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GLOSSARY 


TEMPEST. 


A.-.ON'SO,  King  c/^Naples. 
SEiiAbTtAN,  his  brother. 
PaosPERO,  the  rightful  Duke  of 

Mikn. 
A-VTOXIO,  his  brother,  the  usurp- 

vLlDukeofWCixsx. 
FeRDlNAND.  son  to  the  King  of 

Naples. 
Cc-XZALO,  an  honest  old  coun- 

seii^ir  ^Naples. 
>l2x:aX,  a  lord. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

FRANCISCO,  a  lord. 

Caliban,  a  savage  and  deformed 

slave. 
Trinculo,  a  Jester. 
Stephano,  a  drunken  butler. 
Master  of  a  ship.  Boatswain,  and 

Mariners. 

ItLYSiMXliK,  daughter  to  Prospero. 
ARIEL,  an  airy  spirit. 


IRIS, 

CERES, 

JUNO,        \  Spirits. 

Nymphs,  ' 

Reapers, 

Other  spirits  attending  on  Vm^ 
pero. 

SCENE.— 77m  sea,  with  a  ship: 
aftertvards  an  Island. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I.— Oa  a  Ship  at  Sea.     A  Storm,  with 
Thunder  and  Lightning. 
Enter  a  Ship-master  and  a  Boatsi>rain. 
.ifjjfer.  Boatswain, — 
F^iiu.  Here,  master:  What  cheer? 
itasier.  Good :  Speak  to  the  mariners :  fall  to  't 
pnly,  or  we  nm  ourseires  aground :  bestir,  bestir. 
{Exit. 
Enter  Mariners. 
I  tyds.  Heigh,  my  hearts ;    cheer ly,  cheerly,  my 
I  feifS ;  yare,  yare :  Take  in  the  topsail :  Tend  to 
(tc  master's  whistle. — Blow  till  thou  burst  tliy  wind, 

•  mm  enough  i 

iiOer  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo,  and  others. 
\  I'fn.  Good  boatswain,  have  care.    Where  's  the 
fc;;r»    Play  the  men. 
i'i'r.  I  pray  now,  keep  below. 
«t.  Where  is  the  master,  boson? 
^•tis.  Do  you  not  hear  him  ?  You  mar  our  labour : 
Keep  your  cabins :  You  do  assist  the  storm. 
!>«.  N'ay,  good,  be  patient. 
Ijoti.  When  the  sea  is.  Hence  1  What  care  these 
f^Krs  for  the  name  of  king  ?    To  cabin :  silence  ; 
^bte  us  not- 
f  ^.  Good ;  yet  remember  whom  thou  hast  aboard. 

Iiioti.  None  that  I  more  love  than  myself.  You 
•^  a  counsellor ;  if  you  can  commana  these  ele- 
•=s  to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of  the  present, 

*  "in  not  hand  a  rope  more ;  use  your  authority. 
~    cannot,  give  thanks  you  have  lived  so  lon^, 


*3  tnake  yourself  ready  in  your  cabin  for  the  mis- 
tJxe  of  the  hour,  if  it  so  hap.— Cheerly,  good 
*?^— Out  of  our  way,  I  say.  [Exit. 

y^-.  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  fellow :  me- 
^  ^bhe  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon  him ;  his  com- 
(«^oa  is  perfect  gallows.  Stand  fast,  good  fate,  to 
wbar^fing  1  make  the  rope  of  his  destiny  our  cable, 
«'uf  own  doth  little  advantage !  If  he  be  not  bom 
^-■'.  hanged  our  case  is  miserable.  [Exeunt. 

I  Re-enter  Boatswain. 

I  iwr.  Down  with  the  topmast ;  yare  ;  lower,  lower: 
^U,  her  to  try  with  main-course.  {A  cry  -within^ 
A  -/.i^it  upon  this  howling  I  they  are  louder  than 
^■"tnheT.  or  our  office. 

i'e-enter  Sebastian,  Antonio,  and  Gonzalo. 
^''  -^^inf  what  do  you  here?    Shall  we  give  o'er 
*'-i  'iroiwn  ?    Have  you  a  mind  to  sink  t 

•*'"■  A  ixjx  o'  your  throat  J  you  bawling,  blasphem- 
<^?S  ncharitable  dog  I 

*  a^j.  Work  you,  then. 

J*'''.  Hang,  cur,  hang !  you  whoreson.iasolent  noise- 
"^* =r,  we  are  less  afraid  to  be  drowned  than  thou  art. 

'""-  I  TI  warrant  him  for  drowning  ;  though  the 
*  '^  were  no  stronger  than  a.nut-sheli,  and  as  leaky 
r-  -n  unstanched  wench. 

'  "lV.  I^y  hcT  a-hold,  a-hold :  set  her  two  courses ; 
"■  'c  sea  again  ;  lay  he»  off. 

Enter  Mariners,  wet. 

''"■  AH  lost !  to  prayers,  to  prayers !  all  lost  1 

^Exeunt, 


Boats.  What,  must  our  mouths  be  cold  ?       [them, 

Gon.  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers  1  let  us  assist 
For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 

Seb.  I  am  out  of  patience. 

Ant.  We  are  merely  cheated  of  our  lives  by  drunk- 
ards.— 
This  wide-chopp'd  rascal ;— 'Would,  thou  mightst 
The  washing  of  ten  tides !  [lie  drowning, 

Gon.  He  11  be  hang'd  yet ; 

Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  it, 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  glut  him. 
[A  con/Hsed noise  im'thtH.]— Mercy  onnsl  We  split, 
we  split  1 — Farewell,  my  wife  and  children  !    Fare- 
well, brother  1  We  split,  we  split,  we  split  !— 

Ant.  Let 's  all  sink  with  the  king.  [Exit. 

Seb.  Let 's  take  leave  of  him.  [Exit. 

Gon.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  furlongs  of  sea 
for  an  acre  of  barren  ground  ;  long  heatli,  brown 
furze,  c-mything :  The  wills  above  be  done  1  but  I 
would  fain  die  a  dry  death.  [Exit. 

SCENE  11.— The  Island  :  before  the  Cell  ofProspcro. 
Enter  Prospero  and  Miranda. 

Mira.  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  father,  you  have 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them  : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitch. 
But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's  cheek. 
Dashes  the  fire  out.    O,  I  have  suffer'd 
With  those  that  I  saw  suffer  1  a  brave  vessel, 
Wl\o  had  no  doubt  some  noble  creature  in  her, 
Dash'd  all  to  pieces.     O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart !    Poor  souls  I  they  perish'd. 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  sunk  the  sea  withm  the  earth,  or  e'er 
It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swallow'd,  and 
The  fraughting  souls  within  her. 

Pro.  Be  collected ; 

No  more  amazement :  tell  your  piteous  heart. 
There  's  no  harm  done.      Mira.  O,  woe  the  day  I 

Pro.  No  harm. 

I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
<0f  thee,  my  dear  one  !  thee,  my  daughter !)  who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
Of  whence  I  am  ;  nor  that  I  am  more  better 
Than  Prospero,  master  of  a  full  poor  cell. 
And  thy  no  greater  father.       Mira.  More  to  know 
Did  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

Pro.  'T  is  time 

I  should  Inform  thee  farther.    Lend  thy  hand. 
And  pluck  my  magic  garment  from  me. — So  ; 

[l.ays  doivn  his  tnanttt. 
Lie  there  my  art. — Wipe  thou  thine  eyes ;  have 

comfort. 
The  direful  spectacle  of  the  wrack,  which  touch'd 
The  very  virtue  of  compassion  in  tliee, 
I  have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order'd,  that  there  is  no  sot>l— 
No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair, 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel  [Sit  down ; 

Which  thou  hcard'st  cry,  which  thou  saw'st  .sink. 
For  thou  must  now  know  farther. 

Mira.  You  have  often 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  stopp'd. 
And  left  me  toa  bootless  inquisition  ; 
Concluding.  '  Stay,  not  yet.'— 
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PrD.  The  hour 's  now  come ; 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.    Canst  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  ? 
I  do  not  think  thou  canst ;  for  then  thou  wast  not 
Out  three  yearS  old. 

Mira.  Certainly,  sir,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what  T  by  any  other  house,  or  person  t 
Of  anything:  the  image  tell  me  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mira.  'T  is  far  off; 

And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  assurance 
That  my  remembrance  warrants  :  Had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  once  that  tended  me  J         Fis  it 

Pro.  Thou  hadst,  and  more,  Miranda :  But  now 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind?  What  see'st  thou  else 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm  of  time  T 
If  thou  remember'st  aueht  ere  thou  cam'st  here, 
How  thou  cam'st  here  thou  may'st, 

Mira.  But  that  I  do  not. 

Pro.  Twelve  year  since,  Mtrandz^  twelve  year 
Thy  father  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  and  [since, 
A  prince  of  power. 

Mira.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father? 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of^virtue,  and 
She  said  thou  wast  my  dauehter ;  and  thy  father 
Was  duke  of  Milan ;  and  hts  only  heir 
And  princess  no  worse  issued. 

Mira.  O,  the  heavens ! 

What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  from  thence  ? 
Or  blessed  was  't  we  did? 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girl ; 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say'st,  were  we  heav  d  thence ; 
But  blessedly  holp  hither. 

Mira.  O,  my  heart  bleeds 

To  think  o'  the  teen  that  I  have  tum'd  vou  to, 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance  1      rlease  jrou, 
farther. 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  call'd  Antomo,~ 
I  pray  thee  mark  me  that  a  brother  should 
Be  so  perfidious ;— he  whom,  next  thyself. 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov'd,  and  to  him  put 
The  manaee  of  my  state,  as,  at  that  time. 
Through  all  the  signiories  it  was  the  first        ' 
And  Prospero  the  prime  duke,  being  so  reputed 
In  dignity  ;  and  for  the  liberal  arts 
Without  a  parallel :  those  being  all  my  study 
The  government  I  cast  upon  my  brother. 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  being  transported. 
And  rapt  m  secret  studies.    Thy  false  uncle- 
Dost  thou  attend  me? 

Mira.  Sir,  most  heedfully. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfected  how  to  grant  suits. 
How  to  deny  them ;  whom  to  advance,  and  whom 


To  trash  for  overtopping ;  new  created  tthem. 

The  creatures  that  were  mine,  I  say,  or  cnang'd 
Or  else  newform'd  them ;  having  both  the  key 


Of  officer  and  office,  set  all  hearts  i'  th*  state 
To  what  tune  pleas'd  his  ear ;  that  now  he  was 
The  ivy  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk,         [not. 
And  suck'd  my  verdure  out  on  't.— Thou  attend'st 

Mira.  O  good  sir,  I  do. 

Pro.  I  pray  thee,  mark  me. 

I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicated 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  which,  but  by  being  so  retired, 
O'er-priz'd  all  popular  rate,  in  my  false  brother 
Awak'd  an  evil  nature :  and  ray  trust. 
Like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 
A  falsehood,  in  its  contrary'  as  great 
As  my  trust  was ;  which  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 
A  confidence  sans  bound.    He  being  thus  lorded. 
Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded. 
But  what  my  power  might  else  exact.^ike  one 
Who  having  unto  truth,  by  telh'ng  of  it. 
Made  such  a  sinner  of  his  memory. 
To  credit  his  oWn  lie.—he  did  believe 
He  was  indeed  the  duke ;  out  of  the  substitution, 
And  executing  the  outward  face  of  royalty. 
With  all  prerogative  :— Hence  his  ambition 
Growing,— Dost  thou  hear  ? 

Mira.  Your  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deafness. 

Pro.  1  o  have  no  screen  between  this  part  he  play'd. 
And  him  he  play-d  it  for,  he  needs  wll  be 
Absolute  Milan:  Me  poor  man !  my  library 


Was  dukedom  laiige  enough ;  of  temporal  ray 
He  thinks  me  now  incapable :  confeaerates 
'So  dry  he  was  for  sway)  with  the  king  of  Naji 
To  ^ve  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  horrxag-e  ; 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend. 
The  dukedom,  yet  unbow'd,  (alas,  poor  Milarj 
To  most  ignoble  stooping. 

Mira.  O  tlie  heavens  ! 

Pro.  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  event.;  then  t^ 
If  this  might  be  a  brother.  Mira.   I  shou 

To  think  but  nobly  of  my  grandmother  : 
Good  wombs  have  borne  bad  sons.  j 

Pro.  Now  the  conq 

This  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy  ] 

To  me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit 
Which  was,  that  he,  in  lieu  o'  the  premises 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute 
Should  presently  extirpate  me  and  mine  | 

Out  of  the  dukedom ;  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  honours,  on  my  brother:  Wliere^ 
A  treacherous  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fated  to  the  purpose,  did  Antonio  open 
The  gates  of  Milan ;  and,  i'  the  dead  of  darkn 
The  ministers  for  the  purpose  hurried  thence 
Me,  and  thy  crying  self.        Mira.  Alack,  for 
I,  not  rememb'ring  how  I  cried  out  then. 
Will  cry  it  o'er  again :  it  is  a  hint. 
That  Avrings  mine  eyes  to  't. 

Pro.  Hear  a  little  fartl 

And  then  1 11  bring  thee  to  the  present  businej 
Which  now  'supon  us  ;  without  the  which,  this  | 
Were  most  impertinent.  ' 

Mira.  Wherefore  did  they  I 

That  hour  destroy  us  ? 

Pro.  Well  demanded,  wend 

My  tale  provokes  that  question.  Dear,  they  du  rsl| 
(So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  set 
A  mark  so  bloody  on  the  ousiness ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurrieq  us  aboard  a  bark  ; 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea ;  where  they  pr^rj 
A  rotten  carcase  of  a  butt,  not  rig^'d. 
Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  mast ;  the  very  rats 
Instinctively  have  quit  it :  there  they  hoist  us. 
To  cry  to  the  sea  that  roar'd  to  us ;  to  sig-h 
To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  back  ai^in. 
Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

Mira.  Alack  I  what  troubu 

Was  I  then  to  you  I  Pro.  O !  a  cherubin 

Thou  wast  that  did  preserve  me !  Thou  didst  si 
Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven. 
When  I  have  deck'd  the  sea  with  drops  full  saJ 
Under  my  burthen  groan'd  ;  which  rais'd  in  m^ 
An  undergoing  stomach,  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mira.  How  came  we  ashj 

Pro.  By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  charity  (who  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  design)  did  give  us ;  with 
Rich  gamients,  linens,  stuns,  and  necessaries, 
Which  since  have  steaded  much  ;  sp,  of  his  gei 
Knowing  I  lov'd  my  books,  he  furnish 'd  me,    [n 
From  mme  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I  prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mira.  "Would  I  might 

But  ever  see  that  man  J    '       Pro.  Now  I  arise 
Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  sea-sorrow. 
Here  in  this  island  we  arriv'd ;  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  schoolmaster,  made  thee  more  prof] 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  careful,  [youj 

Mira.  Heavens  thank  you  for'tl  And  now.  I  p 
(For  still 't  is  beating  in  my  mind,)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea*storm  I 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  fortl 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  Fortune, 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore :  and  b>  my  prescience 
I  fina  ray  zenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star;  whose  influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  after  droop.— Here  cease  more  questio 
Thou  art  inclin'd  to  sleep ;  't  is  a  good  dulness. 
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tc^  that  nia4-a  themn 


[  imist  eat  my  dinner. 
■  ai^^  '^  niine,  by  Sycorai  my  mother, 
I Jn>ji.t  tak'^  frriDi  mc.  ^Vhcn  thou  cftnest  first, 
Thotffii-ink'dst  tiler  ^p^  mad'H-t  much  of  me;  wouldst 
"Wjiigr  with  bcrrlcFiin'S ;  and  Lc;ich  me  how  [give me 
To  name  rlie  hig'^flr  Jiijjht,  and  how  the  less, 
That  burn  by  (lay  and  night :  and  then  I  lov'd  thee, 
And  stkuw'rt  tflee  alJ  thq  qiialiLtes  o'  the  isle, 
The  frtih  !iprL:^|t:s,  hrini;-|;iits,  EiarTen  place,  and  fer- 
Ctiii^ed  tw  i  tSiat  ^li^l  Ml  r— AJ]  the  charms         [tile 
Of  Sycoras,  i;ii.Ld--,  1m  .;-[:e'^,  l-ati,  lieht  on  you  1 
Fdr  !  ant  ill]  tlLc-  '.Lil- -.(joi -i  ili-ii  /oLt  nave. 
Which fi riit  was  n I  j ai?  .:i W11  li i :i j; ;  and  here  you  sty  m( 
In  thts  liartl  t^yOs.,  wUjIts  you  do  keep  from  me 
The  rttt  of  the  island. 

/■"j-it,  TTifibi  TiKiflt  lying  slave, 

WhrniL  uiiripufL  \xv.fv  f.>v(-,  iii.r  idnrtness  T  Ihaveus'd 

thee, 
Filth  as  thou  art,  with  human  care ;  and  lode'd  thee 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Cal.  O  ho,  O  ho  !— 'would  it  had  been  done  1 
Thou  didst  prevent  me ;  I  had  peopled  else 
This  isle  with  Calibans.  Pro,  Abhorred  slave ; 

Which  any  print  of  gjoodness  will  not  take, 
Being  capable  of  all  ill !  I  pitied  thee,    •  [hour 

Took  ijains  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  thee  each 
One  thing  or  other ;  when  thou  didst  not,  savage. 
Know  thme  own  meaning,  but  wouldst  gabble  like 
A  thing  most  brutish,  I  endow'd  thy  purposes 
With  words  that  madethem  known :  But  thy  vile  race. 
Though  thou  didst  learn,  had  that  in 't  which  good 

natures 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with ;  therefore  wast  thou 
Deservedly  confin'd  into  this  rock, 
Who  hadst  deserv'd  more  than  a  prison. 

Cal.  You  taught  me  language ;  and  my  profit  on  't 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse :  the  red  plague  rid  you, 
For  learning  me  your  language  1 

Pro.  Hag-seed,  hence ! 

Fetch  us  in  fuel ;  and  be  quick,  thou  wert  best. 
To  answer  other  business.   Shrugg'st  thou,  malice  ? 
Ifthou  neglect'st,  or  dost  unwillmgly 
What  I  command,  I  '11  rack  thee  with  old  cramps  ; 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches ;  make  thee  roar 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

Ca/.  No,  pray  thee ! — 

I  must  obey :  his  art  is  of  such  power,  [Aside. 

It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebos, 
And  make  a  vassal  of  liim. 

Pro.  So,  slave ;  hence ! 

[Exit  Caliban, 

Re-etUer  Ariel  invisible,  flaying-  and  singing : 
¥erdmaiid/bUo7t/ing  him, 
Ariel's  Song, 
Come  unto  these  yellow  sands. 

And  then  take  hands : 
Courtsied  when  you  have,  and  kiss'd 

The  wild  waves  whist, 
Foot  it  featly  here  and  there ; 
And,  sweet  sprites,  the  burden  bear. 
Jiur.    Hark,  haik  1  Bowgh,  wowgli. 
The  watch-dogs  bark : 
Bowgh,  wowgh.  [dispersedly. 

Ari.    Hark,  hark  I  1  hear 

The  strain  of  strutting  chanticleer 
Cry,  Cock-a-doodle-<^o. 
Wer.  Where  should  this  music  be!  i'  the  air,  or  the 

earth? 
It  sounds  no  more : — and  sure  it  waits  upon 
Seme  god  of  the  island.     Sitting  on  a  bank, 
AVeepmg  again  the  king  my  father's  wrack, 
This  nuisic  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters  ; 
Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  passion. 
With  its  sweet  air  :  thence  I  have  follow'u  it, 
Or  it  hath  drawni  me  rather :— But 't  is  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel  sings. 
Full  fathom  five  thy  father  lies; 
Of  his  bones  are  coral  made  ; 
Those  are  pearls  that  were  his  eyes  ; 
I^othing  of  him  that  dotU  fade, 


But  doth  suffer  a  sea-change 
Into  something  rich  and  strange. 
Sea-nymphs  hourly  ring  his  knell : 

[Burden,  ding-dong. 
Hark !  now  I  hear  them,— ding-dong,  bell. 

Per.  The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown'd  fa- 
This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound  [ther  :— 
That  the  earth  owes  :— I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance. 
And  say,  what  thou  seest  yond'. 

Mira.  What  is  't?  a  spirit? 

Lord,  how  it  looks  about !  Believe  me,  sir, 
It  carries  a  brave  form  :— But 't  is  a  spirit,     [senses 

Pro,  No,  wench ;  it  eats,  and  sleeps,  and  hath  such 
As  we  have,  such :  This  gallant,  which  thou  seest. 
Was  in  the  wrack ;  and  but  he  's  something  stain'd 
With  grief,  that 's  beauty's  canker,  thou  mlcrht'st 
A  goodly  person :  he  hath  lost  his  felIo>vs,  [call  him 
And  strays  about  to  find  them. 

Mira,  I  might  call  him 

A  thing  divine ;  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro,  It  goes  on,  I  see,  \j4suie. 

As  my  soul  prompts  it :— Spirit,  fine  spirit !  I  11  free 
Withm  two  days  for  this.  [thee 

Per.  Most  sure,  the  goddess 

On  whom  these  airs  attend  !— Voucnsafe  my  prayer 
May  know  if  you  remain  upon  this  island ; 
And  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give, 
How  I  may  bear  me  here :  My  prime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce,  is,  O  you  wonder  I 
If  you  be  maid  or  no  f  Mira,  No  wonder,  sir  ; 

But,  certainly  a  maid. 

Per,      •  My  language !  heavens  !— 

I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech. 
Were  I  but  where  *t  is  spoken. 

Pro,  How!  the  best? 

What  wert  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee  ? 

Per,  A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples :  He  does  hear  me  ; 
And  that  he  does  I  weep :  myself  am  Naples ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  never  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
The  king  my  father  wrack'd. 

Mira,  Alack,  for  mercy  1 

Per,  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords;  the  duke  of 
And  his  brave  son,  being  twain.  •  [Milan, 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Milan, 

And  his  more  braver  daughter,  could  control  thee. 
If  now 't  were  fit  to  do  't :— At  the  first  sight  [Aside. 
They  have  chang'd  cse.% :— Delicate  Ariel,  | 

I  '11  set  thee  free  for  this  !— A  word,  good  sir ; 
I  fear  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong :  a  word. 

Mira,  Why  speaks  my  father  so  ungentiy  ?  This 
Is  the  third  man  that  e  er  I  saw ;  the  first 
That  e'er  I  sigh'd  for :  pity  move  niy  father 
Tobe  inclin'dmy  way!  /^«rr.  O,  if  a  virgin,       ' 

And  your  affection  not  gone  forth,  I  '11  make  you 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  ''  Soft,  sir ;  one  word  more. — 

They  are  both  in  cither's  powers;  but  this  swift 

busine.ss 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning  [A side. \ 
Make  the  prize  light.— One  word  more ;  I  charge 
That  thou  attend  me :  thou  dost  here  usurp    fthee. 
The  name  thou  ow'st  not ;  and  hast  put  thyself 
Upon  this  island,  as  a  spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on  't. 

Per,  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

Mira,  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a  tein- 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  a  house,  [pie 

Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with  't. 

Pro.  Follow  me. —     [  To  Ferd. 

Speak  not  you  for  him ;  he  's  a  traitor. — Come. 
I  11  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together : 
Sea-water  shait  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
The  fresh-brook  muscles,  wither'd  roots,  and  husks 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled :  Follow.  Per,  Ko  ; 

I  will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power. 

[He  draws,  and  is  charmed frovt  *novi/i£^ 

Mira.  O  dear  father. 

Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He  's  gentle,  and  not  fearful.         Pro.  What.  T  say, 
Mv  foot  inv  tutor  !  I*nt  thy  sword  up,  traitor;  (science 
Wlio  mak'st  a  show,  but  durst  not  strike,  thy  conJ 
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-^  possss'd  iPith  guilt ;  come  from  thy  ward ; 
:  ^^- 1  can  here  disarm  thee  with  this  stick, 
i :  i  nake  thy  weapon  drop. 
\    '•'K.  Beseech  yoa,  father! 

.'-'.  Hence;  hang  not  on  my  garments. 
'■•^^  Sir,  have  pity ; 

.  'c  hs  surety.       Pro.  Silence !  one  word  more 
-^  -Z  nnke  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.   What  \ 
y  £d-.Kate  for  an  impostor !  hush ! 
":  -3  think 'st  there  are  no  more  such  shapes  as  he, 
h.i-ag  seen  but  him  and  Caliban :  Foolish  wench  1 
'■  'heaost  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 
.'.:i-j  dsey  to  him  are  angels. 
•^t«i.  My  affections 

V-  tlsajaost  humble ;  I  have  no  ambition 
T :  %aigoodlier  man. 

Z'-  Come  on ;  obey :  [To  Ferd. 

.iT!>-res  are  in  their  infancy  again, 
'"  iire  no  vigour  in  them.        Fer.  So  they  are : 
•'.  -pijits,  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
^ '..  'ither's  loss,  the  weakness  which  I  feel, 
*-c»rack  of  aU  my  friends,  or  this  man's  threats, 
;  ■  »i»ai  I  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me, 
fjin  I  but  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
:  ^"'d  this  maid :  all  corners  else  o'  the  earth 
-  t  I;berty  make  use  of;  space  enough 
'  -' 1 1  in  such  a  prison, 

/^.  It  works :— Come  on.— 

-  "J  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariel ! — Follow  me. — 

[  To  Ferd,  and  Mir. 
'■■izk,  what  thou  else  shalt  do  me.  f  To  Ariel 

■-'i  '■3.  Be  of  comfort ; 

^r  father 's  of  a  better  nature,  sir, 
•"-in  he  appears  by  speech ;  this  is  unwonted, 
"^.ch  now  came  from  him, 

-T-^  Thou  Shalt  be  as  free 

•'^mountain  winds:  but  then  exactly  do 
«:  points  of  my  command,       A  rt.  To  the  syllable. 
'^1-'.  Come,  follow :  speak  not  for  him.     [Exeufii. 

ACT  II. 
Scene  l.— Another  part  of  the  IsUtftd. 

^'lier  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Gonzalo, 

Adrian,  Francisco,  and  others. 
>«.  "Beseech  you,  sir,  be  merry :  you  have  cause 
;>j  have  we  all)  of  joy ;  for  our  escape 
;  "^ich  beyond  our  Joss :  Our  hint  of  woe 
^  nmnnn;  every  day,  some  sailor's  wife, 
yt  nasters  of  sonv^  merchant,  and  the  merchant, 
niT»  juia  our  theme  of  woe :  but  for  the  miracle, 
■:caa  our  preservation,  few  in  millions 
Ua  !peai£  gjce  us  :  then  wisely,  good  sir,  weigh 

r  sorrow  with  our  comfort. 
''•'w.  Prithee,  peace. 

•'*•  He  receives  comfort  like  cold  porridge. 
•i"!'.  The  visitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 
■f^.  I-ook,  he 's -winding  up  the  watch  of  his  wit ; 
V  '.Td  by  it  will  strike. 

5.  6,^6 :— Tell. 

.^^  When  every  grief  is  entertain'd  that 's  offer'd, 
'-  "^sto  rhe  entertainer — 
-:  i  A  dollar. 

'?«.  Dolour  comes  to  him,  indeed ;  you  have 
^'/kfSi.  truer  than  you  purposed. 
;^^-  Yon  have  taken  it  wiselier  than  I  meant  you 

'•^'J.  Therefore,  iny  lord, — 
-^'t.'.  Fie.  what  a  spendthrift  is  he  of  his  tongue  I 
■I'fn.  1  prithee  spare. 
'.^.  Wdl.  1  have  done :  But  j-ct— 
■"f.  He  wiH  be  talking. 

^■'d.  Which,  of  he,  or  Adrian,  for  a  good  wager, 
'"'5t '  ■e^ins  to  crow  ? 
-f  ^  The  old  cock. 
^''A  Tlie  cockrel. 
' -•*.  Done :  the  wager? 
f ':/.  A  laughter. 
-'■'-■  A  match. 

^'Z'-.  Though  this  island  seem  to  be  desert,— 
^^H.i.li^hal 
".'!*•  ^.  you're  paid. 

'^fr.  Uninhabitable,  and  almost  inaccessibl*'.— 
■fe.  \^ 


Adr.  Yet- 

Ant,  He  could  not  miss  it. 

Adr.  It  must  needs  be  of  subtle,  tender,  aiid 
delicate  temperance. 

Ant.  Temperance  was  a  delicate  wench, 

Seb.  Ay,  and  a  subtle  ;  as  he  most  learnedly  dc« 
livered. 

Adr.  The  air  breathes  upon  us  here  most  sweetly. 

.S"^*.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Ant.  Or,  as  't  were  perfumed  by  a  fen. 

Gon.  Here  is  evcrytning  advantageous  to  life 

Ant.  True ;  save  means  to  live. 

Seb.  Of  that  there  's  none,  or  little. 

Gon.  How  lush  and  lusty  the  grass  looks  I  how 
green  I 

Ant.  Theground,  indeed,  is  tawny. 

Seb.  With  an  eye  of  green  in  't. 

Ant.  He  misses  not  much. 

Seb.  No ;  he  doth  but  mistake  the  truth  totally. 

Gon.  But  the  rarity  of  it  is  (which  is  indeed  almost 
beyond  credit) — 

Seb.  As  many  vouched  rarities  are. 

Gon.  That  our  gannents,  being,  as  they  wtie, 
drenched  in  the  sea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  their 
freshness,  and  glosses;  being  rather  new  dyed 
than  stained  with  salt  water. 

Ant.  If  but  one  of  his  pockets  could  speak,  would 
it  not  say,  he  lies? 

5**.  Ay,  or  very  falsely  pocket  up  his  report. 

Gon.  Methinks,  our  garments  are  now  as  fresh  as 
when  we  put  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at  the  marriage 
of  the  king's  fair  daughter  Claribel,  to  the  king  of 
Tunis. 

Seb.  T*  was  a  sweet  marriage,  and  we  prosper  well 
in  our  return. 

Adr.  Tunis  was  never  graced  before  with  such  a 
paragon  to  their  queen. 

Gon.  Not  since  widow  Dido's  time. 

Ant.  Widow?  a  pox  o'  that  I  How  came  that 
widow  in  ?    Widow  Dido  I 

Seb.  What  if  he  had  said,  widower  iflncas  too  ? 
good  lord^  how  you  take  it  J 

Adr.  Widow  Dido,  said  you  ?  you  make  me  study 
of  that :  She  was  of  Carthage,  not  of  Tunis. 

Gon.  This  Tunis,  sir,  was  Carthage. 

Adr.  Carthage? 

Con.  I  assure  you,  Carthage. 

Ant.  His  word  is  more  than  the  miraculous  harp. 

Seb.  He  hath  rais'd  the  wall,  and  houses  too. 

Ant.  What  impossible  matter  will  he  make  easy 
next? 

Seb.  I  think  he  will  carry  this  island  home  in  his 
pocket,  and  give  it  his  son  for  an  apple. 

Ant.  And,  sowing  the  kernels  of  it  in  the  sea,  bring 
forth  more  islands. 

Gon.  Ay? 

Ant.  why,  in  good  time. 

Gon.  Sir,  we  were  talking  that  our  garments'scem 
now  as  fresh  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis  nt  the  mar- 
riage of  your  daughter,  who  is  now  queen. 

Ant.  And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  there. 

Seb.  'Bate.  I  beseech  you,  widow  Dido. 

Ant.  O,  widow  Dido  ;  ay,  widow  Dido. 

Gott,  Is  not,  sir,  my  doublet  as  fresh  as  the  first 
day  I  wore  it  ?  I  mean,  in  a  sort. 

Ant.  That  sort  was  well  fish'd  for. 

Gon.  When  I  wore  it  at  your  daughter's  marrintrc? 

A  Ion.  You  cram  these  words  into  mine  ears,  aijaliist 
The  stomach  of  my  sense  :  'Would  1  had  never 
Married  my  daughter  there  I  for.  coming  thence. 
My  son  is  lost :  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too, 
Wno  is  so  far  from  Italy  remov'd, 
I  ne'er  again  shall  sec  ner.    O  thou  mine  V.eir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  what  strange  fish 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee  1 

Fran.  Sir,  he  may  live  ; 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him, 
And  ride  upon  their  backs ;  he  trod  the  water, 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
The  surge  most  swobi  that  met  him  ;  his  \yoV\  head 
'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  o.ir'd 
Himself  with  his  good  anns  in  lusty  stroke 
To  the  shore,  that  o'er  his  w.-ivc-wom  hnsis  bow'd, 
As  stoo['ing  to  relieve  him  ;  I  not  doubt. 
He  capie  afive  to  land.       Alon.  No»  no,  he  s  gon« 
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Seh.  Sir,  you  may  thank  yourself  for  this  prreat  loss, 
That  would  not  bless  our  Europe  with  your  daugh- 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African ;  [ter, 

Where  she,  at  least,  is  banish'd  from  your  eye, 
Who  liath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on  't. 

Alon.  Prithee,  peace. 

Seb,  You  were  kneel'd  to,  and  iroportun'd  other- 
By  all  of  us  ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself  [wise 

weigh'd,  between  lotlmess  and  obedience,  at 
Which  end  o'  the  beam  she  'd  bow.  We  have  lost 
I  fear,  for  ever  :  Milan  ami  Naples  have    [your  sou. 
More  widows  in  tlicm  of  this  business'  makingr, 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them :  the  fault  's 
Your  own.        Alon.  So  is  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 

Gon,  My  lord  Sebastian, 
The  truth  you  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness. 
And  time  to  speak  it  in  ;  you  rub  the  sore, 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

Seb.  Very  weU. 

Attt.  And  most  chinirgeonly, 

Gon.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  sir, 
When  you  are  cloudy.  Seb.  Foul  weather? 

Attt.  Very  foul. 

Con.  Had  I  plantation  of  tliis  isle,  my  lord,— 

Ant.  He  'd  sow  't  with  nettlc-secd. 

Seb.  Or  docks,  or  mallows. 

Gon.  And  were  the  kin?  of  it.  What  would  I  do  t 

Seb.  'Scape  being  drunk,  for  want  of  wine. 

Gon,  r  the  commonwealth  I  would  by  contraries 
Execute  all  things  ;  for  no  kind  of  tramc 
Would  I  admit ;  no  name  of  magistrate ; 
Letters  should  not  be  known :  riches,  poverty, 
And  use  of  service,  none ;  contract,  succession. 
Bourn,  bound  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard,  none : 
No  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
No  occupation  ;  all  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too  ;  but  innocent  aud  pure  : 
No  sovereignty  :— 

Seb.  Yet  he  would  be  king  on 't. 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealth  forgets 
the  beginning. 

Gon.  All  things  in  common  nature  should  produce 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason,  felony, 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun.  or  need  of  any  engine. 
Would  I  not  have  ;  but  nature  should  bring  forth. 
Of  its  own  kind,  all  foizon,  all  abundance, 
To  feed  my  innocent  people, 

Seb.  No  marrying  'monij  his  subjects  ! 

Ant.  None,  man  ;  all  iiUe  ;  whores  and  knaves. 

Gon.  I  would  with  such  perfection  govern,  sir. 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Seb.  'Save  his  majesty  I 

Ant.  Long  live  Gonzalo  1 

Gon.  And,  do  you  mark  me,  sirf 

Alon.  Prithee,  no  more  :  thou  dost  talk  nothing  to 
me. 

Gon.  I  do  well  believe  your  highness ;  and  did  it  to 
minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen,  who  are  of 
such  sensible  and  nimble  lungs  that  they  always  use 
to  laugh  at  nothing. 

A7it.  'T  was  you  we  laugh'd  at. 

Gon.  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am  no- 
thing to  you :  so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh  at 
nothmj'  still. 

Ant.  what  a  blow  was  there  given  I 

Seb.  An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-long. 

Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle;  you 
would  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  she  would 
continue  in  it  five  weeks  without  clianging. 

r.nter  Ariel  invisible,  playing^  solemn  tnusic. 

Seb.  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 

Ar.t.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angry. 

Gon.  No,  I  warrant  you ;  I  will  not  adventure  my 
discretion  so  weakly.  Will  you  laugh  me  asleep, 
for  I  am  very  heavy? 

Ant.  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

\All  sleep  but  Alon.,  Seb..  and  Ant. 
■li/  1 ;  ^'''*'  ^''  ^"  ^^^'^  asleep  1  I  wish  mine  eyes 
Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts:  I 
They  are  inclin'd  to  do  so,  [find 

^'^'  Please  you,  sir, 

Do  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  it : 
It  seldom  visits  sorrow ;  when  it  doth. 

It  lb  a  comforter.  Ant.  We  two,  my  lord, 


Will  guard  your  person  while  you  take  your  rest. 
And  watch  your  safety. 

Alon.  .  Thank  you :  wondroiis  heavy. 

[Woiiso  sleeps.    £xit  Ariel. 

Seb.  What  a  strange  drowsiness  jjossesses  them  ! 

Ant.  It  is  the  quahty  of  the  clim.ite.       Seb.  Why 
Doth  it  not  then  our  eyelids  sinki    I  find  not 
Myself  dispos'd  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Nor  I ;  my  spirits  are  nimble. 

Tliey  fell  together  all,  as  by  consent ; 
Theydroppd,  asbyathunder-btroke.   What  might, 
Worthy  Sebastian ?—0,  what  might?— No  more  : — 
And  yet,  raethinks,  I  see  it  in  thy  face. 
What  thou  should'st  be  :  the  occasion  speaks  thcc  ; 
My  strong  imagination  sees  a  crown  [aud 

Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Seb.  What,  art  thou  waking! 

An/.  Do  you  not  hear  me  speak  ? 

Seb.  I  do  ;  and,  surely. 

It  is  a  sleepy  language  ;  and  thou  spcak'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep :  What  is  it  thou  didst  say  t 
Tliis  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  speaking^,  movingr. 
And  yet  so  fast  asleep.  Ant.  Noble  Sebastian, 

Thou  lett'st  thy  fortune  sleep,  die  rather ;  wink'st 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

Seb.  Thou  dost  snore  distinctly ; 

There  's  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Ant.  1  am  more  serious  than  my  custom :  you 
Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  me ;  which  to  do 
Trebles  thee  o'er. 

Seb.  Well,  I  am  standing  water. 

Ant.  1 11  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

Seb.  Do  so :  to  ebb. 

Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me.  Ant.  O, 

If  you  but  knew  how  you  the  purpose  cherish 
Whiles  thus  you  mock  it !  how,  in  stripping  it. 
You  more  invest  it  I    Ebbing  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run. 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth.       Seb.  Prithee  say  on  i 
The  settinjf  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim 
A  matter  from  thee ;  and  a  birth,  indeed. 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 

Ant.  Thus,  sir : 

Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  tliis 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  little  memor>'. 
When  he  is  earth'dj)  hath  here  almost  persuaded 
(For  he  's  a  spirit  of  persuasion,  only 
Professes  to  persuade,)  the  king  hi.s  son  's  alive, — 
'T  is  as  impossible  that  he  's  undrown'd. 
As  he  that  sleeps  here,  swims. 

Seb.  I  have  no  hope 

That  he  's  undrown'd. 

Ant.  O,  out  of  that  no  hope. 

What  great  hope  have  you  1  no  hope,  that  way,  is 
Another  way  so  high  a  nope,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond, 
But  doubts  discovery  there.    Will  you  grant  witli 
That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd?  [me 

Seb.  He  's  gone. 

Ant.  Then,  tell  me 

Who's  the  next  heir  of  Naples?  Seb.  Claribcl. 

Ant.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis :  she  that  dwells 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life ;  she  that  from-NapIej 
Can  have  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  po.st, 
(The  man  i'  tlie  moon  'stoo  slow,)  till  new-born  chin; 
Be  rough  and  razorable,  she  that  from  whom 
We  were  all  sea-swallow'd,  though  some  cast  ajjiiin 
And  by  that  destiny  to  perform  an  act,     .    • 
Whereof  what 's  past  is  prologue ;  what  to  come. 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Seb.  What  stuff  is  this  ?— How  say  you 

'T  is  true,  my  brother's  daughter 's  queen  of  Tunis 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples ;  'twixt  which  regions 
There  is  some  space. 

Ant.  A  space  whose  every  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out,  '  How  shaU  that  Claribel 
Measure  us  oack  to  Naples?'— Keep  in  Tunis. 
And  let  Sebastian  wake  I— Say,  this  were  death 
That  now  hath  selz'd  them;  «4iy,  they  were  nt 

worse 
Than  now  they  are :  There  be  that  can  rule  Kaplci 
As  well  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords  that  can  prate 
As  amply  and  unnecessarily 
As  tlus  Gonzalo ;  I  myself  could  make 
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i  ciiocgfa  ofas  deep  chat.    O,  that  yoo  boro 
.jimmd  that  I  do  I  what  a  sleep  were  this 
■rT^  ad^^anceraent  I     Do  you  understand  me  I 
J  '''*•  Metainlcss  I  do. 

/■'^j   ^  And  how  does  your  content 

■^-^joat  own  gQocL  fortune  ? 

rZ.'i-j         ,  .       .         '  remember, 

J  cbd  supplant  your  brother  Prospeio. 

l^iMk  how  wdl  my  garments  sit  upon  me ; 
4!^  feater  than  before :  My  brothers  serrants 
'iTi  Oien  my  fellows,  now  they  are  my  men. 
-<^-  But,  for  your  conscience — 
J"--  Ay,  sir ;  where  lies  that  f  if  t  were  a  kybe. 
^  vjM  put  me  to  my  sUpper :  But  I  feel  not 
^^  deity  in  ray  boscMn ;  twenty  consciences, 
1-  st^d  'twixt  me  and  Milan,  candied  be  they, 
fc:  melt,  ere  they  molest  1  Here  lies  your  brother. 

etter  than  the  earth  he  lies  upon, 
^;:  wac  that  which  now  he  's  like,  that 's  dead; 
-cm  I,  with  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  it. 
;^  tay  to  bed  for  ever:  whiles  you.  doinjr  thus, 
'   'ae  perpetual  wink  for  aye  mieht  put 
■.^  Miaent  morsel,  this  sir  Prudence,  who 
I'-jW  not  upbraid  our  course.     For  all  the  rest 
-r^'n,  ^e  sugr^estion,  as  a  cat  laps  milk ; 
• -^  Tl  teU  the  clock  to  any  business  that 
*j^&ay  befits  the  hour. 

^Lh.  ^  Thy  case,  dear  friend, 

r;^,  be  my  precedent :  as  thou  ^ott'st  Milan, 
t^u  come  b~  Naples.     Draw  thy  sword :  one  stroke 
i.:J^T  .tf  ,  .**  '^P™  *^^  tribute  which  thou  pay'st; 
'-^d  1  the  king  shan  love  thee. 


t.^    .       ,  Draw  together; 

T  "IT, .      '  '***'  ™y  ^^and,  do  you  the  like, 
•  1  fan  It  on  Gonzafo.  Sgd.  O,  but  one  word. 

[7*0'  converse  apart. 
Uusic.    Re-tnter  Ariel.  itwisibU. 
f  n  My  master  through  his  art  foresees  the  danger 
-at  you.  his  fncoA,  are  in ;  and  sends  nie  forth, 
8^«  else  his  project  dies,)  to  keep  them  living. 

\Sings  in  Gonzalo^  ear. 
While  you  here  do  snoring  lie 
Open-eyed  Conspiracy 
His  time  doth  tajce : 
If  of  Ufe  vou  keep  a  care. 
Shake  off  slumber,  and  beware ; 
Awake!  Awake! 
^.«^  Then  let  us  both  be  sudden. 
t'5'r.  Now,  good  angels,  preserve  the  king ! 
A<^   Tin.      1-  ,  iThey  awake. 

,^<^  Why,  how  now,  ho!  awake  1  Why  are  you 
"Jitrefore  this  ghasdy  looking  f  [drawn  f 

v^^  1^-.  ^  t.  ^^^«  '» the  matter  ? 

^t".  *VhiJc»  we  stood  here  securing  your  repose. 
tw^  now  we  heard  a  hoUow  bunt  of  bellowing 
i.  ice  balls,  or  rather  lions ;  did  it  not  wake  you  I 

t  Snick  mine  car  most  terribly. 

A^'r.  .  ..        ..  I  heard  nothing. 

^J^O,  t  was  a  dm  to  fnght  a  monster's  ear ; 

/,/  ^*  *"  earthquake !  sure  it  was  the  roar 

j  s  »hole  herd  of  lions. 

;\^TT  .      ^  Heard  yon  this.  Gonzato? 

Z^.  Upon  nunc  honour,  sir,  I  heard  a  humming. 

10,  U^  *  strange  one  too,  which  did  awake  me: 

3aic  d  you.  sir,  and  cried ;  as  mine  eyes  open'd, 

«w  their  weapons  drawn :— there  was  a  noise, 
( wl  *  verity :  'T  is  best  we  stand  upon  our  guard 

2i  T^  ^"'*  ^^^  P'**^*  •  'e'  's  ^'^^  o"'  weapons. 
^lon.  Lead  off  this  ground ;  and  let 's  make  further 
^or  mv  poor  son.  [search 

Vr  1:  ^^^''ens  keep  him  from  these  beasts  I 

Ji*n**'  ^^  '■  'he  '''a°<*-       /*^-  Lead  away. 

'"I-  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  1  have 

done :  [ylstde 

^,  kmg,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.        [Hxeuttt, 

Scene  ll.— Another  part  of  the  Island. 

Enter  Caliban,  tvitk  a  htrtken  of -wood, 

y,    _  ^  noise  0/ thunder  heard. 

Cal.  All  the  infections  that  the  sun  sudcs  up 
trorabogs.  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  faU,  and  make  htm 
Ky  inch-meal  a  disease  1    His  spirits  hear  me, 
^a  yet  1  needs  musi  curse.    But  they  11  nor  pinch. 


Nor  lead  me,  hke  a  firebrand,  in  the  dark 
Out  of  my  way.  unless  he  bid  them  ;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  me  : 
Retime  like  apes,  that  moc  and  chatter  at  me. 
And  after,  Wte  me;  then  like  hedjrthev^.  which 
Lie  tumbling  m  my  barefoot  way.  and  mount 
Their  pncks  at  my  footfall ;  sometime  am  I 
AU  wound  with  adders,  who.  with  cloven  tongues, 
i^o  mss  me  mto  madness :— Lo !  now  I  lo  1 

£ptter  Trinculo. 
.— .>^  jomes  a  spirit  of  his :  and  to  torment  me. 
t-or  bringing  wood  m  slowly  :  1  'U  fall  flat ; 
Perchance,  he  will  not  mind  me. 
.  Here  s  neither  brush  nor  shnib.  to  l>ear  off 

any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing;  I  ht-ar 
It  smg  1  the  wind:  yond'  same  Mack  cloud,  ynml' 
huge  one,  looks  hke  a  foul  bumbard  that  would  shed 
his  hguor.  If  it  should  thunder  as  it  did  before.  I 
knownot  where  to  hide  my  head :  yond'  same  cloud 
cannot  choose  but  fall  by  paUtuls.— What  have  we 

c,f*ii'  rS^"'^\^  ^""^^  ^^«^'  ^i"  ""^e*  A  fish:  he 
smeUs  like  a  fish  ;  a  very  ancient  and  fish-like  smell : 
L^^  vS  ■  "°T*  ^^  ^^^  newest.  Poor-John.  A  strange 
w'k  Y*l??.^  i:"v^'^*"'*."*^*-  <as  once  I  was.)  and 
had  but  this  fish  painted,  not  a  holiday  fool  there 
but  would  give  a  piece  of  silver:  there  would  this 
monster  make  a  man ;  any  strange  beast  there  makes 
a  man  :  when  they  will  not  give  a  doit  to  relieve  a 
lame  beggar.  Uiey  will  lay  out  ten  to  see  a  dead  In- 
dian. Legged  like  a  man  1  and  his  fins  like  arras  1 
Warm,  o  my  troth  I  I  do  now  let  loose  my  opinion, 
!*w  il'."u°.^°°,^*''v'*'*  «"°  fish,  but  an  islander, 
that  hath  lately  suffered  by  a  thunderbolt,  f  7Vki«i. 
aer.]  Alas  1  the  storm  is  come  again :  my  best  way 
is  to  creep  under  his  gaberdine  5  there  is  no  other 
snelter  hereabout:  Misery  acquaints  a  man  with 
s^ajjge  bedfellows.  I  wiU  here  shroud  tUl  the  dregs 
of  the  storm  be  past 
£nter  Stephano.  singinj^ ,-  a  hottU  in  hit  hand, 
Ste.  I  shall  no  more  to  sea.  to  sea. 
Here  shall  I  die  ashore  ;— 
This  is  a  very  scurvy  tune  to  sing  at  a  man's  funeral : 
Well,  here  s  my  comfort.  [Drinks. 

The  master,  the  swabber,  the  boatswain,  and  I, 

The  gunner,  and  his  mate, 
Lov  d  Mall.  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margery, 

But  none  of  us  car'd  for  Kate : 

For  she  had  a  tongue  with  a  tang, 
,Would  cry  to  a  sailor,  *  Go  hang ;  * 
She  lov  d  not  the  savour  of  tar  nor  of  pitch. 
Yet  a  tailor  might  scratch  her  where'er  she  did  Itch: 

Then  to  sea,  boys,  and  let  her  go  hang. 
This  is  a  scurvy  time  too :  But  here's  my  comfort. 

Cat.  Do  not  torment  me  t  0 1 

Ste.  What 's  the  matter!  Have  we  devils  here! 
Do  you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  savages  and  men  of 
Indef  Hal  1  have  not  'scaped  drowning,  to  bo 
ueard  now  of  your  four  legs ;  for  it  hath  been  said, 
As  proper  a  man  as  ever  went  on  four  legs  cannot 
make  him  give  ground  :  and  it  shall  be  saidso  airain. 
while  Stephano  breathes  at  nostrih. 

Cat.  The  spirit  torments  me :  O I 

Ste.  This  is  some  monster  of  the  Isle,  with  four  leg? : 
who  hath  gtjt,  as  1  take  it,  an  ague :  Where  the 
devil  should  he  learn  our  language!  I  will  give  him 
some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that :  If  I  can  recover 
mm  and^  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples  with 
him,  he  s  a  present  for  any  emperor  that  ever  trod 
on  neat  s-leather. 

Cat.  Do  not  torment  me,  prithee ;  I  11  bring  my 
wood  home  faster. 

Ste.  He  's  In  his  fit  now;  and  does  not  talk  after 
the  wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle :  if  he  have 
never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove 
his  fit :  if  I  can  recover  him,  and  keen  him  »nme,  I 
will  not  take  too  much  for  him :  he  shall  pay  for  him 
that  hath  him,  and  that  soundlv. 
Cat.  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hurt;  thou  wilt 
anon,  I  know  It  by  tny  trembling:  Now  Prosper 
works  upon  thee. 
5^.  Come  on  your  ways ;  open  your  mouth :  has* 
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is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  cat ;  open 
your  mouth :  this  will  shake  your  shaking,  I  can  tell 
iTou,  and  that  soundly :  you  cannot  tell  who  's  your 
riend :  open  your  chaps  again. 

Trin.  I  should  know  tliat  voice:  It  should  be- 
But  he  is  drowned ;  and  these  are  devils :  O  t  de- 
fend  me  1— 

Ste.  Four  le^  and  two  voices;  a  most  delicate 
monster !  His  forward  voice  now  is  to  speak  well 
of  his  friend :  his  backward  voice  is  to  utter  foul 
speeches,  ana  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in  my 
bottle  will  recover  him,  1  will  help  his  ague :  Come 
—Amen !    I  will  pour  some  in  thy  other  mouth. 

Trin.  Stephano,— 

Ste.  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  met  Mercy  I 
mercy!  This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster:  I  will 
leave  him ;  I  have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin.  Stephano !— if  thou  beest  Stephano,  touch 
me,  and  speak  to  me ;  for  I  am  Trinculo ;— be  not 
afeard,— tny  good  friend  Trinculo. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  Trinculo,  come  forth ;  1 11  pull 
thee  by  the  lesser  legs:  if  any  be  Trinculo's  legs, 
these  are  they.  Thou  art  very  Trinculo,  indeed: 
How  earnest  tnou  to  be  the  siege  of  this  moon-calf? 
Can  he  vent  Trinculost 

Trin.  I  took  him  to  be  killed  with  a  thunder-stroke 
^But  art  thou  not  drowned,  Stephano  t  I  hope 
now,  thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  storm  overblown? 
I  hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-calfs  gaberdine,  for 
fear  of  the  stonn:  And  art  thou  living,  Stephano? 

0  Stephano,  two  Neapolitans  'scaped  1 

Ste.  Prithee,  do  not  turn  me  about ;  my  stomach  is 
not  constant.  [sprites. 

Cal.  These  be  fine  things,  an  if  they  be  not 
That's  a  brave  ^od,  and  bears  celestial  liquor : 

1  will  kneel  to  him. 

Ste.  How  didst  thou  'scape?  How  camest  thou 
hither?  swear  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  camest 
hither.  I  escaped  upon  a  butt  of  sack,  which  the 
sailors  heaved  overboard,  by  this  bottle  1  which  I 
made  of  the  bark  of  a  tree,  with  mine  own  hands, 
since  I  was  cast  a-shore. 

Cal.  I  '11  swear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy  true 
subject ;  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Ste.  Here ;  swear  then  how  thou  escapedst 

Trin.  Swam  a-shore,  man,  like  a  duck ;  I  can  swim 
like  a  duck,  1 11  be  sworn. 

SU.  Here,  kiss  the  book :  Though  thou  canst  swim 
like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  like  a  goose. 

Trin.  O  Stephano,  hast  any  more  of  this  ? 

Ste.  The  whole  butt,  man  ;  my  cellar  is  in  a  rock 
by  the  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  hid.  How  now, 
moon-calf?  how  does  thine  ague  ? 

Cal.  Hast  thou  not  dropped  from  heaven  ? 

Ste.  Out  o'  the  moon,  I  do  assure  thee :  I  was  the 
man  in  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

Cal.  I  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore  thee ; 
My  mistress  showed  rte  thee,  and  thy  dog,  and  bush. 

Ste.  Come,  swear  to  that ;  kiss  the  book :  I  will 
furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents  :  swear. 

Trin.  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  shallow 
monster :— I  afeard  of  him  I  a  very  weak  monster  :— 
The  man  i*  the  moon  1  a  most  poor  credulous  mou- 
ster :  Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good  sooth. 

Cal.  I  "11  show  thee  every  fertile  inch  o'  the  island ; 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  foot :  I  prithee,  be  my  god. 
.    Trin.  By  this  light,  a  most  perfidious  and  drunken 
monster ;  when  his  god  's  asleep  he  11  rob  his  bottle. 

Cal.  I  Tl  kiss  thy  foot :  I  'II  swear  myself  thy  subject. 

Ste.  Come  on  tnen  ;  down  and  swear. 

Trin.  1  shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this  puppy- 
headed  monster :  a  most  scurvy  monster !  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him,—         Ste.  Come,  kiss. 

Trin.  —but  that  the  poor  monster 's  in  drink ;  An 
abominable  monster  1  [thee  berries  ; 

Cal.  I  *11  show  thee  the  best  springs ;  I  'II  pluck 
I  '11  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  serve  I 
I  'U  bear  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  thee, 
Thou  wond'rous  man. 

Trin.  A  most  ridicnlous  monster  I  to  make  a  won- 
der of  a  poor  drunkard. 

Cal.  I  prithee  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs  grow. 

And  I  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  thee  pig-nuts  • 

Show  thee  a  jay's  nest,  and  instnict  thee  how 


To  snare  the  nimble  mannozet ;  I  '11  bring  thee 
To  dust'ring  filberds,  and  sometimes  I  'liget  thee 
Young  scamels  from  the  rock  :  Wilt  thou  go  witli  nic? 
Ste.  I  prithee  now,  lead  the  way,  without  any  more 
talking.— Trinculo,  the  king  and  all  our  company 
else  being  drowned,  we  will  inherit  here. — Here  ; 
bear  my  bottle.    Fellow  Trinculo,  we  '11  fill  him  by 
and  by  again. 
Cal,  Farewell,  master :  farewell,  farewell. 

[Sings  drunken  ly. 
Trin.  A  howling  monster ;  a  drunken  monster. 
Cal.    No  more  dams  I  'II  make  for  fish 
Nor  fetch  in  tiring 
At  requiring, 
Nor  scrape  trenchering,  nor  wash  dish  ; 
Ban  'Ban,  Ca— Caliban, 
Has  a  new  master— Get  a  new  man. 
Freedom,  hey-day  I  hey-day,  freedom  I  freedom. 


hey-day,  freedom ! 
Ste.  O  brave  monster  J  lead  the  way. 


\Exe7tttt. 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  \.— Before  Prospero's  Cell. 
Enter  Ferdinand,  bearing^  a  lo^. 
Fer.  There  be  some  sports  are  painful ;  and  their 

labour 
Delight  in  them  sets  off:  some  kinds  of  baseness 
Are  nobly  undergone ;  and  most  poor  matters 

Po;n*-  '"  -r-"" -*-.    This  my  mean  task 

I'-;  y  to  me  as  odious  ;  but 
Till-  r.    ■  .  Ir.cli  I  serve  quickens  what  's  dead, 

Ar'l  :    i'^  "-  r.  ',  Uibours  pleasures:  O,  she  is 
Ten  ^  !;:  '■  !■:  ■■>:  Lfentle  than  her  father 's  crabbed  ; 
An!  '-.-  -  ■    II.  .    i'd  of  harshness.    I  must  remove 
Soil  -   '.\  M    I.-  L.v  i>f  these  logs,  and  pile  them  up, 
Ut.. .:;   .      u;  Liii'.jnctJon:  My  sweet  mistress 
Avi  .  I     i- .,:  m  iliu  sees  me  work;  and  says  such  l>ase- 
Ha..  i:.  '>.  r  Jlkt  iei:ecutor.    I  forget :  [ness 

Bur  \\\'.-,-:  iwetit  thouehts  do  even  refresh  my   la- 
M<.  .1  I  ii'-y  'cji^t  when  I  do  it.  [boxirs  ; 

Enter  Miranda,  and  Prospero  at  a  distance. 
Mira.  Alas,  now!  pray  you. 

Work  not  so  hard  ;  I  would  the  lightning  hacf 
Burnt  up  those  logs  that  you  are  enjoin'd  to  pile  ! 
Pray  set  it  down,  and  rest  you:  when  this  bums, 
'T  will  weep  for  having  wearied  you  :  My  father 
Is  hard  at  study ;  pray  now  rest  yourself; 
He  's  safe  for  these  three  hours. 
Fer.  O  most  dear  mistress. 

The  sun  will  set  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  1  must  strive  to  do.       Mira.  If  you  'II  sit  down 
1 11  bear  your  logs  the  while :  Pray  give  me  that  ; 
I  '11  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  No,  precious  creature  • 

I  had  rather  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back. 
Than  you  should  sucn  dishonour  undergo. 
While  I  sit  lazy  by.        Mira.  It  would  become  met 
As  well  as  it  does  you  :  and  I  should  do  it 
With  much  more  ease ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  it. 
And  yours  it  is  against. 

Pro.  Poor  worm  !  thou  art  infected  - 

This  visitation  shows  it.  Mira.  You  look  wearilv* 
Fer.  No,  noble  mistress ;  't  is  fresh  mominsr  wi{|^ 
When  you  are  by  at  night.  I  do  beseech  you,  [nie 
(Chiefly,  that  I  may  set  it  in  my  prayers,)  * 

What  is  your  name? 

Mira.  Miranda : — O  my  father, 

I  have  broke  your  hest  to  say  so  !  «- 

Fer.  Admir'd  Miranda  • 

Indeed  the  top  of  admiration ;  worth 
What 's  dearest  to  the  world  !  Full  many  a  lady 
I  have  eyed  with  best  regard  ;  and  many  a  time 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondajri* 
Brought  my  too  diligent  ear :  for  several  virtues 
Have  I  lik'd  several  women  ;  never  any 
With  so  full  soul,  but  some  defect  in  her 
Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  ow'd. 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  But  you,  O  you. 
So  perfect,  and  so  peerless,  .ire  created 
Of  every  creature's  best.        Mira.  I  do  not  know- 
One  of  my  sex ;  no  woman's  face  remember. 
Save,  from  my  glass,  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  seen 
I  More  that  I  may  call  men,  than  you,  good  friend 
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Scene  ii.] 


TEMPEST, 


Ar.d  my  dear  father  :  how  features  are  abroad, 

I  am  skiU-less  of ;  but,  by  my  modesty, 

(The  jewel  in  vay  dower,)  I  would  not  wish 

.Aiiy  companion  in  the  world  but  you  ; 

Nor  Ccin  imagination  form  a  shape. 

Beside  yourself,  to  like  of:  But  I  prattle 

Scmething  too  wildly,  and  my  father's  precepts 

I  therein  do  forget.        Fer.  I  am,  in  my  coiuiition, 

A  pnnce,  Miranda  ;  I  do  think,  a  king  ; 

fl  would  not  so  1)  and  would  no  more  endure 

This  wooden  slavery,  than  to  sutfer 

The  flesh-fly    blow    my    mouth.— Hear    my   soul 

The  very  instant  that  I  saw  you,  did  [speak  :— 

Mr  heart  fly  to  your  service  ;  there  resides. 

To  make  me  slave  to  it ;  and  for  your  sake 

Am  I  this  patient  log-man.      Afira.  Do  you  love  mef 

Fer.  0  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  witness  to  this  sound, 
And  crown  what  I  profess  with  kind  event, 
If  1  speak  true  ;  if  nollowly,  invert 
What  best  is  boded  me,  to  mischief!  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else  i*  the  world. 
Do  love,  prize,  honour  you.        Mira.  I  am  a  fool. 
To  weep  at  what  I  ^p  glad  of. 

Pro.  Fahr  encounter 

Of  two  most  rare  affections  !    Heavens  rain  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  them  i 

Fer.  Wherefore  weep  you  ? 

Mira.  At  mine  unworthiness,  that  dare  not  offer 
^Vhat  I  desire  to  give ;  and  much  less  take 
HTi.-it  1  shall  die  to  want :  But  this  is  trifling; 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself. 
The  bigger  bulk  it  shows.  Hence,  bashful  cunning! 
A:.d  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence ! 
1  am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me  ; 
I'not  I  11  die  your  maid  :  to  be  your  fellow 
V  u  may  deny  me ;  but  1 11  be  your  servant, 
■•'•  nether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mistress,  dearest, 

A-d  I  thus  htunble  ever. 

yiira.  My  husband  then! 

f^er.  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  willing 

As  bondage  e'er  of  freedom  :  here  's  my  hand. 

Uira.  And  mine,  with  my  heart  in  't :  And  now 

farewell. 
Till  lialf  an  hour  hence. 

Fer.  A  thousand  !  thousand ! 

'  \Exeunt  Fer.  and  Mir. 

Pr:>.  So  glad  of  this  as  they  I  canuot  be, 
^to  are  surpris'd  with  all ;  but  my  rejoicing 
At  nothing  can  be  more.    I  '11  to  my  book ; 
For  yet.  ere  supper-time,  nmst  I  perform 
Mach  business  appertaining.  \_Exit. 

SCENE  \\.— Another  part  0/ the  Island. 

Enter  Stephano  and  Trinculo ;  QsiikiiXi.  foUorwing 

-with  a  bottle. 

Ste.  TeD  not  me  ; — when  the  butt  is  out  we  will 
dnnk  water  ;  not  a  drop  before  :  therefore  bear  up, 
ltd  board  'em  :  Servant -monster,  drink  to  me. 

Trin.  Servant-monster t  the  folly  of  this  island! 
They  say  there  's  but  five  upon  this  isle :  we  are 
•  ree  of  them  ;  if  the  other  two  be  brained  like  us, 
-"c  state  totters. 

^€.  Drink,  servant -monster,  when  I  bid  thee ;  thy 
^cs  are  almost  set  in  thy  head. 

TriH.  Where  should  they  be  set  else?  he  were  a 
"t^rave  monster  indeed,  if  they  were  set  in  his  tail. 

^te.  My  man-monster  hath  drowned  his  tongue  in 
Sick :  for  my  part,  the  sea  cannot  drown  me :  I 
5vram,  ere  I  could  recover  the  shore,  five-and-thirty 
'•-s^es,  off  and  on.  By  this  light,  thou  shalt  be  my 
'-•-itenant,  monster,  or  my  standard. 

Tnn.  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  list ;  he 's  no  standard. 

^v.  We  II  not  run,  monsieur  monster. 

Trift.  Nor  go  neither ;  but  you  11  lie,  like  dogs  ; 
fcd  yet  say  nothing  neither. 

^!e.  Moon-calf,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou  beest 
a  ?ood  moon-calf. 

Cai.  How  does  thy  honour  f  Let  me  lick  thy  shoe : 
I  U  not  serve  him,  he  is  not  valiant. 

Trin.  Thou  best,  most  ignorant  monster ;  I  am  in 
case  to  justle  a  constable  ;  why,  thou  dtboshed  fish 
!>>■>.;,  was  there  ei-er  man  a  coward  that  hath  drunk 
y^  much  sack  ."is  I  to-day  !  Wilt  thou  tell  a  monstrous 
'»-.  being  but  half  a  fisli,  and  half  a  monster  > 


Cfl/.  Lo,  how  he  mocks  me  I  wilt  thou  let  him.  my 
lord?  ' 

Trin.  Lord,  quoth  he  !— that  a  monster  should  be 
such  a  natural ! 

Cal.  Lo,  lo,  again  !  bite  him  to  death,  I  prithee. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  Keep  a  good  tongue  in  your  head  ; 
if  you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree— The  poor  . 
monster  's  my  subject,  and  he  shall  not  suffer  indig- 
nity. 

Cat.  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  thou  be  pleas'd 
To  hearken  once  again  to  the  suit  I  made  to  thee  f 

Ste.  Marry  will  I :  kneel  and  repeat  it;  I  will  stand, 
and  so  shall  Trinculo. 

Enter  Ariel,  invisible. 

Cal.  As  I  told  thee  before,  I  am  subject  to  a  tyrant ) 
A  sorcerer,  that  by  his  cunning  hath  cheated  me 
Of  the  island. 

Ari.  Thou  liest 

Cal.  Thou  liest,  thou  Jesting  monkey,  thou ;  I 
would  my  valiant  master  would  destroy  thee :  I  do 
not  lie. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in  his 
tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  supplant  some  of  your  teeth. 

Trin.  Why,  I  said  nothing. 

Ste.  Mum  then,  and  no  more.— T  To  Caliban.]  Pro- 

Cal.  I  say,  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle  :         [ceed. 
From  me  he  got  it.    If  thy  greatness  will 
Revenge  it  on  him— for,  1  luow,  thou  dar'st ; 
But  this  thing  dare  not. 

Ste.  That 's  most  certain. 

Cal.  Thou  shalt  be  lord  of  it,  and  1 11  serve  thee. 

Ste.  How  now  shall  this  be  compassed;?  Canst  thou 
bring  me  to  the  party  ? 

Cat.  Yea,  yea,  my  lord  ;  I  'U  yield  him  thee  asleep. 
Where  thou  may'st  knock  a  nail  into  his  head. 

Ari.  Thou  liest,  thou  canst  not. 

Cal.  What  a  pied  ninny  's  this!    .Thou  scurvy 

patch  I— 
I  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows, 
And  take  his  bottle  from  him :  when  that 's  gone, 
He  shall  drink  nought  but  brine ;  for  I  '11  not  show 
Where  the  quick  freshes  are.  [him 

Ste.  Trinculo,  run  into  no  further  danger :  interrupt 
the  monster  one  word  further,  and,  by  this  hand,  I  U 
turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  make  a  stockfish  of 
thee. 

Trin.  Why,  what  did  It  I  did  nothing;  111  go 
further  off. 

Ste.  Didst  thou  not  say  he  lied  ? 

Ari.  Thou  liest. 

Ste.  Do  I  so?  take  thou  that.  [Striies  him.]  As 
you  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  another  time. 

Trin.  I  did  not  give  the  lie  .• — Out  o'  your  wits, 

and  hearing  too? A  pox  o'  your  bottle  I  this  can 

sack  and  drinking  do.— A  murrain  on  your  monster, 
and  the  devil  take  your  fingers  1 

CaL  Ha,  ha.  ha! 

Ste.  Now,  forward  with  your  tale.  Prithee  stand 
further  off. 

Cal.  Beat  him  enough:  after  a  little  time, 
I'll  beat  him  too. 

Ste.  Stand  further. — Come,  proceed. 

Cal.  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  't  is  a  custom  with  him 
r  the  afternoon  to  sleep :  there  thou  may'st  brain  him, 
Having  first  seiz'd  his  books ;  or  with  a  log 
Batter  nis  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a  stake. 
Or  cut  his  wezand  with  thy  knife :  Remember, 
First  to  possess  his  books ;  for  without  them 
He  's  but  a  sot,  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  to  command :  They  all  do  hate  him. 
As  rootedly  as  I :  Bum  but  his  books ; 
He  has  brave  utensils,  (for  so  he  calls  them,) 
Which,  when  he  has  a  house,  he  '11  deck  withoL 
And  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter :  he  himself 
Calls  her  a  nonpareil :  I  ne'er  saw  woman. 
But  only  Sycorax  my  dam,  and  she ; 
But  she  as  far  surpasseth  Sycorax, 
As  greatest  does  least. 

Ste.  Is  it  so  brave  a  lass? 

Cal.  Ay,  lord ;  she  will  become  thy  bed,  I  warrant. 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

Ste.  Monster,  I  will  kill  this  man:  his  daughter  anrt 
I  will  be  king  and  queen ;  (save  our  graces  1)  ana 
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to  TSMPBST. 

Trinculo  find  thyself  ihaB  be  Tieeroys :— Dost  thou 
like  the  plot,  Trinculo! 

Trin.  Excellent. 

Ste.  Give  ine  thy  hand ;  I  am  sorry  I  beat  thee : 
but,  while  thou  li  vest,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  thy  head. 

Cal.  Within  this  half-hour  will  he  be  asleep ; 
Wilt  thou  destroy  him  then  f 

Ste.  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 

Ari.  This  will  I  tell  my  roaster. 

Cal.  Thou  mak'st  me  merry :  I  am  fiill  of  pleasure ; 
Let  as  be  jocund :  Will  you  troll  the  eaten 
You  taught  me  but  while-ere  ? 

Ste.  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason,  any 

reason :  Come  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  sing,        [Sings. 

Flout  'em,  and  cout  *em ;  and  skout  'em,  and 

Thought  is  free.  [flout  'em ; 

Cal.  That  's  not  the  tune. 

[Ariel  plays  the  tune  on  a  tabor  and  pipe. 

Ste.  What  is  this  samef 

Trin.  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  played  by  the 
picture  of  Nobody. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  a  man,  show  thyself  in  thy  like- 
ness :  if  thou  beest  a  devU,  take  't  as  thou  list. 

Trin.  O,  forgive  me  my  sins ! 

Ste.  He  tlrnt  dies  pays  all  debts:  I  defy  thee:— 
Mercy  upon  us  I 

Cal.  Art  thou  afeard? 

Ste.  No,  monster,  not  I. 

Cal.  Be  not  afeard  :  the  isle  is  full  of  noises. 
Sounds,  and  sweet  airs,  that  irive  delight  and  hurt 
Sometimes  a  thousand  twangung  instruments  [not. 
Will  hum  about  mine  ears ;  and  sometime  voices. 
That,  if  I  then  had  wak'd  after  long  sleep, 
Will  make  me  sleep  again :  and  tlien,  in  dreaming, 
The  clouds,  methought,  would  open  and  show  riches 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me ;  that  when  I  wak'd 
I  cried  to  dream  again. 

Ste.  This  will  prove  a  brave  kingdom  to  me,  where 
I  shall  have  my  nmsic  for  nothing. 

Cal.  When  Prosper©  is  destroyed.  [story. 

Ste.  That  shall  be  by  and  by:   I  remember  the 

Trin.  The  sound  is  going  away:  let  's  follow  it, 
and  after,  do  our  work. 

Ste.  Lead,    monster;   we  '11  follow.--I   would   I 
could  see  this  taborer :  he  lays  it  on. 

Trin.  Wilt  come?  I  '11  follow  Stephano.  [ExeutiL 

SCENE  in.— Another  part  of  the  Island. 
Efiter  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Goozalo, 
Adrian,  Francisco,  and  others. 
Gon.  By  'r  lakin,  I  can  go  no  further,  sir ; 
My  old  bones  ache ;  here  's  a  maze  trod,  indeed. 
Through  forth-rights  and  meanders  1  by  your  pa- 
I  needs  must  rest  me.  .  [tience, 

Alon.  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee. 

Who  am  myself  attach'd  with  wearmess. 
To  the  dulling  of  my  spirits :  sit  down  and  rest 
Even  here  I  will  put  ottmy  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer :  he  is  drown'd 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find ;  and  the  sea  mocks 
Our  fnistrate  search  on  land  :  Well,  let  him  go. 
Ant.  lam  right  glad  that  he  's  so  out  of  hope. 

[Aside  to  Sebastian. 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  forego  the  purpose 
That  you  resolv'd  to  effect. 
•S"^*.  The  next  advantage 

Will  we  take  throughly.      Ant.  Let  it  be  to-night ; 
For,  now  they  are  oppress'd  with  travel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance. 
As  when  they  are  fresh. 

•S"<*.  I  say,  to-night :  no  more. 

Solemn  and  strange  music  ;  and  Prospero  above, 
invisible.  Enter  several  strani^e  Shapes,  bring- 
ing in  a  banquet;  they  dance  about  it  with 
gentU  actions  of  salutation  ;  and,  inviting  the 
King,  Src,  to  eat,  they  depart. 
Alon.  What  harmony  is  this  7  my  good  friends, 
Gon.  Marvellous  sweet  music !  [hark ! 

Alon.  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heavens !  ^Vhat  were 
Seb.  A  living  drollery :  Now  I  will  believe  [these  J 
That  there  are  unicorns ;  that  in  Arabia 
There  is  one  tree,  the  phainix'  throne ;  one  phoenix 
At  this  hour  reigimig  tJicre. 
'Ant.  I'll  believe  both; 
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And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come'to  me. 

And  I  '11  be  sworn  't  Is  true :  Travellers  ne'er  did  lie. 

Though  fools  at  home  condemn  tliem. 

Gon.  If  in  Naples 

I  should  report  this  now,  would  they  beUeve  me  t 
If  I  should  say  I  saw  such  islanders, 
(For,  certeSj  these  are  people  of  the  island.) 
who,  though  they  are  of  monstrous  shape,  yet,  note. 
Their  manners  are  more  gentle,  kind,  than  of 
Our  human  generation  you  shall  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any.  Pro.  Honest  lord. 

Thou  hast  said  well ;  for  some  of  you  there  present. 
Are  worse  than  devils.  [^xjijfe. 

Alon.  I  cannot  too  much  muse 

Such  shapes,  such  gesture,  and  such  sound,  express- 
(Althoueh  they  want  the  use  of  tongue}  a  kind  [ing 
Of  excellent  dumb  discourse. 

Pro.  Praise  in  departing.    [Asicie. 

Fran.  They  vanish'd  strangely. 

Seb.  No  matter,  since 

They  have  left  their  viands  behind ;  for  we  have 

Stomachs.— 
Will 't  please  you  taste  of  whaf  is  here  ! 

Alon.  Not  I,    [boys, 

Gon.  Fafth,  sU",  you  need  not  fear :  When  we  were 
Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountaineers 
Dew-lapp'd  like  bulls,  whose  throats  had  hanging 

at  them 
Wallets  of  flesh  ?  or  that  there  were  such  men 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts?  which  now  wc 
Eajch  putter-out  of  five  for  one  will  bring  us     [find. 
Good  warrant  of. 

Alon.  \  will  stand  to,  and  feed. 

Although  my  last :  no  matter,  since  x  feel 
The  best  is  past :— Brother,  my  lord  the  duke, 
Stand  to,  and  do  as  we. 
Thunder  and  lightning.     Enter  Ariel   /£*«    « 

harpy  :  claps  his  wings  upon  the  table,  arid  toitH 

a  quaint  device,  the  banquet  vanishes. 

Ari.  You  are  three  men  of  sin,  whom  destiny 
(That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world. 
And  what  is  in  't,)  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caus'd  to  belch  up  you,  and  on  this  island 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  you  'mongst  men 
Bemg  most  unfit  to  Uve.    I  have  made  you  mad  ; 

[Seeing  Alon.,  Seb.,  Grc,  draw  their  sworris 
And  even  with  such-like  valour,  men  hang   and 

drown 
Theur  proper  selves.    You  fools  I  I  and  my  fellows 
Are  ministers  of  fate ;  the  elements. 
Of  whom  your  swords  are  temper'd,  may  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemock  d-at  stabs 
Kill  the  still-closing  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowle,  that 's  in  my  plume ;  my  fellow-ministers 
Are  like  invulnerable :  if  you  could  hurt. 
Your  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your  strengths 
And  will  not  be  uplifted :  But,  remember, 
(For  that 's  my  business  to  you,)  that  you  three 
From  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero : 
Expos'd  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  requit  (t. 
Him  and  his  Innocent  child :  for  which  foul  deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
Incens'd  the  seas  and  shores,  yea,  au  the  creatures 
Against  your  peace :  Thee,  of  thy  son,  Alonso,        * 
They  have  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by  me, 
Ling'ring  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once,)  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You,  and  your  *rays ;  whose  wraths  to  guard  you  from 
(Which  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle,  else  falls 
Upon  your  heads,)  is  nothing,  but  heart's  sorrow 
And  a  clear  life  ensuing.  * 

He  vanishes  in  thunder:  then,  to  soft  mi*sic,  enter- 

the  Shapes  again,  and  dance  with  mops  apicg 

mvwes,  and  carry  out  the  table. 

Pro.  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy  hast  thou 
Perfonn'd,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had,  devouriue  : 
Of  my  instruction  hast  thou  nothing  'bated. 
In  what  thou  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  good  life. 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministers 
Their  several  kinds  have  done:  my  high  charm« 
And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up        [workl 
In  their  distractions :  they  now  are  in  my  power  • 
And  in  these  fits  I  leave  them,  while  I  visit  ' 

Young  Ferdinand,  (whom  they  suppose  is  drown'd  ) 
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Izi  his  and  zny  loved  darliiif^ 

[BxiTProspcro/rvm  ahovt. 
Gen.  r  the  name  of  something  holy,  sir,  why  stand 
I-  this  Strang  stare  T  [j'ou 

A  lint.  O,  it  Is  monstrous  I  monstrouit ! 

ilethoaght  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
Tuc  winds  did  sing  it  to  me ;  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  or^ran-pipe,  pronounc'd 
The  name  of  Prosper ;  it  did  bass  my  trespass. 
Therefore  my  son  i'  the  ooze  is  bedaed ;  and 
i  n  3£6k  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded, 
.Iri  with  him  there  lie  muddeo.  [Exit. 

Itb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  time, 

I  -  fi^ht  their  legions  o'er. 
Aru.  I II  be  thy  second. 

[Exeunt  Seb.  and  Ant 
G^.  An  three  of  them  are  desperate ;  their  great 
L.te  poison  giren  to  work  a  great  time  after,  [guilt, 
.v-w  gias  to  cite  the  spirits :— I  do  beseech  you 
T;2t  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  swiftly. 
K^A  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecstacy 
M^y  now  proToke  them  to. 
J.ir.  Follow,  I  piajr  you, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  \.— Be/ore  Prospero's  Celt. 

Enter  Prospero,  Ferdinand,  and  Miranda. 

Pro.  If  I  have  too  austerely  punish'd  you, 
Ytot  compensation  makes  amends  \  for  I 
I!-ir?  given  you  here  a  thread  of  mine  own  life, 
<  7  that  for  which  I  live :  whom  once  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand :  all  thy  vexations 
''Vere  \>ut  my  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thoU 
iiiit  strangely  stood  the  test :  here,  afore  Heaven, 
!  rr.tify  this  my  rich  gift.    O  Ferdinand, 
Ik>  nr.t  smile  at  me  that  I  boast  her  off, 
Fcr  thou  Shalt  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise. 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her.      Per.  I  do  believe  it, 
kz^iasx  an  oracle. 

Pre.  Then,  as  my  gift,  and  thine  own  acquisition 
Worthily  purchased,  take  m^  daughter:  Bufr 

f  thou  dost  break  her  virgm  knot  before 
A!",  sanctimonious  ceremonies  may 
"rt  .:h  fall  and  holy  rite  be  minister'd, 
>>c  sweet  aspersion  shall  the  heavens  let  fall 
1'i  make  this  contract  grow :  but  barren  hate, 
^oar-ey'd  disdain,  and  discord,  shall  bestrew 
Tht  union  of  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly, 
Tn.it  you  shall  hate  it  both :  therefore  take  heed, 
A-  Hj-men's  lamps  shall  light  you, 

Ffr.  As  I  hope 

r  r  quiet  days,  fair  Issue,  and  long  life, 
'^'  ;h  such  love  as  't  is  now,  the  murkiest  den, 
Trtc  niost  opportune  place,  the  strong'st  suggestion 
Our  worser  genius  can,  shall  never  melt 
Mrie  honour  into  lust ;  to  take  away 
T>-r  ed^e  of  that  day's  celebration, 
Ken  Tshall  think,  or  Phoebus'  steeds  are  founder'd, 
'  '  night  kept  chaind  below.       Pro.  Fairly  spoke : 
-  ■  then,  and  talk  with  her,  she  Is  thine  own,— 
"hat,  Ariel ;  my  industrious  servant,  Ariel  1 
Enter  AricL 

/n.  What  would  my  potent  master?  here  I  am. 

fr-i.  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  last  service 
I^J  worthily  perform ;  and  I  must  use  you 
h  si:ch  another  trick :  go,  bring  the  rabble, 
t'  cT  whom  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  this  place : 
Jscitc  them  to  quick  motion ;  for  I  must 
Pf^cnr  upon  the  eyes  of  this  young  couple 
^>.me  vanity  of  mine  art ;  it  fa  my  promise, 
'.r.ri  they  expect  it  from  me.  Art.  Presently? 

i'ro.  Ay,  with  a  twink. 

Art.  Before  you  can  say.  Come,  and  Go, 
And  breathe  twice ;  and  cry.  So,  so ; 
Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe, 
^iU  be  here  with  mop  and  mowe  J  i 
Do  you  love  me,  master?  no. 

Pro.  Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel :  Do  not  approach 
T  il  thou  dost  hear  nie  call. 

^ri.  Well,  I  conceive.     [Exit. 

Pro.  Look,  thou  be  true :  do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  much  the  rein  :  the  strongest  aiths  are  straw 
To  the  fire  T  the  blood :  be  more  abstemious. 
Of  dse  good  night  yotur  vow  I  ■.< 


^^-  ^ I  wnrnint  you,  sir. 

The  white  cold  virgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  liver.  Pro.  W'clL— 

Now  come,  my  Ariel :  bring  a  corollarj',< 
Rather  than  want  a  spirit :  appear,  and  pertly.— 
No  tongue;  all  eyes ;  be  silent.  \^oft  music. 

A  Masque.    Enter  Iris. 
Iris.  Ceres,  most  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  j  ease; 
Thy'turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibblinj:  sheep. 
And  flat  meads  thatch'd  with  stover,  them  to  keep; 
Thy  banks  with  pioned  and  twilled  brims, 
Which  spongy  April  at  thy  hest  betrims, 
To  make  cold  nymphs  chaste  crowns;  and  thy 

broom  groves, 
^Vhose  shadow  the  dismissed  bachelor  loves. 
Being  lass-lorn ;  thy  pole-clipp'd  vineyard  ; 
And  thy  sea-tnarge,  steril,  and  rocky-hard. 
Where  thou  thyself  dost  air :  The  queen  o*  the  sky. 
Whose  watery  arch,  and  messenger,  am  I, 
Bids  thee  leave  these ;  and  with  her  sovereign  grace. 
Here  on  this  grass-plot,  in  this  vcr>'  place. 
To  come  and  sport :  her  peacocks  fi}*  amain : 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain.  ' 

EnUr  Ceres. 
Cer.  Hail  raany-colour'd  messenger,  that  ne'er 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter  ; 
"Who,  with  thy  saffron  wings,  upon  my  flowers 
Diffusest  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers  ; 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 
My  bosky  acres,  and  my  unshrubb'd  do«-n. 
Rich  scarf  to  my  proud  earth :  Why  hath  thy  queen 
Summon 'd  me  hither,  to  this  short-grass'd  green? 
Iris.  A  contract  of  true  love  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  bless'd  lovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me,  hcivenly  bow. 

If  Venus,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know. 
Do  now  attend  the  ouecn?    Since  they  did  plot 
The  means  that  dusky  Uis  my  daughter  got, 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal'd  company 
I  have  forsworn.  Iris.  Of  her  society 

Be  not  afraid  ;  I  met  her  tlcity 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Paphos ;  and  her  son 
Dove-drawn  with  her:  here  thought  they  to  have 

done 
Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid. 
Whose  vows  are  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  i>aid 
Till  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted  :  but  in  vain  ; 
Mars's  hot  minion  is  return'd  again  : 
Her  waspish-lieadetl  son  has  bmke  ni.s  arrows. 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more,  but  play  witli  sparroAVS, 
And  be  a  boy  right  out. 

Cer.  Highest  queen  of  stale, 

Great  Juno  comes :  I  know  her  by  ner  gait. 
Enter  Juno. 
Tmw.  How  does  my  bounteous  sister?  Go  with  nie, 
To  bless  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  be. 
And  honour'd  In  their  Issue. 
soNr.. 
yun.  Honour,  riches,  marriacre  blossing. 
Long  continuance  and  incrc.x-.ing, 
Hourly  joys  be  still  upon  you  ! 
Juno  sings  her  blessings  on  you. 
Cer.    Earth's  increase,  foison  plenty, 
Barns  and  garners  never  einjity  ; 
Vines,  with  clust'ring  bunches  j^'rowlng; 
Plants  with  goodly  burthen  Ijowiiij;  ; 
Spring  come  to  you,  at  the  f.irthe.st, 
In  the  very  end  of  harvest  I 
Scarcity  and  want  shall  shun  you  \ 
Ceres'  blessing  so  is  on  you. 
Fer.  This  is  a  most  majestic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  charmingly  :  May  I  be  bold 
To  think  tlicse  spiriu  » 

Pro.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 

I  have  from  their  confines  called  to  enact 
My  present  fuocies. 

Fer.  I-ct  me  live  here  ever ; 

So  rare  a  wonder 'd  father  and  a  wise. 
Makes  this  place  Paradise. 

^uno  and  Cerer  rehisper,  and  send  Iris  on  tmt^ 
fUutrrufU, 
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Pro.  Sweet  now,  silence ; 

)imo  and  Ceres  whisper  seriously ; 
There  's  somethinjf  else  to  do  :  hush,  and  be  mute. 
Or  else  our  spell  is  marr'd.  (Tarooks, 

Iris.  You  nymphs  call'd  Naiads,  of  the  wmd'ring 
"With  your  sed^'d  crowns,  and  ever  harmless  looks, 
Leave  your  crisp  channels,  and  on  this  green  land 
Answer  your  summons :  Juno  does  conmiand : 
Come,  temperate  nyn>phs,  and  help  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  true  love  ;  be  not  too  Jate. 

Enter  certain  Nymphs. 
You  sun-bum'd  sicklemen,  of  August  weary, 
Come  hither  from  tne  furrow,  and  be  merry ; 
Make  holiday :  your  rye-straw  hats  put  on. 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  country  footing. 
Enter  certain  Reapers,  properly  habited  :  they  Join 

with  the  Nymphs  in  a  graceful  dance  ;  towards 

the  end  whereof  Prospero  starts  suddenly,  and 

speaks  :  after  which,  to  a  strange,  hollow,  and 

confused  noise,  they  heavily  vanish. 

Pro.  [Aside.]  I  had  forgot  that  foul  conspiracy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates. 
Against  my  Hfe  ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almost  come.— [7V>  the  Spirits.]  Well  done;' 
avoid ;— no  more. 

Fer.  This  is  strange :  your  father 's  in  some  passion 
That  works  him  strongly. 

Afira.  Never  till  this  day. 

Saw  I  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  distemper  d. 

Pro.  You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  mov'd  sort 
As  if  you  were  dismay'd  :  be  cheerful,  sir : 
Our  revels  now  are  ended  :  these  our  actors, 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air : 
And,  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  this  vision. 
The  cloud-cnpp'd  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces, 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itself, 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve ; 
And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded. 
Leave  not  a  rack  behind  :  We  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  on,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  sleep.— Sir,  I  am  vex*d  ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness ;  my  old  brain  is  troubled. 
Be  not  disturb'd  with  mjr  infirmity : 
If  you  be  pleas'd,  retire  into  my  cell, 
And  there  repose  ;  a  turn  or  two  I  'II  walk, 
To  still  my  beating  mind. 

Eer.  Afira.  We  wish  your  peace.  [Exeunt. 

Pro.  Come  with  a  thought :— I  thank  thee,  Ariel : 
come. 

Enter  ArieL 

Art.  Thy  thoughts  I  cleave  to :  What 's  thy  plea- 
sure? Pro.  Spirit, 
Wc  miist  prcpari.^  to  meet  with  Caliban. 

A  ri.  Ay,  my  coium  :l:^  der ;  when  I  presented  Ceres, 
1  thought  tD  have  t<j<  I  thee  of  it ;  but  I  fear'd 
Lest  1  might  anger  x\\':q.  [lets? 

Pub,  Sajf  aifaiii,  i,vh_:e  didst  thou  leave  these  var- 

Ari,  I  tQlcf  you,  nir,  I  hey  were  red-hot  with  drink- 
Sho  fuEE  of  I'llour  that  [hey  smote  the  air  [ing : 

For  hrcathint^  in  thuir  faces ;  beat  the  ground 
VoT  kissinij-  ot  thcLr  fi-ct ;  yet  always  bending 
Tnwirds  Ihiiir  prnjtiit :  Then  I  beat  my  tabor. 
At  which,  tike  LtHlMt^k  1  colts,  they  prick'd  their  ears. 
Advanced  their  tytliils,  lifted  up  their  noses. 
As  ih^y  smell  niiisic ;  so  I  charm'd  their  ears, 
Thai,  catf-|:ike,  they  ti'y  lowing  follow 'd,  through 
Tootn'd  hrterss,  sKi-tr^.  furzes,  pricking  goss,  and 

lliohi^ 
Wlikh  enterd  tlieEr  fi  ail  shins :  at  last  I  left  them 
1'  tlw  filihy  mnrttEed  fOol  beyond  your  cell, 
TlKfe  dancEtk^'^  Ui>  in 'Me  chms,  that  the  foul  lake 
O'ecitunk  Cheirfeet. 

/¥bi  This  was  well  done,  my  bird ; 

Thy  Ghap«  invisible  retain  thou  still : 
The  truiTipcry  in  my  houSiC,  go,  bring  it  hither, 
For  st:ili?  to  c^iEch  thL:.e  thieves. 

jiri.  1  go,  I  go.    [Exit. 

Pro.  A  tlet'jl,  a  ^Wlr^.  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture  cAn  Utivcr  ^i  i  k ;  on  whom  my  pains, 
Kimuincly  l;lkfrl\,  .t31.  .lU  lost,  quite  lost : 
Ajid  OS,  Willi  a^6,  Jii .  body  uglier  grows. 
So  Uw  ttilnd  c^^ii^fut^ :  I  will  plague  them  all. 


Re-enter  Ariel,  loaden  with  glistering  apparel ,  &•{:. 
Even  to  roaring: — tome,  hang  them  on  this  line. 
Prospero  and  Ariel  retnain  invisible.    Enter- 
Caliban,  Stephano,  atid  Trinculo,  all  luet. 

Cal.  Pray  you,  tread  softly,  that  the  blind  mole  may 
Hear  a  foot  fall :  we  now  are  near  his  cell.  [not 

Ste.  Monster,  your  fairy,  which  you  say  is  a  harm- 
less fairy,  has  done  little  "better  than  played  the  Jack 
with  us. 

Trin.  Monster,  I  do  smell  all  horse-piss ;  at  which 
my  nose  is  in  great  indignation. 

iite.  So  is  mine.  Do  you  hear,  monster  ?  If  I  should 
take  a  displeasure  against  you ;  look  you, — 

Trin.  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 

Cal.  Good  my  lord,  give  nie  thy  favour  still : 
Be  patient,  for  the  prize  I  '11  bring  thee  to  -• 

Shall  hoodwink  this  mischance:  therefore  speak 

softly, 
All 's  hush'd  as  midnight  yet. 

Trin.  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  in  the  pool, — 

Ste.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour  in 
that,  monster,  but  an  infinite  loss. 

Trin.  That 's  more  to  me  than  my  %vetting :  yet 
this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

Ste.  I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o'er  ears 
for  my  labour. 

Cal.  Prithee,  my  king,  be  quiet :  See'st  thou  here. 
This  is  the  mouth  o'  the  cell :  no  noise,  and  enter. 
Do  that  good  mischief,  which  may  make  this  island 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye  thy  foot-licker. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  do  begin  to  have  bloody 
thoughts. 

Trtn.  O  king  Stephano  !  O  peer  1  0  worthy  Ste- 
phano  !  look,  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  thee  1 

Cal.  Let  it  alone,  thou  fool ;  it  is  but  trash. 

Trin.  O,  ho,  monster  ;  we  know  what  belongs  to  a 
frippery : — O  king  Stephano  ! 

Ste.  Put  off  that  gown,  Trinculo ;  by  this  hand, 
1 11  have  that  gown. 

Trin.  Thy  grace  shall  have  it.  Tmean. 

Cal.  The  dropsy  drown  this  fool !   what  do   you 
To  dote  thus  on  such  luggage  ?    Let 's  alone. 
And  do  the  murther  first :  if  he  awake. 
From  toe  to  crown  he  11  fill  our  skiuS  with  pinches  ; 
Make  us  strange  stuff. 

Ste.  Be  you  quiet,  monster.— Mistress  line,  is  not 
this  my  jerkin  ?  Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the  line  : 
now,  jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair,  and 
prove  a  bald  Jerkin. 

Trin.  Do,  oo  :  We  steal  by  line  and  level,  an  't 
like  your  grace. 

iSte.  I  thank  thee  for  that  jest :  here  's  a  garment 
for  't :  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I  am  kinvj 
of  this  countr>' :  Steal  by  line  and  level,  is  an  excel^ 
lent  pass  of  pate  ;  there  's  another  garment  for  't. 

Trin.  Monster,  come,  put  some  Time  upon  your 
fingers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cal.  I  will  have  none  on  't :  we  shall  lose  our  time. 
And  all  be  turn'd  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villainous  low. 

Ste.  Monster,  lay-to  your  fingers ;  help  to  bear  this 
away  where  my  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  I  'U  turn 
you  out  of  my  kingdom  :  go  to,  carry  this. 

Trin.  And  this. 

Ste.  Ay,  and  this. 

A  noise  of  hunters  heard.    Enter  divers  Spit^'ts, 

in    shape  of  hounds,  and  hunt    them    ubotti. 

Prospero  and  Ariel  setting  them  on. 

Pro.  Hey,  Mountain,  hey  I 

Aru  Silver  I  there  it  goes.  Silver  I  [hark  • 

Pro.  Fury,  Fury  /  there.  Tyrant,  there !  hark, 
[Cal,,  Ste.,  rt!«rf  Trin.  are  driven  out. 
Go,  charge  my  goblins  that  they  grind  their  joints  ' 
With  dry  convulsions  ;  shorten  up  their  sinews 
Whh  aged  cramps :  and  more  pinch-spotted  make 
Than  pard  or  cat  o  mountain.  [thciu, 

Ari.  Hark,  they  roar. 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly :  At  this  hour 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies  : 
Shortly  shall  all  my  labours  end.  and  thou 
Shalt  have  the  air  of  freedom :  for  a  little. 
Follow,  and  do  me  service.  [Exeunt 
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ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— Before  the  Cell  cfVrospeto. 
Enter  Prospero  tn  his  magic  robes;  and  Ariel, 
/'ro   Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  head : 
My  charms  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey ;  and  Time 
Goes  uDHght  with  his  carriage.     How  's  tjie  day  ? 
^r».  On  the  sixth  hour ;  at  which  time,  my  lord 
You  said  our  work  should  cease.  ' 

liSr^'^—^T      ..J   ,_  I  did  say  so, 

jVhen  first  I  rais'd  the  tempest.    Say,  my  spirit. 
How  fares  the  king  and  's  followers! 
t"^^'  ,    .  .  Confin'd  together 

In  tiie  same  fashion  as  you  gave  in  charge ; 
Just  as  you  left  them ;  all  prisoners,  sir, 
In  the  Ime-srrove  which  weather-fends  your  cell : 
They  cannot  budge  till  your  release.    The  king 
His  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distracted : 
And  the  remainder  mourning  over  tliem, 
Bmnfull  of  sorrow  and  dismay ;  but  chiefly   [zalo  : 
Him  that  you  term'd,  sir.  '  The  good  old  lord.  Gon 
His  tears  ran  down  his  beard,  like  winter's  drops 
From  eaves  of  reeds :  your  charm  so  strongly  works 
That  if  vou  now  beheld  them  your  affections  [them 
Would  become  tender.  . 

^''*:  »*•  ij     .      Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit? 

Art.  Mme  would,  sir,  were  I  human. 
,f  "'•  ^  ...         .  And  mine  shall. 

Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  feeling 
Of  their  afRictions?  and  shall  not  myself. 
One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply 
I^on  as  they,  be  kindlier  inov'd  than  thou  art? 
Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  strook  to  the 
Yet,  with  my  nobler  reason  'gainst  my  fury  fquick. 
Do  I  take  part :  the  rarer  action  is  -^   im      -v. 

In  virtue  than  in  vengeance :  they  being  penitent 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend  ' 

Not  a  frown  further:  Co,  release  tliein.  Ariel ; 
My  charms  I  II  break,  their  senses  1 11  restore 
And  they  shall  be  themselves. 
'^'  V      .  i-i  M,     J  *"  ^^'^^^  ^y^ftm,  sir.    \Exit. 

Pro,  Ye  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  sUnding  lakes,  and 
And  ye  that  on  the  sands  with  printless  foot  [groves  • 
Do  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  hun,        ' 
»  oen  he  comes  back ;  you  demi-puppets  that 
By  moonshine  do  the  green  sour  ringlets  make, 
whereof  the  ewe  not  bites ;  and  you,  whose  pastime 
h  to  make  midnight-mushrooms ;  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew ;  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  ye  be)  I  have  bedimm'd 
The  noontide  sun,  call'd  forth  tlic  mutinous  winds 
And  twixt  the  green  sea  and  the  azurd  vault 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
hare  I  given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt :  the  strong-bas'd  promontory 
Have  I  made  shake ;  and  by  the  spurs  pluck'd  up 
The  pme  and  cedar :  graves,  at  my  command. 
Have  «-ak  d  their  sleepers ;  op'd,  and  let  them  forth 
By  my  so  potent  art :  But  this  rough  magic 
I  here  abjure  :  and,  when  I  have  requir'd 
Some  heavenly  music,  (which  even  now  I  do  ) 
To  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses  that 
TJiis  airy  charm  is  for,  1 11  break  my  staff, 
Bmy  it  certain  fathoms  in  the.  earth, 
And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound 
1  il  drown  my  book.  \Soletnn  music. 

Se-enter  Ariel :  a/ler  him,  Alonso,  -with  a  frantic 
ntsture,  aUetided  by  Gonzalo ;  Sebastian  and  An- 
tonic  tn  itke  ntanner,  attended  by  Adrian  and 
i-rancisco :  thej/ all  enter  the  circle  -which  Prospero 
Aarf  made,  and  there  stand  charmed;   which 
rrospero  obsermng,  speaks, 
A  solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 
i<3  an  unsettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains, 
j^ow  nseless,  boiTd  within  thy  skuU  I    There  stand 
for  you  are  spell-stopp'd. 
"?tr  Gonzalo,  honourable  man, 
Fai'i'f»'i?*^l  *\*°  sociable  to  the  show  of  thine. 
aS?,  SrJ^  drops—The  charm  dissolves  apace : 
MrtL^  *J*i5  '"^^nW  steals  upon  the  night.  ' 

bS^J*  ^^t  ^^^^,  so  th^r  rising  sinsis 
tS^?  ?  ^^^"^  ****'  ienorant  fumes  tliat  mantle 
Ther  dearer  reason.->o  good  Gonzalo, 
*«y  true  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 


To  him  thou  follow'st,  I  will  pay  thy  graces 
Home,  both  in  word  and  deed-Most  cruelly 
tI    w    .^"'  -^'onso.  use  me  and  my  daughter : 
Thy  brother  was  a  furtherer  in  the  act :—     [blood, 
ihou  art  pmch  d  for  't  now,  Sebastian.— Flesh  and 
You  brother  nune.  that  entertain'd  ambition. 
/«rP®"  a  remorse  and  nature ;  who,  with  Sebastian, 
W     .  J  V    ^f*^  pinches  therefore  are  most  strong.) 
Would  here  have  kill'd  your  king ;  I  do  forgive  thee. 
Unnatural  though  thou  art !— Their  understanding 
Begins  to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 
Will  shortly  fill  the  reasonaVle  shores, 
That  now  fie  foul  and  muddy.    Not  one  of  them 
That  yet  looks  on  me.  or  would  know  me  :— Ariel. 
Fetch  me  the  liat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ; 
T„.„  ..  _.  ,  [Exit Ariel, 

I  will  disease  me,  and  myself  present, 
As  I  was  sometime  Milan :— quickly,  spirit : 
Thou  Shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

A^rielre-enters.sin^rimr.andhel/stoat/ireFrospcm. 
Ari.  Where  the  bee  sucks,  there  suck  I ; 
In  a  cowslip's  bell  I  lie : 
There  I  couch  when  owls  do  cry. 
On  the  bat's  back  I  do  fly 
After  summer  merrily  : 
Merri'y,  merrUy,  shall  I  live  now. 
Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bough. 
Pry.  Why,  that 's  my  dainty  Ariel :  I  shall  miss  thee ; 
But  yet  thou  shalt  have  freedom  :  so,  so,  so.— 
To  the  kings  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art : 
I  "ere  shalt  thou  find  tlie  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches ;  the  master,  and  the  boatswain. 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place : 
And  presently,  I  prithee. 
Art.  I  drink  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
V-  ®  ^'"7.? "•■  P"'*®  **^'<=*  beat  [Exit  A  riel. 

^on.A\\  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amazement 
liihabits  here :  Some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearful  country  I 
_^'^-  ^^  Behold,  sir  kinjT, 

The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero : 
h  or  more  assurance  that  a  living  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body  ; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  I  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

Alon.  whe'r  thou  beest  he,  or  no, 

Ur  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulse 
S?**®'^''  °'"  ^^"^  *"^  Uood ;  and,  since  1  saw  thee, 
I  he  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fear  a  niadness  held  me  :  this  must  crave 
(An  If  this  be  at  all)  a  most  strange  story. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign ;  and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wrongs :— But   how  should 
Be  Imng,  and  be  here  ?  [Prospero 

T^^S'  t  ,  First,  noble  friend. 

J-et  me  embrace  thine  age  ;  whose  honour  cannot 
Be  measur  d  or  confin'd.  Gon.  Whether  this  be. 
Or  be  not,  I  11  not  swear.  Pro.  You  do  yet  taste 
Some  subtilties  o'  the  isle,  that  will  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain  :— Welcome,  my  friends  all  :— 
But  you,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I  so  minded, 
,  .  ,^    .  [Aside  to  Seb.  and  Ant. 

I  here  could  pluck  his  highness'  frown  upon  you, 
»  »,  J»^"y  y°"  traitors ;  at  this  time 
I  II  tell  no  tales. 

Seb.  The  devil  speaks  in  him.  [Asidt, 

^^^'  No : — 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
Thy  rankest  fault ;  all  of  them  ;  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  I  know 
Thou  must  restore. 

^'<"*-  .  If  thou  beest  Prsopero, 

Give  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation  : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  since 
W  ere  wrack'd  upon  this  shore  ;  where  I  have  lost 
t ,  °^  ^^^"^  ***^  P<>'"'  of  this  remembrance  is  \) 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 
Pro.  I  am  woe  for  t,  sir. 

Alon.  Irreparable  is  the  loss  ;  and  padence 
Says  it  is  past  her  cure.  Pro.  I  rather  think, 

You  have  not  sought  her  help  ;  of  whdse  soft  gr?— 
For  the  like  loss,  I  have  her  sovereign  aid, 
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And  rest  myself  content 
A  Ion.  You  the  like  loss  ?  ' 

Pro.  As  CTcat  to  me,  as  late  ;  and  supportable 
To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  I  means  much  weaker 
Than  you  may  call  to  comfort  you  ;  for  I  , 
Have  lost  ray  daughter.   ,       Alon.  A  daughter? 

0  heavens  I  tliat  tliey  were  livinfi'  both  in  Naples, 
The  kin^j  and  queen  there  !  that  they  were,  I  wish 
Mj-self  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed  [ter? 
Where  my  son  lies.    ^Vhen  did  yon  lose  your  daueh- 

Pro.  In  this  last  tempest.    I  perceive  these  lords 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire, 
Tltat  they  devour  their  reason  ;  and  scarce  think 
Their  eyes  do  offices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath  ;  but,  howsoe'er  you  have 
Been  justled  from  your  senses,  know  for  certain | 
That  1  am  Prospero,  and  that  ytxy  duke 
Which   was  thrust  forth  of    NiUan;    who   most 

strangely 
Upon  this  shore,  where  you  were  wrack'd,  was  land- 
To  be  the  lord  on  't    No  more  yet  of  this  ;       led, 
For  't  is  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day, 
Not  a  relation  for  a  breakfast,  nor 
Befitting  this  first  meeting^.    Welcome,  sir ; 
This  cell 's  njy  court :  here  have  I  few  attendants. 
And  subjects  none  abroad :  pray  you,  look  in. 
My  dukedom  since  ^ou  have  given  me  again, 

1  will  requite  you  with  as  good  a  thitig ; 

At  least,  bring  fortli  a  wonder  to  cont«nt  ye. 
As  much  as  me  my  dukedom. 

The  entrance  of  the  Cell  of  ens,  and  discovers  Fer- 
dinand and  Miranda  playing  at  chess. 

Mira.  Sweet  lord,  you  play  me  false. 

Fer.  No,  my  dearest  love, 

I  would  not  for  the  world. 

Mira.  Yes,  for  a  score  of  kingdoms  you  should 
And  I  would  call  it  fair  play.  [wrangle, 

jiloH.  If  this  prove 

A  vision  of  the  island,  one  dear  son 
Shall  I  twice  lose.  Seb.  A  most  hifjh  miracle  I 

Fer.  Though  the  seas  threaten  they  are  merciful : 
I  have  curs'd  them  witliout  cause. 

f  Fer.  kneels  to  Alon. 

Alon.  Now  all  the  blessings 

Of  a  glad  father  compass  thee  about  I 
Arise,  and  say  how  thou  cam'st  here. 

Mira.  O  I  wonder ! 

How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here  ! 
How  beauteous  mankind  is !  O  brave  new  world, 
That  has  such  people  in  't  I 

Pro.  'T  is  new  to  thee. 

Alon,  AVhat  is  this  maid,  with  whom  thou  wast  at 

Your  elast  acquaintance  cannot  be  three  hours : 
Is  she  the  goddess  that  hath  sever'd  us. 
And  brought  us  thus  together  ? 

Fer.  Sir,  she  's  mortal ; 

But,  by  immortal  providence,  she  's  mine  ; 
I  chose  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  ray  father 
For  his  advice  {  nor  thougiit  I  had  one  :  she 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  whom  so  often  I  have  heard  renown, 
But  never  saw  before  ;  of  whom  I  have  . 
Receiv'd  a  second  Ufe,  and  second  father 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me.  Alott.  I  am  hers : 

But  O,  how  oddly  will  it  sound  that  I 
Must  ask  my  child  forgiveness  I 

Pro.  There,  sir,  stop  ; 

Let  us  not  burthen  our  remembrances  with 
A  heaviness  that 's  gone.       Gon.  I  have  inly  wept. 
Or  should  have  spoke  ere  this.    Look  down,  you 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown  ;     [gods, 
For  it  is  you  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  us  hither  I 

Alon.  I  sav,  amen,  Gonzalo  I 

Gon.  Was  Milan  thrust  from  Milan,  that  his  issue 
Should  become  kings  of  Naples )    0,  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  joy  ;  and  set  It  down 
With  erold  on  lasting  pillars  :    In  one  voyage 
Did  Claribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis  \ 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;  Prospero,  his  dukedom, 
|a  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us,  ourselvest 
^en  no  man  was  his  own. 


Alon. 


Give  me  your  hands  : 
[To  Per.  and  Mir. 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  bis  heart 
That  doth  not  wlsli  you  joy ! 
Con.  Be  't  so !  Amen  I 

Re-enter  Ariel,  with  the  Master  and  Boatsvi'aln 
amasedly /ollffwing, 

0  look,  sir,  look,  sir ;  here  are  more  of  us ! 

1  prophesied  if  a  gzdlows  were  on  land. 

This  fellow  could  not  drown  :  now,  blasphemy, 
That  swcar'st  grace  o'erboard,  not  an  oath  on  snore  ? 
Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  land?  What  Is  the  news  ? 

Boats.  The  best  news  is  that  we  have  safely  found 
Our  king,  and  company  :  the  next  our  ship, — 
Which,  out  three  glasses  since,  we  gave  out  split, — 
Is  tight,  and  yarfc,  and  bravely  rigg  d,  as  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

A ri.  Sir,  all  this  service  \ 

Have  I  done  since  I  went,  \  Aside. 

Pro.  I  My  tricksy  spirit ! )  ; 

AloH.   These    are    not    natural    events:    they 

strengthen,  [hither? 

From  strange  to  stranger :— Say,  liow  came  you 

Poats.  If  I  did  think,  sir,  I  were  well  awake, 
I  'U  strive  to  tell  you.    We  were  dead  of  sleep. 
And  (how,  we  know  not,)  all  clapp'd  under  hatches. 
Where,  but  even  now,  with  strange  and  several 

noises 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  gingling  chains. 
And  more  diversity  of  soimds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awak'd :  straightway,  at  liberty ; 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  frenhly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship  ;  our  master 
Capenng.to  eye  her :  on  a  trice,  so  please  you. 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them, 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 

Ari.  Was  't  well  done  ?\ 

Pro.  Bravely,  my  diligence.    Thou  shalt  \  Aside. 
be  free.  j 

Alon.  This  is  as  stranije  a  maze  as  e'er  men  trod  : 
And  there  is  in  this  Imsmess  more  thjm  nature 
Was  ever  conduct  of:  some  oracle 
Must  rectify  our  knowledge.        Pro.  Sir,  my  lieg-e. 
Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  strangeness  of  this  business :  at  pick'd  leisure. 
Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  I  11  resolve  you 
(Which  to  you  shall  seem  probable)  of  evenr 
These  happen'd  accidents:  till  when,  be  cheerful. 
And  think  of  each  thing  well. — Come  hither,  spirit : 
lAsidc. 
Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  free  : 
Untie  the  spell.    {Exit  Ariel.]    How  fares  my  g^ra- 
There  are  yet  missing  of  your  company    [clous  sir? 
Some  few  odd  lads  that  you  remember  not. 

Re-enter  Ariel,  driving  in  Caliban,  Stephano,  and 
Trinculo,  in  their  stolen  Apparel. 

Ste.  Every  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  and  let  no 
man  take  care  for  himself;  for  all  is  but  fortune  i— 
Coragio,  bully-monster,  Coragio  1 

Trin.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I  wear  In  my 
head,  here  's  a  goodly  sight. 

CcU.  O  Setebos,  these  be  brave  spirits.  Indeed  1 
How  fine  my  master  is !  I  am  afnud 
He  will  chastise  me.  Sed.  Ha,  ha ! 

What  things  are  these,  my  lord  Antonio? 
Will  money  buy  them  ? 

Ant.  Veiy  like ;  one  of  them 
Is  a  plain  nsh.  and,  no  doubt,  marketable. 

Pro.  Mark  but  the  badges  of  these  men,  my  lords. 
Then  say  if  they  be  true :  this  niis-shapen  knave, — 
His  mother  was  a  witch,  and  one  so  strong 
That  could  control  the  moon,  make  flows  and  ebbs. 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  power : 
These  three  have  robb'd  me :  and  this  uemi-devtl 
(For  he  's  a  bastard  one)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  Ufe :  two  of  these  fellovs  you 
Must  know,  and  own ;  this  thing  of  darkness  I 
Acknoi('ledge  mine. 

Cal.  I  shall  be  p!ncb'<J  to  death. 

Alon.  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  drunken  butler? 

Self.  He  is  dnmk  now :  where  had  he  wine  ? 

Alon.   And   Trinculo   is  reeling  ripe:    \Vhere 
should  they 
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Find  this  TnxA  Hquor  that  hath  gilded  them  ^~ 
How  cam%  thou  in  this  pickle  f 
Tnn.  I  have  been  in  such  a  pickle,  since  I  saw 
roa  last,  that.  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my  bones  : 
I  shall  not  fear  fly-blowing. 
Seh.  Why,  how  now,  Stephano  J 
Su.  O.touch  me  not ;  I  am  not  Stephano. but  a  cramp. 
Pn.  Yon  'd  be  king  of  the  isle,  sirrah  t 
SU.  I  dioukl  have  Deen  a  sore  one  then. 
Ainu  This  is  a  strange  thing  as  e'er  I  look'd  on. 

\  \Poifiting  to  Caliban. 

Pro.  He  is  as  disproportion'd  in  his  manners 
As  in  his  shape  '.—<jO,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  you  your  companions ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 
Cal.  Ay,  that  I  will ;  and  1 11  be  wise  hereafter. 
And  seek  for  grace  :  What  a  thrice-double  ass 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god. 
And  worship  this  dull  fool  I  Pro.  Go  to ;  away  ! 

AUnu    Hence,  and  bestow  your  luggage  whtte 
Sth.  Or  stole  it,  rather.  [you  found  it. 

{Exeunt  CaL,  Stc,  and  Trin. 
Pro.  Sir,  I  fatvtte  jova  highness,  and  your  train, 
To  my  poor  cell :  where  vou  shall  take  your  rest 
For  this  one  night ;  which  (part  of  it)  I  Tl  waste 
^^'ith  such  discourse,  as,  I  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away :  the  story  of  my  life. 
And  the  particular  accidents  gone  by. 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle  :  And  in  the  mom 
1 11  bring  you  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
Where  fhave  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear-beloved  solemniz'd  ; 
Aad  Utence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  wnere 


Every  third  thought  shall  be  my  grave. 
Alon.  I  long 

To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  wldch  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely.  Pro.  I  'U  deliver  all ; 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  ^ales. 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch  | 

Your  royal  fleet  far  off.— My  Ariel ;— chick,— 
That  is  thy  charge  ;  then  to  the  elements  i 

Be  free,  and  fare  thou  well  \-\Asid<.\   Please  you,        * 
draw  near.  \BXcH*tl,        i 

EPILOGUE.  ' 

spoken  by  Prospero.  I 

Now  my  chnrpis  are  all  o'erthrown. 
And  what  stren^h  I  have  's  mine  own ; 
Which  is  most  faint :  now  "t  is  true,  i 

I  must  be  here  confln'd  by  you. 
Or  sent  to  Naples  :  Let  me  not,  | 

Since  I  have  my  dukedom  got. 
And  pardon'd  tne  deceiver,  dwell 
In  this  bare  island,  by  your  spcU  ; 
But  release  me  from  my  banos, 
With  the  help  of  your  good  hands. 
Gentle  breath  of  yours  my  sails 
Mnst  fill,  or  else  my  project  fails. 
Which  was  to  please  :  Now  I  want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 
And  my  ending  is  despair. 
Unless  I  be  refiev'd  by  prayer ; 
Which  pierces  so,  that  »t  assaults 
Mercy  itself,  and  frees  all  faults. 
As  you  from  crimes  would  pardon'd  be 
Let  your  indulgence  set  me  free. 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


DUKE.ySilA«r«0  Silvia. 

Valentine,  \  The  two  GtntU- 

PiOTEUS,        I      wen. 

Axxomo.yaiJter  to  Proteus. 

Thurio,  a/oolish  rival  to  Valen- 
tine. 

PCLAMOUR,  agaUfor  Silvia,  in 
'nercscc^c 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Speed,  o  dovmish  servant  to 

Valentine. 
Launch,  the  like  tc  Proteus. 
PAN!  HINO,  servant  to  Antonio. 
Host,  where  TuHa  Udges. 
OUT-LAWS  -with  Valentine. 
JULIA,  a  ladyo/VtxaaZf  beloved 

o/Vto\.t\x&. 


SILVIA,  tHe  Duke's  doHghter,  bf 

loTfed  e/"  Valentine. 
LUCETTA,   vtaitine-wcmoH   to 

Julia. 

Servants,  Afusicidns, 

•.•In  the  original,  Proteus  is  In. 
variably  spelt  Protheus. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  l.-'Au  openpUue  in  Verona. 
Enter  Valentine  and  Proteus. 
Val.  Cease  to  persuade,  my  loving  Proteus ; 
Home-keeping  youth  have  ever  homely  wits ; 
*^r  't  not  afiection  chains  thy  tender  days 
Tc.  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  honour'd  love, 
'  rather  wotild  entreat  thy  company, 
•0  see  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad, 
Than,  living  dully  sluggardiz'd  at  home, 
"^Vcar  out  thy  youth  with  shapeless  idleness. 
B>:t,  since  thou  lov'st,  love  still,  and  thrive  therein, 
£vta  as  1  would,  when  I  to  love  begin. 
Pro.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  Siveet  valentine,  adieu! 
Think  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou,  haply,  secst 
Some  rare  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel : 
Wish  me  partaker  In  thy  happiness, 
jVlen  thou  dost  meet  good  hap :  and  in  thy  danger. 
If  C'cr  danger  do  environ  thee, 
Ctmnaend  uiy  grievance  to  my  holy  prayers, 
Fr-r  I  will  be  thy  bead's-raan,  Valentine. 

Vol.  And  on  a  love-book  pray  for  my  success? 

Pro.  Upon  some  book  I  love,  1 11  pray  for  thee. 

Vol,  That 's  on  some  shallow  story  ofdeep  love, 
How  young  Leander  cross'd  the  Hellespont. 

Pro.  That 's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love ; 
For  he  was  more  than  over  boots  in  love. 

^'al.  T  is  true ;  for  you  are  over  boots  in  love, 
AiiJ  yet  yoa  never  sworn  the  Hellespont. 


Pro.  Over  the  boots?  nay,  give  me  not  the  boots. 

Val  No,  I  will  not,  for  it  boou  thee  not 

Pro.  What? 

Vat.  To  be  in  love,  where  scorn  is  bought  with 
groans ;  tnicnt  s  mirth. 

Coy  looks  with  heart-sore  sighs  ^  one  fncUng  mo- 
With  twenty  watchful,  wcar>-,  tedious  nights  I 
If  haply  won,  perhaps  a  hapless  gain ; 
If  lost,  whv  then  a  jjrievous  labour  won; 
However,  hut  a  Hilly  bought  with  wit. 
Or  else  a  wit  by  folly  v.-mquished. 

Pro.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  you  call  me  fooL 

Val,  So.  by  your  circiiiiistancc,  I  fc.ir,  you  Tl  prov% 

Pro.  "t  Is  love  you  cavil  at :  I  am  not  love. 

Vat.  Love  is  your  in.ister,  for  he  masters  you : 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Methinks  should  not  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say,  as  In  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  catinij  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  aU- 

Val.  And  writers  say,  as  the  most  fomrard  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  cank6r  ere  it  blow. 
Even  so  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  turn'd  to  folly ;  blasting  in  the  bud. 
Losing  his  vcruure  even  m  the  prune. 
And  wl  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee^ 
Ihat  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire? 
Once  more  adieu :  my  father  at  the  road 
Expects  my  coming,  there  to  sec  me  shipp'd. 
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Pro.  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  Valentine. 

yal.  Sweet  Proteus,  no ;  now  let  us  take  our  leave. 
To  Milan  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters, 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Reticleth  here  in  absence  of  t\iy  friend ; 
And  I  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 

Pro.  AH  happiness  bechance  to  thee  in  Milan  1 

Vat.  As  much  to  you  at  home !  and  so,  farewell. 
[Iixit  Valentine. 

Pro.^  He  after  honour  hunts,  I  after  love : 
He  leaves  his  friends  to  dignify  them  more ; 
I  leave  myself,  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  thou  hast  metamorphos'd  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time, 
War  with  good  counsel,  set  the  world  at  nought ; 
Made  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  sick  with  thought. 

Enter  Speed. 
speed.  Sir  Proteus,  save  you :  Saw  you  ray  master! 
Pro.  But  now  he  parted  hence,  to'embark  for  Milan. 
Speed.  Twenty  to  one  then  he  is  sliipp'd  already ; 
And  I  have  olaved  the  sheep,  in  losing  him. 
Pf.-    :■'■■■     iheep  doth  very  often  stray, 
Anil  :rd  be  awhile  away. 

Spf-  ■•     I  dude  that  my  master  is  a  shepherd 

then,  ;in.Ll  1  n  iiLieepf 
Jhv,  I  do. 

S^ed.  Why  then  my  horns  are  his  horns,  whether 
J  witke  or  sice' ^. 

:fwer,  and  fitting  well  a  sheep. 
I  >ves  me  still  a  sheep, 
i  thy  master  a  shepherd. 


can  deny  by  a  circumstance. 
■  hard,  but  I  'II  prove  it  by  another. 

'  phcrd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not  the 
I  erd ;  but  I  seek  my  master,  and  my 
,  me  :  therefore,  I  am  no  sheep. 
p  for  fodder  follow  the  shepherd, 
r  fond  follows  not  the  sheep ;  thou 

•.  ;st  thy  master,  thy  master  for  wages 
:  therefore,  thou  art  a  sheep. 

:. other  proof  will  make  me  cry  baa. 

L  thou  heart  gav'st  thou  my  letter  to 


Pro.  A  sElly 
Spe«d.  Til  is 
/*(w.  Trie  ^  . 

AtJ.  It  ^It:.!!  . 

S/r^.  Til  ■  ' 
sheep  the  sli.'-- 
injiStcr  seeks  - 

Prv.  The  :-lc 
lhc^hcphcr.[  ' 
for  wjigmi  foil'.  ■. 
foKnvri  nnt  tli.. 

^jWd.  Swell 

Pr-fl,  But  di- 
Julia  t 

Speed.  Ay,  sir ;  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gave  your  letter  to 
her,  a  laced  mutton ;  and  she,  a  laced  mutton,  gave 
me,  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  for  my  labour  I 

Pro.  Here  's  too  small  a  pasture  for  such  store  of 
muttons. 

Sfeed.  If  the  ground  be  overcharged,  you  were  best 
Stick  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray ;  't  were  best  pound 
you. 

speed.  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pound  shall  serve  me 
for  carrying  your  letter. 

Pro.  You  mistake  ;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 

Speed.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  f  fold  it  over  and  over, 
'T  is  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your 
lover. 

Pro.  But  what  said  she?  did  she  nod ? 

[Speed  ttods. 

Speed.  I. 

Pro.  Nod,  I ;  why,  that 's  noddy. 

Speed.  You  mistook,  sir ;  I  say,  she  did  nod :  and 
you  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod  ;  and  I  say,  I. 

Pro.  And  that  set  together,  is — ^noddy. 

speed.  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set  It  to- 
gether, take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro.  No,  no,  you  shall  have  it  for  bearing  the  letter. 

Speed.  Well,  I  perceive,  I  must  be  fain  to  bear  with 
you. 

Pro.  Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  mc  ? 

Speed,  Marry,  sir,  the  letter  very  orderly ;  having 
nothing  but  tne  word,  noddy,  for  my  pains. 

Pro.  Beshrew  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit. 

^':-;  •■■•.:.  .'.■  ..■.,..■.  ...,,r:../i^,7„vr-  ^vi,i 
iaiiJ  }:li<j  1^ 

Speed.  Opijn  your  imrsCf  that  the  rnoney,  a^id  the 
Mutttcr.  [ci3  y  b^  b^th  at  once  dclivrrcd. 

Pro.  IV'eH,  sir,  here  U  fpr  your  pain^  ;  "Wliat  SB-td 
fhe? 

Sp*td.  Truiy  sir,  [  (hjnk  you  7l  hirtlly  win  htr. 

Pra,  Why  I  Coal(i'&t  tluKi  p^rcdvc  90  inudi  Erom 
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speed.  Sir,  I  could  perc«ve  nothing  at  all  from  her  ; 
no,  not  so  much  .is  a  ducat  for  delivering  your  letter  : 
And  beine  so  hard  to  me  that  brought  your  mind,  I 
fear,  she  '11  prove  as  hard  to  you  in  telling  your  mind- 
Give  her  no  token  but  stones ;  for  she  s  as  hard  as 
steel. 

Pro.  What  said  she,— nothing  f 

Speed.  No,  not  so  much  i&—take  this  for  thypa.t9ts. 
To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you  have  tes- 
tern'd  me ;  in  rec|uital  whereof,  henceforth  carry 
your  letters  yourself :  and  so,  sir,  I  '11  commend  you 
to  my  master. 

Pro.  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship  from  wrack  ; 
Which  cannot  perish,  having  thee  aboard. 
Being  destinea  to  a  drier  death  on  shore  :— 
I  must  go  send  some  better  messenger  ; 
I  fear  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  Tines, 
Receiving  them  from  such  a  worthless  post. 

\Excunt. 

SCENE  l\..—The  same.    Garden  ^Julia's  House. 
Enter  Julia  attd  Lucetta. 
. '«/.  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
'ould'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  in  love  ? 

Luc.  Ay,  madam,  so  )-ou  stumble  notimheedfully. 

yul.  Of  all  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen. 
That  every  day  with  parle  encounter  nie. 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  t  [mind 

Luc.  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  I  'II  show  my 
According  to  my  shallow  simple  skilL 

7«/.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  sir  Eglamour  f 

J.uc.  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken,  neat  and  fine  ; 
But,  were  I  you,  he  never  snould  be  mine. 

yul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  rich  Mercatio  ? 

Luc.  Well  of  his  wealth ;  but  of  himself,  so,  so. 

7«/.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus? 

Luc.  Lord,  lord !  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  us ! 

yul.  How  nowl  what  means  this  :passion  at  his 
name? 

Luc.  Pardon,  dear  madam ;  't  is  a  passing  shame. 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am. 
Should  censure  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

yul.  Why  not  on  Proteus,  as  of  all  the  rest? 

Luc.  Then  thus,^— of  many  good  I  thmk  him  best. 

yul.  Your  reason? 

Luc.  I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason ; 
I  think  him  so,  because  I  think  him  so.  [him  ? 

yul.  And  would'st  thou  have  me  cast  my  love  on 

I.uc.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  cast  away. 

yul.  Why,  he  of  all  tne  rest  hath  never  mov'd  me. 

J^uc.  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best«loves  ye. 

yul.  His  little  soeaking  shows  his  love  bnt  small. 

Li4c.  Fire  that  'i  closest  kept  bums  most  of  all. 

yul.  They  do  not  love  that  do  not  show  their  love. 

Luc.  O,  they  love  least  that  let  men  know  their  love. 

^'ul.  I  would  I  knew  his  mind. 
uc.  Peruse  this  paper,  madam. 

£'«/.  To  yulia,— Say,  from  whom  f 
uc.  That  the  contents  will  show. 

yul.  Say,  say ;  who  gave  it  thee  ?  [Proteus : 

Luc.  Sir  Valentine's  page ;  and  sent,  I  think,  from 
He  would  have  given  it  you,  but  I,  being  in  the  way. 
Did  in  your  name  receive  it ;  pardon  thelault,  I  pray. 

yul.  Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  1 
Dare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines? 
To  whisper  and  conspire  against  my  youth  ? 
Now,  trust  me,  't  is  an  office  of  great  worth. 
And  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  place. 
There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  De  retura'd ; 
Or  else  return  no  mor&into  my  sight. 

Lttc.  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than  hate. 

yul.  Will  you  be  gone? 

Luc.  That  you  may  ruminate.     [Exit. 

yul.  And  yet,  I  would  I  had  o  erlook'd  the  letter. 
It  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  s^ain. 


\V\\    \  ■<:  .  ■  i^    :■,..    ir..\\''.:i  .   i         : 

Aril  w..  I  I  JMt  Unf  Tin-  \'-V.'."  ti>  ujf  viizwl 

Sinc^  m^ils,  in  madiiS!y,  ^ly  Na.  [q  tliat 

Which  »hcy  wLJiild  hate  tliu  jimffcjcr  construe  *^y. 

Fie.  fie  *  how  way*'4rd  i*  this  foolkh  bvc, 

Th^t,  liJtt  a  testy  babe,  *'in  s<ritch  the  nui^e. 

And  pireiiciillyi  all  huuibSLtJ,  kiss  the  rod  \ 

I-Iriw  churlisWy  1  chSd  L,i£i.-tt.i  htnce. 

When  v>'il|i]igtv  I  wauLU  have  had  tcr  here  I 
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Jf ow  an^erly  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown, 
■When  inward  joy  enforc  d  ray  heart  to  smile  1 
My  penance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back. 
Ancl  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past  :— 
What  ho  I  Lacettat 

Re-<Htcr  Lucetta. 

Luc.  What  would  your  ladyship  t 

Jul.  Is  1  near  dinner  time? 

Lm<.  I  would  it  were  ; 

Tnat  you  might  kill  your  stomach  on  your  meat. 
And  not  upon  your  maid. 

7«/.  What  is 't  you  took  up 

So  gingerly? 

I.tu,  Nothii^. 

Jul.  Why  didst  thou  stoop  then? 

Luc.  To  take  a  F>aper  up  that  I  let  falL 

JtU.  Ajid  is  that  paper  nothing? 

Luc.  Nothmg  concerning  me. 

£'ul.  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 
Mc.  MadaxL,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns, 
Unless  it  have  a  false  interpreter. 

JiU.  Some  love  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in  rhyme. 

Luc.  That  I  might  sing  it,  madam,  to  a  tune : 
Giire  me  a  note :  your  ladyship  can  set. 

Jul.  As  little  by  such  toys  as  may  be  possible : 
Etest  sing  it  to  the  tune  of  Light  o'  love. 

Luc,  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  hght  a  tune. 

JuL  Heavy?  behke,  it  hath  some  burden  then. 

Luc,  Ay ;  and  melodious  were  it,  would  you  sing  it. 

Jul.  And  why  not  you? 

Luc.  I  cannot  reach  so  high. 

JuL  Let 's  see  your  song?— How  now,  minion? 

Luc.  Keep  tune  there  stul,  so  you  will  sing  it  out : 
And  yet,  methinks.  I  do  not  like  this  tune, 

Jul.  You  do  not  ? 

Luc.  No,  madam  ;  't  is  too  sharp. 

Jul,  You,  minion,  are  too  saucy. 

Luc.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat. 
And  mar  the  concord  with  too  harsh  a  descant : 
There  wanteth  but  a  mean  to  fill  your  song. 

Jul,  The  mean  is  drown'd  with  you,  unruly  base. 

Luc,  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base  for  Proteus. 

7m/.  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 
Here  is  a  coil  with  protestation !— {  Tears  the  letter. 
Go.  get  you  gone ;  and  let  the  papers  lie : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Luc.  She  makes  it  strange ;  but  she  would  be  best 

pleas'd 
To  be  so  anger'd  with  another  letter.  [Exit. 

Jul.  Nay,  would  I  were  so  anger'd  with  the  same  1 

0  hateful  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words ! 
Injurious  wa^>s  I  to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey. 
And  kill  the  bees,  that  yield  it,  with  your  stings  1 

1  H  ki^  each  several  paper  for  amends. 
Look,  here  is  writ — kind  Julia  / — unkind  Julia  1 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 
I  throw  thy  name  against  the  bruising  stones, 
Tramplir^  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 
And,  here  is  writ — love-iuounded  Proteus  .•— 
Poor  wounded  name  I  my  bosom,  as  a  bed. 
Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  throughly  heal'd ; 
And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 
But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Proteus  written  down 
Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away, 
Till  I  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter, 
Except  mine  own  name :  that  some  whirlwind  bear 
Unto  a  ragged,  fearful-hanging  rock. 
Ami  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  sea  ! 
Ij),  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ,— 
Poor/orlom  Proteus,  passionate  Proteus, . 
To  the  sweet  Julia  :  that  I  'U  tear  away  ; 
And  yet  I  will  not,  sith  so  prettily 
He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names ; 
Thus  wiH  I  fold  them  one  upon  another ; 
Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

Re-enter  Lucetta. 

Luc.  Madam,  dinner  is  ready,  and  your  father 

Jill.  Well,  let  us  go.  [stays. 

i.uc.  What,  shall  these  papers  lie  like  tell-tales  here? 

7u!.  If  you  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  up. 

I.uc.  Nay,  X  was  taken  up  for  laying  them  down : 
\  Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 
\  7»l.  I  see  you  have  a  month's  mind  to  them,  ' 


J? 

'^**,^"8rs  too,  although  you  judjje  I  wink. 
Jul,  Come,  come,  wilt  please  you  jjo.      [lixcunt. 
SCENE  111.— The  same.    A  Room  in  Antonio's 
House. 
Enter  Antonio  and  Panthino. 
Ant.  Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  sad  talk  was  that. 
Wherewith  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister  ? 
Pan.  'T  was  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  son. 
Attt.  Why,  what  of  him  ? 

^w**".'.      ^     .  .       "«  wonder'd,  that  your  lordihiu 
Woukl  suffer  hira  to  spend  his  youth  at  home  ; 
While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation, 
Put  forth  their  sons  to  seek  preferment  out : 
Some,  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there ; 
Some,  to  discover  islands  far  away ; 
Some,  to  the  studious  universities. 
For  any,  or  for  all  these  exercises. 
He  saitl,  that  Proteus,  your  son,  was  meet : 
And  did  request  me,  to  importune  you, 
To  let  hira  spend  his  time  no  more  at  horae. 
Which  would  be  great  impeachment  to  his  age. 
In  having  known  no  travel  in  his  youth. 
Ant.  Nor  need'st  thou  much  importune  me  to  tlut 
Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  haroraeriiig. 
I  have  considered  well  his  loss  of  time ; 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  being  try'd,  and  lutor'd  in  the  world  : 
Experience  is  by  industry  achiev'd. 
And  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time : 
Then,  tell  mc,  whither  were  I  best  to  send  him  ? 
Pan.  I  think,  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant. 
How  his  companion,  youthful  Valentine, 
Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  court. 
Ant.  Iknow  it  welL  rhim  thither  : 

Pan.  T  were  good,  I  think,  your  lordship  sent 
There  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments. 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noblemen ; 
And  be  in  eye  of  every  exercise, 
Worthy  his  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth. 
Ant.  I  like  thy  counsel ;  well  hast  thou  advis'd  : 
And,  that  thou  may'st  perceive  how  well  I  like  it, 
The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known : 
Even  with  the  speediest  expedition 
I  will  dispatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court. 
X^l^-  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  Alphonso, 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem. 
Are  journeymg  to  salute  the  emperor, 
And  to.commend  their  service  to  his  will. 
Ant.  Good  company ;  with  them  shall  Proteus  go: 
And,— in  good  time.— Now  will  we  break  with  lum. 

Enter  Proteus. 
Pro.  Sweet  love !  sweet  lines  I  sweet  life  ! 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn  : 
O,  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves. 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents  1 

0  heavenly  Julia  1 

Ant.  How  now?  what  letter  are  you  reading  there? 
Pro.  May 't  please  your  lordship,  't  is  a  word  or  two 

Of  commendation  sent  from  Valentine, 
Deliver'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 

Ant.  Lend  me  the  letter  ;  let  me  see  \vh.-\t  news. 

Pro.  There  is  no  news,  ray  lord  ;  but  that  he  writes 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well-beloved. 
And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor ; 
Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 

Ant.  And  how  stand  you  affected  to  liis  wish? 

Pro.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordiliip':;  will. 
And  not  dependmg  on  his  friendly  wisii. 

Ant.  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wish : 
Muse  not  that  1  thus  suddenly  procccil ; 
For  what  I  will,  I  will,  and  there  an  cud. 

1  am  resolv'd,  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 
With  Vnlentinus  in  the  emperor's  court ; 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receives, 
Like  exhibition  thou  shalt  have  from  me. 
To-nlorrow  be  in  readiness  to  go  : 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro.  My  lord,  I  cannot  he  so  soon  provided ; 
Please  you,  dclibenite  a  day  or  two.  [thee : 

Ant.  Look,  what  thou  want'st  shall  be  sent  after 
No  more  of  stay ;  to-morrow  thou  must  go. — 


■uc.  Ay,  madam,  you  may  say  what  sights  you  see;  1  Come  on,  Panthino ;  you  shall  be  eroptoy'd 
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To  hasten  on  hU  expedition. 

\EMunt  Ant.  and  Pan. 
Pro.  Thus  have  I  shunn'a  the  fire,  for  fear  of 

burning ; 
And  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drown  d: 
I  fear'd  to  show  my  father  Julia's  letter, 
I  .est  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love ; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  most  against  mv  love. 
O,  how  this  spring  of  love  resembleth 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day ; 
Which  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  the  sun. 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  talces  all  away  1 

Re-enUr  Panthino. 

Tan.  Sir  Proteus,  your  father  calls  for  you ; 
He  is  in  haste ;  therefore.  I  pray  you  go. 

Pro.  Why,  this  it  is  1  my  heart  accords  thereto ; 
And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers,  no.    \ExemU. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— Milan.     A  Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 

EnUr  Valentine  and  Speed. 
speed.  Sir,  your  glove. 
Val.  Not  mine  ;  my  gloves  are  on. 
Speed.  Why  then  this  may  be  yours,  for  this  is  but 
one. 


Vni.  Hdw  pauLt^.^  7  and  how  out  of  count! 

5/frt/,  MiUTT,  sir.  io  painted,  to  make  her  fair, 
thai  L.  .  iii.iii  ciTuiLf-i  if  her  beauty. 
'  Vi^.    I  i« .A  i:,:L'diiii:^t  thou  mei    I  account  of  her 
be<  .: 

Si         '. .  ■;  r,  ■■   .      w  her  since  she  was  deformed. 

V,.  I  she  been  deformed  t 

Si  ou  loved  her. 

V>.  ex  ever  since  I  saw  her ;  and 

stil   L    ■  .  ,....  .-. 111. 

Sj         I ;  y  uLi  J.J  ¥  t  i^er,  you  cannot  see  her. 

Speed.  Because  love  is  blind.  O,  that  you  had 
mme  eyes ;  or  your  own  eyes  had  the  lignts  they 
were  wont  to  have,  when  you  chid  at  sir  Proteus 
for  going  ungartered  1 

Val.  What  should  I  see  then f 

Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing; 
defonnity :  for  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  see  to 
garter  his  hose ;  and  you,  being  in  love,  cannot  see 


Val.  Ha !  let  me  see :  ay,  give  it  me,  it  s  mine  :— 

.      '  „  licksa 

Ah  Silvia  I  Silvia  1 


Sweet  ornament  that  decks  a  thing  divine  1 


speed.  Madam  Silvia  I  madam  Silvia  1 

Val.  How  now,  sirrah? 

Speed.  She  is  not  within  hearing,  sir. 
I  Val.  Why,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  hert 

Speed.  Your  worsliip,  sir ;  or  else  I  mistook. 

Val.  Well,  you  '11  still  be  too  forward. 

Speed.  And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  being  toO 
slow. 

Val.  Go  to,  sir;  tell  me,  do  you  know  madam 
Silvia  t 

speed.  She  that  your  worship  loves? 

Val.  Why,  ho*\r  know  you  that  I  am  in  love? 

Speed.  Marry,  by  these  special  marks :  First,  you 
have  learned,  like  sir  Proteus,  to  wreath  your  arms 
like  a  male-content;  to  relish  a  love-song,  like  a 
Robin-red-breast ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one  that  had 
the  pestilence ;  to  sigh,  like  a  school-boy  that  had 
lost  his  A.  B.  C. ;  to  weep,  like  a  young  wench  that 
had  buried  her  grandani ;  to  fast,  like  one  that  takes 
diet;   to  watch,  like  one  that  fears  rt)bblng;   to 


speak  puling,  like  a  beggar  at  Hallowmas.    You 

were  wont,  when  you  lauglied,  to  crow  like  a  cock 

..     /         ^^   ...  .  ..     .. 


to  put  on  your  hose. 

Val.  BeUke,  boy,  I   .     .  .  . 

morning  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my  shoes. 


then  you  are  in  love ;  for  last 


when  you  walked,  to  walk  like  one  of  the  lions . 
when  you  fasted,  it  was  presently  after  dinner ;  when 
you  looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  of  money :  and 
now  you  are  metamorphosed  with  a  mistress,  that, 
when  I  look  on  you,  I  can  hardly  think  you  my 
master. 

Val.  Are  all  these  things  perceived  in  me  \ 

Speed.  They  are  Jill  perceived  without  ye. 

Val.  Without  me?  tney  cannot. 

speed.  Without  you  1  nay,  that 's  certain,  for  with- 
out you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would :  but  you 
are  so  without  these  follies,  that  these  follies  are 
within  yon,  and  shine  through  you  like  the  water  in 
an  urinal ;  that  not  an  eye  that  sees  you  but  is  a 
physician  to  comment  on  yoiu-  malady. 

Val.  But  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady  Silvia? 

speed.  She  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  slie  sits  at  sup- 
per? 

Val.  Hast  thou  observed  that?  even  she  I  mean. 

speed.  Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not. 

Val.  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her, 
and  yet  know'st  her  not? 

Speed.  Is  she  not  hard  favoured,  sir! 

Val.  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 

Speed.  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 

Val.  What  dost  thou  know? 

speed.  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you)  well 
favoured. 

Val.  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquisite,  but 
her  favour  infinite. 

speed.  That 's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and  the 
other  out  of  all  coimt. 


speed.  True,  su:;  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed:  I 
thank  you,  you  swing'd  me  for  my  love,  which 
makes  me  the  bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

Val.  In  conclusion,  I  stand  anected  to  her. 

speed.  I  would  you  were  set ;  so  your  affection 
would  cease. 

Val.  Last  night  she  enjoined  me  to  write  some 
lines  to  one  she  loves. 

speed.  And  have  you  ! 

Val.  I  have. 

Speed.  Are  they  not  lamely  writ ! 

Val.  No.  boy,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  them : 
Peace,  here  she  comes. 

EnUr  Silvia. 

speed.  O  excellent  motion  1  O  exceeding  puppet  : 
now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

Vol.  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  good-mor- 
rows. 

speed.  O,  'give  ye  good  even  \  here  's  a  million  of 
manners. 

Sil.  Sir  Valentine  and  servant,  to  you  two  thousand. 

Speed.  He  should  give  her  interest,  and  she  gives  it 
him. 

Val.  As  you  enjom'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter. 
Unto  the  secret  nameless  friend  of  yours ; 
Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in, 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 

Sil.  I  thank  you,  gentle  servant :  't  is  very  clerkly 
done. 

Val.  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  off; 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  random,  venr  doubtfully^ 

Sil.  Perchance  you  tnink  too  much  of  so  much  painaff 

Val.  No,  madam  ;  so  it  stead  you,  I  will  %vrite, 
Please  you  command,  a  thousand  times  as  umch  : 
And  yet, — 

Sil.  A  pretty  period  I  Well,  I  guess  the  sequel ; 
And  yet  I  will  not  name  it :— and  yet  I  care  not  ;— 
And  yet  take  this  aj^ain  ;— and  yet  I  thank  you  ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

Speed.  And  yet  you  will ;  and  yet  another  yet. 

\A5ide. 

V  '  '.'.hi-  leans  your  ladyship?  do  you  not  like  it  f 
5   .   J I  -,  :■ .    ;  the  lines  are  very  quaintly  writ : 

Bi  illingly,  take  them  again  ; 

N:  m.        Val.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

S  jrou  writ  them,  sir,  at  my  request ; 

Bi  e  of  them  ;  they  are  for  you  : 

I  \  had  them  writ  more  movingly. 

V  >rou,  I  11  write  your  ladyship  another. 
5  en  it 's  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it  over  : 

Ai  ie  you,  so :  if  not,  why  so. 

I  :ase  me,  madam  1  what  then  ! 

3  it  please  you.  take  it  for  your  labour. 

Aj  naorrow,  servant.  \ExU  SHvia. 

3  :  unseen,  itucrutable,  invisible, 

Aj . ..>  a  man's  face,  or  a  weathercock  on  a 

steeple ! 
My  master  sues  to  her ;  and  she  hath  taught  her  \ 

He  beujg  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor,  [suitor. 
0  excellent  device !  was  there  ever  heard  a  better  ? 
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That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  the  letter  f 

Val.  How  now,  sir  f  what  are  you  reasonin^r  with 
Tourself? 

Sfxed.  Nay,  I  was  rhyniing ;  't  is  you  that  have  the 
reason- 

Val.  To  do  what  f 

Speed.  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 

VaL  To  whom  ? 

Speed.  To  yourself:  why,  she  wooes  you  by  a  figure. 

VaL  What  figure  ? 

Speed.  By  a  ^tter.  I  should  say. 

Vat.  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me  ? 

Speed.  AVhat  need  she,  when  she  hath  made  you 
write  to  yourself  f  Why,  do  you  not  perceive  the  jest? 

Val.  fto,  believe  me. 

Speed.  No  believing  you  indeed,  sh: :  But  did  you 
perceive  her  earnest  ? 

Val.  She  eave  me  none,  except  an  angry  word. 

Speed.  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

VaL  That  s  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 

Speed.  And  that  letter  hath  she  deliver'd,  and 
there  an  end. 

VaL  I  would,  it  were  no  worse. 

Speed.  I  11  warrant  you  't  is  as  well. 
For  often  have  yon  writ  to  her ;  and  she.  In  modesty. 
T):  else  for  want  of  idle  time,  could  not  again  reply ; 
Or  fearing  else  some  messenger,  that  micrht  her  mind 
^scover,  {tier  lover.— 

Herself  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  write  unto 
All  this  I  speak  in  print,  for  in  print  I  found  it.— 
^^'hy  muse  yoa.  sir  ?  't  is  dinner  time. 

VaL  I  have  dined. 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir ;  though  the  cameleon 
Love  can  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that  am  nour- 
ished b^  my  victiials.  and  would  fain  have  meat.  O, 
l>e  not  like  your  mistress ;  be  moved,  be  moved. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il.—Verona.    A  Room  in  Julia's  House. 

Enter  Proteus  and  Julia. 
Pro.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
JuL  I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 
Pro.  When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 
JuL  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  sooner : 
Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake. 

,  \Gvving  a  ring: 

Pro.  Why  then  we  II  make  exchange ;  htre,  take 

yon  this. 
7uL  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss. 
Pro.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy ; 
And  when  that  hour  o'erslips  nie  in  the  day, 
Ulierein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake, 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness  ; 
My  father  stays  my  coming ;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  is  now  :  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  tenrs  ; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should  : 

[Exit  JuHx 
Julia,  farewell.— What  1  gone  without  a  word  t 
Ajr,  so  true  love  should  ao  :  it  cannot  speak ; 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds  than  words  to  grace  it. 

JB'^j/^r  Panthino.  « 
Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  you  are  staid  for. 
Pro.  Go ;  I  come,  J  come  :— 
Alasl  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb. 

[Exeuttt. 

SCENE  in.— The  same,  A  Street. 
Enter  Launce,  leading  a  Dog. 
Laun.  Nay,  't  will  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done 
weeping ;  all  the  kind  of  the  Launces  have  this  very 
fault :  I  have  received  my  proportion,  like  the  pro- 
di^ous  son,  and  am  going  witn  Sir  Proteus  to  the 
Imperial's  court.  I  think  Crab  my  dog  be  the  sour- 
est-natured  dog  that  Kves :  my  mother  weeping,  my 
father  wailing,  my  sister  crying,  our  maid  a  howling, 
onr  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and  all  our  house  In  a 
great  perplexity,  yet  did  not  this  cruel-hearted  cur 
shetl  one  tear ;  he  is  a  stone,  a  very  pebble-stone, 
and  has  no  more  pity  in  him  than  a  dog :  a  Jew 
would  have  wept  to  nave  seen  our  parting*  why, 
nw  grandam  having  no  eyes,  look  you,  wept  herself 
buna  at  my  partinjf.    Nay,  I  'U  show  you  the  man- 


ner of  it :  This  shoe  is  my  fkther  ^-oo,  this  left  shoe 
is  my  father ;— no.  no.  this  left  shoe  Is  my  rooilier  ;— 
nay,  that  cannot  be  so  neither :— yes,  it  us  bO,  it  ib  ^^ ; 
it  nath  the  worser  sole ;  This  shoe,  with  the  hole  in 
it,  is  my  mother,  and  this  my  father;  A  vengeance 
on  "t !  tnere  't  is :  now.  sir,  this  staff  is  my  sii.ter  ;  for, 
look  you.  she  is  as  white  as  a  lily,  and  as  small  ns  a 
wand :  this  hat  is  Nan,  our  maid ;  I  am  the  dog  :— 
no,  the  dog  is  himself,  and  I  am  the  dc^,— <),  the 
dog  is  me,  and  I  am  myself;  ay,  so,  so.  Now  come 
I  to  my  father ;  Father,  your  btessing :  now  sliould 
not  the  shoe  speak  a  word  for  weeping  ;  now,  should 
I  kiss  my  father ;  well,  he  weeps  on :— now  come  I 
to  my  mother,  (O,  that  she  couKl  speak  now!)  like 
a  wood  woman  ;— well,  I  kiss  her ;— why,  there  "t  i>, ; 
here's  my  mother's  breath  up  and  down  ;  now  come 
I  to  my  sister ;  mark  the  moan  siie  makes :  now  t!>e 
dog  afl  this  while  sheds  not  a  tear,  nor  speaks  a 
word ;  but  see  how  I  lay  the  dust  with  my  tears. 
Enter  Panthino. 

Pan.  Launce,  away,  away,  aboard :  thy  master  is 
shipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  oars,  ^^'hat  s 
the  matter t  why  weep'st  thou,  man!  Away,  ass; 
you  '11  lose  the  tide,  if  you  tarry  any  longer. 

Laun.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tieti  were  lost ;  for  It 
is  the  unkindest  tied  that  ever  man  tied. 

Pan.  What 's  the  unkindest  tide  t 

Laun.  Why,  he  that 's  tied  here ;  Crab  mv  d.-»<7. 

Pan.  Tut,  roan,  I  mean  thou  'It  ln«;e  the  flood  :  a-d, 
tnk>singthe  flooid,  lose  thy  voyage ;  an<1,  in  lo' ng 
thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master ;  and.  In  losing  thy  w.  is- 
ter,  lose  thy  service ;  and,  in  losing  thy  service, — 
why  dost  thou  stop  my  mouth  t 

Laun.  For  fear  tnou  should'st  lose  thy  tongxie. 

Pan.  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue  f 

Laun.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  In  thy  tail  t 

Laun.  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  the 
master,  and  the  service,  and  the  tied!  Why.  man, 
if  the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  It  with  my 
tears ;  if  the  wind  were  down,  I  could  drive  the  boat 
with  my  sighs. 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  man ;  I  was  sent  to  call 
thee. 

Laun.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  darest. 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go? 

Laun.  Well,  I  wU  go.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Milan.  A  Rootn  in  the  Dukes  Palaet. 

Enter  Valentine,  Silvia,  Thurio,  and  Speed. 

SiL  Servant. 

VaL  Mistress. 

Speed.  Master,  sir  Titurlo  frowns  on  you. 

VaL  Ay.  boy,  it  's  for  love. 

Speed.  Not  of  you. 

VaL  Of  my  mistress  then. 

Speed.  'T  were  good  you  knocked  him. 

^il.  Servant,  you  are  sad. 

VaL  Indeed,  madam,  1  seem  so. 

Thu.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not  \ 

VaL  Haply  I  do. 

Thu.  So  do  counterfeits. 

VaL  So  do  yon. 

Thu.  What  seem  I,  that  I  am  not! 

VaL  Wise. 

Thu.  What  instance  of  the  contrary! 

VaL  Yourf..:iy. 

Thu.  And  how  quote  you  my  folly? 

VaL  I  (jiiotc  it  in  your  J-rkin. 

Thu.  My  jerkin  is  a  doublet. 

VaL  Well,  then,  I  11  double  your  folly. 

Thu.  H'  w? 

SiL  What,  angry,  sir  Thurio?  do  you  clwnge 
colour? 

VaL  Give  him  leave,  m.idam ;  he  is  a  kind  of 
cameleon. 

Thii,  That  h.nth  more  mind  to  feed  on  your  blood, 
than  live  in  your  air. 

VaL  Yon  h.ive  said.  sir. 

Thu.  Ay,  sir,  and  done  too,  for  this  time. 

Val.  I  loiow  it  well,  sir  ;  you  always  end  ere  you 
begin. 

Stl.  A  fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  atid 
quickly  shot  off. 
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I'al.  'T  is  Indeed,  madam  ;  we  thnnk  the  jjivcr. 

i>il.  Who  is  that,  servant  ? 

,''al.  Yourself,  sweet  lady  ;  for  you  gave  the  fire  : 
sir  Thurio  borrows  -his  wit  from  your  ladyship's 
looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly  in  your 
company. 

Thu.  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with  me,  I 
shall  make  your  wit  bankrupt, 

Val.  I  know  it  well,  sir :  you  have  an  exchequer  of 
words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treasure  to  give  your 
followers ;  for  it  appears  by  their  bare  liveries  that 
they  live  by  your  bare  words. 

Sil.  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more ;  here  comes 
my  father. 

Enter  Duke. 

Duke.  Now,  daughter  .Silvia,  you  are  hard  beset. 
Sir  Valentine,  your  father's  in  good  health  : 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friends 
Of  mdch  good  news  ? 

Val.  My  lord,  I  will  be  thankful 

To  any  happy  messenger  from  thence. 

Duke.  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  countryman! 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
Jo  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation. 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 

Duke.  Hath  he  not  a  son? 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord  ;  a  son,  that  well  deserves 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  father. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well? 

Val.  I  know  him,  as  myself ;  for  from  our  infancy 
We  have  convers  a,  and  spent  our  hours  together : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfection. 
Yet  hath  sir  Proteus,  for  tliat  's  his  name. 
Made  use  and  fair  advantage  of  his  days ; 
His  years  but  young,  but  his  experience  old  ; 
His  head  unmellow  d,  but  his  judgment  ripe  ; 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow,) 
He  is  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind. 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Duke.  Beshrew  me,  sir,  but  if  he  make  tliis  good, 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress'  love. 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor  s  counsellor. 
Well,  sir ;  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates  ; 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  a-while  : 
I  think,  't  is  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

Val.  Should  I  have  wish'd  a  thing,  it  had  been  he. 

Duke.  Welcome  him  then  according  to  his  worth ; 
Silvia,  I  speak  to  you  :  and  you,  sir  Thurio  :— 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite  him  to  it : 
I  '11  send  him  hither  to  you  presently.    iExit  Duke, 

Val.  This  is  the  gentleman,  I  told  your  ladyship. 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crjrstal  looks. 

Sil.  Belike,  that  now  she  hath  enfrauchis'd  them. 
Upon  some  other  pawn  for  fealty.  [still. 

Val.  Nay,  sure  I  think  she  holds  them  prisoners 

Sil.  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind;  and,  being 
How  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you?    [blind, 

Val.  Why,  lady,  love  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 

Thu.  They  say,  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  all— 

Val.  To  see  sucli  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself; 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wink. 
Enter  Proteus. 

Sil.  Have  done,  have  done ;  here  comes  the  gentle- 
man, [seech  you. 

Val.  Welcome,  dear  Proteus !— Mistress,  I  be- 
Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  favour. 

Sil.  His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither. 
If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wish'd  to  hear  from. 

V'tl.  MisUestS,  it  (S :  &weet  JEifly,  cntcrtm'n  llitn 
To  be  my  ffillow-^ierTaTit  to  your  ladyshij;. 

Si^.  Tof\  luvT  a  mtstresa  for  so  high  a  sm-ant. 

Pn}.  Not  w,  sweer  lady  \  but  toci  menn  a  seFV4%n.E 
To  hive  a  look  of  *>uch  ii  woill]y  Tciistress. 

Val.  I^ave  Otr  discourse  of  dibability  ■— 
Sweet  lady,  CTIftrtain  llfm  for  your  servant 

jP™.  My  (jury  wtll  1  bOJl'M  of,  nothing  else, 

Sf'i.  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  InLs  meed  t 
Sertanl,  vmi  nine  urefcame  to  a  wgrtJifcss  ukistnefis. 

I^ra.  1  v  die  on  InJui  tl'.at  ^y%  so,  but  ywurs^lf. 


Sil.  That  you  are  welcome  ! 

Pro.  No  ;  that  you  are  worthless. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  my  lord  your  father  would  speak  with 
you. 

Sil.  I  wait  upon  his  pleasure.  [Exit  Servant. 

Come,  sir  Thurio, 
Go  with  me :— Once  more,  new  servant,  welcome  : 
I  '11  leave  you  to  confer  of  home  affairs  ; 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 

Pro.  We  'U  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  Silvia,  Thurio,  rt»w  Speed. 

Val,  Now,  tell  me,  how  d»  all  from  whence  you 
came  ?  [commended. 

Pro.  Your  friends  are  well,  and  have  them  much 

Val.  And  how  do  yours  ? 

Pro.  I  left  them  all  in  health. 

VitL  Mnv-- m'ss  yoiir  Lidyfand  how  thrives  your 
love  I 

Pr&.  My  CaJeS  cf  lovt  wert  wont  to  weary  you  ; 
I  know  youj  oy  rot  Ln  a  love  -d  iscourse. 

Val.  Ayi  rrotfui^  but  Vi.:.\i  '..&  is  alter'd  now  : 
I  h^vc  iloni:  pcaiirice  for  l  ■'■.:  mning  love  ; 
Whose  hiijli  injpcriouji  tli   \,.:\Xs  have  punish'd  me 
Wiih  bitter  fasls,  widk  pci:  .-.  iitial  groans, 
With  nightly  tears,  and  ^l:•.i!■■  'leart-sore  sighs  ; 
Forf  in  revenge  of  my  cciin'i -ot  of  love, 
Love  hath  chiis'd  aLci-p  m- .,,  iiiy  enthralled  eyes. 
And  inadntheinwncchcr&ot  ihtiiie  ownheart'ssorroiv. 
O,  ifcnde  l*rotcus,  love  'h  a  mJjhty  lord  ; 
And  hath  so  humtilcd  me.  jif_  f  confess, 
Th^I^:  iH  niSi  Vv^.:  Kt  lii.-;  t r .: Tl l '.Lon, 

N-i     ,  ;.:  on  earth! 

N  . e  of  love  ; 

N.J..  u^iL  X j^..  ^..j  .--.,  ^— _,  sup,  and  sleep. 

Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough  ;  I  read  your  fortune  in  your  eye  : 
Was  this  the  idol  that  you  worship  so  ? 

Val.  Even  she ;  and  is  she  not  a  heavenly  saint  ? 

Pro.  No  ;  but  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

Val.  Call  her  divine. 

Pro.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

Val.  O,  flatter  me  ;  for  love  delights  in  praises. 

Pro.  When  I  was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pills  ; 
And  I  must  minister  the  like  to  you. 

Val.  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  no^  divine. 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principality. 
Sovereign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

Pro.  Except  my  mistress. 

Val.  Sweet,  except  not  any  ; 

Except  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 

Val.  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too : 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour, — 
To  bear  my  lady's  train  ;  lest  tlie  base  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss. 
And,  of  so  great  a  favour  growing  proud, 
Disdain  to  root  the  summer-swellm!»  flower, 
And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pro.  Why,  Valentine,  what  braggardism  is  this  f 

Val.  Pardon  me,  Proteus  :  all  I  can  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothing; 
She  is  alone.  Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

Val.  Not  for  the  world :  why,  man,  she  is  mine 
And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel,  [o\vn  ; 

As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl, 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Foi^ive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee, 
Because  thou  seest  nic  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge, 
Is  gone  with  her  along ;  and  I  must  afler. 
For  love,  thou  know'st,  is  full  of  jealousy. 

Prff.  But  she  3ovc5  you  ? 

Vatu  Ayt  and  we  ore  betrOtll'd  ; 

"Nfiyt  mors,  flur  nirirTi:ij[c  hour. 
>V3tli  all  She  cunning  cuantifr  of  nnr  (Itght, 
DQtennin'd  of:  hi>w  I  must  cliinh  her  window  ; 
The  JAddier  made  of  cords  ;  nnd  al[  lUv  taeaiu 
Plotted  H  and  'j^reed  nui,  for  my  ha|,ii>Ene&'S< 
^^(^lHl  I'toietii^  gn  Ki'ith  me  to  mv  cnaiiibL^r, 
In  thciifi  alFains  to  A^d  n^e  vixh  tny  couiuel 

Pir<>^  Go  on  before  t  I  shaEE  iiiCiilirt^  you  forth  ] 
I  Dmst  tmto  itic  I'oad,  to  disemti^li: 
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S--ne  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use  ; 
Aad  then  I  II  presently  attend  you. 

Val.  Will  you  make  haste  ? 

/•ro.  IwilL—  \RxitV^. 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels. 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another, 
&•>  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten. 
Is  it  her  mien  or  Valentinus'  praise. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transeression, 
That  makes  me  reasonless,  to  reason  tiius  ? 
She  's  fair  :  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love  ; — 
That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd ; 
■^VTuch,  like  a  waxen  image  'gainst  a  fire. 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was. 
Methinks,  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold  ; 
And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont : 
0  !  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much  ; 
And  that  's  the  reason  I  love  him  so  little. 
How  shaD  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice. 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her  J 
T  is  but  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld. 
And  that  hath  dazzled  my  reason's  light ; 
But  when  1  look  on  her  perfections. 
There  is  no  reason  but  I  shall  be  blind. 


If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will ; 
If  not,  to  compass  her  1 11  use  my  skill. 


{Exit. 


SCENH  W.^The  sanu.    A  Strttt. 

EnUr  Speed  and  Launcc. 

speed.    Launcc?  by  mine  honesty,  welcome  to 

LauH.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth ;  for  I  am 
not  welcome.  I  reckon  this  always — that  a  man  is 
never  undone  till  he  be  hanged ;  nor  never  welcome 
to  a  place  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid,  and  the 
hostess  say,  welcome. 

Speed.  Come  on,  you  mad-cap,  1 11  to  the  ale- 
house with  you  presently  ;  where,  for  one  shot  of 
five-pence,  thou  snah  have  five  thousand  welcomes. 
But,  sirrah,  how  did  thy  master  part  with  madam 
Julia? 

Laun.  Marry,  after  they  closed  in  earnest,  they 
parted  very  fairly  in  jest. 

Sfieed.  But  shall  she  marry  him  ? 

Laun.  No. 

Speed.  How  then?  shall  he  marry  her? 

Ijiuh.  No,  neither. 

Speed.  Wliat.  are  they  broken? 

IjaHn.  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 

Speed.  Why  then,  how  stands  the  matter  with  them? 

ijauH.  Marry,  thus ;  when  it  stands  well  with  him, 
it  sunds  well  with  her. 

Speed.  What  an  ass  art  thou !  I  understand  thee  not ! 

Ijtun.  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canst  not ! 
My  staff  understands  me. 

speed.  What  thou  say'st  ? 

Laun.  Ay,  and  what  I  do,  too :  look  thee,  1 11  but 
lean,  and  my  staff  understands  me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Ijiun.  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  is  all  one. 

Speed.  But  tell  me  true,  will 't  be  a  match  ? 

Laun.  Ask  my  dog:  if  he  say,  ay,  it  will ;  if  he  say, 

no,  it  win :  if  he  shake  his  tail,  and  say  nothing,  it  wiU, 

Speed.  The  conclusion  is  then,  that  it  will. 

Laun.  Thou  shalt  never  get  such  a  secret  from  me 

but  by  a  parable. 
Speed.  •T  is  well  that  I  get  it  so.  But,  Launce,  how 

saVst  thou,  that  my  master  is  become  a  notable  lover  ? 
Laun.  I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 


itpeed.  Than  how? 

fjiun. . 


fjiun.  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportest  him  to  be. 

Upeed.  Why,  thou  whoreson  ass,  thou  mistakest  me. 

Laun.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee,  I  meant  thy 
master. 

^peed.  I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot  lover. 

Ij!un.  UTiy,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  he  bum 
himself  in  love.  If  thou  wilt,  go  with  nie  to  the  ale- 
house ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  a  Jew,  and  not 
« orth  the  name  of  a  Christian. 

speed.  Why? 

Laun.  Because  thou  hast  not  so  much  charity  in 
thee,astogotothealewithaChristian:  Wiltthougo? 

5/«rf.  At  thy  serrice.  ^  [ExattU.  \ 


SCEKB  VI.— 7^  s,ime.    A  Mivm  in  the  Palatt. 
Enter  Proteus, 

Pro.  To  leave  ray  Julia,  shall  I  be  forsworn ; 
To  love  fair  Silvia,  shall  I  be  foYsworu  ; 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  shall  be  nuicli  i.  r>\vorn  ; 
And  even  that  power,  which  gave  inc  lirst  my  oath 
Provokes  me  to  this  threefold  perjury. 
Love  bade  me  swear,  and  love  bids  me  forswear : 

0  sweet-suggesting  love,  if  thou  hast  sinn'd. 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it. 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  twinknng  star, 

But  now  I  woiship  a  celestial  sun. 

Unheedfiil  vows  may  heedfiiUy  be  broken  ; 

And  he  wants  wit,  that  wants  resolved  will 

To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better.— 

Fye.  fye,  unreverend  tongue  t  to  call  her  Kid, 

AV  hose  sovereignty'  so  oft  thou  hast  prelcrr'd 

With  twenty  thousand  soul-confirming  oatlis. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 

But  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  should  love. 

lulia  I  lose,  and  Valentine  I  lose : 

If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 

If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  loss. 

For  Valentine,  myself:  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend : 

For  love  is  still  roost  precious  in  itself: 

And  Silvia,  witness  heaven,  that  made  her  fair  1 

Shows  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 

I  will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive. 

Rememb  ring  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead ; 

And  Valentine  I  11  hold  an  enemy. 

Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend. 

I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself. 

Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine :— . 

This  nieht,  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 

To  clinib  celestial  Silvia's  chaml>er-window ; 

Mjrself  in  counsel,  his  competitor: 

Now  presently  I  '11  give  her  father  notice 

Of  their  disguising,  and  pretended  flight ; 

^Vho,  all  enraged,  will  banish  Valentine ; 

For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  dauphter : 

But,  Valentine  being  gone.  1  '11  quickly  cross. 

By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Thurio's  dull  proceeding. 

Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift, 

As  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift !      [l-xif. 

SCENH  VII.— Verona.  A  Room  in  Julias  Ifouse. 
Enter  Julia  and  Lucetta. 

yul.  Counsel.  Lucetta !  gentle  girl,  assist  me  I 
And,  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee,— 
AVho  art  the  table  wherein  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  cliaiacter'd  and  cii;;rav'd, — 
To  lossfin  me  ;  and  tell  me  some  i;i>od  mean, 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undcrtakii 
A  journey  to  my  loving  Proteus. 

J.uc.  ALis !  the  way  is  wearisome  and  long. 

^ul.  A  true-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
1  o  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps; 
Much  less  shall  she  that  h.ith  love's  wimp's  to  fly; 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear, 
Of  such  divine  perfedtion,  as  sir  Proteus. 

Luc.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 

^ul.  O,  know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  arc  my  soul's 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  nincd  in,  [food? 

By  loiit'ing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love, 
Thou  would'st  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  ^vith  snow, 
As  seek  to  quench  the  fire  of  love  with  woi  ds. 

Luc.  I  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hot  fire; 
But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rape, 
Lest  it  should  burn  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

yul.  The  more  thou  damm'st  it  up,  the  more  It 
burns : 
The  current,  that  with  gentle  murnuir  plidcs. 
Thou  know'st,  being  stopp'd,  inipatientiv  doth  rage; 
But,  when  his  fair  course  Ls  not  hindered, 
He  makes  sweet  music  with  the  onr-meld  stones. 
Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sed,^e 
He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrim,-we  ; 
And  so  by  many  wincling  nooks  lie  strays. 
With  willmg  sport,  to  the  wild  ocean. 
Then  let  mc  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course: 
I  '11  be  .IS  patient  as  a  gentle  stream, 
And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weary  step, 
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Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love ; 
And  there  I  '11  rest,  as,  after  much  turmoil, 
A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 
Luc.  But  in  what  habit  will  you  zo  along? 
y«/.  Not  like  a  woman  ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men: 
Gentle  I-ucctta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  page. 
Luc.  Why  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  your  hair. 
yul.  No,  girl :  I  'U  knit  it  up  in  silken  strings, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  knots  : 
To  be  fantastic,  may  become  a  youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I  shall  show  to  be. 
Luc.  What  fashion,  madam,  shall  I  make  your 
breeches  ?  [lord, 

jfwA  That  fits  as  well,  as—'  tell  me,    good  my 
•  What  compass  will  you  wear  your  farthingale?' 
Why,  even  that  fashion  thou  best  lik'st,  Lucetta. 
Luc.  You  must  needs  have  them  with  a  cod-piece, 

madam. 
yul.  Out,  out,  Lucetta  1  that  will  be  ill-favour'd. 
Luc.  A  round  hose,  madam,  now 's  not  worth  a  pin. 
Unless  you  have  a  cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 
y«/.  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
what  thou  think'st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly ; 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me, 
For  undertaking-  so  unstaid  a  journey  ? 

I  fear  me,  it  will  make  rae  scandaliz'd. 
Luc.  If  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home  and  go 
yul.  Nay,  that  I  will  not.  [not 

Lu£.  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 

If  Proteus  like  your  journey,  when  you  come. 

No  matter  who  's  displeased,  when  you  are  gone : 

1  fear  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pleas "d  withaL 
yul.  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  fear : 

A  thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 

And  instances  of  infinite  of  love, 

Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

;  Luc.  All  tliese  are  servants  to  deceitful  men. 
yjtl.  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  effect  1 

But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus'  birth  1 

His  words  are  boncTs,  his  oaths  are  oracles ; 

His  love  sincere,  his  thoughts  immaculate ; 

His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  from  his  heart ; 

His  heart  as  far  from  fraud  as  heaven  from  earth. 
Luc.  Pray  heaven,  he  prove  so,  when  yoU  come  to 

him  1 
yul.  Now,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  do  him  not  that 

To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  his  truth :  [^vrong, 

Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  him ; 

And  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber, 

To  take  a  note  of  what  I  stand  m  need  of. 

To  furnish  me  upon  my  longing  journey. 

All  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  dispose. 

My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation ; 

Only,  in  lieu  thereof,  dispatch  nie  hence ; 

Come,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presently ; 

I  am  impatient  of  my  tarriance.  \Exeuut. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— Milan.    An  Anti-ro<mi  in  the  Duke's 

Palace. 

Enter  Duke,  Thurio,  and  Proteus. 

'  Duhe.  Sir  Thurio,  give  us  leave,  I  pray,  awhile ; 

We  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about. 

J  Exit  Thurio. 
1  with  me? 
Pro.  Mygracious  lord,  thatwhich  I  would  discover. 
The  law  of  friendship  bids  me  to  conceal : 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Done  to  me,  undeserving  as  I  am. 
My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 
Which  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  from  rae. 
Know,  worthy  prince,  sir  Valentine,  my  friend. 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter ; 
Myself  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 
I  know  you  have  detemiin'd  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates ; 
And  should  she  thus  be  stolen  away  from  you, 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  sake,  I  rather  chose 
To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift. 
Than,  by  concealing  it^  heap  on  your  head 
A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down, 


,x; 


unprcvcnted,  to  your  timeless  grave. 
pVor—'c,  I  »h^T^'-:  ♦''"«>  '"■^r  ♦*"'rn?  honest  care  ; 


;i  .leep; 


'■^■'^4.  ]e':t  my  ji;jloiiSi  aiiiL  liifijlit  nxx, 
.,  unworthUy,  elj^s^jrac^s  the  inan, 
iieiS  ihdl  [  ever  yet  liavft  nhuntk'd,) 
^iiijj  j:jt"55t]c  kmk-K  ^  thcTcLiy  to  find 
■•  li'uli  llly^cLf  liaal  now  dtsclos'd  lo  me. 
' ;.i E  thoLi  inay 'it  j.>rrccivc  my  ft-, i r  c. f  this, 
■1..^  tliiit  tender  youth  'v^  sonn  siu ^^jjcrsted, 
:  !y  lo Jjf e  licr  in  an  upper  taw^-r, 
y  whereof  myFicJf  luivc  cvcf  kept ; 
.■.Tice:iihe  eaimnt  bc  ccnvcy'c^  .iway, 
i\iiow,  iKitiic  :oT-E.  th...v  ]lr■.^.-  tiL^visd  a  me; 
■I. .-I  .:.:,.,.■,•-.  ,:.L-..:  ■..::,   ...r..Tid, 


P- 
H( 
Ar  . 

Fc,         :.■■■,  .; .-    .1  .  .■.iiic, 

Ar  .:ly; 

Wl  ..i.thim. 

Bu.,  ., , , ,  __..;....^iy. 

That  my  discover^'  be  not  aim'd  at ; 
For  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend. 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence. 
Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  shall  never  know 
That  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 
Pro.  Adieu,  »ny  lord ;  sii:  Valentine  is  coming. 

lExit. 
Jfw/^r  Valentine. 
Duke.  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  so  fast? 
Val.  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  messenger 
That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends, 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 
Duke.  Be  they  of  nnich  import? 
Val.  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 
Duke.  Nay,  then  no  matter;  stay  with  me  a  while  ; 
I  am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  affairs, 
That  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret. 
'T  is  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 

Val.  I  know  it  well,  my  lord ;  and,  sure,  the  match 
Were  rich  and  honourable ;  besides,  the  gentleman 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  qualities 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  ? 
Duke.  No,  trust  me ;  she  is  peevish^  sullen,  froward. 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  du^ ; 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  child. 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  father : 
And,  may  1  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers. 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her  ; 
And,  where  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherish'd  by  her  child-like  duty, 
I  now  am  full  resolv'd  to  take  a  wife. 
And  ttirn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in. 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower ; 
For  me  and  my  possessions  she  esteems  not. 
Val.  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in  this  ? 
Dzike.  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  here, 
AVhom  I  affect ;  but  she  is  nice,  and  coy. 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence  : 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  I  have  forgot  to  court : 
Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  chang'd  ;) 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  bestow  myself. 
To  be  regarded  in  her  sun-oright  eye. 

Val.  Win  her  with^ifts,  if  she  respect  not  words  ; 
Dumb  jewels  often,  m  their  silent  kmd. 
More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 
Duke.  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  sent  her. 
Val.  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best  contents 
Send  her  another ;  never  give  her  o'er ;  [her  : 

For  scorn  at  first  makes  after-love  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  't  is  not  in  hate  of  you. 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you  : 
If  she  do  chide,  t  is  not  to  have  you  gone  ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say : 
For,  get  you  gone,  she  doth  not  mean,  ani/ay  ; 
Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  ezf  ol  their  i^ces ; 
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Tliougli  ne'er  so  black,  say  tiiey  have  angels'  &ces. 

That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  nuui, 

If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 

Duke.  But,  she  I  mean  is  promis'd  by  her  friends 

Unto  a  youthful  eentleraan  of  worth  ; 

And  kept  severefy  from  resort  of  men. 

That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 

Val.  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  night. 

DuJke.  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd,  and  keys  kept 

That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  nig^ht.     [sale, 

Val.  What  lets,  but  one  may  enter  at  her  window? 

Duke,  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  far  from  the  ground  ; 

And  built  so  shelving,  that  one  cannot  dinib  it 

Without  apparent  hazard  of  his  life. 

VaJ.  Why  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of  cords, 

To  cast  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks, 

Would  serve  to  scale  another  Hero's  tower, 

So  bold  Leander  would  adventure  it. 

DuAe.  Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood, 

Advise  me  where  I  may  have  such  a  ladder,    (that. 

yaL  When  would  you  use  it?  pray,  sir,  tell  me 

DuJkt.  This  very  night ;  for  love  is  Uke  a  child. 

That  longs  for  every  thing  that  he  can  come  by. 

Val.  By  seven  o'clock  I  Tl  get  you  such  a  ladder. 

DtiJte.  But,  hark  thee  ;  I  will  go  to  her  alone ; 

How  shall  I  best  convey  the  ladder  thither? 

i'al.  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may  bear  it 
Under  a  cloak,  that  is  of  any  length. 

Duke.  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  serve  the  turn  I 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak : 

1 11  get  me  one  of  such  another  length. 

Vol.  Why,  any  cloak  will  serve  the  turn,  my  lord. 

Duke.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak  f— 
I  pray  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me. — 
WTiat  letter  is  this  same  ?  What 's  here  ?—  To  Silvia  t 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding  J 
1 11  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once.     [Reads. 

My  thoughts  do  harbour  with  my  Silvia  nightly ; 
And  slaves  they  are  to  me,  that  send  them  flymg : 

0,  could  their  master  come  and  go  as  lightly,  [ing. 
Himself  would  lodge,  where  senseless  tney  arc  ly- 

Mv  herald  thoughts  in  thy  pure  bosom  rest  them 

\vhile  I,  their  king,  that  thither  them  importune. 

Do  curse  the  grace  that  with  such  grace  hath 
bless'd  them. 

Because  myself  do  want  my  servants'  fortune : 

1  curse  myself,  for  they  are  sent  by  nic,  [be. 

That  they  should  harbour  where  their  lord  should 
What 's  here  ? 

Silm.  this  night  I  will  enfranchise  thee. 
T  is  so ;  and  here  's  the  ladder  for  the  purpose. 
Wliy  Phaeton,  (for  thou  art  Merops'  son,) 
W'ilt  thou  aspire  to  guide  the  heavenly  car. 
And  with  thy  daring  folly  bum  the  world  ? 
Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  because  they  shine  on  thee  f 
Co,  base  intruder  I  over-weening  slave  1 
Bestow  thy  fawnii^  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 
And  think  my  patience,  more  than  thy  desert, 
5  for  ^*^'    '  ' 


Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence 
Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  favours, 
Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  bestow'd  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories. 
Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 
W  ill  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court, 
By  heaven,  my  wrath  shall  far  exceed  the  love 
I  ever  bore  mv  daughter,  or  thyself. 
Be  gone,  I  win  not  hear  thy  vam  excuse. 
But,  as  thou  lov'st  thy  life,  make  speed  from  hence. 
[Exii  Duke. 
J'liL  AqlI  why  not  4r;^al:h,j':Ltbi::rth'Lnllvui^t^rmc!ll} 
To  die,  is  in  be  tonkih'd  from  inys*:lf ! 
Aod  SiMa  (s  mn/etti  banish 'd  fr<xn  hrr, 
]« s^Gn«B  len  ;  a  deadily  iKinisbfucnJt  l 
>viijii  if^  ta  Ueiit,  if  Sih^  be  not  vsenf 
W>.at  >^is  Joy,  Jf  filMa  be  not  by  V 
Vz.'ri^i  if  ht  to  thMk  Ifeai  sbfl  k  tif, 
."  :<  i]jeifa*ik7WDf  perfect JaiL 

'  "<i|lvia  ki  Uie  ni^bL, 

':  in  the  nk[htLrgaJ'E' ; 
\  \  <i  r^tlviain  tfa^  djy^ 

'  I'll.  I V  i^  nc,  •<  jy  for  aie  tn  h>t>k  upntl  I 
3vc  H  my  essence ;  u  nd  1  lenve  to  bo^ 
ill  be  not  li^r  lisr  Jdk  influtmce 


Foster'd,  Uhimin'd.  cherUh'd,  kept  •Htr«i. 
I  ty  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom 
Tarry  I  here.  I  but  attend  on  neath  ; 
But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life. 

EhUt  Proteus  and  Launce. 

Pro.  Run,  boy.  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out 

LauH.  So-ho  I  so-ho  I 

Pro.  What  seest  thou? 

LauM.  Him  we  go  to  And :  there '%  not  a  hair  on  t 
head,  but 't  is  a  valentine. 

Pro.  Valentine? 

Vai.  No. 

Pro.  Who  then?  his  spirit! 

Val.  Neither. 

Pro.  What  then  f 

yal.  Nothing. 

Laun.  Can  nothing  speak  ?  Master,  shall  I  strike  I 

Pro.  Who  wouldst  thou  strike ? 

LttUH.  Nothing. 

Pro.  VilLiin,  forbear. 

Laun.  Why,  sir,  I  '11  strike  nothing:  I  pray  you,— 

Pro.  Sirrah,  I  say,  forbear:  Friend  Valentine,  a 
.   word.  [news, 

Val.  My  cirs  are  "stopp'd,  and  cannot  hear  good 
So  much  of  bad  already  nath  posscssM  them. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I  bury  mine, 
For  they  are  harsh,  untuneable,  and  bad. 

Val.  Is  Silvia  dead  ? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Vai.   No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  Silvia  I— 
Hath  she  forsworn  me  I 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Val.  No  Valentine,  if  Silvia  haTe> forsworn  met— 
What  is  your  news  ? 

Laun.   Sir,  there  's  a  proclimution  that  you  are 
vanish'd. 

Pro.  That  thou  art  banish'd.    O,  that 's  the  news ; 
From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  friend. 

Val.  O,  1  have  fed  upon  this  woe  already, 
Ahd  now  excess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit. 
Doth  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banished  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  ay  ;  and  she  hath  offerM  to  the  doom, 
(Which,  unrevers'd,  stands  in  cUcctual  force,) 
A  sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  tears : 
Those  at  her  father's  churlish  feet  she  tender'd ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wrinj^ing  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  became 
As  if  but  now  they  waxeil  pale  for  woe  :         [them. 
But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up. 
Sad  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  silver-shedding  tears, 
Coidd  penetrate  ner  uncompassionatc  sire ; 
But  Valentine,  if  he  be  ta'en,  must  die. 
Besides,  her  intercession  chaf  d  him  so, 
Wlicn  she  for  thy  repeal  was  suiPiJiaut, 
That  to  close  j;rison  he  connii.iiulcd  licr. 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  biding;  there,  fspcak'st 

Vat.  No  more ;  imless  the  next  word  that  thou 
Have  some  niali^'nant  power  upon  my  life  : 
If  so,  1  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  cjr, 
As  ending  anthem  of  uiy  endl  jss  dolour. 

Pro.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  tliou 


_     aiist  not  help, 

And  study  help  for  th.it  which  thou  l.uiicut'st. 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  j^ood. 
Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  c.inst  not  see  tliy  love; 
Besides,  thy  stayinij  will  abridi^e  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lovers  statf ;  w.ilk  hence  with  that. 
And  manage  it  against  despairing'  tlu)i;i;hts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  thouwrh  thou  art  hence 
Which,  being  writ  to  me.  shili  be  deliver'd 
Even  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  thy  love. 
Th«:  time  now  strvc-i  nr.t  \^^  evjiC^tulatc  ; 
CoEue,  I  Ti  c«jnvi;j(  thtL-  iEir<ii4^M]  the  dry  gmte; 
And,  tfg  \  f'Sirt  with  tilfU,  f.n lifer  .n  [:»rs^ 
Of  aJJ  th.it  m-iy  4,'oncctu  thy  krvc-Aljairsk  r 
Ai  Uliiu  Erjv^t  SiifiU,  thuuCh  hf)l  l^^r  cliy^clft 
lir^Li-iTi!  tfiy  jIi,«^i.t,  aiTid  nloiiij  wltli  uic. 

V'iK  I  [ir.TV  tlk-'ti^  IjLiricc^  ami  Li  Hiou  itcsT  my  boy, 
tJid  Ikini  tnakc;  haste,  and  im  '.  nr  .,r  ■  ]ic  north- pi d- 
^Vj,  tio,  siriah.  Sincl  ]jii.i  '        ...  Valt-niiuti* 

VaL  O  uiy  di:af  Si3  vi.i ,  ^    -  ■ :    1 1 1  Lctc  \ 

(hxe-t:;  V ,,      /.    .  ■  .titii  i'rfi1^<:iis. 

ILa*t.Ht  I  am  l^iil  a.  fLiuk  loL-k  y<jii  i  nintt  yet  I  k^nve 
thjQ  wiL  to  1 1  Link  myiLuulcri:!  a  kindaraknAvei  ua^ 
tbflE  's  aU  QOff,  if  tie  Ik  but  b£  c  iou vc    He  Ii*«  ^™^ 
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[Act  III. 


now  that  knows  me  to  be  in  love  :  yet  I  am  in  love  . 
but  a  team  of  horse  shall  not  pluck  that  from  me  ; 
nor  who  't  is  I  love,  and  yet 't  is  a  woman :  but  what 
woman,  I  will  not  tell  myself ;  and  yet 't  is  a  niiik- 
maid  ;  yet 't  is  not  a  maid,  for  she  hath  had  gossips : 
yet 't  is  a  maid,  for  she  is  her  master's  maid,  and 
serves  for  wages.  She  hath  more  qualities  than  a 
water-spaniel,— which  is  much  in  a  oare-christian. 
Here  is  the  cate-log  \_Pulling  out  a  Paper]  of  her 
conditions.  Imprimis,  She  can  fetch  and  carry. 
Why,  a  horse  can  do  no  more  :  nay,  a  horse  cannot 
fetcli,  but  onlv  carry ;  therefore  is  she  better  than  a 
jade.  Item,  She  can  milk  ;  look  you,  a  sweet  virtue 
m  a  maid  with  clean  hands. 

Enter  Speed. 

Speed.  How  now,  signior  Launce  !  what  news  with 
your  mastership  f 

Laun.  "With  my  master's  ship  ?  why  it  is  at  sea. 

Speed.  Well,  your  old  vice  still ;  mistake  the  word : 
What  news  then  in  your  paper  ? 

J,aHn.  The  blackest  news  that  ever  thou  heard'st. 

Speed.  Why,  man,  how  black  ? 

Aaun.  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 

Speed.  Let  me  read  them. 

Laun.  Fye  on  thee,  jolt-head ;  thou  canst  not  read. 

speed.  Thou  liest,  I  can. 

Lauft.  I  will  try  thee  :  tell  me  this :  ^Vho  begot 
thee! 

Speed.  Marry,  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 

Laun.  O  illiterate  loiterer  1  it  was  the  son  of  thy 
grandmother:  this  proves,  that  thou  canst  not 
read. 

Speed.  Come,  fool,  come :  try  me  in  thy  paper. 

Laun.  There  ;  and  St.  Nicholas  be  thy  speed  1 

Speed.  Imprimis,  She  can  ntitk. 

Laun,  Ay,  that  she  can. 

speed.  l\.cm,  She  brews  g'ood  ale. 

Laun.  And  thereof  comes  the  proverb, — Blessing 
of  your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  sew. 

Laun.  That 's  as  much  as  to  say,  can  she  so  t 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  knit. 

Laun.  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  stock  with  a 
wench,  when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  wash  and  scour. 

Laun.  A  special  virtue ;  for  then  she  need  not  be 
washed  and  scoured. 

Speed.  S/te  can  spin. 

Laun.  Then  I  may  set  the  world  on  wheels,  when 
she  can  spin  for  her  living. 

speed.  Item,  She  hath  many  nameless  virtues. 

Laun.  Th.1t  's  as  much  as  to  say,  bastard  virtues  ; 
that,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and  therefore 
have  no  names. 

Speed.  Here  follow  her  vices. 

Laun.  Close  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 

speed.  Item,  She  is  not  to  be  kissed  fasting,  in 
respect  of  her  breath. 

J^uH.  Well,  that  fault  may  be  mended,  with  a 
breakfast :  Read  on. 

speed.  Item,  She  hath  a  sweet  mouth. 

Laun.  That  makes  amends  for  her  sour  breath. 

speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep. 

Laun.  It 's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not  in 
ker  talk. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  slaw  in  words. 

Laun.  O  villain,  that  set  this  down  among  her 
vices !  To  be  slow  in  words  is  a  woman's  only  virtue :  ( 
I  pray  thee,  out  with  't ;  and  place  it  for  her  chief 
virtue. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  proua. 

Laun.  Out  with  that  too ;  it  was  Eve's  legacy, 
and  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 

speed.  Item,  She  hath  no  teeth. 

Laun.  I  caure  not  for  that  neither,  because  I  love 
crusts. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  curst. 

jMun.  Well ;  the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth  to  bite. 

Speed.  Site  will  often  praise  her  liquor. 

Laun.  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shall :  if  she  will 
not,  I  will ;  for  good  things  should  be  praised. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  too  liberal. 

iMun.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot ;  for  that 's  writ 
d<>wu  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  she  shall  not ;  for 


that  I  '11  keep  shut :  now  of  another  thing  she  may ; 
and  that  cannot  I  help  ?    Well,  proceed. 

Speed,  Item,  She  Itath  more  hair  than  wit,  aiul 
more  faults  than  hairs,  attd  more  wealth  than 
faults. 

Laun.  Stop  there ;  I'  U  have  her :  she  was  mine, 
and  not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  in  that  last  article  : 
Rehearse  that  once  more. 

speed.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit,— 

Laun.  More  hair  than  wit, — it  may  be  ;  I  '11  {^rove 
it ;  The  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,  and  there- 
fore it  is  more  than  the  salt ;  the  hair  that  covers 
the  wit,  is  more  tlian  the  wit ;  for  the  greater  hides 
the  less.    What  's  next  ? 

speed.  — And  more  faults  than  hairs,— 

Laun.  That 's  monstrous :  O,  that  that  were  out  I 

Speed.  — And  more  wealth  than  faults. 

Laun.  Why,  that  word  makes  tlie  faults  gracious : 
Well,  1 11  have  her :  And  if  it  be  a  match,  as  no- 
thing is  impossible,— 

Speed.  What  then  T 

Laun.  Why,  then  will  I  tell  thee,— that  thy  master 
stays  for  thee  at  the  north  gate. 

speed.  For  me  ? 

Laun.  For  thee?  ay:  who  art  thou?  he  liath 
staid  for  a  better  man  than  thee. 

speed.  And  must  I  go  to  him  t 

Laun.  Thou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  hast  staid 
so  long,  that  going  will  scarce  serve  the  turn. 

speed.  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner  T  'pox  ^^  yo"' 
love-letters.  [Exzt. 

Laun.  Now  will  he  be  swinged  for  reading  my 
letter  :  An  unmannerly  slave,  tnat  will  thrust  him- 
self into  secrets  1— I  '11  after,  to  rejoice  in  the  boy's 
correction.  \_Exit. 

SCENE  II.— Milan.  A  Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 
Enter  Duke  and  Thario ;  Proteus  behind. 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not  but  that  she  will  love 
Now  Valentine  is  banish'd  from  her  sight.         [you, 

Thu.  Since  his  exile  she  hath  despis  d  me  most. 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me. 
That  I  am  desperate  of  obtaining  her.  , 

Duke.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Trenched  in  ice  ;  which  with  an  hour's  heat  ^ 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form.    W 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts. 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot. — 
How  now,  sir  Proteus  f  Is  your  countryman. 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone  f 

Pro.  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  My  daugnter  takes  his  going  Gprievously. 

Pro.  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  killthat  grief. 

Duke.  So  I  believe  ;  but  Thurio  thinks  not  so.— 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thou  hast  shown  some  sign  of  good  desert,} 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro.  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  live  to  loolc  upon  your  grace. 

Duke.  Thou  know'st,  how  willing^  I  would  effect 
The  match  between  sir  Thurio  and  my  daughter. 

Pro.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  And  also,  I  think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Valentine  was  here. 


Duke.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  persevers  so. 
What  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  sir  Thurio  f 

Pro.  The  best  way  is,  to  slander  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent ; 
Three  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 

Duke.  Ay,  but  she  '11  think,  that  it  is  spoke  in 

Pro.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it :  [hate. 

Therefore  it  must,  with  circumstance,  be  spoken 
By  one  whom  she  esteemeth  as  his  friend. 

Duke.  Then  you  must  undertake  to  slander  him. 

Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loth  to  do  : 
'T  is  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman  ; 
Especially,  against  his  very  friend. 

Duke.  Where  your  gooa  word  cannot  advantage 
Your  slander  never  can  endamage  him  ;  [him. 

Therefore  the  office  is  indifferent. 
Being  entreated  to  it  by  vour  friend. 

Pro.  You  have  prevail'd,  my  lord  :  if  I  can  do  it, 
By  aught  that  J  can  speak  in  his  dispraise. 
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[Act  IV. 


SnUr  Host,  at  a  iistanet ;  ami  Julia  in  boy's 
clothes. 
Most.  Now,  ray  yovng  sfuestl  methlnks  you  're 
allycliolly  ;  I  pray  you,  why  is  it  f 
T«A  Marry,  mine  host,  because  I  cannot  be  merry. 
Jiost,  Come,  we'll  have  you  merry  :  I  *11  bring  you 
wtiere  you  shall  hear  music,  and  see  the  ^^entieman 
that  you  ask'd  for. 
yttl.  But  shall  1  hear  him  speak  f 
Tfost.  Ay,  that  you  shall. 

[Musicplays. 


Host.  Ay,  that  you  shall. 
yul.  That  will  be  music. 
Host.  Hark  1  hark  I 
yul.  Is  he  among  these  f 
Host.  Ay :  but  peace,  let 's  hear  'em. 
SONG. 
"Who  Is  Silvia  t  what  is  she, 

That  all  our  swains  commend  her  t 
Holy,  fair,  and  wise  is  she. 

The  heaven  such  gfrace  did  lend  her, 
That  she  might  admired  be. 
Is  she  kind,  as  she  is  fah*. 

For  beauty  lives  with  kindness : 
Love  doth  to  her  eyes  repair, 

To  help  him  of  his  blindness ; 
And,  being  help'd,  inhabits  there. 
Then  to  Silvia  let  us  sing. 

That  Silvia  is  excelling  \.^ 
She  excels  each  mortal  thiivgri 

Upon  the  dull  earth  dwelling^ : 
To  her  let  us  garlands  bring. 
Host.  How  now?  are  you  sadder  than  you  were 

before  T 
How  do  you,  man ;  the  music  likes  you  not. 
yttl.  You  mistake  ;  the  musician  likes  me  not. 
Host.  Why.  my j>retty  youth  f 
yttl.  He  plays  false,  father. 
Host.  How  ?  out  of  tune  on  the  strings  t 
yul.  Not  so  ;  but  yet  so  fklse  that  he  grieves  my 
very  heart-strings. 
Host.  You  have  a  auick  ear. 
yul.  Ay,  I  would  I  were  deaf  I  it  makes  me  have 
a  slow  heart. 

Host.  I  perceive,  you  delight  not  in  music. 
yul.  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  so. 
Host.  Hark,  what  dne  change  is  in  the  music  I 
yul.  Ay  ;  that  change  is  the  spite. 
Tfost.  You  would  have  them  alwajrs  play  but  one 
thing. 
yul.  I  would  always  have  one  play  but  one  thing. 
But,  host,  doth  this  sir  Proteus,  that  we  talk  on, 
Often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  f 
Host.  I  tell  you  what  Launce,  his  man,  told  me,  he 
loved  her  out  of  all  nick. 
Iful.  Where  is  Launcet 
Host.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog;  which,  to-morrow,  by 
his  master's  command,  be  must  carry  for  a  present 
to  his  lady. 

yul.  Peace  I  stand  aside  1  the  company  parts. 
Pro.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not  you  1    I  will  so  plead. 
That  you  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 
Thu.  Where  meet  we  f 
Pro.  At  saint  Gregory's  well. 
Thu.  Farewell. 

[Exeunt  Thurio  and  Musicians. 
Silvia  apfears  above,  at  her  window. 
■  0  your  ladyship. 


ausic,  gentlemen : 


'J  J 


w  his  pure  heart's  truth, 
w  him  by  his  voice. 


f  r<y,  Hjne,  UUv^  'A .. 

VoM  'd  ^u^cklylAirtL  \o  k 

Sit,  Sir  Proteus,  aii  It,' 

yvw.  Sit  FrDteuK,  j^tntii:  L.idy,  ahd  your  servant 

SU.  WlMs  \%  ycrtJT  win  J 

/Vn.  That  [  may  cDLnp^u«  yours. 

Sii.  Ycju  hiTc  your  wi^h  j  my  will  is  even  this, — 
Th«  pfcieiitly  yon  hiL^  v    ..  home  to  bed. 
Thou  sul'tfc,  |>crJLir'di  Til    ■,  disloyal  man] 
Ttiiuk'st  thout  i  iitri  >n  -    il.ow,  so  conceitless, 
T«]  bfl  scdMCctJ  by  thj  ll  i  :  ry, 
Tlaa t  hast  ilfctlv  d  v>v'-'-     with  thy  vows t 
keturfl.  refuni,  .iiid  ffl:ik    -  |iy  love  amends. 
For  iDff,^by  this  i^ik  .v:.    i  of  night  I  swear, 
I  «B  »  far  TrQin  j|riii£jxL^  tJiy  request, 


That  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongful  suit ; 

And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself. 

Even  for  this  time  I  spend  in  tallang  to  thee. 
Pro.  I  grant,  sweet  love,  that  i  did  love  a  lady  ; 

But  she  IS  dead. 
yul.  'T  were  false,  if  I  should  speak  it ; 

For  I  am  sure  she  is  not  buried.  [Asttie. 

Sil.  Say  that  she  be  ;  yet  Valentine,  thy  fncnd. 

Survives ;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 

I  am  betroth'd  :  A.nd  art  thou  not  ashara'd 

To  wron^  him  with  thy  importunacy  ? 
Pro.  I  likewise  hear  that  Valentine  is  dead. 
Sil.  Ann  so  suppose  am  I ;  for  in  his  grave 

Assure  thyself  my  love  is  buried. 
Pro.  Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake  it  from  the  earth. 
Sil.  Go  to  thy  lady's  grave,  and  call  hers  thence  ; 

Or,  at  the  least,  in  hers  sepulchre  thine. 
yul.  lie  heard  not  tliat.  {Ast'eie. 

Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdurate. 

Vouchsafe  nie  yet  your  picture  for  my  love. 

The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber ; 

To  that  I  'U  speak,  to  that  I  'U  sigh  and  weep  : 

For,  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  seU 

Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow ; 

And  to  your  shadow  will  I  make  true  lore. 
yul.  If  't  were  a  substance,  you  would,  snre,  de- 
ceive it. 

And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am.  \AsTtie. 

Sil.  I  am  very  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir; 

But,  since  your  falsehood  shall  become  you  well 

To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes. 

Send  to  me  in  the  morning,  and  1 11  send  it : 

And  so,  good  rest. 

Pro.  As  wretches  have  o'er-night. 

That  wait  for  execution  in  the  mom. 

{Exeunt  Proteus ;  and  Silvia,/>w«  abo7/e. 

yul.  Host,  will  you  go? 

Host.  By  my  hafidoni,  I  was  fast  asleep. 

yul.  Pray  you,  where  lies  sir  Proteus? 

Host.  Marry,  at  my  house :  Trust  me,  I  think,  "t  is 
almost  day. 

yul.  Not  so ;  but  it  hath  been  the  longest  night 

That  e'er  I  watched,  and  the  most  heaviest. 

[Exerittt. 
SCENE  UL— The  same. 
Jinter  Eglamour. 

Eg'l.  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind ; 
There  's  some  great  matter  she  'd  employ  me  In.— - 
Madam,  madam  I 

SQvia  appears  above,  at  her  window,  \ 

Sil.  "Who  calls? 

Egl.  Your  servant,  and  your  friend ; 
One  that  attends  your  ladyship's  command. 

Sil.  Sir  Eglamour,  a  thousand  times  good-morrow. 

Egl.  As  many,  worthy  ladv,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  ladyship's  impose, 
I  am  thus  early  come,  to  know  what  service 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

^i7.  O  Eglamour,  thou  art  a  gentleman, 
(Think  not  I  flatter,  for  1  swear  I  do  not,l 
Valiant,  wise,  remorseful,  well  accoinplisn'd. 
Thou  art  not  ignorant  what  dear  good  will 
I  bear  unto  the  banish'd  Valentine ; 
Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  marry 
Vain  Thurio,  whom  my  veiy  soul  abhorr'd. 
Thyself  hast  loved ;  and  I  nave  heard  thee  say. 
No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart. 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 
Upon  whose  grave  thou  vow'dst  pure  chastity. 
Sir  Eglamour,  1  would  to  Valentme, 
To  Mantua,  where,  I  hear,  he  makes  abode ; 
And,  for  the  wajrs  are  dangerous  to  pass, 
1  do  desire  thv  worthy  company. 
Upon  whose  faith  and  honour  I  repose. 
Urge  not  my  father's  anger,  Eglamour, 
But  think  upon  my  grieC  a  lady's  grief; 
And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  hence, 
To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  match, 
Which  Heaven  and  fortune  still  reward  with  platnies. 
I  do  desire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 
As  full  of  sorrows  as  the  sea  of  sands, 
To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  me : 
If  not,  to  hide  what  I  have  said  to  thee. 


Scene  iv.] 
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That  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

adam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances : 
■Which  since  I  know  they  virtuously  are  plac  d, 


E^.  Mad 


I  give  consent  to  go  along  with  you . 
Keckinj?  as  little  what  betideth  me 
As  much  I  wish  all  good  befortime  you. 
^^'hen  -w-ill  you  go  T 

Stl.  This  evenins  coming. 

£■;'/.  Where  shaU  I  meet  you? 

SU.  At  friar  Patrick's  cell, 
■WTiere  I  intend  holy  confession, 

Eg-l,  I  will  not  fail  your  ladjrship : 
Good-morrow,  gentle  lady. 

SU.  Good-morrow,  kind  sir  Eglamour.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE  W.— The  same. 
Enter  Launce,  •ufith  his  dog. 

When  a  man's  servant  shall  play  the  cur  with  hJm, 
took  you,  it  goes  hard :  one  that  I  brought  up  of  a 
puppv ;  one  that  I  saved  from  drowning,  when  three 
or  foilr  of  his  blind  brothers  and  sisters  went  to  it ! 
I  have  taught  him — even  as  one  would  say  precisely. 
Thus  I  would  teach  a  dog.  I  was  sent  to  deliver 
him,  as  a  present  to  mistress  Silvia,  from  my  master ; 
and  I  came  no  sooner  into  the  dining-chaniber,  but 
he  steps  me  to  her  trencher,  and  steals  her  capon's 
\tg.  6,  *t  is  a  foul  thing  when  a  cur  cannot  Keep 
himself  in  all  companies  1  I  would  have,  as  one 
should  say,  one  that  takes  upon  liim  to  be  a  dog  in- 
deed, to  be,  as  it  were,  a  dog  at  all  things.  If  I  had 
not  had  more  wit  than  he,  to  take  a  fault  upon  me 
that  he  did,  I  think  verilv  he  had  been  hanged  for 
"t ;  sure  as  I  live  he  haci  suffer'd  for  't :  you  shall 
judge.  He  thrusts  me  himself  into  the  company  of 
three  or  four  eentlemen-like  dogs,  under  the  dilKe's 
table:  he  had  not  been  there  (bless  the  mark)  a 
pissing  while,  but  all  the  chamber  smelt  him.  Out 
ivith  the  dog,  says  one ;  What  cur  is  that  i  says 
another;  Whip  hint  out,  says  the  third ;  Hang  htm 
u*,  says  the  duke.  I,  having  been  acquainted  with 
the  sraeD  before,  knew  it  was  Crab ;  and  goes  me 
to  the  fellow  that  whips  the  dogs  :  Friend,  ouoth  I, 
wu  mean  to  ruhip  the  dog  f  Ay,  marry,  do  i,  quoth 
he.  You  do  him  the  m^ore  -wrong,  quoth  I ;  '/  "was 
I  did  the  thing  you  Tvot  of.  He  makes  me  no  more 
ado,  but  whips  me  out  of  the  chamber.  How  many 
masters  would  do  this  for  their  servant  f  Nay,  I  'U 
be  sworn,  I  have  sat  in  the  stocks  for  puddings  he 
hath  stolen,  otherwise  be  bad  been  executed :  I 
have  stood  on  the  pillory  for  geese  he  hath  killed, 
otherwise  he  had  suffer'd  for  't :  thou  think 'st  not  of 
this  now ! — Nay,  I  remember  the  trick  you  served 
me,  when  I  took  my  leave  of  madam  Silvia;  did  not 
1  bid  thee  still  mark  me,  and  do  as  I  do!  When 
didst  thou  see  me  heave  up  ray  leg,  and  make  water 
against  a  gentlewoman's  farthii^^ef  didst  thou 

ever  see  me  do  such  a  trick  t 

Eftter  Proteus  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Sebastian  is  thy  name  ?  I  like  thee  well. 

And  win  employ  thee  in  some  service  presently. 

yul.  In  wtut  you  please. — I  Tl  do  what  I  can. 

Pro.  I  hope  tnou  wilt. — How  now,  you  whoreson 
peasant  f  ( To  Launce. 

^Vhere  nave  you  been  these  two  days  loitering? 

Laun.  Marry,  sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silvia  the  dog 

you  bade  me. 

Pro.  And  what  says  she  to  my  Uttle  jewel! 
Laun.  Marry,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a  cur ;  and 

tells  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for  such  a 

present 

Pro.  But  she  received  my  dog  ! 
Laxtn.  No,  indeed,  did  she  not:   here  liave  I 

brought  him  back  again. 
Pro.  What,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me! 
Laun.  Ay,  sir ;  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen  from 

me  by  the  hangman "s  boys  in  the  market-ulace :  and 

then  I  offered  ner  mine  own ;  who  is  a  nog  as  big 

as  ten  of  yours,  and  therefore  the  gift  the  greater. 
Pro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  iny  dog  again, 

Or  ne'er  return  again  into  my  sight. 

Away,  I  say  :  Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here? 

A  slave,  that  still  an  end  turns  me  to  shame, 

{Exit  Launce. 

Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee, 


Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth. 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business, 
For  't  is  no  tnisting  to  yon  foolish  lowt ; 
But,  chiafly,  for  thy  f.icc  and  thy  beha>nout{ 
Which  (if  my  augury  deceive  mc  not) 
Witness  good  briniring  up,  fortune,  and  tnith: 
Therefore  know  thco,  for  this  I  cntc rt.iiu  thee 
Go  presently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee. 
Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia  : 
She  lov'd  mc  well,  dclivcr'd  it  to  me. 

yul.  It  seems  you  lov"d  her  not  to  leave  her  token: 
She  's  dead,  befikc. 

Pro.  Not  so  ;  I  think  she  lives. 

yul.  Alas! 

Pro.  Why  dost  thou  cry,  alns! 

yul.  I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pro.  Wherefore  shtnild'-st  thou  pity  her? 

yul.  Because,  nitthinks,  th.u  she  lov'd  you  as  well 
As  you  do  love  your  lady  Silvia  : 
She  dreams  on  him  that  has  for^^ot  her  love, 
You  dote  on  her  that  cares  not  lor  your  tove, 
*T  is  pity,  love  should  be  so  contrary ; 
And  thinking  on  it  makes  nie  cry,  alas  I 

Pro.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
This  letter ;— that 's  her  chamber.— Tell  my  Lady, 
I  claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Your  message  done,  hie  home  unto  tiiv  chamber, 
Where  thou  shalt  find  me  sad  and  solitary. 

\i:.\it  Proteus. 

yul.  How  many  women  would  do  suuh  a  mcssajie  I 
Alas,  poor  Proteus !  thou  hait  cntcrtain'd 
A  fox,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  Iambs : 
Alas,  poor  fool !  why  do  1  pity  nini 
That  with  his  very  heart  dt-spiscth  me? 
Because  he  lovesher,  he  despiscth  ine ; 
Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 
This  ring  I  gave  him,  when  he  parted  from  me. 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  gootl  will : 
And  now  am  I  (unhappy  mosscni;-cr) 
To  plead  for  that,  whicli  I  woukl  not  obtain ; 
To  carry  that  which  I  would  have  rcfns'd  ; 
To  praise  his  faith,  which  I  would  liave  disprals'd. 
I  am  my  master's  true  confirmed  love  ; 
But  cannot  be  tme  servant  to  my  master. 


Unless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 

Yet  I  will  woo  for  him  :  but  yet  so  coldly. 

As,  Heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  him  speed. 

Enter  Silvia,  attended. 
Gentlewoman,  good  day  I  I  pray  you,  be  my  mean 
To  bring  me  where  to  speak  with  madam  Silvia. 

Sil.  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she  f 

yul.  If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  I  am  sent  on. 

Sil.  From  %'hom? 

yul.  From  my  master,  sir  Proteus,  madam. 

Sil.  O  !— he  sends  you  for  a  picture! 

yut.  Ay,  madam, 

Sil.  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

[Picture  brought. 
Go,  give  your  master  this :  tell  him  from  me, 
Onelulia,  that  his  changing  thouj,'hts  forget, 
Would  better  fit  his  chaiuber,  than  tliis  shadow. 

yul.  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter.— 
Pardon  me,  mauam  ;  1  have  unadvis'd 
Delivered  you  a  paper  that  I  should  not : 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

Sil.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

yul.  It  may  not  be :  good  madam,  pardon  me. 

Sil.  There,  hold. 

I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  lines : 
I  know  they  arc  stuff'd  with  protestations, 
And  full  of  new-found  oaths ;  which  he  will  break, 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper, 

yul.  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring, 

Sil.  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it  me ; 
For,  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times, 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure  : 
Though  his  false  finjjer  have  j^rofan'd  the  ring. 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong, 

yul.  She  thanks  you. 

Sil.  What  say'st  thou? 

yul.  1  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her  : 
Poor  gentlewoman !  my  nia.ster  wrongs  her  mucn. 

Sil.  Dost  thou  know  uert 
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[Act    v. 


yul.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
T  o  think  upon  her  woes  I  do  protest 
That  I  have  wept  an  hundred  several  times. 

5i/.  Belike,  she  thinks  that  Proteus  hath  forsook 
her. 

Jul.  I  think  she  doth,  and  that 's  her  cause  of  sor- 
row. 

Sil.  Is  she  not  passin?  fair  t 

ytil.  She  hath  heen  fairer,  madam,  than  she  is : 
when  she  did  think  my  master  lov'd  her  well. 
She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you  ; 
But  since  sfie  aid  nejflect  her  looking-jjlass, 
And  threw  lier  sun-expelling  mask  away, 
The  air  hath  starv'd  the  roses  in  her  checks. 
And  pinch'd  the  lily-tincture  of  her  face. 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  I. 

Sil.  How  tall  was  she  T 

yul.  About  my  stature :  for,  at  Pentecost,         , 
when  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play'd. 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  part, 
And  I  was  trimm'd  in  madam  Julia's  gown ; 
Which  scrv'd  me  as  tit,  by  all  men's  judgment. 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me : 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height. 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good. 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part ; 
Madam,  't  was  Ariadne,  passioning 
l-'or  Theseus'  perjury,  and  unjust  flight ; 
"Which  1  so  lively  acted  with  my  tears. 
That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterly ;  and,  would  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow  I 

Sil.  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  eentle  youth!— 
Alas,  poor  lady  1  desolate  and  left  J — 
I  weep  myselfto  think  upon  thy  words. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse ;  I  give  thee  this 
For  thy  sweet  mistress'  sake,  because  thou  lov'st  her. 
FareweU.  ^Exit  Silvia, 

yul.  And  she  shall  thank  you  for  't,  if  e'er  you 

know  her. 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beautiful. 
I  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold, 
Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself  I 
Here  is  her  picture:  Let  me  see;  I  think. 
If  I  had  sucii  a  tire,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  full  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers : 
And  yet  the  painter  flatter'd  her  a  little. 
Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  is  auburn,  mine  is  perfect  yellow : 
If  that  be  all  the  differaMee  m  his  love, 
I  '11  get  me  such  a  colour'd  periwig. 
Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass ;  and  so  are  mine : 
Av,  but  her  forehead  's  low,  and  mine  's  as  high. 
Wliat  should  it  be,  that  he  respects  in  ber. 
But  I  can  make  respective  in  myself, 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god? 
Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  sliadow  up, 
For  't  is  thy  rival.    O  thou  senseless  form. 
Thou  Shalt  be  worshipped,  kiss'd,  lov'd,  and  ador'd ; 
And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry. 
My  substance  should  be  statue  in  thy  stead. 
I  'U  use  thee  kindly  for  thy  mistress'  sake, 
That  used  me  so ;  or  else,  by  Jove  I  vow, 
I  should  have  scratch'd  out  your  imseeing  eyes. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee.       \Exit. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— The  same.    An  Abbey. 
Enter  Eglamour. 
Efrl.  The  sun  begins  to  gild  the  western  sky; 
And  now,  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvia,  at  friar  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail ;  for  lovers  break  not  hours. 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time; 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

Enter  Silvia. 
See  where  she  conies :  Lady,  a  happy  evening  1 
Sil.  Amen,  amen  !  go  on,  good  Egiaraour, 
Out  at  the  postern  by  tlie  abbev-w3l ; 
I  fear  I  am  attended  by  some  sjiies. 
Eirl.  Fear  not :  the  forest  is  not  three  leagues  off: 
If  wo  recover  that,  wo  are  sure  enough.     'BxeufJ, 


SCENE  11.— The  same.    A  Room  in  the  Duke  "s 

Palace. 

Enter  Thurio,  Proteus,  and  Julia. 

Thu.  Sir  Proteus,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit  t 

Pro.  O,  sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  she  was ; 
And  yet  she  takes  exceptions  at  your  person. 

Thu.  What,  that  my  leg  is  loo  long! 

Pro.  No  :  that  it  is  too  uttle.  [rounder. 

Thu.    I  '11  wear  a  boot,  to  make   it  somewhat 

Pro.  But  love  will  not  be  spurr'd  to  what  it  loatlis. 

Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  face  f 

Pro.  She  says,  it  is  a  fair  one.  n>Iack. 

Thu.    Nay,  then  the   wanton  lies;   my   face    is 

Pro.  But  pearls  are  fair ;  and  the  old  saying  is. 
Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies  eyes. 

yt*l.  'T  is  true,  such  pearls  as  put  out  ladies'  eyes  ; 
for  I  had  rather  wink  than  look  on  them.     [^Aside. 

Thu.  How  likes  she  my  discourse  1 

Pro.  Ill,  when  you  talk  of  war.  [peace  ? 

Thu.  But  well,  when  I  discourse  of  love    and 

yuL   But  better,  indeed,  when  you  Lold    yo  ir 
peace.  [Asi'te. 

Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  valour  t 

Pro.  O,  sir,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 

yul.  She  needs  not,  when  she  knows  it  cowardice. 
lAs£a^. 

Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  birtli  t 

Pro.  That  you  are  well  deriv'd. 

yul.  True  ;  from  a  gentleman  to  a  fooL     [Asicfe. 

Thu.  Considers  she  my  possessions  t 

Pro.  O,  ay ;  and  pities  them. 

Thu.  Wherefore? 

yuL  That  such  an  ass  should  owe  them.    [Aside. 

Pro.  That  they  are  out  by  lease. 

yui.  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Duke. 

Duke.  How  now,  sir  Proteus?  how  now,  Thurio  f 
Which  of  you  saw  sir  Eglamour  of  late  ? 

Thu.  Not  I.  Pro.  Nor  I. 

Duke.      Saw  you  my  daughter  ?       Pro.  Neither. 

Duke.  Why,  then,  she  's  fled  unto  that  peasant 
And  Eglamour  is  In  her  company.  [Valentine  ; 

'T  is  true  ;  for  friar  Lawrence  met  them  both. 
As  he  in  penance  wander'd  through  the  forest : 
Him  he  laiew  well,  and  guess'd  that  it  was  she  ; 
But,  being  niask'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  it : 
Besides,  she  did  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  ceU  this  even  ;  and  there  she  was  not : 
These  likelihoods  confirm  her  flight  from  hence. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  stand  not  to  discourse, 
But  mount  you  presently ;  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  nsing  of  the  mountain-foot 
That  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled. 
Dispatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.     {Exit. 

Thu.  Why  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish  girl. 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her : 
I  '11  after ;  more  to  be  reveng'd  on  Eglamotir, 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless  Silvia.  [Exii. 

Pro.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love, 
Than  hate  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her.     [Exit. 

yul.  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  cross  that  love. 
Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  love.      [Exit. 

SCENE  111.— Frontiers  ^Mantua.    The  Forest. 
Enter  Silvia,  attd  Outlaws. 

X  Out.  Come,  come  ; 
Be  patient,  we  must  bring  you  to  our  captain. 

Sil.  A  thousand  more  mischances  tlian  this  one 
Have  Icarn'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 

2  Out.  Come,  bring  her  away. 

I  Out.  AVhere  is  the  gentleman  that  was  with  her? 

3  Out.  Being  nimble-footed,  he  hath  out-run  us. 
But  Moy^es  and  Valerius  follow  him. 

Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood. 
There  is  our  captain  :  we  *ll  follow  him  that 's  fled- 
The  thicket  is  beset,  he  cannot  'scape. 

I  Oui.  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  cai>tain's 
Fear  not ;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind,  [cave  ; 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

Sii.  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IW.— Another ^rt  o/tlte  Forest. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Vol,  How  us«  doth  breed  a  habit  in  9  m^i)  1 
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This  shadowy  desert,  ui  Jrecjuented  woods, 
I  better  Lrook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns : 
iiere  can  1  sit  alone,  unseen  of  any, 
A^d  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes 
Tune  my  distresses,  and  record  my  woes. 

0  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast. 
Leave  not  tlie  mansion  so  long  tenantless  ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall. 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was  I 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia  ; 

Th^u  gentle  nympli,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain  ! 
Wl-iat  halloing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-day  ? 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  law. 
Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chase  : 
They  lore  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  to  do, 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentine  ;  who  s  this  comes  here  t 
\Stcps  aside. 

Enter  Proteus,  Silvia,  <tm(/ Julia. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  service  I  have  done  for  you, 
fThough  you  respect  not  atight  your  servant  doth,) 
To  hazard  life,  and  rescue  you  from  him 
That  would  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  your  love. 
Vouchsafe  me,  for  ray  meed,  but  one  fair  look ; 
A  smaller  boon  than  this  I  cnimot  beg. 
And  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  give. 

VaL  How  like  a  dream  is  this  I  see  and  near ! 
Love,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  a  while.   \Aside. 

Sil.  O  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am  1 

Pro.  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came ; 
Bot,  by  my  coming,  I  have  made  you  happy. 

Sil.  By  thy  approach  thou  malc'st  me  most  unhappy. 

Jul.  And  me,  when  he  approacheth  to  your  pre- 
sence. \,Aside. 

Sil.  Had  I  been  seized  by  a  hungry  lion, 

1  would  have  been  a  breakfast  to  the  beast, 
Rather  than  have  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 

( >,  Heaven  be  judge,  how  I  love  Valentine, 
Whose  life  's  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
And  full  as  much,  (for  more  there  cannot  be,) 
1  do  detest  false  perjur'd  Proteus  : 
Therefore  be  gone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Pro.  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next  to  death. 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 
0,  "t  is  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  approv'd, 
^\'hen  women  cannot  love,  where  they  're  belov'd. 

Sil.  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he 'sbelovd. 
Read  over  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  love, 
Fcr  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy  faith 
Into  a  thousand  oaths  ;  and  all  those  oaths 
Descended  into  perjury,  to  love  mc. 
Thou  hast  no  faith  left  now,  unless  thou  hadst  two. 
And  that 's  far  worse  than  none  ;  better  have  none 
Than  plural  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  one : 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend  ! 

Pro.  In  love, 

V.'ho  respects  friend  f 

Sil.  An  men  but  Proteus. 

Pro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  foiiu, 
I  'U  woo  you  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end  ; 
And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force  you. 

Sil.  O  h^ven  I 

Pro.  I  TI  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

Val.  Ruffian,  let  go  that  riide  imcivil  touch  ; 

Tlioa  friend  of  an  ill-fashion  I  Pro.  Valentine ! 

Va!.  Thou  common  friend,  tliat  's  without  faith  or 

fFor  such  is  a  friend  now  ;)  treacherous  man  :  [love  ; 

Thou  hast  beguil'd  my  hopes  :  nought  but  mine  eye 

Could  have  persuaded  me  :  Now  I  dare  not  say 

1  have  one  friend  alive ;  thou  would'st  disprove  me. 

^"^10  should  be  trusted  when  one's  own  right  liand 

I^  I>erjur'd  to  the  bosom  f    Proteus, 

I  ani  sorry  I  must  never  trust  tlice  more, 

r.ut  count  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  sake. 

The  private  wound  is  deepest :    O  time  most  ac 
curs'd  I 

Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  should  be  the  wo* 
Pro.  My  shame,  and  guilt,  confonnds  me.— 

Forgive  tne,  Valentine  :  if  hearty  sorrow 

Be  a  .Sufficient  ransom  for  ofTence. 

i  render  it  here  ;  I  do  as  truly  suffer 

As  e%  r  I  did  conmjtt.  Val.  Then  7 

And  ouse  agaia  I  do  receive  tboe  hon*^ 


Who  by  repentance  is  not  satisfied 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  e^u^h  ;  for  these  arc  plcns'd  ; 
By  oenitence  the  Eternal's  wrath  *s  nppcas'il  :— 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free. 
All  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee. 

yw/.  O  me,  unhappy  I  {Faints. 

Pro.  Look  to  the  boy. 

Val.  Why,  boy  1  why,  wag  I  how  now  ?  what 's  the 
matter  ?    Look  up ;  spe.ik. 

Jul.  O  good  sir,  uiy  ni.Tstcr  charj^^ed  me  to  de- 
liver a  ring  to  nj-td.un  SUvia ;  which,  out  of  my 
neglect,  was  never  done. 

Pro.  Where  is  thr.t  riii;:,  boy? 

yul.  Here  't  is  :  this  is  it.  \C,iifs  a  rin^. 

Pro.  How  t  let  me  sec  ;  why  this  Is  the  ring  I  gave 
tolulia. 

J/m/L  O.  crt  yo'.ir  nicrcv.  sir.  I  have  mibtook  ; 
This  is  the  ring  you  sent  to  Sih  i.i. 

{Sho~.vs  ancther  rine. 

Pro.  But,  how  cam'st  thou  by  this  rinj;  ?  at  ray  de* 
part,  I  gave  this  unto  Juli.i. 

yul.  And  Julia  herscli"  did  cfive  it  ine  ; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brou^lu  it  hither. 

Pro.  How  !  Julia  ! 

yul.  Beholcfher  that  gave  aim  to  all  thy  oaths, 
And  entertninM  them  (feejily  in  her  heart : 
How  oft  hast  thou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root! 

0  Proteus,  let  th^  habit  make  thee  blush  ! 
Be  thou  asham'd,  that  I  have  took  u|>on  me 
Such  an  immodest  rauncnt ;  if  shame  live 
In  a  disguise  of  love  : 

It  is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finils,  [minds. 

Women  to  change  their  shapes,   than  men  \\\^\x 

Pro.  Than  men  their  minds  I  "t  is  true  ;  O  hcav  cu  i 

were  man 
But  constant,  he  were  perfect :  that  ont-  error 
Fills  him  with  faults;  makes  him  t\\\\  thruu.;h  all 
Inconstancy  falls  off,  ere  it  begins :  [sins  : 

What  is  in  .Silvia's  face,  but  I  «n.iy  spv 
More  fresh  in  Julia's  with  a  consent  eye  ? 

yal.  Come,  come,  a  hand  frciii  v.\\wi: 
IjcK  me  be  blest  to  make  this  happv  close  ; 
'T  were  pity  two  such  friends  sh..  Kl  L>c  long  foes. 

Pro.  Bear  witness,  Heaven,  1  have  my  wish 

yui.  And  I  mine.  \f 

EtUer  Outlaws,  "with  Duke  and  Thuri 

Out.  A  prize,  aj)ri2e,  a  pri^e  1 

P'nl.   Forbear,  forbear,  1  say  ;  it  Is  ir 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  a  nan  disj^rn- 
Banished  Valentine.  Du^f.  Sir  \ 

Thtt.  Yonder  is  Silvia  ;  and  Silvia  ' 

Val^    Thurio,   give  back,   or  el« 
Come  not  within  the  measure  of,' 
Do  nut  name  Silvia  thine  ;  if  or 
Milan  shall  not  behold  thee.     ' 
Take  but  possession  of  her  '^ 
'  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  • 

Thu.  Sir  Valentine,  I  c? 

1  hold  him  but  a  fool,  th- 
His  body  for  a  giri  thn" 

I  claim  her  not,  and  * 
Duke.  The  more  c* 
To  make  such  me- 
And  Ii^ave  her  o' 
Now,  by  the  \\r 
I  do.ipphnd 
A::d  think  t' 
Know  tin- 
Cancel  a' 
Plead  ,-> 
Tow' 
Tho 
To' 
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j4nne.  The  dinger  attends  you,  sir. 

SUn.  I  am  not  a-hungry,  I  thank  you,  forsooth. 
Go,  sirrah,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go,  wait  upon 
my  cousin,  Shallow :  [Exit  Simple.]  A  justice  of 
peace  sometime  may  be  beholden  to  his  friend  foi 
a  man  :— I  keep  but  three  men  and  a  boy  yet,  till  m' 
mother  be  dead  :  But  what  though  ?  yet  I  live  lik 
a  poor  gentleman  bom. 

jinne.  I  may  not  go  in  without  your  worship ;  th 
wll  not  sit  till  you  come. 

Sleft.  V  faith,  I  '11  eat  nothing;  I  thank  you 
much  as  though  I  did. 

Anne.  I  pray  you,  sir,  walk  in. 

SUn.  I  had  rather  walk   here,   I  thank  yo 
bruised  my    shin  the    other  day  with  playii 
sword  and  dagger  with  a  master  of  fence, 
veneys  for  a  tfisn  of  stewed  prunes  ;  and, 
troth,  I  cannot  abide  the  smell  of  hot  meat 
Why  do  your  dogs  bark  so?  be  there  beai 
town? 

Anne.  I  think  there  are,  sir ;  I  heard  ther 
of. 

Slen.  I  love  the  sport  well;  but  I  sha' 
quarrel  at  it,  as  any  man  in  Enjjland  :- 
afraid  if  you  see  the  bear  loose,  arc  you  r 

Antu.  Ay,  indeed,  sir. 

SUu.  That 's  meat  and  drink  to  me  m 
seen  Sackerson  loose  twenty  times  ;  and 
him  by  the  chain  :  but,  I  warrant  you 
have  so  cried  and  shriek'd  at  it,  tnat 
but  women,  indeed,    cannot  abide  'e 
very  ill  favoured  rough  things. 

Re-enter  Page. 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  Slenc' 
stay  for  you. 

SUn.  I  *11  eat  nothing,  I  thank  yoi 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,  you  shall 
come,  come. 

Slen.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  wj 

Page,  Come  on,  sir. 

SUn.  Mistress  Anne,  yourself  s' 

Anne.  Not  I,  sir  ;  pray  you,  ke 

SUn.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first ; 
do  you  that  vnrong. 

Antu.  I  pray  you,  sir. 

SUn.  I  '11  rather  be  unmannei 
you  do  yourself  wrong,  indeer 

SCENE  II.— 7" 
EnUr  Sir  Hugh  Evj 

Eva.  Go  your  ways,   and 
house,— which  is  the  way  :  i 
tress  Quickly,  which  is  m 
or  his  dry  nurse,  or  his 
washer,  and  his  >vringer. 

Sim.  Well.  sir. 

E7fa.  Nay,  it  is  petter 
for  it  is  a  'oman  that  alto 
mistress  Anne  Pasje :  an 
require  her  to  solicit  y 
tress  Anne  Page :  I  pr 
an  end  of  my  dinner ; 
to  come. 

SCENE  III.— ^ 
EnUr  FalstafT,  Ho< 

Fttf.  MEjif  Jio^t  H>f 

Ni*i^f.  Whdl  Says 
■•Tld  wtBciyn 

f\tL  Trufyj  mfn 
niy  fottfTwers. 

ifost.   Discard, 
Wie:  trof,  trot, 

Fst,  X  sit  at.  tc 

/Tftnf.  Thou  % 

he  ahaJl  tap  t  < 
thee  trotU  at 
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ha.  And  I  to  Page  shall  eke  unfold. 
How  Falscaff,  varlet  vile. 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold, 
Aad  his  soft  couch  detUe. 
'•    y.'T*.  My  humour  shall  aot  cool:  I  will  incense 
^^i.  to  <fcal  with  poison  ;  I  will  possess  him  with 
jtSovness.  for  the  revolt  of  mien  is  dangerous: 
iiizt  is  my  true  humour. 

Pist.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malcontents :  I  second 
I  ics;troopon-  iExeuttt. 

!       SCENE  W.—A  Room  in  Dr.  Caius'j  House. 
Enter  Mrs.  Quickly,  Simple,  and  Rugby. 
iiuick.  What:  John  Rugby!— I  pray  thee,  go  to 
:he  casement,  and  see  if^you  can  see  my  master, 
Easter  Doctor  Caius,  coming :  if  he  do,  i'  iaith,  and 
tad  any  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  old 
ibosinK  of  God's  patience  and  the  kiiufs  English. 
Rug.  m  go  watch-  {Exit  Rugby. 

(Hiidt.  Go ;  and  we  11  have  a  posset  for  t  soon  at 
naht,  in  &uth.  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal  fire. 
An  bonest,  wilting,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  servant  shall 
come  in  house  wfthal;  and,  I  warrant  yon,  no  tell- 
tale, nor  no  breed-bate :  his  worst  fault  is  that  he 
is  given  to  prayer ;  he  is  something  peevish  that 
way ;  but  nobody  but  has  his  fault ;— but  let  that 
pass.    Peter  Simple  you  say  your  name  is  ? 
Sim.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. 
Quick.  And  master  Slender  s  your  master? 
Sim.  Ay,  forsooth. 

^ick.  Does  he  not  weaur  a  great  round  beard,  bke 
a'rfovers  paring  knife  t  .     ^  ^  ... 

SixK.  No,  forsooth :  he  hath  but  a  httle  wee  face, 
vith  a  little  yellow  beard ;  a  cane-coloured  beard. 
Quick.  A  softly-sprighted  man.  is  he  not  ? 
I     Sim.  Ay,  forsooth :  out  he  is  as  tall  a  man  of  his 
I    hands  as  any  is  between  this  and  his  head ;  he  hath 
I    foagbt  with  a  warrener.  ... 

Quick.  How  say  you  T— O,  I  should  remember  him 
I)oes  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  as  it  were  t  and  strut 
j     iahisgaitt 

5ml.  Yes,  indeed,  does  he. 
\     Quick.  Well,  heaven  send  Anne  Page  no  worse 
fortune !    Tell  master  parson  Evans  I  will  do  what 
I  can  for  your  master :  Anne  is  a  good  girl,  and  I 
wish — 

Re'enter  Rugby. 
I      Kvg.  Out,  alas !  here  comes  my  master. 

Qtuck.  We  shall  all  be  shent :  Run  in  here,  good 
young  man ;  go  into  this  closet.  [SJtu/s  Simple  in 
the  cles€t.^  He  will  not  stay  long.— What,  John 
Rugby !  John,  what  John,  I  say !  Go,  John,  jfo  in- 
qnixe  for  thy  master ;  I  doubt  ne  be  not  welH  that 
he  comes  not  home  :— <T«rf  doTtm,  down,  adoivn-a, 
I      &c  ^  ,  iSings. 

\  Enter  Doctor  Caius. 

Caius.  Vat  is  you  singf  I  do  not  like  dese  toys ; 
I'ray  you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  closet  tin  bother 
verd ;  a  box,  a  green-a  box ;  Do  intend  vat  1  speak  T 
I      a  green-a  box. 

'  Quick.  Ay,  forsooth,  ni  fetch  It  you.  lam  glad  he 
I  -JTcnt  not  in  himself:  if  he  had  found  the  young 
I     luan,  he  would  have  been  horn-mad.  [Aside. 

\       Caiits.  he,/e./e,/el  tna/oi,  il fait  fort  chaud. 
I       Ji  m'en  vats  h  la  Cour.—la  grande  affaire. 
Quick.  Is  it  this,  sir? 

Qaius.  Ouy:  tnttte  le  au  man  pocket;  Defiche 
I       quickly :— Vere  is  dat  knave  Ruffby  J 
Quick.  What,  Johii  Rugby  I  Jonn  I 
!        Hug.  Here,  sir. 

Caius.  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are  Jack 
Rugby :  Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  after 
my  heel  to  de  court. 

Kug.  T  is  ready,  sir,  here  in  the  porch. 
Caius.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long;— Od's  me! 
Qu'ayfoublii  ?  dere  is  some  simples  in  my  closet 
uat  I  Tin  not  for  the  varld  I  shall  leave  behind. 
Quick.  Ah  me  I  he  '11  find  the  young  man  there, 
udbemadi 

Caius.  O  diddle,  diableJ  vat  is  m  my  closet?— 
'      ViUainjrl  larront  {Pulling  Simple  out.^  Rugby, 
my  rapier. 

Quick.  Good  master,  be  content. 
Caius.  Verefore  shall  I  be  content-at 
C 


guick.  The  voung  man  is  an  honest  man. 
aius.  Vat  sItaU  de  honest  man  do  in  my  closet  t 
dere  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  in  my  closet. 
Quick.  I  beseech  you,  be  not  so  flegmatick ;  hear 
the  truth  of  it :  Ifb  came  of  on  errand  to  me  firom 
parson  Hugh. 
Caius.  VelL 
Sinu  Ay,  forsooth,  to  desire  her  to— 

guick.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 
atW.  Peace-a  your  tongue  !— Speak-a  your  tale. 

Sim,.  To  desire  this  honest  gentlewoman,  your 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  Mrs.  Anne  Page  for 
my  master,  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick.  This  is  all,  mdeed,  la ;  but  1 11  ne'er  put 
my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  not. 

Caius.  Sir  Hugh  send-a  you  f— Rugby,  baiilett  me 
some  paper :  Tarry  you  a  Itttle-a  while,      [IV rites. 

Quick.  1  am  glad  he  is  so  auiet :  if  he  had  been 
thoroughly  moved  you  should  have  heard  him  so 
loud  and  so  melancholy.— But  notwithstanding, 
man,  1 11  do  your  master  what  good  I  can :  and  the 
very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  French  doctor,  my  mas- 
ter,—I  may  call  him  my  master,  look  you,  for  I 
keep  his  house;  and  I  wash,  wring,  brew,  bake, 
scour,  dress  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beds,  and  do 
all  myself  :— 

Sim.  'T  is  a  great  charge  to  come  under  one 
body's  hand. 

Quick.  Are  you  avis'd  o'  that  T  you  shall  find  it  a 

great  charge :  and  to  be  up  early  and  down  late  ;— 
at  notwithstanding,  (to  tell  you  in  your  ear ;  I 
would  have  no  woros  of  it ;)  my  master  himself  is  in 
love  with  mistress  Anne  Page  :  but  notwithstanding 
that.  I  know  Anne's  mind,— that 's  neither  here  nor 
there. 

Caius.  You  Jack'nape ;  give-a  dls  letter  to  idt 
Hugh ;  by  gar,  it  is  a  challenge :  I  vill  cut  his  troat 
in  de  park  ;  and  I  vill  teach  a  scurvy  jack-a>nape 
priest  to  meddle  or  make :— you  may  "be  gone ;  it  is 
not  good  you  tarry  here  :— by  gar,  I  vill  cut  all  his 
two  stones;  by  gar,  he  shall  not  .have  a  stone  to 
trow  at  his  dog.  *  [Exit  Simple. 

Quick.  Alas,  ne  speaks  but  for  his  friend. 

Caius.  It  is  nb  matter-a  for  dat:— do  not  you  tell-a 
me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  formyself  T— by  gar, 
I  vill  kill  de  Tack  Priest ;  and  I  have  appointed 
mine  host  of  ae  yarterre  to  measure  our  weapon  i 
—by  gar,  J  vill  myself  have  Anne  Page. 

Quick.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  all  shall  b« 
well :  we  must  give  folks  leave  to  prate :  What,  the 
good-jer  I 

Caius.  Rugby,  come  to  de  court  via  me:— By 
gar,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  1  shall  turn  your  head 
out  of  ray  door  :— Follow  my  heels,  Rugby. 

{Exeunt  Caius  attd  Rugby. 

Quick.  You  shall  have  An  fools-head  of  your  own. 
No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  for  that :  never  a  woman 
in  Windsor  knows  more  of  Anne's  mind  than  I  do : 
nor  can  do  more  th.in  I  do  with  her,  I  thank  heaven. 

Feftt.  [Within.]  Who  's  within  there?  hoi 

Quick.  Who  's  there,  I  trow?  Come  near  tlie 
house,  I  pray  you. 

Enter  Fenton. 

Pent.  How  now,  good  woman  ;  how  dost  thou  7 

Quick.  The  better  that  it  pleases  your  good  wor- 
ship to  ask.  [Anne  ? 

Pent.    What    news?    how  does   pretty  mistress 

Quick.  In  truth,  sir,  and  she  is  pretty,  and  honest, 
and  gentle  ;  and  one  that  is  your  friend,  I  can  teU 
you  that  by  the  way  ;  I  praise  heaven  for  it. 

Fent.  ShaU  1  do  any  good,  think'st  thou?  Shall  X 
not  lose  my  suit  ? 

Quick.  Troth,  sir,  all  is  In  his  hands  above :  but 
notwithstanding,  master  Fenton,  1 11  be  sworn  on  a 
book,  she  loves  you :— Have  not  your  worship  a 
wart  above  your  eye  ? 

Fent.  Yes,  marry,  have  I ;  what  of  that '    .  .  .     . 

Quick.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  tale  ;— good  faith,  it 
is  such  another  Nan ;— but,  I  detest  an  honest  maid 
as  ever  broko  bread ;— We  had  an  hours  talk  of 
that  wart :— I  shaU  never  laugh  but  in  that  maid  s 
company  I  But,  indeed,  she  is  given  top  inucn  to 
allichoUy  and  musing:  But  for  you— Well,  go  to. 

FcfU,  Well,  I  shafl  see  her  to^iay ;  HoW^thwe  i 
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money  for  thee ;  let  me  have  thy  voice  ia  my  be* 
half:  if  thou  seest  her  before  me,  commend  me. 

Quid.  Will  I  ?  r  faith,  that  we  will ;  and  I  wiD  teU 
your  worship  more  of  the  wart,  the  next  thne  we 
nave  confidence ;  and  of  other  wooers. 

Fetti.  Well,  farewell ;  I  am  in  great  haste  no'tr. 

[Exit. 

Quick.  Farewell  to  yoiir  worship.— Truly,  an 
honest  gentleman ;  but  Anne  loves  him  not;  for  I 
know  Anne's  mind  as  well  as  another  does :— Out 
upon  't  I  what  have  I  forgot  ?  \Exii. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— Before  Page's  House. 
Enter  Mistress  Page,  with  a  Letter. 
Mrs.  Pa^e.  What  I  have  I  'scaped  love-letters  in 
the  holy-day  time  of  my  beauty,  and  am  I  now  a 
subject  for  them  ?    Let  me  see :  [Reads. 

'  Ask  me  no  reason  why  I  love  you  ;  for  though 
love  use  reason  for  his  precisian,  he  admits  him  not 
for  his  counsellor :  You  are  not  young,  no  more  am 
I ;  go  to  then,  there  's  sympathy :  you  are  merry, 
so  am  I ;  Ha  1  ha !  then  there  's  more  sympathy : 
you  love  sack,  and  so  do  I ;  Would  you  desire 
better  sympathy?  Let  it  suffice  thee,  mistress 
Page,  (at  the  least,  if  the  love  of  a  soldier  can  suf- 
fice,) that  I  love  thee.  I  will  not  say,  pity  me,  't  is  not 
a  soldier-like  phrase ;  but  I  say,  love  me.    By  me, 

Thine  own  true  knight. 

By  day  or  night. 

Or  any  kind  of  light, 

With  all  his  might, 

For  thee  to  fight,  yohn  Falstajff? 
"What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  this!— O  wicked,  wicked 
■world !— one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to  pieces  with 
age,  to  show  himself  a  young  gallant!  What  an  un- 
weighed  behaviour  hath  tnis  Flemish  drunkard 
picked  (with  the  devil's  name)  out  of  my  convers- 
ation, that  he  dares  in  this  manner  assay  me?  Why, 
he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my  company  ! — What 
should  I  say  to  him?— I  was  thenfrug^al  of  my  mirth  : 
•—heaven  forgive  me !— Why  I  '11  exhibit  a  bill  in  the 

farliament  for  the  putting  down  of  men.   How  shall 
be  revenged  on  him?  Tor  revenged  I  will  be,  as 
sure  as  his  guts  are  made  of  puddings. 
Enter  Mistress  Ford-      , 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page  1  trust  me,  I  was  going 
to  your  house. 

Mrs.  Page.  And  trust  me,  I  was  coming  to  you. 
You  look  Very  ill. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  '11  ne'er  believe  that ;  I  have  to 
show  to  the  contrary. 

Mrs.  Page.  'Faith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  I  do,  then  j  yet,  I  say,  I  could 
show  you  to  the  contrary ;  O,  mistress  Page,  give  me 
some  counsel ! 

Mrs.  Page.  What 's  the  matter,  woman  ? 

Mrs,  Ford.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one  trifling 
respect,  I  could  come  to  such  honour  1 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  the  trifle,  woman  ;  take  the  hon- 
our: What  is  it?— dispense  \vith  trifles  :— what  is  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  1  would  but  go  to  hell  for  an  eternal 
moment,  or  so,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  ?  thou  liest  '.—Sir  Alice  Ford  ! 
These  knights  will  hack  ;  and  so  thou  shouldst  not 
alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  burn  day-light ;— here,  read, read: 
—perceive  how  I  might  be  knighted.— I  shall  think 
the  worse  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  1  liave  an  eye  to 
make  diflerencc  of  men's  liking  :  And  yet  he  would 
notswear;  praised  women's  modesty :  andgavesuch 
orderly  and  well-behaved  reproof  to  all  uncomeliness, 
— that  I  would  have  sworn  his  disposition  would  have 
gone  to  the  truth  of  his  words  :  but  they  do  no  more 
adhere  and  keep  place  together  than  the  hundredth 

fsalm  to  the  tune  of  Green  sleeves.  What  tempest, 
trow,  threw  this  whale  with  so  many  tuns  of  oil  in 
his  belly,  ashore  at  Windsor?  How  shall  I  be  re- 
venged on  him  ?  I  think  the  best  way  were  to  enter- 
fain  him  with  hope,  till  the  wicked  fire  of  lust  have 
melted  him  in  his  own  grease.— Did  you  ever  hear 
the  like? 
Mrs.  Page.  Letter  for  letter ;  but  that  the  name  of 


Page  and  Ford  differs !— To  thy  great  comfort  in 
this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here  s  the  twin-brother 
of  thy  letter :  but  let  thine  inherit  first ;  for,  I  protest, 
mine  never  shall.  I  warrant  he  hath  a  thousand  of 
these  letters,  writ  with  blank  space  for  different 
names,  (sore  more,)  and  these  are  of  the  second  edi- 
tion :  He  win  print  them  out  of  doubt ;  for  he  cares 
not  what  he  puts  into  the  press  when  he  would  put 
us  two.  I  had  rather  be  a  eiaptess,  and  Ke  under 
mount  Pelion.  Well,  I  will  find  you  twenty  lascivi- 
ous turtles,  ere  one  chaste  man. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  this  is  the  very  same  ;  the  very 
hand,  the  very  words :  What  doth  he  think  of  us  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  I  know  not :  It  makes  me  almost 
ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty.  I  'U  enter- 
tain myself  like  one  that  I  am  not  ac<}uamted  withal ; 
for,  sure,  unless  he  know  some  stram  in  me,  that  I 
know  not  myself,  he  would  never  have  boarded  me 
in  this  fury. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  It  ?  1 11  be  sure  to 
keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Page.  So  will  I ;  if  he  come  under  my  hatches 
1 11  never  to  sea  again.  Let 's  be  reveng'd  on  him  : 
let 's  appoint  him  a  meeting ;  give  him  a  show  of 
comfort  m  his  suit;  and  lead  him  on  with  a  fine  bait- 
ed delay,  till  he  hath  pawn'd  his  horses  to  mine  host 
of  the  Garter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  aict  any  villainy 
against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the  chariness  of  our 
honesty.  O,  that  my  husband  saw  this  letter  i  it 
would  give  eternal  food  to  his  jealousy. 

Mrs.  Page  Why,  look,  where  he  comes;  and  >ny 
good  man  too ;  he  's  far  from  iealousy  as  I  am  from 
giving  him  cause ;  and  that,  I  nope,  is  an  unmeasiir- 
able  distance. 

Mrs.  Ford.  You  are  the  happier  woman. 

Mrs.  Pajfe.  Let  's  consult  together  against  this 
greasy  knight :  Come  hither.  [  7  A<ry  r-etire. 

Enter  Ford,  Pistol,  Page,  and  Nyni. 

Ford.  Well,  I  hope  it  be  not  so. 

Pist.  Hope  is  a  curtail  dog  in  some  affairs : 
Sir  John  aff'ects  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Wliy,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  yoimg.  [poor, 

P£rt.  He  woos  both  high  and  low,  both  rich  and 
Both  young  and  old,  one  vrith  another.  Ford  : 
He  loves  thy  galley-mawfry ;  Ford,  perpend. 

Ford.  Love  my  wife  ? 

Pist.  With  liver  burning  hot :  Prevent,  or  go  thou. 

Like  sir  Actaeon  he,  with  Ringwood  at  thy  heels : 

O,  odious  is  the  name ! 

Ford.  What  name,  sir  ? 

Pist.  The  horn,  I  say  :  Farewell.  •  [night : 

Take  heed ;  have  open  eye ;  for  thieves  do  toot  by 
Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo  birds  do 

sing. — 
Away,  sir  corporal  Nym. — 
Believe  it,  Page  ;  he  speaks  sense.  [Exit  Pistol. 

Ford.  1  will  be  patient ;  I  will  find  out  this. 

Nym.  And  this  is  true ;  [fo  Page]  I  like  not  the 
humour  of  lying.  He  hath  wronged  me  in  some 
humours :  I  should  have  borne  the  humoured  letter 
to  her  ;  but  I  have  a  sword,  and  it  shall  bite  uijon 
my  necessity.  He  loves  your  wife ;  there 's  the  short 
and  the  long.  My  name  is  corporal  Nym ;  I  speak, 
and  I  avouch.  'T  is  true:— my  name  is  Nym,  and 
FalstaflTlovesyour  wife.— Adieu!  I  love  not  the  lui- 
raour  of  bread  and  cheese.    Adieu.        [Exit  Nym. 

Page.  The  humour  t^it,  guoth  'a  I  here  's  a  fellow 
frights  humour  out  of  his  wits. 

Ford.  I  will  seek  out  Falstaff. 

Page.  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling,  affecting  rogfue. 

Ford.  If  1  do  find  it,  well. 

Page.  I  will  not  believe  such  a  Catalan,  though  the 
priest  o*  the  town  commended  him  for  a  true  man. 

Ford.  'T  was  a  good  sensible  fellow :  '\VeIl. 

Page.  How  now,  Meg? 

Mrs.  Page.  Whither  go  you,  George  ?— Hark  vou. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  sweet  Frink?  why  art  thoil 
melancholy? 

Ford.  I  melancholy  I  I  am  not  melancholy. — Get 
you  home,  go. 

Mrs.  Ford.  'Faith,  thou  hast  some  crotchets  in 
thy  head  now. — Will  you  go,  mistress  Page  ? 

Mrs.  Page.    Have   with  you.— Ybu  'll  come  to 
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cLxier.  Georgfe  f  Look,  who  comes  yonder :  sbe 
iiiaa  be  DUX  juessenger  to  this  paltry  knieht. 

[AsieU  to  Mrs.  Ford. 
Enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 
*      J/rr.  Ford.  Tiurt  me,  I thoughton  her:  shell  fit  it. 
'       Mrs.  Page.    You  are  come  to  see  my  daughter 
Anae? 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth.  And  I  pray,  how  does  good 
mistress  Anne? 

Mrs.  Page.  Go  in  with  us  and  see ;  we  have  an 
liour's  talk  with  you. 
\ExeufU  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Pag-e.  How  now,  master  Ford  ? 

Ford.  You  heard  what  this  knave  told  me;  did 
jroti  not  I 
' Pa^e.  Yes.  And  you  heard  what  the  other  told  met 

Ford.  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Page.  Hane  *em,  slaves ;  I  do  not  think  the  knight 
would  offer  it :  but  these  that  accuse  him  in  his  m- 
ttaxt  towards  our  wives  are  a  yoke  of  his  discarded 
aaen :  very  rogues,  now  they  be  out  of  service. 

Ford.  Were  they  his  men  J 

Page.  Marry  were  they. 

Ftsrd.  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  that— Does  he 
Ee  at  the  Garter  T 

Page.  Ay,  marry,  does  he.  If  he  should  intend 
this  voyage  towards  my  wife,  I  would  turn  her  loose 
to  him ;  and  what  he  gets  more  of  her  than  sharp 
words,  let  it  lie  on  my  head. 

Ford.  I  do  not  misdoubt  my  wife ;  but  I  would  be 
loth  to  tnm  them  together :  A  man  may  be  too  con- 
fident :  I  would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head :  I 
cannot  be  thus  satisfied. 

Page.  Look,  where  my  ranting  host  of  the  Garter 
comes :  there  is  either  liquor  in  his  pate,  or  money 
in  his  purse,  when  he  looks  so  merruy.— How  now, 
mine  hostt 

Enter  Host  and  Shallow. 

Host.  How  now,  bully-rook  I  thou  'rt  a  gentleman : 
cavalexo-justice,  I  say. 

Shal.  I  follow,  mine  host,  I  follow. — Good  even, 
and  twenty,  good  master  Page !  Master  Page,  will 
you  go  wiuj  usf  we  have  sport  in  hand. 

Host.  Tell  him,  cavalero-justice ;  teU  him,  bully- 
rook. 

Shal.  Sir.  there  is  a  fray  to  \yc  fought,  between 
sir  Hugh  the  Welch  priest,  and  Caius  the  French 
doctor. 

Ford.  Goodminehosto'theGarter,awordwithyou. 

Host.  What  say'st  thou,  my  bully-rook? 

[Tftey go  aside. 

SkaL  Will  you  Uo  Page]  go  with  us  to  behold  it? 
My  merry  host  nath  Had  the  measuring  of  their 
weapons ;  and,  I  think,  hath  appointed  them  con- 
trary places :  for,  believe  me,  I  bear  the  parson  is  no 
jester.  Hark,  I  will  tell  you  what  our  sport  shall  be. 

Host.  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  my  knight,  my 
gnest-cavalier? 

Fvrd.  None,  I  protest :  but  1 11  give  you  a  pottle 
of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  lum,  and  tell 
hiro  my  name  is  Brook :  only  for  a  jest. 

Host.  My  hand,  bully ;  thou  shalt  have  egress  and 
refrress ;  said  I  well?  and  thy  name  shall  be  Brook : 
It  is  a  jneny  knight,    Will  you  %o  on,  heers? 

Shxil.  Have  with  you,  mine  host. 

Pa^  I  have  heard  the  Frenchman  hath  good  skill 

in  his  rapier. 

SkaL  Tut,  sir,  I  coidd  have  tdd  you  more:  In 

these  times  you  stand  on  distance,  yoiu:  passes, 

stoccadoes,  and  I  know  not  what :  't  is  the  heart. 

Blaster  Page ;  't  is  here,  't  is  here.    I  have  seen  the 

rl:ae  with  my  long  sword  I  would  have  made  you 

four  tall  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

Hoa.  Here,  boys,  here,  hts^ !  shall  we  wag? 

Page.  Have  with  you  :->-I  had  rather  hear  them 

scold  than  fight.  {ExeutU  Host,  Shallow,  and  Page. 

Fvrd.  Though  Page  be  a  secure  fool,  and  stands 

so  firmly  on  his  wife's  frailty,  yet  I  cannot  put  off 

.-nv  opinion  so  easily :  She  was  in  his  company  at 

Page  s  house ;  and,  what  they  made  there  I  know 

not.    Well,  I  will  look  further  into  't :  and  I  have  a 

disi^uise  to  soimd  FaUtaff :  If  I  find  her  honest,  I 

Vast  not  my  labour;  if  ibc  tw  otherwise,  't  is  labour 

vkcU  bestowed*  \fixUt 


SCEME  \l,—A  Room  in  tJu  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Falstaff  anof  PistoL 

Fat.  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 

Pist.  Why,  then  the  world  s  mine  oyster, 
Which  I  with  sword  will  open. 

Fal.  Not  a  penny.  I  have  been  content,  sir,  yon 
should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn :  I  have  grated 
upon  my  good  friends  for  three  reprieves  for  you 
and  your  coach-fellow,  Nym ;  or  else  you  had  looked 
through  the  grate,  like  a  gciiiiny  of  baboons.  I  am 
damned  in  hell,  for  swearing  to  prntlcincn  my 
friends  you  were  good  soldiers  and  tpll  fellows :  and 
when  Mistress  Bridget  lost  the  Inndlc  of  her  fan,  I 
took  't  upon  mine  honour  thou  hadst  it  not. 

Pist.  Didst  not  thou  share  ?  hadbt  thou  not  fifteen 
pence? 

Fal.  Reason,  you  rogue,  reason:  Thlnk'st  thou 
I'll  endanger  my  soul  gratis  'f  At  a  word,  hang  no 
more  about  nie,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you :— -^o. — A 
short  knife  and  a  throng ; — to  your  manor  of  Pickt- 
hatch,  go.— You  '11  not  bear  a  letter  for  me,  you 
rogue !— You  stand  upon  your  honour !— Why,  tlioii 
unconfinable  baseness,  it  is  as  much  as  I  can  do  to 
keep  the  terms  of  my  honour  precise.  I,  I,  I  luysclf 
sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  heaven  on  the  left 
hand,  and  hiding  mine  honour  in  my  necessity,  am 
fain  to  shuffle,  to  edge,  and  to  lurch ;  and  yet  you, 
rogue,  will  ensconce  your  rags,  your  cat-a-mouiitaitl 
looks,  your  red-lattice  phrases,  and  your  bold-beat- 
ing oatns,  under  the  shelter  of  your  honour !  You 
will  not  do  it,  you  ? 

Pist.  I  do  relent.    What  would  thou  more  of  man  t 
Enter  Robin. 

Rob.  Sir,  here 's  a  woman  would  speak  with  you. 

Fal.  Let  her  approach. 

Enter  Mistress  Quickly. 

Quick.  Give  your  worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Good-morrow,  good  wife. 

Quick.  Not  so,  an  't  please  your  worship. 

Fal.  Good  maid,  then. 

Quick.  I  'U  be  sworn ;  as  my  mother  was,  the  first 
hour  I  was  born. 

Fal.  I  do  believe  the  swearer :  What  with  me  ? 

Quick.  Shall  I  vouchsafe  your  worsliip  a  word  or 
two? 

Fal.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman  :  and  1 11  voucli- 
safe  thee  the  hearing. 

Quick.  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir ;— I  pray, 
come  a  little  nearer  this  ways  :— 1  myself  dwell  with 
master  doctor  Caius. 

Fal.  Well,  on  :  Mistress  Ford,  you  say,— 

Quick.  Your  worship  says  very  true  :  I  pray  your 
worship,  come  a  Uttle  nearer  this  ways. 

Fal.  1  warrant  thee,  nobody  hears;— mine  own 
people,  mine  own  people. 

Quick.  Are  they  so?  Heaven  bless  them,  and  make 
them  his  servants  t 

Fal.  Well :  Mistress  Ford  ;— what  of  her  ? 
I  Quick.  Why,  sir,  she's  a  good  creature.    Lord, 
lord  I  your  worship 's  a  wanton :  Well,  heaven  for- 
give you,  and  all  of  us,  I  pray  1 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford  ; — come,  mistress  Ford, — 

Quick.  Marry,  this  is  the  short  and  the  long  of  it ; 
you  have  brought  her  into  such  a  canaries,  as  't  is 
wonderful.  The  best  courtier  of  them  all,  when  the 
court  lay  at  Windsor,  could  never  have  brought  her 
to  such  a  canary.  Yet  there  has  been  knijjhts,  and 
lords,  and  gentlemen,  with  their  coaches ;  I  warrant 
you,  coach  after  coach,  letter  after  letter,  gift  after 
gift  ;  smelling  so  sweetly,  (all  musk)  and  so  rushling, 
I  warrant  you,  in  silk  and  gold  ;  and  in  such  alligant 
terms  ;  and  in  such  wine  and  sugar  of  the  best,  and 
the  fairest,  that  would  have  won  any  woman's  heart ; 
and,  I  warrant  you,  they  could  never  get  an  eye- 
wink  of  her.— I  had  myself  twenty  angels  given  me 
this  morning ;  but  I  defy  all  angels,  (in  any  such  sort, 
as  they  say,)  but  in  the  way  of  honesty :— and,  I 
warrant  you,  they  could  never  get  her  so  much  as 
sip  on  a  cup  with  the  proudest  of  them  all :  and  yet 
tiJere  hasl>een  earls,  nay,  which  is  more,  pensioners; 
but,  I  warrant  you,  all  is  one  witj»  her.  ,  ^^ 

Fal.  But  what  says  she  to  me  ?  be  bnef,  my  good 
she  Mercury.  ^^ 
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Quick.  Marry,  she  hath  received  your  letter:  for 
the  which  she  thanks  you  a  thousana  times  :  and  she 
K'ives  you  to  notify,  that  her  husband  will  be  absence 
from  his  house  between  ten  and  eleven. 

Fai.  Ten  and  eleven  ? 

Quick,  Ay,  forsooth  ;  and  then  you  may  come  and 
see  the  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wot  of ;  master 
Ford,  her  husband,  will  be  from  home.  Alas  1  the 
sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  'Jfc  with  him  ;  he  's  a  very 
jealousy  man  :  she  leads  a  very  frampold  life  with 
tiim,  g-ood  heart. 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven :  Woman,  commend  me  to 
her ;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

Quick.  Why  you  say  well :  But  I  have  another 
messenger  to  your  worship  :  Mistress  Page  hath  her 
hearty  commendations  to  you  too  ;— and  let  me  tell 
you  in  your  car,  she 's  as  fartuous  a  civil  modest  wife, 
and  one  {I  tell  you)  that  will  not  miss  you  morning 
nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in  Windsor,  whoe'er  be 
the  other  :  and  she  bade  me  tell  your  worship  that 
her  husband  is  seldom  from  home  ;  hut,  she  hopes, 
there  will  come  a  time.  I  never  knew  a  woman  so 
dote  upon  a  man  ;  surely,  I  think  you  have  charms, 
la  J  yes,  in  truth. 

Fal.  Not  I,  I  assure  thee  ;  setting  the  attraction  of 
my  good  parts  aside  I  have  no  other  charms. 

Quick.  Blessing  on  your  heart  for  't. 

Fal.  But,  I  pra^  thee,  tell  me  this :  has  Ford's 
wife  and  Page's  wtfe  acquainted  each  other  how  they 
love  me  ? 

Quick.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed  !— they  have  not 
so  little  grace,  I  hope  :— that  were  a  trick,  indeed  J 
But  mistress  Page  would  desire  you  to  send  her  your 
little  page,  of  all  loves  :  her  husband  has  a  marvel- 
lous infection  to  the  little  page  ;  and,  truly,  master 
■"  "^  is  an  honest  man.    Never  a  wife  in  Windsor 


Page  i 
leads  a 


leads  a  better  life  than  she  does :  do  what  she  will, 
say  what  she  will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go  to  bed  when 
she  list,  rise  when  she  list,  all  is  as  she  will ;  and, 
truly,  she  deserves  it :  for  if  there  be  a  kind  woman 
in  Windsor,  slie  is  one.  You  must  send  her  your 
page ;  no  remedy. 

Fal.  Why.iwilL 

Quick.  Nay,  but  do  so  then :  and,  look  you,  he  may 
come  and  go  between  you  both  ;  c-ind,  m  any  case, 
have  a  nay-word,  that  you  may  know  one  another's 
mind,  ana  the  boy  never  need  to  understand  any 
thing  \  for  't  is  not  good  that  children  should  know 
any  wickedness ;  old  folks,  you  know,  have  discre- 
tion, as  they  say,  and  know  the  world. 

Fal.  Fare  thee  well :  commend  me  to  them  both  : 
there 's  my  purse  ;  I  am  yet  thy  debtor.— Boy,  go 

along  with  this  woman. This  news  distracts  me. 

[Exeunt  Quickly  and  Robin. 

Pisl.  This  punk  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers  :— 
Clap  on  more  sails  ;  pursue,  up  with  your  fights  ; 
Give  fire  ;  she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whebn  them  all ! 
{Exit  PistoL 

Fal.  Say'st  thou  so,  old  Jack?  go  thy  ways ;  I  '11 
make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  have  done.  Will 
they  yet  look  after  thee  !  Wilt  thou,  after  the  ex- 
pense of  so  much  money,  be  now  a  gainer?  Good 
Dody,  I  thank  thee :  Let  them  say,  't  i.s  grossly  done ; 
so  it  be  fairly  done  no  matter. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  there 's  one  master  Brook  below 
would  fain  speak  with  you,  and  be  acquainted  with 
you  ;  and  hath  sent  your  worship  a  mormng's  draught 
of  .««ick. 

Fal.  Brook  is  his  name  ? 

Fard.  Ay,  sir. 

Fal.  Calf  him  in;  [Exit  Bardolph.]  Such  Brooks 
are  welcome  to  me  that  o'erflow  such  liquor.  Ah ! 
ha!  mistress  Ford  and  mistress  Page,  have  I  en- 
compassed you  ?  go  to ;  via  ! 

Re-ettter  Bardolph,  with  Ford  disguised. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  sir. 

Fal.  And  you,  sir :  Would  you  speak  with  me? 

Ford.  I  make  bold  to  press  with  so  little  prepar- 


ation upon  you. 
y>A  You  re  w< 


i  welcome.    What  s  your  will?    Give 

Its  leave,  drawer.  [Exit  Bardolph. 

Ford.  .Sir.  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  spent  mucb 
my  n.-unc  is  Brobk. 


Fal.  Good  master  Brook,  I  desire  more  acquaint- 
ance of  you. 

Ford.  Good  sir  John,  I  sue  for  yours :  not  to  charge 
yon ;  for  I  must  let  you  understand  I  think  myseu  in 
better  plight  for  a  fender  than  you  are:  the  which 
hath  something  emboldened  me  to  this  unseasoned 
intrusion :  for  they  say,  if  money  go  before  ail  ways 
do  lie  open. 

Fal.  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 
Ford.  Troth,  ana  I  have  a  bag  of  money  here 
troubles  me:  if  you  will  help  to  bear  it,  sir  John, 
take  all  or  half,  for  easing  me  of  the  carriage. 
Fal.  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to  be  your 
porter.  [hearing. 

Ford.  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me  the 
Fal.  Speak,  gooa  master  Brook;  I  shall  be  glad  to 
be  your  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scholar,— I  will  be  brief 
with  you, — ^and  you  have  been  a  man  long  known  to 
me,  though  I  had  never  so  good  means,  as  desire, 
to  make  m>'self  acquainted  with  you.  I  shall  dis- 
cover a  thing  to  you.  wherein  I  must  very  much  lay 
open  mine  own  imperfection :  but,  good  sir  John,  as 
you  have  one  eye  upon  my  follies,  as  you  hear  them 
unfolded,  turn  another  into  the  register  of  your  own ; 
that  I  may  pass  with  a  reproof  the  easier,  sith  you 
yourself  know  how  easy  it  is  to  be  such  an  offender. 
Fal.  Very  well,  sir ;  proceed. 
Ford.  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  this  town,  her 
husband's  name  is  Ford. 
Fal.  WeU.  sir. 

Ford.  I  have  long  loved  her,  and  I  protest  to  you. 
bestowed  much  on  her ;  followed  her  with  a  doting 
observance ;  engrossed  opportunities  to  meet  her ; 
fee'd  every  slight  occasion  that  could  but  niggardly 
give  me  sight  of  her ;  not  only  bought  many  pre- 
sents to  give  her,  but  have  given  largely  to  many,  to 
know  what  she  would  have  given :  ortefly,  I  nave 
pursued  her  as  love  hath  pursued  me,  which  hath 
been  on  the  wing  of  all  occasions.  But  whatsoever 
1  have  merited,  either  in  my  mind,  or  in  my  mean*;, 
meed,  I  am  sure,  I  have  received  none ;  unless  ex- 
perience be  a  Jewel ;  that  I  have  purchased  at  an 
infinite  rate ;  and  that  hath  taught  me  to  say  this : 

Love  like  a  shadow  flies,  when  substance  love 
f>ursues ; 

Pursuing  that  that  flies,  and  fl}^ng  what  pursues. 
Fal.  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  satisfaction 
at  her  hands  ? 
Ford.  Never. 

Fal.  Have  you  importuned  her  to  such  a  purpose  ? 
Ford.  Kevcr, 

Fal.  Of  what  quality  was  your  love  then  ? 
Ford.  Like  a  fair  house  built  on  another  man's 
ground ;  so  that  I  have  lost  my  edifice,  by  mistaking 
the  place  where  I  erected  it.  [me  ? 

Fal.  To  what  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this  to 
Ford.  When  I  have  told  you  that  I  have  told  you 
all.  Some  say,  that,  thougn  she  apnear  honest  to 
me,  yet,  in  other  places,she  enlar^etn  her  mirth  so 
far  that  there  is  snrew^d  construction  made  of  her. 
Now,  sir  John,  here  is  the  heart  of  my  purpose  : 
You  are  a  gentleman  of  excellent  breeding,  admir- 
able discourse,  of  great  admittance,  authentic  ia 
your  place  and  person,  generally  allowed  for  your 
many  war-like,  court-like,  and  learned  preparations. 

Fal.  O,  sir! 

Ford.  Believe  it,  for  you  know  it:— There  is 
money :  spend  it,  spend  it ;  spend  more ;  spend  all 
I  have  ;  only  give  me  so  much  of  your  time  in  ex- 
change of  It,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  siegre  to  the 
honesty  of  this  Ford's  wife :  use  your  art  of  wooing, 
I  win  her  to  consent  td  you ;  if  any  man  may  you  may 
as  soon  as  any. 

Fal.  Would  it  apply  well  to  the  vehemency  of 
your  affection,  that  I  should  yin  what  you  would 
enjoy  ?  Methinks,  you  prescribe  to  yourself  very 
preposterously. 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift  I  she  dwells  so 
securely  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  that  the 
folly  of  my  soul  dares  not  present  itself;  she  is  too 
bright  to  be  looked  against.  Now,  could  I  come  to 
her  with  any  detection  in  my  hand,  my  desires  had 
I  instance  and  argument  to  commend  themselves  :  I 
Itaulddxiveher  chea  from  IkiB  vaiti  of  taer  parity^ 
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\^r  repotatioa  her  nwrriage  vow,  and  a  thousand 
<Kber  her  defences,  -which  now  are  too  too  strongly 
eribattled  a^^inst  me :  What  say  you  to 't,  sir  John  7 

fjL  Master  Brook,  I  wik  first  "make  bold  with 
Tivjr  money ;  next,  givs  me  yuur  hand ;  and  last, 
a5  I  am  a  gentleman,  jrou  shall,  if  you  will,  enjoy 
Ford  s  »-ife. 

font.  O  good  sir ! 

FaJ.  I  •say  you  shalL  [none. 

Ford.  Want  no  money,  air  tjohn,  you  shall  want 

Fal.  Want  no  mistress  Fora,  roaster  Brook,  you 
shaU  want  none.  I  shaS  be  with  her,  (I  may  tell 
>cu.)  by  her  own  appointment ;  even  as  you  came 
n  to  me,  her  assistant,  or  go-between,  parted  from 
me :  1  say,  I  shadl  be  with  her  between  ten  and 
eleven ;  for  at  that  time  the  jealous  rascally  knave, 
her  husband,  will  be  forth.  Come  you  to  me  at 
nijht ;  )rou  shall  know  how  I  speed. 

tttrd.  I  am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do  you 
know  Ford,  sir? 

Fal.  Hang  him  poor  cuckoldly  knave  t  I  know 
him  not : — vet  I  wrong  him  to  call  him  poor ;  they 
say  the  jeakras  wittolly  knave  hath  masses  of  money ; 
for  the  which  his  wife  seems  to  me  well-favoured.  I 
▼ill  use  her  as  the  key  of  the  cuckoldly  rogue's 
coffer ;  and  there  's  my  harvest-home. 

Ford.  I  would  you  knew  Ford,  sir ;  that  you  might 
aToid  him  if  you  saw  him. 

Fal.  Hang  him,  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue  I  I 
vill  stare  him  out  of  his  wits ;  I  will  awe  him  with 
my  cudgel :  it  shall  hang  like  a  meteor  o'er  the 
cuckold  s  horns  :  master  Brook,  thou  shalt  know  I 
will  predominate  over  the  peasant,  and  thou  shalt 
lie  with  his  wife. — Come  to  me  soon  at  night  :— 
Ford 's  a  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate  his  stile ;  thou, 
master  Brook,  shalt  know  him  for  knave  and  cuck- 
old :— come  to  me  soon  at  night.  [Exit. 

ford.  What  a  damued  Epicurean  rascal  is  this  i— 
My  heart  is  ready  to  crack  with  impatience.— Who 
says,  this  is  improvident  jealousy!  My  wife  hath 
Msit  to  him.  the  hour  is  meed,  the  match  is  made. 
Would  any  man  have  thought  this?— See  the  hell  of 
havinij  a  lake  woman  1  My  bed  shall  be  abused,  my 
coffers  ransacked,  my  reputation  gnawn  at ;  and  I 
shall  not  only  receive  this  villainous  wrong,  but  stand 
uader  the  adoption  of  abominable  terms,  and  by  him 
that  does  me  this  wrong.  Terms  I  names  !—Amaimon 
iounds  well ;  Lucifer,  well ;  Barbason,  well ;  yet  they 
are  devils' additions,  the  names  of  fiends !  but  cuck- 
old! wittol-cuckold !  the  devil  himself  hath  not  such 
a  nanie.  Page  is  an  ass,  a  secure  ass !  he  will  trust 
his  wife,  he  will  not  be  jealous ;  I  will  rather  trust  a 
Fleming  with  my  butter,  parson  Hugh  the  Welch- 
man  with  my  cheese,  an  Irishman  with  my  s^ua-vit<ie 
bottle,  or  a  thief  to  walk  my  ambling  gelding,  than 
>cy  wife  with  herself:  then  she  plots,  then  she 
ni'minates,  then  she  devises ;  and  what  they  think 
m  their  hearts  they  may  effect  they  will  break  their 
hearts  but  they  will  effect.  Heaven  be  praised  for 
my  jealousy !— Eleven  o'clock  the  hour.— I  will  pre- 
vent this,  detect  my  wife,  be  revenged  on  Falsuff, 
and  laugh  at  Page.  I  will  about  it ;  better  three 
hcnrs  too  soon  than  a  minute  too  late.  Fie,  fie,  fie  i 
cuckold  !  cuckold !  cuckold  I  {Exit. 

SCENE  lU.—Fuld  near  Windsor. 
Enter  Caius  and  Rugby. 

Caius.  l^cli  Rugby  I  Jtu£:  Sir. 

Caius.  Vat  is  de  clock.  Jack  ? 

Ru£.  T  is  past  the  hour,  sir,  that  sir  Hugh  pro- 
mised to  meet. 

Cants.  By  gar,  he  has  save  his  sou!,  dat  he  is  no 
come ;  he  has  pray  his  Pible  veil,  dat  he  is  no  come : 
by  gar.  Jack  Rugt^,  he  is  dead  already  if  hebe  come. 

Hur.  He  is  wise,  sir ;  he  knew  your  worship  would 
kill  him  if  he  came. 

Caius.  By  ear,  de  herring  is  no  dead  so  as  I  vill 
kill  him.  TaJce  your  rapier,  Jack  ;  1  vill  tell  you  how 
I  viQ  kill  him. 

Xu£'.  Alas,  sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

Caius.  Villainyi  take  your  rapier. 

Ruj^.  Forbear  ;  here  s  company. 

Eufer  Host,  Shallow.  Slender»  «nitf  Page. 

Hm.  'BlHs  thWJ.  bully  \lrkWr. 


Shal.  Save  you,  master  doctor  Caius. 

Page.  Now,  good  master  doctor. 

SUk.  Give  vou  good-morrow,  sir. 

Caius.  Vatoe  all  you,  one.  two,  tree.  four,  come  for! 

/fosf.  To  see  thee  fight,  to  see  ihec  foin.  to  sec  tiiee 
traverse,  to  see  thee  iicre,  to  see  thee  there ;  to  see 
thee  pass  thy  punto,  thy  stock,  thy  reverse,  thy  dis- 
tance, thy  montitnt.  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian?  is 
be  dead,  my  Francisco?  ha,  bully  1  Wimt  savi  ray 
^sculapius?  my  Galen?  my  heart  of  elder?  ha:  is 
he  dead,  bully  Stale  ?  is  he  dead? 

Caius.  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  priest  of  do 
vorld  ;  he  is  not  show  hLs  face. 

Nart.  Thou  art  a  Castilian,  king  Urinal !  Hector 
of  Greece,  my  boy  I 

Caius.  I  pray  you,  bear  vitness  that  me  have  stay 
six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he  is  no 
come. 

Shal.  He  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor :  he  is  a 
curer  of  souls  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies;  if  you 
should  fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of  your  pro- 
fessions; is  it  not  true,  master  Page? 

Pajgrg.  Master  Shallow,  you  have  your<;clf  been  a 
great  fighter,  though  now  a  man  of  pe.ice. 

ShaJ.  Bodykins,  master  Page,  though  I  now  be 
old,  and  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  out  ray  finger 
itches  to  make  one :  though  we  are  justices,  and 
doctors,  and  churchmen,  master  I^ge,  we  have 
some  salt  of  our  youth  in  us;  we  are  the  sons  of 
women,  master  Page. 

Pa^.  T  is  true,  inabtcr  Shallow. 

SAa/.  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page.  Master 
doctor  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  I  am 
sworn  of  the  peace ;  you  have  showed  yourself  a 
wise  physician,  and  sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himself  a 
wise  and  patient  churchman :  you  must  go  with  mc, 
master  doctor. 

Host.  Pardon,  guest  Justice  :—ali,  monsieur  Mock- 
water. 

Caius.  Mock-vater  I  vat  is  dat? 

Host.  Mock-water,  in  our  English  tongue,  is  valoiu , 
bully. 

Caius.  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  mock-vater  an 
de  Englishman  : — Scurvy  jack-dog  priest  I  by  gar, 
me  vill  cut  his  ears. 

Host.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

Caius.  Clapper-cc-claw !  vat  is  dat? 

//osl.  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  do  look  he  shall  clajjpcr-dc-claw 
me  ;  for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

Hast.  And  1  will  provoke  him  to  't,  or  let  him  waj;. 

Caius.  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

Hosf.  And  moreover,  bullv.— lUit.  first,  master 
guest,  and  master  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender, 
go  you  tluough  the  town  to  Frogmore. 

l.lsufe  to  tfum. 

Pace.  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  he  ? 

Hoxf.  He  is  there :  see  what  humour  he  is  in  ;  and 
I  will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields :  will  it  do 

5/w/.  We  will  do  it.  [well? 

Page,  ShaL  and  Slen.  Adieu,  good  master  doctor. 
[lixeuttf  Pni;o,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Caius.  By  gar,  mc  vill  kill  dc  priest ;  for  he  speak 
for  a  Jack-an-ape  to  Anne  Page. 

Host.  Let  him  die  :  sheath  thy  impatience;  throw 
cold  water  on  thy  cholcr :  go  about  the  fields  with 
me  through  Frogmore ;  I  wll  bring  thee  where 
mistress  ATnne  Page  is.  at  a  farm-house,  a  feasting  t 
and  thou  shalt  woo  her  :  Cry'd  game?  said  I  well? 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat :  by  gar,  I 
love  you  ;  and  1  shall  procure-a  you  de  good  guest, 
de  earl,  de  kn';;ht,  de  lords,  de  gcnuemen,  my 
patients. 

Host.  For  the  w  hich  I  will  be  thy  adversary  toward 
Anne  Page  ;  said  1  well  ? 

Caius.  By  gar,  't  is  ^ood  ;  veil  said. 

Host.  Let  us  w.i;;  then. 

Caius.  Come  at  my  heels.  Jack  Rugby.    [^Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— A  Field  near  Frogmore. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans  and  Simple. 

Eva.  I  pray    yp-i  non-,   good   master  SIcnder's 

servinj;.irnn,   nni   r.r.'nd  Sinli^c  Uy  ya\tr  oanio. 
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[Act  hi. 


which  way  have  you  looked  for  ^naste^  Calus,  that 
calls  himself  Doctor  of  Physic  ? 
Sim.  Marry,  sir,  the  pittie-warrl,  the  park-ward, 
every  way ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  but 
the  town  way. 

Eva,  I  most  fehemently  desire  you,  you  will  also 
look  that  way. 
Sitn.  I  will,  sir. 

Eva.  Pless  my  soul !  how  full  of  cholers  I  am,  and 
trempHng  of  mind  1— I  shall  be  g-lad  if  he  have  de- 
ceived me  :— how  melancholies  I  am  1 1  will  knog-his 
urinals  about  his  knave's  costard,  when  I  have  ^ood 
opportunities  for  the  'ork— pless  ray  soul  I     \Sutgs. 
To  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals ; 
There  will  we  make  our  peas  of  rofies, 
And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies. 
To  shallow— 
'Mercy  on  me !  I  have  a  great  dispositions  to  cry. 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals : 
When  as  I  sat  in  Pabylon,— 
And  a  thousand  vagram  posies. 
To  shallow — 
Sim,  Yonder  he  is  coming,  this  way,  Sir  Hugh. 
Eva.  He  's  welcome : 

To  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls— 
Heaven  prosper  the  right !— What  weapons  is  he! 
Sim^.  No  weapons,  sir :  There  comes  my  master, 
master  Shallow,  and  another  gentleman  from  Frog- 
more,  over  the  stile,  this  way. 
Eva.  Pray  you,  give  me  my  gown ;  or  else  keep  it 
in  your  arms. 

EnUr  Page,  Shallow,  attd  Slender. 
Skal.  How  now,  master  parson?    Good-morrow, 
good  sir  Hugh.    Keep  a  gamester  from  the  dice, 
and  a  good  student  urom  his  book,  and  it  is  won- 


Slen.  Ah,  sweet  Anne  Page  ! 
Page.  Save  you,  good  sir  Hugh ! 


[derfuL 


Eva.  Pless  you  from  his  mercy  sake,  all  of  you  ! 

Shal.  What !  the  sword  and  the  word  I  do  you 
study  them  both,  master  parson  f 

Page.  And  youthful  still,  in  your  doublet  and  hose, 
this  raw  rheumatic  day  T 

Eva.  There  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it. 

Page,  We  are  come  to  you  to  do  a  good  office, 
master  parson. 

Eva.  Fery  well :  What  is  it  t 

Page.  Yonder  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman,  who 
belike,  having  received  wrong  by  some  person,  is 
at  most  odds  with  his  own  gravity  and  patience, 
that  ever  you  saw. 

Shal.  I  have  lived  fourscore  years  and  upward  ;  I 
never  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravity,  and  learn- 
ing, so  wide  of  his  own  respect. 

Eva.  What  is  he? 

Page.  I  think  you  know  him ;  master  doctor  Caius, 
the  renowned  French  Physician. 

Eva.  Got's  will,  and  his  passion  of  my  heart  1 1  had 
as  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a  mess  of  porridge. 

Page,  Why?  * 

Eva.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  In  Hibocrates 
and  Galen,— and  he  is  a  knave  besides ;  a  cowardly 
knave,  as  you  would  desires  to  be  acquainted  withal. 

Page,  I  warrant  you,  he  's  the  man  should  fight 
witli  him. 

SUn.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

Shal.  It  appears  so,  by  his  weapons :— >Keep  them 
asunder ;— here  comes  doctor  Caius. 

Enter  Host,  Caius,  and  Rugby. 

Page.  Nay,  good  master   parson,  keep  in  your 

Shal.  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor,      [weapon. 

Host.  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question;  let 
them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  English. 

CaiuT,  I  pray  you  let«a  me  speak  a  word  vit  your 
ear;  Verefore  vdl  you  not  raeet-a  me ? 

Etm.  Pray  3rou,  use  your  patience ;  In  good  time. 

Cains.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack  dog, 
Jolm  ape. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  laughing-stogs  to 
other  men  s  numours ;  I  desire  you  in  menaship, 
and  I  will  one  way  or  other  make  you  amends:— I 
wHMcno^  your  urinal  about  your  knave's  c<^scoiab 
"'« intssmg  your  meetings  and  appoiAtments^ 


Caius.  Diable  I—  Jack   Rugby.  —  mine  Host  de 

?'arterre,  have  I  not  stay  for  him,  to  kill  him!  have 
not,  at  de  place  I  did  appoint ! 

Eva.  As  I  am  a  christians  soul,  now,  look  you,  this 
is  the  place  appointed;  I  '11  be  judgment  by  mine 
host  of  the  Garter. 

Host.  Peace,  I  say;  Guallia  and  Gaul;  French  and 
Welch ;  soul-curer  and  body-curer. 

Caius.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good  I  excellent  1 

Host.  Peace,  I  say,  hear  mine  host  of  the  Garter. 
Am  I  politic?  am  I  subtle?  am  I  a  Machiavel?  Shall 
I  lose  my  doctor?  no;  he  gives  me  the  potions,  and 
the  motions*  Shall  I  lose  my  parson?  my  priest! 
my  sir  Hugh?  no :  he  gives  me  the  proverbs  and  the 
no-verbs.  — [Give  me  thy  hand,  terrestrial;    so:}— 

Give  me  thy  hand,  celestial ;  so. Boys  of  art,  I 

have  deceived  you  both:  I  have  directed  you  to 
wrong  places ;  your  hearts  are  mighty,  your  skins 
are  whole,  and  let  burnt  sack  be  the  issue, — Come, 
lay  their  swords  to  pawn :— Follow  me,  lads  of 
peace ;  foUow,  follow,  follow. 

Shal.  Trust  me,  a  mad  host :— FoUow,  gentlemen, 

Slen,  0,  sweet  Anne  Page  I  [follow. 

[Exeunt  Shallow,  Slender,  Page,  and  Host. 

Caius.  Ha!  do  I  perceive  dat!  have  you  niake-a 
de  sot  of  us  ?  ha,  ha  1 

Eva.  This  is  well ;  he  has  made  us  his  vlouting- 
stog.— I  desire  you  that  we  may  be  friends ;  and  let 
us  knog  our  prains  together,  to  be  revenge  on  this 
same  scall,  scurvy,  cogging  companion,  the  host  of 
the  Garter. 

Caius,  By  gar,  vit  all  my  heart ;  he  promise  to 
bring  me  vere  is  Anne  Page ;  by  gajr,  be  deceive  me 
too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  will  smite  his  noddles :— Pray  you, 

follow.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  U.—The  Street  in  Windsor. 

Enter  Mistress  Page  and  Robin. 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  Httle  gallant ;  you 
were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  you  are  a  leader : 
Whether  had  you  rather  lead  mine  eyes,  or  eye  your 
master's  heels? 

Rob.  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  like  a 
man,  than  follo^v  him  like  a  dwarf. 

Mrs.  Page.  O  you  are  a  flattering  boy ;  now,  I  see, 
you  11  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  Ford. 


Ford.  Well  met,  mistress  Page:  Whither  go  you  f 
Mrs,  Page.  TriJy,  sir,  to  see  your  wife ;  Is  she 
home? 


at 


Ford.  Ay ;  and  as  idle  as  she  may  Ivmg  together, 
for  want  of  company.  I  think  if  your  husbands 
were  dead,  you  two  would  marr)'. 

Mrs,  Page.  Be  sure  of  that, — two  other  husbands. 

Ford.  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock  t 

Mrs.  Page.  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his  naine 
is  my  husoand  had  liim  of:  What  do  you  call  your 
knight's  name,  sirrah  ? 

Rob.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Ford.  Sir  John  Falsta/Ti 

Mrs.  Page.  He,  be ;  I  can  never  hit  on  *s  name.— 
There  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  man  ajxd 
he  I— Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  ! 

Ford,  indeed,  she  is. 

Mrs.  Page.  By  your  leave,  sir :— I  am  sick,  till  I  see 
her.  [Exeuttt  Mrs.  Page  and  Robin. 

Ford.  Has  Page  any  brains?  hath  he  any  eyes? 
hath  he  any  thinking  ?  Sure,  they  sleep ;  he  iiatn  no 
use  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  Letter 
twenty  miles,  as  easy  as  a  cannon  will  shoot  point- 
blank  twelve  score.  He  pieces  out  his  wife's  mclin- 
ation ;  he  gives  her  folly  motion  and  advanta«fe  : 
and  now  she.'s  going  to  my  wife,  and  FalstafTs  Doy 
with  her.  A  man  may  hear  this  shower  sii^  in  tlie 
wind  I — and  Falitafl-s  boy  with  her  1— Good  plots  1— 
they  are  laid ;  and  our  revolted  wives  share  damna- 
tion together.  Well ;  I  will  take  him,  then  torture 
my  wiw,  pluck  the  borrowed  veil  of  modesty  from 
the  so  seeming  mistress  Page,  divulge  Page  himself 
for  a  secure  and  wilful  Actaion ;  and  to  these  violent 
proceedings  all  my  neighbours  shall  cry  aim.  [CiocJk 
striies.]  The  dock  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my  as- 
surance bids 'me  search  :  There  I  shall  find  Falstaff ; 
'  X  fthall  be  rather  praised  for  this  than  mocked  i  for 
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as  the  earth  is  finn  that  Falstaff  is 
■wOXgo. 

Enter  Page.  Shallow,  Slender,  Host,  Sir  Huffh 

Evans,  Cains,  and  Rngby. 
SkaL,  Page,  &c  Well  met,  master  Ford. 
Ford.  Trust  me,  a  g:ood  knot :  I  hare  s^ood  cheer 
at  home  ;  and,  I  pray  you  all  go  with  me. 
ShaL  I  must  excuse  my^self,  master  Ford. 
Slen.  And  so  must  I,  sir ;  we  have  appointed  to 
(Sne  with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not  break 
*ith  her  for  more  money  than  1 11  speak  of. 
Shal.  We  have  lingered  about  a  match  between 
Anne  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and  this  day  we 
shall  have  our  answer. 

SUn.  I  hope  I  have  your  good  will,  father  Page. 
Pag^e.  You  have,  master  Slender;  I  stand  wnolly 
for  you : — ^bot  my  wife,  master  doctor,  is  for  you 
altog-ether. 

Catus.  Ay,  by  gar ;  and  de  maid  is  love-a  me ;  my 
nursh-a  Quickly  tell  me  so  mush. 
Host.  What  say  you  to  young  master  Fenton  t  he 
capers,  he  dances,  he  has  ejres  of  youth,  he  writes 
vers«.  he  speaks  holiday,  he  smells  April  and  May : 
he  win  carry  't,  he  will  carry  't ;  't  is  hi  his  buttons ; 
he  win  carry  't- 

Pa^e.  Not  by  my  consent,  I  promise  yrm.  The 
gentleman  is  of  no  having;  he  icept  company  with 
th«  wild  Prince  and  Poins ;  he  is  of  too  high  a  re- 
lion,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall  not  knit  a 
Knot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  linger  of  my  sul«tance : 
If  he  take  her,  let  him  take  her  simply ;  the  wealth 
I  have  waits  on  my  consent,  and  my  consent  goes 
not  that  way. 

Ford.  I  beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  yon  go  home 
with  me  to  dinner :  besides  your  cheer,  you  shall 
have  sport;  I  will  show  you  a  monster.— Master 
doctor,  you  shall  go  ;— so  shall  you,  master  Page  ;— 
and  you,  sir  Hugh. 

ShaL  Wen,  fare  you  well :— we  shall  have  the  freer 
wooing  at  master  Page's.     [Exeunt  Shal.  and  Slen. 

Cams.  Go  home,  John  Rugby ;  I  come  anon. 

[Exit  Rugby. 

tiost.  Farewell,  nry  hearts:  I  will  to  my  honest 
knight  Falstaff,  andf  drink  canary  with  hun.    [Exit. 

Ford,  [yindf.]  I  think  I  shaD  drink  in  pipe-wine 
first  with  him  ;  I  will  make  him  dance.  Will  you  sro. 
gentles  f  '      '^ 

All.  Have  with  you,  to  see  this  monster.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  ill.— a  Room  in  Ford's  Mouse. 
Ent-»r  Mrs.  Ford  and  Mrs.  Page. 
■  Mrs.  Ford.  What,  John  I  ^Vhat.  Robert  1 
Mrs.  Page.  Quickly,  quickly.   Is  the  buck-basket— 
:  Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant :— Wiat,  Robin,  I  say. 

Enter  Servants,  -with  a  basket. 
Mrs.  Page.  Come,  come,  come. 
Mrs.  Ford.  Here,  set  it  down.  [be  brief, 

Mrs.  Page.  Give  your  men  the  charge ;  we  must 
Mrs.  Ford.  Mamry,  as  I  told  you  before,  John,  and 
Robert,  be  ready  here  hard  by  in  the  brew-house ; 
and  when  I  suddenly  call  you,  come  forth,  and 
(without  any  pause  or  staggering),  take  this  ba<tket 
•n  your  shoulders :  that  done,  trudge  with  it  in  all 
haste,  and  carry  it  among  the  whitsters  in  Datchet 
loead,  and  there  empty  tt  in  the  muddy  ditch,  close 
by  the  Thames  side. 
Mrs.  Page.  You  will  do  it! 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  have  told  them  over  and  over ;  they 
lack  no  direction:  Be  gone,  and  come  when  you  are 
oDed.  ^ti^f*««/ Servants. 

Mrs.  Page.  Here  comes  little  RobUi. 

Enter  Robin. 
Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  my  eyas-muskett  what  news 
with  you? 

Rob.  My  master,  sir  John,  is  come  in  at  your  back- 
door,  mistress  Ford;  and  requests  your  company. 
Mrs.  Page.  You  little  Jack-a-lent,  have  you  been 
tnie  to  us? 

A"***,  Ay,  I  H  be  sworn:  My  master  knows  not  of 
jour  being  here:  and  hath  threatened  to  put  me 
into  everlasting  liberty  If  I  tell  you  of  it:   for,  he 
swears,  be  11  tnm  me  away. 
Mrs.  Page.  Thou  'rt  a  good  boy;  this  secrecy  of 


thine  shall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  shall  make  thee 
a  new  doublet  and  hose.  I  '11  go  hide  me. 
Mrs.  Ford.  Do  so:— Co  tell  Uiy  master,  I  am  alone. 
Mistress  Page,  remember  you  your  cue.  [Exit  Rob. 
Mrs.  Page,  i  warrant  thee ;  if  I  do  not  act  it,  hiss 
me.  [Exit  Mrs.  PaL'e. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Co  to  then ;  we  '11  use  this  unwhole* 
some  humidity,  this  gross  watery  purapion.  We  '11 
teach  him  to  kiiow  turtles  from  Jays. 

Enter  Falstaff. 
Fal.  Have  I  caught  thee,  my  heavenly  jewel?  Why, 
naw  let  me  die,  lor  I  have  lived  lonn  enougli ;  this 
is  the  period  of  my  ambition.     O  this  blessed  hour  I 
Mrs.  Ford.  O  sweet  sir  John! 
Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  I  cannot  cog,  I  cannot  prate, 
mistress  Ford.    Now  shall  I  sin  in  my  wish :  I  would 
thy  husband  were  dead.    I  '11  speak  it  before  the 
best  lord,  I  would  make  thee  my  lady. 
Mrs.  Ford.  I  your  lady,  sir  John  t  alas,  I  should  be 
a  pitiful  lady. 

Pai.  Let  the  court  of  France  show  me  such  an. 
other.  I  see  how  thine  eye  would  emulate  the 
diamond:  Thou  hast  the  right  arched  beauty  of  the 
brow,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tire-valiant,  or 
any  tire  of  Venetian  admittance. 
Mrs.  Ford.  A  plain  kerchief,  sir  John ;  my  brows 
become  nothing  else ;  nor  that  well  neither. 
Fal.  Thou  art  a  tyrant  to  say  .so:  thou  would'st 
make  an  absolute  courtier ;  nnn  the  firm  fixture  of 
thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  thy  gait, 
in  a  semi-circled  farthingale.  I  see  what  thou  wert 
if  Fortune  thy  foe  were  not;  Nature  thy  friend; 
Come,  thou  canst  not  hide  it.  [me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Believe  me,  there  's  no  such  thing  in 
Fai.  What  made  me  love  thee?  let  that  persuade 
thee  there  'ssomethingextmordinary  m  thee.  Come, 
I  cannot  cog,  and  say  thou  art  this  and  that,  like  a 
many  of  these  lisping  hawthorn  buds,  that  come  like 
women  in  men's  apparel,  and  smell  like  Bucklers- 
burj'in  simple-time :  1  cannot :  but  I  love  thee ;  none 
but  thee ;  and  thou  deservest  it. 
Mrs.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  sir.  I  fear  you  love 
mistress  Page. 

Fal.  Thou  might'st  as  well  say  I  love  to  walk  by 
the  Counter-gate ;  which  is  as  hateful  to  me  as  the 
reek  of  a  limekiln. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Well,  heaven  knows  how  I  love  yon  } 
and  you  shall  one  day  find  it. 
Fal.  Keep  in  that  mind ;  1  11  desen'e  It. 
Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  1  must  tell  you,  so  you  do;  or 
else  I  could  not  lie  in  that  mind. 
Rob.  [inthitt.']    Mistress    Ford,    mistress   Ford  I 
here  's  mistress  Page  at  the  door,  sweating,  and 
blowing,  and  looking  wildly,  and  would  needs  speak 
with  you  presently. 

Fal.  She  shall  not  see  me  ;  I  will  ehsconce  me  be- 
hind  the  arras. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Pray  you,  do  so :  she  's  a  very  tattling 
woman.  [Falstaff  hides  himseff. 

Enter  Mistress  Page  and  Robin. 
What 's  the  matter  ?  how  now  ? 
Mrs.  Page.  O  mistress  Ford,  what  have  yon  done  f 
You  're  shamed,  you  're  overthrown,  you  Ve  undone 
for  ever.  f  Pagrg  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  '■  the  matter,   good  mistress 
Mrs.  Page.  O  well.a-day,  mistress  Ford  I  having 
an  honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give  him  such 
cause  of  suspicion ! 
Mrs.  Ford.  What  cause  of  suspicion  ? 
Afrs.  Page.  What  cause  of  suspicion  ?— Out  upon 
you  I  how  am  I  mistook  in  yon  1 
Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  alas !  what 's  the  matter  ? 
Mrs.  Page.  Yoor  husband  's  coming  hither,  woman, 
with  all  the  officers  in  Windsor,  to  search  for  a  gen- 
tleman that,  he  says,  is  here  now  in  the  house,  by 
yourconsent,  to  take  an  illadvantage  of  his  absence; 
You  are  undone. 
Mrs.  Ford.  'T  is  not  so,  I  hope. 
Mrs.  Page.  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so.  that  you  have 
such  a  man  here ;  but  *t  is  most  certain  your  hus- 
band 's  coming  with  half  Windsor  at  his  heete.  to 
search  for  such  a  one.  I  come  before  to  tell  you.  If 
you  know  yourself  clear,  why  I  am  jjlad  of  it :  but  if 
yoii  liave  a  friend  here,  convey,  convey  him  out.  Be 
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•^ot  amazed;  call  all  your  senses  to  you;  defend 
your  reputation,  or  bid  farewell  to  your  good  life 
for  ever. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  shall  I  do  ?— There  is  a  gentle' 
man,  my  dear  friend ;  and  I  fear  not  mine  own  shame 
so  much  as  his  peril :  I  had  rather  than  a  thousand 
pound  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

Mrs.  Page.  For  shame,  never  stand  you  had  ra- 
ther, and  j'o»<  had  rattur  :  your  husband 's  here  at 
hand ;  bethink  yoti  of  some  conveyance :  in  the 
house  you  cannot  hide  him. — O,  how  have  you  de- 
ceived me  !— Look,  here  is  a  basket ;  if  he  be  of  any 
reasonable  stature,  he  may  creep  in  here ;  and 
throw  foul  linen  upon  him,  as  if  it  were  going  to 
bucking :  Or,  it  is  whiting-time,  send  him  by  your 
two  men  to  Datchet  mead. 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  's  too  big  to  go  in  there :  What 
shaUtdo? 

Re-enter  FalstafT. 

Fal.  Let  me  see  't,  let  me  see  't !  O  let  me  see  't  1 
I  '11  in,  I  '11  in  ;  follow  your  friend's  counsel;— I  '11  in. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  1  Sir  John  Falstaff !  Are  these 
your  letters,  knight? 

Fal.  I  love  thee.  Help  me  aw.iy  ;  let  me  creep  in 
here ;  I  '11  never— 

\Hegoes  into  Ute  basket :  tJiey  cover  him  with  foul 
linen. 

Mrs.  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  master,  boy  :  Call 
your  men,  mistress  Ford  :— You  dissembling  knight ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  John,  Robert,  John  1  [Exit 
Robin.  Re-enter  Servants.]  Go  take  up  these 
clothes  here,  quickly ;  where  's  the  cowl-staff  t  look, 
how  you  drumble  ;  carry  them  to  the  laundress  in 
Datchet  mead  ;  quickly,  come. 
Enter  Ford,  Page,  Cains,  and  Sir  Hugh  Evans, 

Ford.  Pray  you,  come  near :  if  I  suspect  without 
cause,  why  then  make  sport  at  me,  then  let  me  be 
your  jest ;  I  deserve  it. — How  now  ?  whither  bear 
you  this  ? 

Serv.  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
they  bear  it?  You  were  best  meddle  with  buck- 
washing. 

Ford.  Buck?  I  would  I  could  wash  myself  of  the 
buck  I  Buck,  buck,  buck/  Ay,  buck;  I  warrant 
you,  buck ;  and  of  the  season  too,  it  shall  appear. 
\Exeunt  Servants  7vith  the  basket.]  Gentlemen,  I 
have  dreamed  to-night ;  I  '11  tell  you  my  dream. 
Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys;  ascend  my  chambers, 
search,  seek,  find  out :  I  'II  warrant  we  '11  unkennel 
the  fox  :— Let  me  stop  this  way  first :— so,  now  un- 
cape. 

Page.  Good  master  Ford,  be  contented :  you  wrong 
yourself  too  much. 

Ford.  True,  master  Page.— Up,  gentlemen ;  you 
shall  see  sport  anon  :  follow  me,  gentlemen.    [Exit. 

Eva.  This  is  fery  fantastical  humours  andjealousies. 

Cains.  By  gar.  't  is  no  de  fashion  of  France :  it  is 
not  jealous  in  France. 

Pa^^e.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen ;  see  the  issue 
of  his  search.         [Exennt  Evans,  Page,  and  Caius. 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in 
this? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  better, 
that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  a  taking  \vas  he  in,  when  your 
liiusband  asked  what  was  in  the  basket ! 

Afrs.  Ford.  I  am  half  afraid  he  will  have  need  of 
washing;  so  throwing  him  into  the  water  will  do 
him  a  benefit. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal  1  I  would 
all  of  the  same  strain  were  in  the  same  distress. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  think  my  husband  hath  some  special 
suspicion  of  Falstaffs  being  here;  for  I  never  saw 
him  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  will  lay  a  jjlot  to  try  that :  And  we 
will  yet  have  more  tricks  with  Falstaff:  his  dissolute 
disease  will  scarce  obey  fliis  medicine. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  send  that  foolish  carrion, 
mistress  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excuse  his  throwing 
into  the  water :  and  give  him  another  hope,  to  be- 
tray him  to  another  punishment? 

Mrs.  Page.  We  will  do  it ;  let  him  be  sent  for  to- 
*"orrow  eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 


Re-ettter  Ford,  Page,  Caius,  and  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Ford.  I  cannot  find  him:  may  be  the  knave 
bragged  of  that  he  could  not  compass. 

^rj. /V3:.4V.  Heard  you  that? 

Mrs.  Ford.  You  use  me  well,  master  Ford,  do  you  J 

Ford.  Ay,  I  do  so. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  make  you  better  than  your 

Ford.  Amen.  [thougnts  I 

Mrs.  Page.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrong,  master 

Ford.  Ay,  ay ;  I  must  bear  it  [Ford. 

Eva.  If  there  be  any  pody  in  the  house,  and  in  the 
chambers,  and  in  the  coffers,  and  in  the  presses 
heaven  forgive  my  sins  at  the  day  of  judgment  1 

Cains.  By  gar,  nor  I  too ;  dere  is  no  bodies. 

Page.  Fie,  ne,  master  Ford !  are  you  not  ashamed  t 
What  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this  imagination  ? 
I  woulct  not  have  your  distemper  in  this  Kind,  for 
the  wealth  of  Windsor  Castle. 

Ford.  'T  is  miy  fault,  master  Page :  I  suffer  for  it. 

Eva.  You  suffer  for  a  pad  conscience :  your  wife  is 
as  honest  a  'omans  as  I  will  desires  among  five 
thousand,  and  five  hundred  too. 

Caius.  By  gar,  I  see  't  is  an  honest  woman. 

Ford.  Well; — I  promised  you  a  dinner: — Come, 
come,  walk  in  the  park :  1  pray  you,  pardon  me  ;  I 
will  hereafter  make  known  to  you  w'hy  I  have  done 
this. — Come,  wife ; — come,  mistress  Page ;  I  pray 
you  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  pardon  me. 

Page.  Let 's  go  lu,  gentlemen ;  but,  trust  me,  we  'II 
mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow  morning  to 
my  house  to  breakfast :  after,  we  '11  a  birding  to- 
gether ;  I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  the  bush :  Shall  it 

Ford.  Anything.  [be  so? 

Eva.  If  there  is  one,  I  shall  make  two  in  the  com- 
pany. 

Cains.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  shall  make-a  de 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  master  Page.  [tird. 

Eva.  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-inorrow  on 
the  lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

Cains.  Dat  is  good;  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 

Eva.  A  lousy  knave ;  to  have  his  gibes  and  his 
mockeries.  [Exe7t>it. 

SCENE  IV.— y^  Room  in  Page's  House. 
Enter  Fenton  and  Mistress  Anne  Page. 

Fcnt.  I  see  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  love  ; 
Therpforo  im  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Nan. 

j^  .::■■■.  .\  li.'j  [  how  then  ? 

F.':  .  Why,  thou  must  be  thyself. 

H(  ■:  :l!  ■'!   :',  I  am  too  great  of  birth ; 
Ai   !  ■  . :' .  i:.      ::ate  beine  gall'd  with  my  expense, 
I  S'  '■!   :  ■  ii     '■'•■'..  only  by  nis  wealth  : 
Be  ■■  !■     : :  ■     ■.  other  bars  he  lays  before  me, — 
My  tI  :■  .  j   !■  ■ ,  ray  wild  societies  ; 
Ai  ■  I  "   ii    :  :  -,  ■   is  a  thing  impossible 
I  «■ , .   I : M   ■   ■  1  ■  1 1 lee,  but  as  a  property. 

yi .:;    - .   M  .  ■■■     .;,  he  tells  you  true. 

/  '-11  <".  S-  .V  /en  so  speed  me  in  my  time  to  come ! 
Al  ■  L- ! : .  i  ■■■. ;  I  i  .  ,  jmfcos  thy  father's  wealth 

-  :    •'  !m-:  iLotive  that  I  woo'd  thee,  Anne  : 
Ye'.  V.  ^e,  I  found  thee  of  more  value  , 

Tls  .1'    ■  ;iiii: .  -  ill  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  'oags ; 
Ai.  I   i  I.  t:;-   v.r>' riches  of  thyself 
Tl    '.  ■•■■.v  J  ■:'■'■  at. 

Gentle  master  Fenton, 

Ye  ;.  : ..  -her's  love :  still  seek  it,  sir : 

If  opportunity  and  humblest  suit  I 

Cannot  attain  it,  why  then.— Hark  you  hither.  I 

{They  converse  apart. 
Enter  Sliallow,  Slender,  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Shal.  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly ;  my  kins-         i 
man  shall  speak  for  himself. 

Slen.  I  'U  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on 't :  slid,  't  is  but 

Shal,  Be  not  dismay'd.  [venturing-.  i 

Slen.  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  rae :  I  care  not  for 
that,— but  that  I  am  afeard. 

Quick.  Hark  ye;  master  Slender  would  speak  a 
word  with  you. 

Anne.  I  come  to  him. — This  is  my  father's  choice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  tluree  hundred  pounds  a-year  ! 
{Asitic 

j3M^■(^/^.  And  how  does  good  master  Fenton ?  Pray 
you,  a  word  with  you. 
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Skal.  She  's  coining ;  to  her,  coz.  O  ooy,  thou 
hadst  a  father ! 

Slm^.  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne ;— my  uncle 
can  tell  you  eood  jests  of  him  : — Pray  you.  uncle. 
tcO  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how  my  father  stole  two 
ffeese  out  of  a  p>en,  good  uncle. 
SJuiI.  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 
Sien,  Ay,  that  I  do  ;  as  well  as  I  love  any  woman 
in  Glostershire. 

Skal.  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 
Sien.  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  lonjj-taH,  under 
the  degree  of  a  'souire. 

SJuU,  He  will  make  yon  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
jointure. 

Anne.  Good  masterShallow.lethim  woo  for  himself. 
Shal.  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it ;  I  thank  you  for 
that  good  comfort.  She  calls  you,  coz :  I  '11  leave  you. 
Anne.  Now,  master  Slender. 
SUk.  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 
Anne.  "What  is  your  wiU  ? 

SUn.  My  will?  'od's  heartlings,  that  's  a  pretty 
jest,  indeed  1  I  ne'er  made  my  will  yet,  I  thank 
ncavcn;  I  am  not  such  a  sicluy  creature,  I  give 
heaven  praise. 

Anne.  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would  you 
with  me  ? 

SUn.  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I  would  little  or 
nothing  with  you :  Your  father,  and  my  uncle,  have 
made  motions  :  if  it  be  my  luck,  so:  if  not,  happy 
man  be  his  dole  !  They  can  tell  you  how  thinjjs  ^o 
Ijctter  than  I  can :  You  may  ask  your  father  ;  here 
he  comes. 

Enter  Page  and  Mistress  Page. 

Pa£e.  Now,  master  Slender : — Love  him,  daugh- 
ter Anne. —         ; 
Why,  how  now  !  what  does  master  Fenton  here  f 
You  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  house  : 
I  told  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  dis{x>s'd  of. 
Pent.  Nay,  master  Page,  be  not  impatient. 
Mrs.  Pas^e.  Good  master  Fenton,  come  not  to  my 
Pa^e.  She  is  no  match  for  you,  [child. 

Pent.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  1 
Pa^e.  No,  good  master  Fenton. 

Come,  master  Shallow;  come,  son  Slender,  in  :— 
Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  Fenton. 
\Exeunt  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 
Quick.  Sjjcak  to  mistress  Page. 
Pent.  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  Jove  your 
In  such  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do,  [daughter 

Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  manners, 
I  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love, 
And  not  retire :  I-et  me  have  your  good  will. 
Anne.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yond 
fooL  [husband. 

Mrs.  Pace.  I  mean  it  not ;  '  I  seek  you  a  bettei 
Quick.  That 's  my  master,  master  doctor. 
Anne.  Alas,  1  had  rather  be  set  quick  i' the  earth 
And  bowl'd  to  death  with  turnips. 
Mrs.  Pa^e.  Come,  trouble   not  yourself:   Goot 

master  Fenton, 
I  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy: 
My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  you. 
And  as  I  find  her.  so  am  I  affected ; 
Till  then,  farewell,  sir : — She  must  needs  go  in ; 
Her  father  will  be  angry. 

[J-xeitnt  Mrs.  Page  and  Ann< 
Fmt.  Farewell,  gentle  mistress ;  farewell.  Nan. 
Quick.  This  is  my  doing  now.— Nay,  said  I,  wi 
rou  cast  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a  physiciar 
l-fxik  on  master  Fenton  :  this  is  my  dointj. 
Pent.  I  thank  thee  ;  and  I  pray  thee,  once  to-nigl 
Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring ;  There  's  for  tl 
pains.  [Pxi 

Quick.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune ! 
kind  heart  he  hath  :  a  woman  would  run  thrnii; 
fire  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart.  But  yet, 
would  my  master  had  mistress  Anne ;  or  I  wo* 
master  Slender  had  her :  or,  in  sooth,  1  would  in: 
ter  Fenton  had  her :  1  will  do  what  I  can  for  the 
all  three ;  for  so  1  have  promised,  and  I  '11  he 
Rood  as  my  word ;  but  speciously  for  master  Fc 
ton.  Well,  I  'must  of  another  errand  to  sir  Jo 
Falstnff  from  my  two  mistresses.  What  a  beast  : 
I  to  slack  it  J  'Z:".t 
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Fal.  You  shall  hear.  As  good  luck  would  have  it 
comes  in  one  mistress  Pare ;  skives  intelligence  of 
Ford's  approach ;  and,  in  her  invention  and  Ford's 
wife's  distraction,  they  conveyed  me  into  a  buck- 

Ford.  A  buck-basket !  [basket. 

Fal.  Yes,  a  buck-basket ;  rammed  me  in  with  foul 
shirts  and  smocks,  socks,  foul  stockings,  s^easy 
naplcins  ;  that,  master  Brook,  there  was  the  rankest 
cunipound  of  villainous  smell  that  ever  offended 

Ford.  And  how  long-  lay  you  there?  [nostril. 

Fal.  Nay,  you  shall  hear,  master  Brook,  what  I 
have  suffered  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for  your 
good.  Being  thus  crammed  in  the  basket,  a  couple 
of  Ford's  knaves,  his  hinds,  were  called  forth  by 
their  mistress,  to  carry  me  in  the  name  of  fom 
clothes  to  Datchet-lane :  they  took  me  on  their 
shoulders;  met  the  iealous  knave  their  master  in 
the  door :  who  asked  them  once  or  twice  what  they 
had  in  their  basket:  I  quaked  for  fear  lest  the 
Itmatic  knave  would  have  searched  it ;  but  fate,  or* 
daininghe  should  be  a  cuckold,  held  his  hand.  Well : 
on  went  he  for  a  search,  and  away  weut  I  for  foul 
clothes.  But  mark  the  sequel,  master  Brook:  I 
suffered  the  pangs  of  three  several  deaths :  first, 
an  intolerable  fright,  to  be  detected  with  a  jealous 
rotten  bell-wether :  next,  to  be  compassed,  like  a 
good  bilbo,  in  tlie  circumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  to 

f)oint,  heel  to  head :  and  then,  t^  V"  ^»^-^  ^  ^ 
ike  a  strong  distillation,  with  sti; 
fretted  in  their  own  grease :  thin :  i  ■  = 
of  my  kidney, — think  of  that ;  thii :  > ;  ,  ■ -.  > 
heat,  as  butter  ;  a  man  of  continu  I  -  ji  v!  ;  i  .hi  nd 
thaw;  it  was  a  miracle  to  'scape  ■,■  im  ■ ;  .;i.  .\ad 
in  the  height  of  this  bath,  when  I  .-.,:.  m  .. 
half  stewed  in  grease,  like  a  Ii  :-.  i.  ilji]  i"  be 
thrown  into  the  Thames,  and  coi  !  !  ,,  ■-  ...;  ;.5t, 
in  that  surge,  like  a  horseshoe  ;  iL  uc  Ui.li, — 
hissing  hot,— think  of  that,  maste  r  !  r  <  .  4: . 

Ford.  In  good  sadness,  sir,  I  an:  -v  cf'-it  rurtuv 
sake  you  have  suffered  all  this.  '  iv  •^vw  tliscn  (s 
desperate ;  yon  'II  undertake  her  i ■■  ■  '>v.re, 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  1  will  be  thr  ■  ■■  i  IriEo  Iftna,  as 
I  have  been  thrown  into  Thame-,  --l'  I  wiU  leave 
her  thus.  Her  husband  is  this  mo  .  ■  r-.r.c  .1  liLid- 
ing:  I  have  received  from  her  a  of 

meeting ;  'twixt  eight  and  nine  i  er 

Ford.  'T  is  past  eight  already,  s  Ic. 

/•'a/.  Is  it  t    I  will  then  address  :  ,  .  rt- 

nient.    Come  to  me  at  yaur  convi  .  .  .  iid 

you  shall  know  how  I  speed;  ai   ,  -'  ;i        on 

shall  be  crowned  with  your  enjc-  ■:.  •.  1  r  '  !  u. 
You  shall  have  her,  master  Bro<  i. ;  . .  -.r  ii'  ■  k, 
you  shall  cuckold  Ford.  /    it. 

Ford.  Hum!  ha!  is  this  a  i-ision  1^  ■  '<  i..i  ,\.  .  ,a» 
do  1  sleep?  Master  Ford,  awakt-j  ,i«..Lv.  in.u.er 
Ford  ;  there  's  a  hole  made  in  your  best  coat,  mas- 
ter Ford.  This  't  is  to  be  married  !  this  't  is  to  have 
linen  and  buck-baskets  I— Well,  I  will  proclaim  my- 
self what  I  am  :  I  will  now  tzJce  the  lecher;  he  is  at 
my  house  :  he  cannot  'scape  me  ;  't  is  impossible  he 
should;  he  cannot  creep  into  a  halfpenny  purse, 
nor  into  a  pepper-box;  but,  lest  the  devil  that 
guides  him  should  aid  him,  I  will  search  impossible 
places.  Though  what  I  am  I  cannot  avoid,  yet 
to  be  what  I  would  not  shall  not  make  me  tame : 
If  I  have  horns  to  make  me  mad,  let  the  proverb  go 
with  me,  I  'U  be  horn  mad.  \Exit.. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENHI.— 77t#5'/f*rf. 
EnUrMrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Quickly,  a»«rf  William. 
Mrs.  Page.    Is  he    at  master   Ford's  ah-eady, 
think'st  thou? 
Quick.  Sure  he  is  by  this;   or  will  be  presently: 
but  truly  he  is  very  courageous  mad,  about  his 
throwmg  into  the  water.    Mistress  Ford  desires 
you  to  come  suddenly. 
Mrs.  Page.  I  11  be  with  her  by-and-by ;  I II  but 
bring  my  young  man  here  to  school.     Look,  where 
his  master  comes ;  't  is  a  playing  day,  I  see. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 
How  now,  sir  Hugh  f  no  school  to-day  ?  [play. 

Eva.  No ;  master  Slender  is  let  the  boys  leave  to 


SticJt.  Blessing  of  his  heart  1 
rs.  Page.  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  savs  my  son 
profits  nothing  in  the  world  at  his  book.    I  pray 
you,  ask  him  some  questions  in  his  accidence. 

Eva.  Come  hither,  William  ;  hold  up  your  head ; 
come. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah :  hold  ap  your  head  ; 
answer  your  master,  be  not  afraid. 

Eva.  William,  how  many  numbers  is  in  nouns! 

wm.  Two^ 

Quick.  Truly,  I  thought  there  had  been  one  num- 
ber more ;  because  they  say,  ed's  nouns. 

Eva.  Peace  your  tatthngs.  What  Ssfair^  William  T 

WiU.  Pulcher. 

Quick.  Poulcatsl  there  are  fairer  things  than  poul- 
cats,  sure. 

Eva.  You  are  a  very  simplicity  'oman ;  I  pray  you, 
peace.    What  is /b/w,  wSliam  ? 

ivm.  A  stone. 

Eva.  And  what  is  a  stone,  William  f 

fViU.  A  pebble.  Jprain. 

Eva.  No,  it  is  lapis;  I  pray  you  remember  m  your 

Will.  Lapis. 

Eva.  That  is  a  good  William.  What  is  he,  William, 
that  does  lend  articles  f 

Will.  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun ;  and 
be  thus  declinad,  Singulariter,  twminativo,  hie, 
hac,  Itoc. 

Eva.  Nominativo,  hig,  hag,  *<»£■/— pray  you, 
mark :  genitivo,  hnjus:  WeU,  what  is  your  accusa- 
live  case  f 

Will.  Accusativo,  hinc. 

Eva.  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance,  child ; 
Accusativo,  htttg,  hang,  hog. 

Quick.  Hang  hog  is  Latm  for  bacon,  I  warrant  you. 

Eva.  Leave  your  prabbles,  'onan.  What  is  the 
focative  case,  William? 

IVill.  O—vocativo,  O. 

Eva.  Remember,  William,  focative  is,  caret. 

Quick.  And  that 's  a  good  root. 

Eva.  'Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs.  Page.  Peace. 

Eva.  What  is  your  genitive  case  plural,  William? 

Win.  Genitive  case  i 

Eva.  Ay. 

Will.  Genitive, — horum,  harum,  horum. 

Quick.  'Vengeance  of  Jenny's  easel  fie  on  her!— 
never  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 

Eva.  For  shame,  'oman. 

Quick.  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such  words  : 
he  teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which  they  'U 
do  fast  enough  of  themselves,  and  to  call  horum : — 
fie  upon  you  I 

Eva.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatics?  hast  thou  no  un- 
derstandings for  tliy  ca.ses,  and  the  numbers  of  the 
genders?  Thou  art  as  foolish  duristian  creatures  as 
1  would  desires. 

Mrs.  Page.  Prithee,  hold  thy  peace. 

Eva.  Show  me  now,  William,  some  declensions  of 
your  pronouns. 


Will.  Forsooth,  I  have  foivot. 
Eva.  It  is  qui,  qua,  quod;  u  you  forget  your  qities, 
your  quas,  and  your  quods,  you  must  be  preeches. 


Go  your  ways,  and  play,  go. 
Mrs.  Page.  He  is  a  bel 
he  was. 


Mrs.  Page.  He  is  a  better  scholar  than  I  thought 
le  was. 

Eva.  He  is  a  good  spra^  memory.  Farewell,  mis- 
ress  Page. 

Mrs.  Page.  Adieu,  good  sur  Hugh.  [Exit  Sif 
fiugh.]  Get  you  home,  boy.— Come,  we  stay  too 
long.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  U.—A  Room  in  Ford's  House. 
Enter  Falstaffand  Mrs.  Ford. 
Fat.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  up  my 
sufferance:  I  see  you  are  obsequious  in  your  love, 
and  I  profess  requital  to  a  hair's  breadth  ;  not  only, 
mistress  Ford,  in  the  simple  office  of  love,  but  in  all 
the  accoutrement,  complement,  and  ceremony  of  i*:. 
But  are  you  sure  of  your  husband  now  f 
Mrs.  Ford.  He 's  a  birding,  sweet  sir  John. 
Mrs.  Page.  [Within.]  What  hoa,  gossip  Ford » 
what  hoa  1 
Mrs.  Ford.  Step  into  the  chamber,  sir  John. 

[Exit  Falstaff. 
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Enter  Afrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Pag-e.  How  now,  sweetheart?  who'sathome 

beside  yourself? 

Afrs.  Pord.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Mrs.  Pa^e.  Indee<l? 

Mrs.  Ford,  No,  certainly ;— Speak  louder.  {Aside. 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  am  so  glad  you  ha%'e  nobody 

Mrs.  Ford.  \\\iy\  (here. 

Mrs.  Page.  "Why,  woman,  j'our  husband  is  m  his 
old  lunes  again :  he  so  takes  on  yonder  with  my 
husband  ;  so  rails  against  all  married  mankind ;  so 
curses  all  Eve's  daughters,  of  what  complexion  so- 
ever ;  and  so  buffets  nimself  on  the  forehead,  crying 
Peer-out^  peer-out  I  that  any  madness  I  ever  yet  be- 
held seemed  but  tameness.  civility,  and  patience, 
to  this  his  distemper  he  is  in  now ;  I  am  glad  tiie 
fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  AVhy,  does  he  talk  of  hnn  ! 

Mrs.  Page.  Of  none  but  him ;  and  swears  he  was 
carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searched  for  him.  in  a 
basket :  protests  to  my  husband  he  is  now  here ; 
and  hath  drawn  him  and  the  rest  of  their  company 
from  their  sport,  to  make  another  experiment  of  bis 
suspicion ;  but  I  am  glad  the  knight  is  not  here : 
now  he  shall  see  his  own  foolery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  near  is  he,  mistress  Page  ? 

Mrs.  Pa^e.  Hard  by;  at  street  end;  he  will  be 
here  anon. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  undone !— the  knight  is  here. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why  then  you  are  utterly  ashamed, 
and  he  's  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are  you  ? 
— Away  with  him,  away  with  him ;  better  shame  than 
murder. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Which  way  should  he  go?  how  should 
I  bestow  him  ?  Shall  I  put  him  into  the  basket 
again? 

Re-enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  No,  1 11  come  no  more  i'  the  basket :  May  I 
not  go  out  ere  he  come  ? 

Afrs.  Page.  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford's  brothers 
watch  the  door  with  (>istols,  that  none  shall  issue 
out ;  otherwise  you  might  slip  away  ere  he  came. 
But  what  make  you  here  ?  [chiimiey. 

Fal.  What  shall  I  do  ?— I  '11  creep  up  into  the 

Mrs.  Ford.  There  they  always  use  to  discharge 
tneir  birding  pieces :  Creep  into  the  kibi  hole. 

FaL  Where  is  it  t 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  will  seek  there,  on  my  word.  Nei- 
ther press,  coffer,  diest,  trunk.  Well,  vault,  but  he 
hath  an  abstract    for  the  remembrance  of  such 

E laces,  and  goes  to  them  by  liis  note  ;  There  is  no 
iding  you  in  the  house. 

FaL  1 11  go  out  thcn- 

Mrs.  Pace.  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  semblance, 
you  die,  sir  John.    Unless  you  go  out  disjfulscd,— 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  might  we  disguise  him? 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas  the  day,  1  know  not.  There  5s 
DO  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him  ;  otherwise  he 
might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  and  a  kcrcliief,  and  so 
escape. 

Fat.  Good  hearts,  devise  something:  any  ex- 
tremity, rather  than  a  misdiief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of 
Brentford,  has  a  gown  above. 

Mrs.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  will  serve  him ;  she 
is  as  big  as  he  is :  and  there  's  her  thrum 'd  hat,  and 
hci  muffler  too :  Run  up,  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Co,  go,  sweet  sir  John :  mistress  Page 
and  I  will  look  some  linen  for  your  head. 

Mrs.  Page.  Quick,  quick :  we  'H  come  dreSS  you 
straight  :  put  on  the  gown  the  while.  [Exit  Falstaiff. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  would  my  husband  would  meet  him 
fa  this  shape :  he  cannot  abide  the  old  woman  of 
Brentford  ;  he  swears  she  's  a  witch  ;  forbade  her 
Bv  house,  and  hath  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mrs.  Page.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  husband's 
cudgel :  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  afterwards  1 

Mrs.  ford.  But  is  my  husband  coming? 

Mrs.  Page.  Ay,  in  good  sadness,  is  he  :  and  talks 
of  the  basket  too,  howsoever  he  hath  had  Intelli- 
gence. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  H  try  that ;  for  1 11  appoint  my 
men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  him  at  the 
door  with  it,  as  they  did  last  time.  > 


Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  but  he  11  be  here  presently :  let  s 
go  dress  him  like  the  witch  of  Brentford. 
Mrs.  Ford.  1  *1I  first  direct  my  mm  what  they  shall 
do  with  the  basket.    Go  up,  I  11  bring  linen  for  him 
straight.  [I-.xit. 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  h!m,  dishonest  varlct  I  we  can- 
not misuse  him  enough. 
We  '11  leave  a  ijroof,  by  that  which  wc  will  do 
Wives  may  be  merry  an  J  yet  honest  too : 
We  do  not  act  that  often  jest  and  laugh  ; 
'T  is  old  but  true,  Still  swine  cat  all  the  drafT. 

[ExO, 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Ford,  with  truo  Servants. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go,  sirs,  take  the  basket  again  on  your 

shoulders ;  your  master  is  hard  at  door ;  if  he  bid  you 

set  it  down,  obey  him  :  quickly,  despatch.      {Exit. 

1  Serv.  Come,  come,  take  it  up. 

2  Serv.  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  liill  of  knight  again. 
X  Serv.  I  hope  not ;  I  had  as  lief  bear  so  much  lead. 

Enter  Ford,  Page,  Shallow,  Calus.  and  Sir 
Hugh  Fvans. 

Ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  master  Page,  have 
you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again?— Set  down 
the  basket,  villain  : — Soniehndy  t.iU  my  wife  :— 
Youth  in  a  basket  I— O,  you  patulcrly  rascals !  there's 
a  knot,  a  ging.  a  pack,  a  conspiracy  against  me  : 
Now  shall  tlie  devil  be  shamed.  Wlmt  I  wife,  1  say ! 
—Come,  come  forth.  Behold  what  honest  clothes 
you  send  forth  to  blcacliing. 

Page,  Why,  this  passes  1  Master  Ford,  you  are 
not  to  go  loose  any  longer  ;  you  must  be  pinioned. 

£t/a.  Why,  thisishmatics!  this  is  m.id  as  a  mad  dog! 

Shat.  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well ;  indeed. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford. 

Ford.  So  say  I  too   sir.— Come  hither,  mistress 

Ford ;  mistress  Ford,  the  honest  woman,  the  modest 
wife,  the  virtuous  creature,  that  hath  the  jealous 
fool  to  her  husband  I— 1  suspect  without  cause,  mis- 
tress, do  I  ? 

Mrs.  Ford,  Heaven  be  my  witness  yOU  do.  If  you 
suspect  me  of  any  dishonesty. 

Ford.  Well  saici,  brazen-face  ;  hold  it  out.— Come 
forth,  sirrah.       [Piills  the  clothes  out  of  the  basket. 

Page.  This  passes !  [alone. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Arc  you  not  ashamed  ?  let  the  clothes 

Ford.  I  shall  fincf  you  anon. 

Eva.  'T  is  unreasonable  I  Will  you  take  up  your 
wife's  clothes?    Come  away. 

Ford.  Empty  the  basket,  I  say. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  man,  why, — 

Ford.  Master  Page,  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was  one 
conveyed  out  of  my  house  yesterday  in  this  basket: 
Why  may  not  he  be  there  again?  In  my  house  I 
am  sure  he  is:  my  intclliijence  is  true;  my  jealousy 
is  reasonable :  Pluck  me  out  all  the  linen. 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  you  find  a  man  there,  he  shall  die  a 
flea's  death. 

Page.  Here  's  no  man. 

Shal.  By  my  fidelity,  this  is  not  well,  master  Ford; 
fliis  wTongs  yoiu 

Eva.  Master  l-'ord,  you  must  pray,  and  not  follow 
the  imaginations  of  you*  own  heart :  this  is  jealousies. 

Ford.  Well,  he  's  not  here  I  seek  for. 

Page.  No,  nor  no  where  else,  but  in  your  brain. 

Ford.  Help  to  search  my  house  this  one  time :  if  1 
find  not  what  I  seek,  show  no  colour  for  my  ex- 
tremity, let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-sport ;  let 
them  say  of  me,  As  jealous  as  Ford,  that  searched 
a  hollow  walnut  for  his  wife's  Icman.  Satisfy  me 
once  more  ;  once  more  search  with  me. 

Mrs,  Ford.  What  hoa,  mistress  Page  I  come  yoa 
and  the  old  woman,  down ;  my  husband  will  come 
into  the  chamber. 

Ford.  Old  woman !    What  old  woman  's  that? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  of  Brentford. 

Ford.  A  witch,  a  quean,  an  old  cozening  quean  1 
Have  I  not  forbid  her  my  house?  She  comes  of 
errands,  does  she?  We  are  siniplo  men ;  we  do  not 
know  what  's  brought  to  pass  under  the  profession 
of  fortune-telling.  She  works  by  charms,  by  spells, 
by  the  figure,  and  such  daubery  as  this  is;  beyond 
our  element :  we  know  nothing. --Come  down,  you 
witch,  you  hag  you ;  come  down,  I  say. 
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Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,    good,    sweet   husband ;— good 
gentlemen,  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman. 
Enter  Falstaff  in  ivoifwis  cioi/us,led by  Mrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Pace.  Come,  mother  Prat,  come,  give  me 
your  hand. 

Ford.  I  '11  prat  her : Out  of  my  door,  you  witch, 

[beats  him,] you  rag,  you  baggage,  you  polecat,  you 
ronyon  I  out !  out  1  I  '11  conjure  you,  I  '11  fortune- 
tell  you.  lExtt  Falstaff. 

Mrs.  Pa^e.  Are  you  not  ashamed!  I  think  you 
have  killed  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  he  will  do  it :— 'T  is  a  goodly 
credit  for  you.  Ford.  Hang  her,  witch ! 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  is  a  witch 
indeed  :  I  like  not  when  a  'oman  hasagp-eat  peard; 
I  spy  a  great  peard  under  her  muffler. 

Ford.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen?  I  beseech 
you,  follow ;  see  but  the  issue  of  my  jealousy :  if  I 
cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail,  never  trust  me  when  I 
open  again. 

Page.  Let 's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further : 
Come,  gentlemen. 

[Exeunt  Page,  Ford,  Shallow,  and  Evans. 

Mrs.  Page.  Trust  me,  he  beat  him  most  pitifully. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  he  did  not ;  he 
beat  him  most  unpitifuUy,  methought 

Mrs.  Page.  I  '11  have  the  cudgel  hallowed  and 
hung  o'er  the  altar;  it  hath  done  meritorious 
service. 

Mrs.  Ford.  ^Vhat  think  you  T  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womanhood,  and  the  witness  of  a  good 
conscience,  pursue  him  with  any  further  revenge  f 

Mrs.  Page.  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
scared  out  of  hira ;  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in  fee- 
simple,  with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never,  I 
think,  in  the  way  of  waste,  attempt  us  again. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how  we 
have  served  him? 

Mrs.  Page.  Yes,  by  all  means;  if  it  be  but  to 
scrape  the  figures  out  of  your  husband's  brains.  If 
they  can  find  in  their  hearts  the  poor  unvirtuous  fat 
knight  shall  be  any  lurtl.er  afflicted,  we  two  will 
stillbe  the  ministers. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  '11  warrant  they  '11  have  him  publicly 
shamed  :  and,  methinks,  there  would  be  no  period 
to  the  jest,  should  he  not  be  publicly  shamed. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it  then,  shape 
it :  I  would  not  have  things  cool.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— y/  Ropm  in  the  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Host  and  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Germans  desire  to  have  three  of 
your  horses  :  the  duke  himself  will  be  to-morrow  at 
court,  and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

Host.  "What  duke  should  that  be  comes  so  secretly? 
1  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court :  Let  me  speak  with 
the  gentlemen :  they  speak  linglish  ? 

Hard.  Ay,  sir ;  I  '11  call  them  to  you. 

Host.  They  shall  have  my  horses ;  but  I  'U  make 

them  pay,   I  Tl  sauce  them :    they  have    had  my 

house  a  week  at  command  ;  I  have  turned  away  my 

other  guests:  they  must  come  off;  I  '11  sauce  them: 

Come.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— ^  Room  in  Ford's  House. 

Enter  Page,  Ford,  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  and 

Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva.  'T  is  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a  'oman 
as  over  I  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letters  at 
an  instant? 

Mrs.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour.       [wilt ; 

Ford.  Pardon  me.  wife :  Henceforth  do  what  thou 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  cold 
Than  thee  with  wantonness :  now  doth  thy  honour 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretic,  [stand. 

As  firm  as  faith. 

Page.  'T  is  well,  't  Is  well ;  no  more, : 

Be  not  as  extreme  in  submission 
As  in  otience ; 

Hut  let  our  plot  go  forward :  let  our  wives 
Yet  once  ajjain,  to  make  us  public  sport. 
Appoint  a  mciting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
%\  here  we  may  take  him,  and  disgrace  him  for  it. 


Ford.  There  is  no  better  way  than  that  they 
spoke  of. 

Page.  How  I  to  send  him  word  they  'U  meet  him  in 
the  park  at  midnight ;  fie,  fie ;  he  11  never  come. 

Eva.  You  say,  he  has  been  thrown  in  the  rivers  ; 
and  has  been  grievously  peaten,  as  an  old  'oniun  ; 
methinks,  there  should  be  terrors  in  him  that  he 
should  not  come ;  methinks,  his  flesh  is  punished, 
he  shall  have  no  desires.  Page.  So  think  I  too. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Devise  but  howyou  11  use  him  when  he 
And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither,  [comes, 

Mrs.  Page.  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Heme 

the  hunter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  forest. 
Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  midnight. 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  ragg'd  horns  ; 
And  there  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes  the  cattle  ; 
And  makes  milch-kine  yield  blood,  and  sliakes  a 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner :         fchain 
You  have  heard  of  such  a  spirit ;  and  well  you  know. 
The  superstitious  idle-headed  eld 
Received,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age. 
This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  truth- 

Page.  Why,  yet  there  want  not  many  that  do  fear 
In  deep  of  niglit  to  walk  by  this  Heme's  oak : 
But  what  of  this? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  this  is  our  device  ; 
That  Falstaff  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us, 
[Disguised  like  Heme,  with  huge  hornson  his  head.] 

Pc^e.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he  'II  come. 
Ana  in  this  shape :  When  you  have  brought  him 

thither, 
What  shall  be  done  with  him?  what  is  your  plot? 

Mrs.  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thought  upon. 

and  thus : 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son. 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we  '11  dress 
Like  urchins,  ouphes,  and  fairies,  green  and  white. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads. 
And  rattles  in  their  hands :  upon  a  sudden. 
As  Falstaff,  she,  and  I,  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  from  forth  a  saw-pit  rush  at  once 
With  some  diffused  song;  upon  their  sight, 
We  two  in  great  amazedness  will  fly : 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about,  » 

And  fairy-like,  to  pinch  the  unclean  knight ; 
And  ask  him,  why,  that  hour  of  fairy  revel. 
In  their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  to  tread. 
In  shape  profane. 

Mrs.  Ford.  And  till  he  tell  the  truth, 

Let  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  sound. 
And  burn  him  with  theu:  tapers. 

Mrs.  Page.  The  tmth  being  known. 

We  '11  all  present  ourselves ;  dis-hom  the  spirit. 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford.  The  children  must 

Be  practised  well  to  this,  or  they  "ll  ne'er  do  't. 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  children  their  behaviours  ; 
and  I  will  be  like  a  jack-an-apes  also,  to  bum  the 
knight  with  my  taber.  [vizards. 

Ford.  That  will  be  excellent.    I  11  go  buy  them 

Mrs.  Page.  My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all  the 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white.  [fairies. 

Page.  That  silk  will  I  go  buy!— and  in  that  time 
Shall  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away,      [Aside. 
And  marry  her  at  Eton.— Go,  send  to  Falstall" 
straight 

Ford.  Nay,  I  '11  to  him  again,  in  name  of  Brook ; 
He  '11  tell  me  all  his  purpose :  Sure,  he  '11  come. 

Mrs.  Pa£re.  Fear  not  you  that :  Go,  get  us  pro- 
And  trickmg  for  our  fairies.  [perties, 

Eva.  Let  us  about  it :  It  is  admirable  pleasures, 
and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

[Exeunt  Page,  Ford,  and  Evans. 

Mrs.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  quiddy  to  sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

[E.xU  Mrs.  Ford. 
I  '11  to  the  doctor ;  he  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  thoueh  well  landed,  is  an  idiot ; 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  aflfects : 
The  doctor  is  well  money'd,  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court ;  be,  none  but  he,  shall  have  her. 
Though  twenty  .thousand  .worthier  come  to  crave 
her.  [Exeimt. 
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SCENE  V, — jt  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Host  and  Simple. 

Halt.  What  wonld'st  thou  have,  boor  f  what,  thick- 
skin?  apeak,  breathe,  discuss  ;  brief,  short,  quick, 
sup. 

Sim.  Marry,  sir,  I  corae  to  speak  with  sir  John 
Faistaff  from  master  Slender. 

Host.  There  "s  his  chamber,  his  house,  his  castle, 
his  standing-bed,  and  truckle-bed ;  't  is  painted 
sbont  with  die  story  of  the  prodigal,  fresh  and  new : 
Go,  knock  and  call ;  he  11  speak  Uke  an  Anthropo- 
pha^tan  unto  thee :  Knock,  I  say. 

Sim.  There  *s  an  old  woman,  a  fat  woman,  gone 
up  into  his  chamber :  I  II  be  so  bold  as  stay,  sir,  till 
she  come  down  :  I  come  to  speak  with  her,  indeed. 

Host.  Ha!  a  fat  woman!  the  knight  may  he 
robbed :  I  11  calL— Bully  knight  1  BuUy  sir  John  ! 
speak  from  thy  lungs  military :  Art  thou  there  ?  it  is 
tfiine  host,  thine  Ephesian,  calls. 

Fal.  {Above.']  How  now,  mine  host? 

Host.  Here  's  a  Bohemian-Tartar  tarries  the 
coming  down  of  thy  fat  woman.  Let  her  descend, 
bally,  let  her  descend ;  my  chambers  are  honour- 
able :  Fye  I  privacy?  iyc  I 

Enter  Falstaft 

FaL  There  was,  mine  host,  an  old  fat  woman  even 
now  with  me  ;  but  she  's  gone.  [Brentford? 

Sim.  Pray  you,  sir,  was  't  not  the  wise  woman  of 

Fal.  Ay,  marry,  was  it,  muscle-shell :  What  would 
you  with  her  ? 

Sim.  My  master,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent  to 
her,  seeing  her  go  thorough  the  streets,  to  know, 
sir,  whether  one  Nym,  sir,  that  beguiled  him  of  a 
chain,  had  the  chain,  or  no. 

Fal.  I  spake  with  tlie  old  woman  about  it 

Sim.  And  what  says  she,  I  pray,  sir? 

FaL  Marry,  she  says,  that  the  very  same  man  that 
beguiled  master  Slender  of  his  chain  cozened  him 
of  iL 

Sim.  I  would  I  could  have  spoken  with  the  woman 
herself:  I  had  other  things  to  have  spoken  with  her 
too,  from  him. 

Fal.  What  are  they  ?  let  us  know. 

Host.  Ay,  come  ;  quick, 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir. 

Host.  Conceal  them,  or  thou  diest. 

Sim.  Why,  sir,  they  were  nothing  but  about  mis- 
tress Anne  Page ;  to  know  if  it  were  my  master's 
fortune  to  have  her,  or  no. 

Fal.  T  is,  't  is  his  fortune. 

Sim.  What,  sir  ?  f told  me  so. 

Fal.  To  have  her,— or  no :  Co ;  say,  the  woman 

Sim.  May  I  be  bold  to  say  so,  sir  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  sir  Tike ;  who  more  bold  ? 

Sim.  I  thank  your  worship :  I  shall  make  my 
master  glad  with  these  tidings.  f  ^x»/  Simple. 

Host.  Thou  art  clerkly,  thou  art  clerkly,  sir  John : 
Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee  ? 

Fa/.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host ;  one  that  hath 
taught  me  more  wit  tlian  ever  I  learned  before  in 
my  life;  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neither,  but  was 

paid  for  my  learning. 

Enter  Bardolph. 
Sard.  Out,  alas,  sir  I  cozenage !  mere  cozenage. 
Host.  Where  be  my  horses?  speak  well  of  them, 

varletto. 
Bard.  Run  away  with  the  cozeners :  for  so  soon  as 

1  came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  me  off,  from  be- 
hind one  of  them,  in  a  sk>ngh  of  mire ;  and  set  spurs 

and  away,  like  three  German  devils^  three  Doctor 

Faustuses. 
Host.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  duke,  villain : 

do  not  say  they  be  fled ;  Germans  are  honest  men. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Fva.  Where  is  mine  host? 

//ost.  What  is  the  matter,  sir? 

Eva.  Have  a  care  of  your  entertainments :  there 
is  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  tells  me  there  is 
three  couzin  germans,  that  has  cozened  all  the  hosts 
of  Readings,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook,  of  horses 
and  money.  I  tell  you  for  good-will,  look  you ;  vou 
are  wise,  and  full  of  gibes  and  vlouting-stogs ;  and 


't  is  not  convenient  you  should  be  cozened :  V.ire 

you  welL  [E-vit. 

Enter  Dr.  Caius. 

Caitis.  Vere  is  mine  Host  de  Jarterre  f 

Host.  Here,  master  doctor,  in  perplexity,  and 
doubtful  dilemma. 

Cains.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat :  But  it  is  tell-a  me, 
dat  you  make  grand  preparation  for  a  duke  de  yar- 
many  :  by  my  trot,  acre  is  no  duke  dat  de  court  is 
know  to  come :  I  tell  you  for  good  vill :  adieu,  [Ex. 

Hast.  Hue  and  cr>',  villain,  go : — assist  me.  knight ; 
I  am  undone :  fly,  run,  hue  and  crj-,  villain  1  lam 
tmdone  1  [ExeutU  Host  and  Bardolph. 

Fal.  I  would  all  the  world  might  be  cozened  ;  for 
I  have  been  cozened  and  beaten  too.  If  it  should 
come  to  the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have  been  trans- 
formed, and  how  mv  transformation  hath  been 
washed  and  ciid^ellea,  they  would  melt  me  out  o* 
my  fst,  drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  fishermen's  boots 
with  me.  I  warrant,  they  would  whip  me  with  their 
fine  wits,  till  I  were  as  crest-fallen  as  a  dried  pear. 
1  never  prospered  since  I  fore-swore  myself  at 
primero.  Well,  if  my  wind  were  but  long  enough  ' 
to  say  my  prayers,  I  would  repent.— 
Enter  Mistress  Quickly. 
Now  I  whence  come  you  ? 

Quick.  From  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 

Fal.  The  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 
other,  and  so  they  shall  be  Doth  bestowed !  I  have 
suffered  more  for  their  sakes,  more,  than  the  villain- 
ous inconstancy  of  man's  disposition  is  able  to  bear. 

Quick.  And  have  not  they  suffered  ?  Yes,  I  war- 
rant ;  speciously  one  of  them  ;  mistress  Ford,  good 
heart,  is  beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you  cannot  see 
a  white  snot  about  her. 

Fal.  Avhat  tell'st  thou  me  of  bLick  and  blue?  I 
was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rain- 
bow ;  and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the 
witch  of  Brentford :  but  that  my  admirable  dexerity 
of  wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  action  of  an  old  woman, 
deliver'cf  me,  the  knave  constable  had  set  me  i'  the 
stocks,  i'  the  common  stocks,  for  a  wtch. 

Quick.  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your  chamber: 
you  shall  hear  how  things  go  ;  and,  1  warrant,  to 
your  content.  Here  is  a  letter  will  say  somewhat. 
Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to  bring  you  together  1 
Sure,  one  of  you  docs  not  serve  heaven  well  that 
you  are  so  crossed. 

Fal.  Come  up  into  my  chamber.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VI.— Another  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Fenton  and  Host. 

Host.  Master  Fenton,  talk  not  to  me ;  my  mind  is 
heavy,  I  will  give  over  all, 

Fent.  Vet  hear  me  speak :  Assist  me  in  my  pur- 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  1 11  give  thee  [pose, 
A  hundred  pounds  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss. 

Host.  I  will  hear  you,  master  Fenton ;  and  I  will, 
at  the  least,  keep  your  counsel 

Fent.  From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Pnj;e  ; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answered  my  affection 
(So  far  forth  as  herself  might  be  her  chooser,) 
Even  to  my  wish  :  1  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 
The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  neither,  singly,  can  be  manifested. 
Without  the  show  of  both,— wherein  fat  Falstaff 
Hath  a  great  scene  :  the  image  of  the  jest 
I  'U  show  you  here  at  large.  Hark,  good  mine  hostt 
To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  just  'twixt  twelve  and  one, 
Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  fair>'  queen  : 
The  purpose  why,  is  nere ;  in  which  disguise. 
While  other  jests  are  something  rank  on  foot. 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Immediately  to  marry :  she  hath  consented : 
Now,  sir. 

Her  mother,  even  stronjg  against  that  match. 
And  firm  for  doctor  Caius,  nath  appointed 
That  he  shall  likewise  shuffle  her  away. 
While  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  minds. 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends, 
I  Straight  marry  her :  to  this  her  mother's  plot 
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She,  seemingly  obedient,  >ikewise  hath 
Made  promise  to  the  doctor. — Now  thus  it  rests : 
Her  father  means  she  shall  be  all  in  white  ; 
And  in  that  habit,  when  Slender  sees  liis  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  ro, 
She  shall  go  with  him  :  her  mother  hath  intended, 
The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor, 
(For  they  must  all  be  mask'd  and  viznrded,) 
That,  ouaint  in  preen,  she  shall  be  loose  cnrob'd, 
With  ribbands  nendant,  flaring  'bout  her  head  ; 
And  when  the  aoctor  s[)ies  his  vantay[e  rine, 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  that  token, 
The  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  with  him. 
\Host.  Which  means  she   to  deceive?  father  or 
mother  t 

Fent.  Both,  my  good  host,  to  go  along  with  me : 
And  here  it  rests, — that  you  '11  procure  the  vicar 
To  stay  for  me  at  chtirch,  'twixt  twelve  and  one, 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying, 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Host.  Well,  husband  your  device  ;  1 11  to  the  vicar : 
Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 

Fent,  So  shall  I  ever  more  be  bound  to  thee  ; 
Besides,  I  '11  make  a  present  recompense.    \F.xaint. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  \.—A  Room  in  tJie  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  V?i\s\^^  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Fal.  Prithee,  no  more  prattling : — go.  I  'U  hold  '- 
This  is  the  third  time  ;  I  hope,  good  Tuck  lies  in  odd 
numbers.  Away,  go  ;  they  say  there  is  divinity  in 
odd  numbers,  cither  in  nativity,  chance,  or  death. — 
Away. 

Quick.  1 11  provide  you  a  chain :  and  I  11  do  what 
I  can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  horns. 

FaL  Away,  I  say;  time  wears:  hold  up  your  head, 
and  mince.  \ExU  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Enter  Ford. 
How  now,  master  Brook  ?  Master  Brook,  the  matter 
will  be  known  to-night,  or  never.    Be  you  in  the 
Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  oak,  and  you  shall 
see  wonders. 

Ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  sir,  as  you 
told  me  you  had  appointed  ? 

Fal.  I  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  you  see,  hTce 
a  poor  old  man  :  but  I  came  from  her,  master  Brook, 
like  a  poor  old  woman.  That  same  knave,  Ford 
her  husband,  hath  the  finest  mad  devil  of  jealousy  in 
him,  master  Brook,  that  ever  governed  frenzy.  I  will 
tell  you:— He  beat  me  grievously,  in  the  shape  of  a 
woman  ;  for  in  the  shape  of  man,  master  Brook,  I 
fear  not  Goliah  with  a  weaver's  beam ;  because  I 
know  also,  life  is  a  shuttle.  I  am  in  haste ;  go  alone 
with  me ;  I  '11  tell  you  all,  master  Brook.    Since  I 

Eluck'd  geese,  play'd  truant,  and  whipp'd  top,  I 
new  not  what  it  was  to  be  beaten,  till  lately.  Fol- 
low me  :  I  'U  tell  you  strange  things  of  this  knave 
Ford  :  on  whom  to-night  I  will  be  revenged,  and  I 
will  deliver  his  wife  into  your  hand. — Follow:  Strange 
things  in  hand,  master  Brook !  follow.         [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n,— Windsor  Park. 
Enter  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Pa/r^.  Come,  come :  we  11  couch  i'  the  castle-ditch, 
fill  we  see  the  light  of  our  fairies.— Remember,  son 
Slender,  my  datighter. 

Slett.  Ay,  forsooth  ;  I  have  spoke  with  her,  and  we 
have  a  nay- word,  how  to  know  one  another.  I  come 
to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  7num  ;  she  cries  budget : 
and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

Shal.  That 's  good  too :  but  what  needs  either 
your  mum,  or  her  budget  f  the  white  will  decipher 
her  well  enough. — It  hath  struck  ten  o'clock. 

Page.  The  night  is  dark ;  light  .nnd  spirits  wU  be- 
come it  well  Heaven  prosper  our  sport  1  No  man 
means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  shall  know  him  by 
his  horns.     Let 's  away  ;  follow  me.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  lit.— The  street  in  Windsor. 

Enter  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  and  Dr.  Caius. 

Mrs.  Pa^e.  Master    Doctor,  my  daughter  is  in 

rreen :  when  you  see  your  time,  take  Tier  by  the 

Hand,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatch 


it  qtHckly  :  Ci>  before  into  the  park ;  we  two  must 
go  t^-T-TiLt'itr. 

C  r  ■    . ,    I  -  : M  ■»  vat  I  have  to  do  ;  Adieu. 

A-  /■.  ■  i  are  you  well,  sir.  [Exit  Ca\w%.  My 
hu  ■>  ■  I  ..  J  lot  rejoice  so  ranch  at  the  ab:ise  of 
Fa'  '.  I'.  will  chafe  at  the  doctor's  marrving 

m]-  ■  ■  .  '  -.  r  but  't  is  no  matter;  better  a  Uttlc 
ch  ■  I  ■  great  deal  of  heart-break. 

A'  -vnere  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop  of 

fai  e  Welch  devil,  Hugh? 

A  .*hey  are  all  couched  in  a  pit  hard  by 

Hc.^s  yjo..^,  with  obscured  lights;  which,  at  the 
very  instant  of  Falstaff's  and  our  meeting,  they  will 
at  once  display  to  the  night. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cannot  choose  but  amaze  him. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amazed,  he  will  t>e  mocked ; 
if  he  be  amazed,  he  will  erery  way  be  mocked. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  11  betray  him  finely. 

Mrs.  Page.  Against  such  lewdsters,  and  their  lech- 
Those  that  betray  them  do  no  treachery.  fery, 

Mrs.  Ford.  The  hour  draws  on.    To  the  oaJc,  to 

the  oak  I  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Windsor  Park. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans,  and  Fairies. 

Eva.  Trib,  trib,  fairies ;  come ;  and  remember  your 
parts :  be  pold,  I  pray  you ;  follow  me  into  the  pit ; 
and  when  1  give  the  watch-'ords,  do  as  I  pid  you  ; 
Come,  come  ;  trib,  trib.  [ExeufU. 

SCENE  v.— Another  fart  of  the  Park. 

Enter  Falstafif,  disguised  with  a  buck's  liead  on. 

Fal.  The  Windsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve ;  the 
minute  draws  on :  Now,  the  hot-blooded  gods  assist 
me :— Remember,  Jove,  thou  wast  a  bull  for  thy 
Europa ;  love  set  on  thy  horns.  O  powerful  love  ! 
that,  m  some  respects,  makes  a  beast  a  man ;  In  some 
other,  a  man  a  beast.  You  were  also,  Jupiter,  a 
swan,  for  the  love  of  Leda :— O,  omnipotent  love  ! 
how  near  the  god  drew  to  the  complexion  of  a 
goose  f— A  fault  done  first  in  the  form  of  a  beast ; — 

0  Jove,  a  beastly  fault  1  and  then  another  fault  in 
the  semblance  of  a  fowl ;  think  on  't,  Jove  ;  a  foul 
fault.  When  gods  have  hot  backs,  what  shall  poor 
men  do?  For  me,  I  am  here  a  Windsor  stag  ;  and 
the  fattest,  I  think,  i'  the  forest :  Send  me  a  cool 
rut-time,  Jove,  or  who  can  blame  me  to  piss  my 
tallow?  Who  comes  here?  my  doe? 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford  and  Mrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John?  art  thou  there,  my  deer?  my 
male  deer? 

Fal.  My  doe  with  the  black  scut?— Let  the  sky 
rain  potatoes;  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of  Green 
sleeves :  hail  kissing-comfits,  and  snow  eringoes; 
let  there  come  a  tempest  of  provocation  1  will 
shelter  me  here.  [Embracing  her. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page  is  come  with  me,  sweet- 
heart. 

Fal.  Divide  me  like  a*  bribe-buck,  each  a  haunch : 

1  will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my  shoulders  for  the 
fellow  of  this  walk,  and  my  horns  I  bequeath  your 
husbands.  Am  I  a  woodman  ?  ha  !  Speak  I  like 
Heme  the  hunter  ?— Why,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of 
conscience ;  he  makes  restitution.  As  I  ain  a  true 
spirit,  welcome  !  [Noise  "within. 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas  !  what  noise  ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  our  sins  I 

Fal.  What  should  this  be? 

Mrs.  Ford.  | 

_  /.  -.  Page.  ) 

Fal.  I  think  the  devil  will  not  have  me  damned, 
lest  the  oil  that  is  in  me  should  set  hell  on  fire ;  lie 
would  never  else  cross  me  thus. 
Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans  like  a  satyr  :  Mrs.  Quickly, 

and  Pistol ;  Anne  Page,  as  tlu  Fairy  Queen,  at- 
tended by  her  brother  and  others,  dressed  like 
fairies,  with  waxen  tapers  on  their  fuads. 

Quick.  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white, 
You  moon-shine  revellers,  and  shades  of  night. 
You  orphan-heirs  of  fixed  destiny, 
Attend  your  office  and  your  quality 
Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  oyes. 

Pist.  Elves,  list  your  names;  silence,  you  airy  toj-s 
Cricket,  to  Windsor  chimnies  shalt  thou  leap : 
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Where  fires  thou  find'st  unnk'd,  aad  heattfas  un> 
There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberrv :  [twept, 
Our  raaiant  queen  hates  sluts  and  slutteiy.  [die  : 
Fal.  They  are  fairies ;  he  that  speaks  to  them  shall 
1 11  wink  and  couch :  no  man  their  works  must  eye. 
SJ^ies  down  ui^n  his /ace. 
Eva.  Where  's  Pede  ?— Go  you,  and  where  you 

find  a  maid. 
That,  ere  she  sleep,  hafe  thrice  her  prayers  said. 
Raise  up  the  organs  of  her  fantasy. 
Sleep  she  as  sound  as  careless  infancy ; 
But  those  as  ^eep  and  think  not  on  their  sins. 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  backs,  shoulders,  sides,  and 
Ann€.  About,  about ;  [shins. 

Search  Windsor  castle,  elves,  within  and  out : 
Strew  gt>od  luck,  ouphes,  on  every  sacred  room  ; 
That  It  may  stand  tifl  the  perpetual  doom. 
In  state  as  whcriesome,  as  m  state  *t  is  fit ; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 
The  several  chairs  of  order  look  you  scour 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  fldwer : 
Each  fair  instalment,  coat,  and  several  crest. 
With  loyal  blazon,  evermore  be  blest  I 
And  nightly,  meadow-fairies,  look,  you  sing. 
Like  to  the  Garter's  compass,  in  a  ring : 
The  exprejsure  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  be. 
More  fertile-fresh  than  all  the  neld  to  see  ; 
And,  Honi  soit  qui  maly  pettse,  write, 
In  emerald  tiifts,  flowers  purple,  blue,  and  white: 
Like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery. 
Buckled  below  fair  knight -hood's  bending  knee  t 
Fairies  use  flowers  for  uieir  charactery. 
Away ;  disperse  :  But  till  "t  is  one  o'clock. 
Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Ot  Heme  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget,    [order  set : 
Eva.  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hand  ;  yourselves  in 
And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  our  lanterns  be. 
To  g^de  our  measiue  round  about  the  tree. 
But,  stay :  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 
Fal.  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welch  fai^ ! 
Lest  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese  !   [birth. 
Pist.  Vflc  worm,  thou  wast  overlook'd  even  m  tiiy 
Anne.  With  trial-fire  touch  me  his  finger-end. 
If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain ;  but  if  he  start. 
It  is  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart. 
Fist.  A  trial,  come. 
Eva.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire  ? 

[7%0'  bum  him  with  their  tapers. 
Fal.  Oh,  oh,  oh  1 

Anne.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  desire ! 
About  him,  fairies ;  sing'  a  scornful  rhyme ; 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pmch  him  to  your  tinie. 
SONG. 
Fye  on  sinful  fantasy  1 
Fye  on  lust  and  luxury  I 
Lost  is  but  a  bloody  nre. 
Kindled  with  unchaste  desire. 
Fed  in  heart ;  whose  flames  aspire, 
As  thoughts  do  blow  them,  higher  and  higher. 
Pinch  him,  fairies,  mutually ; 
Pinch  him  for  his  villainy ; 
Pinch  him,  and  bum  him,  and  turn  him  about. 
TiU  candles,  and  starlight,  and  moon-^iine  be  out. 
During  this  song,  the  fairies  finch  FalstaflT.    Doc- 
tor Caius  cotnes  one  way,  ana  steals  away  a  fairy 
in  green  ;  Slender  another  way,  and  takes  off  a 
fatry  in  white  ;  and  Fenton  comes,  and  steals 
a-Mty  Mrs.  Anne  Page.    A  noise  of  hunting  is 
made  -anthin.  All  the  fairies  run  away.  Falstaif 
pHlls  ojfhis  buck's  head,  and  rises. 
Enter  Page.  Ford,  Mrs.  Page,  and  Mrs.  Ford. 

They  lay  hold  on  him. 
Page.  Nay,  do  not  fly ;  I  think,  we  have  watch'd 

you  now : 
Win  none  but  Heme  tiie  hunter  serve  your  turn  ? 
Mrs.  Pafe.  I  pray  you,  come ;  hold  up  the  jest  nc 

higher: 
^oWf  good  sir  John,  how  Bke  you  Windsor  wives? 
Sec  jroa  these,  nusband  t  do  not  these  fair  yokes 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town  ? 
Ford.  Now,  sir,  who  's  a  cuckold  now  f— Master 
Brook,  FalstaflT 's  a  knave,  a  cuckoldly  knave ;  here 


are  his  horns,  master  Brook  i  Aad.  master  Brook, 

he  hath  enjoyed  nothing  of  Fords  but  his  buck* 
basket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money, 
which  must  be  paid  »o  master  Brook;  his  horses  are 
arrested  for  it,  master  Brook. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck ;  wo 
could  never  meet-  I  will  never  take  you  for  my  love 
again,  but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 

Fal.  I  do  begin  to  pe^eive  that  I  am  made  an  ass. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too ;  botJi  the  proofs  are  extant. 

Fal.  And  these  are  not  fairies?  I  w.is  three  or  four 
times  in  the  thought  they  were  not  fairies :  and  yet 
the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden  surprize  of  my 
powers,  drove  the  grossness  of  the  foppery  into  a 
received  belief,  in  oespitc  of  the  teetlj  of  all  rliyuic 
and  reason,  that  they  were  fairies.  See  now,  now 
wit  may  be  made  a  Jack-a-lent,  when  *t  is  upon  ill 
employment. 

Eva.  Sir  John  Falstaff.  serve  Got,  and  leave  your 
desires,  and  fairies  M-ill  not  pinse  you. 

"     ■      Hugh. 


is  enough  to  be  the  decay  of  lust  and  late-walking 
through  the  realm. 


Ford.  Well  said,  fairy  I     „ 

Eva.  And  leave  you  your  jealous! es  too,  T  pray  you. 

Ford.  I  will  never  mistrust  my  wife  again,  tifl  thou 
art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 

Fal.  Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  tne  sun,  and  dried  it, 
that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  gros.s  o'er-reach- 
\n\;  as  this?  Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welch  goat  too? 
Shall  I  have  a  coxcomb  of  frize  ?  'T  is  time  I  were 
choked  with  a  piece  of  toasted  cheese. 

Eva.  Seese  is  not  good  to  give  putter ;  your  pelly 
is  all  putter. 

Fal.  Scese  and  putter!  have  I  lived  to  stand  at  the 
taunts  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  English?  This 
"  lal 

Mrs^ Page.  Why,  sir  John,  do  you  think,  though 
we  would  nave  thrust  virtue  out  of  our  hearts  by  the 
head  and  shoulders,  and  have  given  ourselves  with- 
out scruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  could  have 
made  you  our  delight? 

Ford.  What,  a  hodge-pudding?  a  bag  of  flax? 

^fj. /'a^''«r.  A  puffed  man ?  [trails? 

Page,  old,  cold,  withered,  and  of  intolerable  en- 

Ford.  And  one  that  ii  as  slanderous  as  Satan? 

Page.  And  as  poor  as  Job? 

Ford.  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife  ? 

Eva.  And  given  to  fornications,  and  to  taverns, 
and  sack,  ancTwine,  and  metheglins,  and  to  drinkings, 
and  swearings,  and  starings,  pribblesand  prabblcs? 

Fal.  Well,  I  am  your  theme :  you  have  the  start 
of  me  ;  I  am  dejected ;  I  am  not  able  to  answer  the 
Welch  flamiel :  ignorance  itself  is  a  plummet  o'er 
me ;  use  me  as  you  will. 

Ford.  Marry,  sir,  we  'U  bring  you  to  Windsor,  to 
one  master  Brook,  that  you  have  cozened  of  money, 
to  whom  you  should  have  been  a  pander :  over  and 
above  that  you  have  suffered,  I  think,  to  repay  that 
money  will  oe  a  biting  affliction. 

Page.  Yet  be  cheerful,  kniglit :  thou  shalt  eat  a 
posset  to-night  at  my  house;  where  I  will  desire 
thee  to  laugh  at  my  wife  that  now  laughs  at  thee : 
Tell  her  master  Slender  hath  married  her  daughter. 

Mrs.  Page.  Doctors  doubt  that ;  if  Anne  Page  be 
my  daughter,  she  is,  by  tliis,  doctor  Caiu.s'  wile. 

-..      .  {Asidt, 

Enter  Slender. 

Slen.  Whoo,  hoi  ho  1  ftither  Page  I 

Page.  Son!  how  now?  how  now,  son?  have  you 
despatched? 

Slen.  Despatched  1— 1 11  make  the  best  in  Gloces- 
tershire  know  on  't ;  would  I  were  hanged,  la,  else. 

Page.  Of  what,  son  ? 

Slen.  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  mistress 
Anne  Page,  and  she  's  a  great  lubberly  Soy.  If  it 
had  not  been  i'  the  church,  I  would  have  swinged 
him,  or  he  should  have  swinged  me.  If  I  did  not 
think  it  had  been  Anne  Page  would  I  might  never 
stir,  and 't  is  a  post- master's  boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

Slen.  What  need  you  teU  me  that  ?  I  tliink  so.  when 
I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl:  If  I  had  been  married  to 
hhn,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  1  would  not 
have  had  him.  ,  „      _. ,     .  , ,.  „ 

Page.  Why,  this  is  your  o^vn  folly.  Did  not  I  teL  you 
how  you  should  know  ray  daughter  by  her  garments* 
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SUh,  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  cry'd  mum,  and 
she  cry'd  bttdget,  as  Anne  and  I  had  appointed; 
and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  post-master  s  boy. 

Mrs.  Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angry  ;  I  knew 
of  your  purpose ;  turned  my  daughter  into  green ; 
and,  indeed,  she  is  now  with  the  doctor  at  the  dean- 
ery, and  there  married. 

Enter  Caius. 

Caius.  Vere  is  mistress  Page  ?  By  gar,  I  am  coz- 
ened ;  I  ha'  married  un  gan;on,  a  boy ;  unpaisan, 
by  gar,  a  boy ;  it  is  not  Anne  Page  :  by  gar,  I  am 
cozened. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  did  you  take  her  in  green  ? 

Caius.  Ky,  be  gar,  and  't  is .  a  boy ;  be  j^ar,  1 11 
raise  all  Windsor.  ^Exit  Caius. 

Ford.  This  is  strange:  Who  hath  got  the  right 
Anne  ?  [Fenton. 

Page,  Myheart  misgives  me :  Here  comes  master 

Enter  Fenton  and  Anne  Page. 
How  now,  master  Fentont  [pardon  ! 

Anne.  Pardon,  good  father!  good,  my  mother. 

Page.  Now,  mistress?  how  chcuice  you  went  not 
with  master  Slender?  [maid? 

Mrs.  Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  master  doctor. 

Pent.  You  do  amaze  her  :  Hear  the  truth  of  it. 
You  would  have  married  her  most  shamefully, 


Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 
The  truth  is,  she  and  I,  long  since  contracted. 
Are  now  so  sure  that  nothing  can  dissolve  us. 
The  offence  is  holy  that  she  bath  committed  : 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  craft, 
Of  disobedience,  or  unduteous  title  : 
Since  therein  she  doth  evitate  and  shun 
A  thousand  irreligious  cursed  hours,  [her. 

Which  forced  marriage  would  have  broug^ht  upon 

Ford.  Stand  not  amaz'd  :  here  is  no  remedy  : 
In  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state  ; 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

Fal.  I  am  glad,  tliough  you  have  ta'en  a  special 
stand  to  strike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  glanced. 

Page.  Well,  what  remedy  ?   Fenton,  heaven  give 

thee  joy  1 
What  cannot  be  eschew'd  must  be  embrac'd. 

Fal.  When  'night-dogs  run  all  sorts  of  deer  are 
chas'd.  [Fenton, 

Mrs.  Pa^^e,  Well,  I  will  muse  no  further :  master 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  merry  days  I 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  country  fire  ; 
Sir  John  and  all.         Ford.  Let  it  be  so: — Sir  John, 
To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word: ; 
For  he,  to-night,  shall  lie  with  mistress  Ford. 

iExeuptt. 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


VmCRNTIO,  the  Duke. 

AnG  K'LOjhedeputylin  tJu  Duke's 

ahsence\ 
ESCALUS,  an  ancient lord\Joined 

•with  Angelo  in  the  deputation^. 
CLAUDIO,  a  young  gentleman. 
LUCIO,  a/antastu. 
Two  other  like  gentlefnen. 
Provost. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

THO.MAS,  \  f.,,^  f„„^, 
PETER.  ']^ofnars. 
A  ynstice. 

Elbow,  a  simple  constable. 
Froth,  a  foolish  gentleman. 
Clown. 

AbhorSON,  an  exeattioner. 
BarnardiNE,  a  dissolttte  pri- 
soner. 


ISABELLA,  sister  to  Claudio. 
MARIANA,  betrothed  to  Angelo. 

iULlET,  beloved  of  Cla.\xd\o. 
■RANCISCA,  a  nun. 
Mistress  OVERDONE,  a  bawd. 
Lords,   Gentlemen,  Guards,   Of- 
ficers, and  other  Attendants. 
SCENE.— Vienna. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  \.—An  Apartment  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 
Enter  Duke,  Escalus,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 

Duke.  Escalus, —  Escal.  My  lord. 

Duke.  Of  government  the  properties  to  unfold, 
Would  seem  in  me  to  affect  speech  and  discourse  ; 
Since  I  am  put  to  know,  that  your  own  science 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  lists  of  all  advice 
My  strength  can  give  you :  Then,  no  more  remains : 
But  that,  to  your  sufficiency  as  your  worth,  is  able ; 
And  let  them  work.    The  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  city's  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pregnant  in. 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember :  There  is  our  commission, 
From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp.— Call 
I  say,  bid  come  before  us  Angelo.—  [hither, 

\_Exit  an  Attendant. 
What  figure  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear? 
For  you  must  know,  we  nave  with  special  soul 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply  ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  dress'd  hira  witli  our  love ; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power  :  What  think  you  of  it? 

Escal.  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  such  ample  grace  and  honour, 
It  is  lord  Angelo.   -  « 

E^nter  Angelo. 

Duke.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Ang.  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
I  come  to  know  your  pleasure.  Duke.  Angelo, 

There  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thy  life. 
That,  to  the  observer,  doth  thy  historv 
Fully  unfold:  Thyself  and  tliy  belongings 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,  as  to  waste 
Thyself  upon  thy  virtues,  they  on  thee. 


Heaven  doth  with  us  as  we  with  torches  do ; 

Not  light  them  for  themselves  :  for  if  our  virtues 

Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  't  were  all  alike 

As  if  we  had  them  not.   Spirits  are  not  finely  touch'd 

But  to  find  issues  :  nor  nature  never  lends 

The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 

But,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  determines 

Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor. 

Both  thanks  ana  use.    But  I  do  bend  my  speech 

To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise ; 

Hold,  therefore,  Angelo; 

In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  ourself : 

Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 

Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart :  Old  Escalus, 

Though  first  in  question,  is  thy  secondary  : 

Take  thy  commission.       Ang.  Now,  good  my  lord. 

Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal. 

Before  so  noble  and  so  great  a  figure 

Be  starap'd  upon  it.  Duke.  pJo  more  evasion  : 

We  have  with  a  leaven'd  and  prepared  choice 

Proceeded  to  you  ;  therefore  take  your  honours. 

Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition. 

That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  unquestion'd 

Matters  of  needful  value.    We  shall  write  to  you. 

As  time  and  our  concernings  shall  importune, 

How  it  goes  with  us ;  and  do  look  to  know 

What  doth  befall  you  here.    So,  fare  you  well : 

To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you  * 

Of  your  commissions. 

Ang.  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord. 

That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke.  My  haste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple  :  your  scope  is  as  mine  own : 
So  to  enforce  or  qualify  the  laws 
As  to  your  soul  seems  good.    Give  me  your  hand ; 
I  '11  privily  away :  I  love  tlie  people, 


•** 


Scene  il] 


MEASURE  Fl 


Bet  do  not  like  to  sta^c  me  to  their  eyes : 
Thiwgh  it  do  well,  I  do  not  relish  we'll 
Their  loud  applaiise,  and  aves  vehement : 
Nor  do  I  think  the  man  of  safe  discretion 
That  does  affect  it.     Once  more,  fare  you  welL 
-■/a'^.  The  heavens  give  safet>-  to  your  purposes  ! 
£sca/.  Lead  forth,  and  bring  yeu  back  in  happi- 

nes. 
Duig,  I  thank  you  :  Fare  you  welL  [Exit. 

Hscal.  I  shall  desire  you,  sir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  frte  speech  with  you  ;  and  it  concerns  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place  : 
A  power  I  have  ;  but  of  what  strength  and  nature 
I  am  not  yet  instructed. 

Ang.  T  is  so  with  me :— Let  us  withdraw  together, 
And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  have 
Touching  that  point. 

Escal,  1 11  wait  upon  your  honour. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE  1\.—A  Street. 

EtiU'T  Lucio  and  two  Gentlemen. 

Lmcio.  If  the   duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  conic 

not  to  composition  with  the  king^  of  Hungary,  why 

then  all  the  dukes  fall  upon  the  kinjj. 

1  Gtnt.  Heaven  grant  us  its  peace,  but  not  th( 
king  of  Hungary's  !  2  Geut.  Auicn 

Liicio.  Thou  concludest  like  the  sanctinionicu 
pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  couiuiaud 
laents,  but  scraped  one  out  of  the  table. 

2  GiiU.  Thou  Shalt  not  steal  t 
Lucio.  Ay,  that  he  razed. 

1  G€ftt.  Why,  't  was  a  conmiandment  to  connnan 
the  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their  functions 
they  put  forth  to  steal :  There  's  not  a  soldier  of  11 
a!l,  tnat,  in  the  thank sijiving  before  meat,  dot 
relish  the  petition  well  that  prays  for  peace, 

2  Gfttt.  I  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 
Lucio.  I  believe  thee  ;  for  I  think  thou  never  wa: 

where  fjrace  was  said. 

2  G<nt.  No  ?  a  dozen  times  at  least, 

1  Gent.  "What  ?  in  metre  ? 

Lucio.  In  any  proportion,  or  in  any  language. 

1  Gfnt.  I  think,  or  in  any  religion. 

Lucio.  Ay  I  why  not '/  grace  is  grace,  despite  ■ 
all  controversy:  As  for  example  :  Thou  tliyself  a 
a  wicked  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 

I  Gent.  Well,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  shears  b 
twcen  us. 

Lucio.  I  erant ;  as  there  may  between  the  lis 
and  the  velvet:  Thou  art  the  list. 

1  Gent.  And  thou  the  velvet :  thoti  art  good  vi 
Tct ;  thou  art  a  three-piled  piece.  I  warrant  tlice  ; 
had  as  hef  be  a  list  of  an  English  kersey,  as  be  pile 
as  tbou  art  piled,  for  a  French  velvet.  Do  I  spe 
feelingly  now? 

Lucio.  I  think  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  with  \r\< 
painful  feeling  of  thy  speech  :  I  will,  out  of  tlii 
own  confession,  learn  to  begin  thy  health;  1 
whilst  I  live,  forget  to  drink  after  tlice.  [m 

1  Gent.  I  think  I  have  done  myself  wrong  ;  hav 

2  Ge*a.  Yes,  that  thou  hast ;  whether  thou 
tainted,  or  free. 

Lucio.  Behold,  behold,  where  madam  Mitigat 
comes !  I  have  purchased  as  many  diseases  un( 
her  roof  as  come  to — 

2  Gent.  To  what,  I  pray?  J.ucio.  Jud 

2  Gent.  To  three  thousand  dollars  a-ycar. 

X  Gejtt.  Ay,  and  more. 

Lvcio.  A  French  crown  more, 

\  Gent.  Thou  art  always  figuring  diseases  in  n 
but  thou  art  full  of  error  ;  I  am  sound. 

Lucio.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  say,  liealthy ;  bu' 
sound  as  things  that  arc  hollow:  thy  bones  arc  ; 
low;  impiety  has  made  a  feast  of  thee. 

Enter  Bawd. 

1  Gent.  How  now?  AVhich  of  your  hips  has 
most  profound  scwtica? 

Ba-wd.  Well,  well ;  there  's  one  yonder  arres 
and  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five  thousan 

2  Gent.  Who  's  that,  I  pray  thcc?  [joi 
Bmvri.  Marrj-.  sir,  that 's  Claudio,  signiorCiau 
1  Gettt.  Clauilio  to  jirisou  I  't  is  not  so. 
Barvd.  Nay,  but  1  know  't  is  so  :  I  saw  him  ar 
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[Act  I, 


You  lBO«rtfae  lady ;  she  is  fast  my  wife, 

Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 

Of  outwaurd  order :  this  we  came  not  to, 

Only  for  propagation  of  a  dower 

Remaining  in  the  coffer  of  her  friends ; 

From  whom  we  thou}(ht  it  meet  to  hide  our  love, 

Till  time  hath  made  lliem  for  us.    But  it  chances, 

The  stealth  of  our  most  mutual  entertainment, 

With  character  too  gross,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

Lucio.  With  child,  perhaps  f 

Claud,  Unhappily,  even  so. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  duke,^ 
Whether  it  be  the  fault  and  glimpse  of  newness ; 
Or  whether  that  the  body  pubUc  be 
A  horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  "de. 
Who,  newly  in  the  seat,  that  it  mav  know 
He  can  command,  lets  it  straught  /eel  the  spur ; 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
I  stag?ef  i"^  • — But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties,  [wall 

Which  have,  like  unscour'a  armour,  hung  by  the 
So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacs  have  gone  round, 
And  none  of  them  been  worn ;  and,  for  a  name. 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  me :— 't  is  surely  for  a  name. 

Lucio.  I  warrant,  it  is :  and  thy  head  stands  so 
tickle  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a  milkmaid,  if  she  be  in 
love,  may  sigh  it  oft  Send  after  the  duke,  and  ap- 
peal to  him. 

Claitd.  I  have  done  so,  but  he  's  not  to  be  fouad. 
I  prithee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  service ; 
This  day  my  sister  should  the  cloister  enter. 
And  there  receive  her  approbation : 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  state : 
Implore  her  in  my  voice,  that  she  make  fnends 
To  the  strict  deputy ;  bid  herself  assay  him ; 
I  have  great  hope  m  that :  for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone  and  speechless  dialect. 
Such  as  moves  men ;  beside,  she  hath  prosperous  art 
When  she  will  play  with  reason  and  aiscourse. 
And  well  she  can  persuade. 

Lucio.  I  pray,  she  may :  as  well  for  the  encourage* 
ment  of  the  like,  which  else  would  stand  imder 
grievous  imposition ;  as  for  the  enjoying  of  thy  life, 
who  I  would  be  sorry  should  be  thus  foolishly  lost 
at  a  game  of  tick-tack.    I  '11  to  her. 

Claud.  I  thank  yoii,  good  friend  Lado. 

Lttcio.  Within  two  hours. 

Claud.  Come,  officer,  away.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE  W.—A  Monastery. 
Enter  Duke  and  Friar  Thomas. 

Dukt.  No,  holy  father ;  throw  away  that  thought ; 
Believe  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  complete  bosom :  why  I  desire  thee 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  purpose 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 

Fri.  May  your  grace  speak  of  it  J 

Duke.  My  holy  sir,  none  better  knows  than  you 
How  I  have  ever  lov'd  the  life  removed ; 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies, 
Where  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery  keeps. 
I  have  aeliver'd  to  lord  Angelo 
(A  man  of  stricture  and  firm  abstinence) 
My  absolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  travell'd  to  Poland ; 
For  so  I  have  strew'd  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  so  it  is  receiv'd  :  Now,  pious  sir. 
You  will  demand  of  me  why  1  do  thist 

Fri.  Gladly,  my  lord. 

Duke.  We  have  strict  statutes,  and  most  biting  laws, 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  to  headstrong  steeds,) 
Which  for  this  fourteen  years  we  have  let  slip ; 
Even  like  an  o'ergrown  hon  in  a  cave. 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey :  Now,  as  fond  fathers 
Having  bound  up  the  threat 'ning  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  stick  it  m  their  children  s  sight. 
For  terrcr,  not  to  use,  in  time  the  rod 

Elecomcs]  niore  mock'd  than  fear'd :  so  our  decrees, 
ead  to  infliction,  to  themselves  are  dead ; 
And  liberty  plucks  justice  by  the  nose  ; 
The  baby  teats  the  nurse,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  decorum.        Fri.  It  rested  in  your  grace 


To  unloose  this  tied-up  Justice,  when  you  pleas'd  : 
And  it  in  you  more  dreadful  would  have  seem'd 
Than  in  lord  Angelo. 

Duke.  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful  : 

Sith  't  was  my  fault  to  give  the  people  scope. 
'T  would  be  my  tyranny  to  strike  and  gall  them 
For  what  I  bia  them  do :  For  we  bid  this  be  done. 
When  evil  deeds  have  their  permissive  pass. 
And  not  the  punishment.    Therefore,  mdeed,  my 
I  have  on  Angelo  impos'd  the  office ;  [father. 

Who  may,  in  the  ambush  of  my  name,  strike  home. 
And  yet  my  nature  never  in  the  fight. 
To  do  in  slander :  And  to  behold  his  sway, 
I  will,  as 't  were  a  brother  of  your  order. 
Visit  both  prince  and  people :  therefore,  I  prithee. 
Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  instruct  uie 
How  1  may  formally  in  person  bear 
Like  a  true  friar.    More  reasons  for  this  action . 
At  our  more  leisure  shall  I  render  you ; 
Only  this  one  :— Lord  Angelo  is  precise ; 
Stands  at  a  guard  with  envy ;  scarce  confesses 
That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  appetite 
Is  more  to  bread  than  stone :  Hence  shall  we  see. 
If  power  change  purpose,  what  our  seemers  be. 

\Rxeunt, 
Scene  W.—A  Nunnery. 
Enter  Isabdla  and  Francisca. 
Isab.  And  have  you  nims  no  further  privileges? 
Fran,  Are  not  these  large  enough? 
Isc^.  Yes,  truly:  I  speak  not  as  desiring  more  ; 
But  rather  wishmg  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterh^>d,  the  votarists  of  saint  Clare. 
Luci4>.  Ho !  Peace  be  in  this  place  1         ( Within^ 
Isab.  Who  's  that  which  callsft 

Fran.  It  is  a  man's  voice:  Gentle  Isabella, 
Turn  you  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  him ; 
You  may,  I  may  not ;  you  are  yet  unsworn.: 
When  you  havevow'd,  you  must  not  speak  with  men. 
But  in  the  presence  of  the  prioress : 
Then,  if  you  speak,  you  must  not  show  jrour  face  ; 
Or,  if  you  show  your  face,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  calls  again ;  I  pray  you  answer  him.   {Exit  Fra. 
Isab.  Peace  and  prosperity  1    Who  is  't  that  calls  ? 

Enter  Lucio. 
Lucio.  Hail,  virgin,  if  you  be ;  as  those  cheek-roses 
Proclaim  you  are  no  less  1    Caii  you  so  stead  me. 
As  bring  roe  to  the  sight  of  Isabella, 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
To  her  unhappy  orother  Claudio? 
Isab.  Why  her  unhappy  brother  ?  let  me  ask; 
The  rather,  for  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 
Lucio.  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly  greets 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  he  's  in  prison.        [you  ; 
/ra*.  Woemel    For  what? 

L  ucto.  For  that,  which  if  myself  might  be  his  judge. 
He  should  receive  his  punishment  ui  thanks : 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 
Isab.  Sir,  make  me  not  your  story.       [familiar  sin 
Lucio.  "t  is  true.    I  would  not— though  't  is  my 
With  maids  to  seem  the  lapwing,  and  to  jest, 
Tongue  far  from  heart,— play  -with  all  virgins  so : 
I  houi  you  as  a  thing  ensky'a,  and  sainted ; 
By  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  spirit ; 
And  to  be  talk'd  with  in  sincerity. 
As  with  a  saint. 

Isab.  You  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mocking  me. 
Lucio.  Do  not  beheve  it.    Fewness  and  truth,  't  is 
Your  brother  and  his  lover  have  embrac'd :    [thus  : 
As  those  that  feed  grow  full :  as  blossoming  time. 
That  from  the  seec&ess  the  bare  fallow  brings 
To  teeming  foison ;  even  so  her  plenteous  womb 
Expresseth  his  full  tilth  and  huslundry. 
Isab.  Some  one  with  child  by  him?— My  cousin 
Lucio.  Is  she  your  cousin?  [Juliet  ? 

Isab.  Adoptedly;   as  schoolmaids  change  their 
By  vain  though  apt  affection.  [names, 

Lucio.  She  it  is. 

Isab.  O,  let  him  marry  her  I 
Lucio.  This  is  the  pomt 

The  duke  has  very  strangely  gone  from  hence ; 
Bore  many  gentlemen,  myself  being  one. 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  action :  but  we  do  learn 
By  those  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  state, 
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Eis  giWngs  out  were  of  an  infinite  distance 

From  his  true-meant  deagn.    Upon  his  place. 

And  vith  fdU  line  of  bis  authority, 

Gorems  lord  Ang-elo :  a  man  whose  blood 

Is  very  snow-broth ;  one  who  never  feeb 

The  wanton  stin^  and  motions  of  the  sense ; 

But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  nattiral  edge 

With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fast. 

He  jto  gtve  fear  to  use  and  liberty, 

■Which  haTe,  for  long,  run  by  the  hideous  law, 

As  mice  by  lions)  hath  pick'd  out  an  act. 

Under  whose  heavy  sense  your  brother's  life 

Falls  into  forfeit :  he  arrests  him  on  it ; 

And  follows  close  the  rigoiu-  of  the  statute. 

To  make  him  an  example ;  all  hope  is  gone, 

Unless  yoa  hare  the  grace  by  yoiur  fair  prayer 

To  soften  Angelo :  And  that 's  my  pith  of  business 

Twixt  you  and  your  poor  brother. 

hab.  Doth  he  so 

Seek  his  life  ?       Lucio,  Hath  censur'd  him  already. 
And,  as  I  bear,  the  provost  hath  a  warrant 
For  his  execution.  Jsab.  Alas  I  what  poor 

AHlity  s  in  me  to  do  him  good? 

Lucio.  Assay  the  power  you  have. 

Isab.  My  power  1    Alas  1  I  doubt— 

Lucio.  Our  doubts  are  traitors. 
And  make  tis  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt :  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  hun  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue 
Men  give  like  gods ;  but  when  they  weep  and  kneel, 
All  thdr  petitions  are  as  freely  theirs 
As  they  tnemselves  would  owe  them. 

Isab.  I  H  see  what  I  can  do. 

Lioio.  But  speedily. 

Isab.  I  win  about  it  straig:ht ; 
No  loiter  staying  but  to  give  the  mother 
Notice  of  my  affair.    I  humbly  thank  you ; 
Coimnend  me  to  my  brother :  soon  at  night 
I II  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

Lua'o.  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Isub.  Good  sir,  adieu.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  li—A  Hall  in  Angelo's  House. 

'Enter  Angelo,  Escalus,  a  Justice,  Provost, 

Officers,  and  other  Attendants. 

An?^.  We  must  not  make  a  scarecrow  of  the  law. 
Setting  it  up  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  It 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

Escal.  Ay,  but  yet 

Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little  [man, 

Than  faiU,  and  bruise  to  death  :  Alas  I  this  gentle- 
AVhom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  father.. 
I-et  but  your  honour  know, 
(UTiom  I  believe  to  be  most  straight  in  virtue,) 
That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  affections. 
Had  time  coher'd  with  place,  or  place  with  wisliing, 
Or  that  the  resolute  acting  of  your  blood 
Could  have  attain'd  the  effect  of  vour  own  purpose. 
Whether  you  had  not  sometime  in  your  life 
Err'd  in  tnis  point  which  now  you  censure  him, 
And  puird  the  law  upon  yon. 

Ang^.  T  is  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Escahis, 
Another  thing  to  fall.  I  not  deny. 
The  jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  life. 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Guihier  than  him  they  try  :  What 's  open  made 
To  justice,  that  Justice  seizes.  What  know  the  laws. 
That  thieves  do  pass  on  thieves?  'T  is  vftry  pr«g- 
The  jewel  that  we  find  we  stoop  and  take  it,  [nant. 
Because  we  see  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  see 
"VVe  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  it: 
You  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence, 
For  I  have  had  such  faults ;  but  rather  tell  me,) 
When  I,  that  censure  htm,  do  so  offend, 
Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death, 
And  nothing  come  in  partiaL    Sir,  he  must  die. 

Escal.  Be  it  as  your  wisdom  will. 

Ang:  Whereis  the  provost? 

Prov.  Here,  if  It  like  your  honour. 

Ang.  See  that  Claudio 

Be  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  morning : 

Bring  Um  his  ccmfenor,  let  him  be  prepar'd ; 


For  that 's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage.  [Exit  Pro. 
Escal.  Well,  heaven  forgive  hinil  and  forgive  us 
Some  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall :         (aUl 
Some  run  from  brakes  of  ice,  and  answer  none ; 
And  some  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

Enter  Elbow,  Froth,  Clown,  Officers,  &^. 

Elb.  Come,  bring  them  away:  if  these  he  good 
people  in  a  commonweal  that  do  nolliing  but  use 
their  abuses  in  common  houses,  I  know  no  law  ; 
bring  tliem  away: 

A  fig.  How  now,  sirl  What's  your  name?  and 
what  *s  the  matter  ? 

Elb.  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  am  the  poor 
duke's  constable,  and  ray  name  is  Elbow  ;  1  do  han 
upon  iustice,  sir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before  your 
good  nonour  two  notorious  benefactors. 

Attg.  Benefactors?  Well;  what  benefactors  are 
they?  are  they  not  malefactors  ? 

Elb.  If  it  please  your  honour.  I  know  not  well 
what  they  are :  but  precise  villains  tlicy  are,  that  I 
am  sure  of;  and  voiti  of  all  profanation  m  the  world, 
that  good  Christians  ought  to  have, 

Escal.  This  comes  olf  well ;  here  's  n  wise  officer. 

Ang.  Go  to  :  What  quality  are  they  oft  Klbow  is 
your  namet    Why  dost  thou  not  speak,  EnK>w? 

Clo.  He  cannot,  sir ;  he  's  out  at  elbow. 

Ang.  What  arc  you,  sir? 

Elb.  He,  sir?  a  tapster,  sir;  parcel-bawd;  one 
that  serves  a  bad  woman ;  whose  house,  sir,  was,  as 
they  say.  plucked  down  in  the  suburbs ;  and  now 
she  professes  a  hot-house,  which,  I  think,  is  a  very 
ill  house  too. 

Escal.  How  know  you  that! 

Elb.  My  wife,  sir,  whom  I  detest  before  heaven 
and  your  honour, — 

Eseal.  Howl  thy  wife?  [woman,— 

Elb.  Ay,  sir ;  whom,  I  thank  heaven,  is  an  honest 

Escal.  Dost  thou  detest  her  therefore  ? 

Elb.  I  say,  sir,  I  will  detest  myself  also,  as  well  as 
she,  that  this  house,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd's  house,  it  is 
pity  of  her  life,  for  it  is  a  naughty  house. 

Escal.  How  dost  thou  know  that,  constable  ! 

Elb.  Marry,  sir,  by  my  wife ;  who,  if  she  liad  been 
a  woman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been  accused 
in  fornication,  adultery,  and  all  uncleanliness  there. 

Escal.  By  the  woman  s  means  ? 

Elb.  Ay,  sir,  by  mistress  Overdone's  means :  but 
«S  she  spit  in  his  face,  so  she  defied  him. 

Clo.  Sir,  if  it  please  your  honour,  this  is  not  so. 

Elb.  Prove  it  before  these  varlcts  here,  thou  hon- 
ourable man,  prove  it. 

Escal.  Do  you  hear  how  he  misplaces ?    [To  Ang. 

Clo.  Sir,  she  came  in  great  with  child  ;  and  long- 
ing (saving  your  honour's  reverence)  for  stewed 
prunes ;  sir,  we  had  but  two  in  the  house,  which  at 
that  very  distant  time  stood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit- 
dish,  a  dish  of  some  three-pence ;  your  honours 
have  seen  such  dishes ;  they  are  not  Chhia  dishes, 
but  very  good  dishes. 

Escal.  Go  to,  go  to ;  no  matter  for  the  di.sh,  sir. 

Clo.  No,  Indeed,  sir,  not  of  a  pin ;  you  are  therein 
in  the  ri.cfht :  but,  to  the  point :  As  I  say,  this  mis- 
tress Elbow,  being,  as  I  say,  with  child,  a\id  being 
great  bellied,  ana  longing,  as  I  said,  for  prunes ; 
and  having  but  two  in  the  dish,  as  I  said,  master 
Froth  here,  this  very  man,  having  eaten  the  rest,  as 
I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  them  vcrj'  honestly; 
— for,  as  you  know,  master  Froth,  I  could  not  give 
you  three-pence  again.  Froth.  No,  indeed. 

Clo,  Very  well :  you  being  then,  if  you  be  remem- 
bered, cracking  tne  stones  of  the  foresaid  prunes. 

Froth.   Ay,  so  I  did,  indeed. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well :  I  telling  you  then,  if  you  be 
remembered,  that  such  a  one,  and  such  a  one,  were 
past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  unless  they  kept 
very  good  diet,  as  I  told  you. 

Froth.  All  this  is  true. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well  then. 

Escal.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool:  to  the  pur- 
pose.—What  was  done  to  Illxiw'swifc,  that  he  hath 

cause  to  complain  of  T  Come  we  to  what  was  done 
to  her. 

Clo.  Sir.yonr  honour  cannot  conic  to  that  yet. 

Escal.  Nob  lir,  nor  I  mean  it  not. 
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do.  sir,  but  you  shall  come  to  it,  by  your  honour's 
leave  :  And,  I  beseech  you,  look  into  master  Froth 
here,  sir;  a  mjn  of  fourscore  pound  a-year ;  whose 
father  died  at  Ilallownias  :— was  't  not  at  Hallow- 
mas, master  Froth  ?  Froth,  All-hallownd  eve. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well;  I  hope  here  be  truths:  He, 
sir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower  chair,  sir ; — 't  waS  in 
the  Bupuh  of  Grapes,  where,  indeed,  you  have  a 
delight  to  sit:  Have  you  not? 

Froth.  I  have  so ;  because  it  is  an  open  room,  and 
good  for  winter. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well  then ;— I  hope  here  be  truths. 

Anf^,  This  will  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
When  nights  are  longest  there :  I  11  take  my  leave, 
And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause  ; 
Hoping  you  '11  find  good  cause  to  whip  them  all. 

Escal.  I  think  no  less :  Good  morrow  to  your  lord- 
ship. \^ExU  Angelo. 
Now,  sir,  come  on:  What  was  done  to  EILiow's 
wife,  once  more?  [once. 

Clo.  Once,  sir?  there  was  nothing  done  to  her 

FJb.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  ask  him  what  this  man  did 
to  my  wife. 

Clo.  I  beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

F.scal.  Well,  sir:  what  did  this  gentleman  to  her? 

Clo.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  look  in  this  gentleman's 
face :— Good  master  Froth,  look  upon  iiis  honour ; 
't  is  for  a  good  purpose :  Doth  your  honour  mark 
his  face?  /:j<:«/.  Ay.  Sir,  very  well. 

Clo.  Nay.  I  beseech  you,  mark  it  well. 

F.scal.  Well,  I  do  so. 

Clo.  Doth  your  honour  see  any  harm  in  his  face  ? 

Escal.  Why,  no. 

Clo.  I  '11  be  supposed  upon  a  book,  his  face  is  the 
worst  thing  about  him :  Good  then ;  if  his  face  be 
the  worst  Uiing  about  him.  how  could  master  Froth 
do  the  constable's  wife  any  harm?  I  would  know 
that  of  your  honour.  [to  it? 

Escal.  He 's  in  the  right :  Constable,  what  say  you 

Elb.  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  is  a  respected 
house;  next,  tiiis  is  a  respected  fellow;  and  his 
mistress  is  a  respected  woman. 

Clo.  By  this  hand,  sir,  his  wife  is  a  more  respected 
person  than  any  of  us  all. 

///*.  Varlet,  thou  licst:  thou  liest,  wicked  rarlet ; 
^he  time  is  yet  to  come  tnatshe  was  ever  respected, 
«'ith  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Clo.  Sir.  she  was  respected  with  him  before  he 
married  with  her. 

Escal.  Which  is  the  wiser  here!  Justice,  or  Ini- 
quity?—Is  this  true? 

Elb.  Othou  caitiff!  O  thou  varlet !  O  thou  wicked 
Hannibal  1  I  respected  with  her,  before  I  was  mar- 
ried to  her  1  If  ever  I  was  respected  with  her,  or  she 
with  me,  let  not  your  worship  think  me  the  poor 
duke's  officer :— ftovc  this,  thou  wicked  Hannibal, 
or  I  'II  have  mine  action  of  battery  on  thee. 

Escal.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  tn'  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

Elb,  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  worship  for  it: 
What  is  't  your  worship  s  pleasure  I  should  do  with 
this  wicked  caitiff? 

Escal.  Truly,  officer,  because  he  hath  some  of- 
fences in  him  that  thou  wouldst  discover  if  thou 
couldst,  let  him  continue  in  his  courses,  till  thou 
know'st  what  they  are. 

Elb.  Marry,  I  thank  your  worsliip  for  it :— Thou 
seest,  thou  wicked  varlet  now,  what 's  come  upon 
thee ;  thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou  varlet ;  thou 
art  to  continue. 

Escal.  Where  were  you  born,  friend?    [To  Froth. 

Froth.  Here  in  Vienna,  sir. 

Escal.  Are  you  of  fourscore  pounds  a-year  t 

Froth.  Yes,  an  *t  please  you,  sir. 

Escal.  So.— What  trade  are  you  of,  sir?    [To  Clo. 

Clo.  A  tapster ;  a  poor  widow's  tapster. 

Escal.  Your  mistress's  name? 

Clo.  Mistress  Overdone. 

Escal.  Hath  she  had  anymore  than  one  husband? 
Clo.  Nine,  sir ;  Over-done  by  the  last. 
Escal.  Nine!  Come  hither  to  ine,  master  Froth. 
Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  acquainted 
with  tapsters :  they  will  draw  you.  master  Froth,  and 
you  will  hang  them:  Get  you  gone,  and  let  me  hear 
"">  more  of  you. 


Froth.  I  thank  your  worship:  For  mine  own  part, 
I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphouse,  but  I  am 
drawn  in. 

Escal.  Well ;  no  more  of  it,  master  Froth :  fare- 
well. [Exit  I'roth.}— Come  you  hither  to  me,  mas- 
ter tapster ;  what 's  your  name,  master  tapster? 

Clo.  Pompey.  Escal.  What  else? 

Cio.  Bum,  sir. 

Escal.  'Troth,  and  your  bum  is  the  greatest  thing 
about  you :  so  that,  in  the  beastliest  sense,  you  are 
Pompey  the  great.  Pompey,  you  are  partly  a 
bawd,  Pompey,  howsoever  you  colour  it  in  being  a 
tapster.  Are  you  not?  come,  tell  ine  true ;  it  sliall 
be  the  better  for  you. 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow  that  would  live. 

Escal.  How  would  you  live,  Pompey?  by  being  a 
bawd  ?  What  do  you  think  of  the  trade,  Pompey  ! 
is  it  a  lawful  trade  ? 

Clo.  If  the  law  would  allow  it,  sir. 

Escal.  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey:  nor 
it  shall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

Clo.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  and  spay 
all  the  youth  of  the  city?  Escal,  No,  Pompey. 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they  will  to  't 
then :  If  your  worship  will  take  order  for  the  drabs 
and  the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  the  bawds. 

Escal.  There  are  pretty  orders  beginning,  1  can 
tell  you :  It  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clo.  If  you  head  and  hang  all  that  oflend  that  way 
but  for  ten  year  together,  you  '11  be  glad  to  give  out 
a  commission  for  more  heads.  If  this  law  nold  in 
Vienna  ten  year,  I  'U  rent  the  fairest  bouse  in  it  after 
three-pence  a  bay :  If  you  live  to  see  this  come  to 
pass,  say,  Pompey  told  you  so. 

Escal.  Thank  you,  good  Pompey :  and,  in  requital 
of  your  prophecy,  hark  you,— I  advise  you,  let  me 
not  find  you  before  me  again  upon  any  complaint 
whatsoever,  no,  not  for  dwelling  where  you  do ;  if 
I  do,  Pompey,  I  shall  beat  you  to  your  tent,  and 

Prove  a  shrewd  Caesar  to  you;   in  plain  dealing, 
ompey,  I  shall  have  you  wliipp'd :  so  for  this  time, 
Pompey,  fare  you  well. 

Clo,  I  tliank  your  worship  for  your  good  counsel : 
but  I  shall  follow  it  as  the  flesh  and  fortune  shall 
better  deterniiue. 

Whip  me  ?  No,  no ;  let  carman  whip  his  jade ; 
The  valiant  heart 's  not  whipp'd  out  of  his  trade. 

[E.vit. 

Escal.  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow ;  come 
hither,  master  Constable.  How  long  have  you  been 
in  this  place  of  constable? 

Elb.  Seven  year  and  a  half,  sir. 

Escal.  I  thought,  by  your  readiness  in  the  office, 
you  had  continued  in  it  some  time :  You  say,  seven 
years  together?  Elb.  And  a  half,  sir. 

Escal.  Alas !  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you ! 
They  do  you  wrong  to  put  you  so  oft  upon  \ :  Are 
there  not  men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  serve  it? 

Elb.  Faith,  sir,  niw  of  any  wit  in  such  matters :  as 
they  are  chosen,  they  are  glad  to  choose  xne  for 
them ;  I  do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go 
through  with  all. 

Escal.  Look,  you  bring  me  in  the  names  of  souie 
six  or  seven  the  most  sufficient  of  your  parish. 

Elb.  To  your  worship's  house,  sir? 

Escal.  To  my  house:  Fare  you  well.  [Exit  El- 
bow.]   What 's  o'clock,  think  you  ? 

yust.  Eleven,  sir. 

Escal,  I  pray  you  home  to  dinner  with  me. 

yust,  I  huuiDiy  thank  you. 

Escal.  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Clftadio; 
But  there  's  no  remedy. 

yust.  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

f-scal.  It  is  but  needful : 

Mercy  is  not  itself,  that  oft  looks  so ; 
Pardon  is  still  the  nurse  of  second  woe; 
But  yet,— Poor  Claudio  1  There  is  no  remedy. 
Come,  sir.  {ExatfU. 

SCENE  \l.— Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Provost  and  a  Servant. 
Serv.  He  's  hearing  of  a  cause;   he  will  come 
I  '11  tell  hun  of  you.  [straight. 

Prov.  Pray  you  do.    [Exit  Servant.]    1 11  know 
His  pleasure ;  may  be,  he  will  relent :  AUs, 


dbyGoogk 


SCSKE  III. J 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


53 


He  hath  oflfended  but  as  in  a  dream  ! 

AU  sects,  all  ages,  smack  of  this  vice  ;  and  he 

To  die  for 't^ 

Enttr  Aagelo. 

Angr.  Now,  what 's  tlie  matter,  provust  ? 

Prov,  Is  it  your  will  Claudio  shall  die  to-uiorrow  } 

An^.  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea  I  hadst  thou  not 
Why  dost  thou  ask  a^^ain  ?  [order? 

Prov.  Lest  I  might  be  too  rash : 

Under  your  good  correction,  I  have  seen, 
When,  after  execution,  ju<^rinent  hath 
Repented  o'er  his  doom. 

Ang,  Go  to ;  let  that  be  mine; 

Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  place, 
And  you  shall  well  be  spar'd. 

Prav,  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon.— 

What  shall  be  done,  sir,  with  the  groaning  Juliet! 
She  's  very  near  her  hour. 

Ang.  Dispose  of  her 

To  some  more  fitter  place ;  and  that  with  speed. ' 
Re-enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Here  is  the  sister  of  the  man  condemn'd, 

Desires  access  to  you. 

Ai^.  Hath  he  a  sister  ? 

Prm.  Ay,  my  good  lord  ;  a  very  virtuous  maid, 

Aad  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood. 

If  not  already.       Ang.  Well,  let  her  be  admitted. 
{Exit  Servant 

See  Tou,  the  fornicatress  be  remov'd ; 

Let  ner  have  needful,  but  not  lavish,  means  ; 
There  shall  be  order  for  it. 

Enter  Lucio  and  Isabella. 

Prcv.  Save  your  honour!  \pjffirine  to  retire. 

Ang.  Stoy  a  little  while.— {rolsab.]  You  arc  wel- 
come :  What 's  your  will? 

Isab.  I  am  a  woeful  suitor  to  your  honour. 
Please  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Ang.  Well ;  what 's  your  suit ! 

hah.  There  is  a  vice  that  most  I  do  abhor. 
And  most  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  justice 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  must ; 
For  which  I  must  not  plead,  out  that  I  am 
At  war,  'twixt  will,  and  will  not. 

Ang.  Well ;  the  matter  ? 

Isab.  I  have  a  brother  is  condemned  to  die  : 
I  do  beseech  you,  let  it  be  his  fault. 
And  not  my  brother. 

Prvo.  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces  1 

An-r.  Condemn  the  fault,  and  not  the  actor  of  it  f 
Why,  every  fault 's  condemn'd,  ere  it  be  done  : 
Mine  were  the  very  cipher  of  a  fimction. 
To  fine  the  fault  whose  fine  stands  in  record 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

/•«a*.  O  just,  but  severe  law  ! 

1  had  a  brother  then.— Heaven  keep  your  honour  1 
[Retiring. 

Lucio.  [To  Isab.]    Give  't  not  o'er  so:   to  him 

again,  intreat  him ; 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  liis  gown ; 
You  are  too  cold  :  if  you  should  need  a  pin. 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  desire  it : 
To  him,  I  say. 

I'ab.  Must  lie  needs  diet 

An}:,  Maiilcn,  no  remedy. 

Isab.  Yes ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon  him. 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  mercy. 

Aug.  I  will  not  do  't. 

isab.  But  can  yon,  if  you  would? 

Aug.  Look,  what  I  will  not  that  I  cannot  do. 

Isab.  But  might  you  do  't,  and  do  the  world  no 

wrong, 
If  so  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse 
As  uune  is  to  him  I 

Amc.  He  's  sentenced ;  't  is  too  late. 

Lucio.  You  are  too  cold.  [  To  Isab.] 

isab.  Too  late  ?  why,  no  ;  I,  that  do  speak  aword. 
May  call  it  back  again :  Well  believe  this. 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs. 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 
The  niarshars  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace 
As  mercy  does.    If  he  had  been  as  you, 
Aad  you  as  be,  you  would  have  slipp'd  like  himi 


i^iit  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  so  steiB. 
.-/«;•.  Tray  you.  bc^jone. 
/m^.  I  woulil  ti>  Iicaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Is  il-cl !   should  it  then  be  thus? 
No  ;  I  wouki  tell  wli.xt't  were  to  be  a  judge, 
Ami  what  a  prisoner, 

Lucio.  Ay,  toutli  him:  there  's  tlie  vein.     [Aside, 
Ang.  Your  brotlicr  is  a  forfeit  of  tlic  Jaw, 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 
Isab.  Alas!  al.is ! 

Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  Avere  forfeit  once  ; 
And  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took 
Found  nut  the  remedy  :  How  would  you  be. 
If  He.  which  is  tlie  top  of  juclijnicnt,  should 
But  juiljii;  you  as  you  are?    6,  think  on  thnt ; 
And  mercy  then  wnll  breathe  within  your  lijjs, 
Like  man  new  made. 

Ah^.  Be  you  content,  fair  maid; 

It  is  the  law,  not  T,  condenuis  your  brother : 
Were  lie  luy  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  son. 
It  should  be  thus  with  him  ;— he  must  die  to-morrow. 
/ra*.  To-morrow?   O,  that's  sudden  1   Spare  him. 
spare  him :  Lchens 

He  's  not  prepar'd  for  death  I     Even  for  our  kit- 
We  kill  the  fowl  of  season ;  shall  we  serve  heaven 
With  lebs  respect  than  we  do  minister 
To  our  pross  selves?   Good,  good  my  lord,  bethink 
Who  is  it  that  )inth  died  for  this  offence  ?  [you : 

There  's  many  have  committed  it. 
Lucio.  Ay,  well  said. 

Ang.  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  though  it  halli 
Those  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  evil,     [slept : 
If  the  first  tliat  (lid  the  edict  infrmge 
Had  answer'd  for  liis  deed  ;  now,  t  is  awake : 
Takes  note  of  what  is  done ;  and,  like  a  protiliet. 
Looks  in  a  gl.«s,  that  shows  what  future  evils 
(Either  now,  or  by  remissness  new-conceiv'd. 
And  so  in  protjress  to  be  hatch'd  and  bom,) 
Are  now  to  have  no  successive  degrees; 
But,  ere  they  live,  to  end. 
Isab,  Y'et  show  some  pity. 

Ang.  1  show  it  most  of  all,  when  I  show  justice ; 
For  then  I  pity  those  I  do  not  know. 
Which  a  dismiss'd  offence  would  after  gall; 
And  do  him  right,  that,  answering  one  foul  wrong. 
Lives  not  to  act  another.    Be  satisfied ; 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow ;  be  content. 
Isab.  So  you  must  be  tlic  firsi  that  gives  this  sen- 
And  he,  that  sulfers :  O,  it  is  excellent  [tencc ; 

To  have  a  giant's  strength  ;  but  it  in  tyrannous 
To  use  it  like  a  giant.  Lucio.  That 's  well  said. 

Isab,  Could  great  men  thund'^i 
As  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet. 
For  everj'  pelting,  petty  officei 
Would  use  his  heaven  for  thunder:  nothing  but 
Merciful  heaven !  [thunder. 

Thou  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurous  bolt, 
Splitt'st  the  uuwedgeable  and  gnarled  oak. 
Than  the  soft  myrtle :  But  man,  proud  roan  I 
Dress'd  in  a  little  brief  authority ; 
Most  ignorant  of  what  he  's  most  assur'd. 
His  glassy  essence,— like  an  angry  ape. 
Plays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  nigh  heaven. 
As  make  the  angels  weep :  who,  with  our  spleens, 
Would  all  themselves  laugh  mortal. 
Lucio.  O,  to  him,  to  him,  wench:  he  will  relent; 
He  's  coming,  I  perceive 't. 
Prov.  Pray  heaven,  she  win  him ! 

Isab.  We  cannot  wei^jh  our  brother  with  ourself : 
Great  men  may  jest  with  saints :  't  is  wit  in  theiu ; 
But,  in  the  less,  foul  profanation. 
Lucio.  Thou  'rt  in  the  right,  girl ;  more  o*  that. 
Isab.  That  in  the  captain  's  but  a  choleric  word. 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy. 
Lucio,  Art  aclvis'd  o'  that?  more  on  't. 
Ang,  Why  do  you  put  these  sayings  upon  me? 
Isab.  Because  authority,  though  it  err  like  others. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itself. 
That  skins  the  vice  o"  the  top :  Go  to  your  bosoai ; 
Knock  there ;  and  ask  your  heart,  what  it  doth  know 
That 's  like  my  brother's  fault :  if  it  confess 
A  natural  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his. 
Let  it  not  sound  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother's  life. 
Ang,  She  speaks,  and  1 16 
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[Act  II. 


Such  sense,  that  my  sense  breeds  with  it— Fare  you 
Jsab.  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back.  [weU. 

^n^.  I  will  betnink  me :— Come  agfain  to-morrow. 
Isab.  Hark,  how  I  '11  bribe  you :  Good  ray  lord. 


A  Hi:.  How !  bribe  me? 


[turn  back. 


Duke.  Then  was  vour  sin  of  heavier  kind  than  his. 
yuliei.  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 
Duke.  'T  is  meet  so,  daughter :  but  lest  you  do 

repent, 
As  that  the  sin  hath  broug^ht  vou  to  this  shame, — 


Jsab.  Ay,  with  such  eifts  that  heaven  shall  share  I  Which  sorrow  is  always  to>vard  ourselves,  not  heaven; 
r  ..^.-^   sr —  \.^A  ™,,^  A  ou  »ic-  r«,;»», .,,,..    Showing,  we  would  not  spare  heaven,  as  we  love  it. 

But  as  we  stand  in  fear,— 
yuliet.  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shame  with  joy.       Duke.  There  rest. 
Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  die  to-morrow. 
And  1  am  going  with  instruction  to  him.— 
Grace  go  with  you  1  Benedicite  I  \_Exit. 

y»/rif?.  Must  die  to-morrow  1    O,  injurious  law. 
That  respites  me  a  life,  whose  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dying  horror  1 
Prov.  'T  is  pity  of  him.      \Exeu*U. 


Lucio.  You  had  marr  d  all  else.  [with  you. 

Isab.  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tested  gojd. 
Or  stones,  whose  rates  are  either  rich  or  poor,  ' 
As  fancy  values  them ;  but  with  true  prayers. 
That  sliall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  there, 
Ere  sunrise :  prayers  from  preserved  souls, 
From  fasting  maids,  whose  minds  are  »iedicate 
To  nothing  temporal.        Ang.  WeU :  come  to  me 
To-morrow. 

Lucto.       Go  to :  it  is  well ;  away.    \Aside  to  Isab. 

Jsab.  Heaven  keep  your  honour  safe  I 

ytntr.  Amen  1 

For  I  am  that  way  going  to  temptation,        [Aside. 
Where  prayers  cross. 

Isab.  At  what  hour  to-morrow 

Shall  I  attend  your  lordship! 
,  Anz.  At  any  time  'fore  noon. 

Isab.  Save  your  honour  1 

[Exeunt  Lucio,  Isab.,  atid  Provost. 

An^.  From  thee ;  even  frouj  thy  virtue  1 — 

What 's  this?  what 's  this?  Is  this  her  fault,  or  mine? 
The  tempter  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most?    Ha  1 
Not  she ;  nor  doth  she  tempt :  but  it  is  I, 
That  lying  by  the  violet,  in  the  sun, 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower, 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  season.    Can  it  be. 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense 
Than  woman's  lightness?    Having  waste  groimd 
Shall  we  desire  to  raze  the  sanctuary,         [enough. 
And  pitch  our  evils  there  ?    O,  fie,  ne,  fie  I 
What  dost  thon?  or  what  art  thou,  Angelo? 
Dost  thou  desire  her  foully,  for  those  things 
That  make  her  good  ?    O,  let  her  brother  live : 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority, 
When  judges  steal  themselves.  What  ?  do  I  love  her. 
That  I  desire  to  hear  her  speak  a^in. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyes?    What  is  't  I  dream  ont 

0  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 

With  saints  dost  bait  thy  hook  1    Most  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  sin  in  loving  virtue :  never  could  the  strumpet. 
With  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nature, 
Once  stir  ray  temper;  but  this  virtuous  maid 
Subdues  me  quite :— Ever  till  now. 
When  men  were  fond,  I  smil'd  and  wonder'd  how. 

[Exit. 
SCENE  III.— A  Room  in  a  Prison. 
Enter  Duke,  Jiabited  like  a  Friar,  and  Provost. 
Dnke.  Hail  to  you,  provost !  so  I  think  you  are. 
Prov.  I  ara  the  provost :  What  's  your  will,  good 

friar? 
Duke   Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  bless'd  order, 

1  come  to  visit  the  afflicted  spirits 

Here  in  the  prison :  do  me  the  common  right 
To  let  me  see  them ;  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  minister 
To  them  accordingly.  [needful. 

"  I  do  r  "'        "    "  " 


Prov.  I  would  tio  more  than  that  if  more  were 

Enter  Juliet. 
Look,  here  comes  one ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine, 
Who,  falling  in  the  flaws  of  her  own  youth. 
Hath  blister'd  her  report :  She  is  with  cliild ; 
And  he  that  got  it,  sentenc'd :  a  young  man 
More  fit  to  do  another  such  offence, 
Than  die  for  this.  Duke.  When  must  he  die? 

Prov.  As  I  do  think,  to-morrow,- 
I  have  provided  for  you  ;  stay  a  while. 
And  you  shall  be  conducted.  ^     [To  Juliet. 

Duke.  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  sin  you  carry  ? 

yuliet.  1  do ;  and  bear  the  shame  most  patiently. 

Duke.  I  '11  teach  you  how  jrou  shall  arraign  your 

conscience, 
And  try  your  penitence,  if  it  be  sound. 
Or  hollowly  put  on.  yuliet.  I  'U  gladly  leam. 

"      '         '  ■''  :5  n,   ►Ilia  K  T.™-n.n  ^?.^   .j*^,.  1 


SCENE  TV.— A  Room  in  Angelo's  House. 
Enter  Angelo. 
Attir,  When  I  would  pray  and  tbinlc,  I- think  and 
pray 
To  several  subjects:  heaven  hath  my  emptj*  words  : 
WWIst  my  invention,  hearing  not  my  tongue, 
Anchors  on  Isabel :  Heaven  in  my  month. 
As  if  I  did  but  only  chew  his  name ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception  :  The  state  whereon  I  studied 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read. 
Grown  fear  d  and  tedious  ;  yea,  my  gravity, 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride, 
Could  I,  with  boot,  change  for  an  idle  plume. 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vain.    O  place  !  O  form  I 
How  often  dost  thou  witli  thy  case,  thy  habit. 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  souls 
To  thy  false  seeming?    B!ood,  thou  art  blood  : 
Let 's  write  good  angel  on  the  denl's  horn, 
'T  is  not  the  devil's  crest. 

Etiter  Servant. 
How  now,  who  's  there  f 
Serv.  One  Isabel,  a  sister, 

Desures  access  to  you. 

Aug:  Teach  her  the  way.  O  heavens  1  [Exit  Serv. 
Why  does  my  blood  thus  muster  to  my  heart. 
Making  both  it  unable  for  itself. 
And  dispossessing  all  my  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fitness  ? 

So  play  the  foolish  throngs  with  one  that  swoons  ; 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  stop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  revive  :  and  even  so 
The  general,  subject  to  a  well-wish 'd  king, 
Ouit  their  own  part,  and  in  obsequious  fondness^ 
Jrowd  to  his  presence,  where  their  untaught  love 
Must  needs  appear  offence. 

Enter  Isabella, 
how  now,  fair  maid  ? 

Jsab.  I  am  come  to  know  your  pleasure 

Ang.  That  you  might  know  it  would  much  better 

please  me, 
Than  to  demand  what 't  is.  Your  brother  cannot  live 
Jsab.  Even  so.— Heaven  keep  your  honour  I 

[Retirittn-, 
Ang.  Yet  may  he  live  a  while  ;  and  it  may  be. 
As  long  as  vou,  or  I :  yet  he  must  die. 
Jsab.  Uncfer  your  sentence  ?  Ang.  Yea. 

Jsab.  When,  1  beseech  you  ?  that  in  his  reprieve. 
Longer,  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted. 
That  his  soul  sicken  not. 

Ang.  Ha  I  Fie,  these  fihhy  vices !  Tt  were  as  good 
To  pardon  him  that  hatli  from  nature  stolen 
A  nian  already  made,  as  to  remit 
Their  saucy  sweetness,  that  do  coin  heaven's  Imace 
In  stamps  that  are  forbid  :  't  is  all  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  life  true  made, 
As  to  put  mettle  in  restrained  means. 
To  make  a  false  one. 

Jsab.  T  is  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  in  earth. 
Ang.  Say  you  so?  then  I  shall  poze  you  quickly. 
Which  had  you  rather,  That  the  most  just  law 
Now  took  your  brother's  life ;  or,  to  redeem  him. 


JJit.^f.   l^-.-Viii  ■;],(:  inan  that  wrntig'd  ydij!  --    ~   -,    . 

yttiiei,  Ve^,  isi  I  Jmvu  ibi:  -mouisa  t|ii-.H  wrLP»ij'd  h^m.    Ai  aKe  Lii.iL  he  linLli  i,LrtiLid  i 
^uke.  So  thi-n,  Et  Kttn^  yoy*  moac  otfetvecfLiI  ic±  i  Isair.  Sir^  tciieve  thUi 

.  _.^„  ii_  ^        =*■'  -  J  J  5^i*/ritf,  MidiuUy*    1 1  h«l  cbiJict  BiTe  mj  body  lima  my  "on^ 
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Aug.  I  talk  not  of  vowr  loul  t  Onr  compelTd  dnt 
Stacd  more  for  Duznber  than  for  accompt. 
tiob.  HowsayjrouT 

Anz.  Nay,  1 11  not  wanrant  that;  for  I  can  speak 
A^amst  the  thin^  I  say.    Answer  to  this  ;— 
I.  aow  the  Toice  of  the  recorded  law. 
Pronounce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  life  : 
Mi^bt  there  not  be  a  chanty  in  sin. 
To  sare  this  brother's  lifef 
liob.  Please  yoa  to  do 't, 

1 11  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul. 
It  is  no  sin  at  alC  but  chanty. 
Ang.  Fleas'd  you  to  do  it.  at  peril  of  your  soul. 
Were  equal  poise  of  sin  and  charity. 
hab.  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  sm. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it !  you  granting  of  my  suit, 
If  that  be  sin,  I  11  make  it  iny  mom  prayer 
To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine. 
And  nothuig  of  your  answer. 
A  Kg.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Your  sense  pursues  not  mine :  eitheryou  are  ignorant, 
Or  seem  so.  craftily ;  and  that 's  not  good. 
hab.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good, 
But  graciously  to  know  1  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  bright, 
When  it  doth  tax  itself  e  as  these  Slack  masks 
Proclaim  an  enshield  beauty  ten  times  louder 
TLm  beauty  could,  tiisplayed. — But  mark  me ; 
T<.  be  received  plain,  I  '11  speak  more  gross: 
Vcur  brother  is  to  die.  Jsab.  So. 

Ang.  And  his  offence  is  so,  as  it  appears 
Accountant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain. 

liob.  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  his  life, 
(As  I  std>scribe  not  that,  nor  any  other. 
But  in  the  loss  of  question.)  that  you,  his  sister, 
riijding  yourself  diesir'd  of  such  a  person, 
V/hose  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place. 
Could  fetch  your  brother  trom  the  numades 
Of  the  aU-binding  law ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  either 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  body 
To  this  supposed,  or  else  to  let  him  suiTer ; 
What  would  you  do? 

liob.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother  as  myself: 
That  is.  Were  I  under  the  terms  <rf  death, 
The  unpression  of  keen  whips  I  'd  wear  as  rubies, 
And  stnp  mysolf  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  've  been  sick  for,  ere  I  'd  jrield 
My  body  up  to  shame. 

Ang.  Then  must  your  brother  die. 

liab.  And  't  were  the  cheaper  way : 

Better  it  were  a  brother  died  at  once. 

Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  him. 

Should  die  for  ever. 

Ang.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  sentence 

That  you  have  slander'd  so  t 

Isab.  Ignominy  in  ransom,  and  free  pardon. 

Are  of  two  houses :  lawful  mercy 

Is  nothing  kin  to  foul  redemption. 

Ang.  You  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant ; 

And  rather  prov'd  the  sliding  of  your  brother 

A  merriment,  than  a  vice. 

Isab.  O,  pardon  me,  lay  lord ;  it  oft  falls  out. 

To  have  what  we  would  have,  we  speak  not  what  we 

I  something  do  excuse  the  thing  I  hate,        [mean : 

For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

An^.  We  are  all  fraiL 

luD).  Else  let  my  brother  die. 

If  not  a  feodary,  but  only  be 

Owe,  and  succeed  thy  weakness. 
Any.  Nay,  women  are  frail  too. 

Isab.  Ay,  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  themselves ; 

Wliich  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 

Women  I— Help  heaven !  men  their  creation  mar 

Id  profiting  by  them.    Nay,  caU  us  ten  tunes  frail 

For  we  are  soft  as  our  complexions  are. 

And  credulous  to  false  prints. 
Ang.  I  think  it  well: 

And  from  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex, 

(Since,  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  ao  stronger 

Than  faults  may  shake  our  frames,)  let  me   be 

1  do  arrest  your  words :  Be  that  you  are,     [bold  ;— 

That  is,  a  woman ;  if  you  be  ntore,  you  're  none ; 

If  you  be  one,  (as  you  are  well  express'd 


ey  an  extenal  wanraats.)  show  U  now, 
r  putting  on  the  destinM  Uvery. 

's«h.  I  have  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle  my  lord. 
Let  me  entreat  you  s^ak  the  former  language. 

Ang,  PUinly  conceive,  I  love  you. 

Is0b.  My  brother  did  love  Juliet:  and  you  tell  m« 
That  be  shall  die  for  it. 

Ang.  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  vou  give  me  love. 

Jsab.  I  know,  vour  virtue  hath  a  licence  in  "t. 
Which  seems  a  little  fouler  than  it  is. 
To  pluck  on  others. 

Ang.  Bdieve  me,  on  mine  honour. 

My  words  express  my  purpose. 

Isab.  Ha  1  httle  honour  to  be  much  belieVd, 
And    most  pernicious    purpose !— Seeinjng,  seem* 
I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo  ;  look  for  't :      [ing  I— 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  my  breather, 
Or.  with  an  outstretch'd  tluoat.  I  '11  tell  the  world 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art. 

Ang.  Who  will  believe  thee.  Isabel? 

My  unsoil'd  name,  the  austereness  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  against  you,  and  my  place  i'  me  sute. 
Will  so  your  accusation  overwci^^h. 
That  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report. 
And  smell  of  calumny.    I  have  begun  ; 
And  now  1  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein  t 
Fit  thy  consent  to  my  sharp  appetite  ; 
Lay  by  all  nicety,  and  prouxious  blushes. 
That   banish  what  they    sue    for;    redeem   thy 
By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  will ;  [brother 

Or  else  he  must  not  only  die  the  death. 
But  thy  unkiudness  shall  his  death  draw  out 
To  lingering  sufferance :  answer  mc  to-morrow. 
Or,  by  the  alfection  that  now  guides  me  most, 
I  '11  prove  a  tyrant  to  him  :  As  for  you. 
Say  what  you  can,  my  false  o'crweighs  your  true. 

\ExU, 

Isah.  To  whom  should  I  complain  t  Did  I  ten  this* 
Who  would  believe  me  ?    O  perilous  mouths. 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  selfsame  tongue. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof  I 
Bidding  the  law  make  court'sy  to  their  will; 
Hooking  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite. 
To  follow  as  it  draws  t    I  'U  to  my  brother  : 
Though  he  hath  fallen  by  prompture  of  the  blood. 
Yet  hath  he  in  him  such  a  mind  of  honour. 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he  'd  yield  them  up, 
Before  his  sii>tcr  should  her  body  stoop 
To  such  abhorr'd  pollution. 
Then  Isabel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  diet 
More  than  our  brotiier  is  our  chastity. 
I  11  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo's  request. 
And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  soul's  rest.  \E.xit. 

ACT  III. 
SCENB  l.—A  Room  in  the  Prison. 
Enter  Duke,  Claudio,  and  Provo!»t.      • 

Duke.  So,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  from  lord 
Angelo? 

Claud.  The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine, 
But  only  hope : 
I  have  nope  to  live,  and  am  prepar'd  to  die. 

Duke.  Be  absolute  for  death ;  either  death,  or  life, 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.  Reason  thus  with  Life : 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  but  fools  would  keep :  a  breath  thou  art, 
Servile  to  all  the  skiey  influences. 
That  dost  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep'st, 
Hourly  afflict :  merely,  thou  art  death*s  fool ; 
For  hnn  thou  labour'st  by  thy  flight  to  shun. 
And  yet  runn'st  toward  him  still :  Thou  art  not  noble ; 
For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear'st. 
Are  nurs'd  by  baseness :  Thou  art  by  no  means 
For  thou  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork  [valiant; 
Of  a  poor  worm:  Thy  best  of  rest  is  sleep. 
And  that  thou  oft  provok'st ;  yet  grossly  fear'st 
Thy  death,  which  is  no  more.  Thou  art  not  thyself; 
For  thou  exist'st  on  manv  a  thousand  grains 
That  issue  out  of  dust :  Happy  thou  art  not: 
For  what  thou  hast  not  still  thou  striv'st  to  get 
And  what  thou  hast,  forgett'st :  Thou  art  not  certalftt 
For  thy  complexion  stufts  to  strange  effects, 
I  After  the  moon :  If  thou  art  rich,  tliou  art  poor  | 
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For,  like  an  ass  whose  back  with  ingots  bows. 
Thou  bear'st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey, 
And  death  unloads  thee  :  Friend  hast  thou  none ; 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire, 
The  mere  effusion  of  thy  proper  loins. 
Do  curse  the  gout,  serpigo,  and  the  rheura, 
For  ending  thee  no  sooner :  1  hou  hast  nor  youth. 
But,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner's  sleep,      [nor  age; 
Dreaming  on  both  :  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Beaomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  elcT ;  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich, 
Thou  hast  neither  heat,  affection,  limb,  nor  beauty, 
To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.    What 's  yet  in  this. 
That  bears  the  name  of  life  ?    Yet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  more  thousand  deaths :  yet  death  we  fear, 
That  mak^  those  odds  all  even. 

Clattd.  I  humbly  thank  you. 

To  sue  to  live,  I  find  I  seek  to  die ; 
And  seeking  death  find  life  :  Let  it  come  on. 

Enter  Isabella. 
Isab.  What,  ho !  Peace  here ;  grace  and  good 

company  1  [welcome. 

Pr<rv.  Who's  there?  come  in:  the  wish  deserves  a 
Duke.  Dear  sir,  ere  long  I  '11  visit  you  again.    ' 
Clattd.  Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you. 
Jsab.  My  business  is  a  word  or  two  with  Claudlo. 
Prov.  And  very  welcome.    Look,  signior,  here  *s 
Duke.  Provost,  a  word  with  you.  [your  sister. 

Prov.  As  many  as  you  please. 

Duke.  Bring  me  to  hear  them  speak,  where  I  may 

be  conceal'd.     [Exeunt  Duke  and  Provost, 
Claud.  Now,  sister,  wliat  's  the  comfort  t 
Jsab.  Why,  as  all  comforts  are ;  most  good,  most 

good  indeed : 
Lord  Angelo,  having  affairs  to  heaven. 
Intends  you  for  his  swift  ambassador, 
Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  leiger : 
Therefore  your  best  appointment  make  with  speed ; 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 
Claud.  Is  there  no  remedy  t 

Isab.  None,  but  such  remedy  as,  to  save  a  head, 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 
Claud.  But  is  there  any  ! 

Isab.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live ; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  judge. 
If  you  '11  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life. 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 
Claud.  Perpetual  durance  ? 

Isab.  Ay,  just,  perpetual  durance ;  a  restraint. 
Though  all  the  world's  vastidity  you  had. 
To  a  deterniin'd  scope. 
Claud.  But  in  what  nature  t 

Isab.  In  such  a  one  as  (you  consenting  to  't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  bear. 
And  leave  you  nciked. 

Claud.  Let  me  know  the  point. 

fsab.  O,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio ;  and  I  ^uake, 
I^st  thou  a  feverous  life  shouldst  entertain. 
Ana  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
Than  a  perpetual  honour.    Dar'st  thou  die? 
The  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon. 
In  corporal  sufferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud.  ^Vhy  give  you  me  this  shame  ? 

Think  you  I  can  a  resolution  fetch 
From  flowery  tenderness?    If  I  must  die, 
I  will  encounter  darkness  as  a  bride. 
And  hug  it  in  mine  arms.  [grave 

Istth.  There  spake  my  brother ;  there  riv  father's 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice  I    Yes,  thou  must  die : 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conserve  a  life 
In  base  appliances.  This  outward-sainted  deputy, — 
Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i'  the  head,  and  follies  doth  enimew, 
As  falcon  doth  the  fowl,— is  yet  a  devil ; 
His  filth  within  being  cast,  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 
Claud.  The  precise  Angelo? 

Isab,  O,  't  is  the  cunning  livery  of  hcil. 
The  damned'st  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  precise  guards  !    Dost  thou  think,  Cla-.idio, 
If  I  would  yield  him  my  virginity, 
Thou  !iii;;htst  be  freed  f 


Claud.  O,  heavens !  it  cannot  be. 

Isab.  Yes,  he  would  give  't  thee,  from  this  rank  of* 
So  to  offend  him  still :  This  night 's  the  time  [fence. 
That  I  should  do  what  I  abhor  to  name. 
Or  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 
Claud.  Thou  shalt  not  do  't. 

Isab.  O,  were  It  but  my  life, 
I  'd  throw  it  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  frank^  as  a  pin.        Clattd.  Thanks,  dear  IsabeL 
Isab.     Be  ready,   Claudio,    for    your  death    to- 
Claud.  Yes. — Hasheaffeaions  in  nim,     [morrow. 
That  thus  can  make  hhn  bite  the  law  by  the  nose. 
When  he  would  force  it  ?    Sure  it  is  no  sin ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least. 
Isab.  Which  is  the  least? 
Clatid.  If  it  were  damnable,  he,  being  so  wise. 
Why  would  he  for  the  momentary  trick 
Be  perdurably  fin'd?— O  Isabel  I 
Isab.  What  says  my  brother  ? 
Clatid.  Death  is  a  fearful  thing. 

Isab.  And  shamed  life  a  hateful. 
Clattd.  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not  where ; 
To  lie  in  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot ; 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod ;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice  ; 
To  be  imprison'd  in  the  viewless  winds. 
And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  about 
The  pendent  world  ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
Of  those,  that  lawless  and  incertain  thoughts 
Imagine  howling  1— -'t  is  too  horrible  ! 
The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life, 
That  age,  ach,  penur>',  and  imprisonment 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death.  Isab.  Alas !  Alas  ! 

Clattd.  Sweet  sister,  let  me  live  : 

What  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  far. 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue.  Isab.  O,  you  beast  I 

O,  faithless  coward  1    O,  dishonest  wretch  : 
Wilt  thou  be  made  a  man  out  of  my  vice  ? 
Is  't  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  life  [think  ? 

From  thine  own  sister's  shame?    What  should   1 
Heaven  shield,  my  mother  play'd  my  father  fair  : 
For  such  a  warped  slip  of  wilderness 
Ne'er  issued  from  his  blood.    Take  my  defiance  ; 
Die  ;  perish  I  might  but  my  bending  dfown 
Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  shomd  proceed  : 
I  '11  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  thy  death. 
No  word  to  save  thee. 
Claud.  Nay,  hear  me,  IsabeL 
Isab.  O,  fie,  fie,  fie  ! 

Thy  sin  's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade : 
Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  itself  a  bawd  : 
'T  is  Best  that  thou  diest  quickly.  {Gotti,^. 

Clattd.  O  hear  me,  Isabella. 

Re-enUr  Duke. 
Duke.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but  one 
/jrt*.  What  is  your  will?  [word. 

Dttke.  Might  you  dispense  with  your  leisure,  I 
would  by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  you  :  the 
satisfaction  1  would  require  is  likewise  your  own 
benefit- 

Isab.  I  have  no  superfluous  leisure ;  my  stay  must 
be  stolen  out  of  other  affairs ;  but  I  will  attend  you 
a  while. 

Duke.  [To  Claudio,  astde.]  Son,  I  have  overheard 
what  hath  passed  l)etween  you  and  your  sister. 
Angelo  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her ;  onlv 
he  hath  made  an  assay  of  iier  virtue,  to  practise  his 
iudynient  with  the  disposition  of  natures ;  she, 
having  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hath  made  him 
that  gracious  denial  which  he  is  most  glail  to  re- 
ceive :  I  am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  I  know  this  to 
be  true  ;  therefore  prepare  j-ourself  to  death  :  Do 
not  satisfy  your  resolution  with  hopes  that  are  fal- 
hble  :  to-morrow  you  must  die ;  go  to  your  knees 
and  make  ready. 
Clattd.  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.  I  am  so  out 
of  love  with  life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  it. 
Duk€^  Hold  you  there  :  farewell.      [Exit  Claudio, 

Re-enter  Provost. 
ProTOSt,  a  word  with  you. 
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Prav.  AVhat  's  your  will,  fathe/? 
Duke.  That  now  you  are  come  you  will  be  epne  : 
Leave  me  awhile  with  the  maid ;  mv  mind  promises 
with  my  habit  no  loss  shall  touch  heroy  my  company. 
Prev.  In  good  time.  \Exii  Provost. 

Duie.  The  hand  that  hath  made  you  fair  hath  raftde 
yon  good :  the  goodness  that  is  cheap  in  beauty 
makes  beauty  brief  in  goodness  ;  but  grace,  being 
tihe  soul  of  your  complexion,  should  keep  the  body 
cf  it  erer  Cur.  The  assault  that  Angelo  nath  made 
to  you,  fortune  hath  conveyed  to  my  understanding ; 
and,  but  that  frailty  hath  examples  for  his  falling,  I 
should  wonder  at  Angelo.  How  will  you  do  to  con- 
tent this  Substitute,  and  to  save  your  brother  t 
Isab.  I  am  now  going  to  resolve  him :  I  had  rather 
ay  brother  die  by  the  law,  than  my  son  should  be 
unlawfully  bom.  But  O,  how  much  ts  the  good  duke 
deceived  in  Angelo !  If  ever  he  return,  and  I  can 
speak  to  him,  I  will  open  my  lips  in  vain,  or  discover 
Jiis  government. 

Duke.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss :  Yet,  as  the 
matter  now  stands,  he  will  avoid  your  accusation  ; 
he  made  trial  of  you  only. — Therefore,  fasten  your 
ear  on  my  advismgs  ;  to  the  love  I  have  in  doing 
good.  A  remedy  presents  itself.  I  do  make  my- 
Klf  believe  that  you  may  most  uprighteously  do  a 
poor  wronged  laoy  a  merited  benefit ;  redeem  your 
Drother  from  the  angry  law ;  do  no  stata  to  your 
own  gracious  person  ;  and  much  please  the  absent 
dake.  if,  peraaventure,  he  shall  ever  return  to  have 
hearing  of  this  business. 

Isab.ljtx  me  hear  you  speak  further ;  I  have  spirit 
to  do  anything  that  appears  not  foul  in  the  truth  of 

DuJu.  Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fearful. 
Have  you  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana,  the  sister  of 
Frederick,  the  great  soldier,  who  miscarried  at 
sea? 

Isa6.  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words 
»ent  with  her  name. 

Duie.  She  should  this  Angelo  have  married  ;  was 
affianced  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  appointed : 
between  which  time  of  the  contract  and  limit  of  the 
solemnity,  her  brother  Frederick  was  wracked  at 
sea,  having  in  that  perished  vessel  the  dowry  of  his 
sister.  But  mark,  how  heavily  this  befcl  to  the  poor 
gentlewoman  :  there  she  lost  a  noble  and  renowned 
brother,  in  his  love  toward  her  ever  most  kind  and 
natural ;  with  him  the  portion  and  sinew  of  her  for- 
tune, her  marriage-dowry ;  with  both,  her  combinate 
husband,  this  well-seemmg  Angelo. 
Isab.  Can  this  be  so t  Did  Angelo  so  leave  her? 
Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dried  not  one  of 
tb«n  with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  his  vows  whole, 
pretending,  in  her,  discoveries  of  dishonour ;  in  few, 
Bestowed  ner  on  her  own  lamentation,  which  she 
yet  wears  for  his  sake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to  her 
tears,  is  washed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 
Isab.  What  a  merit  were  it  In  death,  to  take  this 
poor  maid  from  the  world!  "What  corruption  in 
this  life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  live  1— But  how  out 
ofthis  can  she  avail?  .,    . 

Duke.  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  easily  heal ; 
and  the  cure  of  it  not  only  saves  your  brother,  but 
keeps  you  from  dishonour  in  doing  it. 
Isab.  Show  me  how,  good  father. 
Duke.  This  fore-named  maid  hath  yet  m  her  the 
coBtinuance  of  her  first  affection :  nis  unjust  un- 
kiadness,  that  In  all  reason  should  have  quenched 
hertove,  hath,  Uke  an  impediment  in  the  current, 
made  it  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  Angelo  ; 
answer  his  requiring  with  a  plausible  obedience ; 
agree  wHh  bis  demands  to  the  point :  only  refer 
yourself  to  this  advantage,— first,  that  your  stay 
with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  the  time  may  have 
aa  shadow  and  silence  in  it ;  and  the  place  answer 
to  convenience :  this  being  granted  fai  course,  now 
follows  an :— we  shall  advise  this  wronged  maid  to 
stead  up  your  appointn.ent,  go  in  your  place  ;  if  the 
encounter  acknowledj;.e  itself  hereafter,  it  may 
compel  him  to  her  recompense  :  and  here,  by  this, 
is  your  brother  saved,  your  honour  untainted,  the 
poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and  the  corrupt  deputy 
scaled.  The  maid  will  1  frame,  and  make  fit  for  his 
If  you  think  well  to  carry  this  as  you  may. 


the  doubleness  of  the  benefit  dcftntls  the  deceit 
from  reproof.    What  think  you  of  it  ? 

Isab.  The  ima£^  of  it  gives  me  content  already ; 
and,  I  trust,  it  will  grow  to  a  most  prosperous  per* 
fection: 

I>iik«.  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  up :  H.istc  you 
speedily  to  Angelo;  if  lor  this  night  ho  entreat  you 
to  his  bed,  give  him  promise  of  satisfaction.  1  will 
presently  to  St.  Luke's;  there,  at  the  nuatcvl 
grange,  resides  this  dejected  Mariana:  At  that 
place  call  upon  me ;  and  despatch  with  .\ngelo,  that 
It  may  be  quickly. 

Isab.  I  thank  you  for  this  comfort :  Fare  you  well, 
good  lather,  [Exeunt  sti-eraUy. 

SCENE  ll.^The  Street  before  the  Prison. 
Enter  Duke,  <u  a  Friar:  to  kitn  Elbow,  Clown, 

and  Officers. 
Elb.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  It,  but  thnt 
you  will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  like 
beasts,  we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  ami 
white  bastard. 

Duke.  O,  heavens!  what  stuff  Is  here  t 
Clo.  T  was  never  merry  world,  since,  of  two  usu- 
ries, the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the  wors^r 
allowed  by  order  of  law  a  furred  gown  to  keep  hiiu 
warm ;  and  furred  with  fox  and  lamb-skins  too,  to 
signify,  that  craft,  being  richer  than  innoceiuy. 
stands  for  the  facing.  [fria: . 

Elb.  Come  your  way,  sir:— Bless  you.  good  fatlier 
Dukt.  And  you,  good  brother  father:  What  of- 
fence hath  this  man  made  you.  sir  ? 
Elb.  Marry, sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law;  and,  sir. 
we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too,  sir ;  for  we  have  four,.  I 
upon  him,  sir,  a  strange  pick-lock,  which  we  hav  c 
sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duke.  Fie,  sirrah;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawdl 
The  evil  that  thou  causest  to  be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live :  Do  thou  but  think 
What 't  is  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back. 
From  such  a  filthy  vice :  say  to  th\-self,— 
From  their  abominable  ancf  beastly  touches 

drink,  I  eat,  array  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  life. 
So  stinkingly  depending?    Go,  mend,  go,  mend. 
Clo.  Indeed,  it  does  stink  in  some  sort,  sir ;    i  <iit 
yet,  sir,  I  would  prove—  [sin. 

Duke.  Nay,  If  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs  for 
Thou  wilt  prove  his.    Take  him  to  prison,  officer. 
Correction  and  instruction  must  both  work. 
Ere  this  rude  beast  will  profit. 
Elb.  He  must  before  the  deputy,  sir;  he  has  given 
him  warning:  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a  wTiore- 
master :  if  he  be  a  whoremonger,  and  comes  before 
him,  he  were  as  g«od  go  a  mile  on  his  crmnd. 
Duke.  That  wc  were  all,  as  some  would  seem  to  be, 
From  our  faults,  as  faults  from  seeming,  free  I 

Enter  Lucio. 
Elb.  His  neck  will  come  to  your  ^vaist,  a  cord,  sir. 
Clo.  I  spy  comfort;  I  cry,  bail:  Here's  a  gentlc- 
nmn,  and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lucio.  How  now,  nolile  Pompcy?  What,  at  the 
wheels  of  C.Tsar?  Art  thou  lecl  in  triumph  ?  Wli.nt, 
is  there  none  of  Py^rm.ilion's  imajjes,  newly  niar!'* 
woman,  to  be  had  now,  for  putting  the  h.ind  in  th- 
nockct  and  extracting  it  clutched?  Wh.it  rcplN  ? 
Ha?  What  sayest  thou  to  this  tunc,  matter,  ami 
method?  Is  't  not  drowned  i'  the  last  rain*  Ha? 
What  sayest  thou,  trot?  Is  the  world  as  it  wi^^. 
man?  AVnich  is  the  >vay?  Is  it  sad,  and  few  wur«i'<:i 
Or  how  ?  The  trick  of  it  ? 
Duke.  Still  thus,  and  thus!  still  worse  I 
Lucio.  How  doth  my  dear  morsel,  thy  mistress  ? 
Prficures  she  still?    Ifa? 

Clo.  Troth,  sir,  she  hath  eaten  up  all  her  beef,  and 
she  is  herself  in  the  tub. 

Lucio.  Why,  't  is  good;  it  is  the  right  of  it:  it  must 
be  so:  Ever  your  fresh  whore,  and  your  powdered 
bawd:  An  unshunned  con-sequencc ;  it  must  be  so: 
Art  going  to  prison,  Pompeyl 
Clo.  Yes.  faith,  sir. 

Lucio.  Why  'l  is  not  amiss,  Pompey:  Farewell: 
Go;  say,  I  sent  i»i.:c  thither.  For  debt,  Pompry! 
Or  how! 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


[Act  hi. 


pey :  you  wiu  Keep  xne  noubc. 
,  I  hope,  sir,  your  good  worship  will  be  my  bail 
t'o.  No,  indeed,  wHl  I  not,  Pompey;  it  is  not 
,vear.    I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  increase  your 


Etb.  For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

Lucio,  Well,  then  imprison  him:  If  Imprisonment 
be  the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  't  is  his  right:  Bawd  is 
he,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too:  bawd-bom. 
Farewell,  good  Pompey:  Commend  me  to  the  pri- 
son, Pompey :  You  will  turn  good  husband  now, 
Pompey:  you  will  keep  the  house. 

Clo,  I"- '- ^ *"■ 

Lua'o. 

the  wear.    -  .r  ^.     -    .  „.  ., 

bondage:  if  you  take  it  not  patiently,  why,  your 
mettle  is  the  more:  Adieu,  trusty  Pompey.— -Bless 
you,  friar. 

Dufce.  And  you. 

l.ucio.  Does  Bridget  paint  still,  Pompey?  Ha! 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  sir ;  come. 

Clo.  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  sir? 

Lucio.  Then,  Pompey,— nor  now.—What  [news 
abroad,  friar?    What  news? 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  sir ;  come. 

Lucio.  Go,— to  kenriel,  Pompey,  go  : 

{Exeunt  Elbow,  Clown,  and  Officers. 
What  news,  fnar,  of  the  duke? 

Duke.  I  know  none :  Can  you  tell  me  of  any? 

Lucio.  Some  say  he  is  with  the  emperor  of  Russia ; 
other  some,  he  is  in  Rome :  But  wfiere  is  he,  think 
you  ?  [him  well. 

Duke.  I  know  not  where :  But  wheresoever,  I  wish 

Lucio.  It  was  a  mad  fantastical  trick  of  him,  to 
steal  from  the  state,  and  usurp  the  beggary  he  ^ras 
never  bom  to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  it  well  m  his  ab- 
sence ;  he  puts  transgression  to  't. 

Duke.  He  does  well  in  't. 

Lucio.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would  do  no 
harm  in  him  :  something  too  crabbed  that  way,  friar. 

Duke.  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  and  severity  must 
cure  it. 

Lucio.  Yes.  pn  good  sooth,  the  vice  is  of  a  great 
kindred  ;  it  is  well  allied :  but  it  is  impossible  to  ex- 
tirp  it  quite,  friar,  till  eating  and  dnnking  be  put 
down.  They  say,  this  Angelo  was  not  made  by  man 
and  woman,"  after  this  downright  way  of  creation : 
Is  it  true,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  How  should  he  be  made  then  ? 

Lucio.  Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawned  him : — 
Some,  that  he  was  begot  between  two  stockfishes : 
—But  it  is  certain,  that  when  he  makes  water,  his 
urine  is  congealed  ice :  that  I  know  to  be  true :  and 
he  is  a  motion  generative,  that 's  infallible. 

Duke.  You  are  pleasant,  sir;  and  speak  apace. 

Lucio.  Why,  what  a  ruthless  thing  is  this  in  him, 
for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece  to  take  away  the  life 
of  a  man !  Would  the  duke,  that  is  absent,  have  done 
this  ?  Ere  he  would  have  hanged  a  man  for  the  getting 
a  hundred  bastards,  he  would  have  paid  for  the 
nursing  a  thousand :  He  had  some  feeling  of  the 
sport ;  he  knew  the  service,  and  that  instructed  hirii 
to  mercy. 

Duke.  I  never  heard  the  absent  duke  much  de- 
tected for  women ;  he  was  not  inclined  that  way. 

Lucio.  O,  sir,  you  are  deceived. 

Duke.  'T  is  not  possible. 

Lticio.  Who?  not  the  duke  J  yes,  your  beggar  of 
fifty ;— and  his  use  was,  to  put  a  ducat  in  her  clack- 
dish  :  the  duke  had  crotchets  in  him :  He  would  be 
drunk  too ;  that  let  me  inform  you. 

Duke.  You  do  him  wrong,  surely. 

Lttcio.  Sir,  I  was  an  Inward  of  his:  A  shy  fellow 
was  the  duke  :  and,  I  believe,  I  know  the  cause  of 
his  withdrawing. 

Duke.  What,  I  prithee,  might  be  the  cause? 

Lucio.  No,— pardon ;—  t  is  a  secret  must  be  locked 
within  the  teeth  and  the  lips :  but  this  I  can  let  you 
understand, — The  gn^eater  file  of  the  subject  held 
the  duke  to  be  wise. 

Dtifce.  Wise  ?  why,  no  question  but  he  was. 

Lticio.  A  very  superficial,  ignorant,  unweighing 
fellow. 

Duke.  Either  this  is  envy  In  you,  foUy,  or  mis- 
taking; the  very  stream  of  his  life,  and  the  business 
he  hath  helmed,  must,  upon  a  warranted  need,  give 
him  a  better  proclamation.  Let  him  be  but  testi- 
monied  in  his  own  bringings  forth,  and  he  shall 
appear  to  the  envious,  a  scholar,  a  statesman,  and 
a  soldier :  Therefore,  you  speak  unskUfully ;  or,  if 


your  knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much  darkened  in 
your  malice. 

Luiio.  Sir,  I  know  him,  and  I  love  him. 

Duke.  Love  talks  With  better  knowledge,  and 
knowledge  with  dearer  love. 

Lucio.  Come,  sir,  I  know  what  I  know. 

Duke.  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  you  know 
not  what  you  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  duke  return, 
(as  our  prayers  are  he  may,)  let  me  desire  you  to 
make  your  answer  before  him :  If  it  be  honest  3'ou 
have  spoke,  you  have  courage  to  maintain  it :  I  am 
bound  to  caul  upon  you ;  and,  I  pray  you,  your 
name.  [duke. 

Lucio.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio  ;  well  known  to  the 

Duke.  He  shall  know  you  better,  sir,  if  I  may  Uve 
to  report  you.  Lua'o.  I  fear  you  not. 

Duke.  O,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  no  more : 
or  you  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  opposite.  But, 
indeed,  I  can  do  you  little  harm :  you  '11  forswear 
this  again. 

Lttao.  I  11  be  hanged  first :  thou  art  deceived  in 
me,  friar.  But  no  more  of  this  :  Canst  thou  tell  if 
Claudio  die  to-morrow,  or  no? 

Duke.  Why  should  he  die,  sir? 

Lucio.  Why?  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun-dish. 
I  would  the  duke,  we  talk  of,  were  returned  again  : 
this  ungenitured  agent  will  unpeople  the  province 
Tvith  continency ;  sparrows  must  not  build  in  his 
house-eaves,  because  they  are  lecherous.  The 
duke  yet  would  have  dark  deeds  darkly  answered ; 
he  would  never  bring  them  to  light :  would  he  were 
returned!  Marry,  this  Claudio  is  condemned  for 
untrjssing.  Farewell,  good  friar  ;  I  prithee,  pray 
for  me.  The  duke,  I  say  to  thee  again,  woula  eat 
mutton  on  Fridays.  He  's  now  past  it ;  yet,  and  I 
say  to  thee,  he  would  mouth  with  a  beggar,  though 
she  smelt  brown  bread  and  garlic  :  say,  that  I  said 
so.    Farewell.  {Exit. 

Duke.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  'scape  ;  back-wounding  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes  :  What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue  1 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Escalus,  Provost,  Bawd,  and  Officers. 

Escal.  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

Bawd.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me ;  your 
honour  is  accounted  a  merciful  man :  good  my  lord. 

Escal.  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  still 
forfeit  in  the  same  kind  ?  This  would  make  mercy 
swear,  and  play  the  tyrant. 

Prov.  A  bawd  of  eleven  years'  continuance,  may 
it  please  your  honour. 

Bawd.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio's  information 
against  me :  mistress  Kate  Keep-down  was  with 
child  by  him  in  the  duke's  time  ;  he  promised  lier 
marriage  ;  his  child  is  a  year  and  a  quarter  old, 
come  Philip  and  Jacob :  I  have  kept  it  myself ; 
and  see  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse  me. 

Escal.  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  licence ; 

let  him  be  call'd  before  us. — Away  with  her  to  pri- 
son:  Go  to;  no  more  words,  {bxeunt  Bawd  etnti 
Officers.]  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo  will  not  be 
altered,  Claudio  must  die  to-morrow:  let  him  be 
furnished  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable  pre- 
paration :  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my  pity,  it 
should  not  be  so  with  him. 

Prov.  So  please  you,  this  friar  hath  been  with  him, 
and  advised  him  for  the  entertainment  of  death. 

Escal.  Good  even,  good  father. 

Duke.  Bliss  and  goodness  on  you  I 

EscaL  Of  whence  are  you? 

Duke.  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance  is 
T    ■' ■" ''^  rii.-my  time:  I  ama  brother  [now 

0  ■  order,  late  come  from  the  see, 

Ii  :  usiness  from  his  holiness. 

Int  news  abroad  i'  the  world? 
■IS,  but  that  there  is  so  great  a  fever  on 
g(  at  the  dissolution  of  it  must  cure  it : 

nt  ly  in  request ;  and  it  is  as  dangerous  to 

b(  \y  kind  of  course,  as  it  is  virtuous  to  be 

ay  undertaking.    There  is  scarce  trutli 
to  make  societies  secure ;  but  security 
1 1  like  fellowships  accursed:  much  upon 
tbi'^  r>:irji>:  runs  the  wisdom  of  the  world.    This 
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■inrsis  old  enougrh,  yet  it  is  every  day's  news.    I 
f  rsy  you,  sir,  of  what  disposition  was  the  duke  ? 
c.cai  One,  that,  above  aO  other  strifes,  con- 
tcn:e;l  especially  to  know  himself. 
lute.  What  pleasure  was  he  given  tof 
I     tscal.  Ratlierrejoicine  to  see  another  meny,  than 
ceiry  at  anything  which  professed  to  make  him  re- 
.'.cc :  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.    But  leave 
■•e  hira  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they  may  prove 
prosperous ;  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how  you  find 
Ca^dio  prepared.    I  am  made  to  understand  that 
J  w  have  lent  hini  visitation. 
C-uke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  sinister 
measure  from  his  judge,  but  most  wilUngiy  humbles 
L-nidf  tothe  detenmnation  of  justice:  yet  had  he 
iiKed  to  himself,  by  tlie  instruction  of  nis  frailty, 
najiv  deceiving  promises  of  life ;  which  I,  by  my 
.?:<»d  kisure,  have  discredited  to  him,  and  now  is  he 
lesolved  to  die. 

^^.  You  have  paid  the  heavens  yoinr  function, 
ad  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I 
i^e  laboured  for  the  poor  gentleman  to  the  ex- 
tiemest  shore  of  my  modesty;  but  my  brother 
justice  have  I  found  so  severe,  that  he  hath  forced 
oe  to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed— justice. 
D^kt.  If  his  own  life  ajiswer  the  straitness  of  his 
rweeding,  it  shall  become  him  well ;  wherein  if 
t«  cnance  to  fail  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 
t-scuL  I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner :  Fa 
"e2.        Dttke.  Peace  be  with  you  1 

{Exeunt  Escalus  and  Piovost. 

He  wbo  the  sword  of  heaven  will  bear 

Mould  be  as  holy  as  severe  ; 

*>tteni  in  himselif,  to  know, 

£race  to  stand,  and  virtue  go  ; 

Wore  nor  less  to  others  paying, 

Than  by  self-offences  weighine. 

Miame  to  him,  whose  cruel  striking 

Kills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking  1^ 

Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 

To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  ffis  g«)w  I 

0- what  may  man  within  him  Uide, 

fhough  angel  on  the  outward  side  I 

now  may  likeness,  made  in  crimes, 

Making  practice  on  the  times, 

ro  draw  with  idle  spiders'  strings 

Most  pond'rous  and  substantial  things: 

Uaft  against  vice  I  roust  apply : 

«ith  Angelo  to-night  shall  he 

His  old  betrothed,  but  despised ; 

So  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguised, 

«y  with  falsehood  false  exactix^, 

And  perfonn  an  old  contracting.  [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  1.-~A  Room  in  Mariana's  House. 

Mariana  discovered  sitting:  a  Boy  singing, 

SONG. 

Take,  oh  take  those  lips  away. 

That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn  ; 
And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day. 

Lights  that  do  mislead  the  morn ; 
But  my  kisses  bring  again, 

bring  again, 
Seals  of  b>ve,  but  seal'd  in  vain, 

seal'd  in  vain. 
•  W.  Break  off  thy  song,  and  haste  thee  quick 
J.' "^k  ^"*5  *  «nan  of'^comfort,  whose  advice  [away ; 
**«  often  still'd  my  brawling  discontent  \Bx.  Boy. 

Enter  Duke. 
oy  you  mercy,  sir;  and  weU  could  wish 
/^  lad  not  found  me  here  so  musical: 


>       Cham, 

J ?">>«  ^ good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
l,_^y  yjUt  teu  me,  hath  anybody  inquired  for 
•we  to-day  ?  much  upon  this  time  have  I  promij 

f«'''- You  have  not 
««b«taaday. 


me 
promised 

been  inquired  after :  X  bare 


fM/rr  Isabella. 

Duke.  I  do  constantly  believe  you :— The  time  is 
come,  even  now.  I  sKall  crave  your  forbearance  a 
little ;  may  be,  I  will  call  upon  you  anon,  for  M>m« 
advantage  to  yourself. 

Alari.  1  am  always  botmd  to  you.  \Exit. 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  t 

Isab.  He  hath  a  garden  circumtnur'd  with  brick, 
Whose  western  side  is  with  a  vineyard  back'd ; 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  plancheu  ^te. 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key : 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  door, 
AVhich  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads ; 
There  have  I  made  my  promise  upon  the  licavy 
Middle  of  the  night  to  adl  upon  him. 

Dnke.  But  shaU  you  on  your  knowledge  find  this 
way? 

Isab.  I  have  ta'en  a  due  and  wary  note  upon  't : 
With  whisf^ering  and  most  guilty  diligence. 
In  action  all  of  precept,  he  did  show  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke.  Are  there  no  other  tokens 

Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  observance  ? 

Isab.  No,  none,  but  only  a  repair  i'  the  dark  ; 
And  that  I  have  possess'd  him,  my  most  stay 
Can  be  but  brief :  for  I  have  made  him  know, 
I  have  a  servant  comes  with  me  alon^v^. 
That  stays  upon  me  ;  whose  persuasion  is, 
I  come  about  my  brother. 

Duke.  'T  is  well  borne  up. 

I  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  this  :— What,  ho  I  within  1  come  forth  Ij 

Re-enter  Mariana. 
I  pray  you  be  acquainted  with  this  maid  ; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 

Isab.  I  do  desire  the  like. 

Duke.  Do  you  persuade  yourself,  that  I  respect 
you  ?  •  [found  it. 

Mart.  Good    friar,  I  know  you  do;   and  have 

Duke.  Take  then  this  your  companion  by  the 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  your  ear  :  [hand, 

I  shall  attend  your  leisure  ;  but  make  haste  ; 
The  vaporous  night  approaches. 

Mart.  Will 't  please  you  walk  aside  t 

[Exeunt  Mariana  and  Isabella. 

Duke.  O  place  and  greatness,  millions  of  false  eyes 
Are  stuck  upon  thee  I  volumes  of  report 
Run  with  these  false  and  most  contrarious  quests 
Upon  thy  doinj,'s  !  thousand  escapes  of  wit 
Make  thee  the  father  of  their  idle  dream,  [agreed? 
And  wrack  thee  in  their  fancies  1— Welcome  I  How 
Re-enter  Mariana  attd  Isabella. 

Isab.  She  '11  take  the  enterprise  upon  her,  father. 
If  you  advise  it.  Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent, 

But  my  entreaty  too. 

Isab.  Little  have  3rou  to  say. 

When  you  depart  from  him,  but,  soft  and  low, 
'  Remember  now  my  brother.' 

Mart.  Fear  me  not. 

Duke.  Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at  all  t 
He  is  your  husband  on  a  pre-contract: 
To  bniitj  you  thus  together,  't  is  no  sin ; 
Sith  that  the  justice  of  your  title  to  hira 
Doth  flourish  the  deceit.    Come,  let  us  go ; 
Our  corn  's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe  's  to  sow. 

[Exeunl, 
SCENE  II.— .r*  Room  in  the  Prison, 
Enter  Provost  and  Clown. 

Prov.  Come  hither,  sirrah :  Can  you  cut  off  a 
man's  head  ? 

Clo.  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  sir.  I  can  :  but  if  ho 
be  a  married  man.  he  is  his  wife's  head,  and  I  can 
never  cut  off  a  woman's  head. 
Prov.  Come,  sir,  leave  me  your  snatches,  and  3rield 
me  a  direct  answer.  To-morrow  morning  are  to 
die  Claudlo  and  Bamardinc  :  Here  is  in  our  prison 
a  common  executioner,  who  in  his  office  lacks  a 
helper :  if  you  will  take  it  on  you  to  assist  him,  It 
shall  redeem  you  from  your  gyves ;  if  not,  you  shal 
have  your  full  time  of  Imprisonment,  and  your  de- 
liverance with  an  unpitied  whipping ;  for  you  have 
been  a  notorious  bawd. 
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Clo.  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time  out 
of  mind ;  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  lawful 
hangman.  I  would  be  glad  to  receive  some  instruc- 
tion from  my  fellow  partner.  [there  ? 

Prov.  What  ho,  Abhorson  J    Where  's  Abhorson, 
Enter  Abhorson. 

Abhor.  Do  you  call,  sir? 

Proz>.  Sirrali,  here  *s  a  fellow  will  help  you  to-mor- 

!Dw  in  your  execution :  If  you  think  it  meet,  com- 
l^und  with  him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abide  here 
irith  vou  ;  if  not,  use  htm  for  the  present,  and  dis- 
miss him  :  He  cannot  plead  his  estimation  with  you ; 
be  hath  been  a  bawd. 

Abhor.  A  bawd,  sir?  Fie  upon  him,  he  will  dis- 
credit our  mystery. 

Pr<yi'.  Go  to,  sir ;  you  weigh  equally ;  a  feather  will 
turn  the  scale.  ^Exit. 

Clo.  Pray,  sir.  by  your  good  favour,  (for,  surely, 
sir,  a  good  favour  you  have,  but  that  you  have  a 
hanging  look,)  do  you  call,  sir,  your  occupation  a 
mystery?  Abhor.  Ay,  sir;  a  mystery. 

(Slo.  Painting,  sir,  I  have  heard  say,  is  a  mystery ; 
and  your  whores,  sir,  being  members  of  my  occupa- 
tion, using  painting,  do  prove  my  occupation  a 
mystery :  but  M'hat  mystery  there  should  be  in 
hanging,  if  I  should  be  hanged,  I  cannot  imagine. 

Abhor,  Sir,  it  is  a  mystery.  Clo.  Proof? 

\  Abhor.  Every  tnie  man's  apparel  fits  your  thief— 

Clo.  If  it  be  too  little  for  your  thief,  your  true  man 
thinks  it  liig  enough  ;  if  it  be  too  big  for  your  thief, 
your  thief  thinks  it  little  enough :  so  every  true 
man's  apparel  fits  your  thief. 

Re-enter  Provost. 

Prov.  Are  you  agreed  ? 

Clo.  Sir,  1  will  serve  him ;  for  I  do  find  your  hang- 
man is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd  ;  he 
doth  oflcner  asic  forgiveness. 

Prov.  \o\x,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and  your 
axe,  to-morrow  four  o'clock- 

Abhor.  Come  on,  bawd ;  I  will  instruct  thee  in 
my  trade ;  follow. 

Clo.  I  do  desire  to  learn,  sir ;  and,  I  hope,  if  you 
liave  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own  turu,  you  shall 
find  me  yare  :  for,  truly,  sir,  for  j'our  kindness  1  owe 
you  a  good  turn. 

Prov.  Call  hither  Bamardme  and  Claudio : 

[Exeunt  Clown  and  Abhorson. 
One  has  my  pity  ;  not  a  jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

Enter  Claudio. 

Look,  here  's  the  warrant,  Claudio,  for  thy  death : 

'T  is  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 

Thou  must  be  made  immortal.    Where  's  Bamar- 

dine? 

Claud.  As  fast  lock'd  up  in  sleep,  as  guiltless  la- 
When  it  lies  starkly  in  the  traveller's  bones :  [hour 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  7 

Well,  go,  prepare  yourself.    But  hark,  what  noise  ? 
[Knockiftj^  within. 
Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort  1      [Exit  Claudio. 

By  and  by  :— 
I  hope  it  IS  some  pardon,  or  reprieve. 
For  the  most  gentle  Claudio.— Welcome,  fatlier. 
Enter  Duke. 

Duke.  The  best  and  wholesomest  spirits  of  the  night 
Envelop  you,  good  provost !  Who  called  here  of 

Prov.  None,  since  tne  curfew  rung.  [late  ? 

Duke.  Not  Isabel? 

Prov.  No.        Duke.  They  will  then,  ere  't  be  long. 

Prov.  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio? 

Duke.  .  There  's  some  in  hope. 

Prov.  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke.  Not  so,  not  so ;  his  life  is  parallel'd 
Even  with  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  great  justice ; 
He  doth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify  in  others :  were  ne  meal'd 
With  that  which  he  corrects,  then  were  he  tyrannoi« ; 
But  this  being  so,  he  's  just.— Now  are  they  come.— 
{Knocktn;;:  ruithin.—Vrovost^ffes  0Ut. 
This 's  a  jfcntle  provost ;  Seldom,  when 
The  tftMMd  nuun'  a  tfre  frfbnd  of  mm. 


How  now  ?  What  noise  ?  That  spirit 's  possess'd  with 
haste,  [strokes. 

That   wounds  the   unsisting   postern  with   thes« 
Provost  returns,  speaking  to  one  at  the  door. 

Prov.  There  he  must  stay,  until  the  officer 
Arise  to  let  him  in ;  he  is  cali'd  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudio  yet, 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow  f 

Prov.  None,  sir,  none. 

Duke.  As  near  the  dawning,  provost,  as  it  is. 
You  shall  hear  more  ere  morning.         Prov.  Haply 
You  something  know ;  yet,  I  beueve,  there  comes 
No  countermand ;  no  such  example  have  we  : 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege  of  justice. 
Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profess'd  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

This  is  his  lordship's  man. 

Duke.  And  here  comes  Claudio's  pardon. 

Mess.  My  lord  hath  sent  you  this  note ;  and  by  me 
this  further  charge,  that  you  swerve  not  from  the 
smallest  article  of  it,  neither  in  time,  matter,  or  other 
circumstance.  Good  morrow ;  for,  as  I  take  it,  it  is 
almost  day. 

Prov,  I  shall  obey  him.  [Exit  Messenger. 

Duke.  This  is  his  pardon  purchas'd  by  such  sin, 

[Asid^. 
For  which  the  pardoner  himself  is  in  : 
Hence  hath  offence  his  quick  celerity, 
When  it  is  born  in  high  authority : 
When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy  's  so  extended. 
That  for  the  fault's  love  is  the  offender  friended.— 
Now,  sir,  what  news? 

,Prov.  I  told  you:  Lord  Angelo,  belike,  thinkinjr 
me  remiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  ftie  with  this  un- 
wonted putting  on:  methinks,  strangely;  for  he  hnth 
not  used  it  before. 

Duke.  Pray  vou,  let  'i  hear. 

Prov.  [Reads. ^  "  Whatsoever  you  may  hear  to  the 
contrary,  let  Claudio  be  executed  by  four  of  the 
clock ;  and,  in  the  afternoon,  Bamardine :  for  mv 
better  satisfaction,  let  me  have  Ctaudio's  head  sent 
me  by  five.  Let  this  he  duly  performed ;  with  a 
thought,  that  more  depends  on  it  than  we  must  yet 
deliver.  Thus  fail  not  to  do  your  office,  as  you  will 
answer  it  at  your  peril." 
What  say  you  to  this,  sir? 

Duke.  What  is  that  Bamardine,  who  is  to  be  ex- 
ecuted in  the  afternoon  ? 

Prov.  A  Bohemian  bom  ;  but  here  nursed  up  and 
bred :  one  that  is  a  prisoner  nine  years  old. 

Duke.  How  came  it,  that  the  absent  duke  had  not 
either  delivered  him  to  his  ttberty,  or  executed  him  ? 
I  have  heard  it  was  ever  his  manner  to  do  so. 

Prov.  His  friends  still  wrought  reprieves  for  him  : 
And,  indeed,  his  fact,  till  now  in  the  government  of 
lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  tmdoubtful  proof. 

Duke.  Is  it  now  apparent  ? 

Prov.  Most  manifest,  aad  not  denied  by  himself. 

Duke.  Hath  he  borne  himself  penitently  in  prison 
How  seems  he  to  be  touched? 

Prov.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 
dreadfully,  but  as  a  drunken  sleep ;  careless,  reck- 
less, and  fearless  of  what 's  past,  present,  or  to  come ; 
insensible  of  mortality,  and  desperately  mortal. 

Duke.  He  wants  advice. 

Prov.  He  will  hear  none ;  he  hath  evermore  had 
the  liberty  of  the  prison  ;  give  him  leave  to  escape 
hence,  he  would  not :  drunk  many  times  a  day,  if 
not  many  days  entirely  dmnk.  We  have  very  often 
awaked  him,  as  if  to  carry  him  'to  execution,  and 
showed  him  a  seeming  warrant  for  it :  it  hath  not 
moved  him  at  all. 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon.  There  is  written  in  your 
brow,  provost,  honesty  and  constancy :  if  I  read  it 
not  truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  me  ;  but  in  tl-.e 
boldness  of  my  cunning,  I  will  lay  myself  in  hazard. 
Claudio,  whom  here  you  have  warrant  to  execute, 
is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the  law  than  Angelo  who 
hath  sentenced  him :  To  make  you  understand  this 
in  a  manifested  effect,  I  crave  but  four  days'  respite ; 
for  the  which  you  are  to  do  me  both  a  present  and 
a  dangerous  courtesy. 

Ptw.  Pray,  A,  hi  what 
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Duke.  In  the  delaying-  death. 

Prcv.  Alack!  how  may  I  do  it?  havln?  the  hour 
limited ;  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty, 
to  deliver  his  head  in  the  view  of  Angelo  ?  I  may 
moke  my  case  as  Claudio's,  to  cross  this  in  the 
smaUest. 

Duke.  By  the  tow  of  mine  order  I  warrant  you,  if 
mv  instructions  may  be  your  (iruide.  Let  this  Bar- 
nardine  be  this  momii^  executed,  and  his  head 
borne  to  Aneelo.  [the  favour. 

Prov.  Angdo  hath  seen  them  both ,  and  will  discover 

D%ike.  O,  death  's  a  cpreat  diseuiser :  and  you  may 
add  to  it.  Shavs  the  head,  and  tie  the  beard ;  and 
say,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  so  bared 
before  his  death :  You  know  the  course  is  common. 
If  anything  fall  to  you  upon  this,  more  than  thanks 
and  ?ood  fortune,  bjr  the  saint  whom  I  profess,  I 
will  plead  against  it  with  my  life.  [oath. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  good  father:  it  is  against  my 

Duke.  Were  you  sworn  to  the  duke,  or  to  the 
deputy?  Prw.  To  him,  and  to  his  substitutes. 

Duke.  Yoa  will  think  you  have  made  no  offence,  if 
the  duke  avouch  the  iustice  of  your  dealing! 

Prw.  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that  ? 

Duke.  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet 
since  I  see  you  fearful,  that  neither  my  coat,  integ- 
rity, nor  persuasion,  can  with  ease  attempt  you,  I 
will  go  further  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all  fears  out 
of  you.  L.ook  you,  sir,  here  is  the  hand  and  seal  of 
th«  duke.  You  know  the  character,  I  doubt  not 
and  the  sig^iet  is  not  strange  to  you. 

Pnrv.  I  know  them  both. 

Duke.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of  the 
duke ;  you  shall  anon  over-read  it  at  your  pleasure : 
where  you  riiall  find,  within  these  two  days  he  will 
be  here.  This  is  a  tiling  that  Angelo  knows  not : 
forhethis  veiy  day  receives  letters  of  strange  tenor : 
perchance,  of  the  duke's  death  ;  perchance,  enter- 
\x\s  into  some  monastery ;  but,  by  chance,  nothing 
of  what  is  writ.  Look,  the  unfolding  star  calls  up 
the  shepherd.  Put  not  yourself  into  amazement, 
how  these  things  should  be :  all  difficulties  are  but 
ea«r  when  they  are  known.  Call  your  executioner, 
and  off  with  Bamardine's  head :  I  will  give  him  a 
present  shrift,  and  advise  him  for  a  better  place. 
Vet  you  are  amazed :  but  this  shall  absolutely  resolve 
you.  Come  away ;  it  is  almost  clear  dawn.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  Wl.— 'Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Clown. 
Cle.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,^  as  I  was  in  our 
house  of  profession  :  one  would  think  it  were  mis- 
tress Overdone's  own  house,  for  here  be  many  of 
her  old  customers.  First,  here  *s  young  master  Rash  ; 
he  's  in  for  a  commodity  of  brown  paper  and  old 

S'nger,  ninescore  and  seventeen  pounds ;  of  which 
\  made  five  marks,  ready  money :  marry,  then, 
ginger  was  not  much  in  request,  for  the  old  women 
were  all  dead.  Then  is  there  here  one  master  Caper, 
at  the  suit  of  master  Three-pile  the  mercer,  for 
some  four  suits  of  peach-cnloured  satin,  which  now 

K aches  him  a  beggar.  Then  have  we  here  young 
i2y,  and  young  master  Deep-vow,  and  master 
Copper-spur,  and  master  Starve-lackey  the  rapier 
Slid  da^er-man,  and  young  Drop-heir  that  killed 
lusty  Pudding,  and  master  Forthright  the  tilter,  and 
brave  master  Shoe-tie  the  great  traveller,  and  wild 
Half-can  that  stabbed  Pots,  and,  I  think,  forty 
more  ;  all  great  doers  in  our  trade,  and  are  now  for 
the  Lord's  sake. 

Enter  Abhorson. 

Abhor.  Sirrah,  bring  Bamardinc  hitlier. 

Clo.  Master  Bamardine !  j'ou  must  rise  and  be 
hanged,  master  Barnardine ! 

Abhor.  What,  ho,  Barnardine  1 

Bamar.  {Within.^  A  pox  o'  your  throats  1  Who 
makes  that  noise  there?    What  are  you ? 

Clo,  Your  friends,  sir ;  the  hangman :  You  must 
be  so  good,  sir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Bamar.  [IVfthin.]  Away,  you  rogue,  away ;  I  am 
ilecpy.  rtoo. 

Abhin".  Tell  him  he  must  awake,  and  that  quickly 

Clo.  Pray,  master  Bamardine,  awake  till  you  are 
extscuted.  and  «toep  aftormnnisii  I 


Abhor.  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  hun  out. 

Clo.  He  is  coming,  sir,  he  is  coming;  I  hear  his 
straw  rustle. 

Enter  Barnardine. 

Abhor.  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah? 

Clo.  Ver>'  ready,  sir. 

Batnar.  How  now,  Abhorson?  what  's  the  news 
with  you  ? 

Abhor.  Truly,  sir,  I  would  desire  you  to  clap  into 
your  prayers ;  for,  look  you,  the  warrant 's  come. 

Bamar.  You  rogue,  I  have  been  drinking  all 
night,  1  am  not  fitted  for  't. 

Uo.  O,  the  better,  sir ;  for  he  that  drinks  all  night, 
and  is  hanged  betimes  in  the  morning,  may  sleep 
the  sounder  all  tlie  next  day. 

Enter  Duke. 

Abhor.  Look  you,  sir,  here  comes  your  ghostly 
father.    Do  wc  jest  now,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  Sir,  ioduced  by  my  charity,  and  hearing  how 
hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  conic  to  advise  you, 
comfort  you,  and  pray  with  3rou. 

Bamar.  Friar,  not  I ;  I  have  been  drinking  hard 
all  night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  nic, 
or  they  shall  beat  out  my  brains  with  billets :  I  will 
not  consent  to  die  this  day,  that 's  certain. 

Duke.  O.  sir,  you  must ;  and  therefore,  I  beseech 
Look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  go.        [you, 

Bamar.  I  swear,  I  will  not  die  to-day  for  any 
man's  persuasion.  Duke.  But  hear  you,— 

Barnar.  Not  a  word ;  if  you  have  anything  to  say 
to  n.e,  come  to  my  ward ;  for  thence  will  not  I  to- 
day. [Exit, 
Enter  Provost. 

Dttke.  Unfit  to  live,  or  die :  O,  gravel  heart  1 — 
After  him,  fellows ;  bring  him  to  the  block. 

[Exeunt  Abhorson  and  Clown. 

Prov.  Now,  sir,  how  do  you  find  the  prisoner? 

Ditke.  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  for  death ; 
And  to  transport  him  m  the  mind  he  is 
Were  damnaole. 

Prov.  Here  in  the  prison,  father, 

There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragozine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio's  years ;  his  beard,  and  head, 
Tijst  of  his  colour :  what  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclined ; 
And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragozine,  more  like  to  Claudio  ? 

Duke.  O,  't  is  an  accident  that  heaven  provides  I 
Despatch  it  presently  ;  the  hour  draws  on 
Prenx'd  by  Angelo  :  See  this  be  done. 
And  sent  according  to  command ;  whiles  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Prov.  This  shall  be  done,  good  father,  presently. 
But  Barnardine  must  die  this  afternoon  ; 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio, 
To  save  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come, 
If  he  were  known  alive  ? 

Duke.  Let  this  be  done  ; —  [Claudio : 

Put  them  in  secret  holds,  both  Barnardine  and 
Ere  twice  the  sun  hath  maae  his  journal  greeting 
To  yonder  generation,  you  shall  find 
Your  safety  manifested. 

Prov.  I  am  your  free  dependant. 

Duke.  Quick,  despatch, 

And  send  the  head  to  Angelo.  [Exit  Provost. 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo, — 
The  provost,  he  shall  bear  them,— whose  contents 
Shall  witness  to  him  I  am  near  at  home  ; 
And  that,  by  great  injunctions  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publicly :  him  I  '11  desire 
To  meet  me  at  tne  consecrated  fount, 
A  league  below  the  city ;  and  from  thence, 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form. 
We  shallproceed  with  Angelo. 

Re-enter  Provost. 

Prov.  Here  is  the  head  ;  I  '11  carry  it  myself. 

Duke.  Convenient  is  it :  make  a  swift  return  ; 
For  1  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things 
i  That  want  no  ear  but  yours.  .     ,  ^   .^ 

Prm,.  I  'U  make  aH  speed.    [Exit. 

/sab.  [It'ithin.']  Peace,  ho.  be  here!  . 

/?K^.  Thctoagucof  I»bel  :-ShB  'tftcnne  to  know 
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If  yet  her  brother's  pardon' be  come  hither : 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good, 
To  make  her  neavemy  comforts  of  despair 
When  it  is  least  expected. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Isdb.  Ho,  by  your  leave.  rdaujrhter. 

Dtike.  Good  morning  to  you,  fair  and  gracious 

Isab.  The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Hath  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon  f 

Dukt.  Hehathroleas'dhim,  Isabel,  from  the  world; 
His  head  is  off,  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

IstiA.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so.  Duke.  It  is  no  other: 
Show  your  wisdom,  daughter,  in  your  close  patience. 

Isab.  O,  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Duke.  You  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  sight. 

Isab.  Unhappy  Claudio  I    Wretched  Isabel  I 
Injurious  world  1    Most  damned  Angelo 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him  nor  profits  j'ou  a  jot ; 
Forbear  it  therefore  ;  give  your  cause  to  heaven. 
Mark  what  I  say;  wliich  you  shall  find 
By  every  syllable,  a  faithfnl  verity: 
Tne  duke  comes  home  to-morrow  ; — nay,  dry  your 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confessor,  leyes ; 

Gives  me  this  instance :  already  he  hath  came 
Notice  to  Escalus  and  Angelo  ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates,  [wisdom 
There  to  give  up  their  power.  If  you  can,  pace  your 
In  that  good  nath  that  I  would  wish  it  go  ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  bosom  on  this  wretch, 
Grace  of  the  duke,  reveiufes  to  your  heart; 
And  general  honour.       Isab.  I  am  directed  by  you. 

Duke.  This  letter  then  to  Friar  Peter  give ; 
'T  is  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke's  return : 
Say,  by  this  token,  1  desire  his  company 
At  Mariana's  house  to-uight.   Her  cause,  and  yoors, 
I  '11  perfect  him  withal :  and  he  shall  bring  you 
Before  the  duke ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Accuse  him  home,  and  home.    For  my  poor  self, 
I  am  combined  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall  be  absent    Wend  you  with  this  letter : 
Command  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
With  a  light  heart ;  trust  not  my  holy  order. 
If  I  pervert  your  course. — ^Who  's  here  I 

Enter  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Good  even  I 

Friar,  where  is  the  provost?      Duke.  Not  within,  sir. 

Lucio.  O.  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine  heart, 
to  see  thine  eyes  so  red :  thou  must  be  patient :  I  am 
fain  to  dine  and  sup  with  water  and  bran  ;  I  dare  not 
for  my  head  fill  my  belly  ;  one  fruitful  meal  would 
set  nie  to  "t :  But  tney  say  the  duke  will  be  here  to- 
morrow. By  ray  troth,  Isabel,  I  lov'd  thy  brother : 
if  the  old  fantastical  duke  of  dark  corners  had  been 
at  home,  he  had  lived.  [Exit  Isabella. 

Duke.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  beholden  to 
your  reports ;  but  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Lucio.  Friar,  thou  knowest  not  the  duke  so  well  as 
I  do :  he  's  a  better  woodman  than  thou  takest  him 
for.  [well. 

Duke.  Well,  you  Tl  answer  this  one  day.    Fare  ye 

Lucio.  Nay,  tarry  ;  I  '11  go  along  with  thee;  X  can 
tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Duke.  You  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  already, 
sir,  if  they  be  true  ;  if  not  true,  none  were  enough. 

Lucio.  I  was  once  before  him  for  getting  a  wench 

Duke.  Did  you  such  a  thing!  [with  child. 

Lucio.  Yes,  marry,  did  I :  but  I  was  fain  to  forswear 
it ;  they  would  else  have  married  me  to  the  rotten 
medlar.  [you  well. 

Duke.  Sir,  your  companyis  fairer  than  honest:  Rest 

Lucio.  By  my  troth,  I  'fl  go  with  thee  to  the  lane's 

end :  If  bawdy  talk  offend  you,  we  '11  have  very  little 

of  it    Nay,  friar,  I  am  a  kmd  of  burr,  I  sliall  stick. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENB  W.—A  Room  in  Angelo's  House. 

Enter  Angelo  a*td  Escalus. 

Escal.  Every  letter  he  liath  writ  hath  disTOUcbed 
other. 

Ansr.  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner.  His 
actions  show  much  like  to  madness :  pray  heaven, 
his  wisdom  be  not  tainted  1  And  why  meet  him  at 
tlM  gates,  and  re-deliv«r  our  authorities  titeref 

Estal.  I  guess  not. 


Aftjf.'  And  why  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an  hour 
before  his  entering,  tJiat,  if  any  crave  redress  of  in- 
justice, they  sliouid  exhibit  their  petitions  in  the 
street! 

Escal.  He  shows  his  reason  for  that :  to  have  a. de- 
spatch of  complaints ;  and  to  deliver  us  from  devices 
hereafter,  which  bhall  then  have  no  power  to  stand 
against  us. 

Ah^.  Weil,  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  proclaim'ds 
Betimes  i'  the  mom,  I  '11  call  you  at  your  house  : 
Give  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit. 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

Escal.  1  shall,  sir :  fare  you  welL  \.Bxit. 

Ang.  Good  night.— 

Tliis  deed  imshapes  me  quite,  makes  me  unpre^rnant. 
And  duU  to  all  proceedings.    A  deflower'd  maid  1 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc'd 
The  law  against  it  !->But  that  >ier  tender  shame 
Will  not  proclaim  i^ainst  her  maiden  loss. 
How  might  she  tongue  me  !    Yet  reason  dares  her 
For  my  authority  bears  of  a  credent  bnilk.        [No  : 
That  no  particular  scandal  once  can  touch. 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.  He  should  have  liv'd. 
Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangerous  sense, 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta  en  reveage. 
By  so  receiving  a  dishonour  d  life. 
With  ransom  of  snch  shame.    'Wotdd  yet  he  had 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot,  [liv'd  t 
Nothing  goes  right ;  we  would,  and  we  would"  not. 

SCENE  v.— Fields  znthota  the  Tovm. 
^Enter  Duke  in  his  own  habit,  and  Friar  Peter. 
^Duke.  These  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

{Giving-  letters. 
The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  instruction. 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drift ; 
Though  sometimes  you  do  blench  from  this  to  that. 
As  cause  doth  minister.    Go,  call  at  Flavins'  house. 
And  tell  him  where  I  stay :  give  the  like  notice 
To  Valentinus,  Rowland,  and  to  Crassus, 
And  bid  them  bring  the  trumpets  to  the  gate  ; 
But  send  me  Flavius  first 

F.  Peter.  It  shall  be  speeded  wdL 

[ijjn/ Friar. 
Enter  Varrius. 
Duke.  1  thank  thee.  Varrius ;  thouhast  made  good 

haste: 
Come,  we  will  walk :  There  's  other  of  our  friends 
Win  gfreet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrius.     \£xe. 

SCENB  \1.— Street  near  ike  City  Gate. 
Enter  Isabella  and  Mariana. 

Isa^.  To  speak  so  indirectly  I  am  loth ; 
I  would  say  the  truth ;  but  to  accuse  him  so, 
That  is  your  part :  yet  I  am  advis'd  to  do  it  ;* 
He  says,  to  veil  full  purpose. 

Mari.  Be  nil'd  by  him. 

Isab.  Besides,  he  tells  me,  that  if,  peradventxire, 
He  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side, 
I  should  not  think  it  strange ;  for 't  is  a  physic 
That 's  bitter  to  sweet  ena. 

Mari.  I  vrould,  friar  Peter— 

Isab.  O,  peace ;  the  friar  is  come. 

Enter  Friar  Peter. 

F.  Peter.  Come,  I  have  found  you  out  a  stand 

most  fit, 
"Where  vou  may  have  such  vantage  on  the  duke. 
He  shall  not  pass  you:  Twice  have  the  trumpets 
The  generous  and  gravest  citizens  [sounded  ; 

Have  hent  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
The  duke  Is  enrring ;  therefore  hence,  away.  [Exe. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  l.—A  pttblic  Plcux  near  the  City  Gate. 
Mariana  {veiled),  Isabella,  and  Peter,  at  a  distance. 
Enter  at  opposite  sides,  Duke,  Varrius,   Lords  ; 
Angelo,  Escalus,  Lucio,  Provost  Offi.cers,   ana 
Citizens. 

Duke.  My  very  worthy  cousin,  fairly  met  :— 
Our  old  and  faithful  friend,  we  are  glad  to  see  you. 
Ang.  and  Escal.  lUpp/  setum  be  t«  your  fQyal 
grace ! 
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Duke.  Many  and  hearty  thanldngs  to  yoti  both. 
We  have  made  inquiry  of  you ;  and  we  hear 
Such  goodness  of  your  justice,  that  our  sohl 
Cannot  bat  yield  yon  forth  to  pabHc  thanks, 
Forenmning  more  requitaL 

Anjr.  You  make  my  bonds  still  ffreater. 

Diiie.  O,  yonr  desert  speaks  loud ;  and  ishould 
To  lock  it  m  the  wards  of  covert  bosom,  [wrong  it, 
'VThen  it  deserves  with  characters  of  brass 
A  forted  residence,  '^inst  the  tooth  of  time. 
And  razure  of  oblivion.    Give  me  your  hand. 
And  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
FavoTH^  that  keep  within. — Come,  EscaluS; 
You  must  walk  by  ns  on  our  other  hand ; 
Aod  good  supporters  are  yon. 

Peter  and  Isabella  conu/orward. 
F.  Peter.  Now  is  your  time ;  speak  loud,  and  kneel 

before  him. 
hab.  Justice,  O  royal  duke!    iVail  your  regard 
Upon  a  wronged,  I  would  fain  have  said,  a  maid! 
0  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throMring  it  on  any  other  object. 
Tin  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint. 
And  rfven  me,  justice,  justice,  justice,  justice  ! 
Du&.  Relate  your  wrongs  :  In  what  f  By  whom  ? 

Be  brief : 
Here  is  lord  Angelo  shall  give  you  justice  I 
Rereal  yourscnto  him. 
luib.  O,  worthy  duke, 

YoTi  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself;  for  that  which  I  must  speak 
Must  dtiier  punish  me,  not  being  believ'd, 
Orwringredress  from  you :  hear  me,  O  hear  me,  here. 
jlnzTwLY  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not  firm : 
She  hath  been  a  suitor  to  me  for  her  brother, 
Cut  off  by  coarse  of  justice  1 
Isab.  By  course  of  justice  ! 

An^.  And  she  wfll  speak  most  "bitterly  ana  stranee. 
Isab.  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  will  I  speak : 
That  Angelo  's  forsworn ;  is  it  not  strange  t 
That  Aivgelo  's  a  murtherer  ;  is  't  not  strange  f 
That  Anjjelo  is  an  adulterous  thief. 
An  hypocrite,  a  virgin-violator ; 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  strange  f 
Duke.  Nay,  it  is  ten  thnes  strange. 

hab.  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 
Than  this  is  aU  as  true  as  it  is  strange ; 
Nay.  it  is  ten  fimes  true ;  for  truth  b  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 
Dnke.  Away  with  her ;— Poor  soul, 

She  speaks  this  hi  the  infirmity  of  sense. 
Isab.  O  prince,  I  conjure  thee,  as  thou  believ'st 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  workl, 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion    [sible 
That  I  am  touch'd  with  madness :  make  not  in)pos- 
That  which  but  seems  uhlike :  't  is  not  impossible 
But  one,  the  wicked'st  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute, 
As  Angelo ;  even  so  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dressings,  characts,  titles,  forms, 
Be  an  arch-villain  ;  believe  it,  royal  prince. 
If  he  be  less,  he  's  nothine  ;  but  he  s  more. 
Had  I  more  name  for  badness. 

Duke.  By  mine  honesty. 

If  she  be  mad,  as  I  believe  no  other, 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense, 
(Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing,) 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madness. 

Isab.  O,  gracious  duke, 

Harp  not  on  that :  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
Fw  inequality ;  but  let  your  reason  serve 
To  niake  the  truth  appear  where  It  seems  hid  ; 
And  hide  the  false  seems  true. 

Duke.  Many  that  are  not  mad. 

Have,  sure,  more  lack  of  reason.— What  would  ymi 

Isab.  I  am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio,  [say  7 

Condemn'd  upon  the  act  of  fornication 
To  lose  Ids  head  ;  condemn'd  by  Angelo ; 
1,  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood, 
^Vas  sent  to  Ijy  ray  brother :  One  Ludo 
As  then  the  messenger  ;— 

Utcio.  That 's  I,  an  t  like  vour  grace : 

1  ci««ie  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  desir'd  her 


To  try  her  gradous  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
For  her  poor  biother's  pardon. 

Isab.  That 's  he,  faideed. 

Duie.  Yon  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

Lucto.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke,  I  wish  you  now  then  j 

Pray  you,  take  note  of  it :  and  when  you  have 
A  business  for  yourself,  pray  heaven,  you  then 
Be  perfect. 

Lucio.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Jhike.  The  warrant 's  for  yourself:  take  heed  to  It 

Isab.  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  my  talc. 

Lucio.  Right. 

DuAe.  It  may  be  right ;  but  you  are  in  tlie  wrong 
To  speak  before  your  time.— Proceed. 

Isab.  I  went 

To  this  pernicious  caitiff  deputy. 

Duke.  That 's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

Isab.  Pardon  It ; 

The  phrase  is  to  the  matter. 

Duke.  Mended  a^in :— the  matter :— Proceed. 

Isab.  In  brief.— to  set  the  needless  process  by. 
How  I  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd,  andkneel'd. 
How  he  refeli'd  me,  and  now  I  replied ; 
(For  this  was  of  much  length,)  the  vile  conclusion 
I  now  begiti  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter : 
He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chaste  body 
To  his  concupiscible  intemperate  lust, 
Release  my  brother ;  and,  after  much  debatement. 
My  sisterly  remorse  confutes  mine  honour, 
And  I  did  yield  to  him :  But  the  next  mom  betimes. 
His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brother's  head. 

Duke.  This  Is  most  likely  1 

Isab.  O,  that  it  were  as  like  as  it  is  true  ! 

Dulte.  By  heaven,  fond  wretch,  thou  know'st  not 

wnat  thou  speak'st ; 
Or  else  thou  art  subom'd  against  his  honour. 
In  hateful  practice  :  First,  his  integrity 
Stands  without  blemish :— next  it  imjiorts  no  reason. 
That  with  such  vehemency  he  should  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself  :  if  he  had  so  offended. 
He  would  nave  weigh'd  thy  brother  by  himself, 
And  not  have  cut  hini  off:  Some  one  hath  set  you  on ; 
Confess  the  truth,  and  say  by  whose  advice 
Thou  cam'st  here  to  complain. 

Isab.  And  is  this  all  f 

Then,  oh,  you  blessed  ministers  above,    ^ 
Keep  me  in  patience ;  and,  with  ripen'd  time, 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapp'd  up 
Incountenance!— Heaven  shield  your  gracefrom  woe 
As  I.  thus  wrong'd,  hence  iinbclieved  go  ! 

Duke.  I  kn«w  you  'd  fain  be  gone  :— An  officer! 
To  prison  with  her  :— Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  lilasting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  so  near  us?  This  needs  must  be  a  practice. 
Who  knew  of  your  intent,  and  cominjj  hither  f 

Isab.  One  that  I  would  were  here,  friar  Lodowick. 

Duke.  A  ghostly  father,  belike  :  Who  knows  that 
LodowicK  t 

Lucio.  My  lord,  1  know  him  ;  't  Is  a  meddling  friar. 
I  do  not  like  the  man :  had  he  bet-n  lay,  my  lord. 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  grace 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  swing'd  him  soundly. 

Duke.  Words  against  met  Tnis'  a  good  friar,  be* 
And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  here  rfikc  I 
Against  our  substitute !— let  this  friar  be  fiund. 

Lucio.  But  yesternight,  ray  lord,  she  and  that  fritr 
I  saw  them  at  the  prison :  a  saucy  friar, 
A  very  scurvy  fellow. 

F.  Peter.  Blessed  be  your  royal  grace  I 

I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Your  royal  enr  abus'd  :  First,  hath  this  woman 
Most  wrongfully  accus'd  your  substitute  ; 
Who  is  as  free  from  touch  or  soil  with  her. 
As  she  from  one  ungot. 

Duke.  We  did  believe  no  less. 

Know  you  that  friar  I^odowick  that  she  speaks  of? 

F.  Peter.  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy; 
Not  scurvy,  nor  a  temporary  meddler. 
As  he  's  reported  by  this  gentleman  ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 

Lucib.  My  lord,  most  villainously ;  oeljeve  It 
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F.  Peter.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear  him- 
But  at  this  instant  he  is  sick,  my  lord,  [self; 

Of  a  strange  fever :  Upon  his  mere  request, 
(Being  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  complaint 
Intended  'gainst  lord  Angelo,)  came  I  hither. 
To  speak,  as  from  his  mouth,  what  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  and  false ;  and  what  he  with  his  oath, 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear, 
Whensoever  he 's  con  vented.  First,  for  this  woman 
(To  justify  this  worthy  nobleman. 
.So  vulgarly  and  personally  accus  d,) 
Her  shall  you  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes, 
Till  she  herself  confess  it. 

Duke.  Good  friar,  let's  hear  it. 

[Isabella  is  carried  off,  guarded;  and  Ma- 
riana comes  forward. 
Do  you  not  smile  at  this,  lord  Angelo?— 

0  heaven  1  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools  1 
Give  us  some  seats.— Come,  cousin  Angelo  ; 
In  this  1 11  be  impartial ;  be  vou  judge 

Of  your  own  cause.— Is  this  the  witness,  friar? 
First,  let  her  show  her  face ;  and,  after,  speak. 

Mari.  Pardon,  my  lord  ;  I  will  not  show  my  face. 
Until  my  husband  bid  me. 

Diike.  What,  are  you  married  ? 

Mari.  No,  my  lord.         Duke.  Are  you  a  maid? 

Mari.  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A  widow  then  J       Mari,  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Why  you 

Are  nothing  then :— Neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife? 

Lucio,  My  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk  ;  for  many  of 
them  are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Duke.  Silence  that  fellow :  I  would  he  had  some 
To  prattle  for  himself.  [cause 

Li*cio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Mari.  My  lord,  I  do  confess  I  ne'er  was  married  ; 
And,  I  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid  :  [not, 

1  have  known  my  husband ;  yet  my  husband  knows 
That  ever  he  knew  me.  [better. 

Lucio.  He  was  drunk  then,  ray  lord  ;  it  can  be  no 

Duke.  For  the  benefit  of  silence,  would  thou  wert 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord.  [so  too  1 

Duke.  This  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 

Mari.  Now  I  come  to  *t,  my  lord : 
She,  that  accuses  him  of  fornication. 
In  self-same  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband  ; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time, 
When  I  '11  depose  I  had  him  in  mine  arms. 
With  all  the  effect  of  love. 

Ang.  Charges  she  more  than  me  ? 

Mari.  Not  that  I  know. 

Duke.  No?  you  say,  your  husband. 

Mari.  Why,  just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo, 
Who  thinks  he  knows  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body. 
But  knows  he  thinks  that  he  knows  Isabel's. 

Aug.  This  is  a  strange  abuse :— Let's  see  thy  face. 

Mari.  My  husband  bids  me ;  now  I  will  umnask. 
\,Unveiling. 
This  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 
Which  once  thou  swor'st  was  worth  the  looking»  on : 
This  is  the  hand  which,  with  avow'd  contract. 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  thine :  this  is  the  body 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-house. 
In  her  imagin'd  person. 

Duke.  Know  you  this  woman? 

Lucio.  Carnally,  she  says. 

Dtike.  Sirrah,  no  more. 

Lucio,  Enough,  my  lord.  [woman  ; 

Ang.     My   lorn,    I    irtust   confess    I  know   this 
And,  five  years  since,  tliere  was  some  speech  of 

marriage 
Betwixt  myself  and  her ;  which  was  broke  off, 
Partly,  for  that  her  promised  proportions 
Came  short  of  composition ;  but,  in  chief, 
For  that  her  reputation  was  disvalued 
In  levity :  since  which  time  of  five  years,  [her, 

I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  from 
Upon  my  faith  and  honour. 

Mari.  Noble  prince,       [breath. 

As  there  comes  Ught  from  heaven,  and  words  from 
As  there  is  sense  m  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
I  am  afiianc'd  this  man  s  wife,  as  strongly 
As  words  could  makeup  vows;  and,  my  good  lord, 
But  Tuesday  night  last  gone,  in  his  garden-house, 


He  knew  me  as  a  wife :  As  this  is  true 
Let  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  my  knees ; 
Or  else  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 
A  marble  monument ! 

Ang.  I  did  but  smile  till  now  ; 

Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  justice  ; 
My  patience  here  is  touch'd :  I  do  perceive. 
These  poor  informal  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  more  mightier  member 
That  sets  them  on :  Let  me  have  way,  my  lord, 
To  find  this  practice  out. 

Duke.  Ay,  with  my  heart ; 

And  punish  them  unto  your  height  of  pleasure.— 
Thou  foolish  friar ;  and  thou  pernicious  woman. 
Compact  with  her  that  's  gone  I  think'st  thou,  th> 
oaths,  [saint. 

Though  they  would  swear  down  each  particulai 
Were  testimonies  agadnst  his  worth  and  credit. 
That  "s  seal'd  in  approbation  ?— You,  lord  Escalus, 
Sit  with  my  cousin ;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abuse,  whence  't  is  deriv  d : 
There  is  another  friar  tliat  set  them  on  ; 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 

F.  Peter.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord ;  for  he,  in- 
Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint :     [deed. 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  where  he  abides. 
And  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke.  Go,  do  it  instantly.—  \Exit  Provost. 

And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin. 
Whom  it  coucerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth, 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  you  best. 
In  any  chastisement :  I  for  a  while 
Will  leave  you  ;  but  stir  not  you,  till  you  have 
Well  detennin'd  upon  these  slanderers. 

Escal.  My  lord,  we  '11  do  it  thoroughly.— f^xi/ 
Duke.]  Signior  Lucio,  did  not  you  say  you  knew 
that  friar  Lodowick  to  be  a  dishonest  person  ? 

Lucio.  CucuUus  non  facit  tnonackum  :  honest  in 
nothing,  but  in  his  clothes ;  and  one  that  hath  spoke 
most  villainous  speeches  of  the  duke. 

Escal.  We  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till  he 
come,  and  enforce  them  against  him :  we  sliall  find 
this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lucio.  As  any  in  Vienna,  on  my  word. 

Escal.  Call  that  same  Isabel  here  once  again ;  \to 
an  Attendant.]  I  would  speak  with  her :  Pray  you, 
my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  question;  you  shall  see. 
how  I  '11  handle  her. 

Lucio.  Not  better  tkin  he,  by  her  own  report. 

Escal.  Say  you  ? 

Lucio.  Marry,  sir,  I  think  if  you  handled  her 
privately,  she  would  sooner  confess:  perchance, 
publicly  she  11  be  ashamed. 

Re-enter  Officers,  with  Isabella  ;  the  Duke,  in  the 
Friar's  habit,  and  Provost. 

Escal.  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

Lucio.  That  %  the  way ;  for  women  are  light  at 
midnight. 

Escal.  Come  on,  mistress :  \to  Isabella]  here  's  a 
gentlewoman  denies  all  that  you  have  said. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spoke  of  ; 
here  with  the  provost. 

Escal.  In  very  good  time :— speak  not  you  to  him, 
till  we  call  upon  you.  Lucio.  Muin. 

Escal.  Come,  sir :  Did  you  set  these  women  on  to 
slander  lord  Angelo  ?  they  have  confessed  you  did. 

Duke.  'T  is  false. 

Escal.  How  1  know  you  where  you  are  ?        [devil 

Duke'.  Respect  to  your  great  place  1  and  let  the 
Be  sometime  honour  d  for  his  burning  throne : — 
Where  is  the  duke  ?  't  is  he  should  hear  me  speak. 

Escal.  The  duke  's  in  us ;  and  we  .will  hear  you 
Look  you  speak  justly.  [speak  : 

Duke.  Boldly,  at  least :  But,  O,  poor  souls. 
Come  you  to  seek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
Good  night  to  your  redress.    Is  the  duke  gone  ! 
Then  is  your  cause  gone  too.    The  duke  ^  unjust 
Thus  to  retort  your  manifest  appeal. 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain  s  moutli, 
Which  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

Lucio.  This  is  the  rascal ;  this  is  he  I  spoke  of. 

Escal.  Why,  thou  unrcverend  and  unhallow'd  friar  \ 
Is  *t  not  cnoujgh  thou  hast  suborn'd  these  women. 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man  ?  but.  Id  foul  mouth. 
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Atd  ia  the  witness  of  his  proper  ear. 
To  call  him  villain?  and  then  to  glance  from  him 
T/tfae  duke  himself,  to  tax  him  with  injustice  T 
Tike  him  hence ;  to  the  rack  with  him : — We  11 

touze  you 
'ymx.  by  joint,— bat  we  will  know  his  purpose ; 
"'tstl  unjust?         DuJte.  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  duke 
!-:»  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  he 
"  ire  rack  his  own  ;  his  subject  am  I  not, 
' >.  r  here  proirfncial :  My  business  in  this  state 
'■iade  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna, 
*>  j^re  I  have  seen  corruption  boil  and  bubble, 
'•U  it  o'errun  the  stew :  laws,  for  all  faults ; 
:  It  faults  so  countenanc'd,  that  the  strong  statutes 
S'.^d  like  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  shop. 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark.  [prison. 

iscoL  Slander  to  the  state  I  Away  with  nim  to 
Anz.  What  can  you  vouch  against  him,  signior 
Is  *Jus  the  man  that  you  did  tell  us  oft  [Lucio  f 
Lucio.  T  is  he,  my  lord.  Come  hither,  good-man 
b»id-pate :  Do  you  know  me  ? 
lyuit.  I  remember  you,  sir,  by  the  sound  of  your 
Twe :  I  met  you  at  the  prison,  m  the  absence  of  the 
icke, 

Lucio.  O  did  you  so?  And  do  you  remember  what 
yea  said  of  the  duke  ? 
^y»kt.  Most  notedly,  sir. 

Lmoo.  Do  you  so,  sir  ?  And  was  the  duke  a  flesh- 
noi^er,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  you  then  reported 
him  to  bet 

I>uke,  You  must,  sir,  change  persons  with  me,  ere 
voa  make  that  my  report :  you,  indeed,  spoke  so  of 
him ;  and  much  more,  much  worse. 
Ludo.  O  thou  damnable  fellow  1  Did  not  I  pluck 
"iax.  by  the  nose  for  thy  speeches? 
Duke.  I  protest  I  love  the  duke,  as  I  love  myself. 
Ang.  Hark  I  how  the  villain  would  close  now,  after 
his  treasonable  abuses. 

Escal.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talked  withal  :— 
Away  with  him  to  prison : — Where  is  the  provost  ? 
-Away  with  him  to  prison  ;  lay  bolts  enough  upon 
him:  let  him  speak  no  more  : — Away  with  those 
r^^iots  too,  ana  with  the  other  confederate  com- 
panion. [  The  Provost  lays  hands  on  thd  Duke. 
Duke.  Stay,  sir ;  stay  awhile. 
Ang.  What !  resists  he?  Help  him,  Lucio. 
Lucio.  Come,  sir;  come,  sir  ;  come,  sir  ;  foh,  sir; 
'^'by,  you  bald-pated,  lying  rascal !  you  must  be 
"0.jded,  must  you?  Show  your  knave's  visage, 
*ith  a  po«  to  you  I  show  your  sheep-biting  face, 
ud  be  hanged  an  hour  I  Will 't  not  off? 
[Pulls  off  the  Friar'f  hood^  and  discovers  the  Duke. 
Dnke.  Thou  art  the  first  knave  that  e'er  made  a 

duke.— 
Rr«,  provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three  :— 
Saeak  not  away,  sir ;  [to  Lucio]  tor  the  friar  and  you 
Must  have  a  word  anon : — lay  hold  on  him. 

I-itcio.  This  may  prove  worse  than  hanging. 
Duke,  What  you  have  spoke,  I  pardon ;  sit  you 
down.—  fTVEscsuus. 

We  H  borrow  place  of  him— Sir,  by  your  leave : 

[7-oAngeto. 
Hut  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence. 
That  yet  can  do  thee  office  ?    If  thou  bast, 
Rety  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heard,  • 
And  bold  no  longer  out.       jin^.  O  my  dread  k)rd, 
I  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guUtiness, 
To  think  I  can  be  undiscemibie. 
When  I  perceive  your  grace,  like  power  divine. 
Hath  looVd  upon  my  passes.    Then,  good  prince, 
No  Umger  session  hold  upon  my  shame, 
Bnt  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession : 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  sequent  death, 
Is  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Mariana : — 

Say,  wast  thou  e'er  contracted  to  this  woman  ? 

Ang.  I  was,  my  lord.  [stantly.— 

Duie.  Go  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her,  in- 
Do  you  the  office,  friar ;  which  consummate, 
Ketum  him  here  again  : — Co  with  him,  provost. 
{Exeunt  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter,  and  Provost. 

Etcal.  My  lorcC  I  am  more  amaz  d  at  his  dis< 
Than  at  die  strangeness  of  it.  [honour. 

Ihtke.  Come  hither.  Isabel : 

Your  friar  is  now  your  prince :  As  I  was  then 


Advertising^,  and  holy  to  year  badness. 
Not  changing  heart  with  habit,  I  am  still 
Attorney  d  at  your  service. 

Isab.  O  give  me  panton. 

That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employ'd  and  pain'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignty. 

Dttke.  You  are  pardon'd.  Isabdt 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart ; 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  obscur'd  myself. 
Labouring  to  save  his  life ;  andwould  not  rather 
Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidden  power, 
Than  let  him  so  be  lost :  O  most  kind  maid. 
It  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  1  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on. 
That  brain'd  my  purpose  :  But,  peace  be  with  luui  I 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death. 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  it  your  com* 
So  happy  is  your  brother,  [fort. 

Reenter  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter,  and  Provost. 

Isab.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Dttke.  For  this  new-married  man.  approaching  here . 
Whose  salt  imagination  yet  hath  wrong'd 
Your  well  defended  honour,  you  must  pardon 
For  Mariana'ssake :  but  as  he  adjudg'd your  brother 
(Being  criminal,  in  double  violation 
Of  sacred  chastity,  and  of  promise-breach 
Thereon  dependent,  for  your  brother's  life,) 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  even  from  his  proper  tongue. 
An  Angelo  for  Claudio,  death  for  deat£ 
Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  leisure  answers  leisure; 
Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Measure  s\\\\./or  Measure. 
Then.  Angelo.  thy  fault  thus  manifested, — 
Which,  though  thouwouldst  deny,  denies  theevant- 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block  [a^re : 

Where  Claudio  stoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like  haste ; 
Away  with  him. 

Mari.  O.  my  most  gracious  lord. 

I  hope  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  husband  I 

Duke.  It  is  your  husband  mock'd  you  with  a  bus- 
Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  lionour. [baud: 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit ;  else  imputation. 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  life, 
And  choke  your  good  to  come :  for  his  possessions, 
Although  by  con&cation  they  are  ours, 
We  do  mstate  and  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Mart.  O,  my  dear  lord, 

I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke.  Never  crave  him  ;  we  are  definitive. 

Mari.  Gentle  my  liege, —  {Kneeling. 

Duke.  You  do  but  lose  your  lal>oiir ; 

Avray  with  him  to  death.— Now,  sir,  \to  Lucio]  to  you. 

Mari.  O,  my  good  lord  1— Sweet  Isabel,  take  my 

part; 
L^nd  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
I  II  lend  you  all  my  life  to  do  yon  service. 

Duke.  Against  all  sense  you  do  iim)ortune  her : 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  ofthis  fact. 
Her  brother's  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror.  Mari.  Isabel, 

Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me ; 


Hold  up  your  hands,  say  nothing,  I  '11  speak  all. 
'^'  *- —^  men  are  moulded  0  "    '  '    '" 

.  ist,  becoi 

For  being  a  little  bad :  so  may  my  husband. 


They  say,  best  men  are' moulded' out  o^ faults ; 
Ana.  for  the  most,  become  much  more  the  better 


O,  Isabell  will  you  not  lend  a  knee  I 

Duke.  He  dies  for  Claudto's  death. 

Isab.  Most  bounteous  sir,    \Kfteeling, 

Look,  if  it  please  you.on  this  man  condemn 'd. 
As  if  my  brother  liv'd :  I  partly  think. 
A  due  sincerity  govem'd  his  deeds. 
Till  he  did  look  on  me  ;  since  it  is  so, 
Let  him  not  die :  My  brother  had  but  justice 
In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  oied : 
For  Angelo, 

His  act  did  not  o'ertake  his  bad  intent ; 
And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 
That  perish'd  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  no  sub- 
Intents  but  merely  thoughts.  I  jects ; 

Mari.  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Your  suit 's  unprofitable ;  stand  up,  I  say,— 
I  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault :— 
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[Act  I. 


Provost,  how  came  it  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour? 

Prov.  It  was  commanded  so. 

Duke.  Had  3rou  a  special  warrant  for  the  deed  t 

Prov.  No,  my  pood  lord ;  it  was  by  private  messag^e. 

Duke.  For  which  1  do  discharge  you  of  your  office : 
Give  up  your  keys. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 

I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not; 
Yet  did  repent  me,  after  more  advice : 
For  testimony  whereof,  one  in  the  prison. 
That  should  by  private  order  else  have  died, 
I  have  reserv'd  alive.  Duke.  What 's  he  T 

Prov.  His  name  is  Bamardine. 

Duke.  I  would  thou  hadst  done  so  by  Claudio. — 
Co,  fetch  him  hither;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[Exit  Provost, 

Steal.  I  am  sorry,  one  so  learned  and  so  wise 
As  you,  lord  Angelo,  have  still  appear'd. 
Should  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood, 
And  lack  of  temper'a  judgment  afterward. 

Ansr.  I  am  sorry  that  such  sorrow  I  procure : 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  neart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy ; 
'T  is  my  deserving,  and  I  do  entreat  it. 

He-enter  Frovost,  Bamardine,  Claudio,  and  JuixeL 

Duke.  Which  is  that  Bamardine  } 

Prov.  This,  my  lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man :-~   ' 
Sirrah,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul, 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world, 
And   squar'st   thy  life  according.     Thou  'rt  con- 

demn'd"; 
But,  for  those  earthly  faults,  I  quit  them  all ; 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 
For  better  times  to  come:— Friar,  advise  him ;  rthatf 
1  leave  him  to  your  hand.— What  muffled  fellow's 

Prov.  This  is  another  prisoner  that  I  sav'd, 
That  should  have  died  when  Claudio  lost  his  head ; 
As  like  almost  to  Claudio.  as  himself. 

[UnmUjfftes  Claudio. 

Duke.  If  he  be  like  your  brother,  [to  Isabella] 

for  his  sake 
Is  he  pardon'd :  And,  for  your  lovely  sake, 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  say  you  will  be  mine ; 
He  is  my  brother  too :  But  fitter  time  for  that. 


By  this,  lord  Angelo  perceives  he  's  safe; 
Nlethinks,  I  see  a  quick 'ning  in  his  eye : — 
Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits  you  weU  ; 
Look  that  you  love  your  wife;  her  worth  worth 
I  find  an  apt  remission  in  mjrself:  [yours. — 

And  yet  here 's  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon  : — 
You,  sirrah,  [to  LucioJ  that  knew  me  for  a  fool,  a 
One  all  of  luxury,  an  ass,  a  mad  man ;         [coward. 
Wherein  have  I  so  deserv'd  of  you, 
That  you  extol  me  thus? 

Lucio.  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  according  to 
the  trick :  If  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  vou  may,  but  I 
had  rather  it  would  please  you  I  might  be  whipped. 

Duke.  Whipp'd  first,  sir,  and  hanged  after. 
Proclaim  it,  provost,  round  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman  's  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  fellow 
(As  I  have  heard  him  swear  himself  there  's  one 
Whom  he  begot  with  child,)  let  her  appear. 
And  he  shall  marry  her :  the  nuptial  finish'd. 
Let  him  be  whipp  d  and  hang'd. 

Lucio.  I  beseecn  your  highness,  do  not  marry  me 
to  a  whore  i  Your  highness  said  even  now,  I  made 
you  a  duke ;  good  my  lord,  do  not  recompense  me 
m  makin?  me  a  cuckold. 

Dk*-'.  Urn-  mine  honour,  thou  shalt  marry  her. 
Thj      .:,.J  1  :  [  forgive ;  and  therewithal 
Rer       '  ^  ■< .  i  1  icr  forfeits :— Take  him  to  prison  : 
Anci  -      ■  .-I  leasure  herein  executed. 

Lu.:^  -  - 

deaih, 

DU   \r. 

She,  Ouiui 


r-ring  a  punk,  my  lord,  is  pressings  to 
igj,  and  hangincr. 


sserves  It — 
1,  look  you  restore. 
.  r,  Angelo; 
. .  jw  her  virtue. 
■■  rthy  much  goodness : 

ipre  gratulate. 
■  and  secrecy; 
•  thier  place  : — 

Light  you  home 
-  :uaio's ; 
,  _  Dear  Isabel, 

I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good  ; 
Whereto  if  you  '11  a  willing  ear  incline, 
What 's  mine  is  yours  and  what  is  jrours  is  mine  : 
So,  bring  us  to  our  palace ;  where  we  'U  show 
What 's  yet  behind,  that 's  meet  you  all  should  know. 
[Exeunt. 


.,  thi 
by  to  you,  Mari 
have  confess'd 
Thanks,  good  frit"   !! 
There  's  more  beliiaa  i  i! 
Thanks,  provost,  foi  !^ 
We  shall  employ  ^h' v. 
Forgive  him.  An     !  > 
The  head  of  Rai     .    . 
The  offence  pardons  itself.— 
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SOLINUS,  Duke  ^/'Ephesus. 
^GEON,   a  merchant  qf  S3rra- 
cuse. 

(twin  brothers, 
AhfTIPHOLUSc/^     and  sons   to 


Ephesus,  J    iCgeon    and 

AntipHOLUS^    iCmilia,      " 


but 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

°FnJ?iS.f)  /B/in  brothers,  and 
Ephesus.  J   attendants  on  the 


Dromio  6/\ 
Syracuse, 


two  Antipholuses. 


Balthazar,  a  merchant. 

Angelo.  a  goldsmith. 

A  Merchant,yriend to  Asitipholaa 

^Syracuse. 
Pinch,  a  schoolmaster,  and  a 

conjurer. 


iGMTLIA,  Tvife  to  iCgeon,  an  ab.. 

bess  at  Ephesus. 
Adriana,  tvife  to  AntipholuR  of 
l.VClAtiA,  her  stster.    [Ephesus. 
LUCE,  her  servatU. 
A  Courtezan. 

Gaoler,  Officers,  and  othor 

Attendants. 

SCENE.— EPHESUS. 


ACT  T. 
SCENE  I.— ^  Hall  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 
Enter  Duke,  ^geon.  Gaoler,  Officers,  and  other 
Attendants. 
Proceed,  Solinus,  to  procure  my  fall, 
''e  doom  of  death,  end  woes  and  alL 
''Hnt  of  Sjrracusa,  plead  no  more ; 
^  infringe  our  laws ; 
-d,  which  of  late 

"  outrage  of  your  duke 

•^  countrymen, — 

^eir  lives, 

■^eir  bloods,— 


'Twixt  thy  seditious  countrymen  and  us. 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed. 
Both  by  the  Sjrracusans  and  ourselves. 
To  admit  no  traffic  to  our  adverse  towns : 
Nay,  more.  If  any,  born  at  Ephesus, 
Be  seen  at  any  Syracusan  marts  and  fairs. 
Again,  If  any  Sjrracusan  bom. 
Come  to  the  bay  of  Ephesus.  he  dies. 
His  goods  confiscate  to  the  duke's  dispose ; 
Unless  a  thousand  marks  be  levied. 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ransom  him. 
Thy  substance,  valued  at  the  highest  rate, 
Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks  ; 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemn'd  to  die. 
^^ge.  Yet  this  my  comfort  when  your  words  are 
My  woes  end  likewise  with  the  evening  sun.  [done, ' 
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DuJke.  Wen.  Syracosan,  say.  in  brief,  the  causa 
Wbr  thou  departedst  from  uiv  native  home ; 
And  for  wl)at  cause  thou  cam  st  to  Ephesus. 
j€gv.  A  heavier  task  could  not  have  been  impos'd. 
Than  I  to  speak  my  griefs  unspeakable  : 
Yet,  that  the  world  may  witness  that  my  end 
Was  wroi^ht  by  nature,  not  by  vile  offence, 
I  H  otter  what  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 
la  Syracnsa  was  I  bom ;  and  wed 
Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me, 
Aad  by  me,  too,  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  liv'd  in  joy ;  our  wealth  increas'd. 
By  mosperous  voyages  I  often  made 
To  Epinamnum,  till  my  factor's  death. 
And  the  great  care  of  goods  at  random  left. 
Drew  me  frc»n  kind  embracements  of  my  spouse : 
From  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  monus  old. 
Before  herself  (almost  at  fainting  under 
The  pleasing  punishment  that  women  bear,) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me. 
And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  was. 
There  had  she  not  been  lone,  but  she  became 
A  joyful  mother  of  two  gooaly  sons ; 
And.  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  other 
As  could  not  be  distinguish'd  but  by  names. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same  inn, 
A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 
Ofsuch  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  alike : 
Those,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 
I  boofi^it,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sons. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys. 
Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  return : 
UnwiDing  I  agreed  ;  alas,  too  soon. 
We  came  aboard : 

A  league  from  Epidamnum  had  we  saQ'd, 
Before  the  always-wind-obeying  deep 
Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  harm  : 
But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope ; 
For  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  did  grant 
Did  bat  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death ; 
Which,  though  myself  would  gladly  have  embrac'd. 
Yet  the  incessant  weepings  ofmy  wife. 
Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  come, 
Aad  piteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  V>abes, 
That  moum'a  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 
Forc'd  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 
AikI  this  it  was. — ^for  other  means  was  none.— 
The  sailors  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat, 
Aad  left  the  ship,  then  sinkmg-ripe,  to  us : 
My  wtfie.  most  careful  for  the  latter-bom. 
Had  £asten'd  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast, 
Sach  as  sea-faring  men  provide  for  storms : 
To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound. 
Whilst  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  dispos'd,  my  wife  and  I. 
Ftxiag  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fix  d, 
Fasten'd  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast ; 
And  floating  straight,  obedient  to  the  stream. 
Were  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length  the  sun,  gazing  upon  the  earth, 
Di^^ers'd  those  vapours  that  offended  us 
Abo,  by  the  benefit  of  his  wish'd  light, 
The  seas  wax'd  calm,  and  we  discovered 
Two  ships  from  far  making  amain  to  us, 
Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this : 
Bat  ere  they  came,— O.  let  me  say  no  more  I 
Gather  the  seouel  by  that  went  before. 
Dukt.  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  off  so; 
For  we  roav  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 
'€ire,  o,  bad  the  gods  done  so,  I  had  not  now 
Worthily  term'd  them  merciless  to  us  1 

For  err  '♦"■-  -•-' '-'  ">>-r'  »--  »-- ^-.-  gye  leagues, 

Wewe  k; 

Which 

Oar  he  i  m  iJie  midst. 

So  tha  :  ■.  C  CI  ^  LiS, 

Fortm  ...  :  u!iaJLke 

Whatt'   ..-.  i,+ti  Jii,  -i'-k  n>  soTf cjw  fr>r, 
Herpsjri,j,wiuir*tn3j|,  ti«iHtiui^a»  h:ir.lcned 
With  kv.yi  weight,  but  JlfH  with  J*        r  woe, 
Wasoirri.il  wfth  more  speed  twfuri-  the  wind; 
Andh  ■      -i-y  three  w««  mten  up 

By  fid  :  -fi  t  k  a^  we  ihunjjht. 

Atlen  :  ..hip  had    ^     ' 


..hip  had  Kixed  cph  os; 


And.  knowing  whoa  H  was  thefa 
Gave  healthful  welcome  to  their  s 
And  would  have  reft  the  fishers  • 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  si 
And  therefore  homeward  did  the 
Thus  have^ou  heard  me  sever  J 
That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life 
To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mi 

DMt4.  Aad,  for  the  sake  of  them 
Do  me  the  £tvour  to  dilate  at  ful 
What  hath  befaU'n  of  them,  and 

^C^e.  My  youngest  boy.  and  yi 
At  eifliteen  years  became  inqui; 
After  his  brother ;  and  importui 
That  his  attendant,  (so  his  case 
Reft  of  his  brother,  but  reuin'd 
Might  bear  him  company  in  the 
Whom  whilst  I  labour'd  of  a  lov 
I  hazarded  the  loss  of  whom  1 1< 
Five  summers  have  I  spent  in  U 
Roaming  dean  through  the  bot 
And,  coasdnff  homeward,  came 
Hopeless  to  fmd,  yet  loath  to  le 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbf 
But  here  must  end  the  story  of 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timelj  i 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  ni 

Dnke.  Hapless iGgeon, whom:  i 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  i  i 
Now,  trust  roe,  were  it  not  agai 
Against  my  crown,  mv  oath,  m 
Which  princes,  would  they,  ma 
My  soul  should  sue  as  advocat'  I 
But.  though  thou  art  adjudged 
And  passed  sentence  may  not    i 
But  to  our  honour's  great  dispi    i 
Yet  will  I  favour  thee  in  what 
Therefore,  merchant.  I  'U  liniif    I 
To  seek  thy  help  by  beneficial 
Try  all  the  friends  thou  hast  ii 
B^  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make 
And  live  ;  if  no,  then  thou  art 
Gaoler,  take  him  into  thy  cust 

Gaol.  I  will,  my  lord. 

^4if^e.  Hopeless,  and  helples 
But  to  procrastinate  his  liiele: 

SCENE  l\.—A  pu 

Enter  Antipholus  and  Drom 
Merchani 

Mtr.  Therefore,  give  out,  y(  i 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  sooi 
This  very  day,  a  Syracusan  n 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  he 
Ann,  not  being  able  to  buy  o 
According  to  the  statute  of  tl  i 
Dies  ere  the  weary  sun  set  in 
There  is  your  money  that  1  \\ 

Ant.  S.  Go,  bear  it  to  the  C< 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  i 
Within  thi9  hour  it  will  be  dii 
Till  that  I  'U  view  the  mannc 
Peruse  the  traders,  gaze  u\h> 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  i 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  sti 
CJet  thee  away. 

Drv.  S.  Manv  a  man  would 
And  go  indeea,  having  so  g*        i 

Ant.  S.  A  trusty  villam,  sir         i 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  ar 
Lightens  my  humour  with  h 
What,  will  you  walk  with  m<         i 
And  then  go  to  my  inn  and 

Mer.  I  am  invited,  sir.  to  c 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  m 
I  crave  your  pardon.  Soon 
Please  you,  I  'U  meet  with  y 
And  afterward  consort  you 
My  present  Iniiinr ss  cnils  n 

Ant.  S.  Farewell  till  then  i 
And  wander  up  and  down, 

Mer.  Sir,  I  commend  you 


Ant.  S.  He  that  c 
Commcads  me  to  the  thing 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[Act    ic. 


I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water, 
That  in  the  ocean  seelcs  another  drop ; 
"Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth. 
Unseen,  inquisitive,  confounds  himself: 
So  I,  to  fina  a  mother  and  a  brother, 
In  quest  of  them,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 
Enter  Dromio  c/'Ephesus. 
Here  comes  the  aUnanack  of  my  true  date. — 
What  now  ?   How  chance,  thou  art  return'd  so  soon  ? 
Dr<ifr  E.  RetLifiiM  sc  5Cot\  !  rr.t*,,.-?  ^Tj/i.Tor..-^.':".  too 
I'he  ca;('ian  buni^,  the  pi^  dklda  inna  tii^  £ipt(  i  i^Atc : 
TSe  clock  Iiath  stTuckcn  twclTC  upon  lLh«  belU 
My  mistre^  made  il  one  upon  Tny  cheek  i 
£hte  il  S4  hot,  becau&c  the  ineat  is  cold  ^ 
The  ntett  is  CoLd,  bccauiie  you  come  not  hotnt  \ 
Tr>u  come  not  home,  because  you  tiave  no  stQmach  ; 
Vr>u  h^^^  no  atoniaclv,  havin;^  broke  your  fast ; 
Bui  we,  Eh^l  know  what  't  t!i  to  tast  and  prayp 


Are  penitent  for  your  default  to-dJ^. 

"Wi'bert  have  you  lelt  ihe  money  thai  I  gnvi  yr ju  I 


ItrA.  E.  Ok— stjipcnce.  that  I  ^\nA  o"  Werine^day 
To  pay  the  sadiJtcr  for  liiy  mSstreSfi'  crupper ;  [lost. 
The  saddler  haft  it,  *ir  [  f  kept  it  not, 

jint.  S.  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  humoilt  Tiow : 
Tetl  mc,  and  claUy  rvoEi  where  Ls  the  ftioili^y  t 
Wc  beinu  strang^cTH  herct  how  d^r'st  thrm  tniSt 
Ko  [jreat  a  charjjc  Tn'-irk  tliirr.'  fiwji  cusd^dy  t 

ifif-ii.  N.  X  i.f,^y  V'li.  j'^^t-  '•■I',  'y-  y^^^  ^Jl  Jt  <l::iner; 
1  from  my  mistress  come  ro  you  m  post ; 
If  1  return.  1  shall  be  post  indeed ; 
For  she  will  score  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 
Methinks,  your  maw,  like  mine.should  be  your  clock, 
And  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger. 

jint.  S.  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  are  out 

of  season ; 
Reserre  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  this  : 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  theef 

Dro.  E.  To  me,  sir  1  why  you  gave  no  gold  to  me. 

Ant.  S.  Come  on,  sir  knave ;  nave  done  your  fool- 
ishness. 
And  tell  me  how  thou  hast  dispos'd  thy  charge. 

Dro.  E.  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  fro'  the  mart 
Home  to  your  house,  the  Phoenix,  sir,  to  dinner ; 
My  mistress  and  her  sister  stay  for  you. 

Ant.  S.  Now,  as  I  am  a  christian,  answer  me, 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  bestow'd  my  money ; 
Or  I  shall  break  that  merry  sconce  of  yours. 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  I  am  undispos'd : 
Where  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  me  ? 

Dro.  E.  I  have  some  marks  of  yours  upon  my  pate, 
.Some  of  my  mistress'  marks  upon  my  shoulders, 
But  not  a  thousand  marks  between  you  both. 
If  I  should  pay  your  worship  those  again. 
Perchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 
,  AnLS.  Thy  mistress' marks?  what  mistress,  slave, 
hast  thou?  [Phoenix; 

Dro.  E.  Your  worship's  wife,  my  mistress  at  the 
She  that  doth  fast  till  you  come  home  to  dinner, 
And  prays,  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  dinner. 

Ant.  S.  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto  my  face, 
Being  forbid  ?  There,  take  you  that,  sir  knave. 

Dro.  E.  What  mean  you,  sir  ?  for  God's  sake,  hold 

your  hands  ; 
Nay,  an  you  will  not,  sir,  I  Tl  take  my  heels. 

\_Exit  Dro.  E. 

Ant.  S.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  or  other, 
The  villain  is  o'er-raught  of  all  my  money. 
They  say,  this  town  is  full  of  cozenage  ; 
As,  nimble  jugglers  that  deceive  the  eye, 
Dark -working  sorcerers  that  change  the  mind, 
Sonl-killing  witches  that  deform  the  body, 
Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks. 
And  many  such  like  liberties  of  sin  : 
If  it  prove  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner. 
I  "1!  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slave ; 
<  Creatly  fear  my  money  is  not  safe.  lExit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  public  Place. 

Enter  Adriana  and  Luciana. 

Air.  Neither  my  husband,  nor  the  slave  return'd, 

That  in  such  baste  I  sent  to  seek  his  master  1 


Sure,  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 

Lttc.  Perhaps,  some  merchant  hath  invited  him. 
And  from  the  mart  he 's  somewhere  gone  to  dinner. 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  man  is  master  of  his  liberty  : 
Time  is  their  ma.ster ;  and,  when  they  see  time. 
They  11  go,  or  come:  If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 

Aar.  Why  should  their  liberty  than  ours  be  more  T 

Luc.  Because  their  business  still  lies  out  o*  door. 

Adr.  Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  takes  it  ill. 

Luc.  O,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  wilL 

Adr.  There  's  none  but  asses  will  be  bridled  so. 

Luc.  Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  lash'd  with  woe. 
There  's  nothing  situate  under  heaven's  eye 
But  hath  his  bound,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky : 
The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  the  winged  fowls. 
Are  their  males'  subiects,  and  at  their  controls : 
Men,  more  divine,  tne  masters  of  all  these, 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  watery  seas. 
Indued  with  intellectual  sense  and  souls. 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls. 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords : 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Adr.  This  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwed. 

Luc.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  mamage-bed. 

Adr.  But  were  you  wedded  you  would  bear  some 

Luc.  Ere  I  learn  love.  I  '11  practise  to  obey.  [sway. 

Adr.  How  if  your  husband  start  some  other  where  f 

Luc.  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 

Adr.  Patience,  unmov'd,  no  marvel  though  she 

pause ; 
They  can  be  meek  that  have  no  other  cause. 
A  wretched  soul,  bruis'd  with  adversity. 
We  bid  be  quiet  when  we  hear  it  cry ; 
But  were  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain. 
As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain  r 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee. 
With  ureing  helpless  patience  would  relieve  me  : 
But,  rf  thou  live  to  see  like  right  bereft. 
This  fool-begg'd  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Luc.  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try ; — 
Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  husband  nig^h. 

Enter  Dromio  ^Ephesus. 

Adr.  Say,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  hand  ? 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  me,  and  that 
my  two  ears  can  witness. 

Adr.  Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  him?  know'st 
thou  his  mind  ? 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine  ear. 
Beshrew  his  hand,  I  scarce  could  understand  it. 

Luc.  Spake  he  so  doubtfully  thou  could'st  not  feel 
his  meaning? 

Dro.  E.  Kay,  he  struck  so  plainly  I  'could  too  well 
feel  his  blows ;  and  withal  so  doubtfully  that  I  could 
scarce  understand  them. 

Adr.  But  say,  1  prithee,  is  he  coming  home? 
It  seems  he  hath  great  care  to  please  nis  wife. 

Dro.  E.  Why,inistress,  sure  my  master  is  horn-mad. 

Adr.  Horn-mad,  thou  villain  ?  [stark  mad  : 

Dro.  P..  I  mean  not  cuckold  mad ;  but,  sure,  he  *s 
When  I  desir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner. 
He  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 
'  'T  is  dinner-time,*  quoth  I ;  '  My  gold,"  quoth  he  ; 
'Your  meat  doth  bum,'  quoth  I ;  'My  gold,'  quoth 
he;  [he: 

'Will  you  come  home?'  quoth  I ;  'My  gold,'  quoth 
'Where  is  the  thousand  marks  1  gavethee,  villain?* 
'  The  pig.' quoth  I,  'isburn'd;'  '  My  gold,' quoth  he  : 
'My  mistress,  sir,' quoth  I ;  ' Hang  up  thy  mistress ; 
I  know  not  thy  mistress  \  out  on  thy  mistress!' 

Lttc.  Quoth  who? 

Dro.  P..  Quoth  my  master : 

•  1  know,'  quoth  he,  '  no  house,  no  wife,  no  mistress ; 
So  that  vay  errand,  due  unto  my  toneue, 
1  thank  him,  I  bare  home  upon  my  shoulders ; 
For,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

Adr.  Go  back  again,  thou  slave,  and  fetch  himhome. 

Dro.  E.  Go  back  aeain,  and  be  new  beaten  home  ? 
For  God's  sake  send  some  other  messenger. 

Adr.  Rack,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across. 

Dro.  E,  And  he  will  bless  that  cross  with  other 
Between  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head.        [beating: 

Adr.  Hence,  pratinj^  peasant;  fetch  thy  master 


SCEXB  IL] 
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Dra.  E.  Am  I  so  itmnd  with  yon.  as  yoa  with  me. 
Hut  Kke  a  footban  you  do  spurn  m«  thus?  . 
';ci}  spurn  me  hence,  and  he  wiD  spurn  me  hither : 
b'l  last  in  this  sernce  you  most  case  me  in  leather. 
\Exit. 
Luc.  Fye,  how  impatience  loureth  in  your  face  i 
Adr.  His  company  must  do  his  minions  grace, 
V  hilst  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look. 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beaiity  took 
From  my  poor  cheek  f  then  he  hath  wasted  it : 
Are  my  discourses  dull  f  barren  my  wit  ? 
i' Toiuble  and  sharp  discourse  be  marr'd, 
i  Dkindness  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
r»  their  gay  vestments  his  affections  bait? 
Ffut  's  not  my  fault,  he  's  master  of  my  state : 
What  ruins  are  in  me  that  can  be  found 
By  him  not  min'd  f  then  is  he  the  ground 
•  'f  my  defeatures :  My  decayed  f^r 
A  sonny  look  of  his  would  soon  repair : 
But.  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale. 
And  feeds  from  home  :  poor  I  am  but  his  stale. 
l.tu.  Self-harming  jealousy !— fye,  beat  it  hence. 
Adr.  Unfeeline  tools  can  with  such  wrongs  dis- 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere ; 
Or  else,  what  lets  it  but  he  would  be  here  f 
Sister,  you  know  he  promis'd  me  a  chain  ;— 
Would  that  alone  alone  he  would  detain. 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed  i 
I  vec.  the  jewel  best  enamelled 
Vt'ill  lose  his  beauty ;  and  though  gold  "bides  still. 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  touching  will 
Wear  eold  ;  and  so  no  man  that  hath  a  name, 
P.-t  fakehood  and  corruption  doth  it  shame. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eye, 
1  TJ  weep  what  "s  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 
Lmc  How  many  fond  fools  serve  mad  Jealousy  I 

\ExeurU. 
SCE>m  II.— rA*  same. 
Enter  Antipholus  ^Syracuse. 
Ant.  S.  The  gold  I  gave  to  Dromio  is  laid  up 
Safe  at  the  Centaur  ;  and  the  heedful  slave 
Is  wander'd  fortii,  in  care  to  seek  me  out. 
By  computation,  and  mine  host's  report, 
1  co'iid  not  speak  with  Dromio.  since  at  first 
I  sent  him  from  the  mart :  See.  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Dromio  e^  Syracuse. 
Ho*  now,  sir  ?  is  your  merry  humour  alter'd  t 
Ai  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 
Yf'i  know  no  Centaur?  you  receiv'd  no  gold  ? 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner? 
Mv  house  was  at  the  Phrrnix  ?  Wast  thou  mad, 
That  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me? 
Lro.  S.  What  answer,  sir?  when  spake  I  such  a 

word? 
Av.t.  s.  Even  now,  even  here,  not  hah* an  hoursince. 
r'ro  S.  I  did  not  see  you  since  you  sent  me  hence. 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  eave  me. 
A»f.  S.  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  golJs  receipt, 
Ard  told'st  me  of  a  mistress,  and  a  dinner  ; 
>>r  which,  I  hope,  thou  felfst  I  was  displeas'd. 
Dro.  5.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  in  this  merry  vein  : 
What  means  this  jest?  I  pray  you,  master,  tell  me. 
An/.  S.  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer,  and  flout  me  in  the 

teeth? 
^  liink'st  thou  I  jest  ?  Hold,  take  thou  that,  and  that. 
[Beaeing-  him. 
pro.  S.  Hold,  sir,  for  God's  sake :  now  your  jest  is 
L'von  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  me?       (earnest  ■ 
Aftt.  5.  Because  that  I  familiarly  sometimes 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you. 
Your  sauciness  will  jest  upon  my  love, 
Anrl  make  a  common  of  my  serious  hours. 
^Vhen  the  sun  shines  let  foolish  gnats  make  sport, 
E't  creep  in  crannies  when  he  hides  his  beams. 
If  v'iu  will  jest  with  me  know  my  aspect. 
And  fashion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks. 
Or  I  WiD  beat  this  method  in  vour  sconce. 


jint.  S.  Shall  I  teO  yoa  why? 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  sir,  and  wherefore ;  for,  they  say,  erery 
why  hath  a  wherefore. 

-<*«/.  5.  Why.  first.— for  flouting  me  ;  and  then. 
For  ursring  it  the  second  time  to  me.    (wherefore,— 

Dro.  S.  Was  there  ever  any  man  thtu  beaten  out 

of  season  ? 
When,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  nehher 

rhyme  nor  reason  1— 
Wen.  sir.  I  thank  you. 

Ant.  S.  Thank  me,  sir  ?  for  what  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  for  tbis  something  that  yoa 
gave  me  for  nothing. 

jint.  5.  I  11  make  yon  amends  next,  to  give  yoa 
nothing  for  something.  But  say.  sir,  is  it  dinner-time  » 

Dro,  S.  No,  sir ;  1  think  the  meat  wants  that  I  have. 

jint.  S.  In  good  time,  sir,  what 's  that  ? 

Dro.  S.  Basting. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir.  then  't  wiH  be  dry. 

Dro.  S.  If  it  be,  sir,  I  pray  you  eat  none  of  it. 

Ant.  S.  Your  reason? 

Dro.  S.  Lest  it  make  you  choleric,  and  purchase 
me  another  dry  basting. 

An/.S-V/eO,  sir,  leara  tojest  ta  good  time.  There  's 
a  time  for  all  thir^ 

Dro.  S.  I  durst  have  denied  that,  before  you  were 

Ant.  S.  By  what  rule,  sir?  (so  choleric. 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the  plain 
bald  pate  of  father  Time  himseUl 

Ant.  S.  Let 's  hear  it 

Dro.  S.  There  's  no  time  for  a  roan  to  recover  his 
hair,  that  erowsbald  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery  ? 

Dro.  S.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  periwig,  and  re- 
cover the  lost  hair  or  another  man. 

A  ta.  S.  Why  is  Time  such  a  nig^^rd  of  hair,  being, 
as  it  is,  so  plentiful  an  excrement  ? 

Dro.  S.  Because  it  is  a  blessing  that  he  bestows  on 
beasts :  and  what  he  hath  scanted  men  in  hair,  he 
hath  given  them  in  wit. 

Ant,  S.  Why,  but  there  's  many  a  man  hath  more 
hair  than  wit. 

Dro.  S.  Not  a  man  of  those  but  he  hath  the  wit  to 
lose  his  hair. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  thou  didst  conclude  hairy  men  plain 
dealers  without  wit. 

Dro.  S.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost :  Yet  he 
loseth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 

Ant.  S.  For  what  reason? 

Dro.  S.  For  two ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pray  you. 

Dro.  S.  Sure  ones  then, 

Ant.S.  Nay,  not  sure,  in  a  thing  falsing. 

Dro.S,  Certain  ones  then.        Ant.S.  Name  them. 

Dro.  S,  The  one,  to  save  the  money  that  he  spends 
in  tiring ;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  they  should  not 
drop  in  his  porridge. 

Ant.  S.  You  would  all  this  time  have  proved  there 
is  no  time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  and  did,  sir;  namely,  in  no  time 
to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  But  your  reason  was  not  substantial,  why 
there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro.  S.  Thus  1  mend  it :  Time  himself  is  bald, 
and  therefore,  to  the  world's  end,  will  have  bald  fol- 
lowers. 

Ant.  S,  I  knew  't  would  be  a  bald  conclusion  t 
But  soft  I  who  wafte  us  yonder? 

Enter  Adriana  and  Luciana. 
Adr.  Ay,  ay,  Antipholus,  look  strange,  and  frown; 
Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  aspects : 
I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg'd  wotild'st  vow 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thmc  ear. 
That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye, 
That  never  touch  well-welcome  to  thy  linnd. 
That  never  meat  sweet  savour'd  in  thy  taste,  fthee. 


Prn.  s.  Sconce,  call  you  it  f  so  you  would  leave  Unless  I  spake,  or  look'd,  or  touch'd,  or  carv  i1  to 
bartering,  I  had  rather  have  it  a  head :  an  you  use  How  comes  it  now,  my  husltand.  oh,  how  comes  it, 
these  blows  long,  1  must  get  a  sconce  for  my  head,  i  That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself? 
and  insconcc  it  too ;  or  else  1  shall  seek  my  wit  in  |  Thyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me, 
niy  shoulders.    But,  I  pray  sir,  why  am  I  beaten  ?    j  That,  undividable,  incorporate. 
Atu.  S.  Dost  thou  not  know?  Am  better  than  thy  dear  selfs  better  part 

Dro.  S.  Noiliing,  sir ;  but  that  I  am  beaten.  I  Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  mc  { 
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[Act  III. 


For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  may'st  thou  fafl 
A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph. 
And  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  again. 
Without  addition  or  diminishing, 

A5  tr.l.:-  ''--■ "-  "V.-^Hf  ^-i"^  ^'^*  me  t<»+_ 

1 1,  .^    .  ■     Tlip  T^uick 

^fn.,t,|.ui u   ..u.    .-  ...;    i    '.-:■■    ....UuttOLlit 

And  that  Ihl*  t^uuli'.  toj.i!«>cratt;  to  thee, 

Dy  ruffian  lust  shoukT  be  coittiim  i  Ellt  e  I 

Would&t  thou  rot  sjjit  -ii  mc.  ant!  spurn  nt  roe, 

And  hurl  the  name  Pf  Husband  in  [n>-  face. 

And  tear  the  stniin'd  s^kin  of  my  harJol  brt)w, 

And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedding  ring. 

And  break  it  with  a  deep'Clivorcmjj  to'A- r         _» 

I  know  thou  canst ;  and  iberefore  sec  tllOU  do  it, 

I  ans  posMHs'd  with  an  acji literate  IJtjt ; 

My  bfooii  is  mingle  J  with  thu  ifrimc  of  luSt  J 

Tor,  UTwe  twnbe  one.  ancl  thfiiu  play  faise, 

I  do  digest  the  pmiii^ii  uT  thy  Ae^h, 

Being  slrtimj'Ctcd  by  thy  tcmtHUginn, 

Keep  theri  fair  Jcatjuc  and  IrUCe  »lth  thy  IrtlC  bed ; 

t  Uve  d.iS'ftfiin'd,  than,  undliilioti  [Quired, 

Arti.  Sr  Plead  you  to  me^  fait  diUtief  1  know  you 
In  Ephesus  I  tun  but  two  hour^  uld,  too* : 

As  titraci^e  mnto  your  town,  a^  to  your  l^lk ; 
VVTto,  every  word  Ity  all  my  wit  lic-iiv  ■.■  .ma'd, 
Want  tril  111  a]]  one  wrud  to  uniicii'; i.  .  _,  . 

Luc.  FyCf  brother :  Jsow  t-hc  w«rlil  -^i  li^n^f'd  with 
When  were  you  wont  to  use  my  sLbil:.r  r iiys t  [you ; 
She  lient  for  yOu  by  Dromio  home  tr*  r]in,ner. 

v*wt  S.  Uy  DrdUiiot  Orv.  S.  Ry  met 

ytdr.  My  thee;  nnd  this  thou  diiJiii  return  from 
That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and,  in  his  blows  [him,— 
Denied  my  hcrijse  for  hft,  me  ior  his  wife,  [woman? 

jifti,  S,  Did  you  conve:r5e,  sir,  with  thiu  gentlfB- 
What  15  the  course  and  drift  of  your  compact? 

JJre,  S.  IfShJ    I  never  ww  her  tiU  this,  time. 

^«/.  S.  ViUatn,  thou  ijes.t ;  for  even  her  very  words 
I>Ldst  thou  detlver  to  nie  ou  the  mart. 

Urff,  S,  I  never  sp^Ve  wJlh  her  in  aU  my  life. 

j4iih,  S.  How  can  sli*  IhuA  then  eaJI  us  by  our 
Unless  St  be  by  inspiration?  [names, 

^j£r.  How  i!l  a^er?  it  with  jMMlT  gravity^ 
To  eoimlerfcit  ttius  prosiily  with  yoar  stave, 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  m.>'  nmod  i 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  Ute  eKcmjit, 
Hut  wrong  not  that  wmn^  with  a  ttiore  contempt 
Come,  1  wlJI  fasten  on  the  iJcevfl  of  thine  I 
Thou  art  an  elmr  my  husband,  I,  a  vinq  j 
Whose  weakness,  married  to  thy  stronger  state, 
Makes  me  with  ihy  strcrti:th  to  communicate: 
f  f  4ug1it  possess  ihec  from  me,  Et  ii  dro<i5^ 
Usurping  ivy,  briar,  w  idle  moss; 
Who,  airfor  want  of         '"  '  '■'"■^ 


pruaini^K  with  intnisfon 
iveon  tlly 


Jnfect  thy  ^p.  and  hve  on  thy  cunftiiion, 

Ani.  4f  r  To  me  she  speaks :  she  inr^ves  me  for  her 
Whatr  van  t  married  lo  tier  in  liiy  i^reAm?   [theme: 
Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  1  hear  all  llii^t 
What  error  drives  our  eyeaanJ  ears  atuLiSl 
Until  I  know  this  sure,  uncertainly 
I  II  entertain  the  oJTcrd  fallacy.  fner. 

L.M€.  Promin,  go  bid  the  servants  Spread  for  din- 

Dfv,  Si  0,  for  my  beads  L  1  cross  mc  for  a  sinner. 
This  U  the  fairy  land ; — i\  spite  of  spites  t 
We  tallf  with  goiain^  owls,  and  c3vis,b  sprites; 
Jf  we  otaey  them  not,  this  will  ensue. 
They  11  suck  our  l>reath,or  pinch  us  liUck  and  bine. 

Luc  Why,  prat'st  ihou  to  thyself,  and  answer'st 

not? 
Dromlo,  ihou  dmrie,  thou  sijbiEI,  ihon  slu^,  thou  sot  J 

D^.  3.  1  am  traniiforrDed,  mnster,  ani  nnt  I  ? 

Ant.  S.  I  think  ihfflj  art,  in  mind,  anc3  so  am  I. 

r>r-f.  S.  Say,  master,  hoth  in  mind,  and  in  my 

A  Hi,  S,  Thrtu  hast  tJilne  own  fotm.  [shape. 

Dtv.  S.  No,  I  am  an  ape. 

Luc  If  thou  art  chang'd  to  aught,  't  is  to  an  ass. 

Dro.  S.  'T  is  true ;  she  rides  me,  and  1  long  for 
*T  is  so,  I  am  an  ass ;  else  it  could  never  be,  [grass. 
But  I  should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows  me. 

Atir.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool. 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep, 
WhUst  man,  and  master.  lau^h  my  woes  to  scorn. 
Come,  sir,  to  dinner :  Dromio,  keep  the  gate  :— 
Husband.  1 11  dme  above  with  you  to^ay. 
And  shrive  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks : 


Sirrah,  if  any  ask  yon  for  yow  master. 

Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter. 

Come,  sister :— Dromio,  play  the  porter  well. 

AtU.  S.  Am  I  in  earth,  m  heaven,  or  in  hell  t 
Sleeping,  or  waking?  mad,  or  well  advis'd  ? 
Known  unto  these,  and  to  myself  di^^s'dl 
I  'U  say  as  they  say,  and  persever  so. 
And  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  T 

Adr.  Ay:  and  let  none  enter,  lest  I  break  your 
pate. 

Luc.  Come,  come.  Antiphohis,  we  dine  too  late. 

ACT  III. 
SCBNB  I.— The  same. 
Enter  Antipholus  c^Ephesus,  Dromio  <j/TEphesus, 

Angelo,  and  Balthazar. 
Ant.  E.  Good  signior  Angelo,  you  must  excuse  us 
My  wife  is  shrewisn,  when  I  keep  not  hours :       [all. 
Say,  that  I  lingered  with  yon  at  your  shop. 
To  see  the  making  of  her  carcanet. 
And  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  here  's  a  villain,  that  wotdd  face  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  I  beat  him, 
And  charg'd  him  with  a  thousand  marks  in  gold  ; 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  house  : 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  bythisf 
Dro.  E.  Say  what  you  will,  sir,  but  I  know  what  I 
know :  [show  : 

That  you  beat  nae  at  the  mart,  I  have  your  hand  to 
If  the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  yt>u  g^av  e 

were  ink. 
Your  own  handwriting  would  tell  you  what  I  think. 
Ant.  E.  1  think  thou  art  an -ass. 
Dro.  E,  Many,  so  it  doth  appear 

By  the  wrongs  I  suffer  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
I  shouldkick,  being  kick'd ;  and,  being  at  that  pass. 
You  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of  an  ass. 
Ant.  E.  You  are  sad,  signior  Balthazar :  'Pray  God, 
our  cheer  [here. 

May  answer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  welcome 
Bat.  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap,  sir,  and  your  wel- 
come dear. 
Ant.  E.  O,  signior  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh  or  fish, 
A  table  fhllofwelcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty  dish. 
Bat.  Good  meat,  sir,  is  common  ;  that  every  churl 

affords. 
Ant.  E.  And  welcome  more  common ;  for  tliat  's 
nothing  but  words. 
Bal.  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes   a 

merry  feast. 
Ant.  E.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more-sparing 
guest,  .      ,.       .  tl^*"* : 

But  though  my  cates  be  mean,  take  them  m  good 
Better  cheer  may  youhave,  but  not  with  better  heart. 
But,  soft ;  my  door  is  lock'd.  Go  bid  them  let  us  in. 
Dro.  £.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian. 
Jen'  I 

Dro.  S.  [fVithin.]  Mome,  malt-horse,  capon,  cox- 
comb, idiot,  patch  !  fhatcli : 
Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  tl»e 
Dost  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call'st  for 
such  store,  [door. 
When  one  is  one  too  many  ?    Go,  get  thee  from  thie 
Dro.  E.  What  patch  is  made  our  porter?  my  mas- 
ter stays  in  the  street 
Dro.  S.  Let  nim  walk  from  whence  he  came,  lest 
he  catch  cold  on  's  feet.  [door. 
Ant.  E.  Who  talks  within  there?  hoi  open  the 
Dro.  S.  Right,  sir,  I  'U  tell  you  when,  an  you    'll 
tell  me  wherefore.                    [din'd  to-day. 
Ant.  E.  Wherefore?  for  my  dinner;  I  have  not 
Dro.  S.  Nor  to-day  here  you  must  not;  come  again 

when  you  may. 
Ant.  E.  What  art  thou,  that  keep'st  me  out  frora 

the  house  I  owe? 
Dro.  S.  The  porter  for  this  time,  sir,  and  my  name 

is  Dromio. 
Dro.  E.   O  villain,  thou  hast  stolen  both   mine 

office  and  my  name ; 
The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle  blame. 
If  thou  hadst  been  Dromio  to-day  in  my  place. 
Thou  wonld'st  have  chang'd  thy  face  for  a  name  or 
thy  name  for  an  ass. 


xBm  t], 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


:ja.  iH'itkiM.^  What  a  coil  is  there  I  Dromiot 

who  are  those  at  the  gate? 
Lr>.  E.  Let  my  ouster  in,  Cnce. 
luce.  Faith  no ;  he  comes  too  late  ; 

-:  jo  teD  your  master. 

n.  E.  O  Lord,  I  must  laugh  ; — 

ir  us  at  3rou  with  a  proverb. — Shall  I  set  in  my  staiTf 
..ice.  Have  at  you  with  another :  that  's,~Whea  ' 

can  yon  tell  f 
in.  5.  If  thy  name  be  called  Luce,  Lace,  dioa 

hast  answer'd  him  well 
Arj.  E.  Do  you  hear,  you  minion  f  you  '11  let  us 
Ijtct.  I  thought  to  have  ask'd  you.       [in,  I  hope? 
iV(i.  5.  And  you  said,  no. 

Lra.  E.  So,  come,  help ;  well  struck ;  there  was 

blow  for  blow. 
AnL  E.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
lv.re.  Can  you  tell  for  whose  sake  f 

-'r?.  E.  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 
Lmx.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 

Ant.  E.  You  11  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat  the 

door  down.  [in  the  town  ? 

Ltia.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  stocks 
Air.  \lVithin.\  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that  keeps 

aH  tUs  noise  ? 
Ito.  S.  By  my  troth  your  town  is  troubled  with  un- 

rufy  boys.  [before. 

Ant.  E.  Are  you  there,  wife?  you  might  have  come 
Adr.  Your  wife,  sir  knave  I  go,  get  you  from  the 

door.  [would  go  sore. 

Dn.  E.  If  yon  went  in  pain,  master,  this  knave 
Ait£.  Here  is  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  welcome  ;  we 

would  fain  have  either. 
tal  In  debating  iHiicn  was  best,  we  shall  part 

with  neither. 
L'ra.  E.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master ;  bid  them 

trelcome  hither. 
Ant.  E.  There  is  something  in  the  wind,  that  we 

cannot  get  in. 
Thro.  E.  You  would  py  so,  master,  if  your  gar- 
meats  were  thin. 
Tv  jr  cake  here  is  warm  within ;  you  stand  here  in 

the  cold : 
l!  venld  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck  to  be  so 

bought  and  sold. 
Aiti.  E.  Go.  fetch  me  somethii^,  1 11  break  ope 

the  gate. 
^.  S.  Break  any  breaking  here,  and  I H  break 

your  knave's  pate. 
i>n.  E.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  you,  sir ; 

and  words  are  but  wind.  [behind. 

^•T,  sad  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it  not 
t>rc.  S.  It  seems,  tlioo  wantest  breaking:   Out 

npon  ^ee,  hind  I 
^.  E.  Here 's  too  much,  out  apoD  theel    2  pfay 

thee,  let  me  in. 
^.  S.  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and  fish 

I  have  no  fin. 

Aid.  E.  Well,  1 11  break  in ;  Go,  borrow  me  a  crow. 
^0.  E.  A  crow  without  feather;  master,  mean 
jrousof 
•'«  a  ieh  without  a  fin,  there  's  a  fowl  without  a 
„        feather:.  [gether. 

<:  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrah,  we  11  pluck  a  crow  to- 
Ant.  E.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  me  an  iron  crow. 
^L  Have  patience,  sir,  O  let  it  not  be  so.  j 

i'    herein  you  war  against  your  reputation, 
A  ad  draw  within  tne  compass  of  suspect 
The  nn violated  honour  of  your  wife. 
I  Oiice  this,— Your  long  experience  of  her  wisdom, 
Her  sober  virtue,  years,  and  modesty, 
^'cad  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown ; 
^nd  doubt  not,  sir,  but  she  will  well  excuse 
^y  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made  against  you. 
^  nJM  by  me ;  depart  in  patience, 
-n'^  let  OS  to  the  Tiger  ail  to  dinner : 
^'4  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone, 
^^^know  the  reason  of  thb  strange  restraint 
jf;  •"•strong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in, 
'^'"»  ia  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
2^»  comment  will  be  made  of  it ; 
2*"  'nat  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
j^3iic>t  your  yet  unfiled  estimation, 
J£at  may  with  foul  mtrusion  enter  in, 
^^  dwell  npon  your  grave  when  you  are  dead : 


For  sluider  Hves  upon  soccessloA ; 

For  ever  housed,  where  it  gets  pos 

Ant^B.  You  have  prevail'd.  I  will  depart  hi  qolel. 
And,  in  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  meny. 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  diseburse ; 
Pretty  and  witty ;  wild,  and  yet,  too,  gentle;— 
There  will  we  aine :  this  woman  that!  mead, 
My  wife  <but,  I  protest,  without  desert,) 
Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 
To  her  wiD  we  to  ainner.    Get  you  home. 
And  fetch  the  chain ;  by  this,  I  know,  't  is  madet 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porpentine  ; 
For  uiere  's  the  house ;  that  chain  will  I  b 
(Be  it  for  nothbig  but  to  spite  my  wife.) 
Upon  mine  hostess  there :  good  sir,  make  haste : 
Since  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me, 
I  H  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they  11  disdain  me. 
Ang.  1 11  meet  you  at  that  place,  some  hour  hence. 
Ant,  B.  Do  so.    This  jest  shall  cost  me  some  ex- 
pence.  \Ex€HnU 
SCENE  II.— r»*  same. 
Bnitr  Luclana  atut  Aatiphotus  «^  Syracuse. 
Lmc.  And  may  it  be  tliat  you  have  quite  forgot 

A  husband's  office?  slmll.  Antlphohi^ 
Evea  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love-springs  rott 

Shall  love,  m  building,  grow  so  ruinous  ? 
If  you  did  wed  my  sister  K>r  her  wealth,  [kindness : 

Then,  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more 
Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth  ; 

Muffle  your  false  love  with  some  show  of  blind- 
Let  not  my  sister  read  it  in  your  eye ;  [ncsa  i 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame's  orator ; 
Look  sweet,  speak  fsdr,  become  disk>yalty ; 

Apparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbineer : 
Bear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted; 

Teach  sin  the  carriage  oT  a  holy  saint ; 
Be  secret-false :  What  need  she  be  acquainted! 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint? 
'T  is  double  wrong  to  truant  with  your  bed, 

And  let  her  read  It  in  thy  looks  at  board : 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed ; 

111  dee<Is  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women  i  make  us  but  believe^ 

Being  compact  of  credit,  that  you  k>ve  us ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the  sleeve ; 

We  m  your  motion  turn,  aad  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  aeain ; 

Comfort  my  sister,  cheer  her.  call  her  wife : 
'T  is  holy  sport,  to  be  a  little  vain. 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  strife. 
Ant.  S.  Sweet  mistress,  (what  your  name  is  else, 
I  know  not. 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  of  mine,) 
Less,  in  your  knowledge,  and  your  grace,  you 
show  not. 

Than  our  earth  s  wonder ;  more  than  earth  divine. 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  now  to  think  and  speak  | 

Lay  open  to  my  earthy  gross  conceit, 
Smotherd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak, 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labour  you, 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field? 
Are  you  a  god  ?  would  you  create  me  new  ? 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  power  1 11  yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  I  know. 

Your  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  ht  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 
O,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,  with  thy  note. 

To  drown  me  in  thy  sister  flood  of  tears  J 
Sing,  siren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote ; 

Spread  o'er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  hairs, 
And,  as  a  bed,  I  'U  take  thee  and  there  lie ; 

And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to  die  :— 

Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sink ! 
Litf.  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so? 
Ant.  S.  Not  mad,  but  mated  ;  how,  I  do  not  know. 
luc.  It  is  a  fault  that  springeth  from  your  eye. 
Ant.  S.    For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun, 
being  by.  ,    .  [your  sight. 

Luc.  Gaze  where  you  should,  and  that  will  clear 
Ani.  S.  As  good  to  wtak,  sweet  love,  as  look  ©■ 
Bight. 
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Lue.  Why  caO  jroa  me  love  I  call  my  sister  so. 

Ant.  S.  Thy  sister's  sister. 

L*tc.  That 's  my  sister. 

Ant.  S.  No ; 

It  is  thyself,  mine  own  self  s  better  part ; 
Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart; 
My  food,  ray  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim. 
My  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim. 

Luc.  All  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be. 

Ant.  S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aun  thee ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  ; 
Thou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife : 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Luc.  O,  soft,  sir,  hold  you  still ; 

I  'U  fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  wilL  [Ex.  Luc. 

Enter  from  the  house  of  Antipholus  of  Ephesus, 
Dromio  ^Syracuse. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  how  now,  Dromio  T  where  runn'st 
thou  so  fast  ? 

Dro.  S.  Do  you  know  me  sir  f  am  I  Dromio?  ami 
your  man?  am  I  myself? 

Ant.  S.  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man,  thou 
art  thyself. 

Dro.  S.  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  and  be- 
sides myself.  [self? 

Ant.  S.  What  woman's  man?  and  how  besides  thy- 

Dro.  5.  Marry,  sir,  besides  myself,  I  am  due  to  a 
woman  ;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me. 
one  that  will  have  me. 

Ant.  S.  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir.  such  claim  as  you  would  lay  to 
your  horse ;  and  she  would  have  me  as  a  beast :  not 
that,  I  being  a  beast,  she  would  have  me :  but  that 
she,  being  a  very  beastly  creature,  lays  claim  tome. 

A  nt.S.  What  IS  she  J 

Dro.  S.  A  very  reverent  body ;  ay,  such  a  one  as  a 
man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  say,  sir  rever- 
ence :  1  have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match,  and  yet 
is  she  a  wondrous  fat  marriage. 

Ant.  S.  How  dost  thou  mean  a  fat  marriage  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir.  she  's  the  kitdien  wench,  and 
all  grease ;  and  I  know  not  what  use  to  put  her  to, 
but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by  her 
own  light.  I  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  tallow  in 
them,  will  bum  a  Poland  winter :  if  she  lives  till 
doomsday,  she  11  bum  a  week  longer  than  the 
whole  world. 

Ant.  S.  Wha*  complexic^ri  •      ^        ""? 

Dro.  S.  S■■^.l^E,  like  my  shne,  4<Mt  t-sr  face  nothing 
like  so  clean  ktpt,    For  wfciyt  hhr:  sweats;  a  man 


may  eo  ovir  ^oei  in  the  Knnic  (if  it. 
4n^S.  -  - 


f.  S.  Tli.li:  'sa  faalt  lli^t  w^tcr  svillmend. 


Dro.  S.  NiJ,  sir,  't  is  in  KtRvn  ;  N-.  ili's  flood  could 
not  do  it.  A  »i.  S-  vi  hat  "s  \n-f  name  ? 

Dro.  S.  Nir:[i,  Jiir  j— but  her  n.iiie  and  three 
quarters,  tiiiii  t»  nn  cU  anti  three  ij  arters,  will  not 
measure  hi't  fttun  tup  to  lui>. 

Ant.  S.  ThK-n  she  benr*  seme  brt'^iith? 

Dro.  S.  Kg  longer  from  hcfid  m  :oot,  than  from 
hip  to  hip ;  '^>ve  is  splaericaj,  like  ii  t^lobe.  I  could 
find  out  CO  iiitrles.  tn  Tker. 

Ant,  S.  I:j  what  jjart  ftf  her  bodv  -fands  Ireland? 

Dro.  S.  M  1  rrv.  !hir,  in  htr  tnittticki.    1  found  it  out 

Ant.S.yi    .        -'  ottnnrlT  fby  the  bogs. 

Dro.  S.  I  \      L  :iy  Lhc  baircnnct^s  ;  hard,  in  the 

pahn  of  the  hand. 

Ant.  5.  Where  France? 

Dro.  5.  In  her  forehead ;  armed  and  reverted, 
making  war  against  her  hair. 

Ant.S.  Where  England? 

Dro.  S.  I  looked  for  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  I  could 
find  no  whiteness  in  them  :  but  I  guess,  it  stood  in 
her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran  between  France 
and  it.  Ant.  S.  Where  Spain? 

Dro.  S.  Faith,  I  saw  it  not ;  but  I  felt  it,  hot  in  her 

Ant.S.  Where  America,  the  Indies?         [breath. 

Dro.  S.  O,  sir,  upon  her  nose,  all  o'er  embellished 
with  mbies,  carbuncles,  sapphires,  declining  their 
rich  aspect  to  the  hot  breath  of  Spain ;  who  sent 
whole  armadas  of  carraclcs  to  be  ballast  at  her  nose. 

Ant.  S.  Where  stood  Belgia,  the  Netherlands? 

Dro.  S.  O,  sir,  I  did  not  look  so  low.  To  conclude, 
'his  dni.lge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to  me  :  called  me 

)rcmio ;  swore,  I  was  assiured  to  her ;  told  me  what 


privy  marks  I  had  about  me,  as  the  mark  of  my 
shoulder,  the  mole  in  my  neck,  the  great  wart  on 
my  left  arm,  that  I,  amazed,  ran  from  her  as  a  witch  : 
And,  I  think,  if  my  breast  had  not  been  made  of 

faith,  and  my  heart  of  steel. 
She  had  transform'a  me  to  a  curtail-dog,  and  made 
me  turn  i'  the  wheel 

Ant.  S.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the  road  ; 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-night. 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk,  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  knows  us,  and  we  know  none, 
'T  is  time,  I  think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

Dro.  S.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  Ufe, 
So  fly  I  from  her  tha»  would  be  my  wife,  [Extt. 

Ant.  S.  There 's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  here ; 
And  therefore  't  is  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 
She,  that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor :  but  her  fair  sister, 
Possess'd  with  such  a  gentle  sovereign  grace. 
Of  such  enchanting  presence  and  discourse. 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself. 
But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self-wrong^, 
1 11  stop  mme  ears  against  the  mermaid's  song. 
Enter  Angelo. 

Ansr.  Master  Antipholus? 

Ant.  S.  Ay,  that 's  my  name. 

An£:  I  know  it  well,  sir.    Lo,  here  is  the  chain ; 
I  thought  to  have  ta'en  you  at  the  Porpentine  : 
The  chain  unflnish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 

Ant.  S.  What  isyour  will  that  I  should  do  with  this  ? 

Anf.  What  please  yourself,  sir ;  .1  have  made  it 
for  you. 

Ant.  S.  Made  it  for  me,  dr  I  I  bespoke  It  not. 

Ang-.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times  you 

have: 
Go  home  with  it,  and  please  your  wife  withal ; 
And  soon  at  supper-time  I  'II  visit  you. 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  S.  I  pray  you,  sir,  receive  the  money  now. 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain  nor  money  more. 

Ang".  You  are  a  merry  man,  sir ;  fare  you  well  [Zfar. 

Ant.  S.  What  I  should  think  of  this,  I  cannot  tell : 
But  this  I  think,  there 's  no  man  is  so  vain 
That  would  refuse  so  fair  an  ofler'd  chain. 
I  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts. 
When  in  the  stre^'.ts  he  meets  such  golden  gifts. 
I  '11  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  stay  : 
If  any  ship  put  out  then  straight  away.  lEx-it. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  same. 

Enter  a  Merchant,  Angelo,  and  an  Officer. 

Mer.  You  know,  since  Pentecost  the  sum  is  due. 
And  since  I  have  not  much  importun'd  you. 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  1  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  gilders  for  my  voyage : 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction. 
Or  I  11  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ang.  Even  just  the  sum  that  I  do  owe  to  you. 
Is  growing  to  me  by  Antipholus : 
And,  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  you. 
He  had  of  me  a  chain ;  at  five  o'clock, 
I  shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same : 
Pleaseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
I  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 
Enter  Antipholus  a/*  Ephesus,  and  Dromio  of 
Ephesus. 

Ojffl  Thatlabourmayyonsave;  see  where  becomes. 

Ant.  E.  While  I  go  to  the  goldsmith's  house,  go  thou 
And  buy  a  rope's  end  ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates. 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day. 
But  soft,  I  see  the  goldsmith :— get  thee  gone ; 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

Dro.  E.  I  buy  a  thousand  pound  a  year !— I  buy  d 
rope  I  [Exit  Dromio. 

Ant.  E.  A  man  is  well  holp  up  that  trusts  to  you. 
I  promised  your  presence,  ana  the  chain ; 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me  : 
Belike,  you  thou(jht  our  love  would  last  too  long. 
If  it  werechain'd  together;  and  therefore  came  not. 
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Ang.  Savm^  yonr  meny  humour,  here  *s  the  note 
Hov  moch  yonr  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carat ; 
The  fineness  of  the  gro^d,  and  chareeful  fashion ; 
'tUdch  doth  amount  to  three  odd  cmcats  more 
Than  I  stand  debted  to  this  gentleman : 
I  pray  you,  see  him  presently  dischare'd, 
For  be  is  bound  to  sea,  and  stajrs  but  for  it. 

Ant.  E.  I  am  not  fumish'd  with  the  present  money; 
Besides  I  have  some  business  in  the  town : 
Good  agnior,  take  the  stranger  to  my  house. 
And  widi  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Disburse  tte  siun  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perchance,  I  will  be  there  as  soon  as  you. 

A  ng.  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  yourself? 

Ant.  E.  No ;  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I  come  not  time 
enough.  [you? 

Ang.  Well,  sir,  I  will :    Have  you  the  chain  about 

Ant.  E.  An  if  I  have  not,  sir,  I  hope  you  have ; 
Or  else  you  may  return  without  your  money. 

Ang.  Nay,  come,  I  pray  you,  sir,  give  me  tne  chain ; 
Both  wind  and  tide  stays  for  this  gentleman. 
And  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

Ani.  E.  Good  lord,  you  use  this  dalliance  to  excuse 
Your  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porpentine : 
1  should  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it. 
But,  like  a  shrew,  you  first  begin  to  brawl. 

Mer.  The  hour  steals  on  ;  I  pray  you,  sir,  despatch. 

Ang.  Yon  hear,  how  he  importunes  me ;  the  chain — 

Ant,  E.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  your 
money.  [now ; 

Ang.  Come,  come,  you  know  I  rave  it  you  even 
Either  send  the  cham,  or  send  melw  some  token. 

AnUE.  Fye!    now  you  run  this  Rumour  out  of 

breath; 
Come,  where  's  the  chain  f  I  pray  you,  let  me  see  it. 

Mfr.  My  business  cannot  brook  this  dalliance : 
Good  sir,  say,  whe'r  you  11  answer  me,  or  no ; 
If  not,  I  11  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

Ant.  E.  I  answer  you  I  What  should  I  answer  you  t 

Ang.  The  money,  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  E.  I  owe  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 

Ang.  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 

Ant.  E.  You  gave  me  none ;  you  wrong  me  much 
to  say  so. 

Ang.  You  wrong  me  more,  sir,  in  denying  it: 
Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  crediL 

Ktr.  Well,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit. 

Q^  I  do  ;  and  charge  you  in  the  auke's  name,  to 
obey  me. 

Ang.  This  touches  me  In  reputation  :— 

Either  consent  to  pay  this  smn  for  me. 

Or  I  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ant.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  had  1 

Arrest  me,  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Anij.  Here  Is  thy  fee  ;  arrest  him,  officer. 

1  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case. 

If  h«  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 
Q^  I  do  arrest  you,  sir  ;  you  hear  the  suit. 
Ant.  E.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  1  give  thee  bail : 

But,  sirrah,  you  shall  buy  the  sport  as  dear 

As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

Ang.  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  in  Ephesus, 

To  your  notorious  shame,  I  doubt  it  not. 

Enttr  Dromio  <^  Syracuse. 

Z)n>.  5.  Master,  there  is  a  bark  of  Epidamnum, 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard, 
And  then,  sir,  she  bears  away :  our  fraughtage,  sir, 
I  have  conveyed  aboard  ;  and  I  have  bought 
The  oil,  the  balsamum,  and  aqua-vitae. 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim  ;  the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land  :  they  stay  for  nought  at  all. 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 

Ant.  E.  How  now!  a  madman?  Why  thou  peevish 
What  ship  of  Epidamnum  stays  for  me  ?       [sheep, 

Dro.  S.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waflage. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  drunken  slave,  I  sent  thee  for  a  rope  j 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpose,  and  what  end. 

Dro.  S.  You  sent  me,  sir,  for  a  rope's-end  as  soon : 
You  sent  me  to  the  bay,  sir,  for  a  bark. 

Ant.  E.  I  will  delKite  this  matter  at  more  leisure. 
And  teach  your  ears  to  list  me  with  more  heed. 
To  Adriana.  villain,  hie  thee  straight : 
Give  her  tlus  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk 
That  s  cover'd  o'er  with  Turkish  tapestry, 


There  is  a  purse  of  ducats ;  let  her  send  it ; 
Tell  her,  I  am  arrested  in  the  street. 
And  that  shall  bail  me :  hie  thee,  slave :  be  gons. 
On,  officer,  to  prison  till  it  come, 

[ExeMMt  Merch.,  Angeto,  Officer,  arui  Ant  B. 
Ihv,  S.  To  Adriana  !  that  is  where  we  din'd, 
Where  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husband : 
She  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  nie  to  compass. 
Thither  I  must,  although  against  my  will, 
For  servams  must  their  masters'  minds  fulfil  [Exit. 

SCBNB  Il.—TMe  sanu. 
EtUer  Adiian»  and  Luciana. 
jtdr.  Ah,  Luciana,  did  he  temot  thee  so  f 

Might 'st  thou  perceive  austerely  in  his  eye 
That  ne  did  plead  in  earnest,  yea,  or  no? 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pale  ;  or  sad  or  merrily  t 
What  observation  mad'st  thou  in  this  case. 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face  ? 
Luc.  First,  he  denied  you  had  in  him  no  right. 
jidr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none ;  the  more  my 

spite. 
Luc.  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger  here. 
.Adr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn  he 
Luc.  Then  pleaded  I  for  you.  [were. 

jidr.  And  what  said  he  ? 

Luc,  That  love  I  begg'd  for  you,  he  begg'd  of  me. 
j4dr.  With  what  persuasion  did  he  tempt  thy  love  ? 
Lttc.  With  words  tliat  in  an  honest  suit  might  move. 
First,  he  did  praise  my  beauty ;  then,  my  speech. 
.A dr.  Didst  speak  him  fair  ? 
Luc.  Have  patience,  I  beseech. 

j4dr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  nold  me  still ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have  his  will 
He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere, 
lU-fac'd,  worse-Dodied,  shapeless  every  where ; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind ; 
Stigmatical  m  making,  worse  in  mind. 
Luc.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  such  a  one  ? 
No  evil  lost  is  wail'd  when  it  is  gone. 
.Adr.  Ah  I  but  I  thifik  him  better  than  T  say. 

And  yet  would  herein  others*  eyes  were  worse  : 
Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  ones,  away  ;  [curse. 
My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do 
Enter  Dromio  (j/"  Syracuse. 
Dro.  S.  Here,  go :  the  de.sk,  the  purse;  sweet  now, 
Luc.  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath  ?  [make  haste. 
Dro.  S.  By  running  fast. 

j4dr.  Where  is  thy  master,  Dromio?  is  he  well? 
Dro.  S.  No,  he  's  m  Tartar  limbo,  worse  than  heO. 
A  devil  in  an  everlasting  garment  hath  him. 
One  whose  hard  heart  is  button 'd  up  with  steel ; 
A  fiend,  a  fairy,  pitiless  and  roug^h  ; 
A  woif,  nay,  worse,— a  fellow  all  m  buff;      [mands 
A  back-friend,  a  shoulder-clapper,  one  that  counter- 
The  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands ; 
A  hound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry  foot 
well;  [to  hell. 

One  that,  bdfore  the  Judgment,  carries  poor  souls 
j4dr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter?  (the  case. 
Dro.  S.  I  do  not  know  the  matter ;  he  is  rested  on 
ytdr.  What,  is  he  arrested?  tell  me,  at  whose  suit. 
Dro.  S.  I  knownot  at  whose  suit  he  is  arrested,  well ; 
But  is  in  a  suit  of  buff,  which  'rested  hi^n,  that  can 
I  tell :  [in  his  desk  ? 

Will  you  send  him,  mistressj-edeniption,  the  money 
j4dr.  Co  fetch  it,  sister.— This  I  wonder  at, 

[Exit  Luciana. 
That  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  be  m  debt  :s- 
TcH  me,  was  he  arrested  on  a  band  ? 
Dro.  S.  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronjfcr  thing ; 
A  chain,  a  chain  :  do  yon  not  hear  it  ring? 
^dr.  What,  the  chain? 

Dro.  5.  No,  no,  the  \>c\] :  't  is  time  that  I  were  gone 
It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock  strikes 

one. 
j4dr.  The  hours  comeback  I  that  did  I  never  hear. 
Dro.  S.  O  yes.     If  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant, 

a*  turns  back  for  very  fear. 
.Adr.  As  if  time  were  in  debt !  how  fondly  dost 

thou  reason ! 
Dro.  S.  Time  is  a  very  bankrout,  and  owes  more 

than  he  's  worth,  to  season. 
Nay.  he  's  a  thief  too :  Have  you  not  heard  men  say. 
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That  time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day  f 
If  he  be  in  debt,  and  tlieft,  and  a  sergeant  in  the 

way, 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day  > 

Enter  Luciana. 
Adr.  Go,  Dromio ;  there  's  the  money,   bear  it 

straight ; 
And  bring  thy  master  home  immediately. 
Come,  sister  ;  I  am  press'd  down  with  conceit ; 
Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  my  injury.       \Exeunt. 

SCENE  Ul.—TJU  same. 
Enter  Antipholus  of  Syracuse. 
Ant.  S.  There  's  not  a  man  I  meet  but  doth  salute 
As  if  I  were  their  well-acquainted  friend  ;  [me 

And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me ; 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindnesses ; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy : 
Even  now  a  tailor  call'd  me  in  his  shop. 
And  show'd  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  for  me, 
And,  tlierewithal,  took  measure  of  my  body. 
Sure,  these  are  but  imaginary  wiles. 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  inhabit  here. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 
Dro.  S.  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  me  for; 
What,  have  you  got  [rid  ofj  the  pictm-e  of  Old 

Adam  new  apparelled  ? 
Ant.  S.  What  gold  is  this!    What  Adam  dost 

thou  mean  ? 
Dro.  S.  Not  that  Adam  that  kept  the  paradise, 
but  that  Adam  that  keeps  the  prison:  he  that  goes 
in  the  calTs-skin  that  was  killed  for  the  prodigal : 
he  that  came  behind  you,  sir,  like  an  evil  angel,  ana 
bid  you  forsake  your  liberty. 
Ant.  S.  I  understand  thee  not 
Dro.  S.  No  T    why,  't  is  a  plain  case :  he  thatwent 
like  a  base-viol,  in  a  case  of  leather ;  the  man,  sir, 
that,  whenjgentlemen  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob, 
and  'rests  them ;  he,  sir,  that  takes  pity  on  decayed 
men,  and  gives  them  suits  of  durance ;  he  that  sets 
up  his  rest  to  do  more  exploits  with  his  mace,  than 
a  morris-pike. 

Ant.  S.  What  I  thou  mean'st  an  officer? 
Dro.  S.  Ay,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band ;  he, 
that  brings  any  man  to  answer  it  that  breaks  his 
band ;  one  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed, 
and  says,  '  God  give  you  good  rest ! ' 
Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery.    Is 
there  any  ship  puts  forth  to -night?  may  we  be  gone  f 
Dro.  S,    Why,  sir,  I  brought  you  word  an  hour 
since,  that  the  bark  Expedition  put  forth  to-night ; 
and  then  were  you  huidered  by  the  sergeant,  to 
tarry  for  the  hoy  Delay  :  Here  are  the  angels  that 
you  sent  for,  to  deliver  you. 
Ant.  S.  The  fellow  is  distract,  and  so  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illusions  ; 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence  I 

Enter  a  Courtezan. 
Conr.  WtU  m  t,  well  met,  master  Antipholus. 
T  see,  sir,  jviii  ',.  ive  found  the  goldsmith  now: 
Is  that  the  cl..;  :  I  you promis'a  me  to-day > 
Ant.  .'i .  s  r        avoid  1  I  charge  thee  tempt  me 
Dr^.  ,  is  this  mistress  Satan  J  [not  I 

An.',  le  devil, 

J^'-'  tie  is  worse,  she  is  the  devil's  dam  ; 

aqij  Ju. ^  ^...  nes  in  the  habit  of  a  light  wench: 
arad  thtrcijf  .nes,  that  the  wenches  say,  'God 
iJjimTi  me,'  tt:si  i  as  much  as  to  say,  '  God  make  me 
a  light  nt^:::^.  It  is  written,  they  appear  to  men 
lifecii*  -  '  jht:  light  is  an  effect  of  fire,  a--" 

fire  ^.  r^ro,  light  wenches  will  bum.  Co: 

not  n&ai  JHii.  [i,^. 

Cour.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry. 
Will  you  eo  with  me?  we  'U  mend  our  dinner  here. 
Dro.  S.  Master,  if  you  do,  expect  spoon-meat,  so 
bespeak  a  long  spoon.  Ant.  S.  Why,  Dromio  ? 
Dro.  S.  Marry,  he  must  have  a  long  spooc  that 
must  eat  with  the  deviL 

Anf.  S.  Avoid  thee,  fiend  I  what  tell'st  thou  me  of 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  sorceress  :        [supping  ? 
I  cdnjure  thee  to  leave  ine,  and  be  gone. 
Cour.  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at  dinner. 


Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  promis'd  ; 
And  I  '11  be  gone.  sir.  and  not  trouble  you. 

Dro.  S.  Some  devib  ask  but  the  paring  of  one's 
A  rush,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin,  [nail, 

A  nut,  a  cherry-stone  :  but  she,  more  coretous. 
Would  have  a  chain. 

Master,  be  wise  ;  an'  if  you  give  it  her,  [it. 

The  dervil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  witli 

Cour.  I  pray  you,  sir,  my  ring,  or  else  the  chain  ; 
I  hope  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so.        [us  ^o. 

Ant.  S.  Avaunt,  thou  witch  I     Come,  Dromio,  let 

Dro.  S,  Fly  pride,  says  the  peacock;  Mistress 
that  you  know.  [Exeunt  Ant.  S.  and  Dro.  S. 

Cour.  Now,  oat  of  doubt,  Antipholus  is  mad. 
Else  would  he  never  so  demean  himself: 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worthy  forty  ducats. 
And  tor  the  same  he  promis'd  me  a  chain  ; 
Both  one,  and  other,  ne  denies  me  now. 
The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
[Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage,) 
Is  a  mad  tale  ne  told  to-day  at  dimier, 
Of  his  own  doors  being  shut  against  his  entrance.    ' 
Belike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits. 
On  purpose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 
My  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house. 
And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatic. 
He  rush'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perforce 
My  ring  away:  This  course  I  fittest  choose ; 
For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  [Exit. 

SCEKB.IV.— The  same.  ^ 
Enter  Antipholus  ^  Ephesus,  attd  an  Officer. 

Ant.  E.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  away : 
I  Tl  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
My  wife  is  in  a  wa)rward  mood  to-day ; 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger : 
That  I  should  be  attach'd  in  Ephesus, 
I  tell  you,  't  will  sound  harshly  in  her  ears.— 

Enter  Dromio  ^Ephesus,  ■with  a  rop/s  end. 
Here  comes  my  man ;  I  think  he  brings  the  money. 
How  now,  sir?  have  you  that  I  sent  you  for? 

Dro.  E.  n^xt  's  that,  1  warrant  you,  will  pay  them  alL 

Ant.  E.  But  where  's  the  money? 

Dre.  E.  Why,  sir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope  ? 

Ant.  E.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villam,  for  a  rope. 

Dro.  E.  I  '11  serve  you,  sir,  five  hundred  at  the  rate. 

Ant.  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home  ? 

Dro.  E.  To  a  rope's  end,  sir;  and  to  that  end  am 
I  return'o. 

Ant.  E.  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  will  welcome  you. 
[Beating  hittt. 

Off.  Good  sir,  be  patient. 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  't  is  for  me  to  be  patient;  I  am  in 

C^.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue.  fadversity. 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  rather  persuade  nim  to  hold  his  hands. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  whoreson,  senseless  villain  1 

Dro,  E.  I  would  I  were  senseless,  sir,  that  I  might 
not  feelyour  blows.  i 

Ant.  E.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows, 
and  so  is  an  ass. 

Dro.  E.  I  am  an  ass,  indeed ;  you  may  prove  it  by 
my  long  ears.  I  have  served  him  from  the  hour  of 
my  nativity  to  this  instant,  and  have  nothing  at  his 
hands  for  my  service,  but  blows :  when  I  am  coUJ. 
he  heats  me  with  beating:  when  I  am  warm,  lie 
cools  me  with  beating :  I  am  waked  with  it,  when  I 
sleep ;  raised  with  it,  when  I  sit ;  driven  out  of  doors 
with  it,  when  I  go  from  home ;  welcomed  home  with 
it,  when  I  return  :  nay,  I  bear  it  on  my  shoulders, 
as  a  beggar  wont  her  brat :  and,  I  think,  when  he 
hath  lamed  me,  I  shall  beg  with  it  from  door  to  door. 
Et^er  Adriana,  Luciana,  and  the  Courtezan. 
vitA  Pinch,  and  others. 

Ant.  E.  Come,  go  along ;  my  wife  is  comingyonder- 

Dro.  E.  Mistress,  respicejinem,  respect  your  end  ; 
or  rather  to  prophesy,  like  the  parrot,  'Beware  the 
rope's  end.' 

Ant.  E.  Wilt  thou  stiTl  talk?  [Beats  hi^n. 

Cour.  How  say  you  now?  is  not  your  husband  ma  i  ? 

Adr.  His  incivility  confirms  no  less. 
,  Good  doctor  Pinch,  you  are  a  conjurer ; 
Establish  him  in  his  true  sense  again, 
I  And  I  iKiU  Please  you  what  you  will  demand. 
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Imc.  Alas,  how  fieiy  and  bow  sharp  he  looks  I 
Zaur.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  extasy  1 
Finch.  Give  me  ^our  hand,  and  let  me  feel  your  ptdse. 
AnL  E.  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  fed  your  ear. 
Pinch.  I  chaise  thee,  Satan,  hous'd  within  this  maa. 
To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers, 
Aad  to  thy  state  of  darkness  hie  thee  straight : 
1  conjur«  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven.       [mad. 
Ant.  E.  Peace,  dotin^r  wizard,  peace ;  I  am  not 
Adr.  O,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distressed  soul ! 
Ant.  E.  You  minion,  you,  are  these  your  customers? 
Did  this  companion  with  the  saffron  face 
Revel  and  feast  it  at  my  house  to-day, 
'vSliiist  upon  me  the  guUty  doors  were  shut. 
And  1  denied  to  enter  in  my  house?  [home, 

Adr.  O  husband,  God  doth  know,  yon  dm'd  at 
Where  'would  you  had  remain'd  until  this  time. 
Free  from  these  slanders,  and  this  open  shame  1 
Ant.  E.  Dia'd  at  home  1    Thou  villain,  what  say'st 

thou? 
Dro.  E.  Sir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  dine  at  home. 
Ami.  E.  Were  not  my  doors  lock*d  up,  and  I  shut 
out?  [shutout. 

Dfv.  E.  Perdy,  your  doors  were  lock'd  and  you 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  she  herself  revile  me  there? 
Dro.  E.  Sans  fable,  she  herself  revil'd  you  there. 
Ant.  E.  Did  not  her  kitchen-maid  rail,  taunt,  and 
scorn  me?  [you. 

Dro.  E.  Certes,  she  did ;  the  kitchen-vestal  scorn'd 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  I  in  rage  depart  from  thence? 
Dro.  E.  In  verity,  you  did ;— my  bones  bear  witness. 
That  since  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 
Adr.  Is  *t  good  to  sooth  hun  in  these  contraries? 
Pinch.  It  IS  no  shame ;  the  fellow  finds  his  vein, 
And,  yieJdlne  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 
Ant.  E.   Tnou  hast  subom'd  the  goldsmith  to 

arrest  me. 
Adr.  Alas !  I  sent  you  money  to  redeem  you. 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it. 
Dro.  E.  Money  by  me?  heart  and  good-will  you 
But,  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money.       [might. 
Ant.  E.  Went'st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  purse  of 
Adr.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  deliver'd  it.     [ducats? 
Luc.  And  I  am  witness  with  her.  that  she  did. 
Dro.  E.  God  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me  witness, 
That  I  was  sent  for  nothing  but  a  rope  I 
Pinch.  Mistress,  both  man  and  master  is  posseas'd; 
1  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks  : 
They  must  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 
AtU.  E.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  forth 

to-day? 
And  why  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ? 
Adr.  I  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  thee  forth. 
Dro.  E.  And,  gentle  master,  I  receiv'd  no  gold ; 
B'jt  I  confess,  sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 
Adr.  Di^embling  villain,  thou  speak'st  false  inboth. 
Ant.  E.  Dissembling  harlot,  thou  art  false  in  aH ; 
Aad  art  confederate  with  a  daiuned  pack. 
To  make  a  loathsome  abject  scorn  ox  me  : 
But  with  these  naik  I  Tl  pluck  out  these  false  eyes. 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  shameful  sport. 
[Pin.  and  hii  AssisUnts  bind  Ant.  E.  attd  Dro.E. 
Adr.  O,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  come  near 
me.  [him. 

Pinch.  More  company;  the  fiend  is  strong  within 
Luc.  Ah  me,  poor  man  I  how  pale  and  wan  he  looks ! 
Ant.  E.  what,  will  you  murder  me?  Thou  gaoler, 
1  am  thy  prisoner :  wilt  thou  suffer  them  [thou, 
To  make  a  rescue  ?  Off.  Masters,  let  him  go : 

He  b  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 
Pinch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 
Adr.  What  wilt  thou  do.  thou  peevish  officer? 
Hast  thou  delight  to  see  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrai^e  and  displeasure  to  himself? 
0^:  He  IS  my  prisoner ;  if  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt  he  owes  will  be  reqidr'd  of  me. 
Adr.  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thee : 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor. 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  it. 
Good  master  doctor,  see  hhn  safe  convey  d 
Home  to  my  house.    O  most  unhappy  day  1 
Ant.  E.  O  most  unhappy  strumpet  I 
Dro.  E.  Master,  I  am  here  enterd  in  bond  for  you. 
Ant.  E.  Out  on  thee,  villain  1  wherefore  dost  thon 
-  "     ef 


Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothhig?  be  mad, 

good  master ;  cry,  the  deviL— 
Lmc.  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they  talk  I 
Adr.  Go  bear  nim  hence.— Sister,  go  you  with  me.— 
lExeuHt  Pinch  and  Assistants,  with  Aat.  £. 
aptd  Dro.  E. 
Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at  ? 
Off.  One  Angelo,  a  goldsmith.  Do  you  know  him? 
Adr.  I  know  the  man :  What  is  the  Sum  he  owes! 
Off.  Tw"  hundred  ducats. 

Adr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

Off.  Due  for  a  chain  jrour  husband  had  of  him. 
Adr.  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  for  me,  but  had  it  not. 
Cour.  When  as  your  husband,  all  in  rape,  to-day. 
Came  to  my  house,  and  took  away  my  ruig, 
(The  ring  I  saw  upon  his  finger  now,) 
Straight  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 
Adr.  It  may  be  so,  but  I  did  never  see  it  :— 
Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  Is  ; 
I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 
Enter  Antipholus  ^Syracuse,  rtith  his  rapitr 

drawn,  ana  Dromio  ^Syracuse. 
Luc.  God.  for  tliy  mercy  1  they  are  loose  again. 
Adr.  Ana  come  with  naked  swords:  let  's  caU 
To  have  them  bound  again.  [more  help. 

Off.  Away,  they  U  kiU  us. 

[Eveunt  Officer,  Adr.  and  Luc. 
Ant.  S.  I  see,  these  witches  are  afraid  uf  swords. 
Dro.  S.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran  from 
you.  [thence : 

Ant.  S.  Come  to  the  Centaur ;  fetch  our  stuff  from 
I  long  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 
Dro.  S.  Faith,  stay  here  tliis  night,  they  wUl  surely 
do  us  no  harm ;  you  saw  they  speak  us  fair,  give  us 

fold  :  mcthinks,  they  are  such  a  gentle  nation,  that 
ut  for  the  mountain  of  mad  flesh  that  claims  mar- 
riage of  me,  1  could  find  in  my  heart  to  sUy  here 
still,  and  turn  witch. 

Ant.  S.  I  will  not  stay  to-night  for  all  the  town  ; 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff  aboard.    [Exunnt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  \.—Th<sanu. 

Enter  Merchant  and  Angelo. 

Ang.  1  am  sorry,  sir,  that  I  have  hinder'd  you  j 
But,  I  protest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me, 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 

Mcr.  How  is  the  man  esteem'd  here  in  the  city? 

An^.  Of  very  reverend  reputation,  sir, 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd. 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city; 
His  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 

Mer.  Speak  softly :  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks* 
Enter  Antipholus  and  Dromio  ^Syracuse. 

An,ir.  T  is  so ;  and  that  self  chain  about  his  neck, 
Wliich  he  forswore,  most  monstrously,  to  have. 
Good  sir,  draw  near  to  me.  I  11  speak  to  him. 
Signior  Antipholus,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 
With  circumstance  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly ; 
Beside  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment. 
You  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend  ; 
Who,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy. 
Had  hoisted  sail,  and  put  to  sea  to-day : 
This  chain  you  had  of  ine,  can  you  deny  it? 

Ant  S.  I  tnink  I  had  :  I  never  did  deny  it.    . 

Mer.  Yes,  that  you  did,  sir  :  and  forswore  it  too. 

Ant.  S.  Who  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear  it? 

Mer.  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  knowest,  did  hear 

thee: 
Fye  on  thee,  wretch  I  't  is  pity,  that  thou  liv'st 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 

Ant.  S.  Thou  art  a  villain  to  impeach  me  thus : 
1 11  prove  mine  honour  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  darst  stand. 

Mer.  1  dare,  and  do  aefy  thee  for  a  villain. 

[rheydraiti 

Enter  Adrlana,  Luciana,  Courtezan,  attd  others. 


Adr.  Hold,  hurt  him  n^t.  for  Cod's  sake;  he  to 
iomnf  et  within  him,  take  lis  swurd  away :    [mad } 
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[Act  v. 


fiind  Droinin  tioo,  and  hear  l\\tUi  to  rny  liOuSt. 
Dfo.  S.  kuii^  iuast<:r,  mo;  fur  (jlkJ'^  ^aiab^  lake  a 

house. 
This  is  sutne  priory.  — ril>  or  we  are  Spoiled. 

^ijjjjiaS  Ant.  S.  atui  Dro.  S.  /o  the  Prwry. 

EfUer  the.  Abj>es5r 

WWr  Ec  quirtp   people.     WhercTcire  throng-  you 
hJtberfl 

j^rff.  To  fetch  irty  pO<lr  distract^  liushanrt  lienc*  : 
Li^t  as  Quine  in.  tllat  we  may  Uind  hJm  (341, 
And  bear  biin  Jiotnc  for  hU  reco  verVr 

v^/ff'.  I  kaew  he  wait  not  in  his  pemct  wits. 

Jlf*-K  \  am  Borry  now  that  I  did  draw  on  him. 

Abb.  How  lonjj  hath  this  posises.^ion  held  the  man  t 

Adr.  ThLs  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  50Hr,  s.'id. 
And  mudh  different  from  the  niian  he  wa& ; 
Butj  till  this  afternoon,  his  pAssJOQ 
NeVr  br^ke  into  t^trcmit^  of  ratfe. 

Ahh.  Hath  he  not  lost  much  weaSh  by  wititlc  of  seal 
Buried  &ome  dear  friend  I  Hatll  tlOt  die  hjS  eye 
Stray'd  his  alfection  in  unlawful  loyct 
A  sin,  prcvaihnjf  much  in  VoLtthful  men, 
Who  Live  their  eyes  the  [iberty  of  ya^rtief. 
Which  of  tJ]ese  sorrows  13  lie  Subject  tot 

Advy  To  none  of  these^  eitceijt  tt  be  the  last; 
Kamety,  some  Iotc,  that  drew  lliinott  from  home. 

Abby  Vou  should  for  that  have  reprclLenJed  him* 

Adr.  Why,  so  I  did, 

jJ^t  Ay,  tmt  not  reugh  echougfh. 

Adr^  As  roui^hly  as  my  tUudeSty  Would  let  Ute. 

Ab&t  Jlaply,  in  private. 

Adr.  And  in  aasemblies  too. 

Abb,  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr.   [t  was  thq  copy  of  ijtir  CoTiferenee  : 
In  bed,  he  slept  not  for  niy  UrBihK  it ; 
At  hoard,  he  fed  not  for-  my  tirjjii]'^  it ; 
Alonf!,  it  was  the  subject  Of  Jiiy  theme  j 
In  company,  1  often  glanced  it; 
Still  did  I  tell  him  it  was  ^'i\&  ind  bad. 

Abb.  And  therefore  camu  It  that  the  man  vr^mad  ■ 
The  venom  clamours  of  a  jealous  woimui 
Pi(ii»n  amre  deadly  thu  a  mnd  dog's  tooths 
it  seeiBS,  his  bleeps  were  hindered  by  th^  railing  • 
And  thereof  conies  Et^  thiit  his  head  is  LL)^ht, 
Thou  say'sG,  his  meat  wa%  sauc'd  with  thy  uphriild' 
Unquiet  meals  m^ke  iJ  dkn:btlons,  [''^^^^ 

Thereof  the  raeln^  fire  offcver  bred  \ 
And  Wliat '%  a  Itver  but  ^  fit  of  matin  e^sT 
Thou  say' jt^  his  fiporta  were  hinder  d  Ly  thy  brawls,  r 
f^weet  recreation  barr'dn  what  doth  cn^ue 
But  moody  snd  dull  melancholy, 
Kin»)ua  to  pirn  and  comfortless  de-qpatr. 
And,  at  her  nee^  ^  huge  infectious  trckop 
or  pale  dtatemperar^refr,  and  foes  to  hfe? 


In  roo<l,  in  Spi^h,  and  hfe-prcservln^  t^%\ 
To  be  dlsturo'd,  wouEd  mad  or  ]nan,  or  beast : 
The  ccnsei'Ji;ience  Is  then,  thy  jealous  fii:^ 
1-l.%ve  icat'd  thy  husbatid  from  the  use  i>f  wlts^ 

Luc.  She  never  reprehended  him  hvX  ittEldly, 
When  he  decnean'd  himiielf  rough,  rmie  nnd  wildly. 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes,  anrt  answer  not  I 

Adr,  She  did  betray  m^;  to  my  Ovl-SI  re|>rouf.^ 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  un  htm. 

Abb.  No,  not  £L  creature  enters  In  my  house. 

Ad*-,  Then,  let  your  servancs  brin^  my  huiband 
forth. 

Ahb,  Neither;  he  too  It  this  plnce  for  sanctuary, 
And  It  Siliail  ijrivilcjje  hint  fTOoa  j;ouf  Ttands, 
TiU  I  have  brouifhi  hum  to  his  wits  again. 
Or  luse  my  l^ibour  m  assaying  St. 

'^d^'}  wUI  attend  my  huit^dn  be  his  nurse, 
Oiet  his  sickness,  for  It  is  uty  HifTi-cc, 
And  1^-lU  have  no  attorney  htit  mystlf ; 
And  therefore  let  me  hiite  hitfv  liome  with  mt 

Abb.  fle  patient;  for  [  wviji  not  let  him  atir, 
Tai  I  have  used  thu  approved  means  I  have. 
With  wholes[»me  gyrups,  druifs,  and  holy  i^raycxs 
To  mnke  of  him  a  formal  man  ag'nln ; 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mi ne  CAltll, 
A  char:iabEe  duEy  of  my  order ; 
TherefiiTe  depart,  ant!  leave  hiin  here  with  nre. 

Adw.  \  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  hTiab,uid  here  ; 
And  ill  It  doth  beseem  your  hoJinekS, 
To  ^p5ur-%[«  the  husbaiiJd  and  the  wife. 


Abb.  Ee  quiet^and  depart,  tfaoti  shall  not  have  him. 
\_tix\t  Abbess. 

I.  u€.  Complain  un  to  the  duke  of  tills  indi^iity, 

Adr.  Come,  po  [  I  wiU  fail  prostrate  at  his  feet. 
And  never  rise  until  my  tears  anti  prayers 
Have  won  his  grace  to  come  in  person  hither, 
And  tate  perforce  my  husband  from  the  abbess. 

Mer,  Ry  thlg,  J  think,  the  dial  points  at  fivei 
Anr»n,  ]  m  stire,  the  duke  himself  In  pcrscfni 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale,— 
The  place  tnf  *feath  snd  sorry  eKecutian, 
Behind  the  diKihesofthe  abbey  here* 

Ang.  Upon  what  cause  ? 

Msr.  To  see  a  reverend  Syraeusan  merchant^ 
Who  put  unluckily  Into  this  Ijay 
Ai'alnst  the  laws  and  uatute^  of  this  town, 
Beheaded  publicly  for  his  offtnce.  [death. 

A^£.  See,  where  they  come;  we  will  behold  his 

LiK.  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he  pass  the  abbey. 

Enter  Duke,  tjtfrndfd ;  jflZ^eon,  b&re^fodcdj;  iviih 

tht  ileadsman  and  other  OflicerS. 

Du^.  Yet  onc&  a^^ain  proclaim  it  pubhcly. 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  htm. 
He  sjial]  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  hitn. 

Adr.  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  a^^aiost  the  abbess  ! 

Dn&e.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
1 1  cannot  be  that  she  hath  don  e  thee  wronjf. 

Adr.  May  it  please  your  trace,  AntiphQlnSi  my 


Whom  [  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had,  [h 

At  your  important  letters, — ^this  lU  day 

A  most  outrageous  fit  of  madness  rook  him ; 

Th.^t  desperately  he  hurried  throuifh  the  street^ 

(W!th  him  his  hundman,  all  as  mafras  he,  J 

Doing  dis{»teasure  to  the  citirens 

By  rushing  in  their  houses,  ^e^uing  thence 

Kings,  Jewels  ainy  thing  his  rasje  did  like, 

Onne  did  1  get  hjui  bounds  and  sent  hino  home. 

Whilst  (0  tate  order  for  the  wrongfs  1  went, 

Thtu  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 

Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  strong  escape. 

He  broke  from  those  iliai  had  [he  ^uard  ofhliu ; 

And,  with  his  mad  jtttendam  an*}  litmseEf, 

Each  one  wltii  ireful  passioa.  with  drawn  swords. 

Met  us  a}^Eiin,  and,  inadty  bent  on  us. 

Chased  us  ^way  L  tilt  rai-siog  df  inore  aid> 

We  came  a^aiu  to  bind  them  t  then  they  fled 

f  nto  this  abbey^  whither  we  pursued  them  i 

And  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  ifaEeS  on  uS, 

And  will  not  su  Ifer  us  to  fetch  him  Out, 

Nor  send  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 

ThereJbrc,  most  pracious  duke,  with  thy  command. 

Let  him  be  brouj^ht  forth,  and  borne  hence  for  help. 

DuAe.    Lon^  since,  thy  husliand  serv'd  mc  in  my 
And  I  to  thee  eitca^^'d  a  prince's  word,  [wars  ; 

^'hcn  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  if  irace  and  j^ood  I  could. 
Go,  some  of  you,  knock  at  the  abticy-gate;^ 
And  bid  the  lady  ahbes-i.  CH>me  to  me  ; 
1  w|U  determine  this,  befort;  J  stir. 
Enter  a  St^rvaiit. 

Str^.  O  mislresfi,  mistress,  shift  and  save- yourself  1 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  louse. 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row^  and  bound  the  doctori 
Whose  beaxd  thry  ha i^e sinj^c d  ofl'watli  brand^of  fire ; 
And  ever  as  it  b^f cd  they  th  rew  on  htm 
Great  palls  of  puddled  mire  to  c]ueiich  the  hair  7 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  hiui,  and  the  while 
II Es  man  with  Sclssars  nicks  him  like  a  fool: 
And.  sure,  unless  you  ucnd  some  present  htdp^ 
lletween  them  they  will  kill  tiie  conjurer. 

Adr^  Peace,  fool,  thy  master  and  his  man  are  here ; 
An^il  that  is  false  th^Mi  dost  report  to  us. 

Serv.   M  iRtress,  upon  my  hfe,  i  tell  you  trac  f 
I  have  not  brLath'd  almosi  smce  I  did  see  it. 
He  crieb  for  yoi^  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  you, 
To  scoteb  your  face,  and  to  disiiifiire  you  i 

[Cry  tir&JiiH. 
Hrtrk,  hark,  t  hear  him,  mLstxess  i  By ,  tie  goQe* 

DitJi^  Come^  stand  by  me,  fear  nolhui^f ;  Guard 
with  halberds. 

Adr.  A  h  wc,  it  is  my  husband  I     W  itncss  you 
T  iiflt  he  Is  borne  a  bout  invisi  Lie : 
I  F  vqn  now  we  hous'd  him  in  the  abbey  here ; 
And  now  he  's  there,  pa^t  thought  of  huiban  reasoa* 
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Enter  Antii>holus  etnd  Dromio  Q^Ephesos. 

Ant,  E.  Justice,  most  gracious  duke,  oh,  grant  me 

justice! 
Eren  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  did  thee, 
niien  I  bestrid  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  save  thy  life  ;  even  for  the  blood 
Peat  tlien  I  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice  1 

j^e.  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me  dote, 
I  see  my  son  Antipholus  and  Dromio. 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  sweet  prince,  against  that  woman 
She  whom  thou  gav'st  to  me  to  be  my  wife ;  [there. 
That  hath  abused  and  dishonoured  me, 
Eren  in  the  strength  and  height  of  injury  I 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong 
Tiiat  she  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me. 

Duke.  Discover  how.  and  thou  shalt  find  me  just. 

Ant.  E.  This  day.  great  duke,  she  shut  the  doors 

upon  me, 
li^liOe  she  with  harlots  feasted  in  my  house. 

Duke.  A  grievous  fault :  Say,  woman,  didst  thoa  lo? 

Adr.  No,  my  good  lord  ^— myself,  he,  and  my  sister. 
To-day  difi  aine  tocrether :  So  befal  my  spul 
As  this «       '       ■  ■      '  ' 

Luc  N  .    ;ht, 

Bat  she  t -r , 'i  !>    '.  ■  ..r  ".t.'Titi.— .r- >.iai'.ji.lij  fruri; : 

Aug.  C"  ]'.;riuT'i.l  •.-,  i-.3ii.inj  thty  Bfe  bot t^  TDrSwDrn. 
In  this  tile  iitjaiJi.iL  ■■j-.rly  ctiargclh  tJi^liu 

Ant.  E    hi\  ii'.'tLc,  ]  .ifu  fi(Jv1seti  whai  I  ^ayj 
Neither  LLL.turL:>*^a  ^itfi  the  effect  dCivinc, 
Nor  heacii,'-ra3ill,  pHtvolc'4  with  c^icin^'  LrCi. 
Albeit  my  wronMi  n^il^  make  one  wi>cr  mad, 
This  woiAaa  iock'd  me  out  this  day  frum  dsiuicf  t 


That  gi^dsmith  tbere,  were  b,e  noi  i>jick'd  with  Jier, 
Coukrwiriics  tt,  r«r  te  wm  witb  ifte  then  i 
Who  parted  with  tuc  to  g«  fetch  a  cham^ 
Pronusinjf  to  bring  it  to  the  Pui-pehime, 
Where  Laltha^ar  and  1  did  dine  toKcihpr. 
Out  dinner  done^  and  he  not  cominif  (hi! her. 
I  went  t»  ^eek  him  :  In  the  srtreet  1  mei  hhn ; 
And  in  It-::,  company  That  gentkatiaji. 
There  diil  ihis  perutr'J  gold^iith  swear  me  iJiiwo, 
That  1  tius  day  of  "htm  receJ*'d  the  cham, 
Whidi,  t.  -iii  Ji"-  kT...»^.  1  *i-:Lw  %iti\\  for  ttte  whii.li. 

Hedid  !:.i  .-^t  ni';  v^,, ,,.'r. 

I  did  obev ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certam  ducats :  he  with  none  retum'd. 
Then  fairly  I  bespoke  the  officer, 
To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 
Bv  the  way  we  met 

My  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  rabble  more 
Of  vile  confederates ;  along  with  them 
They  brought  one  Pinch,  a  hungry  lean-faced  villain, 
A  mere  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller ; 
A  needy,  hollow-ey'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead  man :  Uiis  pemiciotts  slave. 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer. 
And  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse. 
And  with  no  face,  as  t  were,  outfacing  ine. 
Cries  out,  I  was  possess'd :  then  altogether 
They  fell  upon  roe,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence ; 
And  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together ; 
Tin  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
I  gam'd  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
Ran  hither  to  your  grace ;  whom  I  beseech 
To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames,  and  great  bidignities. 
Ang.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witness  with  him. 
That  he  mned  not  at  home,  but  was  lock'd  out. 
Duke.  But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no  T 
Ang.  He  had,  my  lord  :  and  when  he  ran  in  here. 
These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 
Mer.  Besides,  I  will  be  sworn,  these  ears  of  mine 
Heard  you  confess  you  had  the  chain  of  him. 
After  you  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart. 
And,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  sword  on  you ; 
And  then  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 
From  whence,  I  think,  you  are  come  by  miracle. 
Ant.  E.  1  never  came  within  these  abbey  walls. 
Nor  ever  didst  thou  draw  thy  sword  on  me ; 
I  never  saw  the  cliain,  so  help  me  heaven  I 
And  this  is  false  you  burden  me  withaL 
Duke.  Why.  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this  1 
>  think  you  all  have  drunk  of  Circe's  cup. 


I  If  here  you  hous'd  him.  here  he  would  have  beeo : 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  coldly  : 
You  say  he  din'd  at  home  ;  the  goldsmith  here 
Denies  that  saying :— Sirrah,  what  say  youf 

Dro.  E.  Sir,  he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the  For. 
Dentine.  fring. 

Cour.  He  did ;  and  from  my  finger  snatch'd  that 

Ant.  E.  'T  is  true,  my  liege,  this  ring  1  had  of  her. 

Duke.  Saw'st  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here! 

Cmr.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  1  do  see  your  grace. 

Duke.  Why,  this  is  strange  :— Go  call  the  abbess 

I  think,  you  are  all  mated,  or  stark  mad.      [hither ; 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 

jCgt.  Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  me  sneak  a 
Haply,  1  see  a  fnend  wiU  save  my  life,  [word ; 

And  pay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 

Duke.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan,  what  thou  wilt. 

..«>*.  Is  not  your  name,  sir,  call'd  Antipholus  ? 
And  is  not  that  your  bondman  Dromio  T 

Dro.  E.  Within  tliis  hour  1  was  his  bondman,  sir. 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords : 
Now  am  I  Dromio.  and  his  man,  unbound. 

j4ige.  I  am  sure  you  both  of  you  remember  me. 

Dro.  E.  Ourselves  we  do  remember,  sir,  by  you  ; 
For  lately  we  were  bound,  as  you  are  now. 
You  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  you,  sirt 

j^e.  Why  look  you  strange  on  me?  you  know  me 

Ant.  E.  I  never  saw  you  in  my  life,  till  now. 

Aige.  Oh  t  grief  hath  chang'a  me,  since  you  saw 

me  last; 
And  careful  hours,  with  Time's  deformed  hand, 
Have  written  strange  defeatures  in  my  face : 
But  tell  me  yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice  ? 

Ant.  E.  lie\x\%ej.  ./^nr-  Dromio,  nor  thou  ? 

Dro.  E.  No,  trust  me,  sir,  nor  I. 

^g*.  I  am  sure  thou  dost. 

Dro.  B.  Ay,  sir  J  but  I  am  sure  I  do  not ;  and 
whatsoever  a  man  denies  you  are  now  bound  to  be- 
lieve him. 

j^ge.  Not  know  my  voice  I  O,  Time's  extremity  I 
Hast  thou  so  crack'd  and  splitted  my  poor  tongue. 
In  seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untun'd  cares  f 
Though  now  this  grained  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  sap-consuming  winter's  drizzled  snow, 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up. 
Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memory. 
My  wasting  lamps  some  fading  glimmer  left. 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  near : 
AU  these  old  witnesses  (1  cannot  err,) 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  son  Antipholus. 

Ant.  E.  I  never  saw  my  father  in  my  life. 

^ge.  But  seven  years  since,  in  Syracusa,  boy. 
Thou  know'st  we  parted  :  but,  perhaps,  my  son. 
Thou  sham'st  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 

Ant,  E.  The  duke,  and  afl  that  know  me  in  the 
Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so ;  [city. 

I  ne'er  saw  Syracusa  in  my  life. 

Duke.  I  tell  thee.  Syracusan.  twenty  years 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Antipholus, 
During  which  time  he  ne'er  saw  Syracusa. 
I  see,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  tliee  dote. 

Enter  the  Abbess,  with  Antipholus  ^/'Syracuse. 
and  Dromio  ^Syracuse. 

Abb.  Most  mighty  Duke,  behold   a  man  much 
wrong'dT  [A li gather  to  see  hifn. 

Adr.  I  see  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  deceive  me. 

D^ike.  One  of  these  men  is  genius  to  the  other ; 
And  so  of  these  :  Which  Is  the  natural  man, 
And  which  the  spirit  f  Who  deciphers  them  t 

Dro.  S.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio  ;  command  him  away. 

Dro.  E.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio ;  pray,  let  me  stay. 

Ant.  S.  ^geon,  art  thou  not  t  or  else  his  ghost  t 

Dro.  S.  O,  my  old  master,  who  hath  bound  him 
heret 

Abb.  Whoever  bound  him.  I  will  loose  his  bonds^ 
And  gain  a  husband  by  his  liberty  : 
Speak,  old  ^geon,  if  thou  be'st  the  man 
That  hadst  a  wife  once  call'd  Mm\\\&, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  sons  s 
O,  if  thou  be'st  the  same  ^geon,  speak. 
And  speak  unto  the  same  A^milia  t 

^Ege,  If  1  dream  not.  thou  art  ilimili* : 
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If  thou  art  she,  tell  me,  where  is  that  son 
That  floated  whh  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  J 

Abb.  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  he,  and  I, 
And  the  twin  Dronuo,  all  were  taken  up : 
But,  by  and  by,  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  force  took  Droniio  and  my  son  from  them, 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum : 
What  then  became  of  them  I  cannot  tell ; 
I,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 

Duke.  Why,  here  begins  his  morning'  story  rig^ht. 
These  two  Antipholuses,  these  two  so  like, 
And  these  two  Dromios,  one  in  semblance,— 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wrack  at  sea,— 
These  are  the  parents  to  these  children. 
Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antipholus,  thou  cam'st  from  Corinth  first  ? 

Ant.  S.  No,  sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Sjrracuse.  ^ 

Duke.  Stay,  stand  apart ;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

Ant.  R.  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gracious 

Dro.  E.  And  I  with  him.  [lord. 

ArU.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  most  famous 

warrior 
Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 

Adr.  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to-day  f 

Ant.  S.  I,  gentle  mistress. 

Adr.  And  are  not  you  my  husband? 

Ant.  E.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 

Ant.  S.  And  so  do  I,  yet  she  did  call  me  so. 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here, 
Did  call  me  brother :— What  I  told  you  then, 
I  hope  I  sliall  have  leisure  to  make  good ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream  I  see  and  hear. 

Ang.  That  is  the  chain,  sir,  which  you  had  of  me. 

Attt.  S.  I  think  it  be,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Ant.  E.  And  you,  sir,  for  this  chain  arrested  me. 

Ang.  1  think  I  did,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Adr.  I  sent  you  money,  sir,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dromio  ;  but  1  think  he  brought  h  not. 

Dro.  E.  No,  none  by  me. 

Ant.  S.  This  purse  of  ducats  I  receiv'd  from  you. 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me : 
I  see,  we  still  did  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  me, 
And  thereupon  these  Errors  are  arose. 


Ant.  B.  These  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father  here. 

Duke.  It  shall  not  need ;  thy  father  hath  his  life. 

Cour.  Sir,  I  must  have  that  diamond  from  you. 

Ant.  E.  There,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for  my 
good  cheer. 

Abb.  Rcninrhed  dnke^  Touchsafe  to  takti  the  pallis 
To  .'■'  ■■Lith  us  inla  the  abbey  hcrr:, 
An  J  ■■.    f-  it  Lirj^c  discoursca  all  dut  fortunes : 
An  '     ::  [Jj.iE  are  ^as^cmbled  Ln  this  place, 
Th  . :  ■;  [r  ►  is ij  sympatlMied  on c  day  s  error 
Hii.  ■    '.  .ifif'd  wrong,  gifr,  keep  lu  company, 
Ar  I  .^      ^t.i[[  iP4k«  ful  (fttisfactN^n, 
T»   i,  ;.  1:1  e  yeajfa  have  I  \\VX  fjone  tn  traiwU 
Of '.  '  ■■.  njy  E«ni ;  and,  tU]  this  present  hour, 
M;  ■    .:vy  bttrdes  neW  delivered  : 
Tt     !   -;,.',  tuv  husband,  atui  luy  chOdren  both. 
An  I  ;.  .J  tfie  calisnd.irfi  ufih^if  ualivil}-, 
Go  E  .  ■■  I'-j-is.Lj.i'i  fciast^  andjwy  with  tne  ; 


Af: <: r  ...  V.nfi  IsTHcf*  such  feittvity  [ 
~  (if.   \Mim  ail  iny  heart  1  11  |jikssii 

\Bxfu*it    Duke,   Abbess,   /lij^emi,   i.'Tiurtezan, 


\  ail  iny  heart  1  11  ^ibssip  St  :hi5  feast. 


tl  ef  chant.,  An^cLn.  and  Atteni  I  rL  nt^. 
Dr^.  S,  M Jitter,,  shidl  I  fetcti  your  $iLiJJ  from  ship* 
bo^rd I  I bark'd  t 

Ant,  H,  PrciinlOs  what  stuff  of  mine  hii-t  thou  era- 
Dr'^.S.  Your  iJOCnii,  thdi  iny  at  hoat,  hir,  in  the 
Centiurr  *      [Dronuo : 

Arts.  S.  He  tyvzks  tr*  me;    i  v-m  ynur  master, 
Com-?K  go  u'jih  ts-i ;  *e  Tl  took  to  that  annn  : 
Eutbraiic  thy  brutlacr  there,  fejn^ce  witl!  him. 

t£jEfunJ  Ant.  Sr  9H<i  Er,  Atir.  and  Luc. 
D>-\  '•'.  TtiereLsd  fAi  friend  ^tyourmuter's house, 
Tti  .-  ;  hOicn'd  me  for  yi.5u  tcnJ^y  at  dinner  ; 
Sh        .  •  hli^lMi^  !tiv  tl'}i<?r,  !ifTt  rnif  wift, 
D  ;i«-.n.... I  .. ■,.  ... ;i..--    .-^(f  not  my 

1  s       ■  '  .       '      I  trother : 

Wiu  >..  „.^  .^  ..  . s  „-_^i^:Hii  J 

Dro.  S.  Not  I,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 
Dro.  E.  That 's  a  question  :  how  diall  we  try  it  f 
Dro.  S.  We  will  draw  cuts  for  the  senior :  till  then, 
Dro.  E.  Nay,  then  thus :  [lead  thou  first. 

We  came  into  the  world  like  brother  and  brother : 
And  now  let 's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before  an- 
other. iExeunt. 
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Don  Pedro,  Prince  ofAmpon. 

DO.N  JOHN,  his  bastard  brother. 

ClaUDIO,  a  young  lord  of  V\o- 
rencc, /ixvourite  o/"  Don  Pedro. 

Benedick,  a  young  lord  of  Pa- 
dua, favourite  likewise  of  Don 
Pedro. 

l.EONATO,    governor    qf   Mes- 

Antonio,  hts  brother.        [sma. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Balthazar,   servant  to    Don 

Pedro. 
Borachio,   )  follovfers  of  Don 
CONRADE,      \    John. 
DOGBERRY,  i  ^„^     ..„  ^^^^^, 

Verges,       1  ^^  ctty-ojfflcers. 
A  Sexton. 
A  Friar. 
A  Boy. 


Hero,  daughter  to  Leonato. 
Beatrice,  niece  to  Leonato. 
Margaret,  \gefUleTuomert    at. 
Ursula,        j  tending  on  Hero. 

Messengers,  JVatch,  and  Attend' 
ants. 

SCENE.— MESSINA. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l.—Street  in  Messina. 

Enter  Leonato,  Hero,  Beatrice,  and  others,  with  a 

Messenger. 
I^on.  I  learn  in  this  letter,  that  Don  Pedro  of 
Arragon  comes  this  night  to  Messina. 
Mess.  He  is  very  near  by  this ;  he  was  not  three 
leagues  off  when  I  left  him. 

Leon.  How  many  gentlemen  have  you  lost  in  this 
action  f 

Mess.  But  few  of  any  sort,  and  none  of  name. 
I.eon.  A  victory  is  twice  itself  when  the  achiever 
brings  home  full  numbers.    I  find  here,  that  Don 
Pedro  hath  bestowed  much  honour  on  a  young 
i-Iorcntine.  called  Claudio. 

Mess.  Much  deserved  on  his  part,  and  equally  re- 
membered by  Don  Pedro !  He  hath  borne  himself 
bryond  the  proml  ;e  of  his  age ;  doing,  in  the  figure ' 
lamb,  the  featb  of  a  lion :  he  bath,  mdeed,  better 


bettered  expectation  than  you  must  expect  of  me  to 
tell  you  how. 

Leon.  He  hath  an  uncle  here  .in  Messma  will  be 
very  much  glad  of  it. 

Mess.  I  have  already  delivered  him  letters,  and 
there  appears  much  Joy  in  hint ;  even  soinuch  that 
ioy  coulu  not  show  itself  modest  enough  without  a 
Dadge  of  bitterness. 

Leon.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears  t 

Mess.  In  great  measure. 

Leon.  A  kind  overflow  of  kindness  :  There  are  no 
faces  truer  than  those  that  are  so  washed.  How 
much  better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  Joy  at 
weeping  I 

Beat.  I  pray  you,  is  signior  Montanto  returned 
from  the  wars,  or  no  ? 

Mess.  I  know  none  of  that  name,  lady ;  there  was 
none  such  in  the  anny  of  any  sort.  t 

I  LeOH.  What  is  he  tliat  you  ask  for.  niece? 
I  //(TTtf.  My  cousin  means  signior  Benedick  of  Padua. 


dbyGoOgk 


SCEMB    1.3 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING, 


iiess.  O,  he  is  rctmned,  and  as  pleasant  as  ever 

he  was. 

Beat.  He  s«t  up  his  bills  here  in  Messina,  and 
challenged  Cupia  at  the  flight :  and  my  ancle's  fool, 
reading  the  challenee.  subscribed  for  Cupid,  and 
rnallenged  him  at  the  bird-bolt.  I  pray  you,  how 
many  hath  lie  killed  and  eaten  in  these  wars}  But 
bow  many  hath  he  killed  T  for,  indeed,  I  promised  to 
eat  aH  of  bis  kiUing. 

Leott,  Faith,  niece,  you  tax  signior  Benedick  too 
much  ;  but  he  11  be  meet  with  you,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Mus.  He  hath  done  good  service,  lady,  in  these 
wars. 

Beat.  Von  had  musty  yictoal,  and  he  hath  holp  to 
eat  it :  he  is  a  very  valiant  trencherman,  he  hatn  an 
ezcelleot  stomach. 
Mess.  And  a  good  soldier  too,  ladv. 
Beat.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady>-But  what  i^ 
he  to  a  lord  t 

Mess.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man ;  stuffed 
with  an  honourable  virtues. 

Beat.  It  is  so,  indeed :  he  is  no  less  than  a  stuffed 
man :  but  for  the  stuflin|r,— Well,  we  are  all  mortal. 
Leon,  Vow  most  not,  sir,  mistake  my  niece :  there 
is  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  si^ior  Benedick  and 
her  :  they  never  meet  but  there  is  a  skirmish  of  wit 
between  them. 

Beat.  Alas  1  he  g^ets  nothing  by  that  In  our  last 
conflict,  four  of  his  five  wits  went  halting  off,  and 
now  is  the  whole  man  governed  with  one:  sothatifhe 
have  wit  enough  to  keep  himself  warm,  let  him  bear 
k  for  a  difference  between  himself  and  his  horse ;  for 
it  is  all  the  wealth  that  be  hath  left,  to  be  known  a 
reasonable  creature.  Who  is  his  companion  now  ? 
He  hath  every  month  a  new  sworn  brother. 
Mess.  I  sit  possible  t 

Beat.  Very  easily  possible  :  he  wears  his  faith  but 
as  the  fashion  of  his  hat;  h  ever  changes  with  the 
next  block.  Fbooks. 

Mess.  I  see,  lady,  the  eentleman  is  not  m  >'our 
Beat.  No:  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  my  study. 
Bat,  I  pray  you,  who  is  his  companion?  Is  there  no 
young  sqoarer  now,  that  will  make  a  voyage  with 
him  to  the  devil  ?  [ble  Qaudio. 

Mess.  He  is  most  in  the  company  of  the  right  no- 
Beat.  O  L.ord  1  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a  dis- 
ease :  he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pestilence,  and 
the  taker  runs  presently  mad.    God  help  the  noble 
Clandio  I  if  he  have  caught  the  Benedick,  it  will  cost 
faim  a  thousand  nound  ere  he  be  cured. 
Mess.  I  will  hold  friends  with  you,  lady. 
Beat.  Do,  good  friend. 
Leon.  You  U  ne'er  run  mad.  niece. 
Beat.  No,  not  till  a  hot  January. 
Mess.  Don  Pedro  is  approached. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  attended  by  Balthazar  and  others, 

Don  John,  Claudlo.  and  Benedick. 
D.  Pedro.  Good  signior  Leonato.  you  are  come  to 
i  meet  your  trouble :  the  fashion  of  the  world  is  to 

\  avoid  cost,  and  you  encounter  it. 

Leon.  Never  came  trouble  to  my  house  In  the  like- 
ness of  your  jgrace  ;  for  trouble  being  gone,  comfort 
should  remam  ;  but  when  you  depart  from  me  sor- 
row abides,  and  happiness  takes  his  leave. 

D.  Pedro.  You  embrace  your  charge  too  willingly. 
1  think  this  is  your  daughter. 

Leon.  Her  mother  hatn  many  times  told  me  so. 

Bene.  Were  you  in  doubt  that  you  asked  her? 

Lmi.  Signior  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  you  a 
child. 

D.  Pedro.  You  hare  It  fnll.  Benedick;  we  may 
piess  by  this  what  you  are,  being  a  man.  Truly,  the 
lady  fathers  herself: — Ue  happy,  lady]  for  you  are 
like  an  honourable  father. 

Bene.  If  signior  Leonato  be  her  father,  she  wonid 
not  have  his  head  on  her  shoulders  for  all  Messina, 
as  like  him  as  she  is. 

Beat.  I  wonder  that  you  will  still  be  talking,  signior 
Benedick :  nobody  marks  you.  [living  ? 

Ber^.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain  I  are  yon  yet 

Beat.  Is  it  possible  Disdain  should  die,  while  she 
hath  such  meet  food  to  feed  it  as  signior  Benedick? 
Conrtesy  itself  must  convert  to  disdain  if  you  come 
in  her  presence.  1 
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Ben*.  Then  Is  courtesv  a  turncoat  1— Bat  it  is  cer- 
tain I  am  loved  of  all  ladies,  only  you  excepted:  and 
I  would  I  could  find  in  my  heart  that  1  had  not  a 
hard  heart :  for,  truly,  I  love  none. 

Beat.  A  dear  happiness  to  women ;  they  would  else 
have  been  troublea  with  a  pernicious  suitor.  1  thank 
God,  and  my  cold  blood,  1  am  of  your  humour  tr)r 
that ;  I  had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at  a  crow,  than 
a  man  swear  he  loves  me. 

Bene.  God  keep  your  ladyship  still  in  that  mind  ! 
so  some  gentleman  or  otlier  shaU  'scape  a  predes- 
tinate scratched  face. 

BetU.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worse,  an  't 
were  such  a  face  as  yours  were. 

Bene.  Well,  you  are  a  rare  parrot-teacher. 

Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue  is  better  than  a  beast 
of  yours. 

Bene.  I  would  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  yor.r 
tongue ;  and  so  good  a  continuer  :  But  keep  your 
way  o'  God's  name ;   I  have  done. 

Beat.  You  always  end  with  a  Jade's  trick ;  I  know 
you  of  old. 

D.  Pedro.  This  is  the  amn  of  all,  Leonato.— Signior 
Claudio,  and  signior  Benedick, — my  dear  friend 
Leonato  hath  invited  you  all.  I  tell  him  we  stiall 
stay  here  at  the  least  a  month;  and  he  heartily  prays 
some  occasion  may  detain  us  longer :  I  dare  s«  car 
he  is  no  hypocrite,  but  prays  from  his  heart. 

Leon.  If  you  swear,  my  lord,  you  shall  not  be  for- 
sworn.— Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  lord:  be  mi' 
reconciled  to  the  prince  your  brother,  I  owe  you  all 
duty. 

D.  jfohn.  I  thank  you  :  I  am  not  of  many  words, 
but  I  thank  you. 

Leon.  Please  it  your  grace  lead  on  ? 

D.  Pedro.  Your  hand,  Leonato:  we  wH  go  to- 
gether.         {Exettnt  all  int  Benedick  and  Claudio. 

Claud.  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  the  daughter  oc 
sigtiior  Leonato  ? 

Bene.  I  noted  her  not :  but  I  looked  on  her. 

Claud.  Is  she  not  a  modest  young  lady  ? 

Bene.  Do  you  question  me  as  an  honest  man  should 
do,  for  my  simple  true  Judgment ;  or  would  yr  vj 
have  me  speak  after  my  custom,  as  being  a  pro- 
fessed tyrant  to  their  sex  f 

CtoMd.  No,  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  judgment. 

Befu.  Why,  i  faith,  methinks  she  is  too  low  for  a 
high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praise,  and  too 
little  tor  a  great  praise  ;  only  this  commendation  I 

afford  her ;  that  were  she  other  than  she  is,  she 

were  unhandsome ;  and  being  no  other  but  as  she 
is,  I  do  not  like  her. 

Claud.  Thou  thinkest  I  am  in  sport;  I  pray  thee, 
tell  me  truly  how  thou  likest  her. 

Bene.  Would  )rou  buy  her,  that  you  htquire  after 

Claud.  Can  the  world  buy  such  a  Jewel  ?        [her  t 

Bene.  Yea.  and  a  case  to  put  h  mto.  But  speak 
you  this  with  a  sad  brow?  or  do  you  i>lay  the  floutiiif' 
Jack ;  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  good  hare-finder,  and 
Vulcan  a  rare  carpenter?  Come,  in  what  key  shall  a 
man  take  you,  to  go  in  the  song? 

Claud.  In  mine  eye  she  b  the  sweetest  lady  that 
ever  I  looked  on. 

Bene,  I  can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and  I  see 
no  such  matter :  there  's  her  cousin,  an  she  were 
not  possessed  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in 
beauty  as  the  first  of  May  doth  the  last  of  Decem- 
ber. Rut  I  hope  you  have  no  intent  to  turn  hus- 
band ;  have  you  ? 

Claud.  I  would  scarce  trust  myself,  thouf^h  I  had 
sworn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife. 

Bene.  Is  't  come  to  this,  i'  faith?  Hath  not  the 
world  one  man  but  he  will  wear  his  cap  with  sus- 
picion ?  Shall  1  never  see  a  bachelor  of  three-score 
again?  Co  to,  i*  faith  :  an  thou  wilt  needs  thrust  thy 
neck  into  a  yoke,  wear  the  print  of  it,  and  sigh  away 
Sundays.  Look,  Don  Pedro  is  returned  to  seek  you. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedro. 

D.  Pedro.  What  secret  hath  held  you  here,  that 
you  followed  not  to  Leonato's  ? 

Bene.  1  would  your  grace  would  constrain  me  to  tell- 

D.  Pedro.  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allegiance. 

Bene.  You  hear,  count  Claudio :  1  can  be  secret 
as  a  dumb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  so ;  but  on 
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my  alegiance,— mark  you  this,  on  mjr  allegiance :— - 
He  is  in  love.  With  who  ?— now  that  is  your  grace's 
part. — Mark  how  short  his  answer  is : — With  Hero, 
Leonato's  short  daughter. 

Claud.  If  this  were  so,  so  were  it  uttered. 

Bene.  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord :  'it  is  not  so,  nor 
't  was  not  so ;  but.  indeed,  God  forbid  it  should  be  so.* 

Claud.  If  my  passion  change  not  shortly,  God  for- 
bid it  should  oe  otherwise. 

D.  Pedro.  Amen,  if  you  love  her ;  for  the  lady  is 
very  well  worthy. 

Cuiud.  You  speak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth  I  speak  my  thought. 

Claud.  And  in  faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mme. 

Bene.  And  by  my  two  faiths  and  troths,  my  lord, 
I  spoke  mine. 

Claud.  That  I  love  her,  I  feel. 

D.  Pedro.  That  she  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene.  That  I  neither  feel  how  she  should  be  loved, 
nor  know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is  the  opinion 
that  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me :  I  will  die  in  it  at 
the  stake. 

D.  Pedro.  Thou  wast  ever  an  obstinate  heretic  in 
the  despite  of  beauty. 

Claud.  And  never  could  maintain  his  part  but  in 
the  force  of  his  will. 

Bene.  That  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  her ; 
that  she  brought  me  up,  I  likewise  give  her  most 
hiunble  thanks:  but  that  1  will  have  a  recheat 
winded  in  my  forehead,  or  hang  my  bugle  in  an  in- 
visible baldrick,  all  women  shall  pardon  me :  Be- 
cause, I  will  not  do  them  the  wrong  to  mistrust  any, 
I  will  do  myself  the  right  to  trust  none ;  and  the 
fine  is,  (for  the  which  I  may  go  the  finer,)  I  will  live 
a  bachelor.  [love. 

D.  Pedro.  I  shall  see  thee,  ere  I  die.  look  pale  with 

Bene.  With  anger,  with  sickness,  or  with  hunger, 
my  lord  ;  not  with  love :  prove  that  ever  1  lose  more 
blood  with  love  than  I  will  get  again  with  drinking, 
pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  ballad-maker's  pen,  and 
nang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a  brothel  house  for  the 
sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fall  from  this 
faith  thou  wilt  pr^ve  a  notable  argument. 

Bent.  If  I  do,  h.mg  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat,  and 
shoot  at  me  ;  and  he  that  hits  me  let  him  be  clapped 
on  the  shoulder  and  called  Adam. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  as  time  shall  try : 
•  In  time  the  savage  Ixill  doth  bear  the  yoke.' 

Bene.  The  savage  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  this  sensi- 
ble Benedick  bear  it,  pluck  off  the  bull's  horns  and 
set  them  in  my  forehead :   and  let  me  be  vilely 

.... ^  ,  ,    J  letters  as  they  write, 

,'  let  them  signify  under 


painted ;  and  in  such  great  letters  as  they  write, 
'  Here  is  good  horse  to  hire,'  let  them  signify  under 
my  sign,—'  Here  you  may  see  Benedick  the  mar- 


ried man.' 

Claud.  If  this  should  ever  happen  thou  wouldst 
be  horn-mad. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  if  Cupid  have  not  spent  all  his 
quiver  in  Venice,  thou  wilt  quake  for  this  shortly. 

Bene.  I  look  for  an  earthquake  too  then, 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  you  will  temporize  with  the  hours. 
In  the  mean  time,  good  signior  Benedick,  repair  to 
I.eonato's :  commend  me  to  him,  and  tell  him  I  will 
not  fail  him  at  supper ;  for  indeed,  he  hath  made 
great  preparation. 

Bene,  I  have  almost  matter  enough  in  me  for  such 
an  embassage :  and  so  I  commit  you— 

Claud.  To  the  tuition  of  God:  From  my  house  (if 
I  had  it)— 

D.  Pedro.  The  sixth  of  July :  Your  lovii^  friend. 
Benedick. 

Bene.  Nay,  mock  no^  mock  not :  The  body  of 
your  discourse  is  sometime  guarded  with  fragments, 
and  the  guards  are  but  slightly  basted  on  neither:  ere 
you  flout  old  ends  any  further,  examine  your  con- 
science ;  and  so  I  leave  you.  {Exit  Benedick. 

Claud.  My  li^e,  your  highness  now  may  do  me 
good. 

D.  Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach  ;  teach  it  but 
And  thou  shall  see  how  apt  it  is  to  learn  [how, 

Any  hard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Claud.  Hath  Leonato  any  son,  my  lord  f 

D  Pedro.  No  child  but  Hero,  she  's  his  only  heir : 
Dost  thou  affect  her,  Claudiol 


Claud. 


O  my  lord. 


When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  action, 
I  look'd  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye. 
That  lik'd,  but  had  a  rougher  task  in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  love : 
But  now  I  am  retum'd,  and  that  war-thoughts 
H<. .  -  V.-'X  thr-if  pj^c^as  vacant,  in  their  rooms 
Co  - .  ■  ■  "  i4  rurii^itii  4nfc  &  rn  I  .  lelicate  desiies, 
Al  I  -   Miijht^tf  inc  hn*v  Fir  young  Hero  is, 
Sa^  ■;!.:,  I  lik'S  lirr  ere  1  n^.jnt  to  wars. 

/J.   ■  'Jr-ft.  Thua  wilt  li'  Ike  a  lover  presently. 
An  ■  I  ^  re  tlie  bcartrr  tv  1 1  h  . :  book  of  words : 
If  ■•  ■  •  I .  I  1 1  rtit  lint  fnjr  1 1 1  ■  n .,  cherish  it ; 
An  I  i  ^yill  V'rcak  with  S-.i:t  :  Tand  with  her  father, 
Aii.l  i liiiri  5ha]l  haTc  htT i  [  Was  't  not  to  this  end, 
Th..i  'hoa  tiCfjann'hl:  In  t'.t  ist  so  fine  a  stoiy? 

C-  J  ■,.?■.  Hdw  swocth'  iJf.  you  minister  to  love, 
Th  ■:  knnw  JoTc'^B  siricf"  I'.v  his  complexion  I 
Bui  I: .:  rny  liii'm^  rIl^^;h.t  ^  )0  sudden  seem, 
I  V. ■■  n;.!  have  S3.\v'd  it  v,\if  a  longer  treatise. 

D.  ;  :  i'.K  \i;,.it  jifil   iiic  bndge  much  broader 

Th    : „     cessity: 

Look,  what  will  serve  is  fit :  't  is  once,%hou  lovest ; 

And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy, 

I  know  we  shall  have  revelling  to-night ; 

I  will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disguise. 

And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Claudio; 

And  in  her  bosom  I  '11  unclasp  my  heart. 

And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  with  the  force 

And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale : 

Then,  after,  to  her  father  will  1  break ; 

And,  the  conclusion  is,  she  shall  be  thine : 

In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— yf  Room  in  Leonato's  House. 
Enter  Leonato  and  Antonio. 

Leon.  How  now,  brother?  Where  is  my  cousin, 
your  son  t    Hath  he  provided  this  music? 

j4nt.  He  is  very  busy  about  it.  But,  brother,  I  can 
tell  you  news  that  you  yet  dream  not  of. 

Leon.  Are  they  good  t 

Ant.  As  the  event  stamps  them  ;  but  they  have  a 
good  cover ;  they  show  well  outward.  The  prince 
and  count  Claudio,  walking  in  a  thick-pleached  alley 
in  my  orchard,  were  thus  overheard  by  a  man  of 
mine :  The  prince  discovered  to  Claudio  that  he 
loved  my  niece,  your  daughter,  and  meant  to  ac- 
knowledge it  this  night  in  a  dance ;  and,  if  he  found 
her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take  the  present  time 
by  the  top,  and  instantly  break  with  you  of  it. 

Leon.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit  tliat  told  you  this  ? 

Ant.  A  good  sharp  fellow;  I  will  send  for  him, 
and  question  him  yourself. 

Leon.  No,  no ;  we  will  hold  it  as  a  dream,  till  it 
appear  itself:- but  I  will  acquaint  my  daughter 
withal,  that  she  may  be  the  better  prepared  for  an 
answer,  if  peradventure  this  be  true.  Go  you  and 
tell  her  of^  it.  [Several  persons  cross  the  stag'e.] 
Cousins,  you  know  what  you  have  to  do. — O,  I  cry 
you  mercy,  friend :  go  you  with  me,  and  I  will  use 
your  skill: — Good  cousins,  have  a  care  this  busy 
time.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III. — Another  Room,  in  Leonato'j  House. 
Enter  Don  John  and  Comrade. 

Con.  What  the  good  year,  my  lord  I  why  are  you 
thus  out  of  measure  sad  ? 

D.  yohn.  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion 
that  Dreeds,  therefore  the  sadness  is  without  limit. 

Con.  You  should  hear  reason, 

D.  yohn.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  blessing 
bringeth  it?  [ance. 

Con.  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet  a  patient  sufi'er- 

D.  yohn.  I  wonder  that  thou,  being  (as  thou  say'st 
thou  art),  bom  imder  Saturn,  goest  about  to  apply 
a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mischief.  I  can- 
not hide  what  I  am :  I  must  be  sad  when  I  have  i 
cause,  and  smile  at  no  man's  jests ;  eat  when  I  have 
stomach,  and  wait  for  no  man's  leisure ;  sleep  when 
I  am  drowsy,  and  tend  on  no  man's  business ;  laugh  I 
when  I  am  merry,  and  claw  no  man  in  his  humour. 

Con.  Yea,  but  you  must  not  make  the  full  show  of  , 

this,  till  you  may  do  it  without  controlment.    You  I 

have  of  late  stood  out  against  your  brother,  and  he 


Scan  m.] 
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Jbith  ta'en  yaa  newly  into  his  f^ce ;  where  it  b  Im- 
F'Kable  TOO  should  take  root,  but  by  the  fair 
veaiber  that  you  make  yourself:  it  is  needful  that 
TOQ  {rame  the  season  for  yoiu'  own  harvest. 
'D.  yohn.  I  had  rather  be  a  canker  in  a  hedgfe 
than  a  rose-tn  his  grace ;  and  it  better  fits  my  blood 
to  be  disdain'd  of  all  than  to  fashion  a  camagfe  to 
rob  lore  frooi  any  :  in  this,  though  I  cannot  be  said 
t3  be  a  flatterins^  honest  man,  it  must  not  be  denied 
tbst  I  am  a  plain-dealing  villain.  I  am  trusted  with 
s.  mozzle,  and  enfranchised  with  a  clog ;  therefore 
I  have  decreed  not  to  sing  in  my  cage :  If  I  had  my 
mouth  I  would  bite  ;  if  I  had  my  liberty  I  would  do 
ray  liking :  in  the  mean  time,  let  me  be  that  I  am, 
and  seek  not  to  alter  me. 

CeK.  Can  you  make  no  use  of  your  discontent  f 
D.  yohn.  I  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  it  only. 
Who  comes  here  t    What  news,  Borachio  t 

Enter  Borachio. 
Bimt.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  supper;  the 
prince,  your    brother,   is   royafly  entertamed   by 
Leonato ;  and  I  can  give  you  intelligence  of  an  in- 
tended marriage. 

D.  yohn.  Win  it  serve  for  any  model  to  build  mis- 
chief on  t  lAThat  is  he  for  a  fool  that  betroths  him- 
self to  unquietness  ? 

Bora.  Marry,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 
D.  yohn.  who?  the  most  exquisite  Claudio? 
Bora.  Even  he. 

D.  yohn,  A  proper  squire  1  And  who,  and  who? 
vhidi  way  looks  he  f  [Leonato. 

Bora.  jAa.rxy,  on  Hero^  the  daughter  and  heir  of 
D.  yohn.  A  very  forward  March-chick!  How 
came  you  to  this  ? 

Bora.  Being  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  as  I  was 
smoking  a  musty  room,  comes  me  the  prince  and 
Gatidio,  hand  in  hand,  in  sad  conference :  I  whipt 
behind  the  arras ;  and  there  heard  it  agreed  upon, 
that  the  prince  should  woo  Hero  for  himself,  and 
ia.yiag  obtained  her  give  her  to  count  Claudio. 
D.  yohn.  Come,  come,  let  us  thither ;  this  may 
prove  food  to  my  displeasure :  that  young  start-up 
liath  all  the  glory  of  my  overthrow ;  if  I  can  cross 
hiai  any  way  I  bless  myself  every  way :  You  are 
both  sure,  and  will  assist  me  ? 
Con.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 
D.  yohn.  Let  us  to  the  great  supper :  their  cheer 
is  die  greater  that  I  am  svmdued :  'Would  the  cook 
vere  of  my  muia  1    Shall  we  go  prove  what 's  to  be 
done? 
Bora.  We  11  wait  upon  your  lordship.      [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.—j4  Haii  in  Leonato's  House. 

Enter  Leonato,  Antonio.  Hero,  Beatrice,  and 

others. 
Leon.  Was  not  count  John  here  at  sapper? 
Ant,  \  saw  him  not 

BetU.  How  tartly  that  gentleman  looks  i  I  never 
can  see  him  but  I  am  heart-burned  an  hour  after. 
Hero.  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  disposition. 
Beat.  He  were  an  excellent  man  that  were  made 
just  in  the  mid-way  between  him  and  Benedick: 
the  one  is  too  like  an  image,  aAd  says  nothing ;  ana 
the  other  too  like  my  lady's  eldest  son,  evermore 
tattling. 

Leon.  Then  half  slgnior  Benedick's  tongue  in 
count  John's  month,  and  half  cotmt  John's  melan* 
choly  m  sienior  Benedick's  face, — 
BecU.  With  a  good  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  uncle,  and 
money  enou^  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  would  win 
anv  woman  m  the  world, — ^if  he  could  get  her  good* 

Leon,  By  my  troth,  niece,  thoa  wilt  never  get  thee 
■  husband  if  thou  be  so  ^rewd  of  thy  tongue. 
Ant.  In  (atth,  she  is  too  curst. 
Beat.  Too  curst  is  more  than  curst :  I  shall  lessen 
God's  sending  that  way:  for  it  is  said,  '  God  sends 
a  curst  cow  mart  homs ; '  but  to  a  cow  too  curst  he 
sends  none.  [horns. 

iMn.  So,  by  being  too  cnrst  God  will  send  you  no 
Beat.  Jnst,  if  he  send  me  no  husband ;  tor  the 
which  biessmg  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  every 
otumhig  and  evening:  Lord  1  I  coula  not  endure  a, 


husband  with  a  beard  <m  his  face :  I  had  rather  He 
in  the  woollen. 

Leon.  You  may  light  upon  a  husband  that  hath  no 
beard. 

Beat.  What  shoold  I  do  with  him  ?  dress  him  hi 
my  apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting  gentle- 
woman? He  that  hath  a  beard  is  more  than  a 
youth;  and  he  that  hath  no  beard  is  less  than  a 
man :  and  he  that  is  more  than  a  youth  is  not  for 
me ;  and  he  that  is  less  than  a  man  I  am  not  for 
him :  Therefore  1  will  even  take  sixpence  in  earnest 
of  the  bearward,  and  lead  his  apes  mto  heU. 

Leon.  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell  ? 

Beat.  No ;  but  to  the  gate ;  and  there  will  the 
devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  homs  on 
his  head,  and  say,  '  Get  you  to  heaven,  Beatrice, 
get  you  to  heaven ;  here  %  no  place  foryou  maids:' 
so  deliver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away  to  Saint  Peter : 
for  the  heavens,  he  shows  me  where  the  bachelors 
sit,  and  there  live  we  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long. 

jint.  Well,  niece,  \to  Hero]  I  trust  you  will  be 
ruled  by  your  father. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith  ;  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to  make 
courtesy,  and  say,  *  Father,  as  it  please  you :  '—but 
yet  for  all  that,  cousin,  let  him  be  a  handsome 
fellow,  or  else  make  another  courtesy,  and  say, 
•  Father,  as  it  please  me.' 

Leon.  Well,  niece,  I  hope  to  see  you  one  day 
fitted  with  a  husband. 

Beat.  Not  till  God  make  men  of  some  other  metal 
than  earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman  to  be 
over-mastered  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust?  to 
make  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  wayward 
marl  ?  No,  uncle,  1 11  none:  Adam's  sons  are  my 
brethren  ;  and  truly  I  hold  it  a  sin  to  match  in  my 
kindred. 

Leon.  Daughter,  remember  what  I  told  you :  if  the 
prince  do  soUcit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know  your 
answer. 

Beat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  music,  cousin,  if  you 
be  not  wooed  in  good  time ;  if  the  prince  be  too 
important,  tell  him  there  is  measure  m  everything, 
and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For  hear  me.  Hero ; 
Wooing,  wedding,  and  repenting,  is  as  a  Scotch 
Hg,  a  measure,  and  a  cinque-pace  :  the  first  suit  is 
not  and  hasty,  like  a  Scotch  jig,  and  full  as  fantas- 
tical ;  the  wedding,  mannerly-modest,  as  a  measure 
full  of  state  and  ancientry  ;  and  then  comes  re- 
pentance, and,  >with  his  oad  legs,  falls  into  the 
cinque-pace  faster  and  faster,  till  he  sink  into  his 
grave. 

Leon.  Cousin,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewdly. 

Beat.  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle ;  I  can  see  a  church 
by  day-light.  [good  room. 

Leon.  'The  revellers  are  entering,  brother,  make 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Balthazar ; 

Don  John,  Borachio,  Margaret,  Ursula,  andothers, 

masked. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady,  wilt  you  walk  about  with  your 
friend? 

Hero.  So  you  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly,  and 
say  nothing,  I  am  yours  tor  the  walk ;  and,  espe- 
cially, when  I  walk  away. 

D.  Pedro.  With  me  in  your  company  ? 

Hero.  I  may  say  so  when  I  please. 

D.  Pedro.  And  when  please  you  to  say  so  ? 

Hero.  When  I  like  your  favour;  for  God  defend 
the  lute  should  be  like  the  case  1 

D.  Pedro.  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof;  Within  tlie 
house  is  Jove. 

Hero.  Why,  then  your  visor  should  be  thatch'd. 

D.  Pedro.  Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

[Takes  her  aside. 

Balth.  Wen,  I  would  you  did  like  me. 

Marg.  So  would  not  I,  for  your  own  sake,  for  I 
have  many  ill  qualities. 

BaUh.  Which  is  one? 

Marr.  I  say  my  prayers  aloud.  [Amen. 

Baith.  I  love  you  the  better ;  the  hearers  may  cry, 

Marr.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer  I 

Balth.  Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight,  wheo 
the  dance  is  done  !— Answer,  clerk. 

BeiUh,  No  more  words;  the  clerk  is  answered. 
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Urs.  I  know  you  well  enough ;  jrou  are  sigraior 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not.  'Antonio. 

Ur*.  I  know  you  by  the  wz%^\iatt  of  your  head. 

Ant.  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterteit  hinu 

Urs.  You  could  never  do  Iiiin  so  iU-well,  unless  you 
were  the  very  man :  Here  's  his  dry  hand  up  and 
down ;  you  are  he,  you  are  he. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs.  Come,  come ;  do  you  think  I  do  not  know  you 
by  your  excellent  witt  Can  virtue  hide  itself?  Go 
to,  mum,  you  are  he :  graces  will  appear,  and  there 's 
an  end. 

Beat.  WiU  you  not  tell  me  who  told  you  so? 

Betu.  No,  you  shall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  are? 

Bene.  Not  now. 


Beat.  That  I  was  disda!nful,>— and  that  I  had  mj 

eood  wit  out  of  the  '  Hundred  merry  Ta 

this  was  sienior  Benedick  that  said  so. 


had  my 
•—Well, 


Bene.  What 's  he  ? 

Beat.  I  am  sure  you  know  him  well  enoug^h. 

Bene.  Not  I,  beheve  me. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  make  vou  laugh? 


Bene,  I  pray  you,  what  is  he  T 
Beat.  WhVj  he  is  the  prince's  , 
fool ;  only  his  gift  is  in  devising  impossible  slanders : 


,  he  is  the  prince's  jester ;  a  very  dull 


none  but  libertines  delight  in  him;  and  the  com- 
mendation is  not  in  his  wit  but  in  his  villainy ;  for  he 
both  pleases  men  and  angers  them,  and  then  they 
laugh  at  him  and  beat  him :  I  am  sure  he  is  in  Uie 
fleet ;  I  would  he  had  boarded  me. 

Bent.  When  I  know  the  gentleman,  I  Tl  tell  lum 
what  you  say. 

Beat.  Do,  do :  he  11  but  break  a  comparison  or  two 
on  me;  wltich.  peradventure,  not  marked,  or  not 
laughed  at.  strikes  him  into  melancholy ;  and  then 
there  's  a  partridge'  wing  saved,  for  the  fool  will  eat 
no  supper  that  night.  \AIttsic  within.}  We  must 
follow  the  leaders. 

Befte.  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  -will  leave  them 
at  the  next  turning. 

[Daftce.    Th<n  exeunt  all  but  Don  John, 
Borachio,  and  Clirudio. 

D.  Vohn.  Sure,  my  brotlier  is  amorous  on  Hero, 
and  natb  withdrawn  her  father  to  break  with  him 
about  it :  The  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  visor 
remains.  [bearing. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudio:  I  know  him  by  his 

D.  yohn.  Are  not  you  sitpior  Benedick? 

Claud.  You  know  me  well ;  I  am  he. 

D.  yohn.  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  brother 
in  his  love  :  he  is  enamour'd  on  Hero:  I  pray  you 
dissuade  him  from  her,  she  is  po  equal  for  his  birth : 
you  may  do  fhe  part  of  an  honest  man  in  iL 

Claud.  How  know  you  he  loves  her? 

D,  yohn.  I  heard  him  swear  his  affection. 

Bora.  So  did  I  too ;  and  he  swore  he  would  marry 
her  to-niglit. 

D.  yohn.  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[£xei4ut  Don  John  and  Borachio. 

Claud.  Thus  answer  I  in  name  of  Benedick, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudio. 
'T  is  certain  so  ;— the  prince  woos  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things. 
Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  hi  love  use  their  own  tongues ; 
Let  every  eye  negociate  for  itself, 
And  trust  no  agent :  for  beauty  is  a  witch. 
Against  whose  charms  faith  nielteth  into  blood. 
This  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof 
AVhich  1  mistrusted  not :  Farewell,  therefore.  Hero  I 

Re-enter  Benedick. 

Bene.  Count  Claudio  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  the  same. 

Bent.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Claud.  Whither. 

Beiu.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your  own  busi- 
ness, count.  What  fashion  will  you  wear  the  garland 
of?  About  your  neck,  like  an  usurer's  chain?  or 
under  your  arm,  like  a  Ueutenant's  scarf?  You  must 
wear  it  one  way,  for  the  prince  hath  got  your  Hero. 

Claud.  I  wish  nim  Joy  of  her. 

B^»u.  Why,  that  'a  spoken  like  an  honest  drover ; 


so  they  seU  bullocks.  But  dkl  you  tlilnk  the  prinos 
would  have  served  you  thus  ? 

Claud.  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Bene.  Ho  t  now  you  strike  like  the  bUnd  nuun  ; 
't  Mras  the  boy  that  stole  your  meat  and  you  'U  beat 
the  post. 

Claud.  If  it  will  not  be,  1 11  leave  you.  {Exit. 

Bene.  Alas  I  poor  hurt  fowl  I  Now  will  he  creep 
into  sedges.  But  that  my  lady  Beatrice  should  know 
me,  and  not  know  me  1  The  prince's  fool !— Ha,  it 
may  be  I  go  under  that  title,  because  I  am  merry. — 
Yea ;  but  so  ;  I  am  apt  to  do  myself  wrong :  I  am 
not  so  reputed :  it  is  tlie  base  though  bitter  disposi- 
tion of  Beatrice,  that  puts  the  world  into  her  person, 
and  so  gives  me  out.  Well,  I  '11  be  revenged  as  I 
may. 

Re-enter  Don  Pedro. 

D.  Pedro.  Now,  sigfnior,  where  's  the  count ;  Did 

i:  ■■:■■:  J  i..:-u  riiv  i.  rE,  ]  Ui.vc  -,  I  lyed  the  part  of 
la''.'  r,.[nt!,  1  fu'u.nil  liirn  Imir'  ...  melancholy  as  a 
lo-  .,  ij  1.  warri^ni  I  toM  hinL,  ,-Lr,  ■  I  think  told  him 
tr^  .  ■:  -.1^  ynuF jfTitce  had  (jot  llr-  -.nil  of  this  young- 
la^^v  ;  ^3^1  J  aiuncd  hlin  my  c:i'iii;>any  to  a  willow- 
tree,  atlicr  la  ■EiiiiJtchim  a  j;j7i.rLirL>  i ,  i  being  forsaken. 
ortoltindhima  roii,as  being  hi  :  'iiy  to  be  whipped. 

D.  Pidra^  To  be  whifped  t     V. .   it 's  his  fault? 

Bim*.  The  0:il  trail -ijjTreiwon  al  a  schoolboy  ;  who 
boinjF  nver-Jcijf'd  with  findiiibf  a  bJii's  nest  snows  it 
his  ttiroj>nnlriEi,  and  he  steaT*  it, 

D.  PfJr<:\  y^'lY.  \\v.n\  t\v.\k".i\  1riL=,i  a  transgressiou? 
tli<  ■   .  ■ 

/■  he  rod  had  been 

m.  the  garland  he 

m  ■  le  rod  he  might 

hii  .  •■_r^^y^'tt.^  uu  yrjii,  KiliUj  a^  I  take  it,  have 
st4  :   1    '.A-,  \mtY%  netU 

/A  ,  .['r^.  1  Will  but  teach  them  to  shig,  and  re- 
store Llit;C[i  lu  the  ewni^r. 

i?f  prf.  If  Iheir  ilnjiin^  atiiwer  your  saying,  by  my 
faiih,  }>tfiL  !uiy  licmc^ily. 

D.  Fesira.  The  \a^y  Beatrice  liath  a  quarrel  to 
you  1  the  gciitCdiTtFiii  thai  iianced  with  her  told  her 
she  is  mudlj  ttrulijff'd  hy  you. 

Bene.  D,  she  iiiisuscil  \i\e  past  the  endurance  of  a 
blcick:  an  ^iikn  t^ut  with  ^nt*  j^^reen  leaf  on  it, 
wo.  I  \\-\sc  answered  hcr[  my '.l  y  visor  began  to 
asM!  .-  life  nnri  scold  with  hi:\  :.  She  told  me,  not 
thJi.L.r.^:  ]  la^d  lictn  myielC  tli-n  ■  was  the  prince's 
ie-'        ,  i:..l  rli:Li  I   \V7^^  lUti;.  r  ■.'.    i  a  great  thaw; 

hu ,     .  ..,  impossible  coii- 

vt^ -i,—  i..^,   :! i  _: '.  like  a  man  at  a 

mark,  with  a  whole  army  sliooting  at  me :  She 
speaks  poniards,  anq  every  word  stabs :  if  her 
breath  were  as  terrible  as  her  terminations,  there 
were  no  living  near  her ;  she  would  infect  to  the 
north  star.  I  would  not  marry  her  though  she  were 
endowed  wkh  all  that  Adam  nad  left  him  before  he 
transgressed :  she  would  have  made  Hercules  have 
turned  spit ;  yea,  and  have  cleft  his  club  to  make 
the  fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of  her :  you  shall  find 
her  the  infernal  At£  in  good  apparel.  I  would  to 
God  some  scholar  would  conjure  her ;  for,  cer- 
tainly, while  she  is  here,  a  man  may  live  as  quiet  in 
hell  as  in  a  sanctuary ;  and  neopfe  sin  upon  pur- 
pose because  they  would  go  tnither ;  so.  Indeed,  all 
disquiet,  horror,  and  perturbation  follow  her. 

^^•rM/^r  Claudio,  Beatrice,  Leonato,  and  Hero. 

D.  Pedro.  Look,  here  she  comes. 

Bene.  Will  your  grace  comniand  me  any  service  to 
the  world's  end?  I  will  go  on  the  slielitest  errand 
now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  (^vise  to  send 
me  on ;  I  will  fetch  you  a  toothpicker  now  from  the 
farthest  inch  of  Asia ;  bring  you  the  length  of 
Prester  John's  foot ;  fetch  you  a  hair  off  the  great 
Cham's  oeard ;  do  >x>u  any  embassage  to  the  Pig- 
mies,—ratlier  than  hold  ttiree  words'  conference 
with  this  harpy  :  you  have  no  employment  for  met 

D.Pedro.  None,  but  to  desire  your  good  company. 

Bene.  O  God,  sir,  here  's  a  dish  I  love  not;  I  can- 
not endure  my  lady  Tongue.  [Exit, 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come;  yoo  have  lost  tlie 
heart  of  signior  Benedick. 

Beat,  Indeed,  m}'  lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while ;  and 
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!  gave  him  nse  for  it — a  double  heart  for  a  single 
:r.e :  marry,  once  before  he  won  it  of  me  with  false 
lice,  therefore  ytmr  grace  may  well  say  I  have  lost 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady,  you  have 
pat  him  down. 

Sea:.  So  1  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my  lord, 
ks:  I  shonld  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  I  have 
trot^ht  count  Claudio,  whom  you  sent  me  to  seek. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  coimt  t  wherefore  are 

Cla-ud.  Not  sad,  my  lord.  [you  sad  t 

D.  Pedro.   How  then?  sickf 

Ciattd.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  sad,  nor'  sick,  nor 
TP.crry,  nor  well :  but  civil,  count ;  dvil  as  an  orange, 
aid  something  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

D.  Pedro.  I'  faith,  lady,  I  think  your  blazon  to  be 
rrae ;  though  I  *11  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so,  his  conceit 
H  false.  Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thy  name, 
aid  fair  Hero  is  won  ;  I  have  broke  with  her  father, 
^nd  his  good  will  obtained  :  name  the  day  of  mar- 
r-aje,  and  God  give  thee  joy  I 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with 
her  my  fortunes  ;  his  grace  hath  made  the  match, 
ind  all  grace  say  Araen  to  it  I 

Beat.  Speak,  count,  't  is  your  cue. 

Claud.  Silence  is  the  perfectcst  herald  of  joy : 

I  were  but  little  happy  if  1  could  say  how  much. 

Lady,  as  yon  are  mine,  I  am  yours :  I  give  away 

Eysetf  for  you,  and  dote  upon  the  exchanjje. 

Bfoi.  Speak,   cousin;  or,  if  you  cannot,  stop  his 

aiouth  vnth  a  kiss,  and  let  not  nim  speak  neither. 

Z>.  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry  lieart. 

Beat.  Yea,  my  lord,  I  thank  it ;  poor  fool,  it  keeps 

on  the  windy  side  of  care :— My  cousin  tells  him  in 

tLs  ear  that  be  is  in  her  heart. 
Claud.  And  so  she  doth,  cousin. 
Bfot.  Good  lord,  for  alliance  I — Thus  goes  every 

every  one  to  the  world  but  1,  and  I  am  sunburned  ; 

1  may  sit  in  a  comer,  and  cry,  hcighho  for  a  iiusband  I 


D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  you  one, 
Beat.  I  would  rather  have  one  of  your  father's 
eetting:  Hath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like  you  ? 
Your  ^ther  got  excellent  husbands,  if  a  maid  could 
come  by  tliem. 

D.  Pedro.  Will  you  have  me,  lady  T 
Beat.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  another 
for  working-days  ;  your  grace  is  too  costly  to  wear 
every  day  :  But,  I  beseech  your  grace,  pardon  mc  ; 
1  was  bom  to  speak  all  mirth,  and  no  matter. 
D.  Pedro.  Your  silence  most  offends  me,  and  to  be 
merry  best  becomes  you  :  for,  out  of  question,  you 
were  born  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cried;  but 
then  there  was  a  star  danced,  and  under  that  was  I 
bom.— Cousins,  God  give  you  joy  !  [you  of. 

Leon.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  I  told 
Beat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncle.— Bv  your  grace's 
pardon.  [lixit  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  pleasant-spirited  lady. 
Leon.  There  's  uttle  of  the  melancholy  clement  in 
her,  my  lord  :  she  is  never  sad,  but  when  she  sleeps  ; 
and  not  ever  sad  then  ;  for  1  have  heard  my  daugh- 
ter say  she  hath  often  dreamt  of  unhappiiicss,  and 
waked  herself  with  laughing. 

Z>.  Pedro.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a 
husband.  [of  suit. 

Lton.  O,  by  no  means;  shemocks  all  her  wooers  out 

D.  Pedro.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Benedick. 

Leon.  O  lord,  my  lord,  if  they  were  but  a  week 
married  they  would  talk  themselves  mad. 

D.  Pedro.  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  you  to  go  to 
church? 

Claiid.  To-morrow,  my  lord :  Time  goes  on 
crutches  till  love  have  all  his  rites. 

Leon.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  is  hence 
a  just  seven-night ;  and  a  time  too  brief  too,  to  have 
all  things  answer  my  mind. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  you  shake  the  head  at  so  long  a 
breathing;  but  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio,  the  tmie 
siull  not  go  dully  by  us  ;  I  will,  in  the  interim,  un- 
dtttake  one  of  Hercules'  labours ;  which  is,  to  bring 
SJ^nior  Benedick  and  the  lady  Beatrice  into  a  moun- 
tain of  affection,  the  one  with  the  other.  I  would 
(aia  have  it  a  match;  and  I  doubt  not  but  to  fashion 


it,  if  you  three  wil 
shall  give  you  tiin 
Leon.  My  lord,  1 
nights'  watchings. 
D.  Pedro.  And  ] 
Hero.  I  will  do  a 


husband  that  I  kr 
is  of  a  noble  strj 
finned  honesty, 
your  cousin,  tn.it 
dick: — anti  1,  will 
on  Benedick,  tha 
his  queasy  stem 
Beatrice.  If  we  ; 
archer;  his  glory 
love-gods.  Go  ill 
dtitt. 

SCENE  1 1.— ^> 
Enter  J : 

D.  7ohn.  It  is  ! 
the  daughter  of  I . 

Bora,  ^'ea,  my 

D.  John.  Any  : 
be  medicinable  t  : 
him  ;  and  whats(  i 
ranges  evenly  w  , 
this  marriaije  ? 

Bora.  Not  horn  \ 
no  dishonesty  si  i 

D.  yohfi.  Slio\ 

Bora.  I  think 
how  much  I  ai 
waitinggentlew  i 

D.  John.  I  re  I  < 

Bora.  I  can, at  n 
appoint  her  to  Io>  ■ 

D.  John.  -NVhi 
this  marriage  ? 

Bora.  The  poi    i 
you  totheprinc   ) 
that  he  hath  wn   i 
nowned  Claudit 
hold  up)  toacoi    : 

D.  John.  \\\x 

Bora.  Proof  e  : 
Claudio,  to  un<  > 
you  for  any  oth 

D.  John.  Onl     I 

Bora.  Go  ther     I 
Pedro  and  the 
you  know   that 
zeal  both  to  tht     i 
your  brother's 
and  his  friend' 
cozened  with  t     \ 
have  discovert 
this  without  tri     : 
bear  no  less  liV     i 
bcr-window ;   I     i 
Margaret  tern 
tills,  tiie  very  i 
for,  in  the  mc.n 
that  Hero  shal 
such  seeming 
Oiisy  shall  be  c      i 
tion  overthrow 

D.  John.  Gr 
I  will  put  it  in       i 
this,  and  thy  f       i 

Bora.  Be  thr 
cunning  shall 

D.  John.  1  I 
marriage. 

SCE 
E) 

Ben*.  Boy  ! 

Bene.  In  my 
it  hither  to  ni 

Boy.  I  am  h 

Betie.  I  kno' 
and  here  ag; 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


fACT    It. 


^at  oas  man  S^^cl^  how  much  another  man  a  a  fool 
wh'^ii  he  dedicates  ^1:9  ijehavLoLirs  to  love,  will,  after 
lie  liaEh  Laughed  at  such  %iiBllow  folLL^  m  others, 
become  the  flrgynient  of  his  qt^ti  scorji,  \iy  falling  in 
Jov« :  and  saca  9,  isian  U  Claudio.  I  hrtice  known 
whan  there  was  flo  music  with  him  b«t  the  drum  nnd 
the  fifc^  £  and  now  had  he  r^th^r  h«ar  site  taltor  and 
the  pipe;  ]  hftve  fcnown  ■wimn  h«  would  h^ire  tivfitkfid 
tea  Hide  afoot,  lo  see  a  g^od  armour:  and  tio^nf  wcl 
he  lie  ten  nS^hts  AW^ke>  CJtnringf  the  fa^Fhiun  of  A 
new  donbtct.  K&  was  'wOlit  Id  edpeak  phun^  and  to 
Che  purpo^^,  like  3M  honti&C  xniin  and  a  soldier;  and 
now  is  he  turtied  ortho^apher;  his  n'OJ'ds  are  a 
very  fantasti i:a I:  bsmquctj  jui^t  so  many  stranj;ye 
dishes  May  I  hcaa  concerted,  and  see  with  the^c 
eye&t  t  cannot  teU  ^  1  think  noC;  I  wiil  not  b? 
BWom  but  love  jnay  tranhform  uw  to  &n  oyster ;  hut 
I  'U  ta3te  my  oath  on  it,  till  h«  have  niade  as  oyster 
of  me,  he  snail  never  njiAke  me  buch  a  fool.  One 
woman  Es  fair ;  yet  I  atn  ^^Uj  anothci  ig  tidse  ;  yet 
I  am  well ;  another  virtuous ;  yet  I  am  well  z  but  till 
atl  frftces  be  in  one  wOman^  one  woman  shall  not 
come  in  my  |itace.  k  ich  idie  shall  bc^  that 's  cer- 
tain ;  wLse,  or  1  'U  none ;  virtuous,  or  I  'II  never 
cheapen  her  ;  fair,  or  I  11  never  look  on  her  ;  mild, 
ur  come  not  near  me  ;  nobjei  or  not  1  for  &n  ajueel ; 
q{  ^Dod  dEscourse,  an  excellent  musicimii,  and  ner 
hair  shaJl  be  of  what  colour  et  i^lestse  God.  Ha  1 
the  pKnce  and  mom,ieur  Love  1  I  wLU  Ii3de  me  in 
the  arbour.  [tVii^dr^tes. 

Efsttr  Don  Pedto,  LeOnatO,  awid  ClaudiOu 

ly.  Pfdrp.  Cornef  shaEI  wc  heat  this  music  I' 

Claud.  Yea^  my  ];ood  lord  [ — H  ow  bLiEi  the  cveiiing' 
As  hnsh'd  on  purpose  to  (^race  harmony  [  |i!s^ 

a.  Piitro.  See  you  where  Benedick  hath  hid  him' 
selft 

C&tud,  0,  very  weEl,  my  lord  :  the  music  ended, 
iVe  'U  ht  tJie  kid  fos  wjjh  a  [wriny worth. 
MntiT  Balthazar,  'o.'ith  muiic* 

I>.  P*elrv*  Come,  Balihaxar,  we  H  hear  that  song- 
again. 

BaUM.  u  £Hjod  my  lord,  tax  not  so  bad  a  votc^ 
To  lilander  muH-ic  any  marc  than  once. 

D.  Pedro,  It  i^  the  witness  fitill  of  e^ceUency, 
To  put  B  strange  face  on  his  Owti  perfection  :^ 
I  n  ray  thee,  smjf ,  and  I^t  m  c  woo  liO  more. 

hslth.  Because  you  taHtofn'Ooin^H  1  wEll  s3n^: 
Since  many  a  woonr  doth  cjnmieUCe  hEs  Suit 
To  her  he  thin  kg  not  worthy ;  yet  he  woos  ; 
Yet  will  he  swear,  tie  Loves, 

D.  Ptdro.  Nay,  pray  thee,  comei 

Or,  Ef  thou  wUl  hold  lonj^er  ari^mncEit 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Ealih.  Note  thi?  before  my  noteSt 

There  's  not  a  tiote  of  mhie  that's  worth  the  noting. 

D.  J^fdn?,  TiVby  these  sue  very  crotchets  that  he 

si*eaks; 
Note,  notes,  forsooth,  and  nottng  t  {Music. 

Birte.  Now,  '  DivUicj  air !'  now  ishlssoulravisEiedl 
— li  it  not  btraiii^e  LhaT  sheep's  guts  should  haJe 
tmils  OUT  of  men  ^  iiodieat— welT,  a 


moncjv  when  all  "s  done. 


L  hom  fbr  Miy 


Balthajcat  nti^s. 


BAiih.  Sle^h  no  more,  ladf es,  sif  h  no  more ; 
l^len  were  deceiver^  ever  ; 
^Olte  foot  ill  Sea,  and  one  on  shore  j 
To  one  thing  constant  never ; 
Then  sijf h  not  so^ 
But  let  them  go. 
And  lie  you  blithe  and  Txwvny; 
Convertink:  aJ]  your  sounds  of  woe 
into.  Hey  uonny,  nonny. 

Sinjr  no  more  ditties,  sing-  no  mo 
Cjf  dLimjJis  so  d  ull  and  heaifj' ; 

The  fraud  of  men  was  ever  so. 
Since  summer  firal  wnS  Ica^y. 
Then  si^h  not  so,  iS:c 

B,  f^ffi.  By  my  tJ-oth,  a  good  sonj. 
£it^J$^  And  an  ill  soetr,  mv  Imd. 


U^  Fedr^^  Ma  t  no  :  HO,  fasEh  \.  Ihou  sinf^'est  *-eli 
enough  far  a  shift. 

Sette,  [AsidtA  An  he  had  been  a  dog'  that  shoidd 
have  howled  thus  they  wuiukl  have  hanw^ed  bipii  i 
and,  ]  pr^iy  God.  his  bad  voice  bode  no  miscTiie'E  1  t 
had  as  lief  have  he^rd  [he  iiij^ht-raven,  ctmie  what 
plague  Qduld  Eiave  come  after  it. 

D.  Pedr^.  Yea^  marry  ;  [/*  Claudio,]— Dost  thou 
hear  BakhazarT  J  pray  thee,  pet  us  some  ejtceiknt 
music  :  for  to-morrow  nij;ht  we  wouf d  have  it  at  tl le 
lady  Hero's  chamber- window* 

Bai'h.  The  best  1  can,  my  lord, 

p.  Pedro.  DosorfarcwelL  lAjfrt  Bfl,ltharar.]  Come 
hither,  Leonato  ;  What  was  it  you  to]d  me  of  to-da  y  f 
that  your  niece  Beatrice  was  in  love  with  sigiiJor 
BeneLlickf 

CiitHd.  f) ,  ay  ;--Stalk  on^  sEalt  on  t  the  fowl  sits. 
[Aside  /ffl  Pfedro-  J  J  did  nv  vet  think  thatladywould 
have  loved  any  man. 

l-ton^  No,  nor  [  neither  j  but  moat  wonderful  that 
she  should  so  dote  on  stgnior  Benedick,  whom  biie 
hniiih  in&ElouEward  bchavLOurs  deemed  ever  to  abhor^ 

B<ni.  1^  t  po&aible  f  SitK  tiie  wind  in  that  com<.-r  T 

Leen.  By  my  troth,  my  lord^  1  cannrkt  tell  what  to 
think  of  it ;  but  that  she  Eoveii  him  with  an  enrage cd 
aifcction, — it  is  past  the  inhiiite  of  thought. 

D.  Pidra,   May  be,  she  doth  but  COUIlteifeit. 

Clsfid.  'Faith^  like  enough, 

Leoti.  "O  tiod  t  counterfeit  3  There  was  never  coun- 
terfeit of  passion  came  s&  near  the  life  of  passion, 
as  she  discovers  it, 

p,  Pjidfv,  Why^  what  effects  of  passion  shows  she  f 

C/mad.  Bait  the  hook  weU;  this  Ash  will  biro. 

[.'fji-£ife, 

l^e^H.  Wliat  effects,  my  lord  J  She  will  sit  yott,^ 
You  heard  my  daughter  t^Jl  yoti  how, 

Cistud.  She  did,  indeed, 

B.  Pedro.  How,  how,  I  pray  youT  You,  ama^e  me : 
1  wouErl  havethoujfht  herspirU  had  beeaiEivincJNe 
Bcainst  alJ  assaults  of  a(fec(Lr;n. 

TeoM.  I  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lordj  espe- 
cially against  Hdnedick, 

Bene,  [Aside:]  I  shnuld  lllitlk  this  a  ^uEL  but  that 
the  whit  ^'bearded  fello*  S]  >eaks  it  3  knavery  cannot 
sure,  hide  itself  In  SUcEl  reverence. 

CMf*d.  He  hath  ta'en  thtt  [itfcction ;  hold  it  up, 

[Asidr. 

D.  Pidri^.  Hath  :^e  made  her  a^ectioU  known  (Q 
Benedick  I  [torment. 

LeoH.  Ko  I  and  Swears  she  never  will;  th,it  's  her 

Claud.  T  is  true  indeed  [  so  your  daughter  says  : 
"Shalt  t/says  she,  "that  have  SO  oft  encowntsred 
him  with  scotm,  write  to  him  that  I  love  him  J ' 

Lefftt.  This  says  she  now  when  she  9s  beginning;  to 
write  to  him:  for  she  '(I  be  up  twenty  times  a  niglit ; 
and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  snioclc,  till  she  have 
writ  a  sheet  of  parser :— my  daughter  leUi  us  alL 

Claud.  Now  you  talk  of  a  sheet  of  paper,  1  remem- 
ber a  pretty  lest  your  dau^fhter  ttild  us  of 

/j!*tt.  0  r— when  ^heliadTwrLt  it,  and  was  reading 
it  over,  she  found  Benedick  and  Beatrice  betwutn 
the  sheet  r  Ciaud.  That. 

Lean.  Ot  she  Eote  tlie  letter  into  a  thousand  half- 
pence^ rolled  at  herStjlf,  that  she  should  Ik:  s^o  itti- 
modest  la  WffEe  to  Oiie  that  she  knew  wnnErt  flout 
her  :  "  1  meqsijJ'e  him,"  says  she,  '  by  my  own  spirit  ; 
for  1  should  Aout  him^  if  he  wtit  to  me ;  yca^  thoui^h 
I  love  him,  I  should." 

Ciaud.  Thetl  down  upon  her  knees  she  falls,  we^Ji-^s, 
sobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  [irays,  cUTMus] 

-'  0  Sweet  Benedick  I     God  ^ve  me  patience  \ ' 

Leen.  She  doLti  indeed  '  my  daughter  says  liO:  and 
the  ecstacy  halh  so  much  overt-Hime  h^^r,  that  Iny 
dfiui^hter  is  sometime  afeard  she  wiU  do  K  deaixf rate 
outraec  to  hcrsclfr     It  is  very  inter 

Dr  Ptdra.  It  wtre  good  ih.ii  BenerlJck  knew  of  it 
by  sfttne  other,  3f  ?hc  wiil  not  discover  it. 

Uat4d.  To  what  end  I  He  wrtuld  but  make  a  sjKirt 
of  it,  and  tonnent  tlie  poor  lady  wot^e. 

3r  PedrVr  An  tie  should,  it  were  an  attns  to  hang 
hlra :  She's  an  eKeelltnt  sweet  lady;  ajid,  oul  of  aQ 
fusi^ion,  she  is  virtuous^ 

Ci»u4,  And  she  is  eTice*diii#f  wise. 

D.  PMrfi.  In  evcrythinif,  but  in  lovEnff  Btrnedick. 


Scene  ni.]  MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING, 

Lam,  O  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combating  in 
so  tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to  one  that 
blood  hath  the  victory.  I  am  sornr  for  her,  as  I 
hare  iust  cause,  being  her  uncle  and  her  euardjan. 

D.  Pedro.  I  would  she  had  bestowed  this  dotage 


«!  lue ;  I  would  have  daff'd  aU  othei  r^pects.  and 
made  her  half  myself :  I  pray  you  tell  Benedick  of 
2,  and  hear  what  he  will  say. 
Leon.  Yfet^  It  good,  think  youf 
Oattd.  Hero  thinks  surely  she  will  die ;  for  flie 
saw  she  will  die  if  he  love  her  not ;  and  she  .w^U.die 
ere  she  make  her  love  known :  and  she  wiU  die  if 
he  woo  her,  rather  than  she  will  "bate  one  breath  of 
her  accustomed  crossness.  ^     ^,      .     »      . 

D  Pedro.  She  doth  weU :  if  she  should  make  tender 
of  her  tove  't  is  very  possible  he  '11  scorn  it :  for  the 
nan.  as  you  know  all,  hath  a  contempUble  spirit. 
Ci««/.  He  is  a  very  proper  man.  ^  ["ess. 

D  Pedro.  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward  happi- 
Claud.  'Fore  God,  and  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 
D.  Pedro.  He  doth,  indeed,  show  some  sparks 
Oat  are  like  wit.  ,.,!,. 

Leon.  And  I  take  him  to  be  valiant. 
D  Pedro.  As  Hector,  I  assure  you :  and  in  the 
manayincr  of  quarrels  you  may  see  he  is  wise ;  tor 
^Sct  ^  avoids  them  with  great  discretion,  or 
ondertakcs  them  with  a  Christian-like  fear. 
Leon.  If  he  do  fear  God  he  must  necessarily  keep 
peace ;  if  he  break  the  peace  he  ought  to  enter  into 
a  quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 
D  Pedro.  And  so  will  he  do ;  for  the  man  doth 
fear  God.  howsoever  it  seems  not  in  him,  by  some 
bixe  j^  he  will  make.    Well,  I  am  sorry  for  your 
niece :  Shall  we  go  seek  Benedick,  and  teU  him  of 

Claui  Nercr  tell  hfan,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear  it  out 
with  good  coanseL    ,  [heart  out  first. 

Lean.  Nay,  that 's  impossible ;  she  may  wear  her 
D  Pedro' VfeXL,  we  wUl  hear  further  of  it  by  your 
daughter.  Let  it  cool  the  whUe.  I  love  Benedick 
wen-  and  I  could  wish  he  would  modestly  examine 
himself  to  see  how  much  he  is  unworthy  to  have  so 

^Swt?  Uyiord,  will  you  walk?  dinner  is  ready. 
Claud.  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  I  wiU 
never  trust  my  expectation.  ^-^i  r  : 

D  Pedro.  Let  there  be  the  same  net  spread  for 
her-  and  that  must  your  daughter  and  her  gentle- 
woman carry.  The  sport  wiU  be,  when  they  hold 
one  an  opinion  of  another's  dotage,  and  no  such 
matter :  ttat  's  the  scene  that  I  would  see,  which 
win  be  merely  a  dumb  show.  Let  us  send  her  to 
call  him  in  to  dinner.  ..  , ,  \Asidt. 

[Exeuni  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  and  Leonato. 
Benedick  advances/rom  the  arbour. 
Bene  This  can  be  no  trick :  The  conference  was 
sadly 'borne.— They  have  the  truth  of  this  from 
Hero.  They  seem  to  pity  the  lady ;  it  seems  her 
affections  have  their  full  bent.  Love  me  !  why,  it 
nmst  be  requited.  I  hear  how  I  am  censured  :  they 
say  I  will  bear  myself  proudly,  if  I  perceive  the  love 
come  from  her  ;  they  say  too,  that  she  wiU  rather 
die  th?n  give  any  sign  of  affection.— I  did  never 
think  to  marry— I  must  not  seem  proud :— Happy 
are  they  that  hear  their  detractions,  and  can  put 
them  to  mending.  They  say  the  Udy  is  fair ;  t  is  a 
truth.  I  can  bear  them  witness:  and  virtuous— t  is 
so  I  cannot  reprove  it ;  and  wise,  but  for  loving  me : 
-By  my  troth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her  wit ;— nor  no 
ereit  afgument  of  her  folly,  for  I  wiU  be  horribly  in 
tore  with  her.— I  may  chance  have  some  odd  quirks 
and  remnants  of  wit  broken  on  me,  because  I  have 
railed  so  long  agamst  marriage  r  But  doth  not  the 
appetite  alter?  A  man  loves  the  meat  in  his  youth 
that  he  cannot  endure  in  his  age  :  Shall  quiiw,  and 
sentences,  and  these  paper  buUets  of  the  bram,  awe 
a  man  from  the  career  of  his  humour  ?  No :  The 
world  must  be  peopled-  When  I  said  1  would  die  a 
bachelor,  I  did  not  think  I  should  live  tiU  1  were 
married.— Here  comes  Beatrice :  By  this  day,  she  s 
a  fair  lady :  I  do  spy  some  marks  of  love  in  her. 
Enter  Beatrice. 
Beat.  Against  my  will,  I  am  sent  to  bid  you  come 
la  to  dinner. 


Bene.  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains. 

Beat.  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks,  thaa 
you  take  pains  to  thank  me ;  if  it  had  been  painful 
I  would  not  have  come.  ,     . 

Bene.  You  take  pleasure,  then,  in  the  message  t 

Beat.  Yea,  just  so  much  as  you  may  take  upon  a 
knife's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  withal :— You  have 
no  stomach,  signior ;  fare  you  weU.  .ij^-*^- 

Bene.  Ha  1  '  Against  my  wiU  I  am  sent  to  bid  you 
come  in  to  dinner'— there  's  a  double  meaning  in 
that.  •!  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks,  than 
you  took  pains  to  thank  me  '—that 's  as  much  as  to 
say,  Any  pains  that  I  take  for  you  is  as  easy  as 
thanks :— U I  do  not  take  pity  of  her  I  am  a  villain ; 
if  I  do  not  tove  her  1  am  a  Jew:  I  wUl  go  get  her 
picture.  \Extt, 

ACT  in. 

SCBNB  I.— Leonato's  Garden. 
Enter  Hero,  Margaret,  and  Ursula. 
Hero.  Good  Margaret,  run  thee  to  the  parlour ; 
There  shalt  thou  tod  my  cousin  Beatrice 
Proposing  with  the  prince  and  Claudio  : 
Whisper  her  ear,  and  tcU  her,  I  and  Ursula 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discourse 
Is  aU  of  her ;  say,  that  thou  overheard'st  us ; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower, 
Where  honeysuckles,  ripen'd  by  the  sun. 
Forbid  the  sun  to  enter ;— like  favourites,  ^ 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  pride 
Agamst  that  power  that  bred  it :— there  wUl  sh< 

hide  her. 
To  Usten  our  propose :  This  Is  thy  office, 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

Marg.  I  'U  make  her  come,  I  warrant  you.  pre- 
sently.  .      ^    ^       I^>-"»'- 

Hero.  Now,  Ursula,  when  Beatrice  doth  come, 
As  we  do  trace  this  aUey  up  and  down. 
Our  talk  must  only  be  of  Benedick  : 
When  I  do  name  him,  let  it  be  thy  part 
To  praise  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit. 
My  talk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 
Is  sick  in  love  with  Beatrice :  Of  this  matter 
Is  Uttle  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made. 
That  only  wounds  by  hearsay.    Now  begin ; 

Enter  Beatrice,  behind. 
For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  runs 
Close  by  the  ground  to  hear  our  conference. 

Urs.  The  pleasantest  angling  is  to  see  the  fish 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  sUver  stream. 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait : 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice  ;  who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine  coverture : 
Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue.  [thing 

Hero.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  ear  lose  no- 
Of  the  false  sweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it.- 

r  They  advance  to  the  bower. 

Ne,  truly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  disdainful ; 

I  know,  her  spirits  are  as  coy  and  wUd 

As  haggards  of  the  rock. 
Urs.  But  are  you  sure. 

That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely  ? 

Hero.  So  says  the  prince,  and  my  new-trothed  lord. 
Urs.  And  did  they  bid  you  teU  her  of  it,  madam  ? 
Hero.  They  did  entreat  me  to  acauaint  her  of  it : 

But  I  persuaded  them,  if  they  lov'd  Benedict. 

To  wish  him  wrestle  with  affection. 

And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 
Urs.  Why  did  you  sot  Doth  not  the  gentleman 

Deserve  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed. 

As  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon  ? 
Hero.  O  God  of  love  I  I  know  he  doth  deservo 

As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man : 

But  nature  never  fram'd  a  woman's  heart 

Of  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrice  : 

Disdain  and  scorn  ride  soarkling  in  her  eyes, 

Misprising  what  they  look  on  ;  and  her  wit 

Values  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 

AU  matter  else  seems  weak  :  she  cannot  love, 

Nor  toke  no  shape  nor  project  of  affection 

She  is  so  self-endeared.  Urs.  Sure,  1  think  so ; 

And  therefore,  certainly.  It  were  not  good 

She  knew  his  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it. 
Hero.  Why,  you  speak  truth:  I  voMtx  yet  saw  man. 
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[Act  III. 


Ilair  wUe^  bow  m 

But  £lle  WOtild  ■-■,. 
Slue  wmJd  su  • 
ir  bkck.  whi 


n?,  how  rarely  featiir'd. 
■kv 


...ward  :  if  ftiir  fac'd, 
tieman  should  be   her 

ly,  i  .  iug  of  an  antic,  [sister ; 

Made  a  fouJ  bkut ;  <■<■  t.^       .ance  ill  headed; 
cut 


If  Ig*,  an  acate  very  .--  , 

If  5pca1cm(j^  why,  &  van..  1  lown  with  all  winds; 
If  siicnt,  wlij\  ablocV  III  ■■.■■-d  with  none. 
Sa  turns  she  every  iiulIi  l:  ■:  wrong  side  out; 
And  never  ^vdS  to  trmli  ..id  virtue  that 
Which  simpleijcbs  *ntt  1 1 1  ■  i .  t  purchaseth.        * 

Vrr,  Sure,  sure,  such  >-.■.  i  ng  is  not  commendable. 

Jferv^  Nd,  not ;  Xft  b*  >■ '  ■  ■  !  J,  and  from  all  fashions. 
As  UcaLriceis,  CAtinui  \-.-     ramendable: 
But  who  -Jarc  letl  \\<it  s*.  i     If  I  should  Speak. 
Shu  iroiild  muok  me  ii.:  ■  lir;  O,  she  would  laagrh 
UiiE  of  nij^eir,_prc&4  in.'  [    .leath  with  wit  [me 

Thcre/Dri: let  HenedUk,  I  l.ecovtr'd  fire, 
CaiisuDiq  ^way  fai  iAi^h^^  •■■  -  ite  inwardly : 
It  were  a  better  death  !J, .    die  with  mocks ; 
Which  UE  [L5  bad  as  ulid  v.  ' '  ■  tickling. 

Urs.  Yet  tc£l  litr  of  it  i  !i    ir  what  she  will  say. 

Htra,  Nq  ;  ralher  I  will  ..  >  to  Benedick, 
Anil  cQun-icI  hliri  tn  fi4:lii   .  .ainst  his  passion  : 
An.|,  tfoJy,  l  •]!  devise  .  -    ;  honest  slanders 
Tpi  staj.n  lay  c-ansin  witli  :  ■  'ne  doth  not  know 
How  ttkcti'l)  aji  iU  word  rri.v  empoison  liking. 

Uti.  O,  do  Jiot  do  yQ.u  r  ;  .  isin  such  a  wrong. 
SJie  cunot  U?  50  cniicli  ■■  -  lout  true  judgment, 
(Having  sf»  &wirt  iind  cy  ..  :  :nt  a  wit 
>. .  . iw.  ,^  j., :  ,'.H  H.^  In ..  I      to  refuse 
bu  rare  a  jfcaiiciuiui  as  BtK'iior  Benediclc. 

Hero,  He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  ray  dear  Claudio. 

Urs.  I  pray  you,  be  not  anery  with  me,  madam, 
Speaking  my  fancy ;  signior  Benedick, 
For  shape,  for  bearing,  argument,  and  valour, 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hero.  Indeed,  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name. 

Urs.  His  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  nc  had  it. 
When  are  you  married,  madam  ? 

Hero.  Why,  every  day  :— to-morrow  :  Come,  go  in ; 
I  11  show  thee  some  attires  ;  and  have  thy  counsel. 
Which  is  tlie  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

Urs.  She  's  ta'en  I  warrant  you ;  we  have  Caught 
her,  madam. 

Hero.  If  it  prove  so,  then  loving  goes  by  haps : 
Some  Cupid  lulls  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 

{Exeunt  Hero  aiid  Ursula. 
Beatrice  advances. 

Beat,  \irhit  fir  ^  I  CaJi  this  be  true? 

SM,nd  1  dcin.',-.      .   .  :    and  Sj: on]  so  much? 

Contempt,  f™r(: svlji  I  ^i: luiitrn  firidc.  adieu! 

No  etory  lives  behind  the  b.xct  of  such, 
Ant]^  BenedLckj  lo*e  on,  I  wtlj  rctiuiic  the? ; 
Taming'  my  wild  hei^rt  to  XV^  loThij^  ham! ; 
If  thou  dost  kive^  toy  kEndness  shati  incite  tiiee 

To  bind  our  l^ivK  up  En  n  holy  band  ; 
For  others  say  thou  dii^l  deserve  ;  OJid  I 
Dciicve  it  butter  ti'li^lt  n;|>urtinty]y.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.— yf  Room  in  Leonato's  House. 
Ef iter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  an</ Leonato. 

D.  Pedro.  I  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be  con- 
summate, and  then  I  go  toward  Arragon. 

Claud.  I  11  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if  you  H 
vouchsafe  me. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  in  the 
new  gloss  of  your  marriage,  as  to  show  a  child  his 
new  coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it.  I  will  only  be 
bold  with  Benedick  for  his  company ;  for,  from  the 
crown  of* his  head  to  the  sole  of  his  foot,  he  is  all 
mirth ;  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bowstring, 
and  the  little  hangman  dare  not  shoot  at  him  :  he 
hath  a  heart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  his  tongue  is  the 
clapper  ;  for  what  his  heart  thinks  his  tongue  speaks. 

Bene.  Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

Leon.  So  say  I ;  methinks  you  are  sadder. 

Claud.  I  hope  he  be  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  Hang  him,  truant ;  there  's  no  true  drop 
of  blood  in  him,  to  be  truly  touch'd  with  love  ;  if  he 
be  s.-id,  he  wants  money. 

Bene.  I  have  the  tooth-ach. 

'^.  Pedro.  Draw  it.  Beiu.  Hang  it  1 


Claud.  You  must  hang  it  first,  and  draw  it  after- 

D.  Pedro.  What  ?  sigh  for  the  tooth-ach  ?    [wards. 

Leon.  Where  is  but  a  humour,  or  a  worm  ! 

Bene.  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  grief,  but  he 
that  has  it. 

Claud.  Yet,  say  I,  he  is  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  In  hira, 
unless  it  be  a  fancy  that  he  tiath  to  strange  disguises ; 
as,  to  be  a  Dutchman  to-day  ;  a  Frenchman  to-mor- 
row ;  [or  in  the  shape  of  two  countries  at  once,  as,  a 
German  from  the  waist  downward,  all  slops  ;  and  a 
Spaniard  from  the  hip  upward,  no  doublet  :1  Unless 
he  have  a  fancy  to  this  foolery,  as  it  appears  ne  hath, 
he  is  no  fool  for  fancy,  as  you  would  have  it  to  ap- 
pear he  is. 

Claud.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  some  woman,  there 
is  no  believing  old  signs  :  he  brushes  his  hat  o'  morn- 
ings :  What  should  that  bode? 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  barber's? 

Claud.  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  seen 
with  him  ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath 
already  stuffed  tennis-balls. 

Leon,  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did,  by 
the  loss  of  a  beard. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  civet.  Can 
you  smell  him  out  by  that  ? 

Claud.  That  's  as  much  as  to  say,  The  sweet 
youth  's  in  love. 

D.  Pedro.  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  his  melancholy. 

Claud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his  face? 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  himself?  for  the  which, 
I  hear  what  they  say  or  him. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  his  jesting  spirit ;  which  is  now 
crept  into  a  lutestring,  and  now  governed  by  stops. 

D.  Pedro.  Indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  t^e  for  him  : 
Conclude  he  is  in  love. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  hira. 

D.  Pedro.  That  would  I  know  too  ;  I  warrant,  one 
that  knows  him  not. 

Claud.  Yes,  and  his  ill  conditions ;  and,  in  despite 
of  all.  dies  for  him.  [wards. 

D.  Pedro.  She  shall  be  buried  with  her  face  up- 

Bene.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth-ach.— Old 
signior,  walk  aside  with  me ;  I  have  studied  eight 
or  nine  wise  words  to  speak  to  you,  which  these 
hobby-horses  must  not  hear.  {Ex.  Bene,  and  Leon. 

D.  Pedro.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  biin  about 
Beatrice. 

Claud.  T  is  even  so :  Hero  and  Margaret  have  by 
this  played  their  parts  with  Beatrice  :  and  then  the 
two  bears  will  not  bite  one  another  when  they  meet. 

Enter  Don  John. 

D.  yohn.  My  lord  and  brother,  God  save  you. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  den,  brother. 

D.  yohn.  If  your  leisure  served,  I  would  speak 

D.  Pedro.  In  private?  [with  you. 

D.  yohn.  If  it  please  you ;— yet  count  Claudio  may 
hear  ;  for  what  I  would  speak  of  concerns  him. 

D.  Pedro.  What 's  the  matter  ? 

D.  yohn.  Means  your  lordship  to  be  married  to- 
morrow? [7*  Claudio. 

D.  Pedro.  You  know  he  does.  [know. 

D.  yohn.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what  I 

Claud.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I  pray  you 
discover  it. 

D.  yohn.  You  may  think  I  love  you  not:  let  that 
appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  nie  by  that  I 
now  will  manifest.  For  my  brother,  I  think,  he  holds 
you  well ;  and  in  deamess  of  heart  hath  holp  to 
effect  your  ensuing  marriage :  surely,  suit  ill  spent, 
and  labour  ill, bestowed  I 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  what 's  the  matter? 

D.  yohn.  I  came  hither  to  tell  you  :  and,  circum- 
stances shortened,  (for  she  hath  been  too  long  a 
talking  of,)  the  lady  is  disloyaL 

Claud.  Who?  Hero? 

D.  yohn.  Even  she ;  Leonato's  Hero,  your  Hero, 
every  man's  Hero.  Claud.  Disloyal? 

D.  yohn.  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  her 
wickedness ;  I  could  say  she  were  worse ;  think  you 
of  a  worse  title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it.  Wonder  not 
till  further  warrant:  go  but  with  me  to-night,  you 
shall  see  her  chamber-window  entered ;  even  the 
night  before  her  wedding-day  :  if  you  love  her  then. 
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to-morrow  wed  her ;  but  it  would  better  fit  your 

Aoaour  to  change  your  mind. 
Claud.  May  t£is  be  so  ? 
D.  Pedro.  I  will  not  think  it 
D.  yoltn.  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  you  see.  con- 
-tes  not  that  you  know :  if  you  will  follow  ine.  I  wiU 
show  you  enough;  and  when  you  have  seen  more. 
and  heard  more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Claud.  If  I  see  anything  to-night  why  I  should 
not    many  her  to-morrow,   in  Qje    congregation. 
"^cre  I  should  wed.  there  will  I  sliame  hir. 
-    •^.r"'  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain  her 
I  will  join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D.  yoHft.  I  will  disparage  her  no  farther,  till  you 
Y^^yT^'ca^^ ;.  bear  it  coldly  but  UU  night,  and 
let  the  issue  show  itself.  b  ^ -"u 

D.  Pedro.  O  day  untowardly  turned  I 

Claud.  O  mischief  strangely  thwarting  I  I 

p.  yoA-H.  O  plague  right  well  prevented  1 
So  wiU  you  say  when  you  have  seen  the  sequel.        I 
l£xeuHt. 
SCENH  m.—yf  S/reef. 
Enter  Dogberry  and  Verges,  -with  the  Watch. 

•D^*.  Are  jrou  good  men  and  true  ? 

Vergr.  Yea.  or  else  it  were  pity  but  they  should 
suffer  salvation,  body  and  souL 

Dogb.liay,  that  were  a  punishment  too  good  for 
ttem,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  in  them 
bang  chosen  for  the  prince's  watch.       [Dogberry! 

yaj.  Well,   give  them  their  charge,  neighbour 

D<^6.  Fu-st,  who  think  you  the  most  desartless 
man  to  be  constable  f 

1  JVatch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Seacoal  : 
lor  they  can  write  and  read. 

Oogb.  Come  hither,  neighbour  Seacoal :  God  hath 
blessed  you  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  wcll- 
favonred  man  is  the  gift  of  fortune ;  but  to  write 
and  read  comes  by  nature. 

2  IVaUh.  Both  which,  master  constable, 

Dogb.    Yon    have;    I    knew   it  would   be   your 

wswer.  Wen,  for  your  favour,  sir,  why,  give  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it ;  and  Tor  your 
wntuig  and  reading,  let  that  appear  when  there  is 
no  need  of  such  vanity.  You  are  thought  here  to 
be  the  most  senseless  and  fit  man  for  the  constable 
«■  the  watch;  therefore,  bear  you  the  lantern 
This  is  your  charge:  You  shalf comprehend  all 
vagrom  men ;  you  are  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  the 
prince's  name. 

tJVatch.  Howif  a  will  not  stand? 
Dogb.  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let  him 
go;  and    presently  caU   the  rest  of   the   watch 
together,  and  thank  God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 
yerg.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden,  he  is 
none  of  the  prince's  subjects. 
Ay*.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none  but 
the  prince  s  subjects:— You  shall  also  make  no  noise 
m  the  streets :  for,  for  the  watch  to  babble  and 
talk,  is  most  tolerable  and  not  to  be  endured. 
2  Watch.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk  ;  we  know 
wtiat  belongs  to  a  watch. 

Dcgb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  most 
''^^.j^**^'"™*"'  ***•■  '  cannot  see  how  sleeping 
should  offend:  only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills  be 
not  stolen  :— WelL  you  are  to  caU  at  aU  the  ale- 
houses, and  bid  them  that  are  drunk  get  them  to 
2  Watch.  How,  if  they  will  not  ?  ^         [bed 

Dogb.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are 
sober ;  if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better  an- 
»er,  you  may  say  they  are  not  the  men  you  took 
them  for. 

a  Watch.  Well,  ^. 

Dogb.  If  you  mert  a  thief,  you  may  suspect  him, 
by  virtue  of  your  office,  to  be  no  true  man ;  and,  for , 
^  k  w  ^L""^  *^*  less  you  meddle  or  make 
"itb  them,  why,  the  more  is  for  your  honesty. 
2  Wauh.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall  we 
not  lav  liands  on  him  ? 

J^hC^r^'  ^J  your  office,  you  may;  but  I  think 
they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled :  the  most 
Pttceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief,  is  to 
let  bun  show  hunself  what  be  'v^  and  steal  out  of 
your  onnpany.  I  partner  I 

Verg.  You  have  been  always  caUed  a  roercMUJ  manj  | 
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Do^.  Truly,  I  woukl  not  hang  »  dog  by  my  will  • 
T^^^fflJt  "T  *****  \^^.  .-Jn^honSty  K*  ' 
S^'  u  y°^  ^«*'  *  child  cry  in  the  nlifht  vmi 
must  call  to  the  nurse,  and  bid  her  stiU  it         '  * 

hlar  !^^/^  °^  *^  "**  ""^  ^  •****P'  *«<*  ^^  not 
ZJtfP-*.  Why  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the 
nn?LT*»f  her  with  crying:  for  the  ewe  tlSt  v3u 
?alf  tl^n'^K'  K.™^J^*»*"  •*  ^'^"^  *''"  "'''er  answer  a 
I*.  This  IS  the  end  of  the  charge.  You,  con- 
— Je,  are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person:  if 

^^!tJS*  w*'' KP'?°f*J"  'l**  H^^'  yo"  may  stay  hun. 
y^fj.  Nay  by  r  lady,  that,  ?  think,  «  citinot 

U^ft'J'''^.^"^^^  *°  *»"«  o"  '«.  '^th  any  man 
^t  wtet  »*h'  «»t«\he  may  stay  him:  maro% 

not  without  the  prince  bewiilimr:  for  indeed  thi> 
I  watch  ought  to  o^end  no  man  ;lSid  it  is  m  offence 

to  stay  a  man  against  his  wUL  ouence 

a  Watch.  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charee  •  let 

Dogb.  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours :  I  prav 
ieSd^i'^f  ^".V^^'**'"  L«°"«to^s  door ;  fir'^Ui? 
^n  i^  ff^i^*""®,  to-™o"-ow,  there  is  a  great 
coil  to-night :  Adieu  be  vigilant,  I  beseech  you. 


:u,  oc  Vigilant  i  beseech  you. 
[Exeunt  Dogberry  and  Verges. 
Enter  Borachio  and  Conrade. 
Bora.  What  1  Conrade,— 

Watch.  Vcacc,  stir  not.  {ytst'de 

Bora.  Conrade,  I  say  I  {-^^tae. 

Con.  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 
th^''r7wouirasSbfo"lSw^^^'^"  •^^**^'^'   '  ''''^^^' 

fo^'^d^iUiTy  u".'"'^"*"'''°'  ^"*'  «°*^  "°- 
Bora  Stand  thee  close  then  under  this  pent-house. 

u«eJa'u"S't1?er '  "d  I  will,  Uke  atru?drun££ 
^Z^!^  -k^^t'^  Some  treason,  masters;  yet  stand 

John  a  thousand  ducats. 

dea'*'?  ^*  **  possible  that  any  villainy  should  be  so 

,f  "'"'?.•.  T'^'*'V*^°"¥'*  "»*"  a*''.  H"  it  were  possible 
any  villainy  should  be  so  rich ;  for  when  rich  Sns 

Po      *"£X^'""v         ^*^-  I  wonder  at  it 
irno^o*  S?'*  ^^°V  ,.*^°"  V^  unconfirmed  :  Thou 
knowest,  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or 
a  cloak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Con.  Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora.  I  mean,  the  fashion. 

D**^  XS*'  *he  fashion  is  the  fashion. 
Rnt'^J£"^»K '  ^  °"?  ^-V"^^"  ^X'  ^^^  ^ool  •$  the  fool. 
Shi^Jt  *  deformed  thief  this 

fif^r^u-  '  ^^^  *'»**  Deformed  ;  a  has  been  a  vile 
i^«;i     ^  ^^\^  y^^^^  *,*foes  up  and  down  like  a 
gentleman :  I  remember  his  name, 
^'"w-  pidst  thou  not  hear  somebody  ? 
Con.  No ;  t  was  the  vane  on  the  house. 
»i^f?^t.-  *^  ^?"  "°^  }f^y^  *hat  a  deformed  thief 
this  fashion  is?  how  giddily  he  turns  about  aU  the 
hot  bloods,  between  fourteen  and  five-and-thirty  ? 
sometime,  fashioning  them  like  Pharaohs  soldiers  in 
the  reechy painting;  sometime,  like  god  Bel's  priests 
m  the  old  church  window;  sometime,  like  the  shaven 
I  Hercules  in   the    smirched  worm-eaten  tdpestry, 
i  ""^"^  ^f.  cod-piece  seems  as  massj-  as  his  club  ? 

Lon.  All  this  I  see ;  and  see  that  the  fashion  wears 
out  more  apparel  than  the  man :  But  art  not  thou 
thyself  giddy  with  the  fashion  too.  that  thou  hast 
shifted  out  of  thy  tale  into  telling  me  of  the  fashion  f 
Bora.  Not  so  neither :  but  know,  that  I  have  to- 
night wooed  Margaret.thelady  Hero's  gentlewoman, 
by  the  name  of  Hero ;  she  leans  me  out  at  her  mis- 
tress' chamber-whiUow,  bids  me  a  thousand  times 
good-night,— I  tell  this  Ule  vilely :— I  should  tirst 
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tell  thee  how  the  prince,  Claudlo,  and  my  master, 
planted,  and  placed,  and  possessed  by  my  master 
Don  John,  saw  afar  off  in  the  orchard  this  amiable 
encounter. 

Con.  And  thoueht  thy  Margaret  was  HeroT 
Bora.  Two  of  them  aid,  the  prince  and  Claudio  , 
but  the  devil  my  master  knew  she  was  Mar(;aret ; 
and  partly  by  his  oaths,  j^hich  first  possessed  them, 
partly  by  the  dark  night,  which  did  deceive  them, 
out  chiefly  by  my  vulainy,  which  did  confirm  any 
slander  that  Don  John  had  made,  away  went  Claudio 
enraged  ;  swore  he  would  meet  her  as  he  was  ap- 
pointed, next  morning  at  the  temple,  and  there,  be- 
fore the  whole  congregation,  shame  her  with  what 
he  saw  o'er-night,  and  send  her  home  again  without 
a  husband.  [stand. 

1  IVcUch.  We  charge  you  in  the  prince's  name, 

2  IVatch,  Call  up  the  right  master  constable  :  we 
have  here  recovered  the  most  dangerous  piece  of 
lechery  that  ever  was  known  in  the  commonwealth. 

X  fVafch.  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them ;  I 
know  him,  a  wears  a  lock. 

Con.  Masters,  masters. 

2  IVaich.  You  11  be  made  bring  Deformed  forth,  I 
warrant  you.  Con.  Masters, — 

I  fVatcn.  Never  speak;  we  charge  you,  let  us  obey 
you  to  go  with  us. 

Bora.  We  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  commodity, 
being  taken  up  of  these  men's  bills. 

Con.  A  commodity  in  question,  I  warrant  you. 
Come,  we  11  obey  you. 

SCENE  IV.— ^  Room  in  Leonato's  House. 
Enter  Hero,  Margaret,  and  Ursula. 

Hero.  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice,  and 
desire  her  to  rise.  Urs.  I  will,  lady. 

Hero.  And  bid  her  come  hither. 

Urs.  Well  [-ff«*Ureula- 

Marg.  Troth, Ithinkyourotherrabatowere better. 

Hero.  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  I  *11  wear  this. 

Marg.  By  my  troth,  it  snot  so  good ;  and  I  warrant 
your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hero.  My  cousin  s  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another ; 
I  'U  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg.  I  like  the  new  tire  within  excellently,  if  the 
hair  were  a  thought  browner :  and  your  gown  *s  a 
most  rare  fashion,  i'  faith.  I  saw  the  duchess  of 
Milan's  gown,  that  they  praise  so. 

Hero.  O,  that  exceeds,  they  say. 

Marg.  By  my  troth  it  's  but  a  night-gown  in  re- 
spect of  yours :  Cloth  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and  laced 
with  silvei ;  set  with  pearls  down  sleeves,  side- 
sleeves,  and  skirts,  round  underbome  with  a  blueish 
tiiasel :  but  for  a  fine,  quaint,  graceful,  and  excel- 
lent fashion,  yours  is  worth  ten  on't- 

Hero.  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart  is 
exceedine  heavy  I 

Marg.  'T  will  be  heavier  soon,  by  the  weight  of  a 

Hero.  Fie  upon  thee !  art  not  ashamed  ?        [man. 

Murg.  Of  what,  lady?  of  speaking  honourably!  Is 
not  marriage  honourable  in  a  beggar?  Is  not  your 
lord  honourable  without  marriage?  I  think,  you 
would  have  me  say,— saving  your  reverence,— '  a 
husband :'  an  bad  thinking  do  not  wrest  true  speak- 
ing, 1  11  offend  nobody :  Is  there  any  harm  in,  'the 
heavier  for  a  husband  ?*  None,  I  think,  an  it  be  the 
right  husband,  and  the  right  wife ;  otherwise  't  is 
light,  and  not  heavy:  Ask  my  lady  Beatrice  else, 
here  she  comes. 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Hero.  Good  morrow,  cok. 

Beat.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero.  [tune? 

Hero.  Why,  how  now  1  do  you  speak  in  the  sick 

Beat.  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  methinks. 

Marg.  Clap  us  into—'  Light  o'  love  ;'that  goeswith- 
out  a  burden ;  do  you  sing  it,  and  I  'U  dance  it. 

Beat.  Yea,  '  Light  o'  love,'  with  your  heels!— then 
if  your  husband  have  stables  enough,  you  '11  look  he 
shall  lack  no  bams.  i 

Marg.  O  illegitimate  construction!  I  scorn  that 
with  my  heels.  , 

Beat.  T  is  almost  fire  o'clock,  cousin;  't  Is  time 
you  were  ready.  By  my  troth  I  am  exceeding  ill: , 
hey  hoi  I 


Marg.  For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband? 

Beat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H. 

Marg.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turned  Turk,  there  's 
no  more  sailing  by  the  sur. 

Beat.  What  means  the  fooL  trow  ? 

Marg.  Nothing  I ;  but  God  send  ty^ry  one  their 
heart  s  desire  1 

Hero.  These  gloves  the  count  sent  me,  they  are 
an  excellent  perfume. 

Beat.  I  am  stuffed,  cousin,  I  cannot  smell. 

Marg.  A  maid,  and  stuffed  I  there 's  goodly  catch- 
ing of  cold. 

Beat.  O,  God  help  me  1  God  help  me  I  how  long 
have  you  profess'd  apprehension  ? 

Marg.  Ever  since  you  left  it:  doth  not  my  wit  be- 
come me  rarely? 

Beat.  It  is  not  seen  enough,  you  should  wear  it  in 
your  cap.— By  my  troth,  I  am  sick. 

Marg.  Get  you  some  of  this  distilled  Carduus 
Benedictus,  and  lay  it  to  your  heart;  it  is  the  only 
thing  for  a  qualm. 

Hero.  There  thou  prick'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

Beat.  Benedictus!  why  Benedictus?  you  have 
some  moral  in  this  Benedictus. 

Marg.  Moral?  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  moral 
meaning;  I  meant,  plain  holy-thistle.  You  may 
think,  perchance,  that  I  think  you  are  in  love  :  nay, 
by  'r  lady,  I  am  not  such  a  fool  to  think  what  I  list ; 
nor  I  list  not  to  think  what  I  can;  nor,  indeed,  I 
cannot  think,  if  I  would  think  my  heart  out  of  think- 
ing, that  you  are  in  love,  or  that  you  will  be  in  love, 
or  that  you  can  be  in  love :  yet  Benedick  was  such 
another,  and  now  he  is  become  a  man :  he  swore  he 
would  never  marry ;  and  yet  now,  in  despite  of  his 
heart,  he  eats  his  meat  without  grudging :  and  how 
you  may  be  converted,  I  know  not ;  out,  methinks, 
you  look  with  your  eyes  as  other  women  do. 

Beat.  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  V^eps  ? 

Marg.  Not  a  false  gallop. 

Re-enter  Ursula. 

Urs.  Madam,  withdraw;  the  prince,  the  count, 
signior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  gallauits  of 
the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  church. 

Hero.  Help  to  dress  me,  good  co2,  good  Meg, 
good  Ursulau  \Exennt. 

Scene  v.— Another  Room  in  Leonato's  House. 
Enter  Leonato,  with  Dogberry  and  Verges. 

Leon.  What  would  you  with  me,  honest  neighbour? 

Dogb.  Marry,  sir,  1  would  have  some  confidence 
with  you  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

Leon.  Brief,  I  pray  you ;  for,  you  see,  't  is  a  busy 
tune  with  me.  Dogb.  Marry,  this  it  is,  sir. 

Vet^.  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  sir. 

Leon.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends? 

Dogb.  Goodman  Verges,  sir,  speaks  a  little  off  tl.e 
matter:  an  old  man,  sir.  and  nis  wits  are  not  so 
blunt,  as,  God  help,  I  would  desire  they  were ;  but, 
'n  faith,  honest,  as  the  skin  between  his  brows, 

Verg.  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  honest  as  any  man 
living,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no  honester  tlian  I. 

Dogb.  Comparisons  are  odorous  :/a/a^nM,neigh> 
bour  Verges. 

Leon.  I^ighbours,  you  are  tedious. 

Dogb.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  so,  but  we 
are  the  poor  duke  s  officers ;  but.  truly,  for  iiiine 
own  part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  king  I  could  find 
in  my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  your  worship. 

Leon.  AU  thy  tediousness  on  me  !  ah? 

Dogb.  Yea,  an  't  were  a  thousand  times  more  than 
't  is :  for  I  hear  as  good  exclamation  on  your  wor- 
ship, as  of  any  man  in  the  city ;  and  though  I  be 
but  a  poor  man  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Verg.  And  so  am  I. 

I^on.  I  would  fain  know  what  you  have  to  say. 

Verg.  Marry,  sir,  our  watch  to-night,  excepting 
your  worships  presence,  have  ta'en  a  couple  of  as 
arrant  knaves  as  any  in  Messina. 

Dogb.  A  good  old  man,  sir ;  he  will  he  talking ;  as 
they  say.  When  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out ;"  God 
help  us  1  It  is  a  world  to  see !— Well  said,  i'  faith, 
neighbour  Verges : — ^well,  God  's  a  good  man ;  an 
two  men  ride  of  a  horse,  one  must  ride  behind:— An 
honest  soul,  i'  faith,  sir;  by  my  troth  he  is,  as  ever 
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bndte  bread:  bat  God  is  to  be  worshipped:  AU  men 
are  not  alike  :  alas,  good  neighbour ! 

Lam.  Indeed,  neisnnbour,  he  comes  too  shoit  of  you. 

Dqg^d,  Gifts,  that  God  gires. 

Lam.  I  must  leave  you. 

Dos'd.  One  word,  sir :  our  watch,  sir,  have,  indeed, 
c(»nprehende<l  two  aspicious  persons,  and  we  would 
hare  them  tliis  morning  exammed  before  your  wor- 
ship. 

Lam.  Talce  their  examination  yourself,  and  bring 
*t  to  me  ;  I  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  may  appear 
jnto  you.  Dog^b.  It  shall  be  suifigance. 

Leon.  Drink  some  wine  ere  you  go :  fare  you  welL 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  give  your 

laughter  to  her  husband. 

Leon.  I  will  wait  upon  them ;  I  am  ready. 

d' Exeunt  Leonato  and  Messenger. 
"  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Francis 
bring  his  pen  and  ink>hom  to  the 
gaol :  we  are  now  to  exammation  these  men. 
Vers:  And  we  must  do  it  wisely. 
Dc^b.  AVe  will  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you  here 's 
that  [toucHing^  his  Jbrekead]  shall  drive  some  of 
them  to  a  turn  cofne:  only  get  the  learned  writer  to 
set  down  our  excommunication,  and  meet  me  at  the 
gat^  [EjfeufU. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— The  inside  of  a  Church. 
Enter  Dan.  Pedro,  Don  John.  Leonato,  Friar,  Clau- 
dio.  Benedick,  Hero,  and  Beatrice,  &c. 
Lam^.  Come,  friar  Francis,  be  brief ;   only  to  the 
plain  form  of  marriage,  and  you  shall  recount  their 
particular  duties  afterwards. 
Friar.  You  come  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  this 
Oawi.  No.  [ladyf 

Leon,  To  be  married  to  her :  friar,  you  come  to 
marry  her. 

Friar.  I^ady,  you  come  hither  to  be  married  to 
Hero.  I  do.  [tliis  count  f 

Friar.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  impedi- 
ment why  you  should  not  be  conjomed,  I  duurge 
you,  on  your  souls,  to  utter  it. 
Claud.  Know  you  any,  Herot 
Hero.  None,  my  lord. 
Friar.  Know  you  any,  count? 
Leon.  I  dare  make  ms  answer,  none. 
Claud.  O,  what  men  dare  do  1  what  men  mav  do  1 
what  men  daily  do !  [not  knowing  what  they  uo  I] 
Bene.  How  now  1   Interjections  T  Why,  then  some 
be  of  lauebing,  as,  ha  1  ha  I  he  ! 
Claud.  Stand  thee  by,  friar :— Father,  by  your  leave ; 
Will  you  with  free  and  unconstrained  soul 
Give  me  this  maid,  your  daughter? 
Leon.  As  freely,  son,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 
Claud.  And  what  have  1  to  give  yon  back,  whose 

worth 
May  counterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift  ? 
D.  Pedro.  Nothing,  unless  you  render  her  again. 
Claud.  Sweet  prince,  vou  learn  me  noble  thankful- 
There,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again  ;  [ness. 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend  ; 
She  's  but  the  sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour : 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here : 
O,  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
Can  cunning  sin  cover  itself  withal  1 
Comes  not  that  blood,  as  modest  evidence, 
To  witness  simple  virtue  ?    Would  you  not  swear, 
All  you  that  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid. 
By  these  exterior  shows  ?    But  she  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  bed : 
Her  bUish  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 
Leon.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord? 
Claud.                                        Not  to  be  married. 
Not  to  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 
Leon.  Dear  my  tord,  if  you,  in  your  own  proof, 
Have  vanquish  d  the  resistance  of  her  youth. 

And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity, [her, 

Claud.  I  know  what  you  would  say:  If  I  have  known 
You  11  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband. 
And  so  extenuate  the  'forehand  sin : 
No,  Leonato, 
1  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large ; 


But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  show'd 
Bashful  sincerity,  and  comely  love. 

Hero.  And  seem'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  you? 

Claud.  Out  on  the  seeming  I   1  will  write  against  it; 
You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb  ; 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown  ; 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pampcr'd  animals 
That  raee  in  savage  sensuality. 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak  so  wide? 

Claud.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you? 

D.Pedro.  What  should  I  speak  f 

I  stand  dishonour'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  ilear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Leon.  Are  these  things  spoken?  or  do  I  but  dreamt 

D.  yohn.  Sir,  they  are  spoken  and  these  things  arc 

Bene.  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial.  [true. 

Hero.  True?  O  God  t 

Claud.  Leonato,  stand  I  here? 
Is  this  the  prince  ?    Is  this  the  prince's  brother? 
Is  this  face  Hero's  ?    Arc  our  eyes  our  own  ? 

Leon.  Ail  this  is  so :  But  what  of  this,  my  lord  ? 

Claud.  Let  me  but  move  one  question  to  your 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power  [daughter ; 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 

Leon,  I  charge  thee  do  so.  as  thou  art  my  child. 

Hero.  O  God  defend  me  I  how  am  I  beset !— What 
kind  of  catechising  call  you  this? 

Claud.  To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your  name. 

Hero.  Is  it  not  Hero?    Who  can  blot  that  name 
With  any  Just  reproach? 

Claud.  Marry,  that  can  Hero ; 

Hi    .■■    l!->l?l|.    ,...IL,    [.,.,1   4.lil     llt=FO'i   VUliilt^ 

Wi;.ii  iiL.iji  wBis  iic  t*lk'd  wkh  y*4  5fcHijm%lit 
Ov'  r!  ynur  window,  L^nwixt  twelve  and  oncf 
N<  ■■. ,  ir  yj->u  are  a  itiaidK  answer  tc»  thi^ 

AV  '■-:  I  i^lk'iJ  with  tiD  man  at  tliat  hour,  wj  \ard. 

L .  /  rxirp.  Why.  then  are  ynu  tlO  fnaUei 
I  a:!i  -iirry  you  maiit  lican    Ujjionmtne  botUHir, 


M», 


■,  Hi>-  brother,  and  thli  ^e¥«d  CW4ftt, 


htrr,  ht'ir  her,  »t  thAilnrtir  tjwt  nigfit, 

•i^  itii  a  fulTtan  at  her  ch.iBLhcr-wfndow; 
I  Mth,  ir>d«ed,  inoist  like  a  liberal  villain, 
Cc  I  >^'d  t]l«  vile  encQunti^rs  they  have  had 
A  I :  •  MNiitid  tiiaea  in  secret. 

D.    f'^?^/t.  Fic,  fie  1  they  Irc 

N(.(  c-  lie  Bftffl'dK  my  lord,  nr't  m  t.e  siH>keTi  vf; 
Tlicii:  i!>  not  chas.Uty  enough  in  lan^agc. 
Without  offence,  to  utter  them ;  Thus,  pretty  lady, 
1  am  sorry  for  thy  much  misgovernment. 

Claud.  O  Hero  1  what  a  Hero  hadst  thou  been. 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  placed 
About  thy  thoughts,  and  counsels  of  tliy  heart  t 
But,  fare  thee  well,  most  foul,  most  fair  I  farewell. 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity  I 
For  thee  1  11  lock  up  all  the  ^ates  of  love. 
And  on  my  eyelids  Shall  conjecture  hang. 
To  turn  all  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm. 
And  never  shall  it  more  be  gracious. 

Leon.  Hath  no  man's  dagger  here  a  point  for  me  ? 
[Hero  sti'oons. 

Beat.  "V/hy,  how  now,  cousin?  wherefore  sink  you 
down? 

D.  yohn.  Come,  let  us  go :  these  things  come  thus 

Smother  her  spirits  up.  [to  li^lit, 

[Exeunt  Don  Pedro,  Don  John,  and  Claudio. 

Bene.  How  doth  the  lady  ? 

Beat.  Dead,  I  think ;— help,  uncle  ;— 

Herol  why.  Hero  I— Uncle  I— Siguier  Benedick  1— 
friar  I 

Leon.  O  fate,  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand  I 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  shame 
That  may  be  wishd  for. 

Beat.  How  now,  cousin  Herof 

Friar.  Have  comfort,  lady. 

Leon.  Dost  thou  look  up  ? 

Friar.  Yea ;  Wherefore  should  she  not?       [thing 

Leon.  Wherefore  ?    Why,  doth  not  every  earthly 
Cry  shame  upon  her  I    Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  printed  in  her  blood? 
Do  not  hve.  Hero ;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 
For  did  I  think  thou  wouldst  not  quickly  die, 
Thought  I  thy  spirits  were  stronger  than  thvshamei, 
Myself  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches 
Strike  at  thy  life.    Griev'd  I,  I  had  but  onet 
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Chid  I  for  that  at  frural  nature's  frame? 
O.  one  too  much  by  uiee  1    Why  had  I  one  f 
Why  f  ver  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  cyest 
Why  had  I  not,  with  chantable  hand, 
Took  up  a  beg-gar's  issue  at  my  gates ; 
AVho,  smircheathus,  and  mired  with  infamy, 
I  might  have  said,  *  No  part  of  it  is  mine. 
This  shame  derives  itseu  from  unknown  loins  T' 
But  mine,  and  mine  I  lov'd,  and  mine  I  prais'd. 
And  mine  that  I  was  proud  on ;  mine  so  much, 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  mine, 
Valuing  of  her :  why,  she — O,  she  is  fallen 
Into  a  pit  of  ink.  chat  the  wide  sea 
Hath  clrops  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  again ; 
And  salt  too  little,  which  may  season  give 
To  her  foul  tainted  flesh  1 

Bene.  Sir,  sir,  be  patient : 

For  my  part  I  am  so  attir'd  in  wonder, 
I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Beat.  O,  on  my  soul,  my  cousin  is  belied  1 

Bene.  Lady,  were  you  her  bedfellow  last  night  I 

Beat.  No,  truly  not ;  althougfh  until  last  night 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow,  [made, 

Leon.  Confirm 'd,   confirm'dl    O,  that  is  stronger 
Which  was  before  barr'd  up  with  ribs  of  iron  I 
Would  the  two  princes  lie?  and  Claudio  lie? 
Who  lov'd  her  so.  that,  speaking  of  her  foulness, 
Wash'd  it  with  tears  ?    Hence  from  her ;  let  her  die. 

Friar.  Hear  me  a  little : 
For  I  have  only  silent  been  so  lonsf. 
And  given  way  unto  this  course  of  fortune, 
liy  noting  of  the  lady ;  I  have  mark'd 
A  thousand  blushing  apparitions  start 
Into  her  face  ;  a  thousand  innocent  shames 
In  angel  whiteness  bear  away  those  blushes; 
And  m  her  eye  there  hath  appear'd  a  fire, 
To  bum  the  errors  that  these  princes  hold 
Against  her  maiden  truth : — Cidl  me  a  fool ; 
Trust  not  my  reading,  nor  my  observations, 
AVhich  with  experimental  seal  doth  warrant 
The  tenour  of  my  book ;  trust  not  my  a^^e, 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity, 
If  this  sweet  lady  lie  not  guiltless  nere 
Under  some  biting  error. 

Leon.  Friar,  it  cannot  be : 

Thou  seest,  that  all  the  grace  that  she  hath  left 
Is,  that  she  will  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A  sin  of  perjury ;  she  not  denies  it : 
Why  seek'st  thou  then  to  cover  with  excuse 
That  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness? 

Friar.  Lady,  what  man  is  he  you  are  accns'd  of? 

Hero.  They  know  that  do  accuse  me ;  I  know  none : 
'f  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive 
'k  han  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth  warrant, 
Let  all  my  sins  lack  mercy  1— O  my  father. 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers'd 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  1  yesternight 
Maintain'd  the  change  of  words  with  any  creature, 
Refuse  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 

Friar.  There  is  some  strange  misprision  in  the 
princes. 

Bene.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  honour ; 
And  if  their  wisdoms  be  misled  in  this, 
The  practice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bastard. 
Whose  spirits  toil  in  frame  of  villainies. 

Leon.  I  know  not :  If  they  speak  but  truth  of  her. 
These  hands  shall  tear  her ;    if  they  wrong  her 
Tlie  proudest  of  them  shall  well  hear  of  it.  ^honour. 
Time  hath  not  3ret  so  dried  this  blood  of  name. 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention. 
Nor  fortune  made  such  havoc  of  my  means. 
Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  so  much  or  friends. 
But  they  shall  find,  awak'd  in  such  a  kind, 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind, 
Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  friends, 
To  quit  me  of  them  througtily. 

Friar.  Pause  a  while. 

And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  in  this  case. 
Your  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead ; 
Let  her  a  while  be  secretly  kept  in. 
And  publish  it  that  she  is  dead  mdeed : 
Maintain  a  mourning  ostentation ; 
And  on  your  family  s  old  monament 
Hang  mournful  epitaphs,  and  do  all  rites 
That  appertain  unto  a  burial. 


Leon,  What  shaU  become  of  this?    What  will  this 
do?  [half 

Friar.  Marry,  this,  well  carried,  shall  on  her  l>e- 
Change  slander  to  remorse  ;  that  is  some  good : 
But  not  for  that  dream  I  on  this  strange  course. 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  birth. 
She  dying,  as  it  must  be  so  maintain'd, 
Upon  the  instant  that  she  was  accus'd. 
Shall  be  lamented,  pitied,  and  excus'd. 
Of  every  hearer :  For  it  so  falls  out. 
That  what  we  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth 
Whiles  we  enjoy  it ;  but  being  lack'd  and  lost. 
Why  then  we  rack  the  value,  then  we  find 
The  virtue  that  possession  would  not  show  us 
Whiles  it  was  ours  :    So  will  it  fare  with  Claudio  : 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upon  his  words. 
The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination ; 
And  every  lovely  orgsui  of  her  life 
Shall  come  apparell'd  in  more  precious  habit. 
More  moving-delicate,  and  full  of  life, 
Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  soul, 
Than  when  she  liv'd  indeed :— then  shall  he  mourn, 
(If  ever  love  had  interest  in  his  liver,) 
And  wish  he  had  not  so  accused  her  ; 
No,  though  he  thought  his  accusation  true. 
Let  this  be  so,  and  doubt  not  but  success 
Will  fashion  the  event  in  better  shape 
Than  I  can  lay  it  down  in  likelihooa. 
But  if  all  aim  but  this  be  levell'd  false. 
The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  infamy : 
And,  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her 
(As  best  befits  her  wounded  reputation,) 
In  some  reclusive  and  religious  life, 
Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 

Bene.  Signior  Leonato,  let  the  friar  advise  you 
And  though,  you  know,  my  inwardness  and  love 
Is  very  much  unto  the  prince  and  Claudio, 
Yet.  by  mine  honour,  I  will  deal  in  this 
As  secretly  and  justly  as  your  soul 
Should  with  your  body. 

L^n.  Behig  that  I  flow  in  grief. 

The  smallest  twine  may  lead  me. 

Friar.  'T  is  well  consented  ;  presently  away ; 

For  to  strange  sores  strangely  they  strain  the 

cure. 

Come,  lady,  die  to  live :  this  wedding-day.  [endure. 

Perhaps,  is  but  prolong'd  ;  have  patience,  and 

[Exeunt  Fnar,  Hero,  and  Leonato. 

Bene.  Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  this  while  f 

Beat.  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  longer. 

Bene.  I  will  not  desire  that. 

Beat.  You  have  no  reason,  I  do  it  freely. 

Bene.  Surely,  I  do  believe  your  fair  cousin  is 
wronged. 

Beat.  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deserve  of  me 
that  would  right  her  1 

Bene.  Is  there  any  way  to  show  such  friendship? 

Beat.  A  very  even  way,  but  no  such  friend. 

Bene.  May  a  man  do  it  ? 

Beat.  It  is  a  man's  office,  but  not  yours. 

Bene.  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  so  well  as 
yon  :  Is  not  that  strange? 

Bettt.  As  strange  as  the  thing  I  know  not :  It  were 
as  possible  for  me  to  say  I  loved  nothing  so  well  as 
you  :  but  believe  me  not ;  and  yet  I  lie  not :  I  con 
fess  nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing :— 1  am  sorry  for 
my  cousin. 

Bene.  By  my  sword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovest  me. 

Beat.  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bene.  I  will  swear  by  it  that  you  love  me ;  and  I 
will  make  him  eat  it  that  says  I  love  not  you. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  eat  your  word? 

Bene.  With  no  sauce  tnat  can  be  devised  to  it:  I 
protest  I  love  thee. 

Beat.  Why  then,  God  foiigive  me  I 

Bene.  What  offence,  sweet  Beatrice  ? 

Beat.  You  have  staid  me  in  a  happy  hour ;  I  was 
about  to  protest  I  loved  you. 

Bene.  And  do  it  with  all  my  heart 

Beat.  I  love  you  with  so  much  of  my  heart,  tha 
none  is  left  to  protest. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  anything  for  thee. 

Beat.  Kill  Claudio. 
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Bnu.  ru  I  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Beat.  You  kill  me  to  deny  :  Farew«IL 

Brru.  Tarry,  ssweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  am  goae,  thoujjrh  1  ajn  here:->There  is  no 
hwc  in  you  : — Nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bemt.  Beatrice, — 

Seat.  In  faith,  I  will  zo. 

Bene.  We  11  be  friends  first. 

BaU.  You  dare  easier  be  fxiends  with  ne  than 
fight  with  mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Claudio  thine  enemy! 

Beat.  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  he^ht  a  villain, 
that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishonoured  ray  kins* 
woman  T — O,  that  I  were  a  man  t— What !  b«ar  her 
in  hand  until  they  come  to  take  hands:  and  then 
^i^  pubUc  accusation,  uncovered  slander,  unmiti* 
gatea  rancour, — O  God,  that  I  were  amanl  I  would 
eat  lus  heart  in  the  market-place. 

Bern.  Hear  me,  Beatrice ;—  [saying. 

Beat.  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window  t-«  proper 


Bene.  Nay  but,  Beatrice  ;— 
Beat.  Sweet  Hero  1— she  is  wroneed,  she 
dered,  she  is  undone.  Bene.  Beat-^ 


:ed,  she  is  slan> 


only  t 
with  ^ 


Beat.  Princes,  and  counties  I  Surely,  a  princely 
testimony,  a  goodly  count-confect ;  a  sweet  gallant, 
surely  I  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  sake  I  or  that 
I  had  any  friend  would  be  a  man  for  my  sake  I  But 
manhooa  is  melted  ioto  courtesies,  valour  into  com- 
pliment, and  men  are  only  turned  into  tongue,  and 
trim  ones  too :  he  is  now  as  valiant  as  Hercules  that 
tells  a  lie,  and  swears  it : — I  cannot  be  a  man 
wisbine,  therefore  I  will  die  a  woman  with 
gneving,  fthee. 

Bene,  xarry,  good  Beatrice :  By  this  hand,  I  love 
Beat.  Use  it  Tor  my  love  some  other  way  than 
swearing  by  it. 

Bene.  Think  yon  in  your  soul  the  count  Claudio 
hath  wronged  Hero  t 

Brat.  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  thought,  or  a  soul. 
Bene.  Enough,  I  am  engaged,  I  will  challenge  him  ; , 
I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  leave  you :  By  this  I 
hand,  CLauciio  shall  render  me  a  dear  account :  As 
you  hear  of  roe,  so  think  of  me.    Go,  comfort  your 
cousin :  I  must  say  she  is  dead;  and  so,  farewelL 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE  ll.^A  PriMH. 
Enter  Dogberry,  VergesL  and  Sexton  in  gmuns ; 

and  the  Watoi,  with  Conrade,  4»<f  Borachio. 
Dozh.  Is  our  whole  dissembly  appeared  ? 
Verg.  O,  a  stool  and  a  cushion  for  the  sexton  1 
Sexton.  Which  be  the  malefactors? 
Dogb.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 
Vtrg.  Nay,  that 's  certain ;  we  nave  the  exhibition 


X  WatcK  This  nan  nid.  dr,  that  Don  John,  the 
prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Dcgb,  Write  down,  prince  John  a  villain :— Why, 
this  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother  villain. 

Bora.  Master  constable.— 

Dogb.  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace ;  I  do  not  like  thy 
look,  I  promise  thee. 

SiastvH.  What  heard  you  him  say  else  t 

a  Watch,  Marrv,  that  he  had  received  a  thousand 
ducats  of  Don  John,  for  accusing  the  lady  Hero 
wrongfully. 

Dogh.  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 

Verg.  Yea,  by  the  mass,  that  it  is. 

Sexton.  What  else,  fellow} 

X  Watch.  And  that  count  Claudio  did  mean,  upon 
his  words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the  whole  assem- 
bly, and  not  marry  her. 

Atr^.  O  villain  I  thou  wilt  be  condemned  into 
everlasting  redemption  for  this. 

Sexton.  What  else  f  a  Watch.  This  U  aU. 

Sexton.  And  this  is  more,  masters,  than  you  can 
deny.  Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretly  stolen 
away;  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accused,  in  this 
very  manner  refused,  and  upon  the  grief  of  titis 
suddenly  died.— Master  constable,  let  these  men 
be  boond,  and  brought  to  Leonato ;  I  will  go  before. 
and  show  him  their  examination.  {Exit. 

Dogb.  Come,  let  them  be  opinioaed. 

Verg.  Let  them  be  in  the  hands— 

Con.  Off,  coxcomb  i 

Degb.  God  's  my  life  1  where  's  the  sexton  f  let 
him  write  down  the  prince's  oflicer,  coxcomb. 
Come,  bind  them: Thou  naughty  variet  I 

Con.  Away  I  you  are  an  ass,  you  are  an  ass. 

Dogb.  Dost  thou  not  suspect  my  place  ?  Dost  thou 
not  suspect  my  years  I--0  that  he  were  here  to 
write  roe  down,  an  ass  1  but.  masters,  remember, 
that  I  an  an  ass ;  though  it  be  not  written  down, 
yet  forget  not  that  I  am  an  ass :— No.  thou  vlllRin. 
thou  art  full  of  piety,  as  shall  be  proved  upon  thee 
by  good  witness.  1  am  a  wise  fellow ;  and,  which 
is  more,  an  officer ;  and.  which  is  more,  a  house- 
holder ;  and.  which  is  more,  as  pretty  a  piece  of 


Sexton.  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  are  to  be 
examined?  let  them  come  before  master  constable. 
Dcgb.  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me.— 
What  is  your  name,  friend  ?          Bora.  Borachio. 
Dogb.  Ptay  writedown,  Borachio. Yours,  sirrah? 

Con.  I  am  a  gentleman,  sir,  and  my  name  is  Con- 
rade. 

Di^b.  Write  down,  master  gentleman  Coorade.— 
Masters,  do  you  serve  God  ? 

[Con.  Bora.  Yea,  sir,  we  hope. 

Dogb.  Write  down  that  they  hope  they  serve  God : 
—and  write  God  first;  for  Goo  defend  but  Cod 
should  go  before  such  villains  J—]  Masters,  it  is 
proved  already  that  you  are  little  better  than  false 
knaves ;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  so  shortly. 
How  answer  you  for  yourselves  ? 

Con.  Marry,  sir.  we  say  we  are  none. 

Dtjgb.  A  marvellous  witty  fellow,  I  assure  yon ;  but 
1  will  go  about  with  him.— Come  you  hither,  sirrah ; 
a  word  in  your  ear,  sir ;  I  say  to  you,  it  Is  thought 
you  are  fabe  knaves. 

Bora.  Sir.  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  Well,  stand  aside.— Fore  God,  they  are  both 
in  a  tale :  Have  you  writ  down,  that  they  are  none? 

Sexton.  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way  to 
examine;  yon  must  call  forth  the  watch  that  are 
their  accusers. 

Dogb.  Yea,  marry,  that 's  the  eftest  way ;— Let  the 
watch  come  forth :— Masters.  I  charge  you,  to  the 
prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 


flesh  as  any  in  Messina :  and  one  that  knows  the 

law,  go  to :  and  a  rich  fellow  enough,  go  to  ;  and  a 

fellow  that  hath  had  losses ;  and  one  that  hath  two 

gowns  and  everything  handsome  about  him :— Bring 

him  away.    O,  that  I  had  been  writ  down,  an  ass  1 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I.— Before  Leonato's  Houst, 

Enter  Leonato  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  If  you  go  on  thus,  you  will  kfll  yourself; 
And  t  is  not  wisdom  thus  to  second  grief 
Against  yourself. 

Leon.  I  pray  thee,  cea^te  thy  counsel 

Which  falls  into  mine  ears  as  profitless 
As  water  in  a  sieve:  give  not  me  counsel ; 
Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear, 
But  such  a  one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  mine. 
Bring  me  a  father,  that  so  lov'd  his  child. 
Whose  io3r  of  her  is  overwhelm'd  like  mine, 
And  bia  him  speak  of  patience  ; 
Measure  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine. 
And  let  it  answer  every  strain  for  strain  ; 
As  thus  for  thus,  and  such  a  grief  for  such, 
In  every  lineament,  branch,  shape,  and  form 
If  such  a  one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  beard ; 
And,  'sorrow  wag 'cry;  hem,  when  he  should  groan; 
Patch  grief  with  proverbs ;  make  misfortune  drunk 
With  candle-wasters ;  bring  him  yet  to  me. 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  sucn  man :  For.  brother,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  speak  comfort  to  thnt  ^\ef 
Which  tbey  themselves  not  feel ;  but  tasting  it 
Their  counsel  turns  to  passion,  which  before 
Would  give  preceptial  medicine  to  rage, 
Fetter  strong  madness  in  a  silken  thread. 
Charm  ach  with  air.  and  agony  with  words : 
No,  no ;  't  is  all  men's  office  to  speak  patience 
To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  of  sorrow ; 
But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  sufficiency, 
To  be  so  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 
The  like  himaelf:  therefore  give  me  no  counMli 
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[Act  v. 


My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertisement. 

Ant.  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothin?  difler. 

Leon.  I  pray  thee,  peace :  I  will  be  flesh  and  blood ; 
For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher 
That  could  endure  the  tooth-ach  patiently; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods, 
And  made  a  push  at  chance  and  sufferance. 

Ant.  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  imon  yourself; 
Make  those  that  do  offend  you  suffer  too. 

Leon.  There  thou  speak'st  reason :  nay,  I  will  do  so : 
My  soul  doth  tell  me  Hero  is  belied ; 
And  that  shall  Claudio  know,  so  shall  the  prince, 
And  all  of  them,  that  thus  dishonour  her. 

Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Claudio. 

Ant.  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio,  hastily. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  den,  good  den. 

Claud.  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 

Leon.  Hear  you,  my  lords,— 

D.  Pedro.  We  have  some  haste,  Leonato. 

Leon.  Some  haste,  my  lord  I— well,  fare  you  well,  ray 
Are  you  so  hasty  now?— well,  all  is  one.       [lord : — 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good  old  man. 

Ant.  If  he  could  right  himself  with  quarrelling. 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low. 

Claud.  Who  wrongs  him  ? 

Leon.  Marry,  thou  dost  wrong  me;  thou  dissembler. 
Nay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  sword,  [thou : — 
J  fear  thee  not, 

Claud.  Marrj',  bcjhrew  my  hand, 

Xi  it  shouhl  ^vc  yaur  a^c  such  cause  of  fear : 
jn  faitli.  nty  hand  incant  nothjnr  to  my  sword. 

I  Jim,  Tuih,  tusJi,  man,  never  fl-ir  and  Jest  at  me: 
]  :jp«ak  not  lilcQ  a  dotard,  nor  rs  r - 1  ol ; 
As,  uncS^r  privilqfc  of  age,  t^i  tn.  f 
■yvhat  I  liave  dpne  being  ^yun'i.  <:-r  what  would  do 
Were  I  nat  a\A  ;  Klncrw,  c  l.i  ud  i  i ,  :o  thy  head, 
Thou  ItHjJt  so  wTHinf 'd  my  Lnno;- 1 1 it  chud  and  me. 
That  I  lanq  fnf  c\5  ta  lay  rnv  Tt^vii ,  nee  by ; 
A  nd,  with  grejf  bawi,  ^  n  ■  H  .r ■  ;     .)f  many  days. 
Do  chalJeii^e  thee  to  1 1  n. 

a  say,  thouliKst  belieii  ent  child ; 

Thy  sisnder  liatTi  gr.:,  and  through  her 

And  «he  lies  buriKT^^it  «i  n  .■  r  1 1    -  itors :         [heart, 

0  I  In  a  tomb  *litrc  never  si:5ii.:.il  slept, 
Siive  this  of  h<:rs.  rratii'd  by  lJi>  vUainy. 

C/dMi£.  My  vkUainy  1 

Leon.  Thine,  Claudio ;  thine,  I  say. 

D.  Pedro.  You  say  not  right,  old  man. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

1  U  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare ; 
Despite  his  nice  fence  and  his  active  practice, 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  lustinood. 

Claud.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Leon.  Canst  thou  so  daff  me?   Thou  hast  kill'd  my 

child; 
If  thou  kill'st  me,  boy,  thou  shalt  kill  a  man. 

Ant.  He  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed ; 
But  that 's  no  matter ;  let  him  kill  one  first  ;— 
M'in  me  and  wear  me, — let  him  answer  me.— 
Come  follow  me,  boy ;  come  sir  boy,  come  follow  me : 
Sir  boy,  I  *11  whip  you  from  your  foining  fence ; 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  will. 

Leon.  Brother,—  [niece; 

Ani.  Content  yourself:  God  knows,   I  lov'd  my 
And  she  is  dead,  slander'd  to  death  by  villains: 
That  dare  as  well  answer  a  man  indeed, 
As  I  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the  tongue  : 
Boys,  apes,  braggarts.  Jacks,  milksops ! 

Leon.  Brother  Antony,— 

Ant.  Hold  your  content:    What,  man  I  I  know 

them,  yea, 
And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost  scruple : 
Scambling,  out-facmg,  fashion-monging  boys. 
That  lie,  and  cog,  and  flout,  deprave,  and  slander, 
Co  anticly,  and  show  outward  hideousness. 
And  speiuc  off  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words, 
How  tney^  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  durst. 
And  this  is  alL         Leon.  But,  brother  Antony,— 

Ant.  Come  ;  't  is  no  matter ; 

Do  not  you  meddle,  let  me  deal  m  this. 

D.  Pedro.  Gentlemen  both,  we  will  not  wake  your 

patience. 
My  heart  is  sorry  for  your  daughter's  death ; 
But,  on  my  honour,  she  was  charg'd  with  nothing 


But  what  was  true,  and  very  full  of  proof. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord,— 

D.  Pedro.  I  will  not  hear  you.         Leon.  Not 

Come,  brother,  away : — I  will  be  heard  ;— 

Ant.  And  shall. 

Or  some  of  us  will  smart  for  it.  [Ex.  Leon,  and  Ant. 

Enter  Benedick. 

D.  Pedro.  See,  see;  here  comes  the  man  we  went  - 

Claud.  Now,  signior  1  what  news  I  [to  seek. 

Bene.  Good  day,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Welcome,  signior :  You  are  almost  come 
to  part  almost  a  fray. 

Claud.  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  noses 
snapped  off  with  two  old  men  without  teeth. 

D.Pedro.  Leonato  and  his  brother:  What  think 'st 
thou?  Had  we  fought,  I  doubt  we  should  have  been 
too  young  for  them. 

i  ■■    .  '        -.A.      .      --  Is  no  true  valour:  I 

ca 

<  i  lown  to  seek  thee  ; 
fo  ly,  and  would  fain 
h;                                                     use  thy  wit  ? 

1  all  I  draw  it? 

/.  ..  i     ....:..  ■  .„j  .  :■    rit  by  thy  side T 

<  .■  J  ^1,1.  Never  ar.y  did  iOi  tti-  ■•  .^fh  very  many  have 
b<:p.ri  lieside  thcar  wtt.— 1  will  bi-:!  thee  draw,  as  we  do 
thf!  r  .  ;i-3trcb;  draw<  to  pleasure  us. 

t}.  rc-'ffv.  As  I  am  Ml  honest  uian,  he  looks  pale  : — 
An  Llii-.Li  sick,  oranjfrj'T 

C-.-i^'i.  What]  cour^jc,  man  I  What  though  care 
ki].  d  a  cat,  rhou  hast  mctUc  enough  in  thee  to  kill 
care. 

Bene.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career,  an 
you  charge  it  against  me : — I  pray  you,  choose  an* 
other  subject. 

Claud.  Nay  then,  give  him  another  staff ;  this  last 
was  broke  cross. 

D.  Pedro.  By  thislight,  he  changes  more  and  more  • 
I  think  he  be  angry  mdeed. 

Claud.  If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his  girdle. 

Befu.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  ear? 

Claud.  God  bless  me  from  a  challenge  1 

Bene,  You  are  a  villain  ; — I  jest  not — I  will  make  ft 
good  how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare,  and  when 
you  dare : — Do  me  right,  or  1  will  protest  your  cow- 
ardice. You  have  killed  asweet  lady,  and  herdeath 
shall  fall  heavy  on  you  :  Let  me  hear  from  you. 

Claud.  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  so  I  may  have  good 

D.  Pedro.  What,  a  feast?  a  feast?  [cheer. 

Claud,  r  faith,  I  thank  him ;  he  hath  bid  me  to  a 
cairs  head  and  a  capon,  the  which  if  I  do  not  carve 
most  curiously,  say  my  knife's  naught.— Shall  1  not 
find  a  woodcock,  too? 

Bene.  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well ;  it  goes  easily. 

D.  Pedro.  I  'II  tell  thee  how  Beatnce  praised  thy 
wit  the  other  day :  I  said  thou  hadst  a  fine  wit ;  'True,' 
says  she,  'a  fine  little  one:'  'No,'  said  I,  'a  great 
wit  ;•  '  Right,'  says  she,  'a  great  gross  one :'  'Nay,' 
said  1,  'a  good  wit;'  'just,  said  she,  'it_ hurts  no- 
body :'  'Nay,'  said  I,  'tne  gentleman  iswse;*  'Cer- 


said  1,  'a  good  wit;'  'jus 

.  :' 'Nay.'said  I, 'tne  „ ,     --. 

tain,"  said  she,  'a  wise  gentleman:'  'Nay,' said  I, 
'     -     ■     -     ■  .'  'That  I  believe,   said  she, 


he  hath  the  tongues;' 

•for  he  swore  a  thmg  to  me  on  Monday  night,  which 
he  forswore  on  Tuesday  morning ;  there  s  a  double 
tongue ;  there  's  two  tongues.*  Thus  did  she,  an 
hour  together,  trans-shape  thy  particular  virtues; 
yet,  at  last,  she  concluded  with  a  sigh,  thou  wast  the 
properest  man  in  Italy. 

Claud.  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily,  and  said, 
she  cared  not. 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  that  she  did  ;  but  yet,  for  all  that, 
an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she  would  love 
him  dearly  :  the  old  man's  daughter  told  us  all. 

Claud.  All,  all;  and  moreover,  '  God  saw  him  when 
he  was  hid  in  the  garden.' 

D.  Pedro.  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage  bull's 
horns  on  the  sensible  Benedick's  head? 

Claud.  Yea,  and  text  underneath,  'Here  dwells 
Benedick  the  married  man?' 

Bene.  Fare  you  well,  boy  1  you  know  my  mind ;  I 
will  leave  you  now  to  your  gossiu-like  humour:  you 
break  jests  as  braggarts  do  tneir  blades,  which, 
God  be  thanked,  hurt  not.— My  lord,  for  your  many 
courtesies  I  thank  you :— I  must  discontinue  your 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING, 


vmpucyx  jwmx  brother,  the  bastard,  b  fled  from 

Jlessina :  you  have,  among  vour  killed  a  sweet  and 

■nocent  lady  :  For  my  lorcf  Lack-beard  there,  he 

and  I  shall  meet ;  and  till  then  peace  be  with  him. 
[£xtt  Benedick. 

D.  Piaifv.  He  is  in  earnest. 

Claud.  In  most  profound  earnest ;  and  1 11  war- 
ant  you  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro.  And  hath  challenged  theet 

Claud.  Most  sincerely. 

D.  Pedro.  What  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when  he 
foes  in  his  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  off  his  wit  I 

Claud,  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  but  then  is 
an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

D.  Pedro.  But,  soft  you,  let  me  be ;  phick  up,  my 
lieait.  and  be  sad  1  Did  he  not  say  my  brother  was 
fled? 

Enter  Dogberry,  Verges,  and  the  Watch,  -with 
Conrade  and  Borachio. 

Degt.  Come,  yoa,  sir  ;  if  justice  cannot  tame  you. 
she  shall  ne'er  weigh  more  reasons  in  her  balance : 
nay,  an  you  be  a  cursing  hypocrite  once,  you  must 
be  looked  to. 

D.  Pedro.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's  men 
bound  I  Borachio  one  1 

Claud.  Hearken  after  their  offence,  my  lord  I 

D.  Pedro.  Officers,  what  offence  have  these  men 
donef 

Dif^i.  MaLTTj,  air,  they  have  committed  false  re- 


port ;  moreover,  thev  nave  spoken  untruths ;  se- 
cottdarihr,  they  are  slanders ;  sixth  and  lastly,  they 
have  beued  a  lady  ;  thirdly,  they  have  verified  un< 


just  things ;  and,  to  conclude,  they  are  lying  knaves. 
D.  Pedro.  First.  I  ask  thee  what  they  have  done  : 
thirdly.  I  ask  thee  what 's  their  offence  ;  sixth  ana 
lastly,  why  they  are  committed ;  and,  to  conclude, 
what  you  lay  to  their  chaive  ? 
Claud.  Rightly  reasonecC  and  in  his  own  division ; 
and,  by  my  troth,  there  's  one  meaning  well  suited. 
D.  Pedro.  Whom  have  you  offended,  masters,  that 
you  are  thus  bound  to  your  answer?  this  learned 
constable  is  too  cunning  to  be  understood :  What 's 
your  ofience  Y 

Bora.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  further  to  mine 
answer;  do  yon  hear  me,  ancTlet  this  count  kill  me. 
I  have  ileceived  even  your  very  eyes :  what  your 
wisdoms  could  not  discover  these  shallow  fools  have 
brought  to  light ;  who,  in  the  night,  overheard  me 
confessing  to  this  man,  how  Don  John  your  brother 
incensed  me  to  slander  the  Udy  Hero ;  how  you 
were  brought  into  the  orchard,  and  saw  me  court 
Margaret  m  Hero's  varments ;  how  you  disgraced 
her,  when  you  should  marry  her :  niy  villainy  they 
have  npon  record ;  which  Inad  rather  seal  with  my 
death,  than  repeat  Knci  to  my  shame :  the  lady  is 
dead  upon  mine  and  my  master':*  false  accusation ; 
and,  briefly,  I  desire  nothing  but  the  reward  of  a 
villain.  [your  blood  T 

D.  Pedro,  Runs  not  this  speech  like  Iron  through 

Claud.  I  have  drunk  poison  whiles  he  uttered  it. 

D.  Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to  this  ? 

Bt>rn.  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  practice  of  it. 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  compos'd  and  fram'd  of  trea- 
And  fled  he  is  upon  this  villainy.  [chery  :— 

Claud.  Sweet  Hero  1  now  thy  image  doth  appear 
In  the  rare  semblance  that  I  lov'd  h  first. 

Dogb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs;  by  this 
time  our  sexton  hatn  reformed  signior  Leonato  of 
the  matter :  And,  masters,  do  notforget to  specify, 
when  time  and  space  shall  serve,  that  I  am  an  ass. 

Verr.  Here,  here  comes  master  signior  L.eonato, 
and  the  sexton  too. 

Re-enter  Leonato  and  Antonio,  with  the  Sexton. 

Leon.  Which  is  the  villain  7  Let  me  see  his  eyes ; 
Tliat  when  I  note  another  man  like  him 
I  may  avoid  him  :  Which  of  these  is  he?  [me. 

Bora.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look  on 

Leon,  Art  thou— thou— the  slave  that   with   thy 

breath  hast  kill'd 
Mine  innocent  child  ?        Bora.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  so,  villain;  thou  belicst  thj'self ; 
Here  stancl  a  i»9\T  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  in  it : 
I  thank  you,  princes,  for  nry  dat^hter's  death  | 


Record  it  «rtth  yoor  h(gk  and  worthy  deedt  x 
T  was  bravely  done,  it  you  bethink  yoa  of  It. 

Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patienoe. 
Yet  I  must  speak :  Choose  your  revenge  yooxMlf  i 
Impose  me  to  what  penance  your  inventioa 
Can  lay  npon  my  sin ;  yet  atna'd  I  not, 
But  in  mistaking. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 

And  yet,  to  satisfy  this  good  old  naan, 
I  wottki  bend  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he  Tl  ei^oin  me  to. 

Leon.  I  cannot  bid  you  bid  my  davyhter  Ut«, 
That  were  impossible :  but  I  pray  you  both. 
Possess  the  people  In  Messina  here 
How  innocent  she  died :  and.  if  your  fore 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  hivention. 
Hang  her  an  epiuph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  sing  it  to  ner  bones ;  sing  it  to-night  ^- 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  house ; 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-m-law. 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  daughter. 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  that 's  dead. 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us ; 
Give  her  the  right  you  should  have  given  her  cousta. 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud.  O,  noble  sir. 

Your  over  kindness  doth  wring  tears  from  me  I 
I  do  embrace  your  offer;  and  dispose 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon.  To-morrow  then  1  will  expect  your  coming ; 
To-night  I  take  my  leave.— This  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret, 
Who,  I  believe,  was  pack'd  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hir'd  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Bora,  Mo,  by  my  soul,  she  was  not ; 

Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  when  she  spoke  to  me ; 
But  always  hath  been  iust  and  virtuous. 
In  anythmg  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dogh.  Moreover,  sir,  (which,  indeed,  is  not  onder 
white  and  black,)  this  plaintiff  here,  the  offender, 
did  call  me  ass:  1  beseech  you  let  it  be  rememberea 
in  his  punishment :  And  also,  the  watch  heard  them 
'^  '  wears  a  key  in 

~  and  borrows 

, . hath  used  so 

long,  and  never  paid,  that  now  men  grow  hard* 
hearted,  and  will  lend  nothing  for  God's  sake :  Fray 
you,  examine  him  upon  that  point. 

Leon.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  pains. 

Dogb.  Your  worship  speaks  like  a  most  thankful 
and  reverend  youth ;  and  I  praise  God  for  you. 

Leon.  There  's  for  thy  pains. 

Dog^b.  God  save  the  foundation  t 

Leon.  Go,  I  discharge  thee  of  thy  prisoner,  and  I 
thank  thee. 

Dogb.  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your  vrorship ; 
which,  I  t>eseech  your  worship,  to  correct  yourself, 
for  the  example  oi  others.  God  keep  your  worship ; 
1  wish  your  worship  well  I  God  restore  you  to  healtn; 
I  humbly  give  you  leave  to  depart ;  and  If  a  merry 
meeting  may  be  wished,  God  prohibit  it.— Come, 
neighbour. 

[Exeunt  Dogberry,  Verges,  and  Watch. 

Leon.  Until  to-morrow  morning,  lords,  farewelL 

.dnt.  Farewell,  my  lords ;  we  look  for  you  to-morrow. 

D.  Pedro,  We  will  not  fail. 

Claud,  To-night  1 11  mourn  with  Hero. 

[Exeunt  Don  Pedro  and  Claudio. 

Leon.  Bring  you  these  fellows  on ;  we  '11  talk  with 

Margaret, 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  fellow. 
[Exeunt, 
SCBNB  11.— Leonato's  Garden. 
Enter  Benedick  and  Margaret,  meeting. 

Bene.  Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  Margaret,  deserve 


well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to  the  speech  of 
«-_^_.__  [my  beauty? 


Beatrice. 


Marg.  Will  you  then  write  me  a  sonnet  in  praise  of 

Bene.  In  so  nigh  a  style,  Margaret,  that  no  man 
living  shall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  most  comely  truth, 
thou  deservest  it. 

Afarg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me?  why,  shall 
I  always  keep  below  stairs?  [it  catches. 

Bene,  Thy  wit  i*  as  quick  as  the  grqrhound's  mouth. 


J 
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[Act    ^r. 


Marz.  And  yours  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foils, 
which  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  most  manly  wit,  Margraret,  It  will  not  hurt 
a  woman;  and  so.  1  pray  thee, call  Beatrice  ;  I  g:ive 
thee  the  bucklers.  [own. 

Marg.  Give  us  the  swords,  we  have  bucklers  of  our 
Betu.  If  you  use  them,  Margaret,  you  must  put  in 
the  pikes  with  a  vice ;  and  they  are  dangerous  wea- 
pons for  maids. 

Marg.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  you,  who  I  think, 
hath  legs.  {Exit  Margaret. 

Bene.  And  therefore  will  come. 

The  god  of  lore,  ISinging. 

That  sits  above. 
And  knows  me,  ancl  knows  me, 
How  pitiful  1  deserve, — 
I  mean,  in  singing ;  but  in  loving.-^Leander  the 

food  swimmer,  Troilus  the  first  employer  of  pan- 
ers,  and  a  whole  book  full  of  these  quondam  carpet- 


mongers,  whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in  the  even 
roadof  a  blank  verse,  why,  they  were  never  so  truly 
turned  over  and  over  as  my  poor  self,  in  love :  Marry, 
I  cannot  show  it  in  rhyme :  I  have  tried ;  I  can  find 
out  no  rhyme  to  '  lady'  but  '  baby,'  an  innocent 
rhyme ;  for  'scorn,"  horn,'ahard  rhyme :  for  'school,' 
'fool,'  a  babbling  rhyme;  very  ominous  endings: 
No,  I  was  not  born  imder  a  rhyming  planet,  nor  I 
cannot  woo  in  festival  terms. 

Enter  Beatrice. 
Sweet  Beatrice,  wouldst  thou  come  when  I  called 
thee? 

Beat.  Yea,  signior,  and  depart  when  jrou  bid  me. 

Bene.  O.  stay  but  till  then  1 

Beat.  Then,  Is  spoken ;  fare  you  well  now :— and 
yet,  ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  for,  which 
is,  with  knowing  what  hath  passed  between  you  and 
Claudio.  [thee. 

Bene.  Only  foul  words ;  and  thereupon  I  wiu  kiss 

Beat.  Foiu  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind  is 
but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noisome  ;  there- 
fore I  will  depart  unkissed. 

Bene.  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  his  right 
sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit :  But,  I  must  tell  thee 
plainly,  Claudio  undergoes  my  challenge;  and  either 
1  must  shortly  hear  fruin  him,  or  I  will  subscribe  him 
a  coward.  And,  1  pray  thee  now.  tell  me,  for  which 
of  my  bad  parts  didst  thou  first  fall  in  love  with  me? 

Beat.  For  them  all  together ;  which  maintained  so 
politic  a  state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit  any 
good  part  to  intermingle  with  them.  But  for  which 
of  my  good  parts  did  you  first  suffer  love  for  me? 

Bene.  '  Suffer  love ;'  a  good  epithet  1  I  do  suffer 
love,  indeed,  for  I  love  thee  agamst  my  will. 

Beat.  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think ;  alas  I 
heart  I    If  you  spite  it  for  my  sake,  I  will  spite  ft  for 
youi^ ;  for  I  will  never  love  that  which  my  friend  hates. 

Bene.  Thou  and  1  are  too  wise  to  woo  peaceably. 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confession  ;  there's  not 
one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise  himself. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that  lived 
in  the  time  of  good  neighboiu^  :  if  a  man  do  not 
erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he  shall 
live  no  longer  in  monument  than  the  bells  ring,  and 
the  widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  long  Is  that,  think  you? 

Bene.  Question  ?— Why,  an  hour  m  clamour,  and 
a  quarter  in  rheum  :  Therefore  it  is  most  expedient 
for  the  wise,  (if  Don  Worm,  his  conscience,  find  no 
impediment  to  the  contrary.)  to  be  the  trumpet  of 
his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  myself:  So  much  for 
praising  myself,  (who,  I  mjrself  will  bear  witness,  is 
praiseworthy,)  and  now  tell  me.  How  doth  your 
cousin  ?  Beat.  Very  ilL 

Bene.  And  how  do  you  ?  Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bette.  Serve  God,  love  me,  and  mend :  there  will  I 
leave  you  too,  for  here  comes  oue  in  haste. 
Enter  Ursula. 


Bene,  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  in  thy  lap,  and  !>& 
buried  in  thy  eyes;  and,  moreover,  I  will  go  with 
thee  to  thy  uncle's.  [£*«*y«^. 

SCBNE  III.— T***  Inside  of  a  Church. 
Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  and  Attendants,  -wd^^ 
fHtisic  and  tapers. 
Claud.  Is  this  the  monument  of  Leonato? 
Atten.  It  is,  my  lord. 
Claud.  [Beads yrom  a  scroll.] 

'  Done  to  death  by  slanderous  tongues 

Was  the  Hero  that  here  lies : 
Death,  in  guerdon  of  her  wrongs. 

Gives  her  fame  which  never  dies : 
So  the  life  that  died  with  shame 

Lives  in  death  with  glorious  fame. 
Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb. 
Praising  her  when  I  am  dumb. 
Now,  music  sound,  and  sing  your  solemn  hyma. 
SONG. 
•Pardon,  Goddess  of  the  night. 
Those  that  slew  thy  virgin  knight ; 
For  the  which,  with  songs  of  woe, 
Round  about  her  tomb  tney  go. 
Midnight,  assist  our  moan ; 
Help  us  to  sigh  and  groan. 

Heavily,  heavily : 
Graves,  yawn,  and  yield  jrour  dead, 
Till  death  be  uttered. 
Heavenly,  heavenly.* 
Claud.  Now  unto  thy  bones  g;ood  night  I 

Yearly  will  I  do  this  rite. 
D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow,  masters ;  put  your  torches 

out: 
The  wolves  have  prey'd ;  and  look,  the  gentle  day. 
Before  the  wheels  of  Phoebus,  round  about 

Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  spots  of  gray : 
ThauKS  to  you  all,  and  leave  us ;  fare  you  weU. 
Claud.  Good  morrow,  masters;  each  his  several 
way.  [weeds ; 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  otlier 
And  then  to  Leonato's  we  will  go. 
Claud.  And,  Hymen,  now  with  luckier  issue  speeds 
Than  this,  for  whom  we  render'd  up  this  woe  I 

[Eimtnt. 
SCENE  IV.— ^  Room  in  Leonato's  House. 
Enter    Leonato.    Antonio,    Benedick,    Beatrice, 

Ursula,  Friar,  and  Hero. 
Friar.  Did  I  not  tell  you  she  Mra*-  innocent? 
Leon.  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio.  who  accus'd 
Upon  the  error  that  you  heard  debated :  [her. 

But  Margaret  was  in  some  fault  for  this ; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  it  appears 
In  the  true  course  of  all  the  question. 
ytnt.  Well,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  sort  so  well. 
Bene.  And  so  am  I.  being  else  by  faith  enforc'd 
Tn  rT,^]  v<— n:;  Claudio  to  a  reckoning  for  it. 

'  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen  all, 
0  a  chamber  by  yourselves  ; 
- ,  !  send  for  you,  come  hither  inask'd ; 
r.i.'L  ■■. ad  Claudio  promis'd  by  this  hour 
II!--  —You  know  your  office,  brother ; 
1^:  Lm  father  to  yoiir  brother's  daughter, 
A  nil  ifivc  her  to  young  Claudio.       [Exeunt  ladies. 
j^«/^  Whidi  I  will  do  with  confinu'd  countenance. 
Effif,  Friar,  I  must  entreat  your  pains,  I  think. 
Fi  y.ir.  T,.   lo  what,  signior? 
/  r- 1  • :-.  T .   y  ;  nd  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them 

,1   ••'.  t..-   iiato,  truth  it  is,  good  signior, 
I . .   r  i.ii    1-  r:!gards  me  with  an  eye  of  favour,  [true. 
/  ..1'.-,    111!  eye  my  daughter  lent  her:   'T  is  most 


r  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite  her. 

•      3f,  itr  ■         •    •' 


'.'  '.-   ight  whereof,  i  think,  you  had  frt^m  me, 
Iri".  Ci   v:),  and  the  prince    But  what 's  your  will? 
/''"'■'.   '„'••<.•■:  answer,  sir,  is  enigmatical : 
I'll!-,  I- IT  [■■  :■  '.Till,  my  will  is,  your  good  will 
Vrs.  Madam,  jrou  must  come  to  your  uncle  ;  yon-  11  ly  h;  ii;  I  ii  ith  ours,  this  day  to  be  conjoin'd 
der  's  old  coil  at  home  :  it  is  proved,  my  lady  Hero  Iei  ilie  cihi-m  of  honourable  marriage  ; 
hath  been  falsely  accused  ;  tne  prince  and  claudio .  1  n  whtcK  s^od  friar,  I  shall  desire  your  help. 
Miightily  abused ;  and  Don  John  is  the  author  of  all,     /^t>M.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking, 
who  is  fled  and  gone  :  will  you  come  presently ?  frtar.  Andmyhelpw 

Smi.  Will  jrou  go  hear  tha  news,  ^gntorT  |  [11  ere  comrts  the  prince,  and  CtaudiOkJ 
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ScEsnt  Tv.J 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


"Enier  Den  "Pedro  €ntd  Claiidio  -wUk  Attendants. 
D.  Pedro,  Good  morrow  to  this  fair  assembly. 
Leon.  GoodmoiTOw,  prince ;  good  morrow,  ClaudQo ; 
Vc  here  attend  you.     Are  you  yet  determin'd 
Tc-day  to  marry  with  iny  brother's  daughter? 
ClaMd.  1 11  hold  my  mmd,  were  she  an  Ethiope. 
Ltan.    Call  her  forth,  brother,  here  's  the  friar 
ready.  {Exit  Antonio. 

D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow.  Benedick :  Why,  what 's 
That  you  have  such  a  February  face,  [the  matter, 
^^^  full  of  frost,  of  storm,  and  cloudiness? 

Zlaud.  I  think  he  thinks  upon  the  savajfe  buD  ^— 
Tosh,  fear  not.  man,  we  '11  tip  thv  horns  with  gold, 
And  all  Europa  shall  reioice  at  thee  ; 
Xs  once  Europa  did  at  lusty  Jove, 
When  he  would  play  the  noble  beast  In  Iotc. 

Bene.  Bull  Jove,  sir.  had  an  amiable  low: 
Aiui  some  such  strange  bull  leap'd  your  father's  cow. 
And  got  a  calf  in  that  same  noble  feat. 
Much  like  to  yon,  for  you  have  just  his  bleat. 
Re-trUer  Antonio,  vrithtfu  Ladies  masAed. 

Claud,  For  this  I  owe  Tpya:  here  come  other 
Wbich  is  the  lady  I  must  seize  upon?   [reckonings. 

Ant.  This  same  is  she,  and  I  do  eive  you  her. 

Ciaitd.  Why.  then  she  's  mine:  Sweet,  let  me  see 
your  face.  [hand 

Lem,  No,  that  yon  shall  not.  tUl  yon  take  her 
Before  this  friar,  and  swear  to  marry  her. 

Claud.  Give  me  your  hand  before  this  holy  friar ; 
I  am  your  husband,  if  you  like  of  me. 

Hero.  And  when  I  liv'd,  I  was  your  other  wife : 

[Untnasking, 

And  when  you  loVd,  you  were  my  other  husband. 

Clatid,  Another  Hero? 

Hero.  Nothing  certalner ; 

One  Hero  died  [defil'd  ;]  but  I  do  five, 

And,  surely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

D.  Pedro.  The  former  Hero  1    Hero  that  is  dead  I 

Leon.  She  died,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  slander 

Friar.  AB  this  amazement  can  I  qualify ;      [liv'd. 

When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 

1 11  tell  you  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death  : 

Meantime,  let  wonder  seem  familiar. 

And  to  the  chapel  let  us  presently. 

Bene.  Soft  and  fair,  friar.— Which  is  Beatrice  f 

Beat.  I  answer  to  that  name ;  \Unmasking'\  what 

Bene.  Do  not  you  love  me?  [is  your  will  ? 

Seat.  Why  no,  no  more  than  reason. 

Bene.  Why  then  yoor  uncle,  and  the  prince,  and 
Claudio, 

Have  been  deceived  ;  for  they  swore  yon  did. 
Beat.  Do  not  you  love  me? 
Bene.  Troth  no,  no  more  than  reason. 

Beat.  Why  then  my  cousin,  Marearet,  and  Ursula, 

Are  nmch  deceiv'd  ;  for  they  did  swear  you  did. 


Bene.  Theyswore  that  you  were  almoft  tick  foruM. 

Beat,  They  swore  that  you  were  weU>nigh  dead 
for  me.  \ts^\ 

Bene,  T  is  no  such  matter :— Then  you  do  notlova 

Beat.  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompense. 

Leon.  Come,  cousin,  1  am  sure  you  love  the  geiK 
tlcman. 

Claud,  And  I  'U  be  sworn  upon  't,  that  he  loves 
For  here  s  a  paper,  written  in  his  hand,  [her; 

A  halting  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 
Fashion'd  to  Beatrice. 
,i^*T*,'  And  here  's  another, 

Wnt  in  my  cousin's  hand,  stolen  from  her  pocket, 
Contaming  her  affection  unto  Benedick. 

Bene.  A  miracle ;  here  's  our,  own  hands  against 
our  hearts  1— Come,  I  will  have  thee :  but.  by  this 
light,  I  take  thee  for  pity. 

BeaL  I  would  not  aeny  you ;— bot,  by  this  good 
day,  I  jdeld  upon  great  persuasion  ;  and,  port^.  to 
save  your  life,  for  I  was  told  you  were  &  a  con. 
sumption. 

Bene.  Peace,  I  will  stop  your  mouth.  \Kissing  her. 

D.  Pedro.  How  dost  thou.  Benedick  the  married 
man? 

Bene.  I  "11  tell  thee  what,  prince ;  a  college  of  wit- 
crackers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour  :  Dost 
thou  think  I  care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epigram  ?  No : 
if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  brains,  he  shall  wear 
nothing  handsome  about  him:  In  brief,  since  I  do 
purpose  to  marry,  I  will  think  nothing  to  any  pur> 
nose  that  the  world  can  say  against  it ;  and  there* 
fore  never  flout  at  me  for  what  I  have  said  against 
it ;  for  man  is  a  giddy  thinir,  and  this  is  my  conclu- 
sion.—For  thy  part,  Claudio,  I  did  think  to  have 
beaten  thee ;  but  in  that  thou  art  like  to  be  my 
kinsman,  live  unbniised,  and  love  my  cousin. 

Claud.  I  had  well  hoped  thou  wouldst  have  denied 
Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgelled  thee  out  of 
thy  single  life,  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer ;  which, 
out  of  question,  thou  wilt  be,  if  my  cousin  do  not 
look  exceeding  narrowly  to  thee. 

Bene.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends :— let 's  have  a 
dance  ere  we  are  married,  that  we  may  lighten  our 
own  hearts,  and  our  wives  heels. 

Leon.  We  '11  have  dancing  afterwards. 

Bene.  First,  o'  my  word ;  therefore,  play  mnstC'— 
Prince,  thou  art  sad  {get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a 
wife :  there  is  no  statt  more  reverend  than  one 
tipped  with  hom. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  My  lord,  your  brother  John  ista'enin  flight 
And  brought  witn  armed  men  oack  to  Messina. 
Bene.  Think  not  on  him  till  to*morrow ;  I'll  devise 
thee  brave  punishments  for  him.— Strike  up,  pipers. 
[Dance.       Etfeuni. 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


Ferdinand,  ITmg  <2^Navarre. 
\  Lords,  attending  on 


DUMAIN, 
Bo  YET, 

Mekcaob, 


the     Princess' 
France. 


0/ 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Don  Aoriano  de  Armado,  a 

fantastical  Spaniard. 
Sir  Nathaniel,  a  curate. 
HOLOFERNES.  a  schoolmaster. 
Dull,  a  constable. 
COSTARD,  a  clown. 
MOTH,  page  to  Armado. 
A  Forester. 


PRINCESS  OP  FRANCE. 
ROS ALINB,     \  £,adies,  attending 
KATHARINE.}  *« /A*  Princess. 
JAQUENETTA,  a  country  -wench. 

Officers  and  others.  Attendants  on 
the  King  and  Princess. 


ACT  I. 
Stene  I.-Navarre.    A  Park,  with  a  Palace  in  it. 

Enter  the  King,  Biron,  I^ngaville,  and  Dumain. 

King.  Let  fame,  that  all  bmit  after  in  their  lives, 
Live  registered  upon  our  brazen  tombs, 
And  then  grace  as  in  the  disgrace  of  death ; 
iMien,  spite  of  ootmonat  devouring  time. 


The  endeavour  of  this  present  breath  may  buy 
That  honour,  which  shall  bate  his  scydie'skeenedge, 
And  make  us  heirs  of  aU  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  conquerors  I — for  so  you  are, 
That  war  against  your  own  affections, 
And  tlie  hu^e  army  of  the  world's  desires,— 
Our  late  edict  shall  strongly  stand  in  force  t 
Navarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 
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LOVE'S  LABOUR  'S  LOST, 


[Act  X. 


Our  court  shall  be  a  little  Academe, 

Still  and  contemplative  in  livine  art. 

You  three,  Biron,  Dumain,  ana  Longaville, 

Have  sworn  for  three  years*  term  to  live  with  me, 

My  fellow-scholars,  and  to  keep  those  statutes. 

That  are  recorded  in  this  schedule  here  : 

Your  oaths  are  past,  and  now  subscribe  your  names; 

That  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down, 

That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein : 

If  you  are  armed  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do, 

Subscribe  to  your  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 

LoH^.  I  am  resolv'd  :  't  is  but  a  three  years'  fast ; 
The  mind  shall  banquet,  though  the  body  pine : 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates  ;  and  dainty  oits 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  bankerout  the  wits. 

Dum.  My  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  mortified. 
The  grosser  manner  of  these  world's  delights 
He  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  baser  slaves ; 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die  ; 
With  all  these  living  in  philosophy. 

Biron.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  over, 
So  much,  dear  liege,  I  have  already  sworn. 
That  is,  To  live  and  study  here  three  years. 
But  there  are  other  strict  observances : 
As,  not  to  see  a  woman  in  that  term ; 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food. 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beside  ; 
The  which,  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
And  then  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  the  night. 
And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day ; 
(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night. 
And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the  day ;) 
^Vhich,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
O,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep ; 
Not  to  see  ladies,— study,— fast,— not  sleep. 

Kinfr.  Your  oath  is  pass'd  to  pass  away  from  these. 

Biron.  Let  me  say  no,  my  liege,  an  if  you  please ; 
I  only  swore,  to  study  with  your  grace. 
And  stay  here  in  your  court  for  three  years'  space. 

Long.  Vou  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the  rest. 

Biron.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  then  I  swore  in  jest. 
What  is  the  end  of  study  T  let  me  know. 

King.  Why,  that  to  know,  which  else  we  should 
not  know. 

Biron.  Things  hid  and  barr'd,  you  mean,  from 
conuuon  sense  t 

King.  Ay,  that  is  study's  godlike  recompense. 

Biron.  Cforae  on  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  so. 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know  : 
As  thus,— To  study  where  I  well  may  dine. 

When  I  to  feast  expressly  am  forbid ; 
Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine. 

When  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  hid : 
Or,  havine  sworn  too  hard-a-keeping  oath. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 

,--'■      .  .J  Lh.it,  v;i,;,.ii  .  .;  .:      rth  not  know: 

Swr^ar  iiic  tfj  ihis4  and  1  wiji  iiecrsay,  no. 
King.  These  be  the  sto^hii  th  at  I  dnder  study  quite, 
And.tr^m  our  intellects  to  Vikin  'I  flight.  [vain, 

fiirttfi.   Why^  ^  delights  art:  hi  in;  and  that  most 
Wluchi  with  pain  purckiis'd,  VvXJ.  iiiherit  pain  : 
As,  paEnfuliy  to  pcre  upon  a  l<i  .'k. 

To  seek  the  li^l^t  of  truth  ■  n^  Lie  truth  the  while 
Doth  r^Liely  blind  the  eycsigl:!  i>f  his  look: 

Light,  tcekinjf  light,  dgith  liglit  of  light  beguile : 
So,  ere  vou  fin  a  where  Li^bt  In  darkness  lies, 
Vonr  ll^t  Ktiyw^  dark  by  losing  f>f  your  eyes. 
Sittdy  In*  ritoir  to  «]liji.w  ilie  ayc:  indeed, 

By  fixiltu  it  upon  a  fjirtr  sye ; 
Who  dafzTill]j  ST,  Oitit  eye  shall  be  his  heed. 

And  n'lve  luni  lijiiit  -liii  it  w,ik  blinded  by. 
SU'ly  ij  ]"-;■■:  l^■.■  f:        _  /i  ^!-i-_:iSSun, 

That  will  not  be  deep-search'd  with  saucy  looks ; 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won. 

Save  base  authority  from  others'  bool^. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights. 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  star. 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  niehts. 

Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they  are. 
Too  much  to  know  is,  to  know  nought  but  faiiie ; 
And  every  godfather  can  cave  a  name.  [ing  I 

King.  How  well  he 's  read,  to  reason  against  read- 
Dum,  Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  proceeding  1 


Long.  He  weeds  the  com,  and  still  lets  grow  t».e" 
weeding.  [a  breeding-. 

Biron.  The  spring  is  near,  when  green  geese  are 

Dnm.  How  foIloMTS  that? 

Biron.  Fit  in  his  place  and  time. 

Dum.  In  reason  nothing. 

Biron.  Something  then  in  rhyme. 

King.  Biron  is  like  an  envious  sneaping  frost, 
That  bites  the  first-bom  infants  of  the  spring. 

Biron,  Well  say  I  am ;  why  should  proud  summer 
boast. 
Before  the  birds  have  any  cause  to  singf 
Why  sliould  I  Join  in  an  abortive  birthi 
At  Christmas  I  no  more  desire  a  rose. 
Than  wisli  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  shows ; 
But  like  of  each  thing  that  in  sea.son  grows. 
So  you,  to  study  now  it  is  too  late, 
Climb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  tlie  little  gate. 

King.  Well,  sit  you  out ;  go  home,  Biron  ;  adieu  ! 

Biron.  No,  my  good  lora ;  I  have  sworn  to  stay 

with  you : 
And,  though  I  have  for  barbarism  spoke  more. 
Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say. 
Yet,  confident  I  *11  keep  what  I  nave  swore. 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  same  ; 
And  to  the  strictest  decrees  I  '11  write  my  name. 

King.  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  from 
shame  1 

Biron.  [ReetdsJ] 

Item,  That  no  woman  shall  come  within  a  mile  ot 
my  court- 
Hath  this  been  proclaim'd  I 

Iu)Mg.  Four  days  aeo. 

Biron.  Let 's  see  the  penalty.  [Re€uis.'\ 

— On  pam  of  losing  her  tongue.— 
Who  devis'd  this  penalty? 

Long.  Marry,  that  did  I. 

Biron.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  f  [penalty. 

Long.    To  fright  them   hence  with   that   dread 

Biron.  A  dangerous  law  against  gentility. 

IRecuU.] 

Item,  If  any  man  be  seen  to  talk  with  a  woman 
within  the  term  of  three  years,  he  shall  endure  such 
public  shame  as  the  rest  of  the  court  shall  possibly 
devise. — 
This  article,  my  liege,  yourself  must  break ; 

For,  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embassy 
The  French  king's   daughter,   with   yourself  to 
speak,— 

A  maid  of  grace,  and  complete  majesty,— 
About  surrender-up  of  Aquitain 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed-rid  father : 
Therefore  this  article  is  made  in  vain. 

Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princess  hither. 

King.  What  say  you,  lords?  why,  this  was  quite 

Biron.  So  study  evermore  is  overshot.        [for^'ot. 
While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should : 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  most, 
'T  is  won,  as  towns  with  fire ;  so  won,  so  lost 

King.  We  must,  of  force,  dispense  with  this  decree  ; 
She  must  lie  here  on  mere  necessity. 

Biron.  Necessity  will  make  us  all  forsworn 

Three  thousand  times  within  this  three  years 
For  every  man  with  his  affects  is  born ;         [space  : 

Not  by  mijfht  master'd,  but  by  special  grace. 
If  I  break  faith,  this  word  shall  speak  for  me, 
I  am  forsworn  on  mere  necessity.— 
So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name : 

[Subscribes. 

And  he  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degree. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame : 
iicgestions  are  to  others,  as  to  me ; 
But,  I  believe,  although  I  seem  so  loth ; 
I  am  the  last  that  will  last  keep  his  oath. 
But  is  there  no  quick  recreation  granted? 

King.  Ay.  that  tliere  is ;  our  court,  you  know,  i& 

With  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain ;  [haunted 

A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  fashion  planted. 

That  hat  I J  a  mint  of  phrases  in  his  brain  : 
One  whom  the  music  of  his  own  vain  tongue 

Doth  ravish,  like  enchanting  harmony ; 
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Xooraf  complements,  whom  right  and  wroag 

iare  chose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny : 
i  Jdiikl  of  fancy,  tliat  Amiado  hijjht 
.   .-<;?  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  relate. 

Jfcp-bom  words,  the  worth  of  many  a  knight 

_  rram  tawnv  Spain,  lost  in  the  world's  debate. 

f^Yoa  delight,  ray  lords,  1  know  not,  I ; 

?•!.  1  protest,  I  love  to  hear  him  lie, 

i^i  I  win  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy. 

c^rat,  Annado  is  a  most  iUustrious  wight, 

A  ssan  of  fire-new  words,  fashion's  own  knight. 

^'-'V-  Costard,  the  swain,  and  he,  shall  be  our  sport ; 
•'^a,  so  to  study,  three  years  is  but  short. 

EfUgr-  Dull,  wi/A  a  later,  and  Costard. 
^/.  Which  is  the  duke's  own  person? 
i^ron.  This,  fellow ;  What  wouldst » 
pulL  I  myself  reprehend  his  own  person,  for  I  am 
^-  grace's  tiiarboroujfh  :  but  I  would  see  his  own 
?o»n  in  flesh  and  blood.  .Jiiroii.  This  is  he. 

jj'*^.^  Signior  Anne  —  Anne  —  camniends  you. 
TLere  's  villainy  abroad ;  this,  letter  will  tell  you  more. 
C«t  Sir,  the  contempts  thereof  are  as  touching  me. 
*"»f.  A  letter  from  the  magnificent  Annado. 
oiroH.  How  low  soever  the  matter,  1  hope  in  God 
»r  high  words. 

i-f^-^.  A  high  hope  for  a  low  heaven :   Cod  grant 
*  jaoence ! 

Eiron.  To  hear?  or  forbear  hearing? 
^ng.  To  hear  meekly,  sir,  and  to  laugh  moder- 
^;  or  to  forbear  both. 

Biron.  Well,  sir,  be  it  as  the  style  shall  give  us 
t^  to  climb  in  the  merriness. 
^♦-  The  matter  is  to  me.  sir,  as  concerning  Ja- 
r^soetta.    The  manner  of  it  is,  1  was  uken  with 


se  manner. 

BtroH.  In  what  manner? 


Cxt,  In  manner  and  form  following,  sir ;  all  those 
rree:   1  was  seen  with  her  in  the  uianor- house, 


Cost.  Met 

— "  that  unletter'd  smaQ4aiowiae  souL 

Cost.  Me? 

A'i>i^. 
— "  that  shallow  vassal. 

Cost.  Still  me? 

— "  which  as  I  remember,  hight  Costard, 
Cost.  Q  ine  I 

uu^^^^y  *****  consorted,  contrary  to  thy  faHw. 
Ushed  proclaimed  edict  and  continent  canon,  with 
— with,— O  with— but  with  tltis  1   passtou  to  j — 


iiainsfwith  her  upon  the  form,  and  taken  following 
■xi  into  the  park  ;  which,  put  together,  is  in  man- 
5"  and  form  following.  Now,  sir,  for  the  manner, 
~!i  u  the  manner  of  a  man  to  speak  to  a  woman : 
■i;  the  fonn, — in  some  form. 

Birsn.  For  the  following,  sir? 

^Mt.  As  it  shall  follow  in  uiy  correction ;  And  God 
«efcnd  the  right ! 

AV'V.  Will  you  hear  this  letter  with  attention? 

li}ron.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 

^rf.  Such  is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 

■'■Tcr  the  flesh. 

A'i«i'.  {Reads.] 


"Great  deputy,  the  welkin's  vicegerent,  and  sole 
teninator  of  Navarre,  ray  soul's  eartli's  God,  and 
^y's  fostering  patron, — 
Cprf.  Not  a  word  of  Costard  yet. 

'  So  it  is, — 

Csj/.  It  may  be  so  :  but  if  he  say  it  is  so,  he  is,  in 
tefi!r^  true,  but  so. 
Aw^j-.  Peace! 

Cost,  —he  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dare<;  not 
A  ing.  No  words !  [fight  1 

wi/.  —of  other  men's  secrets,  I  beseech  you. 
King.  ' 


Cost.  With  a  wench. 
ICtng-. 

—••with  a  child  of  our  grandmother  Eve,  a  female  : 
or,  for  thy  more  sweet  uinlerstanding,  a  woman. 
Hun  I  (as  my  ever  esteemed  duty  pricks  me  on) 
have  sent  to  thee,  to  receive  the  meed  of  punish' 
ment,  by  thy  sweet  graces  officer,  Antony  DuU  :  a 
man  of  good  repute,  carriage,  beariiig,  and  esthna- 
♦^'on.  '  1  jj  M 

Duil.  Me,  an  't  shaU  please  you;  I  am  Ahtony 
A  trt£;  ' 

"xf^r  Jaquenetta.  (so  is  the  weaker  vessel  caDed. 
which  I  apprehended  with  the  aforesaid  swain.ll  keep 
her  as  a  vessel  of  tliy  laws  fury ;  and  shall,  at  the  least 
of  thy  sweet  notice,  bring  her  to  trial.  Thine,  in 
all  coraplmicnts  of  devoted  and  heart-buminir  beat 
Ofduty,— Don  ADRIANODH  Armado." 

Birofi.  This  is  not  so  well  as  I  looked  for,  but  the 
bcbt  that  ever  1  heard. 

h'injT.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst.  But.  sirrah. 
what  say  you  to  this? 

Cost.  Sir,  1  confess  the  wench. 


AY«^.  Did  you  hear  the  proclamation  ? 

Cost.  I  do  confess  much  of  the  hearing  it.  but  little 
of  the  marking  of  it. 

f^in^.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprisonment, 
to  be  taken  with  a  wench. 

Cost.  1  was  taken  with  none,  sir ;  I  was  taken  with 
a  daniosel. 

Kiujr.  Well.  It  was  proclaimed  damosel. 

Cost.  This  was  no  damosel,  neither,  sir ;  she  was  a 

'»»K'"-    ,    .  fviigin. 

Al«.4^  It  isso  varied  too;  for  it  was  proclaimed 

Cost,  If  it  were,  1  deny  her  virginity :  I  was  taken 
with  a  maid. 

^''«A''«  This  maid  will  not  serve  your  turn,  sir. 

Cost.  This  m.-xid  will  serve  my  turn.  sir. 

^\"^'  Sir,  1  will  pronounce  your  sentence ;  You 
shall  fast  a  week  with  bran  and  water,      [porridge. 

Cost.  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton  and 

A  j«jf.  And  Don  Annado  shall  be  your  keeper.— 
My  lord  Biron,  see  hiin  deliver'd  o'er.— 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practice,  that 
Which  each  to  other  hath  so  strongly  sworn.— 

D  ■         1  \uf""**  '^'">f'  I-ongaville.  attd  Dumain. 

BtroH.  1  11  lay  mv  head  to  any  jjood  man's  hat, 

1  hese  oaths  and  lords  will  prove  an  idle  scorn. 

Sirrah,  come  on. 

-.„   .  .    ^    .       J    .^     ,.        ,         ,  .^^f-'^-  I. suffer  for  the  troth,  sir:  for  true  it  is,  I  was 

5>o  It  IS.  besiqjed  with  sahle-coloured  melancholy,  m»en  with  Jaquenetta,  and  JaquenetU  is  a  true 
i  did  commend  the  black-oppresHin^  himiour  to  the  U""' »  ""tJ  therefore,  Welcome  the  sour  cup  of  pros- 
G«t  wholesome  physic  of  thy  health-giving  air :  perity  1  AfRiction  may  one  day  suiile  ajratn  and 
ad,  as  1  am  a  gentleman,  betfKjk  myself  to  walk.  i«nt»l  then.  Sit  down,  Sorrow  1  lUxeuMt 

The  time  when? i*=*c««.. 


.     Altout   the   sixth   hour;   when 

oeasts  most  graze,  birds  best  peck,  and  men  sit 
«>»Ti  to  tliat  nourishment  which  is  called  supper. 
5»  much  for  the  time  when  :  Now  for  the  ground 
»hich ;  which,  1  mean.  I  walked  ujM>n :  it  is  ycleped 
toy  park.  Then  for  the  pbice  wher«»;  where,  I 
Bean,  I  did  encounter  that  obscene  and  most  pre- 
postCTOHs  event.  Jhat  draweth  from  my  snow-white 
W\A  ^^'^''•^^o'ou'ed  ink,  which  liere  thou  viewest, 


down,  Sorrow  1    '  "iHxeutU. 

SCENE  n.— A  nether  pari  of  the  same. 

Annado's  Hoitse. 

Enter  Annado  and  Moth. 

Arm.  Boy,  what  sign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  great 


spirit  grows  melancholy? 
Moth.  A  great  sign,  -sir,  tliat  he  will  look  sad. 
Ann.y/hy,  sadncbs    is   one  and  the  self-same 

i£r?**V,  s""7«>5'~o'\«^^^^  No,'ISf;  O  lord,  sir, 

fm^tT      "*""'^''  north-north-east  and  by  east    Arm.  How  canst  thou  pi 


Twi^!I*?*  '^°"l*'"  °r  ***y  cnnous-knotted  garden.  I  choly,  my  tender  Juvenal  f 
'here  did  I  see  that  low-spnited  swam,  that  base  i  Moth.  B\ 
™onow  of  thy  mirth,  '  -' 


part  sadness  and  melan- 
ly  a  familiar  demonstration  of  the  worklns:, 
B 
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[Act 


Jnn.  Why  tousrh  senior?  why  tough  senior? 

Moth.  Why  tender  juvenal?  why  tender  juvenal? 

Arm.  I  spoke  it,  tender  juvenal,  as  a  congruent 
epitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  which 
■we  may  nominate  tender. 

Moth.  And  I,  tough  senior,  as  an  appertinent 
title  to  your  old  time,  which  we  may  name  tough. 

jimt.  Pretty,  and  apt. 

Moth.  How  mean  you,  sir ;  I  pretty,  and  my  say- 
ing apt?  or  I  apt,  and  my  saying  pretty? 

Arm.  Thou  pretty,  because  little. 

Moth.  Little  nretty,  because  little :  Wherefore  apt  ? 

Artn.  And  therefore  apt,  because  quick. 

Moth.  Speak  you  this  in  my  praise,  master? 

Arm.  In  thy  condign  praise. 

Moth.  I  will  praise  an  eel  with  the  same  praise. 

Arm.  What?  that  an  eel  is  ingenious? 

Moth.  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm.  I  do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers: 
Thou  heatest  my  blood. 

Moth.  I  am  answered,  sir. 

Artn.  I  love  not  to  be  crossed. 

Moth.  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  crosses  love 
not  him.  [Aside. 

Arm.  I  have  promised  to  study  three  years  with 

Moth.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir.       [the  duke. 

Arm.  Impossible. 

Moth.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ?         [tapster. 

Arm.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning ;  it  fits  the  spint  of  a 

Moth.  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gamester,  sir. 

Arm.  I  confess  both  ;  they  are  both  the  \'amish 
of  a  complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  I  am  sure,  you  know  how  much  the 
gross  sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  Which  the  base  vulgar  call,  three. 

Arm.  True. 

Moth.  Why,  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study? 
Now  here  is  three  studied,  ere  you  11  thrice  wink : 
and  how  easy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three, 
and  study  three  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing 
horse  will  tell  you. 

Arm.  A  most  fine  figure  1 

Moth.  To  prove  you  a  cipher.  yAside. 

Arm..  I  will  hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  love :  and, 
as  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am  I  in  love  with 
a  base  wench.  If  drawing  my  sword  against  the 
humour  of  affection  wouladefiver  me  from  the  re- 
probate thought  of  it,  I  would  take  Desireprisoner, 
and  ransom  lum  to  any  French  courtier  for  a  new 
devised  courtesy.  I  think  scorn  to  sigh ;  methinks, 
I  should  outswear  Cupid.  Comfort  me,  boy :  What 
great  men  have  been  m  love? 

Moth.  Hercules,  master. 

Arm..  Most  sweet  Hercules!  —  More  authority, 
dear  boy,  name  more;  and,  sweet  my  child,  let 
them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Moth.  Sampson,  master ;  he  was  a  man  of  good 
carriage,  sfreat  carriage ;  for  he  carried  the  town- 
gates  on  his  back,  like  a  porter :  and  he  was  in  love. 

Arm.  O  well-knit  Sampson  1  strong-jointed  Samp)- 
son !  I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much  as  thou 
didst  me  in  carrying  gates.  I  am  in  love  too, — ^Who 
was  Sampson's  love,  my  dear  Moth  ? 

Moth.  A  woman,  master. 

Arm,.  Of  what  complexion? 

Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the  two ;  or 
one  of  the  four. 

Arm.  Tell  me  precisely  of  what  complexion? 

Moth.  Of  the  sea-water  green,  sir. 

Arm.  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions? 

M<^h.  As  I  have  read,  sir ;  and  the  best  of  them  too? 

Arm.  Green,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  lovers ;  but 
to  have  a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks,  Sampson 
had  small  reason  for  .it.  He,  surely,  affected  her 
for  her  wit. 

Moth.  It  was  so,  sir ;  for  she  had  a  green  wit. 

Artn.  My  love  is  most  immaculate  white  and  red. 

Moth.  Most  maculate  thoughts,  master,  are  masked 
under  such  colours. 

Atrm,.  Define,  define,  well-educated  infant 

Moth,  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue, 
assist  me. 

Arm.  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child ;  most  pretty, 
andpatheticall 


Moth,  If  she  be  made  of  white  and  red. 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known ; 
For  blushing  cheeks  by  faults  are  bred. 

And  fears  by  pale-white  shown : 
Then,  if  she  fear,  or  be  to  blamp. 

By  this  you  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  same, 
Which  native  she  doth  owe. 
A  dangerous  rhyme,  inai>ter,  against  the  rcison  of 
white  and  red.  [the  Beg-gar  t 

■,  of  the  '" 


Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  ( 


^e  King-  and. 


Mf'*^.  The  world  was  very  euilty  of  such  a  ballad. 
s<  ■  ■ :  :  ;e  ages  since :  but,  I  think,  now  't  is  not  to 
b  ■  ;  or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither  serve  for 
tl        I  '    ig,  nor  the  tune. 

!  will  have  that  subject  newly  writ  o'er,  that 
I  cunple  my  digression  by  some  mighty  pre- 

o  Boy,  I  do  love  that  country  girl,  that   I 

tc ..  ._je  park  with  the  rational  hind  Costard ;  she 

deserves  well. 

Moth.  To  be  whipped ;  and  yet  a  better  love  than, 
my  master.  \Aside. 

Artn.  Sing,  boy;  my  spirit  grows  heavy  in  love. 

Moth.  And  that  's  great  marvel,  loving  a  light 
wench.  Artn.  I  say,  sing. 

Moth.  Forbear  till  this  company  be  past. 

Enter  Dull,  Costard,  and  Jaquenetta. 

Dull.  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  is  that  you  keep 
Costard  safe :  and  you  must  let  him  take  no  delight, 
nor  no  penance ;  but  a'  must  fast  three  days  <i-week. 
For  this  damsel,  I  must  keep  her  at  the  park  ;  she 
is  allowed  for  the  day-woman.    Fare  you  well. 

At^m.  I  do  betray  myself  with  blushing. — Maid. 

yaq.  Man. 

Atm.  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

yaf.  That's  hereby. 

Arm.  I  know  where  it  is  situate. 

yag.  Lord,  how  wise  you  are  1  ; 

Arm.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

yaq.  With  that  face  ?  Arm.  I  love  thee. 

yaq.  So  I  heard  you  say. 

Artn.  And  so  farewell. 


yaq.  Fair  weather  after  you! 
i>HU.  r  ' 


Come.  Jaquenetta,  away.  [Ex.  I>\i\\a9td  Jaq. 

Arm.  Villain,  thou  shalt  fast  for  thy  offences  ere 
thou  be  pardoned. 

Cost.  Well,  sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  shall  do  it  on 
a  full  stomach. 

Artn.  Thou  shalt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cost.  I  am  more  bound  to  you,  than  your  fellows, 
for  they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

A  1^1.  Take  away  this  villain  ;  shut  him  up. 

Moth.  Come,  you  transgressing  slave  ;  away. 

Cost.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir;  I  will  fast,  bcinir' 
loose.  [to  prison. 

Moth.  No,  sir;  that  were  fast  and  loose :  thou  shalt 

Cost.  Well,  if  ever  I  do  see  the  merry  days  of  deso- 
lation that  I  have  seen,  some  shall  see — 

Moth.  What  shall  some  see? 

Cost.  Nay  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  what  they 
look  upon.  It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  be  too  silent  in 
their  words ;  and,  therefore,  I  will  say  nothing :  i 
thank  God,  I  have  as  little  patience  as  another  man  ; 
and,  therefore,  I  can  be  quiet. [£Jr.  Moth  and  Cost. 

Artn.  I  do  affect  the  very  ground,  which  is  basej 
where  her  shoe,  which  is  baser,  guided  by  her  foot, 
which  is  basest,  doth  tread.  I  shall  be  forsworn, 
(which  is  a  great  argument  of  falsehood.)  if  I  love  : 
And  how  can  that  be  true  love,  which  is  falsely  at- 
tempted ?  Love  is  a  familiar ;  love  is  a  devil :  there 
is  no  evil  angel  but  love.  Yet  Sampson  was  so 
tempted ;  and  he  had  an  excellent  strength :  yet  was 
Solomon  so  seduced  ;  and  he  had  a  very  good  wit. 
Cupid's  butt-shaft  is  too  hard  for  Hercules'  club,  an*l 
therefore  too  much  odds  for  a  Spaniard's  rapier. 
The  first  and  second  cause  will  not  serve  my  turn  ; 
the  passado  he  respects  not,  the  duello  he  regards 
not :  his  disgrace  is  to  be  called  boy ;  but  his  glory- 
is  to  subdue  men.  Adieu,  valour  I  rust  rapier  t  be 
still  drum  1  for  your  manager  is  in  love ;  yea.  he 
loveth.  Assist  me  some  extemporal  god  of  rhyme, 
for,  I  am  sure,  I  sliall  turn  sonnet.  Devise  wit ; 
write  penj  for  I  am  for  whole  volumes  in  folio. 

Exit. 
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ACT  II. 

SCESn   1.— Another  J^rt  qftfu  Pari.    A 

PttviJion  and  TetUs  at  a  distance. 

LJrrtke  Princess  of  France,  Rosaline,  Maria,  Ka- 

turine,  Boyet,  Lx>rds,  and  otiier  Attendants. 

I'yd.  Jio-vr,   madam,   summon  up  your  dearest 

spirits : 
MJder  who  the  Idng  your  father  sends  : 
'  »hnm  he  sends ;  and  what 's  his  embassy  : 
';    nv-lf,  held  precious  in  the  world's  esteem, 

r  -.rley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
'  -L  perfections  that  a  man  may  owe, 
'ichless  Navarre:  the  plea  of  no  less  weight 

1  Aquitain  ;  a  dowiy  for  a  queen. 
:   zn-x  as  prodig^al  of  all  dear  grace, 
:.^ture  was  in  xnaking  graces  dear, 
.   n  she  did  starve  the  general  world  beside, 
■'■: :  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you.  [mean, 

'>'j.  Good  lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though  but 
-Is  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  praise  ; 
. -.tv  is  bougtit  by  judgment  of  the  eye, 
•>  '-•'■  utter'd  by  base  sale  of  chapmen's  tongues : 
:  !:n  less  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth, 
"..  Ji  you  much  willing?  to  be  counted  wise 
1-  spending  your  wit  in  tlie  praise  of  mine. 
I.-t  now  to  task  the  tasker,— Good  Boyet, 
^  T  arc  not  bfnorant,  all-telling  fame 
'  th  nnise  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow, 
":  il  painful  study  shall  outwear  three  years, 
N  -I  ■Konian  may  approach  his  silent  court : 
Tr-reforc  to  us  seemeth  it  a  needful  course, 
I  :.•  re  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates, 
';  c  know  his  pleasure ;  and  in  tnat  behalf. 
tori  dTyour  worthiness,  we  single  you 
■'■■'■  -^'ur  best-moving  fair  solicitor : 
Tcil  him,  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France, 
'in  :>erious  business,  craving  quicK  despatch, 
Iniiortunes  personal  conference  with  his  grace: 
Haste,  signi^  so  much  ;  while  we  attend, 
I- ke  homble-visag'd  suitors,  his  high  will. 
>  nrf.  Proud  of  employment,  wilhncrly  I  go.  [/zxz't. 
'  nn.  An  pride  is  wilhng  pride,  and  yours  is  so. 
^v  r,  are  the  votaries,  my  loving  lords, 
1.  .t  are  vow-fellows  with  this  virtuous  duke? 
1  Ltyrd.  LongaviUe  is  one. 
Prin.  Know  you  the  man  ? 

■  'nr.  I  know  him,  madam ;  at  a  marriage  feast. 
Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
•^'f  Jacques  Falconbrid^e  solemnised. 
In  Normandy  saw  I  this  Longavillc  : 
A  man  of  sovereign  parts  he  is  csteera'd ; 
^Vell  fitted  in  the  arts,  glorious  in  amis : 
N'  thing  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 
The  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue's  gloss, 
(If  virtue's  gloss  will  stain  with  any  soil,) 
1^  a  sharp  wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a  will ; 
"Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  will  still  wills 
It  iliould  none  spare  that  come  within  his  power. 
Prin.  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike;  is  't  so? 
Mar.  Theysay  so  most,  that  most  his  humours  know. 
Prin.  Sucn  short-liv'd  wits  do  wither  as  they  grow. 
V. ho  are  the  rest? 

A'd/A.  The  young  Dumain,  a  well-accomplish'd 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  lov'd  :  [youth, 

Mo-^t  power  to  do  most  harm,  least  knowing  ill. 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  good. 
And  shape  to  win  grrace  though  he  had  no  wit. 
1  savr  him  at  the  duke  Alen<jon's  once ; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  saw. 
Is  ray  report,  to  his  great  worthiness. 
Am.  Another  of  these  students  at  that  thne 
^\as  there  with  him :  If  I  have  heard  a  truth, 
r-iron  they  call  him ;  but  a  merrier  man, 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
1  tii-ver  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 
Hi*,  eye  begets  occasion  for  his  wit : 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch, 
Th'.  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jest ; 
■^Vhich  his  fair  tongue  (conceit's  expositor) 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished ; 
So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discottrse. 
Prin.  God  Mess  my  ladies  1  are  they  all  in  lore ; 


That  every  one  her  own  hath  gamislied 

With  such  bedecking  ornaments  of  praise? 

Mar.  ^iere  comes  iSoyet. 

Re-ettter  Boy-et, 

Prift.  Now,  what  admittance,  lord? 

Boytt.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  fair  approach ; 

And  he,  and  his  competitors  in  oath. 

Were  all  address 'd  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady, 

Before  I  came.    Marry,  thus  much  1  have  learnt. 

He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field, 
^..ike  one  that  comes  here  to  besiege  his  coort.) 
Then  seek  a  dispensation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  you  enter  his  unpeopled  house. 

Here  comes  Navarre.  [  The  Ladies  mask. 

Enter  King,  Lon^ville,  Dumain,  Biron,  and 

Attendants. 

Xing.  Fair  princess,  welcome   to   the   court   of 
Navarre. 

Prin.  Fair,  1  give  you  back  again ;  and,  welcome 
I  have  not  yet :  the  roof  of  this  court  is  too  high  to 
be  yours ;  and  welcome  to  the  wild  fields  too  base 
to  be  mine. 

King.  You  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my  court. 

Prin.  I  will  be  welc(5nic  then ;  conduct  me  thither. 

King.  Hear  me,  dear  lady.  1  have  sworn  an  oath. 

Prin.  Our  lady  help  my  lord  !  he  'U  be  forsworn. 

King.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madam,  by  my  will. 

Prin.  M'hy,  will  sJiall  break  it ;  will,  and  nothing 

King.  Your  ladysliin  is  ignorant  what  it  is.     [else. 

Prin.  Were  my  lord  so,  his  ignorance  were  wise, 
^Vhere  now  his  knowledge  must  prove  ignorance. 
I  hear,  your  grace  hath  sworn-out  house-keeping : 
'T  is  deadly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord. 
And  sin  to  break  it: 
But  pardon  me,  I  am  too  sudden  bold  ; 
To  teach  a  teacher  ill-bcsecmeth  me. 
Vouchsafe  to  read  the  pur^)osc  of  my  coming. 
And  suddenly  resolve  nic  in  my  suit. 

[Gives  a  pafer. 

King.  Madam.  I  will,  if  suddenlv  I  may. 

Prin.  You  will  the  sooner,  that  i  were  away; 
For  you  *1I  prove  pcrjur'd,  if  you  make  ine  stay. 

Biron.  Did  not  1  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once? 

Ros.  Did  not  1  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  t 

Biron.  I  know  you  did. 

Ros.  How  needless  was  It  then 

To  ask  the  question  ! 

Biron.  You  must  not  be  so  quick. 

Ros.  T  is  long  of  you  that  spur  me  with  such  quc.^* 
tions. 

Biron.  Your  wit 's  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  fast,  't  will 

Ros.  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  tlic  mire,      ftirc. 

Biron.  What  time  o'  day? 

Ros.  The  hour  that  fools  should  ask. 

Biron.  Now  fair  befall  your  mask  I 

Ros.  Faia  fall  the  face  it  covers ! 

Biron.  And  send  ynu  many  lovers  I 

Ros.  Amen,  so  you  be  none. 

Biron.  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

King.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns ; 
Being  but  the  one  half  of  an  entire  sum, 
Disbursed  by  my  father  in  his  wars. 
But  say,  that  he,  or  wc,  fas  neither  have,) 
Receiv'd  that  sum ;  yet  tncre  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thotisiincf  more  ;  in  surety  oftne  which 
One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us, 
Although  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
If  then  the  king  your  father  will  restore 
But  that  one  half  which  is  unsatisfied. 
We  will  give  up  our  right  In  Aquitain, 
And  hold  fair  friendship  with  his  majesty. 
But  that,  it  seems,  he  little  purposeth. 
For  here  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 
An  hundred  thousand  crowns ;  and  not  demands, 
On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns. 
To  have  his  title  live  in  Aquitain  ; 
Which  wc  much  rather  had  depart  withal. 
And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent. 
Than.  Aquitain  so  gelded  as  it  is. 
Dear  princess,  were  not  his  requests  so  far 
From  reason's  yielding,  your  fair  self  should  make 
A  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  breast. 
And  20  well  satisfied  to  France  again. 
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Prin.  You  do  the  kin^  my  Tather  too  much  wrong. 
And  wron^  the  reputation  of  your  name. 
In  so  unseeminR  to  confess  receipt 
Of  that  which  liath  so  faithfully  been  paid. 
Kin?.  I  do  protest.  I  never  heard  of  it ; 
And,  if  you  prove  it,  1  '11  repay  it  back. 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Prin.  We  arrest  your  word  :— 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances, 
For  such  a  sum,  from  special  ofScers 
Of  Charles  his  father. 
King.  Satisfy  me  so. 

Boyet.  So  please  your  jfrace,  the  packet  is  not  come, 
"Where  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound ; 
To-morrow  you  shall  have  a  sij^ht  of  them. 
King.  It  shall  suffice  me :  at  which  interview. 
All  liberal  reason  I  will  yield  unto. 
Meantime,  receive  such  welcome  at  my  hand 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthiness : 
Y  }u  may  not  come,  fair  princess,  in  my  gates ; 
But  here  without  you  shall  be  so  receiv'd, 
As  you  shall  deem  yourself  lod^'d  in  my  heart, 
Thnussrh  so  denied  fair  harbour  in  my  house. 
Your  own  good  thoujfhts  excuse  me :  and  farewell : 
To-morrow  we  shall  visit  you  as^ain.  (grace ! 

Prin.  Sweet  health  and  fair  desires  consort  your 
King.  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  every  place  1 

{Exeunt  Kinjf  atid  his  train. 
Biron.  Lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own  heart. 
Ros.  'Pray  you,  do  my  commendations ;  I  would 

be  );lad  to  see  it. 
Biron.  I  would,  you  heard  it  g^an. 
Ros    Is  the  fool  sicic  ?       Biron.  Sick  at  the  heart 
Ros.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 
Biron.  Would  that  do  it  good  ? 
Ros.  My  i»hysic  says,  I. 
Biron.  Will  you  prick 't  with  your  eye? 
Ros.  Ho  foynt^  with  my  knife. 
Biron.  Now,  God  save  thy  life ! 
Ros.  And  yours  from  long  living ! 
Biron.  I  cannot  stay  thanksgivme.         [Retiring. 
Duvt.  Sir,  i  pray  you  a  word :  What  lady  is  that 

same? 
Boyet.  The  heir  of  AIen(jon,  Rosaline  her  name. 
Dum.  A  gallant  lady  1  Monsieur,  fare  you  well.  [F.x. 
Long.  I  beseech  you  a  word ;  Wliat  is  she  in  the 
white  ?  [Ws^t. 

JZdj^.  A  WM]!i.in  s^nmctimH,  if  yoM  Kiwlienn  the 
Lang,   Percliiince,  lijjht  in  Lhe  lijjht  i  1  i;1(:^'re  her 
name  [^(jrT"  i  i^lianie. 

JBojvit  Shtr  hatln  but  one  fnr  hcrnctf;  in  dcj^ir^.'  that, 
Ijtttg^  IVny  i'ou,  sir,  whasic-diufjhtcrr 
Moyet.  Her  mot  her 'v  J  have  heard. 
Ijtng.  (kHt's  bics'^inif  on  yrmi  beard  | 
Bfyet.  Go^  sir,  ba  nat  otTended  : 
She  is  nn  heir  of  FaSconbridg^c 
jLong.  Tisyt  my  choEcr  is  ciulcd+ 
^he  IS  a  Ino*^  Sweet  lady. 

Bayet.  Md[  unJIkctsir;  that  may  btj      [£jf.  Long. 
B^'rott.  Wlial  's  licT  name,  in  the  &»p  T 
Bvff'  KathArinc,  by  aoaiX  hrjjj. 
JitroH.   is  she  wedded^  or  nqf 
Biyet^  To  hcr  m\M,  sir,  OT  iO. 
Biraa,  Yon  Jire  welcnme,  %\t ;  adtett  I 
Bi?ya.  Fiifc  well  to  me,  ^Jr,  and  welcome  lo  you. 

JBJn't  Biroa.— t#rf«x  ti^inasfc. 
ATrtr,  Tli;^t  Urt  is  BHrtuin  the  merry  mAil'<4Ei  lord  ; 
KcFt  a  ward  wriEi  him  but  a  jeiit. 
B^yft,  A nd  ir*tVf  J«t  but  a  word. 

Prirj.   T'  — -  1— 'I  -?-n-  r'  y  ■  ■:  \"t  j.-jke  him  at  his 

word. 
Boyet.  I  was  as  willing  to  grapple,  as  he  was  to  board. 
Mar.  Two  hot  sbeeps,  marry  ! 
Boyet.  Ancl  wherefore  not  ships? 

No  sheep,  sweet  lamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  lips. 
Mar. '  You  sheep,  and  I  pasture ;  Shall  that  finish 
Boyet.  So  you  grant  pasture  for  me.  (the  jest  t 


[Offering  to  kiss  hrr. 
N< 


Mar.  Not  so,  gentle  beast : 

My  lips  are  no  common,  though  several  they  be. 
Boyet.  Belonging  to  whom  ? 
Mar.  To  my  fortunes  and  me. 

Prim.  Good  wits  will  be  janglmg:  but,  gentles. 


This  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  ns'd 

On  Navarre  and  his  book -men  :  for  here  'tisalws'd. 

Boyet.  If  my  observation,  (which  very  seldon<  lies,) 
By  the  heart  s  still  rhetoric,  disclosed  with  eyes. 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

Prin.  With  what? 

Boyet.  With  that  which  we  lovers  entitle,  affected. 

Prin.  Your  reason.  [retire 

Boyet.    Why.  all  his  behaviours  did  make  their 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire  : 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  witn  your  print  impressed. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed: 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eyesight  to  be; 
All  senses  to  that  sen.se  did  make  their  repair. 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fairest  of  fair : 
Mcthnughtall  his  senses  were  lock'd  in  his  eye. 
As  jewels  in  crystal  for  some  prince  to  buy ; 
Who,  tendering  their  own  worth,  from  whence  they 

were  glass'd. 
Did  point  out  to  buy  thetn.  along  as  you  pass'd. 
His  face's  own  niargent  d'd  juote  such  amazes. 
That  all  eyes  saw  his  eve.<-  enchanted  with  gazes  : 
I  'II  give  you  Aquitair    uid  all  that  is  his. 
An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 

Prin.  Come,  to  our  pavilion  :  Boyet  is  dispos'd — 

Boyet.  But  to  speak  that  in  wordis,  which  his  eye 

hath  (lisclos'd : 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye. 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 

Ros.  Thou  art  an  old  love-monger,  and  speak'st 
skilfully.  [of  him. 

Mar.  He  is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  learns  news 

Ros.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother ;   for  her 
father  is  but  grim. 

Boyet.  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches  ? 

Mar.  No.  Boyet.  What,  then,  do  you  see  f 

Ros.  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 

Boyet.  You  are  too  hard  for  mc.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  \.— Another  part  0/ the  Park, 
Enter  Armado  and  Moth. 

Arm.  Warble,  child  ;  make  passionate  my  sense 
of  hearing. 

Moth.  Concolinel [Si»S^'ng. 

Arm.  Sweet  air!  Co,  tenderness  of  years  I  take 
this  key,  give  enlargement  to  the  swain,  bring  him 
festinately  hither ;  fmust  employ  him  'm  a  letter  to 
my  love.  [French  brawl  ? 

Stoth.    Ma.ster,   will  you   win  your   love  with    a 

Arm.  How  meanest  thou  ?  brawling  in  French? 

Moth.  No,  my  complete  master  :  but  to  jig  off  a 
tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary  to  it  with  your 
feet,  humour  it  with  turning  up  your  eyelids ;  sisfh 
a  note,  and  sing  a  note;  sometime  through  the 
thniat,  as  if  you  swallowed  love  with  singing  love  ; 
sometime  through  the  nose,  as  if  you  snuffed  up 
love  by  smelling  love ;  with  your  nat,  penthouse- 
like, o'er  the  shop  of  your  eyes ;  with  your  anus 
crossed  on  your  thin-belly  doublet,  like  a  rabbit  on 
a  spit ;  or  your  hands  in  your  pocket,  like  a  man 
after  the  old  painting;  and  kcep^not  too  long  in  one 
tune,  but  a  snip  and  away:  These  are  comple- 
ments, these  are  humours;  these  betray  nice 
wenches,  that  would  be  betrayed  without  these  t 
and  make  them  men  of  note,  (do  you  note,  men?) 
that  most  are  affected  to  these. 

Arm.  How  hast  thou  uurchased  this  experience ? 

Moth.  By  my  penny  of  observation. 

Arm    But  O,— but  O— 

Moth.  — the  hobby  horse  is  forgot. 

Ann.  Callcst  thou  luy  love,  hol»by-horse ? 

Moth.  No.  master ;  the  hobby-horse  is  but  a  colt, 
and  your  love,  perhaps,  a  hackney.  But  have  you 
forgot  your  love?  Arm.,  Almost  I  had. 

Moth.  Negligent  student !  learn  her  by  heart. 

Arm.  By  lieart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  master :  all  those  three 
I  will  prove.  Artn.  What  wilt  thou  prove? 

Moth.  A  nvm,  if  1  live ;  and  this,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  the  in.stant :  By  heart  you  love  her, 
Iwcause  your  heart  caimot  come  by  her:  in  heart 
you  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  in  love  with 
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her :  and  out  of  heart  you  love  her.  being  out  of 
heart  th^t  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

Arm.  I  am  all  these  three.  [nothing' at  all 

Moth.  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and  yet 

Ann.  Fetch  hither  the  swuin  ;  he  must  carry  me 
a  letter. 

Moth,  A  messaj^e  well  s>'inpathised ;  a  horse  to 
be  ambassador  for  an  a&s : 

Arm.  Ha,  ha  !  what  saycst  thou  ? 

Moth.  Marry,  sir,  yon  must  send  the  ass  upon  the 
horse,  for  he  is  very  slow-gaited  :  But  1  go. 

A  mt.  The  way  is  but  short  ;  away. 

Moth.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir. 

Arm.  Thy  ujcaning,  pretty  Ingenious? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow?  [no. 

Moth.  Mi/tinte,  honest  master;  or  rather,  master. 

Arm.  I  say,  lead  is  slow. 

Moth.  You  are  too  swift,  sir,  to  say  so. 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  is  fired  from  a  gun  ? 

Arm.  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric  ! 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon  :  and  the  bullet,  that's  he:— 
1  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Moth.  Thump  then,  and  I  flee.     \_Ex:t. 

Arrr.  A  most  acute  juvcnal ;  voluble  and  free  of 
grace! 

By  thy  iavour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy  face: 

Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place. 

My  herald  is  retume<l. 

Re-enter  Moth  and  Costard. 
_Moth.^  A  wonder,  master ;  here 's  a  Costard  broken 
in  a  shin. 

Arm,    Some  enigma,  some  riddle:   come,— thy 
Tnrvoy  : — begin. 
Cost.  No  egraa,  no  riddle,  no  Cenvoy  ;  no  salve  in 
them  all,  sir:  O,  sir,  plantain,  a  plain  plantain :  no 
renrvoy,  no  Cenvoy,  no  salve,  sir,  out  a  plantain ! 
Arm.   By  virtue,    thou   enforcest  laughter;   thy 
silly  thought,  my  spleen  ;  the  heaving  of  my  lungs 
provokes  me  to  ridiculous  smiling :  O,  pardon  me, 
my  stars!    Doth  the  inconsiderate  take  salve  for 
rcmanr,  and  the  word  r<*ivoy  for  a  salve  ? 
Moth.  Dothc  wise  think  them  other!  i^noXfenvoy 
a  salve?  Imake  plain 

Arm.  No,  page:  it  Is  an  epilogue  or  discourse,  to 
Some  obscure  precedence  that  hath  tofore  been  sain. 
I  will  example  it : 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee, 
"Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There  's  the  moral :  Now  the  Venvoy. 
Moth.  1  will  add  the  Cenvoy  ;  say  the  mora!  again. 
Arm.  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 

Were  still  at  odds,  t>eing  but  three. 
Moth.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 

And  stay'd  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Kowwin  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow  with 
TK^  Cetnoy. 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three  : 
Arm.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 

Buying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Moth.  A  good  Cenvoy,  ending  m  the  goose ; 
Would  you  desire  more  ? 
Cost.  The  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a  goose, 

tliat  s  flat  :— 
Sir,  jrour pennyworth  is  good,  an  your  goose  be  fat.— 
To  sell  a  bargain  well,  is  as  cunning  as  last  and  loose : 
Let  me  see  a  fat  Cenvoy  :  ay,  that  's  a  fat  goose. 
Arm.  Come  hither,  come  hither :  How  did  this  ar- 

Siiment  begin? 
y  saying  that  a  Costard  was  broken  in  a 
Then  call  d  you  tor  the  Cenvoy.  |  shin. 

Cat/.  True,  and  I  for  a  plantain :  Thus  came  your 

argument  in  ; 
Then  the  bov's  fat  Cenvoy.  the  goose  that  you  bought. 
And  he  ended  the  market. 

Arm.  But  tell  me  ;  how  was  there  a  Costard 
broken  in  a  shin  ? 

Moth.  I  will  tell  you  sensibly.  [that  Venvoy. 

Cost.  Thou  hast  no  feeling  ofit,  Moth  ;  I  will  speak 
I,  Costard,  running  out.  that  was  safely  within. 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  shin. 

Arm.  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  nutter. 

Cfttfc  Tin  there  be  more  matter  in  the  shin. 

Arm.  Marry,  Costard,  I  wiD  enfranchise  thee. 


Cost.  O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances  ;~I  smell  some 
Cenvoy,  some  goose  in  this. 

Arm.  By  my  sweet  soul,  I  mean,  setting  thee  at 
liberty,  enfrcedoming  thy  person ;  thou  wert  iiD- 
mured,  restrained,  cai)tivated,  bound. 

Cost.  True,  true  ;  and  now  you  will  be  my  purga- 
tion, and  let  me  loose. 

Arm.  1  give  thee  thy  liberty,  set  thee  from  dur- 
ance ;  and.  in  lieu  thereof,  impose  on  thee  nothing 
but  this:  Bear  this  significant  to  the  country  maid 
Jaquenctta:  there  is  remuneration;  Icivut^  hitn 
money]  for  the  best  warti  of  mine  honour  is  reward- 
ing my  dejpcndants.     Moth,  follow.  {/-xit. 

Sloth,  l.fke  the  sequel,  I.— Signor  Costard,  adieu. 

Cost.  My  sweet  ounce  of  man's  Ucsh  !  my  incouy 
Tew  !  [/f.v:/  Moth. 

Now  wiu  I  look  to  his  remuneration.  Konuinera- 
tion  !  O.  that 's  the  Latin  word  for  three  farthings: 
three  farthin'.,'s— remuneration.— What  's  the  price 
of  this  inkle?  a  penny:— No.  I  *11  give  you  a  re- 
muneration :  why,  it  carries  it.— Reumncration! — 
why,  it  is  a  fairer  name  than  Freiich  crown.  I  will 
never  buy  and  sell  out  of  this  word. 

Enter  Biron. 

Biron.  O,  my  good  knave  Costard  1  exceedingly 
well  met. 

Cost.  Pray  you,  sir,  how  much  rnmation  ribboa 
may  a  man  buy  for  a  remuneration  t 

Riron.  What  is  a  remuneration? 

Cost.  Marry,  sir,  halfpenny  farthing. 

Biron.  O,  why  then,  three-farthings- worth  of  silk. 

Cost.  I  thank  your  worship :  God  lie  with  you  I 

Biron.  O.  stay,  slave;  \  must  employ  thee: 
As  thou  wilt  wm  my  favour,  good  my  knave. 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  shall  entreat. 

Cost.  When  wouhl  you  have  it  done,  sir? 

Biron.  O,  this  afternoon. 

Cost.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  sir :  Fare  you  well. 

Biron.  O,  thou  knowest  not  what  it  is. 

Cost.  I  shall  knowj  sir,  when  1  have  done  it. 

Biron.  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  first. 

Cost.  I  will  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, [it  is  but  this  :— 

Biron.  It  must  be  done  this  afternoon.  Hark,  slave. 
The  princess  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  park. 
And  in  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  lady  ; 
When  tongues  speak  sweetly,  then  they  name  her 
And  Rosaune  they  call  her :  ask  for  her;      [name. 
And  to  her  white  r.and  see  thou  do  commena 
This  seal'd-up  counsel    There  's  thy  guerdon ;  go. 
\Gives  him  money. 

Cost.  Cardon,— O  sweet  gardon !  better  than  re- 
muneration ;  eleven-pence  farthing  better :  Most 
sweet  garilon  1— I  will  do  it,  sir,  in  print.— Gardon— 
remuneration.  \l-.xit, 

Biron.  O  I— And  I,  forsooth,  in  love !  I,  that  ha\e 

been  love's  wliip ; 
A  very  beadle  to  a  humorous  sigh  ; 
A  critic ;  nay,  a  night-watch  constable ; 
A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy, 
Than  whom  no  mortal  so  ma^miflcent ! 
This  wimpled,  whining,  purblind,  wayward  boy  ; 
This  senior-junior,  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Cupid: 
Regent  of  love-rhymes,  lord  of  foldeil  arms. 
The  anointed  sovereign  of  sighs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malcontents. 
Dread  prince  of  plackets,  king  of  codpieces. 
Sole  imperator,  and  great  general 
Of  trotting  paritors,  O  my  nttle  heart  !— 
And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  field, 
And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tmnbler's  hoopt 
What  ?    I  love !     I  sue  1    I  seek  a  wife  I 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  clock, 
Still  a  repairing ;  ever  out  of  frame  ; 
And  never  going  aright,  being  a  watch. 
But  being  watch  d  that  it  may  still  go  right? 
Nay,  to  be  perjur'd,  which  is  worst  of  all : 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all ; 
A  whitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow. 
With  two  pitch  balls  stuck  in  her  face  for  eyes ; 


Ay,  and,  by  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed. 
Though  Argus  were  her  eunuch  and  her 
And  f  to  sigh  for  her !  to  watch  for  her 


Though  Argus  were  her  eunuch  and  her  guard  I 
And  f  to  sigh  for  her !  to  watch  for  her 
To  pray  for  her?  Go  to ;  it  Is  a  plague 
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[Act  rv. 


That  Cupid  will  Impo9e  for  my  o«gIect 

Of  his  almighty  dreadful  little  might. 

Well,  I  will  love,^mte,  sigh,  pray,  sue,  and  groan  ; 

Some  men  must  love  my  lady,  and  som£  Joan.  [Ex. 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  l.— Another  part  of  the  Park. 

Enter  the  Princess,   Rosaline,  Maria,  Katharine, 

Boyet,  Lords,  Attendants,  attd  a  Forester. 

Pritt.  "Was  tliat  the  king,  that  spurr'd  his  horse  so 
Against  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hill  ?  [hard 

^oyet.  1  know  not;  but,  I  think,  it  was  not  he. 

Prin.  Whoe'er  he  was,  he   show'd  a  uiounting 

mind. 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  shah  have  oui^  despatch  ; 
On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France. — 
Then,  forester,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bush. 
That  we  must  stand  and  play  the  murderer  inf 

Por.  Here  by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice  ; 
A  stand,  where  you  may  make  the  fairest  shoot. 

Prt'n.  I  thank  ray  beauty,  I  am  fair  that  shoot. 
And  thereupon  thou  speak'st,  the  fairest  shoot. 

Por.  Pardon  me,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  so. 

Prt'n.  What,  what  1  first  praise  me,  and  then  agsun 

say,  no? 
O  short-liv'd  pride !  Not  fair  ?  alack  for  woe  1 

Por.  Yes,  madam,  fair. 

Prin.  Nay,  never  paint  me  now ; 

Where  fair  is  not,  praise  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Here,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  true  ; 

{Giving-  him  tnowy. 
Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 

Por.  Nothing  but  fajr  is  that  which  you  inherit. 

Prin.  See,  see,  my  beauty  will  be  sav'd  by  merit. 
O  heresy  in  fair,  fit  for  these  days ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  shall  have  fair  praise.— 
But  come,  the  bow : — Now  mercy  goes  to  kill. 
And  shooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill. 
Thus  will  I  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do  't ; 
If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  show  my  skill, 
Tliat  more  for  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to  kill. 
And,  out  of  question,  so  it  is  sometunes; 
r.lory  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes ; 
When,  for  fame's  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward  part, 
V,'e  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart : 
As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  ray  heart  means  no  ill. 

Boyet.  Do  not  curst  wives  hold  that  self-sovereignty 
Only  for  praise'  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Lords  o'er  their  lords  t 

Prin.  Only  for  praise :  and  praise  we  may  afford 
To  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 
Enter  Costard. 

Boyet.  Here  comes  a  member  of  the  commonwealth. 

Cost.  God  dig-you-den  all  I  Pray  you,  which  is  the 
head  lady  T 

Prin.  Thou  shalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  rest 
that  have  no  heads. 

Cost.  Which  is  the  greatest  lady,  the  highest? 

Prin.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest.  [is  truth. 

Cost.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest !  it  is  so  ;  truth 
An  your  waist,  mistress,  were  as  slender  as  my  wit. 
One  of  these  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist  should  be 
fit.  [here. 

Are  not  you  the  chief  woman?  you  are  the  thickest 

Prin.  What 's  your  will,  sir?  what 's  your  will? 

Cost.  I  have  a  letter  from  Monsieur  Biron  to  one 
lady  Rosaline.  [of  mine  : 

Prin.  O,  thy  letter,  thy  l«tter :  he  's  a  good  friend 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer,— Boyet,  you  can  carve ; 
Rreak  up  this  capon. 

R<^et.  I  am  bound  to  serve. — 

Tins  letter  is  mistook,  it  importeth  none  here ; 
It  is  writ  to  Taquenetta. 

Prin.  We  will  read  it,  I  swear ! 

Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give  ear. 

Boyet.  [Xetuls.] 

"  By  heaven,  that  thon  art  fair  is  most  infallible ; 
true,  that  thou  art  beauteous  ;  truth  itself,  that  thou 
art  lovely:  More  fairer  than  fair,  beautiful  than 
beauteous,  truer  than  troth  itself,  have  commisera- 
tion on  thy  heroical  vassal  1   The  magnanimous  and 


most  illustrate  king  Cophetua  set  eye  upon  the  per- 
nicious and  indubitate  heggzc  ZenetopHon  ;  and  He 
ft  was  that  might  rightly  say  veni,  vidi,  vici;  which 
to  annotanize  in  the  vulgar,  (O  base  and  obscure 
vulgar !)  videlicet,  he  came,  saw,  and  overcame  ;  he 
came,  one  ;  saw,  two ;  overcame,  three.  Who  carae  ? 
the  king;  Why  did  he  come?  to  see  ;  Why  did  he 
see?  to  overcome;  To  whom  came  he?  to  the  beg-- 
gar :  What  saw  he?  iJie  beggar ;  Who  overcame  he  f 
the  laeggar :  The  conclusion  is  victory ;  On  whose 
side  ?  toe  king's :  the  captive  is  enrich  d ;  On  whose 
side?  the  beggar's:  The  catastrophe  is  a  nuptial  r 
On  whose  side?  the  king's?— no,  on  both  in  one,  or 
one  in  both.    I  am  the  king ;  for  so  stands  thr.  com- 

E arisen :  thou  the  beggar ;  for  so  witnessdlh  thy 
>wliness.  Shall  I  command  thy  love  ?  I  may  r 
Shall  I  enforce  thy  love  ?  I  could :  Shall  I  entreat 
thy  love?  I  will:  What  shalt  thou  exchange  for 
rags  ?  robes ;  For  tittles,  titles ;  For  thyself,  me. 
Thus,  expecting  thy  reply,  I  profane  my  lips  on  thy 
foot,  ray  eyes  on  thy  picture,  and  my  heart  on  tliy 
eveiy  part. 
"  Thine,  in  the  dearest  design  of  industry, 

"Don  Adriano  de  armado." 
Thus  dost  thou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 

'Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  standest  as  his  prey  ; 
Submissive  fall  bis  princely  feet  before. 

And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  play : 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  thou  then! 
Food  for  his  rage,  repasture  for  his  den. 
Prin.  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he  that  indited 
this  letter?  [better? 

What  vane?  what  weather-cock?  did  you  ever  hear 
Boyet.  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remember  the 

style. 
Prin.  Else  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o'er  it  ere- 
while.  [in  court  ; 

Boyet.  This  Armado  is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps  here 
A  phantasm,  a  Monarcho,  and  one  that  makes  sport 
To  the  prince,  and  his  book-mates. 
Prin.  Thou,  fellow,  a  word  : 

Who  gave  thee  this  letter? 
Cost.  I  told  you ;  my  lord. 

Prin.  To  whom  shouldst  thou  give  it? 
Cost.  From  my  lord  to  my  lady. 

Prin.  From  which  lord,  to  which  lady? 
Cost.  From  my  lord  Biron,  a  good  master  of  mine  ; 
To  a  lady  of  France,  that  he  call'd  Rosaline,  faway. 
Prin.  Thou  hast  mistaken  his  letter.  Come,  lords. 
Here,  sweet,  put  up  this ;  't  will  be  thine  another 
day.  {Exit  Princess  and  train. 

Boyet.  Who  is  the  suitor?  who  is  the  suitor t 
Bos.  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know? 
Boyet.  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty. 
Bos.  Why,  she  that  bears  the  bow. 

Finely  put  off! 

Boyet.  My  lady  goes  to  killhoms :  but,  if  thou  marry. 
Hang  me  by  the  neck,  if  horns  that  year  miscarry. 
Finely  put  on  I 

Bos.  Well  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 
Boyet.  And  who  is  your  deer? 

Bos.  If  we  choose  by  the  horns,  yourself:  come 
Finely  put  on,  indeed  I —  [not  near. 

Afar,  You  still  wrangle  with  her.  Boyet,  and  she 
strikes  at  the  brow.  [now  » 

Boyet.  But  she  herself  is  hit  lower :  Have  I  hit  her 
Bos.  Shall  I  come  upon  thee  with  an  old  saying, 
that  was  a  man  when  king  Pepin  of  France  was  a 
little  boy,  as  touching  the  hit  it? 
Boyet.  So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  as  old,  that 
was  a  woman  when  queen  Guinever  of  Britain  was 
a  little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it! 
Bar.  [Singjf^-] 

Thou  canst  not  hit  it,  hit  it,  hit  it. 
Thou  canst  not  hit  it,  my  good  man. 
Boyet. 

An  I  cannot,  cannot,  cannot. 
An  1  cannot,  another  can. 

[Exeunt  Ros.  and  Kath. 

Cost.  By  my  troth,  most  pleasant  1  bow  both  did 

fit  it  J  [did  hit  it. 

Afar.  A  mark  marvellous  well  shot ;  for  they  both 

Boyet.  A  nuirk  t    O,  mark  but  that  mark ;  A  mark 

says  my  lady  1 
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L£t  the  mark  have  a  prick  in  *t  to  mete  at,  if  it 

may  be. 
i/ar.  "Wide  o'  the  bow  hand  1    1'  £aith,  your  hand 

is  out.  [l>>t  the  clout. 

Cast.  Indeed,  a'  mitst  shoot  nearer,  or  he  '11  ne'er 
Boyei.  An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  belike  your 

hand  is  in.  [pin. 

Cast.  Xhen  will  she  get  the  upshot  by  cleaving  the 
JIar.  Come,  come,  you  talk  greasily,  your  lips 

grow  fouL 
Cost,  Sne  s  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  sir ;  chal* 

lenge  her  to  bowL 
Bffyet.  I  fear  too  much  rubbing ;  Good  night  my 

J  rood  owL  [Exeunt  aoyet  and  Maria. 

y  my  soul,  a  swain  1  a  most  simple  clown  I 
Lord.  lord  i  how  the  ladies  and  I  liave  put  him 

down  !  [wit ! 

O'  my  troth,  most  sweet  jests  I  most  incony  vulgar 
When  it  comes  so  smoothly  off,  so  obscenely,  as  it 

were,  so  fit. 
Armado  o'  the  one  side, — O,  a  most  dainty  man  I 
To  see  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her  fan ! 
To  see  him  kiss  his  handl  and  how  most  sweetly  a' 

will  swear ! 
And  his  pa^e  o'  t'  other  side,  that  handful  of  wit  1 
.\h,  heavens,  it  is  a  most  pathetical  nit ! 
Sda,  sola  i  \Sh<mtine^  within. 

[Exit  Costard,  running, 

SCENE  II.— The  same. 
Enter  Holofemes,  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  DuU. 
Nath.  Very  reverent  sport,  truly ;  and  done  in  the 
testimony  of  a  good  conscience. 
H»i.  The   deer  was,  as  you  know,  sanguis,— 
blood ;  ripe  as  a  pomewater,  who  now  hangeth  like 
a  jewel  in  the  car  of  oe^,— the  sky,  the  welkin,  the 
beavea ;  and  anon  iaDeth  like  a  crab,  on  the  face  of 
terra,— iihc  soil,  the  land,  the  earth. 
Nath.  Tnily,  master  Holofernes,  the  epithets  are 
sweetly  varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least :  But,  sir, 
I  assure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  first  head. 
HoL  Sir  Nathaniel,  hatdd  credo. 
Dull.  T"  was  not  a  hatid  credo  /  't  was  a  pricket. 
Hoi.  Most  barbarous  intimation  !  yet  a  kind  of  in- 
sinuation, as  it  were  in  via,  in  way,  of  explication ; 
facert,  as  it  were,  replication,  or,  rather,  ostentare, 
to  show,  as  it  were,  his  inclination,— after  his  un- 
dressed, unfwlished,  uneducated,  unpruned,  un- 
trained, or  rather  unlettered,  or,  ratherest,  uncon- 
nnned  fashion, — to  insert  again  uy  hand  credatior 
a  deer.  ft  was  a  pricket. 

Dull.  I  said,  the  deer  was  not  a  haua  credo  ; 
HoL  Twice  sod  simplicity,  bis  coctus  l—O  thou 
monster  ignorance,  how  deformed  dost  thou  look  1 
Nath.  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties  that 
are  bred  in  a  book ;  he  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it 
were ;  he  hath  not  drunk  ink :  his  intellect  is  not 
replenished ;  he  is  only  an  animal,  only  sensible  in 
the  duller  parts ; 
And  such  barren  plants  are  set  before  us,  that  we 

thankful  should  be 
(\Miich  we  of  taste  and  feeling  are)  for  those  parts 

that  do  fructify  in  us  more  than  he. 
For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vain,  indis- 
creet, or  a  fool,  [a  school : 
So.  were  there  a  patch  set  on  learning,  to  see  him  in 
But  omne  bene,  say  I ;  being  of  an  old  father's  mind, 
Many  can  brook  the  weather,  that  love  not  the 
wind.  [wit, 
DuU.  You  two  are  bookmen :  Can  you  tell  by  your 
What  was  a  month  okl  at  Cain's  burth,  that 's  not 

five  weeks  old  as  yet  T 
Hoi.  Dictynna,  good  man  Dull;  Dictynna,  good 

man  Dull.  Z7m/A  What  is  Dictynna! 

Nath.  A  title  to  Phcebe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 
HoL  The  moon  was  a  month  old,  when  Adam  was 

no  more ; 
And  taof^  not  to  five  weeks,  when  he  came  to 
The  allusion  holds  in  the  exchange.        [five-score. 
DvU.  T  is  true  indeed;  the  collusion  holds  in 
the  exchange. 

HoL  God  comfort  thy  capacity  I    I  say,  the  alhi- 
sion  holds  in  the  exchange. 
DulL  And  I  say  the  pollusion  holds  in  the  ex* 
thange ;  for  the  nuxm  Is  never  but  a  month  old : 


>o3 

and  I  say  beside,  that  't  was  a  pricket  that  the 
princess  killed.  * 

Hoi.  Sir  Nathaniel,  will  you  hear  an  extemporal 
epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer?  and,  to  huraoi.r 
the  ignorant,  I  have  culled  the  deer  the  princcai 
killed,  a  cricket. 

Nath.  Perge,  good  master  Holofenies./^r^*/  so 
it  shall  pleiise  you  to  abrogate  scurrility. 
Hoi.    I  will  something  aflcct  the  letter;   for  it 
argues  facility. 

The  praiseful  princess  pierc'd  and  prick'd  a  pretty 
pleasing  pricket ; 
Some  say  a  sore ;  but  not  a  sore,  till  now  made 
sore  with  shooting. 
The  do^  did  yell ;  put  1  to  sore,  then  sorel  Jumps 
from  thicket ; 
Or  pricket,  sore,  or  else  sorel ;  the  people  fall  a 
hooting. 
If  sore  be  sore,  then  L  to  sore  makes  fifty  sores ;  O 

sore  LI 
Of  one  sore  I  an  himdred  make,  by  adding  but  one 

more  L. 
Nath.  A  rare  talent  I 

DulL  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  daws  him 
with  a  talent. 

HoL  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  simple,  simple ;  a 
foolish  extravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  figures, 
shapes,  objects,  ideas,  apprehensions,  motions,  re- 
volutions :  these  are  begot  in  the  ventricle  of  me- 
mory, nourished  in  the  womb  of/ia  f/mfer,  and  de- 
livered upon  the  mellowing  of  occasion :  But  the 
Sift  is  good  in  those  in  whom  it  is  acute,  and  I  am 
lankuil  for  it. 

Nath.  Sir,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  you :  and  so  nrty 
my  parishioners  ;  for  their  sons  are  well  tutored  by 
you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  u:idcr 
you :  you  arc  a  good  member  of  the  commonweaJth. 
HoL  Afe/terrle,  if  their  sons  be  ingenious,   they 
shall  want  no  instruction:    if  their  daujjhters   he 
capable.  I  will  put  it  to  them :  But.  v:r  sap::  ^:ii 
fauca  loquitur.    A  soul  feminine  salutcth  us. 
Enter  Jaquenetta  and  Costard. 
yc9-  God  give  you  good  morrow,  master  person. 
not.  Master  person,  quasi  pers-on.    Ana  if  one 
should  be  pierced,  which  is  the  one? 
Cost.  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  he  that  is  likcst 
to  a  hogshead. 

Hoi.  Of  piercing  a  hogshead!  a  good  lustre  of 
conceit  in  a  turf  of  earth ;  fire  enough  for  a  flint, 
pearl  enough  for  a  swine :  't  is  pretty  ;  it  is  well. 

yaq.  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read  mc 
this  letter ;  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and  sent 
me  from  Don  Armado ;  I  l>cseech  you,  read  it. 
HoL  Eauste,  precor  gelidd  quando  fecus  omne 

stib  utnbHl 
Runtittat, — and  so  forth.    Ah,  good  old  Mantuan  ! 
I  may  speak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth  of  Venice : 

yinegia,  Vttif^^, 

Chi  non  te  7>fde,  et  non  te ^egia. 
Old  Mantuan  !  old  Mantuan  I    Who  understandeth 
thee  not,  loves  thee  not.— W,  re,  sol,  la.  mi,/c.. — 
Under  pardon,  sir,   what  are  the  contents?    Or. 
rather,  as  Horace  says  in  his— What,  my  soul,  verses? 
Nath.  Ay,  sir,  ancl  very  learned. 
HoL  Let  me  hear  a  staff,  a  stanza,  a  verse ;  Lege, 
dojnine. 
Nath. 

If  love  make  me  forsworn,  how  shall  I  swear  to  love? 
Ah,  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  \  owed  I 
Though  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  I  "11  faithl'nl  prove; 
Those  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  like 
osiers  bowed. 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine  eyes. 
Where  all  those  pleasures  hve,  that  art  would 
comprchena :  [suflSce ; 

If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall 
Well  learned  is  that  tongue,  that  well  can  thee 
commend ; 
AH  ignorant  that  soul,  that  tees  thee  without  wonder ; 
(Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thy  parts  ad- 
mire ;)  [fill  thunder. 
Thy  eye  Jove  s  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  his  dread* 
Wlucli,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  music,  and  sweet  fire. 
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Celestial  as  thou  art,  oh  pardon,  love,  this  wronz. 
That  sings  heaven's  praise  with  such  an  earthly 
tongue  1 

ffol.  You  find  not  the  apostrophes,  and  so  miss  the 
accent:  let  me  suoervise  the  canzonet.  Here  are 
only  numbers  ratified ;  but,  for  the  elegancy,  facility, 
and  golden  cadence  of  poes^,  caret.  Ovidius  Naso 
was  the  man:  and  why,  indeed,  Naso:  but  for 
smellmg  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  of  fancy,  the 
jerks  of  invention?  Imitari,  is  nothing:  so  doth 
the  hound  his  master,  the  ape  his  keeper,  the  tired 
horse  his  rider.  But  damosella  virgin,  was  this 
directed  to  you? 

yaq.  Ay,  sir,  from  one  Monsieiur  Biron,  one  of  the 
strange  queen's  lords. 

Hoi,  I  will  overglance  the  superscript.  "  To  the 
snow-white  hand  of  the  most  beauteous  lady  Rosa- 
line." I  will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of  the  letter, 
for  the  nomination  of  the  party  writing  to  the  per- 
son written  unto : 

"Your  ladyship's  in  all  desired  employment, 
BiRON."  Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of  the 
▼otaries  with  the  king ;  and  here  he  hath  framed  a 
letter  to  a  sequent  of  the  stranger  queen's,  which, 
accidentally,  or  by  the  way  ot  progression,  hath 
miscarried.— Trip  and  go,  my  sweet ;  deliver  this 
paper  Into  the  royal  hands  of  the  king ;  it  may  con- 


cern much :  Stay  not  thy  compliment ;  1  forgive  thy 
duty ;  adieu.  [your  life ! 

7<2^.  Good  Costard,  go  with  me.— Sir,  God  save 

Cost.  Have  with  thee,  my  girl.  [Hx.  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

Nath,  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of  God, 
very  religiously ;  and,  as  a  certain  father  saith 

Hcl.  Sir.  tell  not  me  of  the  father,  I  do  fear  col- 
ourable colours.  But,  to  return  to  the  verses  ;  Did 
they  please  you.  Sir  Nathaniel? 

Nath.  Marvellous  well  for  the  pen. 

Hoi.  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  father's  of  a  certain 
pupil  of  mine;  where  if,  before  re|)ast,  it  sliall 
please  you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  grace,  1  will, 
on  my  privilege  I  have  with  the  parents  of  the  afore' 
said  child  or  pupil,  undertake  your  ben  veuuto . 
where  I  will  prove  those  verses  to  be  very  unlearn- 
ed, neither  savouring  of  poetry,  wit,  nor  mvention : 
I  beseech  your  society. 

Nath.  And  thank  you  too :  for  society  (saith  the 
text)  is  the  happiness  of  life. 

Hoi.  And,  certes.  the  text  most  infallibly  con- 
cludes it.— Sir,  [to  Dull]  1  do  invite  you  too ;  you 
shall  not  say  me,  nay:  pauca  verba.  Away;  the 
eentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will  to  our  recrea- 
tion, llixeunt. 
SCENE  \l\.—Atiother part  o/the  same. 
Enter  Biron,  -with  a  paper. 

Siron,  Tlic  r  '  'is  hunting  the  deer;  I  am 
cwtnjm:^  my^'  t  have  pitched  a  toil ;  I  am 

toflln;  \n  ,1  \i\ii  .  ;  ,  ;h  that  defiles;  defile!  a  foul 
word.  WeH,  Ssi  [  ^»?.-t;  .  lown,  sorrow  !  for  so  they  say 
iJjt  foot  laid,  .mil  so  say  I,  and  I  the  fool.  WeU 
proved,  win  Hy  iJi*  Lord,  this  love  is  as  mad  as 
AJu!  il  kUtsshg^rp;  it  kills  me,  I  a  sheep:  Well 
'  .i£-*ln  dn  iisy  lide !  1  will  not  love :  If  I  do, 
ei  r  faith,  [  w'M  not.  O,  but  her  eye,— by 
ff ht,  tiul  for  h^r  eye,  I  would  not  love  her ; 
yea,  for  her  rw<j  eyt  ^^  Well,  I  do  nothing  in  the 
ivofid  Irttl  He,  find  lit  in  my  throat.  By  hc-aven,  I 
do  Iffve:  and  \\  Jiath  Taught  me  to  rhyme,  and  to  be 
nulanclmly  ;  inrf  here  is  part  of  my  rhyme,  and 
hert  my  mclrihdKjIy.  Well,  she  hath  one  o*  my 
Aoniicts  already  :  the  ..lown  l>ore  it,  the  fool  sent  it, 
2bd  the  bfly  tinlh  rt :  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool, 
iwwscst  lady!  By  th-.-  world,  I  would  not  care  a  pin 
if  the  ether  ihriTc  w^f  r;  in  :  Here  comes  one  with  a 
papery  Cod  gave  tur»  grace  to  groan. 

[Gets  up  into  a  tree. 

Enter  the  Kmg,  tuitk  a  paper. 
King:  Ah  me ! 

Biron.  [Aside.^     Shot,    by    heaven  !  —  Proceed, 
sweet  Cupid ;  thou  hast  thump'd  hnn  witli  thy  bird- 
bolt  under  the  left  pap :— I*  faith  secrets.— 
King.  [Reads.'l 

So  sweet  a  kiss  the  golden  sun  gives  not 
To  those  firesb  morning  drops  upon  the  rose, 


As  thy  eye-beams,  when  theic  fresh  rays  have  smot 
The  night  of  dew  that  on  my  cheeks  down  flows  r 
Nor  shines  the  silver  moon  one  half  so  briglit 

Through  the  transparent  bosom  of  the  oeep, 
As  doth  th|r  face  through  tears  of  mine  give  light : 

Thou  shm'st  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep ; 
No  drop  but  as  a  coach  doth  carry  thee. 
So  riaest  thou  triumphing  in  my  woe : 
E>o  but  behold  the  tears  that  swell  in  me. 

And  they  thy  glory  through  my  grief  will  show : 
But  do  not  love  thyself;  then  thou  wilt  keep 
My  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  make  me  weep. 
O  queen  of  queens,  how  far  dost  thou  excel ! 
No  thought  can  think,  nor  tongue  of  mortal  telL — 
How  shall  she  know  my  griefs?  I  *ll  drop  the  paper  \. 
Sweet  leaves  shade  foUy.    Who  is  he  comes  here  ? 
[Steps  aside. 
Enter  Longaville,  with  a  paper. 
What,  Longaville  I  and  reading !  listen,  ear. 
Biron.  Now,  in  thy  likeness,  one  more  fool,  appear  I 
s  [Aside. 

Long.  Ah  me !  I  am  forsworn. 
Biron.  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  perjure,  wearing 
papers.  [Aside. 

Kins,  in  love,  I  hope ;  Sweet  fellowship  in  shame  1 
[Aside. 
Biron.  One  drunkard  loves  another  of  the  name. 

\Asid*. 
Long.  Am  I  the  first  that  have  been  perjur  d  so? 
Biron.  [Aside.]  I  could  put  thee  in  comfort ;  not  by 

two,  that  1  know : 
Thoumak'st  the  triumviry,the  comer  cap  of  society. 
The  shape  of  Love's  Tyburn  that  hangs  up  simplicity. 
Long.  I  fear,  these  stubUim  lines  laclc  power  to 
O  sweet  Maria,  empress  of  my  love !  [move  : 

These  numbers  will  I  tear  and  write  in  prose. 
Biron.  [Aside.]  O,  rhymes  are  guards  on  wanton 
Disfigure  not  his  slop.  [Cupid's  hose  r 

Long,  This  same  shall  go.— 

[Jle  reads  the  sonnet. 
Did  tiDt  the  lieav«viy  rhctarlr    ' 

('Gninit  wlioiu  the  W4>rld  cnii^.    .  ..■^^lilunt) 

Pcniuarlc  Rty  heart  tu  tl]i>  faLu:  pci^v-ry  I 

Vow^  foT  thee  broke  {Se!%rYC  rvul  pu  ttishnietit, 
A  woman  1  forswore  ;  but,  I  will  [irovc, 

TIm  ij  l>cin}j  a  goddes^H,  J  fon^nrc  not  thee  1 
My  -,  <  w  WAS  earthly,  thou  ^  hi^^vvTily  ]ove ; 

1  !  V  yfiice  being  gain 'd,  cnre*,  Jill  diss"icicfa  me. 
Vii-  ■■  ;'0  UmX  Lrcaih,  fitiLl  lihc.illi  Ti  v.-Lpour  liJ 

"i*-:    I  choii,  fair  MJn^  ^i.  ■  li     I  .   ■,    ..i  [El  iJo^t  shine, 
E-c;  .Lsc  this  vipour  ^.•■v  ,    ..  ::.: 

2r '  r:ike-n  ilien,  3t  is  t  ■  '        •  i  :  . 

If  :    .    11..."  I.riil;e.      V..']|.!  1  .     I,    !  ■    .  ■•,  ■..;, 

T„  .^ ^ ^  .....  _  ^ c  ■ 

Biron.  [Aside.]  This  is  the  liver  vein,  which  makes 

flesh  a  deity : 
A  green  goose,  a  goddess :  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
God  aiuend  us,  G<xl  amend !  we  are  umch  out  o'  the 
way. 

Enter  Domain,  7oith  a  paper. 
Long.  By  whom  shall  I  send  this  ?— Company !  stay. 
[Stepping  aside. 
Biron.  [Aside.]  All  hid,  all  hid.  an  old  infant  play : 
Like  a  demi-goci  here  sit  1  in  the  sky. 
And  wretched  fools'  secrets  heedfully  o'er-eye. 
More  sacks  to  the  mill !  O  heavens,  I  have  my  wish ; 
Dumain  transfonn'd :  four  woodcocks  in  a  dish ! 
Dum.  O  most  divine  Kate  I 

Biron.  O  most  profane  coxcomb !    [Aside. 

Dnm.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye ! 
Biron.  By  earth  she  is  not,  corporal :  there  you 
lie.  [Aside. 

Dum.  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  have  amber  coted. 
Biron.  An  amber-colour'd  raven  was  well  noted. 

[Aside, 
Dum.  As  upright  as  the  cedar. 
Biron.  Stoop,  I  say; 

Her  shoulder  is  with  child.  [Aside. 

Dum.  As  fair  as  day. 

BiroH.  Ay,  as  some  days ;  but  then  no  sun  must 
shine.  [Aside. 

Dum,  O  that  I  had  my  wish ! 
LcHg.  And  I  had  mine  I    [Aside. 
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A'>>^.  And  I  mine  too.  eood  lord  I  [j4sule. 

Birmu  Amen,  so  I  had  mine:  Is  not  that  a  eood 
word  ?  lAstde. 

Dum.  I  would  foreet  her ;  but  a  fever  slie 
Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  uriU  remember 'd  be. 
Siron,  A  fever  in  your  blood !  why,  then  inci^on 
Would  let  her  out  in  saucers ;  Sweet  misprision  1 

Ditm.  Once  more  1 11  read  the  ode  that  I  have  writ. 
Biron.  Once  more  1 11  uuurk  how  love  can  vary 
-wit.  iAside. 

Ditm, 

On  a  day,  (alack  the  day !) 

Love,  wnuse  month  is  ever  May, 

Spied  a  blossom,  ^xassinj;  fair, 

Flaying  in  the  wanton  air. 

Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind. 

All  unseen,  'gan  passage  find  ; 

That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 

Wish'd  himself  the  heaven's  breath. 

Air,  quoth  he,  thv  cheeks  may  blow; 

Air,  would  1  might  triumph  so  I 

But.  alack,  mv  hand  is  sworn 

Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn: 

Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet ; 

Youth  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet. 

Do  not  call  it  sin  in  uie. 

That  I  am  forsworn  for  thee : 

Thou  for  whom  Jove  would  swear 

Juno  but  an  Ethiop  were  ; 

And  deny  hini«elf  for  Jove, 

Turning  mortal  for  thy  love: 
This  win  I  send ;  and  something  else  more  pl^n, 
That  shaQ  express  my  true  love  s  fasting  pain. 
O.  would  the  King,  Biroii,  and  LongavUle, 
Were  lovers  too  i     III,  to  example  ill. 
Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  uerjur'd  note ; 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  no  dote. 
Long:  Dumain,  [aiivancini;}  thy  love  is  far  from 
That  in  love's  grief  desir'st  society :  [charity, 

YoD  may  look  pale,  hut  I  should  blush,  I  know. 
To  be  o  erheard.  and  taken  napuing  so. 
King^.  Come,  sir,  [advancing]  you  blush ;  as  his 

your  ca.se  is  such  * 
Yen  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much : 
Yoa  do  not  love  Maria  ;  I  .ongaville 
Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  comiiile ; 
Nor  never  lay  his  wreathed  amis  athwart 
His  loving  bosom,  to  keep  down  his  heart. 
1  have  bwi  closely  shrouded  in  this  bush, 
And  mark'd  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blush. 
I  heard  vour  guilty  rhymes,  observ'd  your  fashion  ; 
Saw  signs  reek  from  you,  noted  well  your  pa^on; 
Ah  me !  says  one  ;  O  Jove !  the  other  cries ; 
One,  her  hairs  were  gold,  crystal  the  other's  eyes: 
Yon  would  for  paramse  break  faith  and  troth  ; 

[To  Long. 
And  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  bifringe  an  oath. 


What  will  Btron  say,  when  that  he  s 


[To  Dumaiiu 
say,  when  that  he  shafi  hear 
Faith  infringed,  which  such  zeal  did  swear? 
How  will  he  scorn  !  how  will  he  spend  his  wit  1 
How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it  1 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  see. 
I  would  not  have  htm  know  so  much  by  me. 
Biron.  Now  step  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisy.— 
Ah,  good  my  liege,  I  pray  thee,  par(W>n  me : 

[Descends /ram  the  tree. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  worms  for  loving,  that  art  most  in  love ! 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches ;  in  your  tears. 
There  is  no  certain  princess  that  appears : 
You  11  not  be  perjur'd,  't  is  a  hateful  thing ; 
Tush,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneting. 
But  are  you  not  ashamed  7  nay,  are  you  not, 
AH  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'ershotf 
You  found  his  mote ;  the  king  your  mote  did  see ; 
But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 
0,  what  a  scene  of  foolerj'  have  1  seen. 
Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen  I 
0  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  I  sat, 
To  see  a  king  transfonned  to  a  gnat ! 
To  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gig. 
And  profound  Solomon  tuning  a  jig. 


And  Nestor  play  at  pnsh-phi  with  the  boys. 
And  critic  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys ! 
Where  lies  thy  grief.  U  tell  me,  good  Dumahil 
And,  gentle  Longaville,  where  hes  thy  painf 
And  where  my  liege's  T  all  almut  the  brea.st  ^- 
A  caudle,  ho  1  A'1/4^'.  Too  bitter  is  thy  Jest. 

Are  we  betray'd  thus  to  thy  over-view  t 

Biron.  Not  you  to  nie,  but  I  Itetray'd  by  yoo : 
I,  that  am  honest ;  I,  that  hold  it  sin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in ; 
I  am  betrav'd,  by  keeping  company 
With  men  like  men,  01  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  you  see  me  write  a  thing  in  rhyme! 
Or  gfronn  for  Joan  t  or  spend  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning  me?    When  shall  you  hear  that  I 
Will  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye, 
A  gait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist. 
A  leg,  a  limb  ?— 

King.  Soft ;  whither  away  so  fast  ? 

A  true  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  so? 

Biron,  I  post  from  love  ;  good  tover,  let  me  ga 

Enter  Jaquenetta  and  Costard. 
yaq.  God  bless  the  king ! 

King.  What  present  hast  thou  there t 

Cost.  Some  certain  treason. 

King.  What  makes  treason  here  ? 

Cost.  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  sir. 
King.  If  It  mar  nothing  neither. 

The  treason,  and  you,  go  in  peace  away  together. 
Jaq.  1  beseech  your  grace,  let  this  letter  be  read ; 
Our  parson  misdoubts  it ;  it  was  treason,  he  said. 
King.  Biron,  read  it  over.  [Giving  him  the  letter. 
Where  hadst  thou  it?  Jaq.  Of  Costard. 

AV«^.  Where  hadst  thou  it  ? 
Cost.  Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dun  Adramadio. 
King.  How  now]  what  is  in  you!  why  dost  tboa 

tear  it? 
Biron.  A  toy.  my  liege,  a  toy ;  your  grace  needs 

not  fear  it. 
Long.  It  did  move  him  to  passion,  and  therefore 

let 's  hear  it. 
Dum.  It  is  Biron's  writing,  and  here  is  his  name. 

[Pick   up  the  pieces. 
Biron.  Ah,  you  whoreson  loggerhead,  [to  Costard] 

you  were  bom  to  do  me  shame. — 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty ;  I  confess,  1  confess. 
King.  What? 
Biron.  That  you  three  fools  lack'd  me  fool  to  make 

up  the  mess ; 
He,  he,  and  you  ;  and  you,  my  liege,  and  I,  ^ 
Are  pick-purses  in  love,  an<l  we  deserve  to  die. 
O,  dismiss  this  audience,  and  1  shall  tell  you  more. 
bum.  Now  the  nmuber  is  even. 
Birtm.  Trae,  true ;  we  are  four: — 

Will  these  turtles  be  gone? 
King.  Hence,  sirs ;  away. 

Cost.  Walk  aside  the  true  folk,  and  let  the  traitor 
stay.  [Hxeunt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

Biron.  Sweet  lords,  sweet  lovers,  O  let  us  embrace  \ 

As  tme  we  are,  as  flesh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  sea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  »how  his  face ; 

Young  blood  doth  not  obey  an  old  decree : 
We  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  are  born ; 
Therefore,  of  all  hands  must  we  l>e  forsworn. 
King.  What,  did  these  rent  Unes  sliow  some  love 

of  thine? 
Biron.  Did  they,  tjuoth  you?    ^Vho  sees  the  hea- 
venly Rosaline, 
That,  like  a  rude  and  sav<^e  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  first  opening  orthe  gnrj^fcous  caft. 
Bows  not  his  vassal  head  :  and,  strucken  blind. 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breast! 
What  peremptory  eagle-sighted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow. 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  ninjc^ty? 
King.  What  zeal,  what  fury  h.ith  inspir'd  thee  now? 
My  love,  her  mistress,  is  a  gracious  moon ; 

She.  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  light. 
Biron.  My  eyes  arc  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Biron : 
O.  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night  I 
Of  all  complexions,  the  cufl'd  sovereignty. 

Do  meet,  as  at  a  fair,  in  her  fair  clieek : 
Where  Mveral  wnnhies  make  one  d'  ~" 
Where  nothing  wants,  that  want 
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I,end  m%  llie  flourish  of  all  eeistk  t^fi-n^-.i;--.  -• 

Fig,  pal  cited  rhctorEcl  u,  she  no-.:.  I-.  \\  -ot: 
To  thirties  of  sale-  a  ^llur  &  ptaise  buhniL; . ;       [blot 

She  posiics  praise  5  tlten  praJse  t  jm     ■■rt  doth 
A  wiLhcrd  hermit,  five-score  winters  iv-:l 

MiffhT  shake  off  fifty^  looking  fn  lit:r  tye: 
Beauty  doth  varnish  affei  a^  If  newr-bt»m, 

And  pvcs  the  cnitch  the  Cnidlc's  inranry. 
!  J.  "t  IS  th*  sun  that  maketh  all  Eh]Ti;eTi  shine  J 
Kin^.  By  heaven,  thy  love  \%  bJack  as  ebony  I 
Bir^H.  ^5  ebony  like  n  ex  t    O  wood  dmnc  3 

A  wife  nf  such  wnod  were  fqUciti% 
0,  whrii  cm  ijive  ;i:^  r;Lth?  whiuo  \',  ti  h-nok^ 

Tl.,.;  .  lack: 

irth.r. 

King.  O  paradox  !  Black  is  the  badge  of  hell, 

The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  school  of  night  1 
And  beauty's  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well. 
Biron.  Devils  soonest  tempt,  reseiiibling  spirits  of 
O,  if  in  black  mv  lady's  brows  be  deck'd,       flight. 

It  mourns,  that  painting,  and  usurping  hair, 
Should  ravish  doters  with  a  faJse  aspect : 

And  therefore  is  she  bom  to  make  black  fair. 
Her  favour  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days ; 

For  native  blood  is  counted  painting  now ; 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise. 

Paints  itself  black  to  imitate  her  brow. 
Dttm.  To  look  like  her.are  chimney-sweepers  black. 
Long.  And  since  her  time,  are  colliers  counted 
bright.  [crack. 

King.  And   Ethiops  of  their  sweet  complexion 
Dum.  Dark  needs  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is  li^ht. 
Biron,  Your  mistresses  dare  never  come  in  ram. 
For  fear  their  colours  sliould  be  wzish'd  away. 
King.  'T  were  jgood,  yours  did ;  for,  sir,  to  tell  you 
I  '11  find  a  fairer  face  not  wasli'd  to-day.    [plain, 
Birott.  I  'U  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  doomsday 
here.  [she. 

King.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  mucn  as 
Dum.  I  never  knew  man  hold  vile  stuff  so  dear. 
Long.  Look,  here  's  thy  love ;  my  foot  and  her 
face  see.  [Showing  his  shoe. 

Biron.  O,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  thine  eyes. 
Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  tread ! 
Dum.  O  vile  !  then  as  she  goes,  what  upward  lies 
The  street  should  see  as  she  walk'd  over  head. 
King.  But  what  of  this  ?  Are  we  not  all  in  love  t 
Biron.  O,  nothing  so  sure;  and  thereby  all  for- 
sworn, [prove 
King.  Then  leave  this  chat ;  and,  good  Biron,  now 

Oiur  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 
Dum.  Ay,  marry,  there; — some  flattery  for  this 
Long.  O,  some  authority  how  to  proceed ;      [evil. 
Some  tricks,  some  quillets,  how  to  cheat  the  devil. 
Dufn.  Some  salve  for  perjury. 
Biron.  O,  't  is  more  than  need?— 

Have  at  you  then,  affection's  men  at  anns : 
Consider,  what  you  first  did  swear  unto ; — 
To  fast,— to  study,— and  to  see  no  woman ; — 
Flat  treason  'gainst  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Say,  can  you  fast?  your  stomachs  are  too  young? 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study,  lords, 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 
Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look? 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you, 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  excellence. 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  face  ? 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive  : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  academes, 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean  fire. 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
The  nimble  spirits  in  the  arteries ; 
As  motion,  and  long-during  action,  tires 
The  sine^vy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face. 
You  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes ; 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow : 
For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world,  • 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye  ? 
Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  ourself. 
And  where  we  are,  our  learning  likewise  is. 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyes, 
With  ourselves.- 


Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there? 
O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  studj^,  lords ; 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  books  r 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you. 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbers,  as  the  jprompting  eyes 
Of  beauty's  tutors  have  ennch'd  you  with  ? 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain ; 
And  therefore  finding  Darren  practisers, 
Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil  r 
But  love,  first  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes. 
Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain ; 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 
Courses  as  swft  as  thought  in  every  power ; 
And  gives  to  everj*  power  a  double  power. 
Above  their  functions  and  their  offices. 
It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye  : 
A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  olind  ; 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound. 
When  the  suspicious  head  of  theft  is  stopp'd ; 
Love's  feeling  is  more  soft,  and  sensible. 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 
Love's  tongiie  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  taste : 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a  Hercules, 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides? 
Subtle  as  sphinx :  as  sweet,  and  musical. 
As  bright  Apollo  s  lute,  strung  with  his  hair ; 
And,  when  love  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  godT 
Makes  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 
Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write. 
Until  his  ink  were  temper  d  with  love's  sighs. 
O,  then  his  lines  would  ravish  savage-ears, 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Promethean  fire  ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes. 
That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world  ; 
Else,  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent : 
Then  fools  you  were  these  women  to  forswear; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools 
For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word  tliat  all  men  love  ; 
Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  that  loves  all  men ; 
Or  for  men's  sake,  the  authors  of  these  ivomen  ; 
Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 
Let  us  once  lose  our  oaths,  to  find  ourselves. 
Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths ; 
It  is  reli^on  to  be  thus  forsworn : 
For  chanty  itself  fulfils  the  law  ; 
And  who  can  sever  love  from  charity  ? 
King.  Saint  Cupid,  then!  and  soldiers,  to  the  field  t 
Biron.  Advance  your  standards,  and  upon  theiu 

lords; 
Pell-mell,  down  with  them  I  but  be  first  advis'd. 
In  conflict  that  you  get  the  sun  of  them. 
Long.  Now  to  plain-dealing :  lay  tliese  glozes  by  L 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France  ? 
King.  And  win  them  too :  therefore  let  us  devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 
Biron.  First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  them 

thither ; 
Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  stranec  pastime  solace  them. 
Such  as  the  shortness  ofthe  time  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours. 
Fore-run  fair  Love,  strewing  her  way  with  flowers. 
King.  Away,  away  !  no  time  shall  be  omitted. 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 
Biro/t.  AllotisJ  Allons  /— Sow'd  cockle  reap'd  no 

corn; 
And  justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure : 
Liglit  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  forswom  ; 
If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasure.  {Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  \.— Another  part  of  the  same. 
Enter  Holofernes,  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  DulL 
Hoi.  Satis  quod  sufficit. 

Nath.  I  praise  God  for  you,  sir:  your  reasons  at 
dinner  have  been  sharp  and  sententious ;  pleasant 
without  scurrility,  witty  without  affection,  audacious 
without  impudency,  learned  without  opiniMi,  and 
strange  without  heresy.  I  did  converse  this  guon- 
dam  day  with  a  companioa  of  the  king's,  who  is 
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iotitaled,  nominated,  or  called,  Don  Adriano  de 
Annado. 

HoL  Nmri  kominetn  tanqitatn  te:  His  humour 
is  lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  his  ton^e  filed, 
his  eye  ambitious,  his  gait  majestical,  and  his  general 
bebaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  and  thrasonical  He  is 
too  picked,  too  spruce,  too  affected,  too  odd,  as 
a  were,  too  peregrinate,  as  I  may  call  it. 
Naih.  A  most  smgular  and  choice  epithet. 

[Takes  out  his  table-book. 
HoL  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbosity 
^iter  than  the  staple  of  his  arg^ument.  I  abhor  such 
fanatical  fantasms,  such  insociable  and  point-devise 
compaziions;  such  rackers  of  orthography,  as  to 
speak,  dout,  fine,  when  he  should  say,  doubt ;  det, 
when  be  should  pronounce  debt ; — a,  e,  b,  t ;  not 
d,  e,  t : — he  depeth  a  calf,  cauf ;  half,  hauf ;  neigh- 
bour, vocatur,  nebour ;  neigh,  abbreviated,  ne : 
This  is  abhominable,  (which  he  would  call  abomin- 
able.) it  insinuateth  me  of  insanie ;  Ne  itUeUisis 
domine  J  to  make  frantic,  lunatic. 
Nath.  Laus  Dee  bone  tnteUigo, 

Hoi.  Bone  t bone,  for  bent :  Priscian  a  little 

scratch'd ;  't  will  serve. 

Enter  Annado,  Moth,  and  Costard. 
Naih.  Videsne  quis  venit  7 

Hoi.  Video  et  eaudeo.       Arm.  China  I  [ To  Moth. 
HoL  Quare  Chirra,  not  sirrah  T 
Ar?tt.  Men  of  peace,  well  encounter'd. 
HoL  Most  military  sir,  salutation. 
Moth.  They  have  been  at  a  great  feast  of  lan- 
guages, and  stolen  the  scraps.     \To  Costard  aside. 
Cost.  O,  they  have  lived  long  on  the  alms-basket  of 
words  1 1  marvel,  thy  master  hath  not  eaten  thee  for 
a  word ;  for  thou  art  not  so  long  by  the  head  as  ho- 
nonficabilitudinitatibus:  thou  art  easier  swallowed 
than  a  flap-dragon. 
Moth,  reace ;  the  peal  begins. 
Arm,  Monsieur,  [to  Hoi.]  are  you  not  letter'd? 
Moth.  Yes,  yes ;  he  teaches  boys  the  horn-book ;— - 
What  isa,  b,  spelt  backward  with  a  honi  on  his  head  ? 
HoL  Ba,  piurUia,  with  a  horn  added. 
Mt^h.  Ba,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  horn  :— 
You  hear  his  learning. 
HoL  Quis,  quis,  thou  consonant? 
Moth.  The  third  of  the  five  vowels,  if  you  repeat 
them  1  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

Hoi.  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  i. — 

Moth.  The  sheep :  the  other  two  concludes  it ;  o,  u. 

Arm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Mediterraneum, 
a  sweet  touch,  a  quick  venew  of  wit ;  snip,  snap, 
quick  and  home ;  'it  rejoiceth  my  intellect :  true  wit. 

Moth.  Offer'd  by  a  child  to  an  old  man ;  which  is 
wit-old. 

HoL  What  is  the  figure?  what  is  the  figure? 

M<ah.  Horns.  [gig, 

HoL  Thou  disputest  like  an  infant :  go,  whip  thy 

Moth.  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  I  will 
whip  about  your  mfamy  circkfn  circh ;  A  gig  of  a 
cuckold's  horn  I 

Cost.  An  1  had  but  one  penny  in  the  world,  thou 
should'st  have  it  to  buy  gingerbread :  hold,  there  is 
the  very  remuneration  I  had  of  thy  master,  thou 
halfpenny  purse  of  wit,  thoo  pigeon-egg  of  discre- 
tion. O,  an  the  heavens  were  so  pleased  that  thou 
wert  but  my  bastard !  what  a  lojrfuJ  father  wouldst 
thou  make  me  1  Go  to ;  thou  oast  Sa  ad  dunghill,  at 
the  fingers'  ends,  as  they  say. 

Hoi.  O,  I  smell  false  Latin ;  dunghill  for  unguent. 

Arm.  Arts-man,  prteambitla  ;  we  will  be  singled 
irom  the  barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  youth  at 
the  charge-house  on  the  top  of  the  mountam  ? 

HoL  Or,  tnons,  the  hill. 

Ann.  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  mountain. 

HoL  I  do,  sans  question. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  the  king's  most  sweet  pleasure  and 
afiection,  to  congratulate  the  princess  at  her  uavilion, 
in  the  posteriors  of  this  day ;  which  the  rude  multi- 
tude call  the  afternoon. 

HoL  The  posterior  of  the  day,  most  generous  sir, 
is  liable,  congruent,  and  measurable  for  the  after- 
noon: the  word  is  well  cull'd,  chose ;  sweet  and  apt, 
I  do  assure  you,  sir,  I  do  assure. 

Ann.  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman ;  and  my 


familiar.  I  do  assure  you,  very  good  friend  ^-l•of 
what  iB  mward  between  us,  let  it  pass :— I  do  be- 
seech thee,  remember  thy  courtesy:—!  beseech 
thee,  apparel  thy  head :— And  among  other  imprjr- 
timate  and  most  serious  designs,— and  of  great  im- 
port indeed,  too ;— but  let  that  pass :— for  I  mu^t 
tell  thee,  it  will  please  his  grace  (by  the  World) 
sometimes  to  lean  upon  my  poor  shoulder ;  and  witli 
his  royal  finder,  thus,  dally  with  my  excrement,  with 
my  mustachio :  but,  sweet  heart,  let  that  pass.  Bv 
the  world,  I  recount  no  fable ;  some  certain  special 
honours  it  pleaseth  his  greatness  to  impart  to  Ar- 
mado,  a  soldier,  a  man  of  travel,  that  hath  seen  the 
world :  but  let  that  pass.— The  very  all  of  all  is,— 
but,  sweet  heart,  I  do  implore  secrecy,- that  the 
king  would  have  me  present  the  princess,  sweet 
chuck,  with  some  delightful  ostentation,  of  shox\ , 
or  pageant,  or  antic,  or  fire-work.  Now,  under- 
standing that  the  curate  and  your  sweet  self  are 
good  at  such  eruptions,  and  sudden  breaking  out  nf 
mirth,  as  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  you  withal,  to 
the  end  to  crave  your  assistance. 

HoL  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  nine 
worthies.— Sir  Nathaniel,  as  concerning  some  en- 
tertainment of  time,  some  show  in  the  posterior  of 
tliis  day.  to  be  rendered  by  our  assistance,— t!ic 
king's  command,  and  this  most  gallant,  illustrate, 
auolearned  gentleman,— before  the  princess ;  I  say, 
none  so  fit  as  to  present  the  nine  worthies. 

Nath.  Where  will  you  find  meu  worthy  enough  to 
present  them? 

HoL  Joshua,  yourself;  myself,  or  this  gallant  gen- 
tleman, Judas  Maccabaeus ;  this  swain,  because  uf 
his  great  Umb  or  joint,  shall  pass  Pompey  the 
Great;  the  page,  Hercules. 

Arm..  Pardon,  sir,  error :  he  is  not  quantity  enouu'* 
for  that  worthy's  thumb :  he  is  not  so  big  as  the  tvA 
of  his  club. 

HoL  Shall  I  have  audience?  he  shall  present  H-.-r- 
cules  in  minority :  his<r«/^rand<rjr7/shalU)estrang!iii;i' 
a  snake;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for  that" pur- 
pose. 

Moth.  An  excellent  device  1  so,  if  any  of  tlic  audi- 
ence hiss,  you  may  cry :  Well  done,  Hercules  I  now 
thou  crushest  the  snake !  that  is  the  way  to  make  .in 
offence  cnracious ;  though  few  have  the  grace  to  do  it. 

Ann.  For  the  rest  of  the  worthies? — 

HoL  I  wiU  play  three  myself. 

Moth.  Thrice-worthy  gentleman ! 

Ann.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  thing?      HoL  We  attend. 

Arm.  We  will  have,  if  this  ladge  not,  an  antic.  I 
beseech  you,  follow. 

HoL  Via,  goodman  Dull  I  thou  hast  spoken  no 
word  all  this  while. 

Dull.  Nor  understand  none  neitlier,  sir. 

HoL  A  lions  I  we  will  employ  thee. 

Dull.  I  11  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  so ;  or  I  wi!l 
play  on  the  tabor  to  the  worthies,  and  let  thciu 
dance  the  hay. 

HoL  Most  cfull,  honest  Dull,  to  our  sport,  awnv. 

\Exe'uut. 

SCENE  W.^Anothtr part  o/the  same.    Before  tiie 

Princess's  Pavilion. 
Enter  the  Princess,  Katharine,  Rosaline,  and  Mari.:. 

Prin.  Sweet  hearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we  dcijart. 
If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in  : 
A  lady  wall'd  about  with  diamonds ! 
Look  you,  what  I  have  from  the  loving  king. 

Ros.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  alonj;  with  that  ? 

Prin.  Nothing,  but  this?  yes,  as  much  love  in 

rhyme. 
As  would  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper, 
Writ  on  both  sides  of  the  leaf,  margent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid  s  name. 

Ros.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  godhead  wax ; 
For  he  hath  been  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 

Kath.  Ay,  <ind  a  shrewd  unhappy  gallows  too.  _ 

Ros.  You  '11  ne'er  be  friends  with  him ;  he  kill  d 
your  sister. 

JCath.  He  made  her  melancholy,  sad,  and  heavy  j 
And  so  she  died :  had  she  been  light,  like  you, 
Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit, 
She  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  she  died: 
And  so  may  you ;  for  a  ught  heart  lives  lon^;. 
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LOVERS  LABOUR  'S  LOST, 


[Act  V. 


Mos.  What  's  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,  of  this 
lijfht  word  t 

Katk.  A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark. 

Ros.  We  need  more  lieht  to  find  yournieaning  out. 

Kath,  You  '11  mar  the  lijjht,  by  taking  it  in  snuff; 
Therefore,  I  "11  darkly  end  the  argument. 

Ros.  Look,  what  you  do ;  you  do  it  still  i*  the  dark. 

Kath,  So  do  not  you  ;  for  you  are  a  lijrht  wench. 

Ros.  Indeed,  I  weigh  not  you ;  and  therefore  light. 

Kath.  You  weigh  me  not,— O,  that 's  you  care  not 
for  me. 

Ros.  Great  reason ;  for.  Past  cure  is  still  past  care. 

Prin.  Well  liandied  both  :  a  set  of  wit  well  play*d. 
But,  Rosaline,  you  have  a  favour  too : 
AYlio  sent  it?  and  what  is  itt 

Ros.  I  would,  you  knew : 

An  If  ray  face  were  but  as  ^air  as  yours. 
My  favour  were  as  great  *,  be  witness  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verses  too,  I  thank  Biron  t 
The  numl^rs  true ;  and,  were  the  numb'ring  too, 
I  were  the  fairest  goddess  on  the  eround : 
I  am  compar'd  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  his  letter  I 

Prin.  Anything  like? 

Ros.  Much,  in  the  letters ;  nothing  in  the  praise. 

Prin,  Beauteous  as  ink ;  a  good  conclusion. 

Kath.  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 

Ros.  'Ware  pencils!    Ho!    let  me  not  die  your 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter :  [debtor, 

O  that  your  face  were  not  so  full  of  O's ! 

Kath.  A  pox  of  that  jest !  and  I  beshrew  all  shrows ! 

Prin.  But,  Katharine,  what  was  sent  to  you  from 

Kath.  Madam,  this  glove.  [fair  Dumain  ? 

Prin.  Did  he  not  send  you  twain  f 

Kath.  Yes,  madam ;  and  moreover. 
Some  thousanil  verses  of  a  faithful  lover; 
A  huge  translation  of  hypocrisy. 
Vilely  couipiPd,  pntfound  simplicity. 

Mar.  This,  and  these  pearls,  to  me  sent  Longa- 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile.  (vilTe ; 

Prin.  I  think  no  less :  Dost  thou  not  wish  in 


The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short? 

Ay.  or  I  would  r         "        "       '_" 
Prin._\yc  are  wise  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 


Mar.  Ay,  or  I  would  these  hands  might  never  part. 


Ros.  They  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mocking  so. 
That  same  Birun  I  'U  torture  ere  I  go. 
O,  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  tlie  week  ! 
How  I  would  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  and  seek ; 
And  wait  the  season,  and  oliserve  the  times, 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymes; 
And  shape  his  service  wholly  to  my  behests  ; 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  Jests ! 
So  portent-like  would  I  o'ersway  his  state, 
That  he  should  be  my  fool,  and  I  his  fate,  [catch'd, 

Prin.  None  are  .so  surely  caught,  when  they  are 
As  wit  turn'd  fool :  folly,  in  wis(iom  hatch'd. 
Hath  wisdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  school ; 
And  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fuoL 

Ros.  The  blood  of  youth  bums  not  with  such  ex- 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonness.  [cess. 

Mar.  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  so  strong  a  note. 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote ; 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply. 
To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

Enter  Boyet. 

Prin.  Here  comes  Boyet,  and  mirth  is  in  his  face. 

£oyrt.  O,  I  am  stabb'd  with  laughter!    Where's 

Prin.  Thy  news,  Boyet?  fher  grace? 

Boyet.  Prepare,  madam,  prepare  I— 

Ann,  wenches,  arm !  encounters  mounted  arc 
Against  your  peace :  Love  doth  approach  disguis'd, 
Anned  in  arguments  ;  you  'U  be  surpris'd : 
Muster  your  wits ;  stand  in  your  own  defence ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Prin.  Saint  Dennisto  Saint  Cupid  1  What  are  they. 
That  charge  their  breath  against  us  I  say,  scout,  say. 

Boyet.  Under  the  co«j1  shade  of  a  sycamore, 
I  thought  to  close  inuie  eyes  some  half  an  hour ; 
When,  lo  I  to  interrupt  tny  purjios'd  rest, 
Toward  that  shade  I  might  behold  address'd 
The  king  and  his  companions :  warily 
I  stole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 
And  overheard  what  yuu  shall  overhear ; 
That,  by  and  by,  disguis'd  they  will  be  here. 


Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavish  page, 

That  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  his  embassagje: 

Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  hiiu  there  ; 

"  Thus  must  thou  speak,  and  thu^  thy  body  bear :  "* 

And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  douI>t, 

Presence  maiestical  would  put  him  out ; 

"For,"  quotn  the  king  "  an  angel  shalt  thou  see  ; 

Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  audaciously." 

The  boy  replied,  "  An  angel  is  not  evil ; 

I  should  have  fear'd  her,  nad  she  been  a  devil." 

With  that  all  laugh'd,  and  dapp'd   him  on  the 

shoulder ; 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  bolder. 
One  nibb'd  his  elbow,  thus ;  and  fleer'd,  and  swore, 
A  better  speech  was  never  spoke  before : 
Another  with  his  fmaex  and  tiis  thumb. 
Cried,  "  Via  I  we  will  do  't,  come  what  will  come : 
The  third  he  caper'd  and  cried,  "  AU  goes  well;" 
The  fourth  tumd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell.. 
With  tliat,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  groimd. 
With  such  a  zealous  laughter,  so  profound. 
That  in  this  spleen  ridiculous  appears, 
To  check  their  fully,  passion's  solemn  tears. 

Prin.  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  visit  ust 

Boyet.  They  do,  they  do ;  and  are  apparel'd  thus,-v- 
Like  Muscovites,  or  K.us.sians,  as  1  guess. 
Their  purpose  Ls,  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dance  : 
And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress ;  which  they  'U  know 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  bestow. 

Prin.   And  will  they  so?  the  gallants  shaB  bC" 
For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mask'd ;  [task'd:-^ 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace. 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  l.idy's  face. 
Hold,  Rosaline,  this  favour  thou  shalt  wear. 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear ; 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  and  give  me  thlnei 
So  shall  Biron  take  me  tor  Rosaline.— 
And  change  your  favours  too ;  so  shall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceiv'd  by  these  removes. 

Ros.  Come  on  then ;  wear  the  favours  most  In  dgh^ 

Kath.  But,  in  this  changing,  what  is  your  intent  t  , 

Prin.  The  effect  of  my  intent  is,  to  cross  theirs : 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 
Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook ;  and  so  "be  inock'd  withal. 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet, 
A\'  ith  visages  display'd,  to  talk  and  greet. 

Ros.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  desire  us  to  't? 

Prin.  No ;  to  the  death  we  will  not  move  a  foot : 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  we  no  grace : 
But,  while  *t  is  spoke,  each  turn  awav  her  face. 

Boyet.  Why,  riiat  contempt  will  kill  the  speaker's 
And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  part,  [heart, 

Prin.  Therefore  1  do  it :  and,  1  make  no  doubt. 
The  rest  will  ne'er  come  In,  ii  he  be  out 
There 's  no  such  sport  as  sporx  by  sport  o'erthrown  ; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own : 
So  shall  we  stay,  mocking  intended  game ; 
And  they,  wellmock'd,  depart  away  with  shame. 

[  Tnttnpets  sound  ■tvitkin. 

Boyet.   The  trumpet    sounds :     be  mask'd.    the 

maskers  come.  \The  todies  tnask. 

Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longaville,aM</  Dumain,  in 
Russian  habits  and  masked :  Moth,  Musicians 
afut  Attendants. 

Moth.  "  All  hail  the  richest  beauties  on  the  earth ! " 
Boyet.  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taffata. 
Moth.  "  A  holy  parcel  of  the  fairest  dames," 

[  rhe  ladies  turn  their  backs  to  him. 
•That    ever    turn'd    their  "—backs— "  to  mortal 

views!" 
Biron.  "  Their  eyes,"  villain,  "their  eyes!" 
Moth.  "That  ever  turn'd  their  eyes   to  mortal 
Boyet.  True;  out,  indeed.  [views!    Out"— 

A/oth.   "Out  of  your  favours,  heavenly  spirits. 

Not  to  behold  -—  [vouchsafe 

Biron.  "  Once  to  behold,"  roeue. 
Moth.    "Once  to  behold  wltn  your  sun-beamed 

eyes," *'  with  your  sun-l)eamea  eyes  "— 

Boyet.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet, 

You  were  l>est  call  it,  daughter-beamed  eyes.  [out. 
Moth.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings  mo 
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Scene  ii.] 


LOVE'S  LABOUR  'S  LOST, 


Siron.    Is  this  your    perfectness?   bepone,  you  Take  that  for  your  fair  lady.       Durn.  Please  it  you, 
rogue.  [minds,  Boyet  :  As  much  in  private,  and  I 'U  bid  adieu. 


Res.  What  would  these  strangers?   know   Uieir 
If  they  do  speak  our  lantjuajje,  't  is  our  will 
That  some  pLiin  man  recount  their  purposes : 
Know  what  they  would. 

Boyet.   What  would  you  with  the  princess? 

Biran..   Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visitation. 

Ros,  What  would  they,  say  they  ? 

Boyet.    Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visitation. 

Ros.  "Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  so  be 

§on5.  feone. 

he   says,  you  have  it,  and  you  may  be 
'  King.  Say  to  ner,  we  have  measur'd  many  nules, 
To  tread  a  measure  with  her  on  the  grass. 
Boyet.  They  say  that  they  have  measur'd  many  a 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  this  grass,      [mile, 
Ros.   It  is  not  so  ;  ask  them  how  many  inches 
Is  in  one  mile  :  if  they  have  me.isurd  many, 
The  measure  then  of  one  is  easily  told. 
Boyet.   If,  to  come  hither  you  have  measur'd  miles, 
And  many  miles,  the  princess  bids  you  tell, 
How  many  inches  do  fill  up  one  mile. 
Biron.  Tell  her,  we  measure  them  by  weary  steps. 
Boyet.  She  hears  herself. 

Ros.  How  many  weary  steps. 

Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o'ergone. 
Are  numlicr'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  ? 
Birori.  We  number  nothing  that  wcspend  for  you; 
Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infinite. 
That  we  may  do  it  still  without  accompt. 
Voudisafe  to  sliow  the  sunshine  of  your  face, 
That  we.  like  savages,  may  worship  it. 
Ros.  My  face  is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 
Kinf.  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds  do ! 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars,  to  shine 
(Those  clouds  remov'd)  upon  our  watery  eyne. 
Ros.  O  vain  petitioner  !  beg  a  greater  matter ; 
Thou  now  request *st  but  moonshine  in  the  water. 
King.  Then,  in  our  measure,  vouchsafe  but  one 

change : 
Tion  bidd'st  me  beg ;  this  begging  is  not  strange. 
Rfis.  Play,  music,  then :  nay,  you  must  do  it  soon. 
\Music  plays. 
Not  yet ; — no  dance :— thus  change  I  like  the  moon. 
King,  wm  you  not  dance  ?  How  come  vou  thus 
estrang'd  ?  fchang'd. 

Ros.  You  took  the  moon  at  full ;  but  now  she  's 
King.  Yet  still  she  is  ti|e  moon,  and  I  the  man. 
The  music  plays;  vouchsafe  some  motion  to  it. 
Ros.  Our  ears  vouchsafe  it. 

King.  But  your  legs  should  do  it. 

^0*.  Since  you  are  strangers,  and  come  here  by 

chance. 
We  11  not  be  nice  :  take  hands  ;--we  will  not  dance. 
King.  Why  take  we  hands,  then? 
Ros.  Only  to  part  friends  :— 

Court'sy,  sweet  henrts ;  and  so  the  measure  ends. 
King.  More  measure  of  this  measure ;  be  not  nice. 
Ros.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  such  a  price. 
Ring.  Prize  you  yourselves ;  What  buys  your  com- 
Ros.  Your  absence  only.  [pany  ? 

King.  That  can  never  be. 

Ros.  Then  cannot  we  be  bought :  and  so,  adieu ; 
Twice  to  your  visor,  and  half  once  to  you  ! 
King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let 's  hold  more  chat. 
Ros.  In  private  then. 

King.  I  am  best  pleas'd  %vith  that. 

[  They  converse  apart. 

Biron.  White-handed  mistress,  one  sweet  word 

with  thee. 
Prin.  Honey,  and  milk,  and  sugar;  there  is  three. 


Biron.  Nay  then,  two  treys,  (an  if  you  grow  so  nice,) 
Metheelin,  wort,  and  malmsey  ;— Well  run,  dice  ! 
There  s  half  a  dozen  sweets. 

Prin.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu. 

Since  you  can  cog,  1 11  play  no  more  with  you. 

Biron.  One  word  in  secret. 

Prin.  Let  it  not  be  sweet. 

Biron,  Thou  griev'st  my  gall. 

Prin.    Call?  Diner.  ^/r<wf.  Therefore  meet, 

f  They  converse  apart. 

Dum.  Win yoa  vouchsafe  witn  me  to  change  a  word? 

Mar.  Name  it.  Dum.  Fair  lady,— 

Mar.  Say  you  so  t    Fair  lord  — 


[  They  converse  apart. 

Kath.  What,  was  your  visor  made  without  a  tongue  t 

Long.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  you  ask. 

Kath.  O,  for  your  reason  1  quickly,  sir ;  1  long. 

Lottf;.  You  have  a  double  tongue  within  your  mask. 
And  would  afford  my  speechless  visor  half,  [calf? 
rKath.  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman  ;— Is  not  veal  a 

LonfT.  A  calf,  fair  lady?       AV>/A.No,afatrIordcaUl 

Lottg.  Let 's  part  the  word. 

Kath.  No,  I  11  not  be  your  half: 

Take  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox.  [mocks  t 
Long.  Look,  how  you  butt  yourself  in  these  sharp 
Will  you  jnve  horns,  chaste  lady  ?  do  not  so. 

Kath.  1  hen  die  a  calf,  before  your  horns  do  grow. 

Long'-  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  die. 

Kath.  Bleat  softly  then,  the  butcner  hears  you  cry. 
[  They  converse  apart, 

Boyet.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenchesare  as  keen 

As  is  the  razor's  edge  invisible, 
Cutting  a  smaller  hair  than  may  be  seen  ; 

Above  the  sense  of  sense :  so  sensible 
Seemeth  their  conference ;  their  conceits  have  wit^fs. 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  swifter 
things.  I  break  ofC 

Ros.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ;   break  off, 

Biron,  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure  scotT! 

King.  Farewell, mad  wenches :  you  have  si  mpic  wits. 
[Ex.  King,  Lords,  Moth,  Music,  and  Attendants. 

Prin.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Muscovits. — 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wits  so  wonder'd  at? 

Boyet.  Tai-ers  they  are,  with  your  sweet  breaths 
puff'd  out.  [fat- 

Ros.  Well-liking  wits  they  have  :  gross,  gross;  fat, 

Prin.  O  poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  flout ! 
Will  they  not,  thmk  you,  hang  themselves  to-night  t 

Or  ever,  but  in  visors,  show  their  faces? 
This  pert  Biron  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 

Ros.  O !  they  were  all  in  lamenuble  cases ! 
The  king  was  weeping-ri(je  for  a  good  word. 

Prin,  Biron  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit. 

Mar.  Dumain  was  at  my  service,  and  his  sword : 
No  point,  quoth  1 ;  my  servant  straight  was  mute. 

Kath.  Lord  LongaviUe  said,  I  came  o'er  his  heart ; 
And  trow  you,  what  he  call'd  me  ? 

Prin.  Qualm,  perhaps. 

Kath.  Yes,  in  good  faith. 

R 

Bii:  V 

Pr;. 

A 

^■...■ 
B  . 

Iiii'.h 
In:i- 
Til..-,- 


■.  Iv  : 


Go,  sickness  as  thou  art  I 
r !  T  wits  have  worn  plain  statute-caps. 
I.  r  the  king  is  my  love  sworn. 
;.ic  Biron  hath  plighted  faith  to  me. 
Hgaville  was  for  my  service  Iwrn. 
.  mine  as  sure  as  bark  on  tree. 
.   ind  pretty  mistresses,  give  ear: 
.  .'  win  again  l)e  here 
:' es  ;  for  it  can  never  be, 
'  ihis  harsh  indignity. 
/'•;■:.   >■►  III  -.■■f.y  return? 

B,  ■■:  They  will,  they  will,  God  knows. 

All  '  though  they  are  L-\me  with  blows: 

Th  e  favours;  and,  when  they  repair, 

Bk...  ..,ww  9w«;,;i.  ioses  in  this  summer  air.        [stood. 
Prin.  How  blow  ?  how  blow?  speak  to  l>e  under- 
Boyet.  Fair  ladies,  mask'd,  are  roses  in  their  bud : 
Dismask'd,  their  damask  sweet  commixture  sliown. 
Are  angels  vailing  clouds,  or  roses  blown. 
Prin.  Avauiit,  perplexity  I   What  shall  we  do, 
If  they  return  in  their  own  shapes  to  woo? 
Ros.  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you  *I1  be  advis'd. 
Let  's  mock  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  disguis'dt 
Let  us  complain  to  them  what  fools  were  here, 
Disguis'd  lilce  Muscovites,  in  shapeless  gear  ; 
And  wonder  what  they  were ;  and  to  what  end 
Their  shallow  shows,  and  proI()gue  vilely  penn'd. 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  ridiculous. 
Should  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us. 
Boyet,  Ladies,  withdraw :  the  gallants  are  at  hand. 
Prin,  Whip  to  oar  tents,  as  roes  run  over  land. 

[hxeunt  Princess,  Ros..  Kath.,  attd  Maria. 

£n/er  the  King,  Biron,  Longaville,  and  Dumain,  (m 

their  proper  habits. 

King.  Fair  sir.  God  nve  you  I     Where  is  the 

princess  t 
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[Act  v. 


Boyet  Gone  to  her  tent :  Please  it  your  majesty, 
Conimand  me  any  service  to  her  thither  t       [word. 

f^ingr.  That  she  vouchsafe  me  audience  for  one 

Boyet.    I  will :  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my  lord. 
lExit. 

Biron.  This  fellow  pecks  up  wit,  as  pigeons  peas, 
And  utters  it  again  when  Jove  doth  please : 
He  is  wit's  peddler ;  and  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes,  and  ^vasseIs,  meetings,  markets,  fairs ; 
And  we  that  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  doth  know, 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 
This  gallant  pms  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve ; 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve : 
He  can  carve  too,  and  lisp :  Why,  this  is  he, 
That  kiss'd  away  his  hand  in  courtesy ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice. 
That,  when  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 
In  honourable  terms  ;  nay,  he  can  sing 
A  mean  most  meanly  ;  and,  in  usherii^. 
Mend  him  who  can :  The  ladies  call  him,  sweet ; 
The  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one, 
To  show  his  teeth  as  white  as  whales'  bone : 
And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt. 
Pay  him  the  due  of  honey-tongued  Boyet. 

King.  A  blister  on  his  sweet  tongrue,  with  my 
That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part !       [heart, 

Enter  the  Princess,  ushered  by  Boyet ;  Rosaline, 

Maria,  Katharine,  and  Attendants. 
Biron.  See  where  it  comes)  —  Behaviour,  what 

wert  thou, 
Till  this  man  show'd  thee  t  and  what  art  thou  now  ! 
King.  All  hail,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time  of  day. 
Prin.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I  conceive. 
King.  Construe  my  speeches  better,  if  you  may. 
Prin.  Then  wish  me^better,  I  will  give  you  leave. 
King.  We  came  to  visit  you  ;  and  purpose  now 
To  lead  you  to  our  court :  vouchsafe  it  then. 
Prin.  This  field  shall  hold  me  ;  and  so  hold  your 
Nor  God,  nor  I,  delights  in  perjur'd  men.    [vow : 
King.  Rebuke  me  not  for  that  whicli  you  provoke ; 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath, 
Prin,  You  nickname  virtue :  vice  you  should  have 

spoke ; 
For  virtue's  oflSce  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  unsullied  lily,  I  protest, 
A  world  of  torments  though  I  should  endure, 
I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  guest : 
So  much  I  hate  a  breaking-cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 
King.  O,  you  have  liv'd  in  desolation  here, 
Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 
Prin.  Not  so,  my  lord,  it  is  not  so,  I  swear ; 
We  have  had  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant  g^une ; 
A  mess  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  late. 
King.  How,  madam?  Russians? 
Prin.  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord ; 

Trim  {^Dants,  full  of  courtship,  and  of  state. 
B.OS.  Madam,  speak  true : — It  is  not  so,  my  lord ; 
My  lady  (to  the  manner  of  the  days), 
In  courtesy,  gives  undeserving  praise. 
We  four,  indeed,  confronted  were  with  four 
In  Russian  habit ;  here  they  staid  an  hour, 
And  talk'd  apace  ;  and  In  that  hour,  my  lord. 
They  did  not  bless  us  with  one  happy  word. 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools ;  but  thU  I  think. 
When  they  are  thirsty,  fools  would  fain  have  drink. 
Biron.  This  jest  is  dry  to  me.    Gentle  sweet, 
Your  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish  ;  when  we  greet 
With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  fiery  eye, 
By  light  Vve  lose  light :  Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  things  seem  foolish,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 
Ros.  This  proves  you  wise  and  rich,  for  m  my  eye, — 
Biron.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 
Ros.  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong, 
It  were  a  fault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 
Biron.  O,  I  am  yours,  and  all  that  I  possess. 
Ros.  All  the  fool  mine  ? 

Biron.  I  cannot  give  you  less. 

Ros.  Which  of  the  visors  was  it  that  you  wore  ? 
Biron.  Where?  when!  what  visor  I  why  demand 
jrou  tills  I 


Ros.  There,  then,  that  visor ;  that  superfluous  case 
That  hid  the  worse,  and  show'd  the  better  face. 
King.  We  are  descried:   tliey  11  mock  us.  novr 

downright. 
Dum.  Let  us  confess,  and  turn  it  to  a  Jest. 
Prin.  Amaz'd,  my  lord?    Why  looks  your  high- 
ness sad? 
'  Ros.  Help,  hold  his  brows  I  he'U  swoon  1  Why 

look  you  pale  ?— 
Sea-sick,  I  think,  coming  from  Muscovy.         fJUT. 
Biron.  Thus  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  for  per- 
ron ^ny  f?.r^  nf  brf^'^s  h'^''*  I'^ri"---  '-•■♦? — 

H  ■       •      ■         ;:■; 

!.■:  -.-.:.--■_  v.Lch  a  flout; 

Tlirat^t  [ti>'  iliiiip  wit  LjujtB  tLruu^ia  lay  ignorance  ; 

Cut  me  to  pieces  witti  thy  fcccii  cmnccit : 
Anil  I  will  Uriah  Elire  nevcx  luore  ro  diirice, 

Xor  never  niur^  in  Ruxsiati  hibit  w^jt. 

0  I  ntiver  ^iU  I  trusil  to  spctchcs  pcunVl, 

IV or  to  the  mioiida  afu  ^hodlboy's  tdi^gue ; 
Nor  never  conic  dn  visor  to  my  friend  j 

Nor  woo  Su  rhyme^  like  a  blmd  harper's  song : 
TijlTata  phniEl^tii,  iiilkcti  LcjiUS  precise, 

Threc-pil'd  hyperbotcs,  uprucc  a^fnctatlon, 
Fi-,>tire!i  pcdaiitical ;  t]icse  bummciT-ilies 

Have  blown  luc  full  of  maj^gGt  ost^jilation : 

1  ([o  loniwtar  them  i  and  I  here  l?rnt?^,     [knows !) 
liy  this  white  k'^vc,  (how  while  the  hand,  God 

Hl'  accforth  irsy  WLittLng  miiid  sh^oJ]  be  express  d 

1  El  ru^^s^rt  ^cas,  and  him»t  kcT^y  noeS : 
Aiid,  td  licEfin^  wench — 5C  Crod  help  me,  la  ! — 
My  lone  to  thee  \^  sound,  sclps  Cf^ck  or  flaw. 

RfS.  Sans  SAN^ii,  1  pray  yQU^ 

Bir^H.  y<jt  I  have  a  trick 

Of  the  old  ra^c  j--b«w  whh  me,  I  am  sEck ; 
I  'IJ  leave  Jt  by  i,lc|ifrccj».     Soft,  kt  us  See  ;— 
Write,  "  Lord  have  mcfcy  oti  iii,"  on  tljose  three ; 
Thry  are  infected,  in  their  tiearts  it  lien ; 
They  have  the  pu^e,  and  catight  it  of  your  eyes : 
The!>c-  iordi  jiie  visjted ;  you  are  not  free, 
Fci  the  Lord's  tokeilB  on  you  do  J  sec.  [to  us. 

/>  .>,.  :•,".:>,  they  ^ife  free,,  that  gave  these  tokens 

£.-,'K    LH.tr  states  arti  fiirfeit,   i,eck  not  to  undo 

R(/j.  ii  ia  iiotso.    For  how  can  tliii*  be  true,      [us. 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue? 

Biron.  Peace ;  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  j'ou. 

Ros.  Nor  shall  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 

Birott.  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 

King.  Teach   us,    sweet   madam,  for   our   rude 
Some  fair  excuse.  [transgressiou 

Prin.  The  fairest  is  confession. 

Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  disguis'd? 

King.  Madam,  I  was. 

Prin.  And  were  you  well  advis'd  ? 

King.  I  was,  fair  madam. 

Prin.  When  you  then  were  here. 

What  did  you  whisper  in  your  lady's  ear?  [her. 

King.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  re-ipcct 

Prin.  When  she  shall  challenge  this,  you  will  rc- 

King.  Upon  mine  honour,  no.  [ject  lior. 

Prin.  Peace,  peace,  forbear ; 

Your  oath  once  broke,  you  force  not  to  forswear. 

King.  Despise  me,  when  I  break  this  oath  of  mine. 

Prin.  I  will :  and  therefore  keep  it : — Rosiilinc, 
What  did  the  Russian  whisper  in  your  ear? 

Ros.  Madam,  he  swore  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eyesight :  and  did  value  me 
Above  this  world  :  adding  thereto,  moreover. 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lover. 

Prin.  God  give  thee  joy  of  him  I  the  noble  lord 
Most  honourably  doth  uphold  his  word. 

King.  What  mean  you,  madam?  By  my  life,  my 
I  never  swore  this  lady  such  an  oath.  [troth, 

Ros.  By  heaven  you  did ;  and  to  confirm  it  plain. 
You  gave  me  this ;  but  take  it,  sir,  again. 

King.  My  faith,  and  tliis,  the  princess  I  did  give ; 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Prin.  Pardon  me,  sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear ; 
And  lord  Biron,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear  :— 
What ;  will  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again  ? 

Biron.  Neither  of  either ;  I  remit  both  twain. 
I  see  the  trick  on  't ;— Here  was  a  consent, 
(Knowinfj  aforehand  of  our  merriment,) 
To  dash  it  like  a  Christmas  comedy : 
Some  cany-tale,  some  please-man,  some  slight  zanT 
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Some  mumble-news,  some  trencher-knight,  some 

Dick,— 
That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years;  and  knows  the  trick 
To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  she  's  dispos'd,— 
Told  our  intents  before :  vrhicYx  once  disclos'd. 
The  ladies  did  change  favours ;  and  tlien  we. 
Following  £he  signs,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  she. 
Now,  to  otur  perjury  to  add  more  terror, 
We  are  again  forsworn :  in  will,  and  error. 
Much  upon  this  it  is : — And  might  not  you 

f  To  Boyet. 
Forestal  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue  ? 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  the  squire. 

And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  ? 
And  stand  between  her  back,  sir,  and  the  fire. 

Holding  a  trencher,  jesting  merrily  T 
You  put  our  page  out :  Go,  you  are  allow'd; 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  shall  be  your  shroud. 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  t  there  's  an  eye, 
Wounds  lilce  a  leaden  sword.       £oy€t.  Full  merrily 
H.Hth  this  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 
Biron.  Lo,  he  is  tiltmg  straight  I  Peace  ;  I  have 
done. 

Enter  Costard. 
Welcome,  pure  wit  i  thou  partest  a  fair  fray. 
Cost.  O  Lord,  sir,  they  would  know, 
Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in,  or  no. 
Biron.  What,  are  there  but  tlu-ee  f 
Cost.  No,  sir ;  but  it  is  vara  fine, 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 
Biton.  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cost.  Not  so,  sir :  under  correction,  sir ;  I  hope,  it 

is  not  so : 
Yoa  cannot  beg  us,  sir,  I  can  assure  you,  sir ;  we 

know  what  we  know : 
I  hope,  sir,  three  times  thrice,  sir,— 
Biron.  Is  not  nine. 

Cost.  Under  correction,  sir,  we  know  whereuntil  it 
doth  amount. 

Biron.  By  Jove,  I  always  took  three  threes  for  nine. 
Cost.  O  Lord,  sir,  it  were  a  pity  you  should  get 
your  living  by  reckoning,  sir. 
Biron.  How  much  is  it  t 

Cost.  O  Lord,  sir,  the  parties  themselves,  the  actors, 
sir,  will  show  whereuntil  it  doth  amount :  for  mine 
own  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  parfcctoneman, 
in  one  poor  man ;  Pompion  the  great,  sir. 
Biron.  Art  thou  one  of  the  worthies? 
Cost.  It  pleased  them  to  think  me  worthy  of  Pom- 
pion the  great :  for  mine  own  part,  I  know  not  the 
dcf^ee  of  the  worthy  ;  but  I  am  to  stand  for  him. 
Btroti.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 
Cost.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  sir ;  we  will  take 
some  care.  [Exit  Costard. 

A'tJtf^.  Biron,  they  will  shame  us,  let  them  not  ap- 
proach, [some  policy 
Biron.  We  are  shame-proof,  my  lord :  and  't  is 
To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king's  and  his 
King.  I  say,  they  shall  not  come.  [company, 
Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o'er-rule  you  now : 
That  sport  best  pleases  that  doth  least  know  how : 
Where  zeal  strives  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Die  in  the  zeal  of  that  which  it  presents. 
Their  form  confounded  makes  most  form  In  mirth ; 
When  great  things  labouring  perish  in  their  birth. 
BiroM,  A  right  description  of  our  sport,  my  lord. 

Enter  Armado. 
Arm.  Anointed.  I  implore  so  much  expense  of  thy 
royal  sweet  breatn,  as  will  utter  n  brace  of  words. 
[Armado  converses  taith  the  King,  and  delivers 
him  a  paper. 
Prin.  Doth  this  man  serve  God  ? 
Biron.  Why  ask  you  t 

Prin.  He  speaks  not  like  a  man  of  God's  making. 
Arm.  That 's  all  one,  my  fair,  sweet,  honey  mon- 
arch :  for,  I  protest,  the  scnooUnaster  is  exceedingly 
fantastical ;  too,  too  vain ;  too,  too  vain  ;  But  we 
will  put  it,  as  they  say,  to/brtuna  delta  t^nrrra.  I 
wisli  you  the  peace  oi  mind,  most  royal  couplement  I 
[Exit  Armado. 
King.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  eooa  presence  of 
woithies;  He  presents  Hector  of  Troy ;  the  swain, 
Porapey  the  Great ;  the  parish  curate,  Alexander ; 
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Armado'spage,  Hercules;  the  pedant,  Judas  Macha- 

baeus. 

And  if  these  four  worthies  in  their  first  show  thrive. 

These  four  will  change  habits,  and  present  the  othc  r 

Biron.  There  is  five  in  the  first  show.  [five. 

King.  You  are  deceiv'd,  't  is  not  so. 

Biron.  The  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hedge-priest, 
the  fool,  and  the  boy : — 

Abate  a  tlirow  at  novum ;  and  the  whole  world  again 
Cannot  pick  out  five  such,  take  each  one  in  his  vein. 

Kin^.  The  ship  is  under  sail,  and  here  she  comes 
amain. 

[Seats  brought  for  the  King.  Princess,  «Sv. 
Pageant  of  the  Nine  IVorthies. 
Enter  Costard,  armed,  for  Pompcj'. 

Cost.  "  I  Pompey  am," 

Boyet.  You  lie,  you  ore  not  he. 

Cost.  "  I  Pompey  am," 

Boyet.  With  libl>ard*s  head  on  knee. 

Biron.  Well  said»  old  mocker ;  I  must  needs  be 
friends  with  thee.  I^'^i" 

Cost.    "  I    Pompey   am,    Pompey  surnanul    the 

Dum.  The  great.  (great ; 

Cost.   It  is  great,  sir ;— "  Ponipev  siimamti  the 
That  oft  in  field,  with  targe  and  sliicld,  did  maki: 
my  foe  to  sweat :  [chance ; 

And  travelling  along  this  coast,  I  here  am  come  by 
And  lay  my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  sweet  lass 
of  France."  [h.id  done. 

If  your  ladyship  would  say,  "Thanks,  ronipcy,"  I 

Prin.  Great  thanks,  great  Pomuey. 

Cost.  T  is  not  so  umcli  worth ;  liut,  I  hope,  I  was 
perfect :  I  made  a  little  fault  in  "great." 

Birott.  My  hat  to  a  halfpenny,  Pompey  proves  the 
best  worthy. 

Enter  Nathaniel,  armed,  for  Alexander. 

Nath.  "When  in  the  world  I  Uv'd,   I  was  the 

world's  commander ; 
By  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  I  spread  my  con- 
quering might : 
My  'scutcheon  plain  declares  that  I  am  Alis.indcr." 

Boyet.  Your  nose  says,  no,  you  are  noi ;   for  it 
stands  too  right. 

Biron.  Your  nose  smells,  no,  in  this,  most  tender- 
smelling  knight.  [Alexander. 

Prin.  The  conqueror  is  dismay'd  •  Proctetl,  good 

Nath.  "When  in  the  world  1  liv'd,   1  was  the 
world's  commander ;  ** 

Boyet.  Most  true,  "t  is  right;  you  were  so.  AU- 

Biron.  Pompey  the  great,—  fsandcr. 

Cost.  Your  servant,  and  Costard. 

Biron.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away  Ali- 
sandcr. 

Cost.  O,  sir,  [to  Nath.]  yon  have  overthrown  Ali- 
sander  the  conqueror  I  You  will  be  scraped  out  of 
the  painted  cloth  for  this :  your  lion,  that  holds  his 
poll-ax  sitting  on  a  close  stool,  will  be  given  to  A- 
jax:  he  will  be  the  ninth  worthy.  A  conqueror, 
and  afeared  to  speak  I  run  away  for  shame,  AU- 
sander.  [Nath.  retires.^  There,  an  't  shall  please 
you  ;  a  foolish  mild  man  ;  an  honest  man,  look  you, 
and  soon  dash'd  I  He  is  a  marvellous  good  neigh- 
bour, in  sooth;  and  a  \Kty  good  bowler:  but, Tor 
Alisandcr,  alas,  you  see  now  "t  is;— a  little  o'er- 
parted:— But  there  are  worthies  a  coming  will 
speak  their  mind  in  some  other  sort. 

Prin.  Stand  aside,  good  Porapey. 
f/i/^-rHolofemesy&r  Judas,  and  Mothy&r  Hercules. 

Hoi.  "  Great  Hercules  is  presented  by  this  imp. 

Whose  club  kill'd  Cerberus,  that  tliree-hcaded 
canns  ; 
And,  when  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shn'mp. 

Thus  did  he  strangle  serpents  in  his  mamis  : 
Quoniam,  he  secnicth  in  minority ; 
Tirgo,  I  come  with  this  apology.'  — 
Keep  some  state  in  thy  exit,  and  vanish. 

f  Moth  reiitts. 

Hoi.  "Judas,  I  am,"—  Dum.  A  Judas  I 

Hoi.  Not  Iscariot,  sir,— 
"Judas,  I  am,  yclepcd  Machabasus." 

Dum.  Judas  Machabaeus  dipt,  is  plain  Judas. 

Biron.  A   kissing  traitor:— How  art  thou  prov'd 

HoU  "  Judas,  I  am,"—  Judas: 
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Dum.  The  more  shame  for  you,  Judas. 

Hoi.  What  mean  you.  sir  ? 

Soyet.  To.  make  Judas  nan?  himself. 

ifot.  Begin,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder.  [elder. 

Biron.  Well  folio w'd :— Judas  was  hang'd  on  an 

Hoi.  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.  Because  thou  hast  no  face. 

Hoi.  What  is  this?  Boyet.  A  cittern-head. 

Dum.  The  head  of  a  bodkm. 

Biron.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 

Long.  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  scarce  seen. 

Boyet.  The  pummel  of  Caesar's  faulchion. 

Dum.  The  carv*d-bone  face  on  a  flask. 

Biron.  St.  GeoT^e's  half-cheek  in  a  brooch. 

Dum.  Ay,  and  m  a  brooch  of  lead. 

Biron.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth-drawer. 
And  now,  forward ;  for  we  have  put  thee  in  coun- 
tenance. 

Hoi.  You  have  put  me  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.  False :  we  have  gpven  thee  faces. 

Hoi.  But  you  have  out-fac"d  them  all. 

Biron.  An  thou  wert  a  lion,  we  would  do  so. 

Boyet.  Therefore,  as  he  is  an  ass,  let  htm  go. 
And  so  adieu,  sweet  Jude  1  nav,  why  dost  thou  stay? 

Ditm.  For  the  latter  end  of  hi.s  name. 

Biron.  For  the  ass  to  the  Jude ;  give  it  him  :— 
Tud-as,  away. 

Hoi.  This  is  not  generous ;  not  gentle ;  not  humble. 

Boyet.  A  light  for  monsieur  Judas  :  it  grows  dark, 
he  may  stumble.  [baited  ! 

Prin.  Alas,  poor  Machabseus,  how  hath  he  been 

Enter  Armado,  armed,/or  Hector. 

Biron.  Hide  thy  head,  Achilles ;  here  comes 
Hector  in  arms. 

Djtm.  Thouji^]  my  mocks  rome  home  by  me,  I 
wiJl  now  be  oierry, 

JCiffi^,  Hciiitjr  woa  hut  ^  Trojan  in  respect  of  this. 

Sityet.  DuLU  tlii^  llcclur? 

Dum.  I  thiuk  iJcctof  w^ts  tuit  so  clean  timbered. 
■  Al^*^t^  HLa,  \k^  1%  tuw  h\\^  far  Hector. 

Bftygi.  Nu  ;  hb  j^  Ln^iii  Endurd  in  the  small. 

Bir/m.  T\\\u  cfinncvt  he.  i lector. 

J}iim^  He  '5.  d  guii  or  a  painter :  for  he  makes  faces. 

■^rm.  "The  annlfiotifnt  M.irs,  of  lances  the  al- 
<Jil¥e  Hector  A  jrift/'—  [mighty, 

Ditm,  A  s?^i  nutnjc^+  Biron.  A  lemon. 

Lpfsff.  Stuck  wicli  cIqvb^  Dum.  No,  cloven. 

^rm,  fcact;  I 
"  TUt  Brmipotent  MflTS,  of  ]:inces  the  almighty. 

Give  Hector  a  gU't.  the  heir  of  llion  : 
A  ifi.in  i.r»  1:T-^.ith"iJ,  ihnt  cejl  r.  in  he  would  fight,  yea, 

iri^Mfi  ni'.ir-:  t:!.  ..       -.  lmu:  »:' his  pavilion. 
1  am  that  iiower,  — 

Dum.        That  mint.  Long.  That  columbine. 

jlrm.  Sweet  lord  Longaville,  rein  thy  tongue. 

Long.  1  must  rather  give  it  the  rein,  for  it  runs 
against  Hector.  ' 

Dum.  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 

yirm.  The  sweet  war-man  is  dead  anci  rotten ;  sweet 
chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried  :  when  he 
breath'd,  he  was  a  man.— But  I  will  forward  with 
my  device  :  Sweet  royalty,  [to  the  Princess]  bestow 
on  me  the  sense  of  hearing.    [Biron  uhispers  Cos,t. 

Prin.  Speak,  brave  Hector:  we  are  much  delighted. 

Arm.  I  do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 

Boyet.  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 

Dum.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 

Arm.  "  This  Hector  far  surmounted  Hannibal,"— 

Cost.  The  party  is  gone,  fellow  Hector,  she  is 
f  one  ;  she  is  two  months  on  her  way. 

Arm.  What  meanest  thou? 

Cost.  Faith,  unless  you  play  the  honest  Trojan, 
the  Door  wench  is  cast  away :  she  's  quick ;  the 
child  brags  in  her  belly  already  ;  't  is  yours. 

Arm.  Dost  thou  infamonize  me  among  potentates? 
thou  Shalt  die. 

Cost.  Then  shall  Hector  be  whipped,  for  Jaque- 
netta  that  is  quick  by  him  ;  and  hanged,  for  Pompey 
that  is  dead  by  hhn. 

Dum.  Most  rare  Pompey  ! 

Boyet.  Renowned  Pompey! 

Biron.  Greater  than  great,  ercat,  ereat  ereat. 
-sy  t  Pompey,  the  huge  I 


LOVE'S  LABOUR  *S  LOST. 


[Act  v. 


Dum.  Hector  trembles. 

Biron.  Pompey  is  moved:— More  Atcs,  more 
Ates ;  stir  them  on  1  stir  them  on ! 

Dum.  Hector  will  challenge  him. 

Biron.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  man's  blood  in  's 
belly  than  will  sup  a  flea. 

Arm..  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 

Cost.  I  will  not  fight  with  a  pole,  like  a  northera 
man  ;  I  11  slash ;  1  'U  do  it  by  the  sword :— I  pray 
you,  let  me  borrow  my  aruLS  again. 

Dum.  Room  for  the  incensed  worthies. 

Cost.  I  'II  do  it  in  my  shirt. 

Dum.  Most  resolute  Pompey  1 

A/otJt.  Master,  let  me  take  you  a  button-hole  lower. 
Do  you  not  see,  Pompey  is  uncasing  for  the  combat? 
What  mean  you  ?  you  will  lose  your  reputation. 

Arm.  Gentlemen,  and  soldiers,  pardon  me ;  I  will 
not  combat  in  my  shirt. 

Ditm.  You  may  not  deny  it ;  Pompey  hath  made 
the  chcdlenge. 

Arm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  and  will. 

Biron.  What  reason  have  you  for  't? 

Arm.  The  naked  truth  of  it  is,  1  have  no  shirt ;  I 
go  woolward  for  penance. 

Boye(.  True,  and  it  was  enjoin'd  him  In  Rome  for 
want  of  linen :  since  when,  I  '11  be  sworn,  he  wore 
none  but  a  dishclout  of  Jaquenetta's ;  and  that  'a 
wears  next  his  heart,  for  a  favour. 

Enter  Mercade. 

Mer.  God  save  you,  madam  1 

Prin.  Welcome.  Mercade; 
But  that  thou  interru|)t'st  our  merriment. 

Mer.  I  am  sorry,  madam  ;  for  the  news  I  briny 
Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.    The  king,  your  father^ 

Prin.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Mer.  Even  so ;  my  tale  is  told. 

Biron.  Worthies,  away ;  the  scene  begins  to  cloud. 

Arm.  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  free  breath: 
I  have  seen  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  little  hole 
of  discretion,  and  I  will  right  myselt  like  a  soldier. 
[Exeunt  Worthies, 

King.  How  fares  your  majesty  ? 

Prin.  Boyet,  prepare ;  1  will  away  to-night. 

King.  Madam,  not  so ;  I  do  beseech  you,  stay. 

Prin.  Prepare,  1  say.— I  thank  you,  gracious  lord^ 
For  all  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-sad  soul,  that  you  vouchsafe 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide. 
The  liberal  opposition  of  our  spirits: 
If  over-boldly  we  have  l»orne  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it.— Farewell,  wortny  lord  I 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not  a  nimble  tongue: 
Excuse  me  so.  coming  so  short  of  thanks 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obtain'd. 

King.  The  extreme  part  of  time  extremely  fcrm 
All  causes  to  the  purpose  of  his  s{)eed ; 
And  often,  at  his  very  loose,  decides 
That  which  long  process  could  not  arbitrate : 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love. 
The  holy  suit  which  fain  it  would  convince ; 
Yet,  since  love's  arguuient  was  first  on  foot. 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  justle  it 
From  what  it  purpos'd ;  since,  to  wail  friends  lost. 
Is  not  by  much  ho  wholesome,  profitable. 
As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 

Prin.  I  understand  you  not ;  my  griefs  are  double. 

Biron.  Honest  ulain  words  best  pierce  the  ear  of 
And  by  these  l>a(lges  understand  tne  king,  [grief; — 
For  your  fair  sakes  have  we  neglected  tune ; 
Play  d  foul  play  with  our  oaths.  Your  beauty,  ladies. 
Hath  much  detonii'd  us,  fashioning  our  humoturs. 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents : 
And  what  in  us  hath  seem'd  ridiculous,— 
As  love  is  full  of  unbefitting  strains ; 
All  want(m  as  a  child,  skipping,  and  vain ; 
Form'd  by  the  eye,  and,  therefore,  like  the  eye 
Full  of  stray  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms, 
Varying  in  subjects  as  the  eye  doth  roU 
To  every  varied  object  in  his  glance : 
Which  party -coated  presence  of  loose  love 
Put  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heavenly  eyes. 
Have  misbecoin'd  our  oaths  and  gravities. 
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Thtse  heavenly  eyes,  that  took  into  these  faults, 

Sa^gested  us  to  make :  Therefore,  ladies. 

Our  k>ve  beini;  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 

Is  likewise  yours :  we  to  ourselves  prove  false,   • 

By  t>ein){  once  false  for  ever  to  be  true 

To  those  that  make  us  both, — fair  ladies,  you : 

And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin. 

Thus  purifies  itself,  and  turns  to  f^mce. 

Prix.  AVe  have  receiv'd  your  letters,  full  of  love ; 
Your  favours,  the  embassadors  of  k>ve ; 
And.  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  them 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy, 
As  bomtiast,  and  as  lining  to  the  time : 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  respects. 
Have  we  not  been ;  and  therefore  met  your  loves 
In  their  own  fashion,  like  a  merriment. 

Dunt.  Our  letters,  madam,  show'd  much  more  than 


jest. 
!f  .  So  die 


Long:  So  did  our  looks. 

Jfos.  We  did  not  quote  them  so. 

A'lM^.  Now,  at  the  latest  minute  of  the  hour, 
Grant  us  your  loves. 

Prtn.  A  time,  methinks,  too  short 

To  make  a  world-without-end  bargain  in : 
h' J,  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  is  perjur'd  much. 
Full  of  dear  guiltmess ;  and,  therefore  this, — 
If  for  mv  love  (as  there  is  no  such  cause) 
Yoo  will  do  aufht,  this  shall  you  do  for  me : 
Your  oath  1  wul  not  trust ;  but  go  with  speed 
To  some  forlorn  and  nakcsl  hermitage, 
Remote  from  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
There  stay,  until  the  twelve  celestial  signs 
Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning : 
If  thb  austere  insociable  life 
Change  not  your  offer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 
If  (rosts.  and  fasts,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds, 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  blossoms  of  your  love, 
But  that  it  bear  thLs  trial,  and  last  love ; 
Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year, 
Come  challenge,  challenjre  nie  by  these  deserts. 
Awl,  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  kissing  thine, 
I  will  be  thine ;  and,  til)  that  instant,  shut 
My  woeful  self  up  in  a  mourning  house ; 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation 
For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 
Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  heart. 
Xn^.  If  this,  or  more  than  this.  1  would  deny. 
To  flatter  up  these  powers  of  mine  with  rest, 
The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye  i 
Hence  ever  then  my  heart  is  In  thy  breast. 
Biron.  And  what  to  me,  my  love  t  and  what  to  me? 
Dufft.  But  what  to  me,  my  love?  but  what  to  me  ? 
JCath,  A  wife !— A  beard,  fair  health,  and  honesty ; 
With  three-fold  love  1  wish  you  all  these  three. 
Dum,  O,  shall  1  say,  I  thank  you,  gentle  wife? 
A'n/A.  Not  so,  my  lord  ;— a  twelvemonth  and  a  day 
1 1!  mark  no  worcfs  that  sniooth-fac'd  wooers  say ; 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come. 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  1  'II  give  you  some. 
Dum.  1 11  serve  thee  true  and  faithfully  till  then. 
A'a/'A.  Yet  swear  not,  lest  you  be  forsworn  again. 
Lonj^.  What  says  Maria? 

Mar.  At  the  twelvemonth's  end, 

I II  change  my  black  gown  for  a  faithful  friend. 
Long^.  I  H  stay  with  patience :  Init  the  time  is  long. 
Jfar.  The  liker  you  ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 
'  BirvM.  Studies  my  lady?  mistress,  look  on  me, 
Behokl  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye, 
"What  humble  suit  attencfs  thy  an.swer  there ; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy  love. 
Ros.  Oft  have  1  heard  of  you.  mv  lord  Biron, 
Before  1  saw  you ;  and  the  world  s.lai^e  tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a  man  replete  with  jnocks ; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wotinding  flouts; 
"Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wjt : 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  vour  fruitful  brain, 
And,  therewithal,  to  win  mc,  if  you  please, 
(Without  the  which  1  am  not  to  be  won.) 
You  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  dny  to  day 
Viat  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  converse 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall  be, 
"With  all  the  fierce  endeavour  of  your  wit. 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 
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BitytH.  To  move  wtM  laughter  in  the  throat  of  death? 
It  cannot  l>e :  it  is  impossible : 
Mirth  cannot  uiuve  a  soul  in  agony. 
„^«*.  Why.  that  s  the  way  to  choke  a  gibing  spirit. 
Whose  mfluence  Is  l>egot  of  that  loose  grace 
Which  shallow  laughing  hearers  give  to  fools: 
A  Jest's  prosperity  lies  in  the  ear 
or  him  th.it  hears  it,  never  in  the  toninie 
Of  htm  that  makes  it :  then,  if  sickly  ears. 
Deard  with  the  clamours  of  their  own  dear  groans. 
Will  hear  your  idle  scorns,  continue  them. 
And  I  will  have  you.  and  that  fault  withal ; 
But,  if  they  will  not.  throw  away  that  spirit, 
And  I  shall  find  you  empty  of  that  fault, 
Right  joyful  of  your  refonnation. 

Btron.  A  twelvemonth?  well,  befal  what  will  befal, 
1  'II  Jest  a  tweIve4nonth  in  an  hospital. 

Prin.  Ay,  sweet  my  lord ;  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

A  tng:  No,  madam,  we  will  bring  you  on  your  way. 

Biron.  Our  wooing  doili  not  end  like  an  old  play ; 
Jack  hath  not  Jill :  these  Utiles'  courtesy 
Mijfht  well  have  made  our  sport  a  comedy. 

A  insr.  Come,  sir,  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and  a 
And  then  t  will  end.  [day, 

BiroH.  That 's  too  long  for  a  play. 

Enter  Armado. 

jlrm.  Sweet  m.ilesty,  vouchsafe  mc, 

Prtn.  Was  not  that  Hector? 

Dum.  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Arm  I  will  kiss  thy  royal  finger,  and  take  leave: 
1  am  a  votary ;  1  have  vowetl  to  Jaquenetta  to  hold 
the  plough  for  her  sweet  love  three  years.  But, 
most  esteemed  greatness,  will  you  hear  the  dialogue 
that  the  two  learned  men  have  compiled,  in  praise 
of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo?  it  should  have  followed 
in  the  end  of  our  show, 

Km^r.  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  so. 

Arm.  Holla!  approach. 

Enter  Holofemes,  Nathaniel,  Moth,  Costard,  and 

others. 
This  side  is  Hiems,  winter;  This  Ver,  the  spring; 
the  one  maintained  by  the  owl,  the  other  by  tlw 
cuckoo.    Ver,  begin. 

SONG. 
I. 
SPRING. 
When  daisies  pled,  and  violets  blue, 

And  lady-smocks  7ll  silver-white, 
And  cuckoo-buds  of  yellow  hue, 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  delight. 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  everj'  tree. 
Mocks  married  men,  for  tnus  sings  he, 

Cuckoo ; 
Cuckoo,  cuckoo, — O  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear ! 

II. 
"When  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straws. 

And  merry  larks  are  ploughmen's  clocks. 
"When  turtles  tread,  and  roiHcs,  and  daws. 

And  maidens  bleach  their  suimner  siuocki; 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree. 
Mocks  uiarried  men,  for  thus  sings  he. 

Cuckoo ; 
Cuckoo,  cuckoo,— C)  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  uiarried  ear  1 
lit. 
Winter. 
When  Icicles  hang  by  the  wall. 

And  Dick  the  sheplu-rd  blows  his  naO, 
And  Tom  bears  logs  iii'o  the  hall. 

And  milk  comes  frozen  home  in  pail. 
When  blood  is  nipp'd.  and  ways  be  foul. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  s>taring-owl, 

To  who  ; 
To-whit,  tu-who,  a  merry  note, 
While  greasy  yoan  tloth  keel  the  pot 

rv. 
When  all  aloud  the  wind  doth  blow, 
And  coughing  drowns  the  parson's  saw. 
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And  birds  ^t  broodin?  in  the  snow. 

And  Marian's  nose  looks  red  and  raw, 
When  roasted  crab  hiss  in  the  bowl. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl,  ^ 
To-who ; 


To-whit,  tu-who,  a  mer^  note. 
While  greasy  yoan  dotn  keCl  the  pot. 

Arm.  The  words  of  Mercury  are  harsh  after  the 
songs  of  Apollo.  You,  that  way ;  we,  this  way.  [Ejc 


A  MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


Theseus,  Duie  a^  Athens. 
BGBVS, /itiker  to  Herraia. 
LYSANDER,    \  in  love  with  Her- 
DBMETRIU6.  f    mia. 
PHILOSTRATE.    master  of  the 

trvels  to  Theseus. 
Quince,  the  carpetUer. 
SNUG,  the  joiner. 
B<XrTOM,  the  weaver. 
Flute,  the  bellows-mender. 
Snout,  the  tinker. 

Starveling,  the  tailor. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

HiPPOLYTA,  Qtteen  of  the  Ama- 
zons, betrothed  to  Theseus. 

HEKMIA.  daughter  to  Egeus,  in 
love  with  Lysander. 

Helena,  in  loveTuith  Demetrius. 

OBERON,  king  ofthe/airies. 

TITANIA,  gtuen  ofthe/airies. 

PUCK,  or  Robin  Goodfellow,  a 
fairy. 

PEAS-BLOSSOM,  "i 

Cobweb,  \  fairies. 

MOTH,  j 


Mustard-seed,  a  fairy. 

Pyramus,    \ 

Thisbe,         J  characters    in    the 
Wall,  >   InterludeA*7*rw»- 

Moonshine,  \   ed  by  the  Clowns. 
Lion,  I 

Other  Fairies  attending  theit^ 
King  and  Qtteen.  Attendants 
on  Theseus  and  Hippolj^ta. 

SCENE.— ATHENS,  and  a  Wood 
not  far  from  it. 


ACT  I. 
SCHKB  L— Athens,    A  F-^om  in  the  Pslate  cf 
ThcMUS, 
J^refCT- ThMcTiSH  Hspr^Jj'taT  Philttsttite,  And 
Atwnnlantii, 
TTift  Nciw,  Ciir  HJJjpKjJyifl,  our  nuptiLi]  hmx 
I>Faw^  OQ  apace  J  four  happy  cHays  nrinjf  in 
AnathernVDon;  but.  ohf  tncthfriKS,  how  slow 
This  old  moon  wanes  ]  she  luii.'trs  my  dcsLf  cs, 
1-ike  Ko  a  fUep-dnmc,  qt  a  dawa^cr, 
Long  mtherEng  out  a  vownj:  miin  s  reii?enue .  (n  icnts  \ 
I-lifr.  Foul'  days  *ii5  quicUv  steep  thciiPSL:]M-t-'i  in 
t-ouT  njigtils  will  ^uJckE}"  dfSHTl  away  ttic  \.im^ ; 
And  then  the  mEKiUH  HkC  to  a  silver  buw 
>Jl»w  bent  in  hcavctl.  sJmJ]  tiehold  the  til^t 
or  nur  &*jlcmiij.tic3.  The.  lio,  rh[lostr*tc. 

El  if  up  tiie  AthenLm  yflUttv  to  mcrriincUta ; 
A*-aJie  iJic  pert  and  mmttle  spirit  Drtuiith; 
Tum  njelanchnly  forth  to  rLfnerals.f 
i'tte  pale  coinpaiuDD  i£  toA  fof  OUT  pomp. 

[  E£ii  Philostr^te. 
HippoJyta,  1  woo'd  thee  with  my  sword. 
And  woEi  Uiy  loi'e,  douijj  t]jee  lojimes; 
Dut  I  wlU  wed  tht^e  in  ariDLber  Dc^rVj 
"^'jth  pomp,  Wjith  triumph,  and  with  rtveliiDg. 

p.itter  Eg'cus,  Hcrttila,  Ljfatndef,  and  Dciuetnos- 
^>E,  HapOT  be  Thcseui,  Our  reflowned  duke  J 
J%e.  Thanks,  pood  E^cuSi  What 's  tht  itcn^witll 

thee! 
^gr.  Full  of  TCKEtLffn  come  I^  with  complaint 
Agaimtt  my  chMd,  my  daughter  Hemiui, 
Smndrpmi,  l>cmemus:  My  noble  hird, 
Thisntin  hith  my  consent  to  niirry  her.— 
SaxtA  fartta,  Lyi^nder :— and^  niy  tjineJOLiS  duke. 
This  man  huh  bewitch'd  the  ha^nm  of  my  child : 
ThlHtt  Ihoa*  Lysaflder^  thou  haM  pvcn  h«  rhymes, 
Artd  Jiltoiatrhang'd  lovc-tokeni  wilE  laj  d^tld:  ^ 
Thou  hast  by  moonEijjrht  nt  her  window  swag, 
With  ttfiguitm  viiice,  verges  of  fc[g|ning  Icre  i 
And  storn  tbc  tmprebviiun  of  her  mnt^jr 
■VVjtb  bracelets  ofihy  hatr,  rings,  ^ifnu,  cQncehs, 
Knadcsir  tnde$.  nosega^-s,  swcet-meAls ;  messenger* 
or  Btron^  prevailment  m  unhorden'd  f  nuth  ; 
With  CUTtnuiK  hast  thon  filch "d  my  dawffhfer'i  heart 
Turn'd  her  otn^dience,  which  is  dtte  to  me. 
To  stublwm  harshness  i— And*  my  grtctous  duk«. 
Be  it  50  &he  wsIJ  nut  here  befurc  yhuf  ETBCC 
Consent  to  marry  with  DtmclriU!i>^ 
1  bee  the  ^indent  pHTilcfe  ef  Athens^ 
As  ^Ei  ts  mine,  I  ta3.^  depose  nf  htt  i 
IVhJth  shall  be  either  to  Ihi^  gentleman, 
f>r  to  h  CT  death  j  ■ccOrdSn^  to  onr  kw, 
^nimcdialel^-  p; ovidod  Ul  Wj  i^ii^a* 


The.  yVhaX  say  you,  Hermiat    Be  advis'd,  fair 
To  yow  your  fnthcr  should  Ut  as  a  pod  ;         [maid  : 
tine  Ltiat  COmpO^'d  your  beauties  -,  yca^  md  one 
To  whom  yon  ,tTQ  but  as  a  form  m  was, 
By  liinj  imurintedj  and  within  his  power 
To  leuve  the  fi^'Uf  e,  HT  dlsfaafure  it. 
DcraetriuiF  b  n.  worthy  Ettfidcm^n. 

//er.  So  is  Lyvinder.  7"Af.  In  himself  he  is: 

But,  in  this  kind.  wJntin^  your  fdllier's  voice, 
Tllfi  other  rauit  LH5  ht:ld  tbc  worthiej-. 

/fer-,  i  would  my  father  look'd  but  with  my  eyes. 

TA?.  RatlicryouT  ej^csmusil  with  hLi  judgment  look. 

//<^r.  [  do  entreat  your  jfrace  tJO  pardon  me. 
I  ituow  not  by  what  power  t  am  made  bold, 
Nor  how  it  uiay  concern  my  mudtsti,'. 
In  suth  A  presence  ht^ru,  to  plead  my  thoughts: 
Hut  t  bei^etcli  your  grace  that  T  uioy  kwow 
Tttc  worst  th;it  tUiivLefal  me  in  this  case> 
irt  refuse  to  w<t;d  L>e]tLi:trLUS. 

The.  Either  to  die  the  dcEitK,  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  the  soniety  of  men. 
Therefore,  fnir  llenma,  quc-ittrji^  you  -  ^^esires, 
Know  of  your  youth,  cKamtnc  wtU  y^mr  1  ibod, 
Wheiher,  iryou  yield  not  to  your  fatliur's  choice. 
You  can  eniure  the  livcrj'-  afa.  nun  j 
Fur  aye  to  b&  in  sh.T4y  cJoUtcr  nkcw'd. 
To  live  a  bairen  sliler  nil  your  ]jfe, 
Chnntlotf  faint  hymns  to  the  cold  fruitleK  moon. 
Thrice  blessed  they  that  tiwwler  so  ihcit  blood. 
To  undergo  such  ntaiden  pi3primJl^;e  : 
But  earthly  happier  is  ihfl  rose  disitUt'd. 
Than  IhAl,  whith.  tritherinj;  on  the  virij^n  thoni, 
Growa,  lives,  aud  dies*  in  single  bless -h-is. 

Ner.  So  will  1  grow^  so  live,  so  die,  m  .  :  ird, 
lize  1  wiH  yield  my  virifin  patent  up 


Unto  hts  iordship,  whose  unwished  yoke 
My  *oul  cofiicnts  not  to  giitQ  soverclignty. 
The.  Taltc  time  to  pati&e ;  ojid,  by  the  next  new 

erhe  seaJin^-day  betwixt  tuy  lotre  a44i>K,    [moon, 
or  everlastiA)^  bond  of  rclluwship,} 
Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die. 
For  dbobcdjcnce  to  your  father':^  will ; 
Of  else,  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would ; 
Oi  on  Duma'fr  altar  to  prutcfjH, 
For  aye,  austerity  ,T,nd  single  life, 

Dcm.  Relent,  swre«t  Hermia;— And>  Lysander, 
Thy  crazed  title  lo  iity  ecrtaici  r^ht.  [yield 

Z.JJ.  You  have  her  hJihEf's  luve,  Dert^etHus; 
Liet  me  haTe  Hennia's :  Do  you  lliarr y  htm. 

J^  iScomful  LyHAnder  t  true  he  h^nh  my  love ; 
And  wtmt  u  mine  my  love  shaU  retid-r  him ; 
And  ihe  h  taiat :  ^md  jdi  my  right  of  her 
1  do  Htmte  unlo  DeiaetTiu&. 

Lys.  I  >m,  my  terdt  as  well  detiVd  Jts  he, 
As  wra  nossess'd ;  my  lo^e  ii  mora  than  his ; 
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N^y  fortunes  every  -way  as  fairly  rank'd 
1:  not  witli  vantage,  as  Demetrius' ; 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  chese  boasts  can  be, 
1  am  belov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  shoxild  not  I  then  prosecute  my  right! 
Deinctrius,  I  11  avouch  it  to  his  head, 
5iide  love  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  soul ;  and.  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes, 
Devoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry, 
Upon  this  spotted  and  inconstant  man. 
T)u.  I  must  confess  that  I  have  heard  so  much, 
Xndwtth  Demetrius  thought  to  have  spoke  thereof; 
Bat,  being-  over-full  of  sett-affairs, 
My  mind  did  lose  it. — But,  Demetrius,  come ; 
And  come,  Egeus ;  you  shall  go  with  me, 
I  have  some  private  schooling  for  you  both. 
For  you,  (air  Hermia,  Ipok  vou  arm  yourself 
To  fit  your  fancies  to  your  father's  will ; 
Or  else  the  law  of  Athens  yields  you  up 
(Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate,) 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  life. 
Come,  my  Hippolyta:  AVhat  cheer,  my  love! 
Demetrius,  and  Egeus,  go  along : 
I  must  employ  you  in  some  busmess    . 
A^nst  our  nuptial :  and  confer  with  you 
Of  something  nearly  that  concerns  vourselves. 
Ege.  With  duty  and  desire,  we  follow  you, 

\Exeunt  Thes.,  Hip.,  Ege.,  Dem.,  and  train. 
Lys.  Hovr  now,  my  love  ?  why  is  your  cheek  so  pale  ! 
How  chance  the  roses  there  do  fade  so  fast? 
Her.  Belike  for  want  of  rain :  which  I  could  well 
Beteem  them  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 
Lys.  Ah  me  1  for  aught  that  ever  I  could  read. 
Could  ever  bear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth : 
But,  either  it  was  different  in  blood  ;— 
Her.  O  cross !  too  high  to  be  enthiaO'd  to  low  I 
Lys.  Or  else  misgraned,  in  respect  of  years; — 
Her.  O  spite  !  too  old  to  be  engag'd  to  young  1 
Lys.  Or  else  it  stood  upon  the  choice  of  friends  ;— 
Her.  O  hell  1  to  choose  love  by  another's  eye  I 
Lys.  Or,  if  there  were  a  sympathy  in  choice, 
War,  death,  or  sickness  did  lay  siege  to  it; 
Bdalung  it  momentary  as  a  sotmd, 
Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  any  dream. 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  collied  night. 
That,  in  a  spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earth. 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say,— Behold  I 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  xip : 
So  quick  bright  things  come  to  confusion. 
Her.  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  cross'd. 
It  stands  as  an  edict  in  destiny : 
Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience. 
Because  it  is  a  customary  cross ; 
As  due  to  love  as  thoughts,  and  dreams,  and  sighs, 
Wishes,  and  tears,  poor  fancy's  followers. 
Lys.   A  good    persuasion;  therefore,  hear  me, 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager  IHermia. 

Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  child ; 
From  Athens  is  her  house  remov'd  seven  leagues 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  eentie  Hermia,  may  I  marry  thee ; 
And  to  that  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us :  If  thou  lov'st  me  then, 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  house  to-morrow  night ; 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town. 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  -with  Helena, 
To  do  observance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  stay  for  thee. 
Her.  .My  good  Lysander  I 

I  swear  to  thee  by  Cupid's  strongest  bow ; 
By  his  best  arrow  with  the  golden  head ; 
By  the  simplicity  of  Venus  doves ; 
By  that  which  knitteth  souls,  and  prospers  loves ; 
And  by  that  fire  which  bum'd  the  Carthage  queen. 
When  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen ; 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke. 
In  number  more  than  ever  women  spoke ; 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee.       [Helena. 
Lys.    Keep   promise,  love:   Look,  here  comes 

Enter  Helena. 
Her.  God  speed  fair  Helena  I    Whither  away! 
:  tiei.  CaU  yon  me  fair  t  that  fair  tKgaisi  unsay. 


Demetrius  loves  your  fair :  O  happy  f^  I 
Your  eyes  are  load-stars ;  and  your  tongue  's  swoet 
Mure  tunable  than  lark  to  shepherd's  ear,  [air 

When  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  buds  appear. 
Sickness  is  catching ;  O,  were  favour  so. 
Yours  would  I  eaten,  fair  Henuia,  ere  I  go ; 
My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye. 
My  tongue  should  catchyour  tongue's  sweet  melody. 
Were  uie  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated. 
The  rest  I  '11  give  to  be  to  you  translated. 
O,  teach  me  how  you  look  ;  and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart. 
Her.  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  still. 
HeL  O,  thatyourfrowns would  teach  my  smiiessuch 

skint 
Her.  I  give  him  curses,  yet  he  gives  me  love. 
Het.  O,  that  my  prayers  could  such  affection  move  I 
Her.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 
Hel.  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  hateth  me. 
Her.  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 
Hel.  None.    But  your  beauty ;  would  that  fault 

were  mine ! 
Her.  Take  comfort ;  he  no  more  shall  see  my  lace  i 
Lysander  and  myself  will  fly  this  place. 
Before  the  time  1  did  Lysander  see, 
Seem'd  Athens  like  a  paradise  to  me  : 
O  then,  what  graces  in  my  love  do  dwell. 
That  he  hath  tum'd  a  heaven  unto  a  hell  I 
Lys.  Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold : 
To-morrow  night,  when  Phoebe  doth  behold 
Her  silver  visage  in  the  wat'ry  glass. 
Decking  with  hquid  pearl  the  luaded  grass, 
JA  time  that  lovers'  nights  doth  still  conceal) 
Through  Athens'  gates  have  we  devis'd  to  steaL 
Her.  And  in  tlie  wood,  where  often  you  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrose  beds  were  wont  to  lie. 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  sweet. 
There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shaU  meet : 
And  thence,  from  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyes. 
To  seek  new  friends  and  stranger  companies. 
Farewell,  sweet  playfellow  ;  pray  thou  for  us. 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius  I— 
Keep  word,  Lysander :  We  must  starve  our  sight 
From  lovers'  food,  till  morrow  deep  midnieht. 

[ExitliQrmxdi. 
Lys.  I  will,  my  Hermia.— Helena,  adieu : 
A*  "~'  <>n  him.  Dfrnetrius  dote  on  you  I  \Exit. 

Hfi\  ]  snw  l-L.3tJji)i'  Milium  o'er  other  some  can  be  1 
Tlifi">LL^h  Atheii-!^  J  nr:i  thought  as  fair  as  she. 
But  wlir.tofthatt  rk-s"ctrius  thinks  not  so ; 
Hi;  iwiJJ  [icii  know  ;•■'.  .'.\  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  jis  Jit!  errs,  (l..ri:   -  on  Hcnnia's  eyes, 
So  I,  adiiiiriii|f  Hi'  li  -  '    lalities. 
TMrirg^  tiniii^  rir^fl  V    !    i-olding  no  guantity, 

Lh:iv:-  : -ih  ■  - brra  and  dignity. 

L'--.     '    ■  ;  ^es,  but  with  the  mind ; 

A 1 1 '  I  ;  Cupid  painted  blind. 

Ni^l':i:!';  any  jucfgment  taste ; 

Wiri}i*;^  iiTii]  110  <lK:         ure  unheedy  haste : 

And  lliercforc  i^  h  v     ,:id  to  be  a  cnild, 

BccaHiic  in  choke:  I.    i    so  oft  beguil'd. 

A:i  vra^'gisil  bny^  in        .le  themselves  forswear 

Sii  cIjc  boy  love  i\  \  ■  \  .ar'd  every  where: 

P.ir  ere  DcnsctnLi .  i     :.'d  on  Hermia 's  eyne, 

H .'  !iivM 'rl  4 liiTiMi  f 1 .1  ^  I .     :  hat  he  was  only  mine ; 

A-  1  wii.  11  I-]      h  ,  ■        e  heat  from  Hermia  felt, 

S'   :  .    .  >wers  of  oaths  did  melt. 

I  Aiu  gu  \.^u  iMiu  .^i  Icui  Hermia's  flight: 

Then  to  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow  night 

Pursue  her ;  and  for  this  intelligence 

If  I  have  thanks,  it  is  a  dear  expense : 

But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  my  pain. 

To  have  his  sight  thither  and  back  again.       lExO. 

SCENE  11.— The  same.    A  Room  in  a  Cottaf^e. 
Enter  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout,  Quince,  and 

Starveling. 
Quin.  Is  all  our  company  here  ? 
Bot.  You  were  best  to  call  tlieni  generally,  man  by 
man,  according  to  the  scrip. 

Quin.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  every  man's  naint-, 
which  is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  play  iu 
our  interlude  Defore  the  duke  and  the  duchess,  en 
his  wedding-day  at  night. 

Bot.  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the  play 
X  3 
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treats  on ;  then  read  the  names  of  the  actors ;  and 
so  grow  on  to  a  point. 

QniH.  Marry,  our  play  Is— The  most  lamentable 
comedy,  ancl  most  cruel  death  of  Pyramus  and 
Thtsby. 

Bot.  A  very  jyood  piece  of  work,  I  assure  you,  and 
a  merry. — Now,  jfood  Peter  Quince,  call  forth  your 
actors  by  the  scroll :  Masters,  spread  j'ourselves. 

Qttift.  Answer,  as  I  call  you. — Nick  Bottom,  the 
■weaver.  (ceed. 

Bo/.  Ready.    Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and  pro* 

Qnin.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for  Pyramus. 

Bai.  What  is  Pyramus?  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant?  [love. 

Qut'n.  A  lover,  that  kills  liimself  most  jfallantly  for 

Bo/.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  perform- 
ing of  it:  If  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  to  their 
eyes;  I  will  move  storms,  I  will  condole  in  some 
measure.  To  the  rest : — Yet  my  chief  humour  is 
for  a  tyrant :  I  could  play  Ercles  rarely,  or  a  part  to 
tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  split. 

*  The  raging  rocks, 

*  And  shivering  shocks, 
'  Shall  break  the  locks 

*  Of  prison  gates : 
'  And  Phibbus'  car 

*  Shall  shine  from  far, 
'  And  ni.ike  and  mar 

'  The  foolisff  fates.' 
This  was  lofty !— Now  name  the  rest  of  the  nlayers. 
— This  is  Ercles'  vein,  a  tyrant's  vein ;  a  lover  is 

Trr.r J-': 

L:r.-,.  1  : .  '.-,1':,  ■,.,.  -:..,  iws-mender. 

J^'Ih.  Umc,  I'fEur  Ou.jJi-ii. 

OifiH.  Vou  rtiiist  wikc  Thiillij'  on  you. 

J'/w,  What  h  Thisby?  a  ?ritni Bering  knight? 

Qitin.  1e  u  the  Inily  thnl  l^T.nnus  must  love. 

JFiit,  Nay,  fariK  let  ucit  mc  jjl.iy  a  woman:  I  have 
a  bcani  CO  ining. 

Qttiri.  Ttiit  'a  a\l  one  :  ynu  i.1iall  play  it  in  a  mask, 
3Jidycu  may  speak  us  sinatF  a>  vou  will. 

jHfl/  An  1  niay  hide  my  face,  let  n>e  play  Thisby, 
too ;  I  llspe.ik  in  9  incm^j'OLi^  E  tie  voice ; — '  Thisne, 
Thisnc— Ah,  Pyr^miuii,  my  luv^r  dear;  thy  Thisby 
dew  i  ami  lady  <i!wr !  * 

Qstin,  No,  nn,  y"u  inus»ti>ra>'  Jyramus:  and.  Flute, 

Sift,  We[|,  (smceed.  [you  Thisby. 

^irt.  Rubaii  StMn^ling,  (liu  tailor. 

Star.  Here,  Peier  Qtitttce, 

QuiH.  Rf>b3n  Starve Fm^,  ^nii  must  play  Thisby's 
iaot!ief.''Tftiij  I^num,  thrtf  HHter. 

Snout.  Hen;  l*is*er  QuJnce. 

Quin.  You,  Fynutiui's  fatlii:'-:  mj-self,  Thisby's 
fiilher :— 5]tu^>  the  joiner,ry«i,ir  die  lion's  part  :-^and, 
J  liot)«i  here  s  c  r^iy  fttterL 

Snuff.  Hflve  yim  t1i<  Vmvi's  fnrt  written?  pray  you, 
If  li  be,  j[fve  H  me,  for  I  an*  ^1.  .*•  of  study. 

0MJ>1.  YntJ  may  dc  ll  exLetiiiMire,  for  it  is  nothing 


S^e.  Let  ]]u  play  Uie  Hon  tnr> :  I  will  roar,  that  I 
wUl  do  any  nuui'ii  hetin  \^nod  to  hear  me ;  I  will 
roar^  that  f  wil]  mmke  Ihi:  ilukj  say:  '  Let  him  roar 
i^^,  let  hint  mtr  airALti.' 

QHtfi  All  ycia  shouTd  do  \X  ton  terribly,  you  would 
fr^ht  the  dticheiiit  ind  the  h  Lies,  that  they  would 
slirli^l; ;  'MvX  TTirtt  weri^  lmi'j-.i.Jl  :o  han;{  us  all. 

.,■"    T'  .i    ..     ■'■  y  mother's  son. 

/     ......:  It  you  should  fright 

tliu  Li-Lcj  %^^l  :.J   :.._..    -....,  ihey  would  have  no 

more  discretion  but  to  hang  us;  but  I  will  aggravate 
my  voice  so,  that  1  will  roar  you  as  gently  as  any 
sucking  dove ;  I  will  roar  you  an  't  were  any  night- 
ingale. 

Quin.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramus :  for  Py- 
ramus is  a  sweet -faced  man  ;  a  proper  man  as  one 
shall  see  in  a  sununer's  day  :  a  most  lovely,  gentle- 
man-like man ;  therefore  you  must  needs  play  Py- 
ramus. 

Bot.  Well,  I  will  undertake  it.  What  beard  were 
1  best  to  jilay  it  in  ? 

Quin.  Why,  what  you  will. 

Bot.  I  will  discharge  it  in  either  your  straw-coloured 
beard,  your  orange-tawny  beard,  your  purule-in- 
enun  beard,  or  your  French-crown-coloured  beard, 
your  perfect  yeUow. 


guin.  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair  at 
and  then  you  will  play  bare-faced.— But.  masters, 
here  are  your  parts:  and  I  am  to  entreat  you,  re- 
quest you,  and  desire  you,  to  con  them  by  to-morrow- 
night  :  and  meet  me  in  the  nalade  woo<l,  a  mile 
without  the  town,  by  moon-lignt ;  there  we  will  re- 
hearse :  for  if  we  meet  in  the  city  we  shall  be  dog'd 
with  company,  and  our  devices  known  In  the 
mean  time  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties,  such  as 
our  play  wants.     I  pray  you  fail  me  not. 

Bot.  We  will  meet;  and  there  we  m.iy  rehearse 
more  obscenely  and  courageously.  Take  pains; 
be  perfect ;  adieu. 

Quin.  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet. 

Bot.  Enough.    Hold,  or  cut  bow-strings.  \Exeunt, 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  l.^A  Wood  ntur  Athena. 
Enter  a  Fairy  on  one  side,  and  Puck  on  tfu  other, 
Ptuk.  How  now,  spirit !  whither  wander  you  t 
Fai.  Over  hill,  over  dale, 

Thorough  bush,  thorough  briar. 

Over  park,  over  pale, 
Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire, 

I  do  wander  everywhere 

Swifter  than  the  moon's  sphere ; 

And  1  serve  the  fairy  queen, 

To  dew  her  orbs  upon  the  green : 

The  cowslips  tall  her  pensioners  be ; 

In  their  gold  coats  spots  you  see  ; 

Those  be  rubies,  fairy  favours, 

In  those  freckles  live  their  savours : 
I  must  go  seek  some  dew-drops  here. 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  every  cowslip's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  lob  of  spirits,  1  11  be  gone ; 
Our  oueen  and  all  her  elves  come  here  anon. 
Puck.  The  king  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to-night ; 
Take  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  his  sight. 
For  Oberon  is  passing  fell  and  wrath. 
Because  that  sne,  as  ner  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy  stol'n  from  an  Indian  king; 
She  never  had  so  sweet  a  changeling : 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wild: 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  boy. 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  her  joy  ; 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  green 
By  fountain  clear,  or  spangled  star-light  sheen. 
But  they  do  square  ;  that  all  their  elves,  for  fear 
Creep  into  acorn  cups,  and  hide  them  there. 
Fai.  Either  I  mistake  your  shape  and  niakingquite. 
Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 
Call'd  Robin  Goodfellow :  are  you  not  he, 
That  frights  the  maidens  of  the  villagery  ; 
Skim  muk  ;  and  sometimes  labour  in  the  quern ; 
And  bootless  make  the  breathless  housewife  chum ; 
And  sometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm ; 
Mislead  night-wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm! 
Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  you,  and  sweet  Puck, 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  eood  luck : 
Are  not  you  he  ?  Puck.  Thou  speak'st  aright ; 

I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night. 
I  iest  to  Oberon  and  make  him  smile. 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horse  beguile. 
Neighing  in  likeness  of  a  filly  foal : 
And  sometime  lurk  1  in  a  gossip's  bowl. 
In  very  likeness  of  a  roasted  crab ; 
And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  bob. 
And  on  her  withered  dewlap  jiour  the  ale. 
The  wisest  aunt,  telling  the  saddest  tale. 
Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mistaketh  me 


Then  slip  I  from  her  bum.  down  to|>ples  she. 

And  tailor  cries,  and  falls  into  a  cough ; 

And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips  and  loffe 


And  waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze  and  swear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wasted  there.— 
But  room.  Fair)*,  here  comes  Oberon.  [gone  t 

Fai.  And  here  my  mistress :— Would  that  he  were 

SCENE  W.—F.ntfr  Oberon,  on  one  side,  with  his 
train,  and  Titania,  on  the  other,  with  hers. 
Obe.  Ill -met  by  moon-light,  proud  Titania. 
TUa.  What,  jealous  Oberon  ?  Fairies,  skip  hence; 
I  have  forsworn  his  bed  and  company. 
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Ohe.  Tarry,  rash  wanton.    Am  not  I  thy  lord? 
Tsto,  Then  I  must  be  thy  lady :  But  I  know 
ATien  thou  hast  stolen  away  from  fairy  land, 
.Ind  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  day, 
ikying  on  pii>es  of  corn,  and  versing  love 
To  amorous  Phillida.    Why  art  thou  here,  | 
Come  from  the  farthest  steep  of  India? 
Bot  that,  forsooth,  the  boundng  Amazon, 
Your  bnskin'd  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love, 
To  Theseus  niust  be  wedded;  and  you  come . 
To  give  their  bed  ioy  and  prosperity. 
Obe.  How  canst  tKou  thus,  for  shame,  Titania. 
Glance  at  niy  credit  with  Hippolyta, 
Koowiii}^  I  know  thv  love  to  Theseus  ? 
Didst  thou  not  lead  hlni  through  the  glimmering 
From  Perigcnia,  whom  he  r&vished?  [night 

And  make  him  with  fair  i£gl«  break  his  faith. 
With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa? 
Tita.  The:ie  are  the  forgeries  of  jealousy  : 
An  .1  never,  since  the  middle  sununer*s  spring. 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead, 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brook. 
Or  m  the  beached  margent  of  the  sea. 
To  dance  our  ringlets  lo  the  whistling  wind, 
Bot  with  thy  brawls  thou  hast  disturb  d  our  sport. 
Therefore,  the  winds,  piping  to  us  m  vain,    . 
As  in  revenge,  have  suck'd  up  from  the  sea 
Contagious  togs ;  which,  falling  in  the  land, 
Have  every  pelting  river  made  so  proud. 
That  they  have  overborne  their  continents : 
The  ox  hath  therefore  stretch'd  his  yoke  in  vain. 
The  ploughman  lost  his  sweat ;  and  the  green  com 
Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attain'd  a  beard  : 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  field. 
And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  murrion  flock ; 
The  nine  men's  morris  is  fill'd  up  with  mud  ; 
And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green. 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistin^ishable ; 
The  human  mortals  want ;  their  winter  here. 
No  night  is  now  with  hvmn  or  carol  blest  :— 
Ther^ore,  the  moon,  the  governess  of  floods. 
Pale  in  her  anger,  washes  aQ  the  air, 
That  rheumatic  diseases  do  abound  : 
And  thorough  this  distemperature,  we  see 
The  seasons  alter  :  hoarv-neadcd  frosts 
Fan  in  the  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  rose ; 
And  on  old  Hyems'  thin  and  icy  crown. 
An  odorous  cnaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 
Is,  as  in  mocker)',  set :  The  spring,  the  summer. 
The  childing  autumn,  angry  winter,  change 
Their  wonted  liveries ;  and  the  mazed  worid. 
By  their  increase,  now  knows  not  which  is  which : 
And  this  same  progeny  of  evils  comes 
From  our  debate,  from  our  dissension : 
We  are  their  parents  and  original 
Obe.  Do  yon  amend  it  l;^en :  it  lies  in  you: 
Why  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberon? 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy. 
To  be  my  henchman. 
Tita.  Set  your  heart  at  rest. 

The  fainr  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 
His  motner  was  a  vot'ress  of  my  order: 
And.  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  by  night. 
Full  often  hatli  she  gossip'd  hy  my  side ; 
And  sat  with  me  on  Nei^tines  yellow  sands, 
Marking  the  embarked  traders  on  the  flood ; 
When  we  hare  bim;h'd  to  see  the  sails  conceive, 
And  grow  big-bellied,  with  the  wanton  wind : 
Whico  she,  with  pretty  and  with  swimming  gait. 
Following  (her  womb  then  rich  with  my  young 
Would  imitate ;  and  sail  upon  the  land,       [squhrej 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  merchandize. 
But  she.  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die ; 
And,  for  her  sake,  I  do  rear  up  her  boy : 
And,  for  her  sake,  I  will  not  part  with  him. 
Obe.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you  stay? 
Tita.  Perchance,  till  after  Theseus'  wedding<day. 
If  you  will  patiently  dance  In  our  round. 
And  see  our  moonlight  revels,  go  with  us ; 
If  not,  shnn  me.  and  1  will  spare  your  haunts. 
Obe.  Give  nte  tliat  boy,  ana  1  wtil  go  with  thee. 
Tita.  Not  for  thy  faity  kingdom.  Fairies,  away  t 
We  shall  chide  downright.  iT  I  longer  stay. 

{Exeunt  Titouta  and  fur  tnriH, 


Ob€.  Well,  go  thy  way:  thou  shalt  not  from  this 
Till  1  torment  thee  for  this  injury.  (grove. 

My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither :  Thou  remember'st 
Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory. 
And  heard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolphin's  back. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  hannonious  breath. 
That  the  rude  sea  ercw  civil  at  her  song ;. 
And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spheres. 
To  hear  the  sea-maid's  music.       Puck.  I  remember. 

Obe.  That  very  time  1  saw,  (but  thou  could'st  not^ 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arm'd :  a  certain  aim  he  took 
At  a  fair  vestal,  throned  by  the  west ; 
And  loos'd  his  love-shaft  smartlv  from  his  bow. 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts: 
But  I  might  see  young  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 
Quench'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watery  moOBS 
And  the  imperial  votaress  passed  on. 
In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free. 
Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 
It  fell  upon  a  little  western  flower- 
Before,  milk.white,  now  purple  with  love's  wound,— 
And  maidens  call  it  love-in>idlenes5. 
Fetch  me  that  flower ;  the  herb  I  show'd  theeonces 
The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eyelids  laid. 
Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 
Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  sees. 
Fetch  me  this  herb :  and  be  thou  here  again. 
Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 

Puck.  I  'U  put  a  girdle  round  alx>ut  the  earth 
In  forty  minutes.  [Exit  Pucl^ 

Obe.  Having  once  this  juice, 

I  'U  watch  Titania  when  she  is  asleep. 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes : 
The  next  thii^  then  she  waking  looks  upon, 
(Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  Dull, 
Or  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape.) 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love. 
And  ere  I  uke  this  chann  from  ofl'her  sight, 

IAs  I  can  take  it,  with  another  herb.) 
.  'U  make  her  rendrr  uu  her  page  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  1  am  invisible ; 
And  I  will  over-hear  their  conference. 

Enter  Demetrius,  Helcna/bUoving-  him. 

Dem.  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  not. 
Where  va  Lysander,  and  fair  Hennia? 
The  one  I  'U  stay,  the  other  stayeth  ine. 
Thou  told'st  me,  they  were  stol  n  into  this  wood. 
And  here  am  1,  and  wood  within  this  wood. 
Because  1  cannot  meet  my  Heniiia, 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

Hei.  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  adamant  I 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel :  Leave  you  your  power  to  draw. 
And  I  shall  have  no  power  to  follow  you. 

Dem.  Do  1  entice  youT  Do  1  speak  you  fair? 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plainest  truth 
Tell  you— 1  do  not.  nor  I  cannot  love  you  ? 

Hel.  And  even  for  that  do  1  love  you  the  more. 
I  am  your  spaniel ;  and,  Demetrius, 
The  more  you  beat  uie,  I  will  fawn  on  you : 
Use  me  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  strike  viC, 
Neglect  me,  lose  me  ;  only  give  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  )  ou. 
What  worser  place  can  1  l)eg  in  your  love, 
(And  yet  a  place  of  high  respect  with  me,) 
Than  to  be  used  as  you  do  use  your  dog? 

Dem.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  spbttf 
For  I  am  sicK  when  1  do  look  on  thee. 

Het.  And  1  am  sick  when  I  look  not  on  you. 

Dem.  You  do  impeach  your  modesty  too  much. 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  yourself 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  you  not ; 
To  trust  the  opportunity  of  night. 
And  the  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  |)liice. 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

Jiei.  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  for  tliat. 
It  IS  not  night,  when  I  do  see  your  face. 
Therefore  I  think  i  am  nut  in  the  night : 
Nor  doth  thi«  wood  lack  worlds  of  company; 
For  yt)U,  in  my  respect,  are  all  the  world : 
Then  how  can  it  be  said,  T  am  alnne, 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me  I 

Detn,  111  run  from  thee,  and  hide  me  in  the  bnkM 
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And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 

Hel,  The  wildest  hath  not  such  a  heart  as  you. 
Run  when  you  will,  the  story  shall  be  chang'd: 
Apollo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chase ; 
Tne  dove  pursues  the  griffin ;  the  mild  hind 
Makes  speed  to  catch  the  tiger :  Bootless  speed  I 
When  cowardice  pursues,  and  valour  flies. 

D«m,  I  will  not  stay  thy  questions ;  let  me  go : 
Or,  tf  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe 
But  I  sliall  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 

H^  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  and  field. 
You  do  me  mischief.    Fye,  Demetrius ! 
Your  wrongs  do  set  a  scandal  on  my  sex : 
We  cannot  fight  for  love,  as  men  may  do : 
We  should  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  woo. 
1 11  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  hell. 
To  die  upon  the  hand  I  love  so  well. 

\Exeunt  Dem.  attd  HeL 

Ob*.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph :  ere  he  do  leave  this 

Tboa  shaSt  fly  him,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  love. 

Re-tnter'^wM. 
Hast  thou  the  flower  there,  welcome  wanderer  t 
PMck,  Ay,  there  it  is. 

Obe.  I  pray  thee,  give  it  me. 

I  know  a  bank  where  the  wila  thyme  blows, 
"Where  ox4ips  and  the  nodding  violet  grows ; 
Quite  over-canopied  with  luscious  woodbine, 
With  sweet  musk-roses,  and  with  eglantine : 
There  sleeps  Titania,  sometime  of  the  night 
Lull'd  in  these  flowers  with  dances  and  delight; 
And  there  the  snake  throws  her  enamell'd  skin. 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  I  11  streak  her  eyes, 
And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantasies. 
Take  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this  grove : 
A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  his  eyes ; 
But  do  it  when  the  next  thing  he  espies 
May  be  the  lady :  Thou  shalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
Effect  it  with  some  care ;  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  first  cock  crow. 
Ptufc.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  servant  shall  do  so. 
\_Exeunt. 
SCENE  III.— Another  part  0/ the  Wood. 
Enter  Titania  with  her  train. 
Tita.  Come,  now  a  roundel,  and  a  fairy  song. 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence ; 
Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk-rose  buds ; 
Some,  war  with  rear-mice  for  their  leathern  wings, 
To  make  my  small  elves  coats ;  and  some,  keep  back 
The  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots  and  wonders 
At  our  quaint  spirits :  Sing  me  now  asleep  ; 
Then  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  rest. 
SONG. 
I. 
K  Fai.  You  spotted  snakes,  with  double  tongue. 
Thorny  hedge-hogs,  be  not  seen ; 
Newts,  and  blmd-worms,  do  no  wrong; 
Come  not  near  our  fairy  queen : 
CHORUS. 
Philomel,  with  melody 
Sing  in  our  sweet  lullaby  ; 
Lulla,  lulla,  lullaby;  lulla,  lulla,  luUaby; 
Never  harm,  nor  spell  nor  charm. 
Come  our  lovely  lady  nigh  ; 
So,  good  night,  with  lullaby. 

a  Fai.  Weaving  spiders,  come  not  here : 

Hence,  you  long-legg'd  spinners,  hence : 
Beetles  black,  approach  not  near ; 
Worm,  nor  snail,  do  no  offence. 
CHORUS. 
Philomel,  with  melody,  &c. 
a  Fai.  Hence,  away ;  now  all  is  well : 
One,  aloof,  stand  sentineL 

[Exeunt  Fairies.    Titania  sleeps. 
Enter  Oberon. 
Oie.  What  thou  seest,  when  thoa  dost  wake. 

[Squeezes  tkejlower  on  Titania's  ^^ids. 


Do  it  for  thy  true  love  take ; 
Love  and  languish  for  his  sake ; 
Be  it  ounce,  or  cat,  or  bear. 
Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  hair. 
In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  thou  wak'st,  it  is  thy  dear ; 
Wake,  when  some  vile  thing  is  near.  \Exit. 

Enter  Lysander  and  Hernia. 
Lys.  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wanderings  In  the 

wood; 
And,  to  speak  troth,  I  have  forgot  our  way  ; 
We  11  rest  us,  Hennia,  if  you  think  it  good. 
And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 
Her.  Be  it  so,  Lysander,  find  you  out  a  bed. 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  rest  my  head. 
Lys.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  us  both ; 
One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms  and  one  troth. 
Her.  Nay,  good  Lysander;  for  my  sake,  my  dear. 
Lie  further  off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 
Lys.  O,  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  innocence  ; 
Love  takes  the  meaning,  in  love's  conference. 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit ; 
So  that  but  one  heart  can  you  make  of  it : 
Two  bosoms  interchained  with  an  oath ; 
So  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 
Then,  by  your  side  no  bed-room  me  deny ; 
For,  lying  so,  Hermia,  I  do  not  lie. 
Her.  Lysander  riddles  very  prettily:— 
Now  much  beshrew  my  manners  and  my  pride, 
If  Hermia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  lied. 
But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  courtesy 
Lie  further  off;  in  human  modesty 
Such  separation,  as,  may  well  be  said. 
Becomes  a  virtuous  bachelor  and  a  maid : 
So  far  be  distant ;  and  good  night,  sweet  friend  : 
Thy  love  ne'er  alter,  till  thy  sweet  life  end  I 
Lys.  Amen,  Amen,  to  that  fair  prayer  say  I ; 
And  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty  I 
Here  is  my  bed:  Sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest ! 
Her.  With  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eyes  be 
prcss'dl  \They  sleep. 

Enter  Puck. 
Puck.  Through  the  forest  have  I  gone, 
But  Athenian  find  I  none. 
On  whose  eyes  I  might  approve 
This  flower  s  force  in  stirring  love. 
Night  and  silence  1  who  is  here  I 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear: 
This  is  he  my  master  said 
Despised  the  Athenian  maid  ; 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound. 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  grouncL     ' 
Pretty  soul  1  she  durst  not  lie 
Near  this  lack-love,  this  kill-courtesy. 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe : 
When  tnou  wak'st,  let  love  forbid 
Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eye-lid. 
So  awake,  when  I  am  gone; 
For  I  must  now  to  Oberun.  \Exg. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Helena,  runnuig: 
HeL  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  sweet  Demetrius. 
Dem.  I  charge  tnee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt  me 

thus. 
Hel.  O,  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  me  T  do  not  so. 
Dem.  Stay,  on  thy  peril ;  I  alone  will  go. 

[Exit  Demetrius. 
Hel.  I  am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chase  1 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  lesser  is  my  grace. 
Happy  is  Hermia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies; 
For  she  hath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright  ?  Not  with  salt  tears  x 
Ifso,  my  eyes  are  oftener  wash'd  than  hers. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  ats  a  bear ; 
For  beasts  that  meet  me  run  away  for  fear : 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Demetrius 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  wicked  and  dissembling  glass  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermia's  sphery  eynet 
But  who  is  here  T— Lysander  I  on  the  ground  I 
Dead?  or  asleep  t    I  see  no  blood,  no  wound  1 
Lysander,  if  you  live,  good  sir.  awake. 
Icfs*  And  run  through  fire  I  will,  for  thy  sweet 
sake.  [Wakiits. 
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T  rznsparent  Helena !  Nature  shows  her  art, 

'Hat  through  thy  bosom  makes  me  see  thy  heart. 

'Vnere  is  Demetrius f    O,  how  fit  a  word 

h  that  vile  name  to  perish  on  my  sword ! 
Hei.  Do  not  say  so,  Lysander ;  say  not  so : 

What  though  he  love  your  Hermiat    Lord,  what 
though? 

Yet  Herniia  still  loves  you :  then  be  content. 
Lys.  Content  with  HermiaT    No :  I  do  repent 

The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent.     • 

Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  now  I  love : 

Who  win  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove? 

The  win  of  man  is  by  his  reason  sway'd : 

And  reason  says  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 

Things  growing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season ; 

So  I/oeing  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason ; 

Ajid  touching  now  the  point  of  human  skill 

Reason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will. 

And  leads  me  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  o'erlook         « 

Love's  stories,  written  in  love's  richest  book. 
HeL  Wherdbre  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery  bom? 

AVhen,  at  your  hands,  did  I  deserve  this  scorn? 

Is  t  n»tt  enough,  is  't  not  enough,  young  man. 

That  1  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can. 

Des-rve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye. 

But  you  roust  flout  my  insufficiency  ? 

Good  troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  sooth,  you  do. 

In  such  disdainful  manner  me  to  woo. 

But  £aure  yon  well :  perforce  I  must  confess, 

I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentleness. 

O,  that  a  lady  of  one  man  refus'd 

Should  of  another  therefore  be  abus'd  I  [Exit. 

"    Lys.  She  sees  not  Hermia : — ^Hermia,  sleep  thou 
Andnevermay'st  thou  come  Lysander  near!  [there; 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetast  things 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  brings ; 
Or  as  the  heresies  that  men  do  leave 
Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 
So  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  my  heresy. 
Of  aU  be  hated ;  but  the  most  of  me  I 
And  an  my  powers  address  your  love  and  might 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight.         [Exit. 
Her.  [Siarting.'\  Help  me,  Lysander,  help  me  1  do 

thy  best. 
To  pfaick  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast  I 
Ah  me,  for  pity  i — what  a  dream  was  here ! 
Lysander,  look  how  I  do  quake  with  fear  1 
Methooght  a  serpent  ate  my  heart  away, 
And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey : 
Lysander!  what,  remov'd?  Lysander!  lord  I 
What,  out  of  hearing?  gone?  no  sound,  no  word! 
Alack,  where  are  you?  speak,  an  if  you  hear ; 
Speak,  of  all  loves ;  I  swoon  almost  with  fear. 
No?  tlien  1  weU  perceive  you  are  not  nigh : 
Either  death,  or  you,  1 11  find  immediately.    [Exit. 

ACT  IIL 
SCHNE  l.—Tftt  Wood.    The  Queen  <if  Fairies 

lying  asleep. 
£»/^r  Quince,  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout,  and 
,    Starveling. 
'Sot.  Are  we  an  met? 

Quin.  Fat,  pat ;  and  here  's  a  marvellous  conve- 
nient place  for  our  rehearsal :  This  green  plot  shall 
be  our  stage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  tyrinj^-house ; 
and  we  wiU  do  it  in  action,  as  we  wiU  do  it  before 
the  duke. 

Bot.  Peter  Quince,— 
Quin.  What  say'st  thou,  bully  Bottom? 
Hot.  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  Pyramus 
and  Thisby  that  willnever  please.    First,  l»yramus 


must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself;  which  the  ladies  M<ft  bnsky  Juvenal,  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 


cannot  abide.    How  answer  you  that? 

Snout.  B/rlakin,  a  parious  fear.  [all  is  done. 

Star.  I  believe  we  must  leave  the  killing  out,  when 

Bot.  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all  well. 
Write  me  a  prologue :  and  let  the  prologue  seem  to 
say,  we  wifl  do  no  harm  with  otu-  swords ;  and  that 
Pynuuus  is  not  killed  indeed:  and,  for  the  more 
better  assurance,  tell  them,  that  I  Pyramus  am  not 
Pyramus,  but  Bottom  tite  weaver:  This  wiU  put 
them  out  of  fear. 

Quin.  Well,  we  win  have  such  a  prologue ;  and  It 
ibatt  be  written  in  eight  and  sis. 


Bot.  No,  make  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  written  in  eight 
and  eight. 

Snout.  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  lion? 

Star.  I  fear  it,  I  promise  you. 

Bot.  Masters,  you  ought  to  consider  with  your- 
selves :  to  bring  in,  God  shield  us  I  a  lion  among 
ladies,  is  a  most  dreadful  thing:  for  there  is  not  a 
more  fearful  wild>fowl  than  your  Hon,  living ;  and  we 
ought  to  look  to  it.  [not  a  lion. 

Snout.  Therefore,  another  prologue  must  tell  he  is 

Bot.  Nay,  you  must  name  tiis  name,  and  half  his 
face  must  be  seen  through  the  lion's  neck ;  and  he 
himself  must  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  to  the 
same  defect, — Ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  1  would  wish 
you,  or,  I  would  request  you,  or  I  would  entreat  you. 
not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble :  my  life  for  yours.    If 

{rou  think  I  come  hither  as  a  lion,  it  were  pity  of  my 
ife:  No,  I  am  no  such  thing ;  I  am  a  man  as  other 
men  are:  and  there,  indeed,  let  him  name  his 
name ;  and  tell  them  plaunly  he  is  Snug  the  joiner. 

Quin.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  is  two  hard 
things;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-light  into  a 
chamber :  for  you  know,  jPyramus  and  Thisby  meet 
by  moon-light.  [play? 

Snug-.  Doth  the  moon  shine  that  night  we  play  our 

Bot.  A  calendar,  a  calendar  I  look  m  the  almanac; 
find  out  moon-!>hine,  find  out  moon-shine. 

Quin.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  night. 

Bot.  Wliy,  then  may  you  leave  a  casement  of  the 
great  chamber-window,  where  we  play,  open ;  and 
tne  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  casement. 

Quin.  Ay;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a  bush 
of  thorns  and  a  lantern,  and  say,  he  comes  to  dis- 
figure, or  to  present,  the  person  of  moonshine. 
Tnen  there  is  another  thing :  we  must  have  a  waU 
in  the  great  chamber;  for  Pyramus  and  Thisby. 
says  the  story,  did  talk  through  the  chink  of  a  wsdl. 

Suuff.  You  can  never  bring  in  a  walL — ^Wbat  say 
you,  Bottom? 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  must  present  wall:  and 
let  him  have  some  plaster,  or  some  lome,  or  some 
rough-cast  about  him,  to  signify  waU ;  and  let  him 
hold  his  fingers  thus,  and  through  that  cranny  shatt 
Pjrramus  and  Thisby  whisper. 

Quin,  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  well.  Come,  sit 
down,  every  mother's  son,  and  rehearse  your  parts. 
Pyramus,  you  begin :  when  you  have  spoken  your 
speech,  enter  into  that  brake ;  and  so  eveiy  one 
accordmg  to  his  cue. 

Enter  Puck  behind. 

Puck.  What  hempen  home-spuns  have  we  swag^ 

gering  here. 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen? 
What,  a  play  toward?  I  11  be  an  auditor ; 
An  actor  too,  perhaps,  if  I  see  cau^e. 

Quilt.  Speak,  PjTamus : — Thisby,  stand  forth, 

*  Pyr.  Thisby,  the  flowers  of  odious  savours  sweet. 
Quin.  Odours,  odours. 

*  Pyr. odours  savours  sweet : 

So  hath  thy  breath,  my  dearest  Thisby  dear. 
But,  hark,  a  voice  I  stay  thou  but  here  awhUe, 
And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear.'  [EkH. 

Puck.  A  stranger  Pyramus  than  e'er  play'd  here  1 
[jisule.—Ejcit. 
This.  Must  I  speak  now? 

Qitin.  Ay,  marry,  must  you :  for  you  must  under- 
stand, he  goes  but  to  see  a  noise  that  he  heard, 
and  is  to  come  again.  [hue, 

*  This.  Most  radiant  Pyramus,  most  lily  white  of 
Of  colour  like  the  red  rose  on  triumphant  brier. 


As  true  as  truest  horse  that  yet  would  never  tire. 
1 11  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny's  tomb.' 

Quin.  Ninus' tomb,  man:  Why  you  must  not  speak 
that  yet ;  that  you  answer  to  Pyramus  ;  you  speak 
all  your  part  at  once,  cues  and  all.— Pyramus  enter; 
your  cue  is  past ;  it  is,  never  tire. 

Re-enter  Puck,  and  Bottom  -with  an  ass'f  Mead 

*  This.  O,— As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would 
never  tire.  .  .     l.       . 

Pyr.  If  I  were  fair,  Thisby,  I  were  only  thme :  — 
,  Quin.  0  monsttous  I  O  strange  I  we  ar«  haunted. 
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Pray,  masters !  fly, masters!  help!  {Exeunt Z\o-wk&. 

Puck.  I  11  follow  you,  I  11  lead  you  about  a  round, 
Through  bo«,    through    bush,    through   brake, 
through  brier ; 
Sometime  a  horse  1  II  be,  sometime  a  hound, 

A  hog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 
And  neigh,  and   bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and 

burn. 
Like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  every  turn. 

\Exit. 

Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away?  this  is  a  knavery  of 
them,  to  make  me  afeard. 

Re-enter  Snout. 

Snout.  O  Bottom,  thou  art  changed!  what  do  I 
see  on  thee  ? 

Bot,  What  do  you  see?  you  see  an  ass-head  of  your 
own  ;  Do  you  ? 

Re-enter  Quince. 

Quin,  Bless  thee,  Bottom !  bless  thee  I  thou  art 
translated.  [Exit. 

Bot.  1  see  their  knavery :  this  is  to  make  an  ass  of 
me;  to  fright  me  if  they  could.  But  I  will  not  stir 
from  this  place,  do  what  they  can :  I  will  walk  up 
and  down  here,  and  1  will  sing,  that  they  shall 
hear  I  am  not  afraid.  [Sin^s, 

The  woosel-cock,  so  black  of  hue. 

With  orange-tawny  bill. 
The  throstle  with  his  note  so  true. 
The  wren  with  little  quill ; 

Tita.  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery  bed? 
[lyakiHff. 

Bot.  The  flnch,  the  sparrow,  and  the  lark. 

The  plain-song  cuckoo  gray. 

Whose  note  full  many  a  man  doth  mark. 

And  dares  not  answer,  nay— 

for.  indeed,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish  a 

bird  ?  who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie,  tliough  he  cry 

cuckoo  never  so  ? 

Tita.  I  jjray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again : 
Mine  ear  is  much  enamour'd  of  thy  note. 
So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shape  ; 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  perforce  doth  move 
On  the  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  I  love  thee. 

Bot.  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  little 
reason  for  that :  And  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  reason 
and  love  keep  little  company  together  now-a-days : 
The  more  the  pity,  that  some  nonest  neighbours 
will  not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  I  can  gleek  upon 
occasion. 

Tita.  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiful. 

Bot.  Not  soj  neither :  hut  if  I  had  wit  enough  to 
get  out  of  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  serve  mine 
own  turn. 

Tita.  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go  ; 
Thou  shalt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wik  or  no. 
I  am  a  spirit,  of  no  common  rate  ; 
The  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state. 
And  I  do  love  thee  :  therefore,  go  with  me ; 
1 11  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee ; 
Andthey  shall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep. 
And  sing,  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dost  sleep : 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  grossness  so, 
That  thou  shaft  like  an  airy  spirit  go. — 
Pease-blossom!  Cobweb!  Moth !  and  Mustard-seed! 
Enter /our  Fairies 

X  Fai.  Ready.  a  Fat.  And  I.  3  Fat.  And  I. 
.  4/"«».  And  I.  Ail.  Where  shall  we  go  ? 

'  Tita.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman; 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  his  eyes ; 
Feed  him  with  apricocks,  and  dewberries  ; 
With  purple  gravies,  i^reen  figs,  and  mulberries ; 
The  honey  bags  stearfroin  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night-tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm's  eyes, 
To  have  my  love  to  l»ed.  and  to  arise  ; 
And  pluck  the  u'ings  from  painted  butterflies. 
To  fan  the  moon-beams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtesies. 

X  Fai.  Hail,  mortel  I  a  Fat.  Hail  I 

3  Fai.  Hail!  4  Fai.  Haill 

Arf.  I  cry  your  worship's  mercy,  heartily.— I  be- 
•eech  your  worship's  name.  Coff.  Cobweb. 

•Bot.  I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance,  good 


master  Cobweb :  If  I  cut  my  finger,  I  shall  make 
bold  with  you.— Your  name,  lionest  gentleman  t 

Peas.  Peas-blossom. 

Bot.  I  pray  you.  commend  me  to  mistress  Squash, 
your  mother,  and  to  master  Peas-cod,  your  father. 
Good  master  Peas-blossom.  I  shall  aesire  you  or 
more  acquaintance  too.— Your  name,  I  beseech  you, 
sir?  Mtts.  Mustard -seed. 

Bot.  Good  master  Mustard-seed.  I  know  your  pa- 
tience well :  that  same  cowardly,  giant -like  ox-beef 
hath  devoured  many  a  gentleman  of  your  house  :  I 
promise  you.  your  kindred  hath  made  my  eyc!» 
water  ere  now.  1  desire  you  more  acquaintance, 
good  master  Mustard-seea. 

Tita.  Come,  wait  upon  him ;  lead  him  to  my  bower. 
The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye  ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower. 
Lamenting  some  enforced  chastity. 
Tie  up  my  love's  tongue,  bring  him  silently. 

iExeunf. 
SCENE  U.—A  not  fur  part  of  the  IVood, 
Enter  Oberon. 

Obe.  I  wonder,  if  Titania  be  awak'd ; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye. 
Which  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

Ettter  Puck. 
Here  comes  my  messenger.— How  now,  mad  spirit  f 
What  night-rule  now  about  this  haunted  grove  ? 

Puck.  My  mistress  with  a  monster  is  in  love. 
Near  to  a  close  and  consecrated  bower. 
While  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour,  • 

A  crew  of  patches,  rude  mechanicals. 
That  work  for  bread%pon  Athenian  stalls. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play. 
Intended  for  great  Theseus'  nuptial  day. 
The  shallowest  thick-skin  of  that  barren  sort. 
Who  Pyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  his  scene,  and  enter'd  in  a  brake : 
When  1  did  him  at  this  advantage  take, 
An  ass's  nowl  1  fixed  on  his  head  ; 
Anon,  his  Thisbe  umst  be  answered. 
And  forth  my  mimic  comes :  When  they  him  spy. 
As  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 
Or  russet-pated  choughs,  many  in  sort. 
Rising  and  cawing  at  the  gun's  report. 
Sever  themselves,  and  madly  sweep  the  sky ; 
So  at  his  sight  away  his  fellows  fly : 
And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls; 
He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 
Their  sense  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears  thus 

strong. 
Made  senseless  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong: 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch  ; 
Some,  sleeves  ;  some,  hats ;  from  yielders  all  thincfs 
I  led  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear.  [catcYx, 

And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  there: 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass.) 
Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Obe.  This  falls  out  better  than  1  could  devise. 
But  hast  thou  yet  latch *d  the  Athenian's  eyes 
With  the  love-juice,  as  1  bid  thee  do? 

Puck.  I  took  him  sleeping,— that  is  finish'd  too, — 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  side  ; 
That  when  he  wak'd  of  force  she  must  be  ey'd. 
Enter  Demetrius  atul  Hermia. 

Obe.  Stand  close  ;  this  is  the  same  Athenian. 

Puck.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 

Dein.  O,  why  rebuke  you  him  that  loves  you  so  ? 
Lay  breath  so  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 

Her.  Now  I  but  chide,  but  I  should  use  thee  worse ; 
For  thou.  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 
If  thou  hast  slain  Lysandcr  in  his  sleep, 
BciuK  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  knee-deep, 
And  kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day. 
As  he  to  me :  Would  he  have  stol'n  away 
From  sleeping  Hermia?  1  'II  believe  as  soon. 
This  whole  earth  may  be  Ixir'd :  and  that  the  moon 
May  through  the  centre  creep,  and  so  displease 
Her  brother's  noontide  with  tne  Antipodes. 
It  cannot  be.  but  thou  hast  murder'd  liim ; 
So  should  a  murderer  look  ;  so  dead,  so  grim. 

Dem,  Soshould  the  murder'd  look;  andso  should  I, 
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Rerc'd  through  the  heart  with  your  stern  cruelty : 

Yet  you,  the  murderer.  look  as  bright,  as  clear. 

As  yonder  Venus  in  her  gliminerint;  sphere. 
Her.  >Vhat  's  this  lo  my  Lysander  ?  where  is  he  ? 

Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  me  J 
Defft.  1  had  rather  give  his  carcase  lo  ray  hounds. 
Her.'  Out,  dc^  1  out,  cur !  thou  driv'st  nic  past  the 
bounds 

Of  m^uden's  patience.    Hast  thou  slain  hini  then? 

ilenceforth  oe  never  number'd  among  men ! 

Oh :  once  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  sake ; 

Oorst  thou  have  look'd  upon  him,  being  awake. 

And  hast  thou  kill'd  him  sleeping  t  O  brave  touch ! 

Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much  ? 

An  adder  did  it ;  for  with  doubler  tongue 

Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 
Dem.  You  spend  your  passion  on  a  mispris'amood: 

I  am  not  i?uihy  of  Lysander's  blood ; 

Nor  is  he  dead,-  for  aught  that  I  can  tell. 
Her.  I  pray  thee,  teU  me  then  that  he  is  well. 
Dem.  An  if  I  could,  what  should  1  get  therefore! 
Her.  A  privilege  never  to  see  me  more. — 

And  from  thy  hated  presence  part  I  so : 

See  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no.   [Bxt't. 
Dent.  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  fierce  vein : 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  1  will  remain. 
So  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt  that  bankrout  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe ; 
Which  now,  in  some  slight  measure,  it  will  pay. 
If  for  his  tender  here  1  make  some  stay. 

\l.tes  down, 
Obe.  What  hast  thou  done  ?  thuu  hast  mistaken  auite, 
And  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  true>love's  sight : 
Of  thy  misprision  must  perforce  ensue 
Some  true-love  tum'd,  and  not  a  false  tum'd  true. 
Pitck.  Then  fate  o'er-rules  ;  that  one  man  holding 
A  ndUion  fail,  confounding  oath  on  oath.        [troth, 
Qbt.  About  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the  wind. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  Took  thou  find : 
AH  fancy-sick  she  is,  and  pale  of  cheer 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear. 
By  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here  ; 
1 11  charm  his  eyes  against  she  doth  appear. 
Puck.  I  go,  1  go ;  look,  how  1  go ; 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartar's  bow.       \Exit. 

Obe.  Flower  of  this  purple  die. 
Hit  with  Cuuid's  archery. 
Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye  I 
When  his  love  he  doth  espy 
Let  her  shine  as  gloriously 
As  the  Venus  of  the  sky. 
\Vhen  thou  wak'st,  if  she  be  by 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Re-enter  Puck. 
Puck.  Captain  of  our  fairv  band, 

Helena  is  here  at  hancf. 

And  the  youth,  mistook  by  mc. 

Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee  ; 

Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  see  t 

Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be ! 
Obe.  Stand  aade :  the  noise  they  make. 

Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 
Puck.  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one— 

That  must  needs  be  sport  alone ; 

And  those  things  do  best  please  me. 

That  befal  preposterously. 

Enter  Lysander  aud  Helena. 
Lys.  Why  should  you  think  that  1  should  woo  in 
Scorn  and  derision  never  come  in  tears,     [scorn? 
Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weeu ;  and  vows  so  bom. 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  these  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you. 
Bearing  the  l»adge  of  faitli,  to  prove  them  true  f 
Hei.  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and  more 
When  truth  kills  truth,  O  devilish-holy  fray  I 
These  vows  are  Hermia*s  :  Will  you  give  her  o'er? 
Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  yon  will  nothing  weigh ! 
Your  vows  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales, 
"Will  even  weigh  ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 
Lys.  I  had  no  judgment,  when  to  her  I  swore. 
Het.  Nor  none,  m  my  mind,  now  you  give  Iter  o'er. 
Lys.  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  be  loves  not  you. 


Dem.  [Awaking.^  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph,  peff^ 

feet,  divine ! 
To  what,  my  love,  shall  I  compare  thine  cyneK 
Crystal  is  muddy.    O,  how  riue  in  show         <^ 
Thy  lips,  those  kissing  cherries,  tempting  growl 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Tauru^  snow, 
Fann'd  with  the  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow. 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand :  O  let  me  kiss 
This  princess  ofpure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss  i 

He/.  O  spite  I  O  hell  I  1  see  you  all  are  bent 
To  set  against  me,  for  your  nicrrinicat. 
If  you  were  civil  and  knew  courtesy. 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injurv. 
Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  1  know  you  ao. 
But  you  must  join,  in  souls,  to  mock  me  toot 
If  yuu  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  show. 
You  would  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so. 
To  vow.  and  swear,  and  superpraise  my  parts, 
When,  I  am  sure,  you  hate  me  with  your  hearts* 
You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Henuia ; 
And  now  both  rivals,  to  mock  Helena: 
A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprize. 
To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes, 
With  your  derision  I  none  of  uoble  sort 
Woula  so  offend  a  virgin  ;  and  extort 
A  poor  soul*s  patience,  all  to  make  you  sport. 

Lys.  You  are  unkind,  Demetiiiis;  be  not  so: 
For  you  love  Heniiia :  this,  you  know.  1  know: 
And  here,  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart. 
In  Hennia's  love  1  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  tne  bequeath. 
Whom  1  do  tnve,  and  will  do  to  uiy  deatlu 

Hei.  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  idle  breath. 

Dem.  Lysander,  keep  thy  Henuia ;  1  will  none  : 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her.  all  that  love  is  gone. 
My  heart  with  her  but  as  guest -wise  sojourn 'd ; 
And  now  to  Helen  it  is  home  rutuni'd. 
There  to  reinaiiu 

Lys.  Helen,  it  is  not  so. 

Dem.  Disparage  not  the  faiih  thou  dost  not  know» 
Lest,  to  thy  peril,  thou  aby  it  dear. — 
Look,  where  tliy  love  comes ;  yonder  is  tliy  dear. 

En/er  Hennia. 

Her.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  function 
The  ear  more  uuick  of  apprehension  makes;  I  takes* 
Wherein  it  doth  impair  the  seeing  sense, 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense : 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysander,  found; 
Mine  ear.  1  thank  it.  brought  me  to  thy  sound. 
But  why  unkindly  didst  ihou  leave  me  so  1r         [got 

Lys.  Why  should  he  stay  wlioui  love  doth  press  lo 

Her.  What  love  couUl  press  Lysander  from  my  side! 

/.ys.  Lysaiider's  love,  that  would  not  let  him  bide;. 
Fair  Helena  ;  who  n»nre  engilds  the  night 
Than  all  yon  fiery  oes  and  eyes  of  light.         [know. 
Why  seek  St  thou  nicf  could  not  this  make  the* 
The  hate  1  bare  thee  mn<le  me  leave  thee  so» 

Her.  You  speak  not  as  yuu  thiuk  :  it  cannot  bei. 

He/.  Lo,  bhe  is  one  of  tnis  confederacy  I 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  conjoin 'd,  aU  three. 
To  fashion  this  faLsc  spi.rt  in  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Hermial  nuist  ungrateful  maid  I 
Have  you  conspir'd,  have  you  with  these  contriv'd 
To  baa  me  with  this  foul  derision t 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  wc  two  have  shar'd. 
The  sisters'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent, 
When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
For  parting  us,— 4.),  and  is  all  forgot  ? 
All  school-days'  friendship,  childhood  innocence}. 
We,  Henuia,  like  tw«.  artificial  gods, 
Have  with  our  nectllcs  created  both  one  flower. 
Both  on  one  sampler,  fitting  on  one  cushion. 
Both  warbling  of  one  song,  ttoth  in  one  key ; 
As  if  our  hands,  our  sides,  voices,  and  minds. 
Had  been  incorporate.     S<>  wc  grow  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted ; 
But  yet  a  union  in  partition. 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem : 
So,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart; 
Two  of  the  first,  like  cofits  in  her.d<lry. 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder. 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning  your  |joor  friendl 
It  is  not  firieodly,  't  is  not  maidenly : 
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Our  sex,  as  well  as  I,  may  chicle  you  for  it ; 

Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 
Htr.  I  am  amazed  at  your  passionate  words : 

I  scorn  you  not ;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 
Hel.  Have  you  not  set  Lysancier,  as  in  scorn. 

To  follow  me,  and  praise  myeyes  and  face? 

And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius, 

<Who  even  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  foot,) 

To  call  me  goddess  nymph,  divine,  and  rare, 

Precious,  celestial  ?    Wherefore  speaks  he  this 

To  her  he  hates?  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 

Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul, 

And  tender  me,  forsooth,  aifection  ; 

But  by  your  setting-  on,  by  your  consent? 

What  though  I  be  not  so  m  grace  as  you, 

So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate ; 

But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlov'd  1 

This  3rou  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her.  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this? 

HeL  Ay,  do,  persever,  coimterfeit  sad  looks, 
.    Make  mouths  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back; 
^Wink  each  at  other ;  hold  the  sweet  jest  up : 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 

If  you  nave  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners, 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argiunent. 
But,  faure  ye  well :  't  is  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Which  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Lys.  Stay,  gentle  Helena;  hear  my  excuse; 

My  love,  my  life,  my  soul,  fair  Helena  I 

Hel.  O  exceUenti 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Dem.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compel. 

Lys.  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  sue  entreat ; 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength  than  her  weak 

prayers.— 
Helen,  I  love  thee;  by  my  life  I  do ; 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee. 
To  prove  him  false  that  says  I  love  thee  not. 

Dem,  I  say,  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  da 

Zyj.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too. 

JJem.  Quick,  come, — 

Her.  Lysander,  whereto  tends  all  this? 

Lys.  Away,  you  Ethiope  1 

Dem.  No,  no,  sir  :-^ 

Seem  to  break  loose ;  take  on  as  you  would  follow ; 
But  yet  come  not :  You  are  a  tame  man,  go  I 

Lys.  Hang  off,  thou  cat,  thou  burr :  vile  thing,  let 

loose; 
Or  I  will  shake  thee  from  me.  like  a  serpent. 

Her.  Why  are  you  grown  so  rude?  what  clumge  is 
Sweet  love?  [this, 

Lys.  Thy  love  ?  out,  tawny  Tartar,  out  I 

Out,  loathed  medicine  I  hated  poison,  hence! 

Her.  Do  you  not  jest? 

Hel.  Yes,  'sooth ;  and  so  do  you. 

Lys.  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thee. 

Dem.  I  would  I  had  your  bona  ;  for  I  perceive 
A  weak  bond  holds  you ;  I  II  not  trust  your  word. 

Lys.  What,  should  I  hurt  her,  strike  her,  kill  her 
Although  I  hate  her,  I  '11  not  harm  her  so.     [dead  ? 

Her.  What,  can  you  do  me  greater  harm  than  hate  » 
Hate  me  1  wherefore  ?  O  me !  what  news,  my  love? 
Am  not  I  Hermia?    Are  not  you,  Ljrsander  ? 
I  am  as  fair  now  as  I  was  erewliile.  Tlcfl  me . 

Since  night  you  lov'd  me;   yet,  since  night  you 
Why  then  you  left  me,— 0,  the  gods  forbid  1— 
In  earnest,  shall  I  say?  Lys.  Ay,  by  my  life  ; 

And  never  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  of  doubt, 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer,  't  is  no  iest. 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Her.  O  me  I  you  juggler  1  you  canker-blossom  I 
You  thief  of  love !  what,  have  you  come  by  night. 
And  stol'n  my  love's  heart  from  him? 

Hel.  Fme,i' faith  1 

Have  you  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 
No  touch  of  bashfulness?    What,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongue  ?  ' 
Fie,  ftel  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet,  you  I 

Her.  Puppet  I  why  so  ?  Ay,  thatwaygoesthe  game. 
Now  I  perceive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  statures,  she  hath  uig'd  her  height ; 
And  with  her  persona^,  her  tall  personage. 
Her  height,  forsooth,  die  hath  prevail'd  with  him. 
And  are  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem. 


Because  I  am  so  dwarfish,  and  so  low  ? 

How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole  ?  speak  y 

How  low  am  I  ?  I  am  not  yet  so  low. 

But  that  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thme  eyes. 
HeL  I  pray  yo»  though  you  mock  me,  gentlemen. 

Let  her  not  hurt  me :  1  was  never  curst ; 

I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  sluewishness : 

I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 

Let  her  not  strike  me  :  You,  perhaps,  may  thiak. 

Because  she  's  something  lower  tlian  myself. 

That  I  can  match  her. 
Her,  Lower  I  hark,  again. 

Hel.  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  me. 

I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hermia, 

Did  ever  keep  yotu-  counsels,  never  wrong'd  you ; 

Save  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 

I  told  him  of  your  stealth  unto  tliis  wood ; 

He  foUow'd  you ;  for  love,  I  foUow'd  him. 

But  he  hath  chid  me  hence ;  and  threaten'd  tne 

To  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too: 

And  now,  so  you  will  let  me  quiet  go. 

To  Athens  will  1  bear  my  folly  bade. 

And  follow  you  no  further :  Let  me  go : 

You  see  how  simple  and  how  fond  I  am.  -  fyou  f 
Her.  Why,  get  you  gone :  Who  is  't  that  hinders 
HeU  A  foolish  heart  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Her.  What,  with  Lysander? 

Hel.  With  Demetrius. 

Lys.  Benotafraid:  sheshallnotharmthee.Helena. 

Dem.  No.sir;  she  shall  not,  though  you  take  her  part. 

Hel.  O,  when  she 's  angry,  she  is  keen  and  shrewd : 

She  was  a  vixen,  when  she  went  to  school ; 

And,  though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  fierce. 

Her.  Little  agam?  nothmg  but  low  and  little? 

Why  will  you  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thus? 

Let  me  come  to  her. 

Lys.  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarf; 

You  minimus,  of  hind'ring  knot-grass  made; 
You  bead,  you  acorn. 

Denu  You  are  too  officious 

In  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  services. 

Let  her  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Take  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  dost  intend 

Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her. 
Thou  shalt  aby  it. 

Lys.  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 

Now  follow,  if  thou  dar'st,  to  try  whose  right, 
Or  thine  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

Dem.  Follow?   nay,  I  '11  go  with  thee,  cheek  by 
jole.  \Exeunt  Lys.  and  Dem. 

Her.  You,  mistress,  all  this  coil  is  long  of  you : 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

Hel.  I  will  not  trust  you,  I ; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  company. 
Your  hands  than  mine  are  quicker  for  a  fray ; 
My  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.         [Exit. 

Her.  I  am  amaz'd,  andlcnow  not  what  to  say. 

\Bxit,  tursuiuif  Helena. 

Obe.  Tills  is  thy  negligence :  still  thou  intstak'st. 
Or  else  committ  st  thy  knaveries  willinely. 

Puck.  Believe  me,  king  of  shadows,  1  mistook. 
Did  you  not  tell  me,  I  should  know  the  man 
By  tne  Athenian  garments  he  had  on? 
And  so  far  blameless  proves  my  enterprise. 
That  I  have  'nointed  an  Atheniaft's  eyes : 
And  so  far  am  I  glad  it  so  did  sort. 
As  this  tlieir  Jangling  I  esteem  a  sport. 

Obe.  Thou  seest,  these  lovers  seek  a  place  to  fight : 
Hie  therefore,  Robin,  overcast  the  night; 
The  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
Widi  drooping  fog.  as  black  as  Acheron  ; 
And  lead  these  testy  rivals  so  astray. 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  way. 
Like  to  Lysander  sometime  frame  thy  tongne. 
Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong; 
And  sometnne  rail  thou  like  Demetrius  ; 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thu^ 
Till  o'er  their  brows  death-cotmterfeiting  sleep 
With  leaden  lejg^  and  batty  wings  doth  creep : 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysander's  eye. 
Whose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  property^ 
To  take  from  thence  all  error,  with  his  might. 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  sight 
When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream,  and  fruitless  vision; 


dbyGoogk 


SatNS  n.] 


A  MIDSUMMER-NIGHTS  DREAM. 


And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend, 
^i  ith  lea^e,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never  end. 
Wliiles  1  in  this  affair  do  thee  employ, 
1 11  to  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  release 
Prom  monster's  view,  and  all  things  shall  be  peace. 
Pudt.  My  fainr  lord,  this  must  be  done  with  haste ; 
For  night's  swift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  fast, 
Aud  yonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger ;         [there. 
At  whose  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  and 
Troop  home  to  church-yards :  danmed  spirits  all. 
That  in  cross-ways  and  floods  have  burial. 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone  ; 
for  fear  lest  day  should  look  their  shames  upon. 
They  wilfuOy  themselves  exile  from  light, 
And  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-brow'd  night. 
Obt.  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
I  with  the  morning  s  love  have  oft  made  sport ; 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  treao. 
Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery-red, 
Openii^  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams. 
Turns  into  yeUow  gold  his  salt-green  streams. 
But,  notwithstanding,  haste ;  inake  no  delay : 
We  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  day.  {£x.  Obe. 
^'xofc.  Up  and  down,  up  and  down ; 
I  will  lead  them  up  and  down : 
I  am  fear'd  in  field  and  town ; 
Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down ; 
Here  comes  one. 

Enter  Lysander. 
lys.  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius  ?  speak 

thou  now. 
PiKk.  Here,  villain :  drawn  and  ready.  "Where  art 
Lys.  I  will  be  with  thee  straight  [thou  ? 

Pwk.  Follow  me  then 

To  plainer  ground.  iEx.  Lys.  as/olUnvitt£  the  vcue. 

Enter  Demetrius. 
jO««.  Lysander!  speak  again. 

Thon  ranaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled  f    [head? 
Speak.   In  some  bush  t    Where  dost  thou  hide  thy 
nuk.  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the  stars, 
Teffiny  the  bushes  that  thou  look'st  for  wars, 
And  wut  not  come  ?  Come,  recreant :  come,  thou  child ; 
iTlwhip  thee  with  a  rod  :  He  Is  defil'd 
iijat  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 
^-  Yea ;  art  thou  there  ? 

^^«*.  FoDow  my  voice ;  we  11  try  no  manhood 
here.  {Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Lysander. 
i>*.  Re  goes  before  me,  and  still  dares  me  on ; 
"nen  I  come  where  he  calls  then  he  is  gone, 
fhc  nflain  is  much  lighter  heel'd  than  f : 
HonoVd  fast,  but  faster  he  did  fly ; 
inat  fallen  am  I  in  dark  uneven  way. 
■ftna  here  win  rest  me.    Come,  thou  gentle  day  I 
_  \j^  igs  tUnvn. 

\%V^  once  thou  show  me  thy  grey  light, 
*  "  nna  Demetrius,  and  revenge  this  spite.  \Sleeps. 

Xe-etOer  Puck  and  Demetrius. 
P"fi.  Ho.  ho  I  ho,  ho  I    Coward,  why  com'st  thou 

nott 
^fm.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'st ;  for  weU  I  wot, 
il^ou  ninn'st  before  me,  shifting  every  place; 
And  dar'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  m  the  face. 
^V here  art  thou  now! 

n'r"  „  Come  hither;  I  am  here. 

^»«.  Nay,  then,  thou  mock'st  me.    Thou  shalt 
If.      ™y  this  dear, 
Knl^  ^  ^y  f*ce  by  daylight  see : 
Ta  m  ^^  *"y  '^y-    Faintness  constraineth  me 
Ev?^^*^  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed. 
^y  day  s  approach  kwlTto  be  visited. 

fLtes  down  and  slaps. 
Enter  Helena. 
aL?  !?*'T  ^«ht,  O  long  and  tedious  night, 
^oaie  thy  hours:  shine,  comforts,  from  the  east, 
Tr^y  ^"^y-  ^  Athens,  by  daylight, 
Annein'f>.*^'  ™y  ^'  company  detest :« 
Steal  ml^'  J^' sometunes  shuts  up  sorrow's  eye, 
Pv7a  V  ??"*  "o™  mine  own  company.    [Sleeps. 
''»«*.  Yet  but  three?  Come  one  m^c; 
i  wo  of  both  kinds  makes  up  four. 


Here  she  comes,  .Cttsst  and  sad : 
Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad. 
Thus  to  make  poor  females  mad. 
Enter  Hexmia. 
Her.  Never  so  weary,  never  so  in  woe, 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  briers; 
I  can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  go ; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desires. 
Here  will  I  rest  me,  till  the  break  of  c" 


day. 
afr«y! 

[Lies  ' 


Heaven  shield  Lysander,  if  they  s 

PucJb.  On  the  ground 

Sleep  sound : 

1 11  apply 

To  your  eye, 
Gentle  lover,  remedy. 

[Sgueesinr  tAe juice  on  Lys.'s  ^yt» 

When  tnou  wak'st. 

Thou  tak'st 

True  delight 

In  the  sight 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye  s 
And  the  country  proverb  knows. 
That  every  man  should  take  his  own. 
In  your  waking  shaU  be  shown : 

Tack  shall  have  Jill ; 

Nought  shall  go  ill ; 
The  man  shall  have  his  mare  again,  and  all  sliall  be 
weU.       [Exit  Puck.— Dem.  HeL  &c.  sleep. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  JVood. 

Enter  Titania  atid  Bottom,  Fairies  (Mending t 

Oberon  behind  unseen. 

Tita.  Come,  sit  thee  down  upon  this  flowery  bed* 
While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy. 
And  stick  musk-roses  in  thy  sleek  smooth  head. 
And  kiss  thy  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 

Bot.  Where  s  Peas-blossom  f  Peas.  Ready. 

Bot.  Scratch  my  head,  Peas-blossom.— Where  's 
monsieur  Cobweb  ?  Cob.  Ready. 

Bot.  Monsieur  Cobweb ;  good  monsieur,  get  your 
weaM>ns  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  red-hipped 
humble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thistle ;  and,  good  mon- 
sieur, bring  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not  fret  your- 
self too  much  in  the  action,  monsieur ;  and,  good 
monsieur,  hnve  a  care  the  honey-bag  break  not;  I 
would  be  loth  to  have  you  overflown  with  a  honey- 
bag,  signior.— -Where  's  monsieur  Mustard-seedt 

Afust.  Ready. 

Bot.  Give  me  your  neif,  monsieur  Mustard-seed. 
Pray  you,  leave  your  courtesy,  good  monsieur. 

Must.  What  s  your  will? 

Bot.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help  cavalery 
Cobweb  to  scratch.  I  must  to  the  barber's,  mon- 
sieur ;  for,  methinks,  I  am  marvellous  hairy  about 
the  face ;  and  I  am  such  a  tender  ass,  if  my  hair  do 
but  tickle  me  I  must  scratch.  [lovef 

TUa.  What,  wilt  thou  hear  some  music,  my  sweet 

Bot.  I  have  a  reasonable  good  car  in  music :  let  us 
have  the  tongs  and  the  bones.  [eat. 

TUa.  Or  say,  sweet  love,  what  thou  desir'st  to 

Bot.  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender :  I  could  munch 
your  good  dry  oats.  Kiethinks  I  have  a  great  de- 
sire to  a  bottle  of  hay :  good  hay,  sweet  hay,  bath 
no  fellow. 

Tita.  1  have  a  venturous  fairy  that  shall  seek 
The  squirrel's-hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts. '  _ 

Bot.  I  had  ratlier  have  a  handful,  or  two,  of  dried 
peas.  But,  I  pray  you,  let  none  of  jrour  people  stir 
me :  I  have  an  exposition  of  sleep  come  upon  me. 

Tita.  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  arms. 
Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  ways  away. 
So  doth  the  windbinc  the  sweet  honeysuckle 
Gently  entwist ;  the  female  ivv  so 
Enrings  the  barky  fingers  of  the  elm. 
O,  how  1  love  thee  I  how  I  dote  on  thee  I 

\_They  sleep. 
Oberon  advances.    Enter  Puck. 

Obe.  Welcome,  good  Robin.  Seest  thou  this  sweet 
Her  dotage  now  1  do  begin  to  pity.  [sight  \ 

For  meeting  her  of  late,  behind  the  wood. 
Seeking  sweet  favours  for  this  liateful  fool. 
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did  tipbrald  Iter  stjfl  fift '^'■'  "'■"■  ''  t: 
Foi  alic  hii  iMJnr  Teisiplii;^  ^ '  >unded 

rt?itti  conontl  affrcitli  anil    .  iwers; 

And  that  same  ricw,  whi-^  li  on  the  buds 

"Wm  wont  ro  *¥ifcll  tike  fimrLii  .mi:  >  r   :nt  pearls^ 
Utoild  now  l*ilhlll  the  jjrirtty  tlrjw  rcl     eyes, 
IJke  icBrt  thAl  <1|[1  Ihclr  [twn  clknr   :e  bewail. 
\V>ien  L  lild,  nt  tlijr  pl(^^i5u^c^  Ifliiiil  :■!  her, 
And  ^hc^  3u  iidl^l  tcmis.  tta^ftl'd  my  ;i.itience, 
I  tKcn  did  uth  tif  her  her  clumifel  r  j^  child ; 


"Which  MtT^iifhl  ^Jic  L'iiVL'  nic,  ami  '.   ■  fairies  sent 
To  U.'4ir  \\\\\\\n  niv  ii'ijwqr  in  F.iifi-  I 

And  no*  I  (i.ii'f  the  Imy,  1  wiJI  uml-i 


1  F.iifi-  F I II  il : 


Thti  hatdfitl  Imjierfvcxictti  nflij;!  ^v.-t. 
And,  jicntk  Pur.k^  [^ikc  xLni^  i  tmisfVjrined  scalp 
T-Votfl  rjlTiln:  lir?.ii]  rjfihi*  Axlieiii.kP  s»waia; 
IThat  he  awnkln^  when  the  mhei  t3'j, 
Mar  ill  lu  Acht-rit.  I  kick  aifdin  rct^iitr  ; 
And  thhik  nn  tuinre  ufUiJ*,  nl^J^hiS  i« .  cidents. 
But  JU  l!]c  fierce  rc^b^tidts  trf  a  drci^ni. 
iiut  fkn^l  I  wi[l  rclc:iM:  tlic  riLlr)' <'] L1  svn. 
ile,  as  tJitni  wtia  "font  m  Ijc  ; 

i  rs^KfAi^njc  fur  *ytt  toith  an  herb. 
See,  as  thou  was  wont  to  see : 
DIan's  bud  o'er  Cupid's  flower 
Hath  such  force  and  blessed  power. 
Now,  my  Titania,  wake  you,  my  sweet  queen. 
Tita.  My  Oberon !  what  visions  have  1  seen  I 
Methouent  I  was  enamonr'd  of  an  ass. 
Odf.  There  lies  your  love. 
Tita.  How  came  these  things  to  pass  ? 

O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  his  visage  now  1 

Od€.  Silence  a  while.— Robin,  take  o(Tthis  head.— 
Titania,  music  call ;  and  strike  more  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five  the  sense. 
Tita.  Music,  ho  I  music ;  such  as  charmeth  sleep. 
PucJk.  Now,   when  thou  wak'st,   with  thine  own 

fool's  eyes  peep. 
Oie.  Sound,  music.  [.v////mMJtr.J  Come,  myqueen, 

take  hands  with  me. 
And  rock  the  ground  wliereon  these  sleepers  be. 
Now  thou  and  1  are  new  in  amity  ; 
And  will,  to*morrow  midnight,  solemnly. 
Dance  in  duke  Theseus'  liouse  triumphantly, 
And  bless  it  to  all  fair  posterity  : 
There  shall  the  pairs  of  faithful  lovers  be 
"Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  jollity. 
PucJb.  Fairy  king,  attend,  and  mark ; 

I  do  hear  tiic  morning  lark. 
Ode.  Then,  my  queen,  in  silence  sad, 
Trip  we  after  the  night's  shade : 
"We  the  globe  can  compass  soon. 
Swifter  than  the  wand  ring  moon. 
Tita.  Come,  my  lord ;  and  in  our  flight. 
Tell  roe  how  it  came  this  night. 
That  I  sleeping  here  was  found. 
With  these  mortals  on  the  ground.       \ Exeunt. 
{Horns  spund  "wUhin. 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippolyta,  Egeus,  and  train. 
'  The.  Go  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester ; 
For  now  our  observation  Ls  perfomi'd : 
And  since  we  have  the  vaward  of  the  day. 
My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  hounds. 
Uncouple  in  the  western  valley  ;  let  them  go : 
Despatch,  I  say,  and  find  the  forester. 
"We  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  top. 
And  mark  the  musical  confusion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjunction. 
•  Hip.  I  was  with  Hercules  and  Cadmus  once, 
"When  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 
"With  hounds  of  Sparta :  never  did  I  hear 
Such  gallant  chidmg ;  for,  besides  the  groves, 
The  skies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Seem'd  all  one  mutual  cry :  I  never  heard 
So  musical  a  discord,  sucn  sweet  thunder. 

The.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind, 
So  flew'd,  so  sanded  ;  and  their  heads  are  hung 
"With  ears  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew ; 
Crook-knce'd  and  dcw-lanij'd  like  Thessalian  bulls ; 
Slow  in  pursuit,  but  mntcn  d  in  mouth  like  bells, 
Kach  under  each.    A  cry  more  tuneable 
"Was  never  hoUa'd  to,  nor  cheer'd  with  horn. 
In  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Thessaly :  (these? 

Tvdsfe,  when  you  hear.— But,  soft ;  what  nymphs  are 


jT^ic.  My  fntnl  Uik  is  mv  daughter  here  asleep ; 
And  till. ^  i.ysAnrlcr :  II-      Demetrius  is ; 
Thii  Helena,  ciU  Nl-  !■  •   .  Helena  : 

I  winder  jf  tln^ir  li'_;iii  ;  !■  ;rc  together. 

The.  So  dijulit  tliuv  rn-..<:  up  early,  to  observe 
The  rile  of  May:  i"U3d   h>-aring  our  intent, 
C^iTii!  kcrc  In  i;r3 cu  or  our  solcnuiity. 
But.  sjicak,  Fiyctis.;  !■>  r^rt  this  the  day 
TTiat  Mi^njii.!  "siiojiirl  j^n't  answer  of  her  choice? 

/zi'if.  It  is,  my  I'lfd.  [horns. 

7>f.  Go,  biii  [htf  h:vntSJnen  wake  them  with  their 

Hornit  (trtd  ifmni  nitiAiif.    Demetrius,  Lysander, 

HcrjiUfl,  Mtiif  H^kiu  7vaAe,  and  start  up. 

The,  (jiwJ  iiiomw,   Fncnds.    Saint   Valentine  is 
Bi^ln.  I  he&c  worKl-liirdFi  but  to  couple  now  t    [past ; 

i^s,  r:irilau,  niy  torrl. 

[jWr  flwrf  the  rest  kneel  t9  Theseus. 

Tkf.  I  pray  you  all,  stand  up. 

]  kniuf  j-ou  t^rt  arc  rival  enemies ; 
Hrtw  come*  ihi,*  gentle  ciFncord  in  the  world, 
Th.^i:  liatred  u  ut  far  frona  jealousy, 
Tli  -ilocp  by  Kite,  and  fenr  no  enmity? 

f.yi.  fcTy  Idifd.  I  shi"  f>*|ily  amazedly. 
|[rj|r''^lt:i(i.  liriir  wni.  •  =  !  ■  :  Hut  as  yet,  I  swear, 

II  <-.ii-in.,>E  Truly  iiy  i  .-  .   i  ■  aine  here: 

Hue.  .I'i  ]  Liujik,  1  Lfr  i!-!  ■.  would  I  speak, — 

K\\'\  MxM*  \  iXit  1.^-1  J. iii#.  \'-s-,  so  it  is;) 

J  fjimt  H'iitL  lltjruii.L  liicKicT:  our  intent 

ViA^  Id  Ijc  i^iniu;  iVmiii.  AxiitHS,  where  we  might  be 

Whlniut  tliv  !_.■■  rll  i..r  \W.  i'ahcnian  law. 

j':  .-.  ]  I,  . .  ,    •  ;!■  ;  ■!.  i.y  lord  ;  youhavcenoujjh: 
L  :     .  '!.    >  on  his  head. 

T'         •    '  I  •     ly.they  would,  Demetrius, 

Till      J  '•■•!  I  ■  you  and  me: 

Yi<ii  o''>ii-.M  I  of  lay  consent, — 

Of  irty  tin- ti-  .  ould  be  your  wife. 

Dein,  Mj'  I      1,  I  .;.   1 1    I-  n  told  uie  of  their  stealth, 
Oi'  I  \\\%  \  hci  I  .   ■  !  ■  .  :r,  to  this  wood ; 

Ami  I  Infii--.      .1       .    /d  them; 
Fuir  nelciiu  i  ,  •    ,■  ,  i-    -A-ing  me. 
Birt^  my  jfui.ii    ,,..   J  .,^,,i  not  Ijy  what  power, 
JESiif,  by  fifHtnj  ,i"-.*vi.T  11  II, J  my  love  to  Hermia, 
Muhivcl  '\%  Ilia  SitHj»^H  leeiias  to  me  now 
A^  iKt;  rujuvimbrmivi  nf  in  idle  gaud. 
W'likh  in  nty  fSiihlliomi  1  did  dote  upon: 
And  rdl  tliu  fiiilJi,  the  virtue  of  my  heart, 
1\\t  uitkct,  jml  the  Ljie:i^>urc  of  mine  eye, 
I^oilly  iiclErrra.    To  niij",  aiy  lord, 
liVii-i  f  tiftrniJi'd  pre  ]  fciw  Hennia: 
TSiit,  IJI^c:  in  ^jckno^^  itid  1  loath  this  food  : 
Ulii^  lis  fcn  l^u-ildi^  cumc  to  my  natural  taste, 
N  Qw  dn  t  wiiEh  i  t,  love  it,  >ong  for  it, 
And  Will  frjr  Erverriiure  lie  tnic  to  it. 

The,   Fdilr  lav  cry,  yun  iif  e  fortunately  met: 
Of  ilvi9  ileFiCDUf  ^  wc  will  hear  more  anon. 
B^ciw,  I  witi  niv«-liea.r  your  will ; 
For  in  fhc  tL-m|,k\  liy  Jjnri  by  with  us, 
Thmie  cottjilti  -.hin  i;rerri.illy  be  knit. 
And,  ftir  the  niMrnhtij  nnw  is  something  worn, 
Oor  pLifjiO'^'d  huntiw  ^li.ill  l>e  set  aside. 
A>r3y,  whh  m,  td  Atlien^  :  Three  and  three, 
We  1l  UoUl  a  TeaM  In  ^Tejit  solcnmity. 
CiiiTitf,  Itipprjlyia.  \hx.  Tlie.  Hip.  ]i\rc.  and  train. 

/>rtft.  Tbese  thin^^  scciir  small  and  undistinguish- 
Uki?  (ar-oft  rnoUnLiitis  turned  into  clouds.       [able, 

ffer,  Metliink^v  I  ser  tlicse  things  with  parted  eye, 
Wlicn  Bvcry  Lhotg  scenu  double. 

f/el  So,  methinks : 

And  I  hnvc  found  Demetrius  like  a  jewel. 
Mine  ttwjL,  and  not  mine  own. 

PeitK  It  seems  to  me, 

That  yet  wc  sImjJh  •■'■■<:  ilrram.— Do  not  you  think, 
T!ie  ffulttf  was  here.  ..i     '  id  us  follow  huu? 

JUr.  Vea*  jlM  tity  I.  :'  Net.  And  Hippolyta. 

A>j.  And  he  iUd  i.ji^  i;    lollow  to  the  temple. 

Item.   Why  (hell,  in-c  a-^e  »iwake  :  let  *s  follow  him ; 

AiJilt  by  the  way,  Itrl  tin  recount  our  dreams.      [Hx. 

.f  r  j'Ao' ri:i  nu".  Bottom  arcaJbes. 

.'.„..  Wl-.-^A  :..y  t-c  co:j);.s,  call  me,  and  I  will  an- 
swer :— my  next  is,  '  Most  fair  Pyramus.'— Hey.  ho! 
—Peter  Qumce  !  Flute,  the  bellows-mender !  Snout, 
the  tinker  I  Starveling  !  God's  my  life  I  stolen  hence 
and  left  me  asleep !  I  have  had  a  most  rare  vision, 
I  have  had  a  dream,— past  the  wit  of  man  to  say 
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what  dream  ft  was :— Man  is  but  an  ass  If  he  sr« 
about  to  expound  this  dreain.  Methought  1  was— 
there  is  no  man  can  tell  what.  Methought  I  was. 
iiid  methoueht  I  had.->But  man  is  but  a  patched 
icol  if  he  wUl  offer  to  say  what  njcthoiight  I  had. 
The  eye  of  man  hath  not  neard,  the  ear  of  man  hath 
not  seen,  man's  hand  is  not  able  to  taste,  his  tongni. 
to  conceive,  nor  his  heart  to  report,  what  my  drean 
was.  I  will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write  a  ballad  c 
this  dream  :  it  shall  be  called  Bottom's  Dream,  be 
cause  it  hath  no  bottom;  and  I  will  sin^it  in  the 
latter  end  of  our  play,  before  the  duke:  Peradven- 
rure,  to  make  it  the  more  gracious,  1  sliall  sing  it  at 
her  death.  \ExiI. 

Scene  II. — Athens.    A  Room  in  Quince's  House 

Entrr  Quince,  Flute,  Snout,  and  Starveling. 
Quin.  Have  you  sent  to  Bottom's  house?  is  he 
come  home  yet  ?  [transported. 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.  Out  of  doubt,  he  i^ 
Flu.  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  marred  ;  It 
fo<»»  not  forward,  doth  it? 
Quin.  It  is  not  possible  :  you  have  not  a  man  In  all 
Athens  able  to  discharife  IVranms,  but  he. 
Flu.  No ;  be  hath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any  hand! 
craft  man  in  Athens. 

Quin.  Yea,  and  the  best  person  too :  and  he  is  a 
very  paramour  for  a  sweet  voice. 
Flu.  You  must  say,  paragon  :  a  paramour  is,  God 
bless  us,  a  thing  of  naught. 

Enter  Snug. 
Snuz.  Masters,  the  duke  is  cumin?  from  the  tem- 
ple, and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies  more 
married  :  if  our  sport  had  gone  forward  we  had  aL 
been  made  men. 

Flu.  O  sweet  Bully  Bottom !  Thus  hath  he  lost 
sixpence  a-day  during  his  life ;  he  could  not  have 
'scaped  sixpence  a-day  :  an  the  duke  had  not  giveii 
him  sixpence  a-day  for  playing  Pyranms,  1  11  be 
hanged ;  he  would  have  deserved  it :  sixpence  a- 
day,  in  Pyramus,  or  nothing. 

Enter  Bottom. 

Bot.  Where  are  these  lads  t  where  are  these  hearts  ? 

Quin.  Bottom ! — O  most  courageous  day  1  O  most 
hiappy  hour ! 

Bet.  Masters,  I  am  to  discourse  wonders :  but  ask 
me  not  what ;  for  if  I  tell  you  I  am  no  true  Athenian. 
I  will  teD  you  every  thing,  right  as  it  fell  out. 

Qi*iH.  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Bot.  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  tell  you  is, 
that  the  duke  bath  dined  :  Get  your  apparel  toge- 
ther;  good  strings  to  your  beards,  new  Hbltons  to 
yoar  pumps ;  meet  presently  at  the  palace ;  every 
man  look  o'er  his  part  ;  for.  the  short  and  the  long  is, 
our  play  is  preferred.  In  any  case.  let  Thisby  have 
clean  linen  ;  and  let  not  him  that  plays  the  lion  pare 
his  nails,  for  they  shall  hang  out  for  the  lion's  claws. 
And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no  onions,  nor  garlic,  for 
we  are  to  utter  sweet  breath ;  and  1  do  not  doubt  but 
to  hear  them  say  it  is  a  sweet  comedy.  No  more 
words ;  away ;  go,  away.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V, 
Scene  !.» Athens.    A  n  A  pa  rtnunt  in  th*  Palace 


^Theseus. 

Enter  Theseus,  Hipuolyta.  Philostrate,  Lords  and 
Attendants. 

llif.  T  b  strange,  my  Theseus,  that  these  lovers 
speak  of. 

The.  More  strange  tlyn  true.    I  never  may  believe 
These  antique  faliles,  nor  these  fairy  toys. 
Lovers  and  madmen  have  such  seething  brains, 
Such  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact : 
One  sees  more  devils  than  vast  hell  can  hold- 
That  to  the  madman  :  the  lover,  all  as  frantic, 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  In  a  brow  of  E^pt: 
The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  roUmg, 
Doth  ghuice  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth  [heaven. 

The  forms  m  things  unknown,  the  poet* f  pen 


Ttims  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name. 
Such  tricks  hath  stmng  imagination ; 
That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joy. 
It  comprehends  some  nringer  of  that  |oy ; 
Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  some  fear. 
How  easy  is  a  bu.sh  sup|Kis'd  a  l>ear '. 
Hip.  But  all  the  story  of  the  night  told  over 
And  all  their  minds  transfigur'd  so  together. 
More  witnes.seth  than  fancy's  inu^;es, 
And  grows  to  something  of  great  constancy; 
But,  howsoever,  strange,  and  ailmirable. 

Enter  Lysander.  Demetrius,  Hennia.  and  Helena. 
The.  Here  come  the  l<»vers,  full  of  joy  and  mirth. 
Joy.  pentle  friends  !  joy.  and  fresh  days  of  love. 
Accompany  your  hearts !  I.vs.  More  than  to  us 

Wait  in  your  royal  walks,  your  iMjard.  your  bed  ! 
The.  Come  now ;  what  lua^Jcs,  what  dances  shall 
we  have, 
To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  hours. 
Between  our  after-supper  and  bed-time  I 
Where  is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth? 
What  revcU  arc  in  hand  J  Is  there  no  play 
To  ease  the  an^.^uish  of  a  torturing  hour? 
Call  Philobtratc. 
Philost.  Here,  mighty  Theseus.  [tag 

The.  Say,  what  abridgment  have  you  for  this  even- 
What  nia.sk,  what  music  V  How  ^hall  we  beguile 
The  Lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  delight? 
Philost.  There  is  a  brief,  how  many  sports  are  rife ; 
Make  choice  of  which  your  highness  will  see  first. 

[Givin^'  a  paper. 
Lys.  [rends. '\  •  The  battle  with  the  Centaurs,  to  bo 
By  an  Athenian  eunuch  to  the  harp.*  [sting, 

/he.  We  '11  none  of  that  :  that  liave  I  told  my  love. 
In  glorv-  of  my  kinsman  Hercules. 
Lys.  '^The  not  of  the  tij'sy  Bacchanals, 
Tearing  the  Tliracian  singer  in  their  rage.' 

The.  That  is  an  old  device,  and  it  was  play'd 
When  1  from  Thebes  came  last  a  conqueror. 
/.vs.  'The  thrice  three  Muses  mourning  for  the 
Of  learning,  late  deceas'd  in  l>eggary.'  [death 

The.  That  is  some  satire,  keen,  and  critical. 
Not  starting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 
Lys.  '  A  tedious  brief  scene  of  young  Pyramus, 
And  his  love  Thisl>e;  vcr>-  tragical  mirth.' 

The.  Merry  and  tragic.nl?  Tedious  and  brief? 
That  Is,  hot  ice,  ami  wondrous  strange  snow. 
How  shall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  discord? 
Philost.  A  ilay  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten  words 
Which  is  as  lirief  as  1  have  known  a  play ;      [loil£  ; 
Rut  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long, 
Whicn  makes  it  tedious :  for  in  all  the  play 
There  is  not  one  wor<l  ait.  one  player  fitted. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is; 
For  Pyramus  therein  iloth  kill  himself. 
Which  when  I  saw  rehears 'd.  1  must  confess. 
Made  mine  eyes  water  ;  but  more  merry  te<irs 
The  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 
The.  What  arc  they  that  do  play  it  ?  (here, 

Philost.  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  in  Athens 
Which  never  laUiur'jl  in  their  minds  till  now  ; 
And  now  have  toil'd  their  unbrcath'd  memories 
With  this  same  play,  against  your  nuptiaL 
The.  And  we  will  hear  it. 
Philost.  No,  my  noble  lord. 

It  is  not  for  yoti :  I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  it  is  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world, 
(Unless  you  can  find  sport  in  tlieir  intents,) 
Extremely  stretch'd  and  conn'd  with  cruel  pain, 
To  do  you  service.  The.  1  will  hear  that  play ; 

For  never  any  thing  can  be  amiss 
When  shupleness  and  duty  tender  it. 
Go,  bring  them  in :  and  take  your  places,  ladies. 

[Exeunt  Philostrate. 
Hi(.  I  love  not  to  see  wretchedness  o'ercharged. 
And  duty  in  his  service  perishing. 
The.  Why,  gentlesweet,  you  shall  see  no  such  thing. 
Hip.  He  says,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 
The.  The  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for  oo* 
thing. 
Our  sport  shall  be,  to  take  what  they  mistake : 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do. 
Noble  respect  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit. 
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Where  I  have  come,  great  clerks  have  purposed 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes ; 
Wliere  I  have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale, 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences, 
Tlirottle  their  practis'd  accent  in  their  fears. 
And,  in  conclosion,  dumbly  have  broke  off. 
Not  pasring  me  a  welcome  :  Trust  me,  sweet. 
Out  of  this  silence  yet  I  pick'd  a  welcome ; 
And  in  the  n.odesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  saucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  therefore,  and  tongue-tied  simplicity. 
In  least  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

Enter  Philostrate. 
Pkilost.  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue  is 
Tfu.  Let  him  approach.  [aadrest. 

[Flourish  of  trttntpos. 
Enter  Prologue. 
Prol.  *  If  we  offend,  it  is  with  our  good  will. 
'  That  you  should  think  we  come  not  to  offend, 

•  But  with  good  will.    To  show  our  simple  skill, 

'  That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 
'Consider  then,  we  come  but  in  despite. 
'  We  do  not  come  as  minding  to  content  you, 

•  Our  true  intent  is.    All  for  your  delight,  b^ou, 

•We  are  not  here.  That  you  should  here  repent 
The  actors  are  at  hand ;  and,  by  their  show, 
•You  shall  know  all  that  you  are  like  to  know.' 
The.  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  points. 
I,ys.  He  hath  rid  his  prologue  like  a  rough  colt ; 
he  knows  not  the  stop.  A  good  moral,  my  lord :  It 
b  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak  true. 
J/ifi,  Indeed  he  hath  played  on  his  prologue  like  a 
child  on  a  recorder ;  a  sound,  but  not  in  govern- 
went. 

The.  His  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain ;  nothing 
Impair  d,  but  all  disordered.    Who  is  next? 
E/tter  Pynmusand  Thisbe,  Wjrll.  Moonshine,  and 

Lion,  as  in  dittnb  sJtow. 
jProt.  'Gentles,  perchance  you  wonder  at  this 
show; 
'But  wonder  on.  till  truth  make  all  things  plain. 
'  This  man  is  Pyramus,  ifyou  would  know ; 
'  This  beauteous  lady  Thisby  is,  certain. 
'  This  man,  with  lime  and  rough-cast,  doth  present 
'Wall,  that  vile  wall   which    did    these  lovers 
sunder :  [content 

'And  through  wall's  chink,  poor  souls,  tney  are 

'  To  whisper,  at  the  which  let  no  man  wonder. 
'This  man,  with  lantern,  dog,  and  bush  of  thorn, 

'Presenteth  moonshine:  for,  ifyou  will  know, 
'  By  moonshine  did  these  lovers  tnink  no  scorn 
'  To  meet  at  Ninus*  tomb,  there,  there  to  woo. 
'This  grisly  beast,  wnich  by  name  lion  hi?ht. 
'  Tlie  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  by  night, 
'  Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  affright: 
'And,  as  she  fled,  her  mantle  she  dm  fall; 

•  Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  stain: 
'  Anon  comes  Pyramus,  sweet  youth  and  tall, 

'And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby  s  mantle  slain: 
'  Whereat  with  blade,  with  bloody  blameful  blade, 

'  He  bravely  broach'd  his  boiling  bloody  breast: 
'  Ajid,  Thisby  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade, 

•  His  dagger  drew,  and  died.    For  all  the  rest, 
'  Let  lion,  moon-shine,  wall,  and  lovers  twain, 
•At  lame  discourse,  while  here  they  do  remain.' 

[Exeunt  Prol.,  Thisbe,  Lion,  and  Moonshine. 

The.  I  wohder,if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 

Dent,  No  wonder,  my  lord:  one  lion  may,  when 
many  asses  do. 

ff^aU.  '  In  this  same  interlude,  it  doth  befall, 
•That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall : 

•  And  such  a  wall  as  I  would  have  you  think, 

•  That  had  in  it  a  cranny'd  hole,  or  chink, 
•Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 

•  Did  whisper  often  veiy  secretly. 

•This  loam,  this  rough -cast,  and  this  stone  doth 

•  That  I  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so :     [show 

•  And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  sinister, 

•  Through  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whisper.' 
7%*.  Would  you  desire  lime  and  hair  to  speak 


Dem.  It  is  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I  heard 
discourse,  my  lord. 
The.  Pytamns  draws  near  the  wall :  silence. 

Enter  Pyramus. 
Pyr.  '  O  grim-look'd  night  I    O  night  with  hue  so 
'O  night,  which  ever  art  when  day  is  not  I  [black  I 
'O  night,  O  night,  alack,  alack,  alack, 

'  I  tear  my  Thisby's  promise  is  forgot ! 
'  And  thou,  O  wall,  thou  sweet  and  lovely  wall, 

'That  stands  between  her  father's  ground  and 
'Thou  wait  O  wall,  O  sweet  and  lovely  wall,  [miae  - 

•  Show  me  thy  chink,  to  blink  through  wfth  mine 
eyne.  [Wall  hotds  tep  hisjfn^^ers. 

'Thanks,  courteous  wall :  Jove  shield  thee  well  for 
•But  what  see  I?    No  Thisby  do  I  see.         [thisl 
'  O  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  see  no  bliss  ; 

•  Curst  be  thy  stones  for  thus  deceiving  me  ! ' 
The.  The  wall,  methinks,  being  sensible,  should 

curse  again. 

£ot.  No,  in  truth,  sir,  he  should  not.    '  Deceiving- 
me,'  is  Thisby's  cue :  she  is  to  enter  now  and  I  am 
to  spy  her  through  the  wall.    You  shall  see,  it  will 
fall  pat  as  I  told  you :— Yonder  she  comes. 
Enter  Thisbe. 

This.  'O  wall,  full  oflen  hast  thou  heard  my  moans, 

•  For  parting  ray  fair  Pyramus  and  me  : 
'  My  cherry  lips  have  often  kiss'd  thy  stones ; 

•  Thy  stones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thee.' 
Pyr.  '  I  see  a  voice :  now  will  I  to  the  chink, 

•  To  spy  an  I  can  hear  my  Thisby's  face. 
'  Thisby  f 

This.  '  My  love  I  thou  art  my  love,  I  think.' 

Pyr.  '  Thmk  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  thy  lover's  grace  ; 

•  And  like  Limander  am  I  trusty  stilL* 
This.  '  And  I  like  Helen,  till  the  fates  me  kill.' 
Pyr.  •  Not  Shafalus  to  Proems  was  so  true.' 
This.  •  As  Shafalus  to  Proems,  I  to  you.' 
.Pvr.  '  O,  kiss  me  through  the  hole  of  this  vile  wall. 
This.  'I  kiss  the  wall's  iiole,  not  your  hps  at  all.' 
Pyr.  •  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny's  tomb  meet  me  straight- 
way?' 

This. '  'Tide  life,  'tide  death,  I  come  without  delay.' 
fVa/l.  '  Thus  have  I,  wall,  my  part  discharged  so  ; 

•  And,  bemg  done,  thus  wall  away  doth  go.' 
[Exeunt  Wall,  Pyramus,  attd  Thisbe. 

The.  Now  is  the  mural  down  between  the  two 
neighbours. 

Dem.  No  remedy,  my  lord,  when  walls  are  so  wilful 
to  liear  without  warning. 

Ht^.  This  is  the  silliest  stuff  that  e'er  I  heard. 

The,  "The  best  in  this  kind  are  but  shadows ;  and 
the  worst  are  no  worse,  if  imagination  amend  them. 

//(>.  It  must  be  your  imagination  then,  and  not 
thetrs. 

The.  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them  than  they  of 
themselves,  they  may  pass  for  excellent  men.  Here 
come  two  noble  beasts  in,  a  man  and  a  lion. 
Enter  LJon  and  Moonshine. 

Lion.  •  You,  ladies,  you,  whose  gentle  heartsdo  fear 

•  The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps  on 
floor, 

Mav  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  here, 

•  When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 

•  Then  know  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 

•  A  lion's  fell,  nor  else  no  lioirsdam : 
For  if  I  should  as  lion  come  in  strife 

•  Into  this  place,  't  were  pity  of  my  life.' 
The,  A  very  gentle  beast,  and  of  agood  conscience. 
Vent.  The  very  best  at  a  beast,  my  lord,  that  e'er 
lys.  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour.    [I  saw. 
The.  Tme ;  and  a  goose  fbr  his  discretion. 
Dem.  Not  so,  my  lord ;  for  his  valour  caimot  carry 

his  discretion ;  and  the  fox  carries  the  goose. 

The.  His  discretion.  I  am  sure,  cannot  carry  his 
valour:  for  the  goose  carries  not  the  fox.  It  is 
weQ :  leave  it  to  his  discretion,  and  let  us  hearken 
to  the  moon. 

Moon.  *  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  pre- 
sent.' 

Dem.  He  should  have  worn  the  horns  on  his  head. 

The.  He  is  no  crescent,  and  his  horns  are  invisible 
within  the  circumference. 
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,  •  This  lantern  doth  the  horned  moon  pre- 
'M3rselftheinan  i'th' moondoseemtobc'   [sent; 

TA^.  This  is  the  greatest  error  of  aU  the  rest :  the 
TDzsi  should  be  put  into  the  lantern :  How  is  it  dse 
the  man  i'  the  moon? 

D^^n.  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle: 
for,  you  see,  it  is  alreadjr  in  snuff.  [change. 

Ht^.  I  am  weary  of  this  moon :  Would  he  would 

r/kr.  It  appears,  by  his  small  light  of  discretion, 
that  he  is  m  the  wane :  but  yet,  m  courtesy,  in  all 
reason,  we  must  stay  the  time. 

I.ys.  Proceed,  moon. 

Mtxnu  '  All  that  I  have  to  say  is,  to  tell  you,  that 
the  lantern  is  the  moon ;  I,  the  man  in  the  moon : 
this  thorn-bush  my  thorn-bush;  andthisdogmydog. 

ZVws.  Why,  all  these  should  be  in  the  lantern;  for 
they  are  in  the  mooa.  But,  silence :  here  comes 
Tbisbe. 

JSttUr  Thisbe. 

7%  is.  •  This  is  old  Ninny's  tomb :  Where  is  my  love  ? 

I.um.  'Oh—.' 

[TA^  Lion  roarr.—Thisbe  rt*ns  off. 

Dem.  Well  roared,  lion.        TJte.  WeU  run,  Thisbe. 

Hi^.  WeU  shone,  moon.    Truly,  the  moon  shines 

with  a  good  grace.  Th*.  Well  moused,  lion. 

Vl'ke  Lion  tears  Thisbe's  mantU,  and  exit. 

Dan.  And  then  came  Pyramus. 

L.ys.  And  so  the  lion  vanished. 
Enter  Pyramus. 

Pyr.    'Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  sunny 
beams; 

*  I  thank  chee.  moon,  for  shining  now  so  bright ; 
'For,  by  thy  gracious,  golden,  glittering  gleams, 

•  I  trust  to  taste  of  truest  Thisby's  sight. 

'  But  stay  ;— O  spite  ! 

'  But  mark ;— Poor  knight, 

*  What  dreadful  dole  is  hcref 

•  Eyes,  do  you  see? 

•  How  can  it  be? 

*  O  dainty  duckl  O  dearl 

'  Thy  mantle  good, 

'  What,  stain'd  with  blood  t 

*  Approach,  ye  furies  fell  1 

'  O  fates  1  come,  come ; 
'  Cut  thread  and  thrum  : 
'Quail,  crush,  conclude,  and  quell  t' 
T)u.  This  passion,  and  the  death  of  a  dear  friend, 
would  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  sad. 
Hip.  Beshrew  my  heart,  but  I  pity  the  man. 
Pyr.    *0,    wherefore,    nature,    didst   thou   lions 

frame? 
'Since  lion  vile  hath  here  deflour'd  my  dear : 
•Which  is, — no,  no— which  was  the  fairest  dame, 
'  That  liv'd,  that  Jov'd,  that  lik'd,  that  look'd  with 
'  Come,  tears,  confound  ;  [cheer. 

'  Out,  sword,  and  wound 
'The  pap  of  Pyramus; 
'  Ay,  that  left  pap 
'  Where  heart  doth  hop  ^- 
'  Thus  die  I,  thus,  thus,  thus. 

•  Now  am  1  dead, 
'  Now  am  I  fled ; 

*  My  soul  is  in  the  sky : 

'  Tongue,  lose  thy  light  I 

'  Moon,  take  thy  flight  1 

'  Now  die,  die,  die,  die,  die.' 

[Dies.—Exit  Moonshine. 
DefM.  No  die,  bat  an  ace,  for  him ;  for  he  is  but 
one.  [nothing. 

Lys.  Less  than  an  ace,  man ;  for  he  is  dead ;  hels 
The.  With  the  help  of  a  surgeon,  he  might  yet 
recover,  and  prove  an  ass. 

//ip.    How  chance   moonshine   is  gone,    before 
Thisbe  comes  back  and  finds  her  lover  ? 

TAe.  She  will  find  him  bv  starlight.— Here  she 
comes ;  and  her  passion  ends  the  play. 

Enter  Thisbe. 
I/t^.  Methinks,  she  should  not  use  a  long  one  for 
such  a  Pyramus :  I  hope  she  will  be  brief. 
Dem.  A  mote  will  turn  the  balance,  which  Pyra- 
mve,  which  Thisbe,  is  the  better. 


Zjv.  She  hath  spied  him  already  with  those  swecc 
Hem.  And  thus  she  moans,  videlicet.  feyw. 

This.  '  Asleep,  my  love  ? 

•  What,  dead,  my  dove  J 
'  O  Pj'ramus,  arise, 

'  Speak,  speak.    Quite  dumb  I 
'  Dead,  dead?    A  tomb 

•  Must  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 

•  These  lily  lips, 

•  This  cherry  nose, 

•  These  yellow  cowslip  cheeks, 

•  ^Vre  gone,  are  gone : 

•  Lovers,  make  moan  i 

'  His  eyes  were  green  as  leeks. 

'  O  sisters  three 

'  Come,  come  to  me, 
'  With  hands  as  pale  as  milk ; 

'  Lay  them  in  gore, 

'  Since  you  have  shore 
'  With  shears  his  thread  of  silk. 

'  Tongue,  not  a  word  : 

'  Come,  trusty  sword  ; 
'  Come,  blade,  my  breast  imbrue: 

•  And  farewell,  friends  ; 
'Thus  Thisbe  ends: 

'Adieu, adieu,  adieu.'  [Dies, 

The,  Moonshine  and  lion  are  left  to  bury  the  dead. 

Dem,  Ay,  and  wall  too. 

Bot.  No,  I  assure  you;  the  wall  b  down  that 
parted  their  fathers.  Will  it  please  you  to  see  the 
epilogue,  or  to  hear  a  Bergomask  dance,  between 
two  ol  our  company  ? 

The,  No  epilogue.  I  pray  you  ;  for  your  play  needs 
no  excuse.     Never  excuse;  for  when  the  j. layers 
are    all  dead,  there  need    none   to    be  Mained. 
Marry,  if  he  that  writ  it  had  played  Pyranjus,  and 
hanged  himself  in  Thisbe's  garter,  it  would  have 
been  a  fine  trajjcily:  and  so  it  is  truly  ;«and  very 
notably  discharged.    But  come,  your  Bergomask; 
let  your  epilogue  alone.     {Here  a  dunce  0/clowns 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve  :— 
Lovers  to  bed ;  't  is  almost  fairy  time. 
I  fear  we  shall  outsieep  the  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  over-watch'd. 
This  palpable-gross  play  hath  well  beguil'd 
The  heavy  eait  of  mght. — Sweet  friends,  to  bed.— 
A  fortnight  bold  we  this  solemnity, 
In  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  lUxetmL 

SCENB  II. 
EtUer  Puck. 
Ptuk.  Now  the  hungry  lion  roars. 

And  the  wolf  behowls  the  moon  ; 


L'T.l  It 


■.^L.  di. 


Whlbit  tliL-  icritrJi-oivl^  atrj'tchln^  loud, 
PutsUie  wr(?tuh,  tlmt  Ues  In  wi>c, 

in  fitifmtiiibriinc*-  yF  a  ithrcmdd 
Kow  it  L!i  Llie  liMw  df  iit^ht, 

Tliat  itJi<;  tjrnvrS,  aU  gapjngwtdd, 
E¥cry  one  Icfs  fuflh  his,  sprite, 

J  I!  she  cJiurclJ-^'ny  pallis  to  gJJtte : 
AmiI  we  filfk^ft,  Ttat  do  nin 

By  Hhc  mjik'  ilecate's  Wrifll, 
Front  the  prtiicncc  qf  lhe  SUlit 

FoiloTPidn^  ddrknir^  IJke  a  dream. 
Now  are  fralic !  nnt  a  moujic 
5hall  dEstuib  thii  >[AEqw  d  tuoirse  T 
]  ,-iJij  ■rf-iiT,  with  l-roMin.  bet^-.n-. 

Enter  Oberon  and  Titania.  with  their  train. 
Ode.  Though  the  house  give  gltaimcrinr;  ligli^ 
By  the  dead  and  drowsy  fire : 
Every  elf,  and  fairy  si)rite, 

Hop  as  light  as  bira  from  brier ; 
And  this  ditty,  after  me, 
Sing,  and  dance  it  trippingly. 
Tita.  First,  rehearse  this  song  by  r«ttt : 
To  each  word,  a  warblii^  note. 
Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  grace, 
Win  we  sing,  and  bless  this  plare. 
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[Act  I. 


SONG  and  DANCE. 
Obe,  Now,  until  the  break  of  da^. 

Tlirough  this  house  each  fairy  stray. 

To  the  best  bridebed  will  we. 

Which  by  us  shall  blessed  be: 

And  the  issue  there  create. 

Ever  shall  be  fortunate. 

So  shall  all  the  couples  three 

Ever  true  in  lovingf  be ; 

And  the  blots  of  nature's  hand 

Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand ; 

Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  scar. 

Nor  mark  prodiinous,  such  as  are 

Despised  in  nativity, 

Shall  upon  their  children  be. 

With  this  field-dew  consecrate. 

Every  fairy  take  his  gait  ; 

And  each  several  chamber  bless. 

Through  this  palace  with  sweet  peace ; 

Ever  shall  in  safety  rest. 

And  the  owner  of  it  blest. 


Trip  away ; 

Make  no  stay : 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

[Exeunt  Ol)eron,  Titania,  andtraiHm. 
Puck.  If  we  shadows  have  offended. 

Think  but  this,  (and  all  is  mended,) 

That  you  have  but  slumber'd  here. 

While  these  visions  did  appear. 

And  this  weak  and  idle  '.heme. 

No  more  yielding  but  a  dream. 

Gentles,  do  not  reprehend ; 

II  yitu  pardon,  we  will  mend. 

And,  as  I  am  ay  honest  Puck, 

if  he  have  unearned  luck 

Now  to  'scape  the  serpent's  tongue. 

We  will  make  amends,  ere  long  : 

Else  the  Puck  a  liar  call. 

So,  good  night  unto  you  all. 

Give  me  your  hands,  if  we  be  friends. 

And  Robin  shall  restore  amends.       \ExU. 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


DUKE  OF  VENICE. 
PRINCE  OF  MOROCCO,  )  *!"?^ 
PRINCE  OF  ARRAGON,  \   {|a^ 
ANTONIO,  Uie  Mercfutnt  «/•  Ve- 
nice. 
BaSSANIO,  hisfrund, 

i?^i2'i?o  ^  friends  to  Antonio 
ci^^iiS&.i   «««fBassanio. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

LORENZO,  in  love  wUh  Jessica. 
SHYLOCK,  a  Jew. 
TUBAL,  a  ynv,  kis friend, 
LaunCHLOT  GOBBO,  a  clcwn, 

servant  to  Shyk>ck. 
Old  GOBHO./ittAer  to  Launcelot. 
LEONARDO,  servant  to    Bassa- 

nio. 
Balthazar,  )  servants  to  For- 
Stephano,    j   tia. 


Portia,  a  rich  heiress. 

N  E  R I SSA,  herwa  itins-nutid. 

Jessica,  daughurto  Shylodc 
Magnificocs  ^Venice,  Officers  qf 
the  Court  of  fustice.  Gaoler ^ 
Servants,and other  Attendants. 
SCEN}i,-PartlyatVRmCE ;  and 
partly  at  BELMOrrr,  the  Seat  of 
PORTIA,  on  the  CorUinent. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Venice.    A  Street. 
Enter  Antonio,  Salarino,  and  Solanio. 

Ant.  In  sooth,  I  know  not  whjr  I  am  so  sad ; 
It  wearies  me ;  you  say,  it  wearies  you ; 
But  how  I  caught  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it, 
"What  stuff 't  is  made  of,  whereof  it  is  bom, 
I  am  to  learn ; 

And  such  a  want-wit  sadness  makes  of  me. 
That  I  have  much  ado  to  know  myself. 

Salar.  Your  mind  is  tossing  on  the  ocean ; 
There,  where  your  argosies  with  portly  sail. 
Like  signiop)  and  rich  burghers  on  the  flood. 
Or,  as  it  were,  the  pageants  of  the  sea. 
Do  ovcrpeer  the  petty  traffickers. 
That  curt'sy  to  them,  do  them  reverence. 
As  they  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

Solan.  Believe  me,  sir,  had  I  such  venture  forth. 
The  better  part  of  my  affections  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.     1  should  be  still 
Plucking  the  grass,  to  know  where  sits  the  wind  ; 
Peering  in  maps,  for  ports,  and  niers,  and  roads ; 
And  every  object  that  might  make  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt, 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Solar.  My  wind,  cooling  my  broth. 

Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  1  thought 
What  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 
I  should  not  see  the  sandy  hour-glass  run. 
But  I  should  think  of  shallows  and  of  flats ; 
Add  see  my  wealthy  Andrew  dock'd  in  sand. 
Vailing  her  high -top  lower  than  her  rilw. 
To  kiss  her  burial.    Should  I  go  to  church. 
And  see  the  holy  edifice  of  stone. 
And  not  bethink  nie  straight  of  dangerous  rocks, 
Which,  touching  but  my  gentle  vessel's  side. 
Would  scatter  all  her  spices  on  the  stream ; 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks ; 
And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this, 
4nd  now  worth  notliing  ?    Sliall  1  have  the  thought 


To  think  on  this ;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thought 
That  such  a  thing,  bechanc'd,  would  make  me  sadT 
But  tell  not  me  ;  I  know  Antonio 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  his  merchandize. 
Ant.  Believe  me,  no:  I  thank  my  fortune  for  it. 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted, 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year : 
Therefore,  my  merchandize  makes  me  not  sad. 
Salar.  Why  then  you  are  in  love. 
Aut.  Fye,  fyel 

Salar.  Not  in  love  neither?  Then  fet  us  say,  you 

are  sad 
Because  you  are  not  merry :  an 't  were  as  easy 
For  you  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say  you  are  merry. 
Because  you  are  not  sad.  Now,  by  two-headed  Janus, 
Nature  hath  fram'd  strange  fellows  in  her  time : 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes. 
And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  bagpiper: 
And  other  of  such  vinegar  aspect. 
That  they  '11  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile. 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughable. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Lorenzo,  and  Gratiano. 
Solan.    Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  noble 

kinsman, 
Gratiano,  and  Lorenzo :  Fare  you  well ; 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 
Salar.  I  would  have  staid  till  I  had  made  you  merry,, 
if  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 
Ant.  Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 
.  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you. 
And  you  embrace  the  occasion  to  depxart. 
5rt/<iy.  Ck>od.morrow,  my  good  lords. 
Sass.  Good  signiors  both,  when  shaD  we  bngh? 

Say,  when  J  ... 

You  grow  exceeding  strange  :  Must  it  be  so? 
Salar.  We  TI  make  our  leisures  to  attend  on  yours. 
[Exeunt  Salarino  and  SoUnio. 
Lor.  My  lord  Bassanio,  since  you  have  found  An* 
We  two  will  leave  you ;  but  at  dinner-txme    itonio 
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^^<iEMU.  I.] 


\  vray  you  have  in  mind  where  we  must  meet, 
.-kisi.  1  will  not  fail  you. 
<ra.  You  look  not  well,  si^or  Antonio: 
<oa  hare  too  much  respect  upon  the  world  : 
~2ey  lose  it  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 
.f  jeve  me.  you  are  marvellously  chane'd. 
.'.>\i.  I  hold  the  world  but  as  the  worra,  Gratiano; 
A  Stage,  where  every  man  must  play  a  part, 
td  mine  a  sad  one. 

_^ra.  Let  me  play  the  Fool : 

^.th  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come; 
.^d  let  niy  liver  rather  heat  with  wine. 
~nan  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
'^  hy  should  a  man  whose  blood  is  warm  within 
^:c  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster? 
;;sep  when  he  wakes?  and  creep  into  the  iaundice 
^v  being  peevish  ?  I  tell  thee  what,  Antomo,— 
'iove  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks  j— 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle  like  a  standing  pond ; 
And  do  a  wilful  stillness  entertain, 
'A'ith  purpose  to  be  dress'd  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit ; 
As  who  shomd  say,  '  I  am  Sir  Oracle, 
And  when  I  ope  my  lips  let  no  dog  bark ! ' 
0,  my  Antonio,  I  do  know  of  these. 
That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise 
For  sayiz^  nothing ;  who,  I  am  very  sure, 
If  th^  should  speak,  would  almost  damn  those  ears 
\Miich,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers  fools. 
I  U  tell  thee  more  0f  this  another  time : 
But  fish  not  with  this  melancholy  bait. 
For  this  fool  gudgeon,  this  opinion. 
Come,  good  Lorenzo : — Fare  ye  well,  a  while ; 
I  H  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 
Lor,  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner-time : 
I  must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 
Gra.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years  more, 
Thou  shalt  not  know  the  sound  of  thine  own  tongue. 
Ant.  Farewell :  1 11  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear. 
Ora.  Thanks,  i'  faitn ;  for  silence  is  only  com< 

mendable 
In  a  neat's  tongue  dried,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 

\Ex€unt  Gratiano  and  Lorenzo. 
Ant.  Is  that  any  thing  now  ? 
Bass.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing, 
more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice :  His  reasons  are 
two  erains  of  wheat  hid  in  two  bushels  of  chaff; 
you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  you  find  them ;  and  when 
you  have  them  they  are  not  worth  the  search. 
Ant.  Well ;  tell  me  now.  what  lady  is  the  same 
To  whom  you  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage. 
That  you  to-day  promis'd  to  tell  me  oft 
Bass.  T  is  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
How  much  I  have  disabled  mine  estate. 
By  something  showing  a  more  swelling  port 
Than  my  faint  me<uis  would  grant  contmuance : 
Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  oe  abride'd 
From  such  a  noble  rate  ;  but  my  chief  care 
Is  to  come  fairly  off  from  the  great  debts 
Wherein  my  tune,  something  too  prodifjfal. 
Hath  left  me  gaged :  To  you,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  most  m  money  and  in  love ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburthen  all  my  plots  and  purposes, 
How  to  get  dear  ofall  the  debts  I  owe. 
Ant.  I  pray  you,  good  Bassanio,  let  mc  know  it ; 
And,  if  it  stand,  as  you  yourself  still  do. 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assur'd 
My  purse,  my  person,  my  extremes!  means. 
Lie  all  unlock'd  to  your  occasions. 
Bass.  In  my  school-days,  when  I  had  lost  one  shaft 
I  shot  his  feUow  of  the  self-same  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  advised  watch 
To  find  the  other  forth ;  and  by  adventuring  both 
I  oft  found  both :  I  urge  this  childhood  proof. 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 
I  owe  you  much  ;  and,  uke  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  lost :  but  ifvou  please 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  sen  way 
^Vhichyou  did  shoot  the  first,  I  do  not  doubt. 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again. 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  first. 


laq 

Ant.  You  know  me  well :  and  herein  spciKl  but 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  circumstance ;    U'tue, 
And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  nic  now  mure  wrong 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost. 
Than  if  you  had  made  waste  of  all  I  have. 
Then  do  but  say  to  me  what  I  should  do. 
That  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done. 
And  I  am  prest  imto  it :  therefore  speak. 

Bass.  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  left. 
And  she  is  fair,  and,  fairer  than  that  word. 
Of  wond'rous  virtues.    Sometimes  from  her  eyes 
I  did  receive  fair  speechless  messages : 
Her  name  is  Portia ;  nothing  undervalued 
To  Cato's  daughter,  Brutus  Portia. 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth ; 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Renowned  suitors:  and  her  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece  ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,  Colcbos'  strand. 
And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 
O,  my  Antonio  1  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 
I  have  a  mmd  presages  me  such  thrift. 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

Ant.  Thou  know'st  that  all  my  fortunes  are  at  sea; 
Neither  have  I  money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum :  therefore  go  forth. 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do ; 
That  shall  be  rack*d,  even  to  the  uttermost. 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fair  Portia. 
Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 
Where  money  is ;  and  I  no  question  make. 
To  have  it  of^my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.       {Extum, 

SCEMB  II.— Behnont.  A  Room  in  Portia's  Hntse, 
Enter  Portia  and  Nerissa. 

Por.  By  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  little  body  is  a- 
weary  of  this  great  world. 

iV«-.  You  would  be,  sweet  madam.  If  your  miseries 
were  in  the  same  abundance  as  your  good  fortunes 
are :  And  yet,  for  aught  1  see,  they  are  as  sick  that 
surfeit  with  too  much,  as  they  that  starve  with  no- 
thing: It  is  no  small  happiness,  therefore,  to  be 
seated  in  the  mean:  superfluity  comes  sooner  by 
white  hairs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 

Por.  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronounced. 

Ner.  They  would  be  better,  if  well  followed. 

Por.  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what  were 
good  to  do,  chagels  had  been  churches,  and  poor 
men's  cottages  princes'  palnces.  It  is  a  good  divine 
that  follows  nis  own  instructions :  I  can  easier  teach 
twenty  what  were  good  to  be  done,  than  be  one  of 
the  twenty  to  follow  mine  own  teaching.  The  brain 
may  devise  laws  for  the  blood ;  but  a  hot  temper 
leaps  o'er  a  cold  decree  :  such  a  hare  is  madness  the 
youth,  to  skip  o'er  the  meshes  of  good  council  the 
cripple.  But  this  reasoning  is  not  m  the  fashion  to 
choose  me  a  husband :— O  me,  the  word  choose  I  I 
may  neither  choose  whom  I  would,  nor  refuse  whom 
I  dislike :  so  is  the  will  of  a  living  daughter  curb'd 
by  the  will  of  a  dead  father :— Is  it  not  hard,  Nerissa, 
that  I  cannot  choose  one,  nor  refuse  none? 

Aer.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous ;  and  holy  men 
at  their  death  have  good  inspirations;  therefore,  the 
lottery  that  he  hath  devise(l  in  these  three  chests,  of 
gold,  silver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who  chooses  his 
meaning  chooses  you,)  will,  no  doubt,  never  be 
chosen  by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  you  shall  rightly 
love.  But  what  warmth  is  there  in  your  affection 
towards  any  of  these  princely  suitors  that  are  already 
come? 

Por.  I  pray  thee,  over-name  them ;  and  as  thou 
naniest  them  I  will  describe  them  ;  and  according 
to  my  description  level  at  my  affection. 

Ner.  First,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

Por.  Ay,  that 's  a  colt,  indeed,  for  he  doth  nothing 
but  talk  of  his  horse  ;  and  he  makes  it  a  great  ap- 

Kropriation  to  liis  own  good  parts  that  he  can  shoe 
im  himself :  I  am  much  afraid  my  lady  his  mother 
played  false  with  a  smith. 
Aer.  Then,  is  there  the  county  Palatine. 
Por.  He  doth  nothing  but  frown ;  as  who  should 
say,  'An  you  will  not  have  mc.  choose  :'  he  hears 
merry  tales,  and  smiles  not :  1  fear  he  will  prove  the 
weeping  philosopher  when  he  grows  old,  being  so 
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full  of  unmannerly  sadness  in  his  youth.  I  had 
rather  to  be  married  to  a  death's  head  with  a  hone 
in  his  mouth,  than  to  either  of  these.  God  defend 
me  from  these  two !  FLe  Bon  t 

Ner.  How  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  Monsieur 

Por.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pass  for 
a  man.  In  truth,  1  know  it  is  a  sin  to  be  a  mocker. 
But,  he  1  why,  he  hatli  a  h6rse  better  than  the  Nea- 
politan's ;  a  "better  bad  habit  of  frowntnjf  than  the 
count  Palatine :  he  is  every  man  in  no  man ;  if  a 
throstle  sine;,  he  falls  straight  a  capering- ;  he  will 
fence' with  his  own  shadow :  if  I  should  marry  him  I 
should  marry  twenty  husbands :  If  he  would  despise 
me  I  would  for^ve  him ;  for  if  he  love  me  to  mad- 
ness I  shall  never  requite  hira. 

Ner.  What  say  you  then  to  Faulconbrid^e,  the 
young  baron  of  England  ? 

Por.  You  kno^  I  say  nothing  to  him ;  for  he  un- 
derstands not  me,  nor  1  him :  he  hath  neither  Latin, 
French,  nor  Italian ;  and  you  will  come  into  thq 
court  and  swear  that  I  have  a  poor  pennyworth  in 
the  English.  He  is  a  proper  man's  picture.  But, 
alas  I  who  can  converse  with  a  dumb  show!  How 
oddly  he  is  suited  !  I  think  he  bought  his  doublet  in 
Italy,  his  round  hose  in  France,  his  bonnet  in  Ger- 
many, and  his  behaviour  everywhere. 

Ner.  What  think  you  of  the  Scottish  lord,  his 
neighbour? 

Por.  That  he  hath  a  neighbourly  charity  in  him ; 
for  he  borrowed  a  box  of  the  earof  the  Englishman, 
and  swore  he  woq]d  pay  him  again  when  he  was 
able :  I  think  the  Frenchman  i%came  his  surety, 
and  sealed  under  for  another. 

N6r.  How  like  you  the  young  German,  the  duke 
of  Saxony's  nephew  } 

Por.  Very  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  is  sober ; 
and  most  vilely  in  the  afternloon,  when  is  drunk: 
when  he  is  best  he  is  a  little  worse  than  a  man ;  and 
when  he  is  worst  he  is  little  better  than  a  beast:  an 
the  worst  fall  that  ever  fell,  I  hope  I  shall  make 
shift  to  go  without  him. 

Ner.  If  he  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choose  the 
right  casket,  you  should  refuse  to  perform  your 
father's  will  if  you  should  refuse  to  actept  him. 

Por.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  1  pray  thee 
set  a  deep  glass  of  tlhenish  wine  on  the  contrary 
casket :  ror,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and  that  tempta- 
tion without,  1  know  he  will  choose  it.  1  will  do 
fay  tiling,  Nerissa,  ere  I  will  be  married  to  a  sponge. 

'Nt*.  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any  of 
thtsse  lords ;  they  have  acquainted  me  with  their 
determinations :  which  is,  indeed,  to  return  to  theh* 
nome  and  to  trouble  you  with  no  more  suit ;  unless 
^u  may  be  won  by  some  other  sort  than  your 
rather's  imposition,  depending  on  the'  caskets. 

Por.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibylla  I  will  die  as 
chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I  be  obtained  by  the  man- 
ner of  my  fatlier's  will :  \  am  glad  this  parcel  of 
wooers  are  so  reasonable ;  for  there  is  not  one 
among  them  but  I  dote  on  his  very  absence,  and  I 
wish  them  a  fair  departure. 

Ner.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your  father's 
time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar,  and  a  soldier,  that 
came  hither  in  company  of  the  Marquis  of  Mont- 
ferratt  [he  called. 

Por.  Yes,  yes,  it  was  Bassanio ;  as  I  think  so  was 

Ner.  True,  madam ;  he,  of  all  the  men  that  ever 
n\y  foolish  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  best  deservmg 
a  fair  lady. 

Por.  I  remember  him  well ;  and  I  remember  hin\ 
worthy  of  thy  praise. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Serv.  The  four  strangers  seek  you,  madam,  to 
take  their  leave :  and  tliere  is  a  fore-runner  come 
from  a  fifth,  the  prince  of  Morocco ;  who  brings 
word  the  prince,  his  master,  will  be  here  to-night. 

Por,  If  I  could  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  so  good 
heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  four  farewell,  I  should 
be  glad  of  his  approach:  if  he  have  the  condition 
of  a  saint,  and  the  complexion  of  a  devil,  I  had 
rather  he  sliould  shrive  me  than  wive  me. 
Co<ne,  Nerissa.  Sirrah,  po  before. 
Whiles  we  shut  the  gate  upon  one  wooer,  another 
Ifiiopks  at  the  door,  \£xeunt. 


SCENE  III,— Venice.    A  public  Place, 
Eftter  Bassanio  and  Shylock. 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducats,— weU. 

Bass.  Ay,  sir,  for  three  months. 

Shy.  For  three  months,— well.  [be  bound. 

Bass.  For  the  which,  as  I  told  you,  Antonio  shall 

Si^y.  Antonio  shall  become  bound, — ^welL 

Bass.  May  you  stead  me  I  Will  you  pleasure  me  t 
Shall  I  know  your  answer? 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducats,  for  three  months, 
and  Antonio  bound.       Bass.  Your  answer  to  that. 

5/y/.  Antonio  is  a  good  man.  [traryj 

Bass.  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the  con- 

Shy.  Oh  no,  no,  no,  no  ;— my  meaning  in  saying  he 
is  a  good  man  is,  to  have  you  imderstand  me  that 
he  is  sufficient :  yet  his  meams  are  in  supposition : 
he  hath  an  arcasy  bound  to  Trii>olis,  another  to  the 
Indies;  I  understand  moreover  upon  the  Rialto,  he 
hath  a  third  at  Mexico,  a  fourth  for  England ;  and 
other  ventures  he  hath,  squander'd  abroad.  But 
ships  are  but  boards,  sailors  but  men:  there  be 
land-rats  and  water-rats,  water-thieves  and  land- 
thieves  ;  I  mean,  pirates ;  and  thei\,  there  is  the  peril 
of  waters,  winds,  and  rocks :  The  man  is,  notwith- 
standing, sufficient;— three  thousand  ducats; — I 
think  I  may  take  his  bond. 

Bass.  Be  assured  you  may. 

Shy.  I  will  be  assured  I  may ;  and  that  I  may  be 
assured  I  will  bethink  me :  May  I  speak  with  An- 

Bass.  If  it  please  you  to  dine  with  us.  [tonic  t 

Shy.  Yes,  to  smell  pork ;  to  eat  of  the  habitation 
which  your  prophet,  the  Nazarite,  conjured  the 
devil  into  1  I  will  buy  with  you,  sell  with  you,  talk 
with  you,  walk  with  you,  and  so  following ;  but  I 
will  not  eat  with  you,  drink  with  you,  nor  pray  with 
you.«^What  nftws  on  the  Rialto?— Who  is  he  comes 
here? 

Enter  Antonio. 

Bass.  This  is  signior  Antonio. 

Shy.  [Aside.]  How  like  a  fawning  publican  he 
I  hate  him  for  he  is  a  Christian :  [looks  ! 

But  more,  for  that,  in  low  simplicity, 
He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  bnngs  dovn 
The  rate  of  usance  here  with  us  in  Venide. 
If  I  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip, 
I  will  feed  fat  the  ancient  grudge  I  bear  him. 
He  hates  our  sacred  nation ;  and  he  rails, 
Even  there  where  merchants  most  do  congregate. 
On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  well-won  thrift. 
Which  he  calls  interest :  Cnrsed  be  my  tribe 
If  I  forgive  him  I  Bass.  Shylock,  do  you  hearf 

Sky.  I  am  debating  of  niy  present  store : 
And,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  memory, 
I  cannot  instantly  raise  up  the  gross 
Of  full  three  thousand  ducats :  What  of  that? 
Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe, 
Will  furnish  me :  But  soft :  How  many  months 
Do  you  desire  ?— Rest  you  fair,  good  si^or : 

(To  Antonio. 
Your  worship  wa$  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

Ant.  Shylock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  borrow, 
By  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excess. 
Yet,  to  supply  the  right  wants  of  my  friend, 
I  '11  break  a  custom  :— Is  he  yet  possCss'd  ' 
How  much  you  would  ? 

Shy.  Ay,  ay,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Ant.  And  for  three  months. 

Shv.  I  had  forgot,— three  months,  you  told  me  so. 
Well  then,  your  bond ;  and.let  me  see.  But  hear  you; 
Methought  you  said,  you  neither  lend  nor  borrow, 
Uj*on  advantage.  Ant.  1  do  never  use  it. 

Shy.  When  Jacob  graz'd  his  uncle  Laban's  sheep. 
This  Jacob  from  our  holy  Abraham  was 
(As  his  wise  mother  wrought  in  his  behalf) 
The  tlilrd  possessor ;  ay,  ne  was  the  third. 

Ant.  And  what  of  him?  did  he  take  interest? 

Shy.  No,  not  take  interest ;  not,  as  you  would  say. 
Directly  interest :  mark  what  Jacob  did. 
When  Laban  and  himself  were  compromis'd 
That  all  the  eanlings  which  were  streak'd  and  pied 
Should  fall,  as  Jacob's  hire ;  the  ewes,  being  rank. 
In  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams : 
And  when  the  work  of  generation  was 
Between  these  woolly  breeders  in  the  ac^ 
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The  skflfol  shepherd  pHTd  me  certain  wands, 
And,  in  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  kind. 
He  stuck  them  up  before  the  fulsome  ewes; 
Who  then  conceiving,  did  in  eaning-time 
Fan  particolour'd  lambs,  and  those  were  Jacob's. 
This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest ; 
And  thrift  is  blessing,  if  men  steal  it  not. 
Ant.  This  was  a  venture,  sir,  that  Jacob  serv*d  for; 
A  thing  not  in  his  power  to  brin^  to  pass. 
But  sway'd  and  fashion'd  by  the  iiand  of  heaven. 
Was  this  inserted  to  make  mterest  good  f 
Or  is  your  gold  and  silver  ewes  and  rams  ! 
Shy.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  make  it  breed  as  fast: 
But  note  me,  signior. 

A  nt,  Mark  vou  this,  Bassonio, 

The  devfl  can  cite  scripture  lor  his  purpose. 
An  evil  soiJ  producing  hol^  witness 
Is  like  a  villain  with  a  smiling  cheek ; 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart ; 
0,  what  a  goiodly  outside  falsehood  hath  I        [sum. 
Si^.  Three  thousand  ducats, — 't  is  a  good  round 
Three  months  from  twelve,  then  let  me  see  the  rate. 

Ant.  Weil,  ShvkxJc.  shall  we  be  beholden  to  you  7 
Sky.  Signior  Antonio,  many  a  time  and  oft 
In  t£e  Rialto  you  have  rated  me 
About  my  monies,  and  my  usances : 
Still  have  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  shrug ; 
For  sufferance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tnbe : 
Yon  call  me  mtsbehever,  cut-throat  dog. 
And  spet  npton  my  lewish  gaberdine, 
And  ah  for  use  oithat  whicn  is  mine  own. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears  you  need  my  help : 
Go  to  then ;  jrou  corae  to  me,  and  you  say, 
'  Shylock,  we  would  have  monies  ;    You  say  so ; 
You.  that  did  void  your  rheum  upon  my  beard. 
And  foot  me,  as  you  spurn  a  stranger  cor 
Over  your  threshold ;  monies  is  your  suit 
What  should  1  say  to  youT    Should  I  not  say, 
'Hath  a  dog  money?  is  it  possible 
A  cur  can  leiMl  three  thousand  ducats?'  or 
Shall  I  bend  knr,  and  in  a  bondman's  key, 
With  "bated  breath,  and  whispering  humbleness, 
Say  this,— 

'  Fair  sir,  you  spet  on  me  on  Wednesday  last ; 
You  spurn'd  me  such  a  day ;  another  time 
You  call'd  me  dog ;  and  for  tliese  courtesies 
1 11  lend  yon  thus  much  monies?' 

Ant.  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again. 
To  spet  on  thee  uain,  to  spurn  thee  too. 
If  tboa  wBt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  friends ;  (for  when  did  friendship  take 
A  breed  of  barren  metal  of  his  friend  ?) 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemjr ; 
Who,  if  he  break,  thou  may'st  with  better  face 
Exact  the  penalties. 

Shy.  Why,  look  you,  how  you  storm ! 

I  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  your  love  ; 
Fofget  the  shames  that  you  have  stain  d  me  with  ; 
"       'f  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 


Sttpplyy 
Of  usanc 


^Tusance  for  my  monies,  and  you  "U  not  hf?ar  me : 
This  B  kind  I  oner.        Bass.  This  were  kincincbs. 

Shy.  This  kindness  will  1  show : 
Go  with  me  to  a  notary :  seal  me  there 
Your  single  bond ;  ana,  in  a  merry  sport. 
If  you  repay  me  not  on  such  a  day, 
In  such  a  place,  such  sum,  or  sums,  as  are 
Express'd  in  the  condhion.  let  the  forfdt 
Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 
Of  your  fair  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  body  plcaseth  me. 

Ant.  Content,  in  faith  ;  I  11  seal  to  such  a  bond. 
And  say  there  is  much  kindness  in  the  Jew. 

Bass.  You  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  me ; 
I  "B  rather  dwell  in  my  necessity. 

Ant.  Why,  fear  not,  man ;  I  will  not  forfeit  ft ; 
Within  these  two  months,  that 's  a  month  before 
This  bond  expires.  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  of  this  bond. 

Shy.  O  father  Abraham,  what  these  Chrtsrinns  are. 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  thcin  suspect 
The  thoughts  of  others !     Pray  yon,  tell  me  this ; 
If  he  should  break  his  day,  what  sliouM  I  gaia 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture? 
A  jx)und  of  man's  fl<y>h,  tiikcn  frojii  a  man. 
Is  not  so  estimable,  profitable  neither. 


As  flesh  of  muttons,  beefi,  or  goats.    I  sqr. 
To  buy  his  favour  I  extend  thu  friendship ; 
If  he  will  take  it.  so ;  if  not,  adieu ; 
And,  for  my  love.  I  pray  you  wrong  me  not. 

Ant.  Yes,  Shylock.  I  will  seal  unto  this  bond. 

Shy.  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  th«  uotary's; 
Give  him  direction  for  this  merry  bond. 
And  I  will  sfo  and  purse  the  ducats  str.iight ; 
See  to  my  liou-se.  left  in  the  fciirful  guard 
Of  an  unthrifty  knave;  and  presently 
I  will  be  with  you.  \ExiU 

Ant.  Hie  thee,  gentle  Jew. 

This  Hebrew  will  turn  Christi.in ;  he  grows  kind. 

Bass.  I  like  not  fair  terms  and  a  vilkun's  mind. 

Ant.  Come  on ;  m  this  there  can  be  no  dismay. 
My  sliips  come  home  a  month  before  the  day.  [^jr. 

ACT  II. 

Scene  I.—Bdmont.    A  Roih  in  Portia's  Houst. 
Flourish  of  Comets.    Enter  the  Prince  of  Morocco, 

and  his  Train  ;  Portia,  Nerisso,  and  other  o/ her 

Attendants. 

Mor.  Mislike  me  not  for  my  complexion. 
The  shadow'd  livery  of  the  burnish 'd  sun. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fairest  creature  north  wiird  born. 
Where  Plioebus'  fire  scarce  thaws  the  icicles. 
And  let  us  iiLike  incibion  for  your  love. 
To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,  his,  or  mine. 
1  leli  thee,  Lidy,  this  aspect  of  mine 
Hath  fear'd  the  valiant ;  by  my  love,  I  swear. 
The  best-regarded  viigins  of  our  clime 
Have  lov'd  it  too :  1  would  not  change  this  hue. 
Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

Por.  In  terms  of  choice  lam  not  solely  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes : 
Besides,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  me  the  right  of  voluntary  choosing : 
But,  if  my  father  had  not  scanted  me. 
And  hedg'd  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 
His  wife  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  you. 
Yourself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fan: 
As  nny  comer  I  have  look'd  on  yet. 
For  my  aflecdon. 

^for.  Even  for  that  I  thank  you ; 

Therefore,  I  pray  you.  lead  me  to  the  caskets, 
To  try  my  fortune.    By  this  scfanitar. 
That  sk-w  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince 
That  won  three  fields  of  Sultan  Solyman, 
I  would  o'er-stare  the  sternest  eyes  lliat  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  most  darimj  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  youn^  sucking  cubs  from  the  she  bear, 
Yea,  muck  the  lion  when  he  roiirs  for  prey. 
To  win  tlicc,  lady :  But,  alas  the  while ! 
If  Hercules  and  Liclias  play  at  dice 
Which  is  the  better  nwin,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand : 
So  IS  Alcides  beaten  by  his  page  ; 
And  so  may  I.  blind  fortune  leailing  me. 
Miss  that  which  one  unwortliicr  may  attain. 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Por.  You  must  take  your  chance ; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all. 
Or  swear.  Iwfore  you  choose.— if  you  choose  wrong. 
Never  to  speak  to  lady  afterward 
In  way  of  marriage  ;  therefore  be  advis'd. 

Mor.  Nor  will  not ;  come,  bring  me  unto  my  chance. 

Por.  First,  forward  to  the  temple ;  after  oinner 
Your  hazard  shall  be  made. 

Mor.  Gooil  fortune  then  1    [Cor/uis. 

To  make  me  blest  or  cursed'st  among  men.     [Bxe. 

SCENE  II.— Venice.  A  Street. 
Enter  Launcclot  Gobbo. 
Laun.  Certainly  my  conscience  will  serve  me  to 
nm  from  this  Jew,  my  master :  The  fiend  is  at  mine 
elbow,  and  tempts  me ;  saying  to  me.  —  Gobbo, 
Launcelot  Gobbo.  good  Launcelot,  or  good  Gobbo, 
or  good  LauncekH  G<iM>n.  use  your  legs,  take  the 
start  run  away  :—Mv  conscience  says,— no;  take 
heed,  honest  l^iuncclot ;  take  heed,  honest  Gobbo; 
or  (as  aforesaitl)  lun^.-st  LauncMot  Gobbo;  do  not 
run  :  scorn  ruiiuiuk;  nitli  thy  heels:  Well,  the  most 
couray.oui  i'.iil  I  ills   n\c  lacli.     Vial    saj-s  the 
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fiend  ;  away  I  says  the  fiend,  for  the  heavons ;  rouse 
up  a  brave  mind,  says  the  fiend,  and  run.  Well,  my 
conscience,  hanging  about  the  neck  of  my  heart, 
says  very  wisely  to  me,— my  honest  friend,  Launce- 
lot,  being  an  honest  man's  son,  or  rather  an  hon- 
est woman's  son ;— for,  indeed,  my  father  did  some- 
^ing  smack,  something  grow  to,  he  had  a  kind  of 
taste ;— well,  my  conscience  says,  Launcelot,  budge 
not :  budge,  says  the  fiend ;  budge  not,  says  my  con- 
science :  Conscience,  sav  I,  you  counsel  well ;  fiend, 
say  I,  you  counsel  well :  to  be  ruled  by  my  con- 
saence  I  should  stay  with  the  Jew  my  master,  who 
(God  bless  the  mark  I)  is  a  kind  of  devil ;  and  to  run 
away  from  the  Jew  I  should  be  ruled  by  the  fiend, 
who,  saving  your  reverence,  is  the  devil  himself: 
Certainly,  the  Jew  is  the  very  devil  incarnation :  and. 
in  my  conscience,  my  conscience  is  a  kind  of  hard 
conscience,  to  offer  to  counsel  me  to  stay  with  the 
Jew :  The  fiend  gives  the  more  friendly  counsel :  I 
will  run,  fiend ;  my  heels  are  at  your  commandment, 
I  will  run. 

Enter  Old  Cobbo,  with  a  basket. 
Gob.  Master,  youi^  man,  you,  1  pray  you ;  which 
is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  f 
Lmuh.  lAsuU.]  O  heavens,  this  is  my  true-begotten 
father  1  who,  being  more  than  sand-blind,  high- 
gravel  blind,  knows  me  nqt:  I  will  try  conclusions 
with  him. 

Go6.  Master  young  gentleman,  I  pray  you  which  is 
the  way  to  master  Jew's? 

LauH.  Turn  upon  your  right  hand  at  the  next 
turning,  but,  at  the  next  turmng  of  all,  on  your  left  ; 
marry,  at  the  very  next  turning,  turn  of  no  hand, 
but  turn  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew's  house. 
God.  By  God's  sonties,  't  will  be  a  hard  way  to  hit. 
Can  you  tell  me  whether  one  Launcelot  that  dwells 
with  nim  dwell  with  him,  or  not 
Laun.  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot?— 
Mark  me  nav— {aside]  now  will  I  raise  the  waters : 
—Talk  you  of  youngj  master  Launcelot? 
Gob.  No  master,  sir,  but  a  poor  man's  son:  his 
father,  though  I  say  it,  is  an  honest  exceeding  poor 
man,  and,  God  be  thanked,  well  to  live. 
Laun.  Well,  let  hfa  father  be  what  a  will,  we  talk 
of  youne  master  launcelot. 
Gob.  Your  worship's  friend,  and  Launcelot. 
Laun.  But  I  pray  yon  erg^o,  old  man,  ers^o,  I  be- 
seech you,  talk  jrou  of  young  master  Launcelot. 
Gob.  Of  Launcelot,  an  't  please  your  master-ship. 
Laitn.  Ergo,  master  Launcelot ;  talk  not  of  master 
Launcelot,  father;  for  the  young  gentleman  (ac- 
cording to  fates  and  destinies,  and  such  odd  say- 
ings, the  sisters  three,  and  such  branches  of  learn- 
ing,) is,  indeed,  deceased;  or,  as  you  would  say  in 
plain  terms,  gone  to  heaven. 
Gob.  Marry,  God  forbid !  the  boy  was  the  very  staff 
of  my  age,  my  very  prop. 

Laun.  Do  I  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  hovel-post,  a 
staff  or  a  prop?— Do  you  know  me,  father? 
Gob.  Alack  the  day,  I  know  you  not,  voung  gentle- 
man :  but,  I  pray  you  tell  me,  is  my  boy  (God  rest 
his  soul 2)  alive  or  dead? 
Laun.  Do  you  not  know  me,  father? 
Gob.  Alack,  sir,  I  am  sand-blind,  I  know  you  not. 
Laun.  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  had  your  eyes  you 
might  fail  of  the  knowing  me :  it  is  a  wise  father  that 
knows  his  own  child.    Well,  old  man,  I  will  tell  you 
news  of  your  son :  Give  me  your  blessing :  truth  will 
come  to  light ;  murder  cannot  be  hid  long ;  a  man's 
son  may ;  but,  in  the  end,  truth  will  out. 
Gob.  Pray  you,  sir,  stand  up ;  I  am  sure  you  are 
not  Launcelot,  my  boy. 

Laun.  Pray  you,  letS  have  no  more  fooling  about 
it,  but  give  me  your  blessing ;  I  am  Launcelot,  your 
boy  that  was,  your  son  that  is,  your  child  that  shall 
be.  Gob.  I  cannot  think  you  are  my  son. 

Laun,  I  know  not  what  I  shall  think  of  that :  but 
I  am  Launcelot,  the  Jew's  man ;  and  I  am  sure 


Laun.  It  should  seem  then  that  Dobbin's  tail 
grows  backward ;  I  am  sure  he  had  morehair  of  his 
tail  than  I  have  of  my  face,  when  I  last  saw  him. 

Gob.  Lord,  how  art  thou  changed!  How  dost 
thou  and  thy  master  agree  ?  I  have  brought  him  a. 
present.    How 'greeyou  now? 


but  for  mine  own  part,  as  I 
will  not 


Margery,  your  wife,  is'my  mothen 
^  Gob.  Her  name  is  Margery,  inde< 
if  thou  be  Launcelot,  thou  art  mine  own  flesh  and 


Laun.  Well,  weU, 

have  set  up  my  rest  to  run  away,  so  I  will  not  rest 
till  I  have  run  some  ground.  My  master  's  a  very- 
Jew.  Give  him  a  present  1  give  him  a  halter ;  I  am 
famish'd  in  his  service ;  you  may  tell  every  finger  I 
have  with  my  ribs.  Father,  I  am  glan  you  are 
come :  give  me  your  present  to  one  master  Bassanio, 
who,  indeed,  gives  rare  new  liveries ;  if  I  serve  not 
him,  I  will  run  as  far  as  God  has  any  ground.— O 
rare  fortune  1  here  comes  the  man ; — to  hun,  father  ; 
for  I  am  a  Jew  if  I  serve  the  Jew  any  longer. 
Enter  Bassanio,  with  Leonardo,  and  other 
FoUoToers. 
Bass.  You  may  do  so :— but  let  it  be  so  hasted  that 
supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  by  five  of  the  clock : 
See  these  letters  deliver'd;  put  the  liveries  to 
making ;  and  desire  Gratiano  to  come  anon  to  my 
lodging.  [Exit  a  Servant. 

Laun.  To  him,  father. 
Gob.  God  bless  your  worship ! 
Bass.  Gramercyl    Would'st  thou  aught  with  me  t 
Gob.  Here  's  my  son,  sir,  a  poor  boy,— 
Laun.  Not  a  poor  boy,  sir,  but  the  rich  Jew's 
man ;  that  would,  sir,  as  my  father  shall  specify, — 
Gob.  He  hath  a  great  infection,  sir,  as  one  would 
say,  to  serve, — 

Laun.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  is,  I  serve 
the  Tew,  and  have  a  desire,  as.  my  lather  shall 
specify,— 

Gob.  His  master  and  he  (saving  your  worships 
reverence)  are  scarce  cater-cousins : 
Laun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  the  Jew 
having  done  me  wrong,  doth  cause  me,  as  my  father, 
beii^  I  hope  an  old  man,  shall  frutify  imto  you, — 
Gob.  I  have  here  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I  would  be- 
stow upon  your  worship ;  and  my  suit  is, — 
Laun.  In  very  brief,  the  suit  is  impertinent  to  my. 
self,  as  your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest 
old  man ;  and,  thouf^h  I  say  it,  though  old  man, 
yet,  poor  map,  my  faUier. 
Bass.  One  speak  for  both :— What  would  you? 
Laun.  Serve  you,  sir. 

Gob.  That  is  the  very  defect  of  the  matter,  sir. 
Bass.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtain 'd  thy  suit : 
Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day. 
And  hath  preferr'd  thee,  if  it  be  preferment. 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  become 
The  followei  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 
Laun.  The  old  proverb  is  very  welli'parted  be- 
tween my  mjtster  Shylock  and  you,  sir ;  you  have 
the  grace  of  God,  sir,  and  he  hath  enough. 
Basv.  Thou  speak'st  it  well.    Go,  father,  with  thy 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  inquire     [son  :— 
My  lodging  out :— give  him  a  livery 

[To  his folUrwers. 
More  guarded  than  his  fellows' :  See  it  done. 


Laun.  Father,  in :— I  cannot  get  a  service,  no  !— 
I  have  ne'er  a  tongue  in  my  head  I— Weil ;  [looking^ 
on  his  palm]  if  any  man  in  Italy  have  a  fairer  table ; 
which  doth  offer  to  swear  upon  a  book  I  shall  have 

food  fortune  1  Go  to,  here  's  a  simple  line  of  life  I 
ere 's  a  small  trifle  of  wives :  Alas,  fifteen  wives  is 
nothing ;  eleven  widows  and  nine  maids,  is  a  simple 
coming  in  for  one  man :  and  then,  to  'scape  drown- 
•COS  thnce ;  and  to  be  in  peril  of  my  life  with  the  edge 
of  a  feather-bed ;  here  are  simple  'scapes !  Well,  if 
fortune  be  a  woman,  she 's  a  good  wench  for  this 
gear.— Father,  come  I  Tl  take  iiiy  leave  of  the  Jew 
m  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

[Exeunt  Launcelot  and  Old  Gobbo. 
Bass.  I  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on  this ; 
These  thmgs  being  bought,  and  orderly  bestow'd. 
Return  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-night 
My  best-esteem'd  acquaintance :  hie  thee,  go. 
Leon.  My  best  endeavours  shall  be  done  herein. 
Enter  Gratiano. 


blood.     Lord,  worslupp'd  might  he  be!   what  a  »»*«.- ui«»a 

beard  hast  thou^  1  thou  hast  got  more  hair  on  thy    Gra.  Where  is  your  master  ? 
dun  than  Dobbm  my  phUl-horse  has  on  his  tail.     ''I  Leon,  SouaS^x,  he  walks.     [Ex.  Leon. 
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Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,—  Sass,  Gratiano  I 

Gro.  I  have  a  stiit  to  you. 
Bass.  You  have  obtain'd  it. 

Gra.  You  must  not  deny  me :  I  must  go  with  you 
to  Belmont.  [tiano ; 

Bass.  "Why,  then  you  must.— But  hear  thee.  Gra- 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voice ; 
Parts,  that  become  thee  liappUy  enough, 
And  m  such  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  faults ; 
But  where  they  are  not  known,  why,  there  they  show 
Something  too  liberal : — ^pray  thee  take  pain 
To  aUay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping^  spirit;   lest,  through  thy  wild  be- 
I  be  misconstrued  in  the  place  I  go  to,      [haviour. 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me : 

If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit. 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then. 
Wear  prayer-books  in  ray  pocket,  look  demurely ; 
Xay  nK>re,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  eyes 
Thus  with  my  hat,  and  sigh,  ana  say  amen  ; 
Use  all  the  observance  ofcivility, 
Like  one  well  studied  in  a  sad  ostent 
To  please  his  grandam, — never  trust  me  more. 

Bass.  Well,  we  sliall  see  your  bearing. 

Gra.  Nay,  but  I  bar  to-mght ;  you  shall  not  gage 
By  what  we  do  to-night.  [me 

Bass.  No,  that  were  pity; 

I  would  entreat  you  rather  to  put  on 
Your  boldest  suit  of  mirtli,  for  we  have  friends 
That  purpose  merriment :  But  fare  you  well, 
I  have  some  business. 

Gra.  And  I  must  to  Lorenzo  and  the  re^t ; 
Bat  we  will  visit  you  at  supper-time.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— Venice.    A  Room  in  Shylock's 
House. 
Enter  Jessica  and  Launcelot. 
yes.  I  am  sorry  thou  wilt  leave  my  father  so ; 
Chir  house  is  hell,  and  thou,  a  merry  devil. 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tediousness : 
But  fare  thee  well :  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee  : 
And,  Launcelot,  soon  at  supper  shalt  thou  see 
Lorenzo,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest : 
Give  hun  this  letter ;  do  it  secretly, 
And  so  farewell ;  I  would  not  have  my  father 
See  me  in  talk  with  thee. 

Laun,  Adieu !— tears  exhibit  my  tongue.  Most 
beautiful  pagan, — ^most  sweet  Jew  S  Ifa  Christian 
did  not  play  the  knave  and  get  thee,  I  am  much  de- 
ceived :  But,  adieu  1  these  foolish  drops  do  some- 
irtiat  drown  my  manly  spirit :  adieu  1  {Exit. 

yet.  FareweU,  gooa  Launcelot. 
Alack,  what  hemous  sin  is  it  in  mc, 
To  be  asham'd  to  be  my  father's  child  ! 
But  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood, 
I  am  not  to  his  manners :  O  Lorenzo, 
If  thou  keep  promise,  I  shall  end  this  strife ; 
Become  a  Christian,  and  thy  loving  mfe.        {Exit. 

SCENE  IV,— Venice.    A  Street. 
Enter  Gratiano,  Lorenzo,  Salarino,  and  Solanio. 
Lor.  Nay,  we  will  slink  away  in  supper-time ; 
Disguise  us  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
All  m  an  hour. 

Gra.  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 
Salar.  We  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  torch-bearers. 
Solan.  *T  is  vile,  unless  it  may  be  quaintly  order'd  ; 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook. 
Lor.  T  is  now  but  foi«.  o'clock  ;  we  have  two  hours 
To  fumisb  us.— 

Enter  Launcel>t,  "with  a  Utter. 

Friend  La-incelot,  what 's  tlie  news  f 
Laun.  An  it  shall  please  you  to  break  up  this,  it 
shall  seem  to  signify. 

Lor.  I  know  the  hand :  In  faith  't  is  a  fair  hand ; 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  writ  on 
Is  the  fair  hand  that  wnt. 
Gra.  Love-news,  in  faith. 

Laun.  By  your  leave,  sir. 
Lor.  Whither  goest  thou  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the  Jew 
to  sup  to-night  with  my  new  master  the  Christian. 


Lor.  Hold  here,  take  this :— tcU  gentle  Jetslca, 
I  will  not  fail  her ; — speak  it  privately :  go. 
Gentlemen,  {Exit  Launcelot 

Will  you  prepare  you  for  this  masque  to-night  I 
I  am  provided  of  a  torch-bearer. 

Salar,  Ay,  marry,  1  'U  be  gone  about  it  straight. 

Solan.  And  so  will  I. 

Lor.  Meet  me  and  Gratiano 

At  Gratiano's  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

Salar.  'T  is  good  we  do  so.  {Ex.  Salar.  and  Solan. 

Gra.  Was  not  that  letter  froui  fair  Jessica? 

Lor.  I  must  needs  tell  thee  ail :  She  hath  directed 
How  I  shall  take  her  from  her  father's  house ; 
What  gold  and  jewels  she  is  fumish'd  with ; 
What  page's  sutt  she  hath  in  readiness. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven. 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake : 
And  never  dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot. 
Unless  she  do  it  under  this  excuse, — 
That  she  is  issue  to  a  faithless  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this  as  thou  goest : 
Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer.         {Exeunt, 

SCENE  v.— Venice.    Before  Shylock's  House. 
Enter  Shylock  and  Launcelot. 
Shy.  Well,  thou  shalt  see.  thy  eyes  shall  be  thy 
The  difference  of  old  Shylock  and  Bassanio :  [judge. 
What,  Jessica !— thou  shalt  not  gnnnandizc, 
As  thou  hast  done  with  me ;— What,  Jessica ! 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out  * — 
Why,  Jessica,  I  say  !  Laun.  Why,  Jessica  I 

Shy.  Who  bids  thee  callt  I  do  not  bid  thee  call. 
Laun.  Your  worship  was  wont  to  tell  me  I  could 
do  nothing  without  bidding. 

Enter  Jessica. 
ffs.  Call  you  T  What  Is  your  will  ? 
hy.  I  am  bid  forth  '      ' 

There  are  my  keys  :- 


'hy.  I  am  bid  forth  to  supper,  Jessica 

licrc  are  my  keys  :— But  wherefore  sli 

I  am  not  bid  for  love ;  they  flatter  uie : 


icrefore  should  I  go  ! 


But  yet  I  '11  go  in  hate,  to  feed  upon 
The  prodigal  Christian.— Jessica,  my  girl. 
Look  to  my  house  :— I  am  right  loath  to  go  ; 
There  is  sonic  ill  a  brewing  towards  ray  rest. 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-bags  to-night. 

Laun.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  go ;  my  young  master 
doth  expect  your  reproach. 

Shy.  So  do  I  his. 

Laun.  And  they  have  conspired  together.— I  will 
not  say,  you  shall  see  a  masque ;  butifyoudo.then 
it  was  not  for  nothing  that  niy  nose  fell  a  bleeding 
on  Black-Monday  last,  at  six  o'clock  i*  the  morning, 
falling  out  tliat  year  on  Ash-Wednesday  was  four 
year  ui  the  afternoon.  [Jessica : 

Shy.  Whatl  are  there  masques?    Hear  you  me, 
Lock  up  my  doors ;  and  when  you  hear  the  drum. 
And  the  vile  squealing  of  the  wry-neck'd  fife, 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casements  then. 
Nor  thrust  your  head  into  the  public  street, 
To  gaze  on  Christian  fools  with  varnish'd  faces : 
But  stop  my  house's  cars,  I  mean  my  casements ; 
Let  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
My  sober  house.— By  Jacob's  staff  1  swear, 
I  have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night : 
But  I  will  go. — Go  you  before  me,  sirrah ; 
Say,  I  will  come. 

Laun.  I  will  go  before,  sir.— 

Mistress,  look  out  at  window,  for  all  th<s ; 
There  will  come  a  Christian  by. 
Will  be  worth  a  Jewess'  eye.  \Ex.  Laun. 

Shy.  What  says  that  fool  of  Hagar'sofllspring,  ha! 

yes.  His  words  were,  FareweU,  mistress ;  nothing 
else. 

Shy.  The  patch  is  kind  enough ;  but  a  huge  feeder. 
Snail-slow  in  profit,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 
More  than  the  wild  cat :  drones  hive  not  with  mc, 
Therefore  I  part  with  him ;  and  part  with  him 
To  one  that  I  would  have  him  help  to  waste 
His  borrow'd  purse.— Well,  Jessica,  go  in ; 
Perhaps,  I  will  return  immediately ; 
Do  as  I  bid  you. 

Shut  doors  after  you :  Fast  bind,  fast  find ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind.  {Exit. 

yes.  Farewell;  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  cross'd, 
Iliave  a  father,  you  a  daughter,  lost.  {Exit, 
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THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE, 


[Act  It. 


SCEHB  VI.— rAff  same. 
Enter  Gratiano  and  SEiJarino, 

Gra.  This  is  the  i^trtt-houseK  under  which  Lorcazii 
Desir'd  us  to  make  'i.vx'cA. 

Salar.  His  hour  is  aln^nst  pstst. 

Gra.  And  it  is  marvel  he  Out-dwctts  his  hour. 
For  lOYcrs  ever  run  licfort  the  clock. 

Salar.  O,  ten  tinit;  h  faster  Venus'  pi^nms  fly 
To  seal  love's  bonds  ]iew  tnar^c,  t  han  tliey  are  woHl 
To  keep  obliged  fai  t  h  unforfcited  t 

Gra.  That  ever  hi.>li:3s ;  whcs  ri^th  ff  om  a  fcas^ 
With  that  keen  apjif  tltc-  thai  he  s[ts  domml 
Where  is  the  horse  thni  doih  untrcnd  araia 
His  tedious  measur-.-s  with  the  Ullbfitfd  nrc 
That  he  did  pace  thc-m  first!  An  ihiJii^'S  rh3l:  »ri:;. 
Are  with  more  spirit  cEan<>ed  than  enjoy'd. 
How  like  ayoung-f-r,  r>r  a  pfoiiijjal. 
The  scarfed  bark  pui^i  from  her  nabiTc  bay, 
Hugg'd  and  einbr.j  r  cil  hy  the  itrumpet  wind  I 
How  like  a  prodig:il  doth  she  return  \ 
With  over-weather'd  ritis,  an  J  rag^t*  d  *a3l5> 
Lean,  rent,  and  be^^ar'd  by  the  ^UumpeE  wuid  3 
£nier  Lorenzo^ 

Salar,  Here  comes  Lorenzo  j^niQre  of  this  here- 
after.    _  ^  [alj&d*  3 

Lor.  Sweet  fnenilsi  yrmr  patiaiice  for  in/  loaiij 
Not  I,  but  ray  afTairii,  hive  made  ytMl  HMit : 
When  you  shall  pleutij  to  pLiy  t3i«  tliieves  forni'ivet, 
1 11  watch  as  long  fur  you  then, —Approach  : 
Here  dwells  my  fattier  jew :— Ko  \  w|u>  's.  wltliLu  \ 
Enter  Jessic^i,  atmvt,  in  ivysiiHha. 

yes.  Who  are  you  1  TcU  me,  lor  more  certaii]ty. 
Albeit  I  '11  swear  tfiat  I  do  know  yout  tongue. 

Lor.  Lorenzo,  and  thy  loi^e. 

yes.  Lorenzo, cert. liji;  and  Erty  lovft,  indeed; 
For  who  love  I  so  itmch?  aiid  now  uflio  knows 
But  you,  Lorenzo.  M-heihcr  I  aj]]  yours?     [thou  art. 

Lor.  Heaven,  ami  tiny  thuui^lits,  are  witn«s&  that 

yes.  Here,_catch  this  casket  3  it  is  worth  the  pams. 
I  am  glad 't  is  night,  you  do  nnt  look  OP  IIL^ 
For  I  am  much  ashaiii'd  of  my  ejcchani^e : 
But  lovt  is  blind,  and  lovers  Miuiot  see 
The  pretty  follies  tlin^t  themseJv^  commit : 
For  if  they  could,  C"pid  hi^n^f  woaJd  blush 
To  see  me  tlius  traLii^iVhrined  to  a  boy. 

Lor.  Descend,  for  ^imi  niust  be  my  torch  bearer. 


Even  in  the  lovely  ^nrilii,h  of  a  boy. 
But  come  at  once  ; 

For  the  close  night  th.^h  ptay  the  ninawjy. 
And  wo  are  staid  fi    iS  Dassanio's  feflst, 
yes.  I  will  make  1. ,;  tlic  doors,  aji;;!  gild  myself 
With  some  more  ducabi,  and  b*  with  you  ttraichE. 

Gra.  Now,  by  my  tioad,  &  Gentile  and  no  Jew* 

Lor.  Beshrew  me,  but  I  love  ll*!r  heartily  1 
For  she  is  wise,  if  1  a  n  Jwc^e  of  her ; 
And  fair  she  is,  if  tli  .1  mine  eyet  he  irue ; 
And  true  she  is,  as    !i.r  hath  prord  herself; 
And  therefore,  Iik<  :..r+L-lf,  wise,  fntr.  And  true. 
Shall  she  be  place<  I  ;.i  my  cotiitant  soisj. 

Enttr  JesHc^i  te/^nm^ 
What,  art  thou  conieT— {>ti,  fi^eniletnen,  «way; 
Our  masquing  mateb  hi?  thi!;'t3m«  for  us  st^y. 
[f.xii,  tififh  Jessica  and 
EiiU)'  Antonio. 

Ant.  Who's  there?  GrA.  Sigaiodr  AnUwitu? 

Aut.  Fye,  fye,  GrfKirtuoS  where  are  all  the  reatt 
T  is  nine  o'clock :  cur  friends  aU  stay  for  you : 
No  masque  to-nigh;  \  Ihe  wind  is  couie  i&bout  i^ 
Bassanio  presently  will  go  abivtrJ  : 
I  have  sent  twenty  uut  m  seek  f<ir  yoii. 

Gra.  I  am  glad  on  t ;  I  desire  no  nture  delight 
Than  to  be  under  &:ii  il  and  gone  to-niglit,    {Exgimi^ 

SCENE  VII.— Belni-'Ht,  A  ^W)«  in  Portia's  tiansi. 
Flourish   0/  Com^u,     EiiUr  Portia,  VjM   th% 

Prince  of  Moroct  u,  Aitd  both  thtir  frAiHt^ 
P»K  Go,  draw  dsiJe  Lh^:  curtjiim^  2Jid  <UiOi>^er 


The  several  caskets  Eo  tlus  noble  pdocc  !— 
Now  make  your  chuice. 

Jt/tir.  The  first,  of  u otd,  who  this  inscription  bears  : 
^  WhA  ch  Qoseth  ai4  shall  gain  what  nmny  men   de- 
Sire/ 
The  secondf  silver,  which  this  promise  carrE^  : 
'  Who  choDfi4.-th  me  shaU  gtt  as  mttdi  as  he  de  - 

fiervcsi.' 
This  thirds  dull  lead,  with  warning'  all  as  blunt : 
■  ^Vhot-hoosethmo  muEtgiTe  anrt  haiard  aU  Eiis  hath. 
flow  shidl  I  know  if  I  da  choose  the  t}^Y\X  ? 

P^r.  Tlie  one  of  them  contain^  my  picture,  p^rince  ; 
If  you  chotrae  that,  then  I  am  yoLir^  wlth:^[r 

Jlior.  Some  (rod  direct  my  judgisfjent  E  Let  me  see. 
I  will  survey  tSie  uiscT^Jtions  back  ^Q.in : 
What  says  thi.i  leaden  casket t 
'  "^Vho  chooseth  me  miist  give  aitd  hazard  nU  he  hath. 
Muiil  E-ivc>— I'or  wliat  f  fof  lead  t  hazard  for  lead  2 
Thi:^  casket  thrcare^ns:  men  that  hazard  all 
Do  ix  in  hope  of  faJf  advantag'es : 
A  golden  mn^  stoopfi  not  tct  shows  of  dm^ ; 
I  'JT  then  noif  gi»e,  nor  hazard,  aLi;ght  for  lead* 
Wliat  says  the  silver,  with  iaer  virgin  hue  J 
^  Whochooseth  me  shall  get  a?  muchas  hcdc^serres. 
As  much  as  he  deserves?— Pause  there,  Morocco, 
At^d  wcflglt  thy  Y^3ue  with  an  even  haod : 
If  tJiuU  be'^  rated  by  thy  estimation, 
Thuu  dost  deserve  enaoigh  \,  .iinl  yet  C 


Miiy  Hut  exCiind  ho  far  »j  to  Ihe  lady 
And  yet  to  be  afi<ard  of  my  deser^mf 

Were  but  a  weak  disabling  of  myscl^ 


Asmucn  as  I  deserve:— Why,  tiiat  s  tlicUdy  ( 
i  do  in  birth  deserve  berj  and  in  fortunes. 
In  graces,  and  111  <|u^l[t[es  of  breeding; 
flut  more  than  these^  in  love  1  do  dcserre. 
Wliat  if  [  strtiy'd  no  further,  but  cho^c  tiere?— 
Let 's  see  once  tnore  tliis  sayiinj  grav"^  in  ^tiUl  t 
'Who  chooseth  me  yhall  ^in  what  nisny  iioefl  de- 
sire." 
W]]y,  that 's  tbe  lady  i  all  the  wqrhl  dcstres  her: 
I-rocn  Ihe  four  corner^  of  the  earth  they  COme, 
To  kiss  Udi  shrine,  this  mortal  brcflthine:  saints 
The  H}tcdnlaii  deserts,  ^nd  the  vasty  mMia 
Of  ■witle  Arabia,  arc  as  thrwagii-fares  now, 
For  prijjces  to  come  view  faSr  Ptjrtia  s 
Tht  watery  kiijgdmn,  whose  am'iitious  head 
Spits  in  the  fapq  of  heaven,  is  ELObaf 
To  Stop  the  foreign  spirits ;  but  they  come, 
As  o'er  a  t>rgok,  to  see  fair  Portia. 
tJnc  of  tliese  three  contaiiis  her  hearenly  picture. 
Is  t  Ijke  th-u  lead  contains  lier!  'T  were  damnation 
To  think  iso  base  a  ihotisht  :  it  were  too  gross 
To  rib  fier  cereclutls  in  the  obscure  jfravc. 
Or  sIIhIU  I  think  ili  silver  she  's  itnmur'd. 
Being  ten  times  underi^lued  to  tried  ^^old? 
0  ainTu]  thoug'ht  1    N  ever  so  rich  a  ^em 
Was  ^tt  in  Worse  tliaji  ijold.   Tliey  haiiein  England 
A  coin  ih;ii  be^TS  the  l^ire  of  an  an^el 
Stamped  in  i^Ld  i  but  that 's  Insculp'd  upon; 
But  here  an  anj^l  in  aifulden  Iwd 
Lifs  at!  within.— Dellvet  lije  tlw  key  ; 
Here  do  J  H:honjse,  and  rTdlve  I  ^s  I  suay! 
Pi'f.  There,  take  it,  ptlnce,  and  il"  my  fomi  lie 
'Ihea  J  am  youri  [there, 

[Hi  UHiecjts  fiUEffldift  casket. 
Mor.  O  heEM  what  have  we  here» 
A  carrio4i  death„  within  whose  empty  cyo 
There  is  a  written  Bcroi!  t    1  '11  read  the  writlnf :     . 

"  Ait  that  giisters  is  not  jfold. 

Often  have  ynu  hu.ii il  ihat  t&Id  ; 

M^iy  a  niAn  his  life  hath  SboEd 

But  my  outside  to  behold  1 

Gilded  tombs  da  wonnir  infold. 

Hid  you  b*en  as  wise  as  hold, 

^'onnt;  in  Ihnbsi  iti  J  ndgntcnt  oM, 

Vour  answer  had  not  iii?en  inscrolJ'd  : 

Fare  you  wcJl ;  your  suit  Li  told.' 
C'-jSdr  indeed  ;  »nd  kbonr  loit ! 
Tlien,  fdreweU  heat  1  and  welcome  &OE£,— 
Porting  a(lleii  I  I  hii*  too  griBT'd  a  heart 
To  tatfl  t  tcdiflus  le*ivi :  thUi  l^scnt  part^      \UKit. 
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Por.  A  fi^entle  riddance:— Draw  the  curtains,  go  j— 
Let  aU  of  Itis  complexion  choose  me  sa    \EjitMnt 
SCENE  VIII.— Venice,   ji  Street, 
£tUer  Salarino  and  Solanio. 
Sala-K.  "Why,  man,  I  saw  Bassanio  under  sail ; 
•Vith  liim  is  Gratiano  gone  along ; 
.«jsd  in  their  ship,  I  ara  sure,  Lorenzo  U  not. 
Sulart,     The  villain  Jew  with  outcrie$  rals'd  the 

duke ; 
7rho  went  with  him  to  search  Bassanio's  s}iip. 
Salar.   He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  under  swl : 
Bat  there  the  duke  was  given  to  understand, 
That  Ln  a  ^oixdola  were  seen  togetlier 
LorenaKJ  and  his  amorous  Jessica; 
Besides,  Antonio  certified  the  duke, 
They  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ship. 
Solan.   I  never  heard  a  passion  so  confus'd. 
So  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable, 
As  the  dog  Jew<Bd  utter  in  the  streets: 
'  My  daughter ! — O  my  ducats  J— O  my  daughter  \ 
Fled  with  a  Christian ^-0  my  Christian  ducats!— 
Tustice  I  the  law  !  my  ducats,  and  my  daughter  I 
'a  sealed  bag,  two  sealed  hags  of  ducats, 


Of  double  ducats,  stol'n  from  me  by  my  daughter! 
"        rich        '  ' 

stones. 


And  jewels  ;  two  stones,  two  rich  and  precioiis 

stones, 
Stol'n  by  my  daughter !— Tustice!  find  the  girl  I 
She  hath  the  stones  upon  her.  and  the  ducats  I' 
Salar.  Why,  all  the  boys  in  Venice  follow  Mm. 
Crying, — his  stones,  his  daughter,  and  his  ducats. 
Solan.  I-et  good  Antonio  look  he  keep  his  day. 
Or  he  shaU  pay  for  this. 

Salar.  Marry,  well  remembered  : 

1  reason'd  with  a  Frenchman  yesterday, 
AVho  told  me, — in  the  narrow  seaS  that  part 
The  French  and  English,  there  miscarned 
A  vessel  of  our  country,  richly  fraught : 
1  thought  upon  Antonio  when  he  told  me. 
And  Znsh'd  in  silence  that  it  were  not  his. 
Solan.  You  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  what  you  hear ; 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 
Salar.  A  kinder  gentleman  treads  no^  the  earth. 
1  saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part: 
Bassanio  told  him,  he  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return  ;  he  answer'd — '  Do  not  so. 
Slubber  not  business  for  my  sake.  Bassanio, 
But  stey  the  very  riping  ofthe  time  ; 
And  for  the  Jews  bond,  which  he  hath  of  me, 
Let  it  not  enter  in  your  mind  of  love : 
Be  merry :  and  employ  your  chiefest  thoughts 
To  courtship,  and  such  fair  ostents  of  love 
As  shall  conveniently  become  you  there :' 
And  even  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tears, 
Turning  his  face,  he  pUt  his  hana  l>ehlnd  him. 
And  with  affection  wondrous  sensible 
He  wrung  Bassanio's  hand,  and  so  they  parted. 
Solan.  Ithink  he  only  loves  the  world  for  hun. 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  go  and  find  him  out. 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heaviness 
"With  some  delight  or  other. 
Salar.  Do  we  so.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX.— Belmont.    ^  Hoom  iu  Portia's  Houst. 

Enter  Nerissa,  with  a  Servant. 
Ner.  Quick,  quick,  I  pray  thee,  draw  the  curtain 

straight ; 
The  prince  of  Arraeon  hath  ta'en  his  oath. 
And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 
Flourish  ^Comets.  Enter  the  Prince  of  Arragon, 

Portia,  and  their  Trains. 
Por.  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noble  prince ; 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  I  am  contain'd. 
Straight  shall  our  nuptial  rites  lie  soleraniz'd  ; 
But  if  you  fan,  without  more  itiHtech,  my  lord. 
You  must  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 
Ar.\9xn  enjoin'd  bjr  oath  to  observe  three  things 
First,  never  to  unfold  to  any  ene 
Which  casket 't  was  1  dtwam ;  next.  If  I  fad 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  vny  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  mamage  ]  lastly. 
If  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choles, 
Immediateiy  to  leave  you  and  be  gone. 
/>#r.  To  thes*  it^imetions  e^eiy  one  4'>th  swm^ 


That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  worthless  seIC 
Ar.  And  so  have  I  address'd  met  Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope  i— Gold,  silver,  and  base  lead. 
"  Who  chooseth  me  must  give  and  hazard  all  he  hath  j* 
You  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I  give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  gulden  chest !  ha  I  let  me  seet 
Who  chooseth  me  shall  gain  what  many  mendedre. 
What  many  men  desire.— That  many  may  be  meant 
B^  the  fool  multitude,  that  choose  by  show. 
Not  learning  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  teach. 
Which  pries  not  to  the  interior,  but.  like  the  maitkt. 
Builds  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall, 
Hven  in  the  force  and  road  of  casualty. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  desire. 
Because  1  will  not  jump  with  common  spirits. 
And  rank  me  with  the  barbarous  luultitudes. 
Why,  then  to  thee,  tliou  silver  treasure-house ; 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear; 
Who  chooseth  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves  t 
And  well  said  too.     For  who  shall  go  about 
To  cozen  fortune,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit  ?  Let  none  presume 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
O.  that  estates,  degrees,  and  offices. 
Were  not  deriv'd  corruptly  I  and  that  clear  honoot 
Were  purchas'd  by  the  merU  of  the  wearer  I 
How  many  then  should  cover  that  stand  bare  t 
How  many  be  commanded  that  connnand  I 
How  inucn  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean'd 
From  the  true  seed  of  honour !  and  how  much  hen- 
Pick'd  from  the  chalfand  ruin  of  the  times,       [our 
To  be  new  varnish'd  I  Well,  but  to  my  choice : 
Who  chooseth  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves  t 
I  will  assume  desert :  Give  me  a  key  for  tliis. 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 
Por.  Too  long  a  pause  for  that  which  you  find  there. 
Ar.  What  'shere?  the  portr.iit  of  a  blinkhig  idiot. 
Presenting  me  a  schedule?  I  will  read  iU 
How  nmcn  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia! 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes  and  my  deservings  t 
'  Who  chooseth  me  shall  have  as  much  as  he  de« 
Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  ?  [servOfc 
Is  that  my  prize!  are  my  deserts  no  better? 
Por.  To  offend,  and  Judge,  arc  distinct  offices^ 
And  of  opposed  natures.  Ar.  What  is  here! 

•  The  fire  seven  times  tried  this ; 
Seven  times  tried  that  judgment  b 
That  did  never  choose  aniTss  : 
Some  there  l)e  that  shadows  kiss  j 
Such  havo  but  a  shadow's  bliss : 
•     There  be  fools  alive,  1  wis, 
Silver'd  o'er;  and  so  was  this. 
Take  what  wife  you  vnW  to  bed, 
I  will  ever  be  your  head  : 
So  begone  ;  you  are  sped.* 
Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here : 
With  one  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo. 
But  I  go  away  with  two. 
Sweet,  adieu  I  1  '11  keep  my  oath, 
l^tiently  to  bear  my  wroth. 

[Exeunt  Arragon  and  TiraM, 
Por.  Thtis  hath  the  candle  sing'd  the  moth. 
O  these  deliberate  fools  1  when  they  do  choose, 
Tliey  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 
f{er.  The  ancient  saying  is  no  heresy  ;— 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiny. 
Ppr.  Come,  draw  ttie  curtain,  Nerissa. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
5*fv.  Where  1$  my  lady? 

Por.  H  ere ;  what  would  iny  loi^  I 

Serv.  Madam,  there  Is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A  young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord  : 
From  whom  he  bringeth  sensible  regreets : 
To  wit,  besides  commends  and  courteous  breatfl. 
Gifts  of  rich  value ;  yet  1  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  ambassador  of  love : 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 
▲s  tWi  fore^pnrrer  cones  beCore  his  lord. 


dbyGoOgk 


136 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[Act  hi. 


P»r.  No  more,  I  piay  thee;  I  am  half  afipard. 
Thou  wilt  say  anon  he  is  some  kin  to  thee. 
Thou  spend^t  such  high-day  wit  in  praising  him. 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  post  that  comes  so  mannerly. 

Ner.  Bassanio,  lord  love,  if  tliy  will  it  be  I  \Exettnt. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.— Venice.    A  Street. 
Enter  Solanio  and  Salarino. 

Solan.  Now,  what  news  on  the  Rialto? 

Salar.  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  unchecked,  that  An- 
tonio  hatli  a  shSp  of  rich  ladin?  wracked  on  the  nar- 
row seas,— the  Goodwins,  I  thmk  they  call  the  place ; 
a  very  dangerous  flat  and  fatal,  where  the  carcases 
of  many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried,  as  they  say,  if  my  gossip 
report  be  an  honest  woman  of  her  word. 

Solan.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in  that, 
as  ever  knapp'd  ginger,  or  made  her  neighbours 
believe  she  wept  UiT  Uie  death  of  a  third  husband : 
But  it  is  true,— without  any  slips  of  prolixity,  or  cross- 
ing the  plain  high-way  of  talk,— that  the  good  An- 
tonio, the  honest  Antonio,— O  that  I  had  a  title  good 
enough  to  keep  his  name  company  I — 

Salar.  Come,  the  full  stop. 

Solan.  Ha,— what  say'st  thou  ?— Why  the  end  is,  he 
hath  lost  a  ship. 

Salar.  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his  losses ! 

Solan.  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  devil 
cross  my  prayer ;  for  here  he  comes  in  the  likeness 
of  a  Jew. 

Enter  Shylock. 
How  now,  Shylock  f  what  news  among  the  mer- 
chants? 

Shy.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as  you, 
of  my  daughter's  flight. 

SaUir.  That 's  certain.  I,  for  my  part,  knew  the 
tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Solan.  And  Shylock,  lor  his  own  part,  knew  the 
bird  was  fledg'd ;  and  then  it  is  the  complexion  of 
them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

Shy.  She  is  damn'd  for  it. 

Salar.  That 's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her  judge. 

Shy.  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel  1       [years? 

Solan,  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion !  rebels  it  at  these 

Shy.  I  say,  my  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Salar.  There  is  more  difference  between  thy  flesh 
and  hers,  than  between  Jet  and  ivory ;  more  between 
your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red  wine  and 
rhenish :— But  tell  us,  do  you  hear  whether  Antonio 
have  had  any  loss  at  sea  or  no? 

Shy.  There  I  have  another  bad  match :  a  bankrout, 
a  prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  show  his  head  on  the 
Rialto :  a  beggar,  that  was  used  to  come  so  smug 
upon  tne  mart. — Let  him  look  to  his  bond :  he  was 
wont  to  call  me  usurer  ;-Jet  him  look  to  his  bond :  he 
was  wont  to  lend  monev  for  a  Christian  courtesy ; — 
let  him  look  to  his  bona. 

Salar.  Why,  I  am  sure,  if  he  forfeit,  thou  wilt  not 
take  his  flesh  ?    ^Vhat  *s  that  jgood  for? 

Shy.  To  bait  fish  withal :  if  ft  will  feed  nothing  else 
it  will  feed  my  revenge.  He  hath  disgraced  me,  and 
hindered  me  half  a  million ;  laughed  at  my  losses, 
mocked  at  my  ?ains,  scorned  my  nation,  thwarted 
my  bargains,  cooled  my  friends,  heated  mine  ene- 
mies; and  what  's  his  reason?  I  am  a  Jew:  Hath 
not  a  Jew  eyes?  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  organs,  di- 
mensions, senses.  aflTections,  passions?  fe<l  with  the 
same  food,  hurt  with  the  same  weapons,  subject  to 
the  same  diseases,  h«aled  by  the  same  means, 
warmed  and  cooled  by  the  same  winter  and  summer, 
as  a  Christian  is?  If  you  prick  us,  do  we  not  bleed? 
if  you  tickle  us,  do  we  not  laugh  ?  if  you  poison  us, 
do  we  not  die  ?  and  if  you  wrong  us,  shall  we  not  re- 
venge ?  If  we  are  like  you  in  the  rest,  we  will  re- 
semble you  in  that.  If  a  Jew  wrong  a  Christian, 
what  is  his  humility  ?  revenge :  If  a  Christian  wrong 
a  Jew,  what  should  his  suUerance  be  by  Christian 

example?  why,  revenge.    The  villainy  you  teach 

me  I  will  execute ;  and  it  shall  go  hard  but  I  will 

better  the  instruction. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Serti.  Gentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  is  at  his 

house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  you  both. 


Salar,  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  him. 
Enter  Tubal. 

Solan.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe ;  a  third 

cannot  be  matched,  unless  the  devil  himself  turn  Jew. 

[Exeunt  Solan.,  Salar.,  and  Servant. 

Shy.  How  now.  Tubal,  what  news  from  Genoa! 
hast  thou  found  my  daughter? 

Tu6.  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but 
cannot  find  her. 

Shy.  Why  there,  there,  there,  there!  a  cUamond 
gone,  cost  me  two  thousand  ducats  in  Frankfort ! 
The  curse  never  fell  upon  our  nation  till  now;  I 
never  felt  it  till  now ;— two  thousand  ducats  in  that ; 
and  other  precious,  precious  jewels. — I  would  my 
daughter  were  dead  at  my  foot,  and  the  jewels  in 
her  ear !  'would  she  were  hears'd  at  my  foot,  and 
the  ducats  in  her  cofllin !  No  news  of  them  ?— Why , 
so :— and  I  know  not  how  much  is  spent  in  the  search : 
Why,  thou  loss  upon  loss  1  the  tnief  gone  with  so 
muoi,  and  so  much  to  find  the  thief  j  and  no  satis- 
faction, no  revenge :  nor  no  ill  luck  stirring  but  what 
lights  o'  my  shoulders ;  no  sighs  but  o'  my  breath- 
ing ;  no  tear^but  o'  my  shedding. 

Tud.  Yes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too.  Antonio, 
as  I  heard  in  Genoa,— 

Shy.  What,  what,  what?  ill  luck,  Ul  luck? 

Tu6.  —hath  "an  argosy  cast  away,  coming  from 
Tripolis.  [true? 

Shy.  I  thank  God,  I  thank  God :— Is  it  true  ?  is  it 

Tud.  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that  escaped 
the  wrack. 

Shy.  I  thank  thee,  good  Tubal;  — Good  news, 
good  nevtrs :  ha !  ha !— -\Vhere?  in  Genoa? 

Tub.  Your  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,,  as  I  heard, 
one  night,  fourscore  ducats  I 

Shy.  Thou  stick'st  a  dagger  in  me :— I  shall  never 
see  my  gold  again :  Fourscore  ducats  at  a  sitting  I 
fourscore  ducats  t 

Tub.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio's  creditors  in 
my  '•ompany  to  Vemccj  that  swear  he  cannot  choose 
but  lireik, 

Sf!,-:  S  im  very  gtarl  pf  Et  5  I  'U  plague  him;  I  'U 
tor: 'IT-  TiLiis;  I  am  gTad  nf  it. 

Tup.  1  hic  nf  llicm  simwL-.  L  me  a  ring,  that  he  had 
ofv.  ■\i  dj-n^htcf  Tor  a.  t!VA'.''-ey. 

SA-y.  *  I'lE  upoctlier]  Tlir>M  torturestme.  Tubal:  it 
wa^  Mir  iu^iM«<&tf ;  I  b(nl  ii  of  Leah,  when  I  was  a 
bai  i;'i.  rr  J  woii]d  not  liiv^ejjiven  it  for  a  wilderness 
of  I'l-  'k.JTa. 

T:  '.  H'.ii  AfltimLu-.  5s -Lr:rt.i[nly  undone. 

Shy.  :■-  .y,  Oi.ir  "  ■  '  :'s  very  true :  Go,  Tu- 
bal, f  ..■■'.-  Ml  ■  .III  ■  ak  him  a  fortnight  be- 
fore, r  n>  ii!  i,..n..  fhun,  if  he  forfeft;  for 
were  he  oui  w  V  ^uiv^,  x  vait  make  what  merchand- 
ize I  will :  Go.  Tubal,  and  meet  me  at  our  synagosTue ; 
go.  good  Tubal;  at  our  synagogue.  Tubal.       L'^^-'^- 

SCENE  II.— Belmont.    A  Room  in  Portia's  House. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Portia,  Gratiano,  Nerissa,  and  At- 

tendants.     The  caskets  are  set  out. 

P'r.  r  vrny  j'O'j,  tirry  ;  t-^<u-.'-^  h  |^'.y  or  two, 
Bei>'r<:  ynii liaziinl  t  for,  in  cJiofJ^Jni-:  wrong 
I  In--  v'Jiir  codnpany' ;  therefoj-^^  fisrbcara  while: 
Th  T.-  "n  !;rjiiie[hlni;  tell*  nie,  ihut  it  Ls  not  love.) 
I  \i'-!.M  viit  ]o^eyi;j|i  ;  anrt  yaa  tnnw  }^i3urself, 
Hs.T'i  ■.  ■■■■'(wels  Mat  In  &Lich  sa  quality  ; 
Bu;  '."'i:  y^v  ^hniiU  not  uildcT^tami  m'?well, 
(A'v  I  ^v  t  a  ntaliltn  hiEli  mj  t4tTn;iJc  Vint  thought,) 
I  »■.  ir-|.i  flutatn  you  Eiere  iytdt  innn(h  or  two, 
Bel'  T-  ytwi  v^niure  f-TM'  m*,    [  c^uld  teach  you 
Hr-"  ri.V.hqpH;  ri)^ht,  btit  then  I  am  fcrawom; 
So  -^  ■  ■  :  I  n  p»er  He  :  m  ujay  yau  mivi  me ; 
Bu-   ■  ■•    ■•  -"-   '.^nij,  TJ  iiidJe«me  wlsd-i  a  sin. 
Tl  ;  fcn^ironi.    8»hrew  vour  eyes, 

Tl  ■  lykcd  tiiiBv  Hid  divided  me ; 

Or  ■  iS  youraK  tJlc  othM  half  yours, — 

Mi '.       ■■^■■i,  I  ivoiitc!  *ay  ;  but  !f  iniiiL-.  then  yours, 
All  1  ■.!  -.iM  jr'Dun:  O!  thciiff  hint^jh  ti' times 
Pui  ■■  i.rj  btrween  ttift  owners  and  thdr  rights  ; 
Atii]  !.n,  though  yo;iTSi  not  yoyr!k--I'™ve  it  so 
Let  fortune  ^o  to  hell  for  it, — nut  In 
I  spcat  Loo  Lonu;  trttt  \  h  w  &d»  the  lime; 
To  eks  it,  and  ta  draw  it  nuiTn  jenqrh, 
Tn  stsy  you  fftsm  dcrtfoa. 
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Bass.  Let  me  choose ; 

For,  as  I  am.  I  live  upon  the  rack. 

Par.  Upon  the  rack,  Bassanio  f  then  confess 
What  treason  there  is  minified  with  your  love. 

Bass.  None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  niistnist, 
"Which  makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  love  : 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  life 
*Tween  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  and  my  lore. 

Par.  Ay  but  I  fear  you  speak  upon  the  rack. 
Where  mca  enforced  do  speajc  any  thing. 

Bass.  Promise  me  life,  and  I  'II  confess  the  truth. 

Per.  Well,  then,  confess  and  live. 

Bass.  Confess,  and  love. 

Had  been  the  very  sum  of  my  confession : 

O  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 

Doth  teach  me  answers  for  deliverance  1 

But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 
Per.  Away  then :  I  am  lock'd  in  one  of  them ; 

If  yon  do  love  me,  you  will  find  me  out. 

Nerissa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof. 

Let  music  sound,  while  he  doth  make  his  choice ; 

Then,  if  he  lose,  he  makes  a  swan-like  end, 

Fading  in  music :  that  the  comparison 


May  stand  more  proper.^my  eye  shall  be  the 


And  watery  death-bed  for  niin :  He  may  win 
And  what  is  music  thenf  then  music  is 
Even  as  the  flourish  when  true  subjects  bow 
To  a  new-crowned  monarch :  such  it  is. 
As  are  those  (Meet  sounds  in  break  of  day. 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom  s  ear, 
And  summon  him  to  marriage.    Now  he  goes. 
With  no  less  presence,  but  with  much  more  love. 
Than  young  Alddes,  when  he  did  redeem 
The  virgin  tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
To  the  sea-monster:  I  stand  for  sacrifice. 
The  rest  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives, 
With  bleared  visages,  come  forth  to  view 
The  issue  of  the  exploit.    Go.  Hercules ! 
Live  thou,  I  live :— with  much  much  more  dismay 
I  view  the  fight,  than  thou  that  mak'st  the  fray. 

Mttsic,  fBkilst  Bassanio  comnutOs  on  th*  caskets  to 
hims<i/. 
SONG. 
X.  Tell  me  where  is  fancy  bred, 
Or  in  the  heart,  or  in  the  head  ! 
How  begot,  how  nourished? 
)  Reply,  reply. 

8.  It  Is  engender'd  in  the  eyes, 
With  gazing  fed  ;  and  fancy  dies 
In  the  cradle  where  it  lies : 

Let  us  all  riiig  fancy's  knell ; 
1 11  begin  it,— Dine,  dong,  belL 
AU.  Ding,  dong,  belL 

Bass.  So  may  the  outward  shows  be  least  them> 
The  world  is  still  deceiv'd  with  ornament,    [selves ; 
In  law,  what  plea  so  uinted  and  corrupt. 
But,  being  season'd  with  a  gracious  voice, 
i  Obscures  the  show  of  evil  t    In  religion, 

I  What  damned  error,  but  some  sober  brow 

I  Will  bless  it.  and  approve  it  with  a  text. 

Hiding  the  grossness  with  fair  ornament  I 
There  is  no  vice  so  siiuple,  but  assumes 
I  Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  parts. 

How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  false 
As  stayers  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules  and  frowning  Mars, 
Who,  inward  searched,  have  livers,  white  as  mlDc ; 
And  these  assume  but  valour's  excrement. 
To  render  them  redoubted  I    Look  on  beauty, 
And  you  shall  see  't  is  purchased  by  the  weight ; 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  in  nature, 
,  Making  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it : 

I  So  are  those  crisped  snaky  golden  locks, 

Which  make  sucn  wanton  f  ambols  with  the  wind. 
Upon  supposed  fairness,  often  known 
To  be  the  <lowry  of  a  second  head. 
The  scull  that  bred  them  in  the  sepulchre. 
I  Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guiled  shore 

To  a  most  dangerotus  sea ;  the  beauteous  scarf 
Veiling  an  Ind&n  beauty ;  io  a  word. 
The  seeming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wisest.  Therefore,  thou  gaudy  gold, 
Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  tvlll  none  of  thee : 


stream,  >tethinks 


Nor  none  of  thee,  then  pale  and  conmoa  drudge 
Tween  man  and  man.  But  thou,  thou  meagre  lead, 
Which  rather  threat'nest  than  dost  promise  aught, 
Thy  paleness  moves  me  more  than  eloquence. 
And  liere  choose  1.    Joy  be  the  consequence ! 
Por.  How  aU  the  other  passions  fleet  to  air. 
As  doubtful  thoughts,  and  rash-embrac'd  despair. 
And  sliudd'ring  fear,  and  green-ey'd  Jealousy. 

0  love,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  ecstacy, 

In  measure  rain  thy  joy,  scant  this  excess ; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  Blessing,  make  it  less. 

For  fear  I  surfeit !  Bass.  What  find  I  heref 

{Openingr  the  leaden  casM, 
Fair  Portia's  counterfeit  f    What  demi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  ?    Move  these  eyest 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mme. 
Seem  they  in  motion  f    Here  are  sever'd  lips. 
Parted  with  sugar  breath ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  friends :  Here  in  her  hairs 
The  painter  plays  the  spider ;  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men. 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs :  But  her  eyes,— 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them?  having  made  one, 
>tethinks  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  his. 
And  leave  itself  unfurnisn'd :  Yet  look,  how  far 
The  substance  of  my  praise  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
In  underprising  it,  so  far  this  shadow 
Doth  limp  behmd  the  substance.— Here 's  the  scroll. 
The  coimnent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 
You  that  choose  not  by  the  view. 
Chance  as  fair,  and  choose  as  true ! 
Smce  this  fortuue  fails  to  you, 
Be  content,  and  seek  no  new. 
If  you  be  well  pleas'd  with  this. 
And  hold  your  fortune  for  your  bliss. 
Turn  you  where  your  lady  is. 
And  claim  her  witli  a  lovmg  kiss.* 
A  gentle  scroll.— Fair  lady,  by  your  leave : 

[Ktssi$tir  her, 
I  come  by  note,  to  give  and  to  receive. 
Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize, 
That  thinks  he  hath  done  well  in  people's  eyes, 
Hearing  applause  and  universal  snout. 
Giddy  m  spirit,  still  gazing  in  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  his  or  no ; 
So,  thrice  fair  ladv,  stand  1,  even  so ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  1  see  be  true, 
Until  confirm'd,  sign'd,  ratified  by  you. 
Por.  You  see  me,  lord  Bassanio,  where  I  stand. 
Such  as  I  am :  though,  for  myself  alone, 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish. 
To  wish  myself  much  lietter ;  yet,  for  you, 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself; 
A  thousand  times  more  fair,  ten  thousand  times 
More  rich ; 

That  only  to  stnnd  high  in  your  account, 
I  might  in  virtues,  beauties,  livintjs,  friends. 
Exceed  account :  but  the  full  suuj  of  me 
Is  sum  of  nothing  |  which,  to  term  in  gross. 
Is  an  unlesson'd  girl,  unschoor<l,  unpractis'd : 
Happy  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 
But  she  may  lenrn ;  happier  than  this, 
She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  learn ; 
Happiest  of  all,  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 
Commits  itself  to  yours  to  be  directed, 
As  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  V.\\\\r. 
Myself,  and  what  is  muie,  to  you  and  yours 
Is  now  converted :  but  now  1  was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansion,  ma<itcr  of  my  servants, 

?ueen  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now, 
his  house,  these  servants,  and  this  same  myself. 
Are  yours,  my  lord,— 1  pive  them  with  this  rmg; 
Which  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  jjive  away. 
Let  it  presage  the  ruin  of  your  love, 
And  be  my  vantage  tn  cxclaiiu  on  you. 
Bass.  Madam,  you  have  bereft  nie  of  all  words, 
Only  my  blood  speaks  to  ynu  in  my  veins : 
And  there  is  sucn  confusion  in  my  powers. 
As,  aAer  some  oration  fairly  spoke 
By  a  beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude ; 
Where  every  something,  being  blent  together. 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  save  of  joy, 
Express'd,  and  not  express'd :  But  when  this  ring 
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Tff:^  MkRCffANT  OP  VEN7CE, 


[Act  hi. 


Farts  from  this  Angler,  then  parts  life  from  h«nce ; 
Oi  then  be  bold  to  say,  Bassanio  's  dead. 

/Vifr.  My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  fkow  our  time, 
That  have  stood  by  ai>d  sees  our  wishes  prosper. 
To  cry,  cfood  joy  ;  Good  joyt  my  lord  and  lady  I 

Gra.  My  lord  Uassaaio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 
I  wish  you  all  the  Joy  that  vou  can  wish ; 
For  I  am  sure  you  can  wish  none  from  me : 
And.  when  your  honours  mean  to  solemnize 
The  bargain  of  your  faith,  1  do  beseech  you, 
Even  at  that  time  I  njay  be  married  too. 

Bass.  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  a  wife. 

Gra,  I  thank  your  lordship ;  you  have  got  me  one. 
My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  asi  swift  as  yours : 
You  saw  tlie  mistress,  I  beheld  the  maid ; 
You  lov'd,  I  lov'd ;  for  tntenaission 
No  more  pertains  to  me.  iny  lord,  than  yon. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  the  caskets  there ; 
And  so  did  mine  too.  as  the  matter  falls : 
For  wooing  here,  until  I  sweat  again. 
And  swearing,  till  my  very  roof  was  dry 
With  oaths  or  love,  at  Iftst,— -if  promise  last, — 
I  got  a  promise  of  this  fair  one  nere. 
To  have  her  love,  provided  that  your  fortime 
Achiev'd  her  mistress.       P»r.  Isthistrue,  Nerissat 

Ner.  Madam,  it  is,  so  you  stand  pleas'd  withal. 

Bass.  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  faith} 

Gra.  Yes,  faith,  ray  lord.  [marriage. 

Bass.  Our  feast  shall  be  much  honour  d  in  your 

Gra.  We  'll  play  with  them,  the  first  boy  for  a 
thousand  ducats. 

A'ifr.  What,  and  stake  down?  [down, 

Gra.  No ;  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport,  and  stake 
But  who  comes  here  ?  Lorenzo,  and  nls  infidel! 
What,  and  my  old  Venetian  frietid,  Solanio? 

EfUer  Lorenzo,  Jessica,  artd  Solanio. 

Bass.  Lorenzo,  and  Solanio,  welcome  hither ; 
If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  here 
Have  power  to  bid  you  welcome  :--By  your  leave, 
I  bid  my  very  friends  and  countrymen, 
Sweet  Portia,  welcome.        For.  So  do  I,  my  lord ; 
They  are  entirely  welcome. 

Lor,  I  thank  your  honour : — For  my  part,  my  lord. 
My  purpose  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here ; 
But  meeting  witli  Solanio  by  the  way. 
He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  nay, 
To  come  with  him  along.       Solan.  I  did,  my  lord, 
And  I  have  reason  for  it.    Signior  Antomo 
Commends  him  to  you.       [Gives  Bassanio  a  letter. 

Bass.  Ere  I  ope  his  letter, 

I  pray  you  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

Solan.  Not  sick,  ray  lord,  unless  it  be  in  mind ; 
Nor  well,  unless  in  mind :  his  letter  there 
Will  show  you  his  estate. 

Gra.  Nenssa,  cheer  yon  stranger ;  bid  her  welcome; 
Your  hand.  Solanio.  What  *s  the  news  from  Vepice? 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antoniot 
I  know  he  will  be  glad  of  our  success } 
We  are  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  the  fleece. 

Solan.  I  would  you  had  won  the  fleece  that  he  hath 
lost  I  [paper, 

For.  There  are  some  shrewd  contents  in  yon  same 
That  steal  the  colour  from  Bassanio's  cheek ; 
Some  dear  friend  dead ;  else  nothing  in  the  world 
Could  turn  so  much  the  constitution 
Of  any  constant  man.    What,  worse  and  worse  1-^ 
With  leave,  Bassanio ;  I  am  half  yourself. 
And  I  must  freely  have  the  half  of  anything 
That  this  same  paper  brings  you. 

Bass.  O  sweet  Portia, 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  unpleasant'st  words 
That  ever  blotted  paper  I    Gentle  lady. 
When  1  did  first  impart  my  love  to  you, 
I  freely  told  you,  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  in  my  veins,— I  was  a  gentleman ; 
And  then  I  told  you  true :  and  yet,  dear  lady. 


Rating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  see 

How  mucn  I  was  a  bragjfart :  When  I  tota  you 

My  state  was  nothing,  I  should  then  have  told  you 


That  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for.  indeed, 
I  have  engug'd  myself  to  a  dear  friend. 
Eneag'd  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy, 
ToTeed  my  means.    Here  is  a  letter,  lady ; 
The  paper  as  the  body  of  my  friend. 


And  every  word  in  it.  a  fi^piag  wound. 
Issuing  Ute-biood.    But  is  it  txue,  Solanio  t 
Have  all  his  ventures  fail'd  f    What,  not  one  hit  f 
From  Tripolis,  from  Mexico,  and  England, 
From  Lisbon,  Barbary.  and  India? 
And  not  one  vessel  'scape  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks  f 

Solan,  Not  one,  my  lord. 

Besides,  it  should  appear,  that  if  he  had 
The  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it:  Never  did  I  know 
A  creature  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  man. 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man : 
He  plies  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  night ; 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state 
If  they  deny  aim  Justice :  twenty  merchants, 
The  ciuke  himself,  and  the  magnificoes 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him ; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  Justice,  and  bis  bond. 

yes.  When  I  was  with  him,  I  have  heard  him  swear 
-  o  Tubal,  and  to  Chus,  hb  countrymen, 
That  he  would  rather  have  Antonio's  flesh 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him ;  and  1  know,  my  Iwd, 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not, 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

For.  Is  tt  your  dear  friend  that  is  thus  in  trouble  ! 

Bass.  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man. 
The  best  coadition'd  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appears, 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  m  Italy. 

For.  What  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  I 

Bass.  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 

For.  What,  no  more  ! 

Pay  him  six  Uiousand,  and  defece  the  bond; 
Doable  six  thousand,  and  then  treble  that, 
Before  a  friend  of  this  description 
Shall  lose  a  hair  through  Bassanio's  fault. 
First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife: 
And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend ; 
For  never  shall  you  lie  by  Portia's  side 
With  an  unquiet  soul.    You  shall  have  gold 


To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over ; 
When  it  is  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  along : 
My  maid  Nerissa,  and  myself,  mean  time. 
Will  live  as  maids  and  widows.    Come,  away ; 
For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day: 
Bid  your  friends  welcome,  show  a  merry  cheer : 
Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear. 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 

Bass.  [Heads.] 

'Sweet  Bassanio,  my  ships  have  all  miscarried,  my 
cseditors  grow  crtiel,  my  estate  is  very  low,  my  bond 
to  the  Jew  is  forfeit ;  and  since,  in  paying  it,  it  is 
unpossible  I  should  live,  aU  debts  are  cleared  be^ 
tween  you  and  I.  if  I  might  but  see  you  at  my  death  t 
notwithstanding,  use  your  pleasure :  if  your  love  do 
not  persuade  you  to  come,  let  not  my  letter.' 

For.  0  love,  despatch  all  business,  and  be  gone. 

Bass.  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
I  will  make  haste :  but  till  I  come  agam. 

No  bed  shall  e'er  be  guii^  of  my  stay. 
Nor  rest  be  interposer  %wixt  us  twain.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— Venice.    A  Street. 
Enter  Shylock,  Salarino,  Antonio,  and  Gaoler. 

Shy.  Gaoler,  look  to  him.  Tell  not  me  of  mercy  ;■— 
This  is  the  fool  that  lends  out  money  gratis ;— • 
Gaoler,  look  to  him. 

Ant.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Shy.  1 11  have  my  bond ;  speak  not  against  my  bond; 
I  have  sworn  an  oath  that  I  ^ill  have  my  bond : 
Thou  call'dst  me  d<^,  before  thou  hadst  a  cause : 
But,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  fangs: 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  justice.— I  do  wonder. 
Thou  naughty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  so  fond 
To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  request. 

Ant.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  speak. 

Shy.  I  ll  have  my  bond ;  I  will  not  hear  thee  speak  | 
1 11  have  my  bond ;  and  therefore  speak  no  more. 
I  'U  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dull-ey'd  fool. 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  Christian  intercessors.    Follow  not ; 
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I  win  hare  my  bond. 


Scene  iv.] 

I H  have  no  speaJdng ; 

Smlar.  It  is  the  roost  impenetrable  cur 
That  ever  kept  vith  men. 

Ani.  Let  him  alone  t 

1 11  follow  him  no  more  with  tMKMless  prayers. 
He  seeks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  1  know ; 
I  oft  deliver  d  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  liave  at  times  made  moan  to  roe ; 
Therefore  he  hates  me. 

Sa/ar  I  am  sure  the  duke 

Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

jfrU.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of  Jaw, 
For  the  cMnmodity  tliat  strangers  have 
With  us  in  Venice ;  If  it  be  denied, 
'T  will  much  impeach  the  Justice  of  the  sti^e ; 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
Cottsisteth  of  all  nations.    Therefore,  go : 
These  griefs  and  lasses  have  so  'batedme. 
That  I  sliall  hardly  spare  a  pound  of  flesh 
To-morrow  to  my  Dloody  creditor. 
Well,  gaoler,  on :— Pray  God,  Bassanio  come 
To  see  me  pay  his  debti  and  then  1  care  not.  [Siee. 

SCENB  IV.— Bebnont.  A  Room  in  Vox^^^Hottse. 


THE  MERCHANT  OP  VENICE, 


>» 


EtUer  Portia,  N( 


Loreoxo,  Jessica,  attd 


Lor.  Madano.  although  I  speak  it  in  your  presence. 
Yon  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god-tike  amity ;  which  appears  most  strongly 
In  heartng  thus  the  absence  of  your  lord. 
But.  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  show  this  honour. 
How  true  a  gentleman  you  send  relief. 
How  d^r  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  husband, 
I  know  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work. 
Than  customary  bounty  can  enforce  you. 
Par.  I  never  (fid  repent  for  doing  goo<l. 
Nor  shall  not  now :  fat  in  companions 
That  do  coaverse  and  waste  the  time  together. 
Whose  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love, 
There  most  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Of  lineameats.  of  manners,  and  of  spint ; 
Which  makes  me  think  Uiat  this  Antonio, 
Being  the  bosom  tover  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  be  like  ny  lord :  If  it  be  so. 
Howbttleistfaeoostlhavebestow'd, 
In  porchaaing  the  semblance  of  my  soul 
From  out  the  state  of  heUish  cruet^f  I 
This  comes  too  near  the  praising  of  mrself ; 
~  B  of  it ;  hear  other  things. 


Balth,  Madam,  I  go  with  all  convenient  speed. 

Par,  Come  on,  Nerissa :  I  have  work  in  hand, 
Th^  you  yet  know  not  of:  we  11  see  our  hutibaods 
Before  they  think  of  us. 

AVr.  Shall  they  s(?e  us? 

Por.  They  shall,  Nerissa ;  but  in  suih  a  liabit, 
That  they  shall  thuik  wc  are  accomplished 
With  that  we  lack.    I  'U  liold  thee  any  w.-iger, 
When  we  are  both  accouter'd  tike  youn^  lueo, 
I  11  prove  the  orettier  fellow  of  the  two. 
And  wear  my  aagjfer  with  the  braver  grace ; 
And  si>eak,  between  the  change  of  iiiaii  and  boy, 
With  a  reed  voice ;  and  turn  two  niinoin^  steps 


Into  a  manlv  stride ;  and  speak  of  frays, 

Like  a  fine  uraifi^ine  youth :  and  tell  qur'- 

How  hcmourabTil  laaies  sought  my  love, 


Then 


-efore,  no  n ^^ 

i^oninso,  I  commit  into  your  hands 

The  husbandry  and  manage  of  my  house. 


Until  my  kwd's  return  :  for  mine  own  part. 
I  have  coward  heaven  breatb'd  a  secret  vow, 
To  Dve  m  prayer  and  contemplation. 
Only  attended  by  Nerissa  here. 
Until  her  husband  and  my  krni's  return : 
There  is  a  monasteir  two  mites  off, 
And  theie  we  will  abule.    I  do  desire  yon 
Mot  to  deny  this  imposition ; 
The  which  my  tove,  and  some  necessity. 
Now  lays  iqxm  yoo.  . ,    ^ 

Ur.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart, 

I  shall  obey  you  fat  all  fair  commands. 
Por.  My  people  do  already  know  my  miad. 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  Jessica 
In  place  of  lord  Bawwiio  and  myself. 
So  fare  yoo  well,  tin  wcshaU  meet  again. 
Lor.  Fair  thoughts  and  happy  hours  attend  on  youl 
T'er.  1  wish  your  ladyship  all  heart's  content. 
Por.  I  thank  you  for  your  wish,  and  am  weU  pleas'd 
To  widi  it  back  on  you :  fare  you  well,  Jessica. 

{Exeuni  Jessica  and  Lorenao. 
Now,  Balthaaar.       .  ^      ,. 
As  1  have  ever  found  thee  honest,  true, 
So  let  me  find  thee  still :  Take  this  same  letter. 
And  use  thou  aU  the  endeavour  of  a  man 
In  speed  to  Padua ;  see  thou  render  this 
Into  mr  ooositt's  hand.  Doctor  BeUario  {         [thee. 
And.  look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  give 
Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imagin'd  speed 
Vato  the  tranect,  to  the  common  ferry 
Which  trades  to  Venice :— waste  no  time  in  words, 
But  get  thee  gone ;  I  shafl  be  there  before  ttiee. 


Which  I  denying  they  fell  sick  and  died ; 

I  could  not  do  withal :  tiien  1 11  repent, 

And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  not  kili'd  them : 

And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  1  11  tell, 

That  men  shall  swear  1  have  discontinued  school 

Above  a  twelvemonth :— 1  have  within  my  mind 

A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bnurgiug  Jacks, 

Which  I  will  pwctUe. 

Ner.  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men  ! 

Por.  Fye !  what  a  question  's  tliat. 
If  thou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter  t 
But  come,  I  11  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
When  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  stays  for  us 
At  the  park  gate  ;  and  therefore  ha:>te  away. 
For  we  must  measure  twenty  miles  to-day.  {ExttttU. 

SCENB  v.— The  same.  A  Garden, 
Enter  Launcelot  axtf  Jessica. 
Laun.  Yes,  truly  ;~for,  look  yoo,  the  sins  of  the 
father  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children  ;  therefore, 
I  promise  you  I  fear  you.  I  was  always  plain  with 
you,  and  so  now  I  speak  my  agitation  ot  the  matter : 
Therefore,  be  of  good  cheer;  for,  truly,  I  think, 
you  are  damn'd.  There  is  but  one  hope  in  it  that 
can  do  you  any  good ;  and  that  is  but  a  kind  of 
bastard  nope  neitner. 

£r.  And  what  hope  is  that.  I  pray  thee! 
MM.    Marry,  you  may  partly  nope  tliat  your 
father  got  you  not,  that  you  are  not  the  Jew's 
daughter. 

yes.  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope.  Indeed ;  so 
me  sins  of  my  mother  should  be  visited  upon  me. 

Laun.  Trufy  then  I  fear  you  are  damned  both  by 
father  and  mother  :  thus  when  I  bhuii  Scylla,  your 
father,  I  fall  into  Charybdis,  your  mother ;  well,  you 
are  gone  both  ways. 

yes.  I  shaU  be  saved  by  my  husband  he  hath 
made  me  a  Christian. 

Lann.  Truly,  the  more  to  blame  he :  we  were 
Christians  enough  before ;  e'en  as  many  as  could 
weU  live,  one  by  another :  This  making  of  Chris- 
tians will  raise  the  price  of  hogs :  if  we  grow  ail  to 
be  pork-eaters  we  shaU  not  shortly  have  a  rasher  on 
the  coals  for  money. 

Enter  Lorenso. 

yes.  I  11  tell  my  husband.  Launcelot,  what  you 
say ;  here  he  comes. 

Lor.  I  shall  (^row  jealous  of  you  shortly,  Launcelot, 
if  you  thus  get  my  wife  into  corners. 

yes.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  us.  Lorenzo.  Launce- 
lot and  1  are  out :  he  tcUs  me  flatly,  there  is  no  mercy 
for  me  in  heaven,  because  I  am  a  lew's  daughter : 
and  he  says,  you  are  no  ^ood  member  of  the  com- 
monwcaltn  ;  for.  in  converting  Jews  to  Christians, 
you  raise  the  price  of  pork. 

Lor,  1  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  common- 
wealth, than  you  can  the  gettiny;  up  of  the  negro's 
belly ;  the  Moor  is  with  child  by  you,  Launcelot. 

Laun.  It  is  much,  that  the  Moor  sliould  he  more 
than  reason  :  but  if  she  be  less  than  an  honest  wo- 
man, she  is,  indeed,  more  than  1  took  her  for. 

Lor.  How  every  fool  can  play  ujion  the  word  !  I 
think,  the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  turn  Into 
silence  ;  and  discourse  grow  conuncndalilc  In  none 
only  but  parrots.— Go  in,  sirrah ;  bid  them  prepare 
for  dinner. 

Laun.  That  Is  done,  sir ;  they  have  an  stomacl^ 
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Ijot.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-snapper  are  you ! 
then  bid  ♦•hem  prepare  dinner. 

jMun.  That  is  done,  too,  sir :  only,  cover  is  the 

Z^r.  Will  you  cover  tlien,  sir!  [word. 

Laun,  Not  so,  sir,  neither  ;  1  know  my  duty. 

Lor.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion  1  Wilt 
thou  show  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  instant? 
I  pray  thee,  understand  a  plain  man  in  his  plain 
meanmg:;  go  to  thy  fellows;  bid  them  cover  the 
table,  serve  In  the  meat,  and  we  will  come  in  to 
dinner. 

Laun.  For  the  table,  sir,  it  shall  be  served  in ;  for 

the  meat,  sir.  it  shall  be  covered ;  for  your  coming 

1- -  K  -.T  ■.^    .■  '.'i  rr  Ur' as  humours  and  con- 

\_Exit  I^-iuncelot. 

.■        ■  ■   :  .  1 1  ■  1 '.v  his  words  are  suited ! 

'i'hc  fij-n]  iiLiCh  xjl.jri^i^il  m  Sii^  memory 
Ab  Bimy  of  KDod  word^  \  Etjid  I  do  know 
A  many  fooU,  thai  st^inJ  m  better  place, 
Garaish'tl  iikc  htm,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
Defv  thp  jnHEter+    Hqw  cheer  St  thou,  Jessica  ? 
And  now,  jroijd  sweet,  s-iy  thy  opinion  ; — 
How  dost  mou  lilie  the  lord  Bassanio's  wife? 

TVj^  Past  all  cxjireKin^^ :  It  is  very  meet, 
T.  iie  lord  BJi-'iSftiiio  ]if e-  tul  ':i  right  life ; 
Kor,  haviTt^  suich  ;i  bl;":vi  .  l  .  his  lady. 
He  fincts  tlie  Joys  of  hcin  -i!  : .  re  on  earth ; 

A  ltd,  iif  on  eariH  Eie  do  ni:  m  it,  it 

]^  reason  lit  slifiiiirj  rvov.:-r  i  cmie  to  heaven. 

^VVTiy^  if  fc*o  a'i>ds  stiOfeiM  [•.■■.    ome  heavenly  match, 

Aim!  on  ihe  waiter  lay  U^  ■  i..:  ?hly  women. 

And  PoftlFi  one,  therg  J ■:  I  -.'  something  else 

Pawfl'd  witi)  the  ttttisr ;  \"'.<  .  j)oor  rude  world 
Halh  not  her  fellow,        /.   >-,  Even  soch  a  husband 
H^Kf  rhf-,.!  fif  ,iw-  jis  ^.1  .-  ,    ■■■.  r-  1  vrife. 

Jes.  Nay,  but  ask  my  opmton  too  of  that 

Lor.  I  will  anon ;  first,  let  us  go  to  dinner. 

yes.  Nay,   let  me  praise  you,  while   I  have  a 
stomach. 

Lor.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  serve  for  table-talk ; 
Then,  howsoe  er  thou  speak'st,  'mong  other  things 
I  shall  digest  it. 

yes.  WeU,  1 11  set  you  forth.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SC  ENE  I  .—Venice.    ^  Court  of  yustice. 

Enter  the  Duke,  tiie  MagniAcoes ;  Antonio,  Bas- 

sanio,  Gradano,  Salarino,  Solonio,  and  others. 

Duke.  What,  is  Antonio  here? 

Ant.  Ready,  so  please  your  grace. 

Duke.  lamsorryfortliee;  thou  art  come  to  answer 
A  stony  adversary,  an  inhuman  wretch 
Uncapable  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy.  Ant.  I  have  heard 

Your  grace  hath  ta'en  great  pains  to  qualify 
His  rigorous  course ;  but  since  he  stands  obdurate, 
And  that  no  lawful  means  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envy's  reach,  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  his  fury ;  and  am  arm'd 
To  suffer,  with  a  quietness  of  spirit. 
The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  his. 

Duke.  Go  one,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  court. 

Solan.  He 's  ready  at  the  door :  he  comes,  my  lord. 

EnUr  Shylock. 
Duke.  Make  room,  and  let  him  stand  before  our 
Shylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  I  think  so  too,  [face. 
That  thou  but  lead'st  this  fashion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  last  hour  of  act ;  and  then,  't  is  thought 
Thou  'It  show  thy  mercy  and  remorse,  more  strange 
Than  is  thy  strange  apparent  cruelty : 
And  where  thou  now  exact'st  the  penalty, 
(Which  is  a  pound  of  this  poor  merchants  flesh,) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeiture, 
But  touch'd  with  human  gentleness  and  love, 
Foreive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 
Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses. 
That  have  of  fate  so  huddled  on  his  back, 
Hnough  to  press  a  royal  merchant  down. 
And  pluck  conmiiseration  of  his  state 
From  brassy  bosoms,  and  rough  hearts  of  flint. 
From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartars  never  train'd 
To  oflTices  of  tender  courtesy. 
Wc  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 


Shy.  I  have  possess'd  your  grace  of  what  I  pur- 
And  by  our  holy  sabbath  have  I  sworn,  [pose  * 

To  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond : 
If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city's  freedom. 
You  '11  ask  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  have 
A  weight  of  carrion  flesh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats :  I  'II  not  answer  that : 
But,  say,  it  is  my  humour :  Is  it  answer'd  ? 
What  if  my  house  be  troubled  with  a  rat. 
And  I  be  pleas'd  to  give  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  have  it  ban'd?    what,  are  you  answer'd  yet? 
Some  men  there  are  love  not  a  gaping  pig ; 
Some,  that  are  mad  if  they  behold  a  cat ; 
And  others,  when  the  bagpipe  sings  i'  the  nose. 
Cannot  contain  their  urine :  for  afllection, 
Master  of  passion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 
Of  what  it  likes,  or  loaths :  Now,  for  your  answer. 
As  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  render'd. 
Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 
Why  he,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 
Why  he,  a  woollen  bagpipe,— but  of  force 
Must  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame. 
As  to  offend  himself,  being  offended; 
So  can  I  give  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not, 
More  than  a  lodg'd  hate,  and  a  certain  loathing, 
I  bear  Antonio,  that  I  follow  thus 
A  losingsuit  against  him.    Are  you  answer'd? 

Bass.  This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man. 
To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cmelty.  [answer. 

Shy.   I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my 

Bass.  Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not  love  ? 

Shy.  Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kill  ? 

Bass.  Every  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first. 

Shy.  What,  would'st  thou  have  a  serpent  sting 
thee  twice  ? 

Ant.  I  pray  you,  think  you  question  with  the  Jew. 
You  may  as  well  ^o  stand  upon  the  beach. 
And  bid  the  main  flood  bate  his  usual  height ; 
You  may  as  well  use  question  with  the  wolf. 
Why  he  hath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb ; 
You  may  as  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise. 
When  they  are  fretted  with  the  gusts  of  heaven ; 
You  may  as  well  do  anything  most  hard. 
As  seek  to  soften  that  (than  which  what 's  harder?) 
His  Jewish  heart : — Therefore,  I  do  beseech  you. 
Make  no  more  offers,  use  no  further  means. 
But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  conveniency. 
Let  me  have  judgment,  and  the  Jew  his  will. 

Bass.  For  thy  three  thousand  ducats  here  is  six. 

Shy.  If  every  ducat  in  six  thousand  ducats 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 
I  would  not  draw  them, — I  would  have  my  bond. 

Duke.  How  shalt  thou  hope  for  mercy,  rend'rine 
none?  [wrong? 

Shy.   What  judgment  shall  I   dread,  doing  no 
You  have  among  you  many  a  purchas'd  slave. 
Which,  like  your  asses,  and  your  dogs,  and  mules. 
You  use  in  alyect  and  in  slavish  parts. 
Because  you  bought  them :— Shall  I  say  to  you. 
Let  them  be  free,  marry  them  to  your  heirs? 
Why  sweat  they  under  burthens?  let  their  beds 
Be  made  as  soft  as  yours,  and  let  their  palates 
Be  season'd  with  such  viands  ?    You  will  answer, 
The  slaves  are  ours:— So  do  I  answer  you. 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  I  demand  of  him. 
Is  dearly  bought ;  't  is  mine,  and  I  will  have  it : 
If  you  deny  me,  fye  upon  your  law! 
There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice : 
I  stand  for  judgment :  answer ;  shall  I  have  it  ? 

Duke.  Upon  my  power,  I  may  dismiss  this  court, 
Unless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor, 
Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  determine  this. 
Come  here  to-day. 

Solan.  My  lord,  here  sta)rs  without 

A  messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor, 
New  come  from  Padua. 

Duke.  Brine  us  the  letters ;  Call  the  messenger. 

Bass.  Good  cheer,  Antonio  I    What,  man!  coup. 

age  yet ! 
The  Tew  shall  have  my  flesh,  blood,  bones,  and  all 
Ere  tnou  shalt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

Ant.  I  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  flock, 
Meetest  for  death ;  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
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Dn^K  earliest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  tnc : 
Yoa  cannot  better  be  employ 'd.  Bassauio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  write  mine  epitaph. 

Enter  Nerissa,  dressed  like  a  lawyers  clerk. 
Duke.  Came  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellario! 
AVr.'  From  both,  my  lord :  Bellario  greets  your 
erace.  [Presents  a  letter. 

Bass.  Why  dost  thou  whet  thy  knife  so  earnestly  t 
Shy.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankrout  there. 
Gru.  Not  on  thy  sole,  but  oa  thy  soul,  harsh  Jew, 
Thou  mak'st  thy  knife  keen ;  but  no  metal  can, 
No,  not  the  hangman's  axe,  bear  half  the  keenness 
Of  thy  sharp  envy.    Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee  ? 
Sky.  No,  none  uiat  thou  tuiist  wit  enough  to  make. 
Gra.  O,  be  thou  damn'd,  inexecrable  dog ! 
And  for  thy  life  let  justice  be  accus'd. 
Thou  almost  mak'st  me  waver  in  my  faith, 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pythagoras, 
That  souls  of  animals  infuse  themselves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men :  thy  currish  spirit 
Govem'd  a  wolf,  who,  hang  d  for  human  slaughter. 
Even  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soul  fleet, 
And,  whilst  thou  lay'st  in  thy  unhallow'd  dam, 
Infus'd  itself  in  thee  ;  for  thy  desires 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  sterv'd,  and  ravenous. 
Shy.  Till  thou  canst  rail  the  seal  from  off  my  bond. 
Thou  but  ofiend'st  thy  lungs  to  speak  so  loud : 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  youth ;  or  it  will  fall 
To  cureless  rmn.— I  stand  here  for  law, 
Duke.  This  letter  from  Bellario  doth  commend 
A  young  and  learned  doctor  to  our  court  :— 
Where  is  he  ?       Ner.  He  attendeth  here  hard  by, 
To  know  your  answer,  whether  you  11  admit  him. 
Dnke.  With  all  my  heart : — some  three  or  four  of 

you 
Go  give  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  place.— 
Meantime,  the  court  shall  hear  Bellario  s  letter. 

[Clerk  reads  J]  '  Your  grace  shall  understand,  that, 
at  the  receipt  of  your  letter,  I  am  very  sick  :  but  in 
the  instant  that  your  messenger  came,  in  loving  visit- 
ation was  with  me  a  yoimg  doctor  of  Rome ;  his  name 
is  Balthazar :  I  acquainted  him  with  the  cause  in  con- 
troversy between  the  Jew  and  Antonio  the  mer- 
chant :  we  turned  o'er  many  books  together :  he  is 
fumish'd  with  my  opinion ;  which,  better'd  with  his 
own  learning,  (the  greatness  whereof  I  cannot 
enough  commend.)  comes  with  him,  at  my  impor- 
tunity, to  fin  up  your  grace's  request  in  my  stead. 
I  beseech  you,  let  his  lack  of  years  be  no  impedi- 
ment to  let  him  lack  a  reverend  estimation ;  for  I 
never  knew  so  young  a  body  with  so  old  a  head.  I 
leave  him  to  your  gracious  acceptance,  whose  trial 
shall  better  publish  his  commenoation. 
Duke.  You  hear  the  learned  Bellario,  what  he 
And  here,  I  take  it,  is  the  doctor  come.—    [writes : 

Enter  Portia,  dressed  like  a  doctor  oftatus. 
Give  me  your  hand :  Came  you  from  old  Bellario? 
Por.  I  aid,  my  lord. 

Duke.  You  are  welcome :  take  your  place. 

Are  you  acquainted  with  the  difference 
That  holds  this  present  question  in  the  court? 
Por.  I  am  informed  throughly  of  the  cause. 
^Vhich  is  the  merchant  here,  and  which  the  Jew? 
Duke.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  stand  forth. 
Por.  Is  your  name  Shylock? 
Shy.  Shylock  is  my  name. 

Por.  Of  a  strange  na^•Te  is  the  suit  you  follow ; 
Yet  in  such  rule  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impuen  you,  as  you  do  proceed.— 
You  sund  within  his  danger,  do  you  not?  [To  Ant. 
AhU  Ay,  so  be  says. 

Por.  Do  you  confess  the  bond  ? 

Ant.  I  do. 

Por.  Then  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

Shy.  On  what  compulsion  must  I  ?  tell  me  that 
Por.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strain'd ; 
It  droppeth,  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 
Upon  tne  place  beneath :  it  is  twice  bless'd ; 
It  blesseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes : 
T  is  mightiest  in  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown  ; 
Hii  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power, 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  majesty, 


W .'.  ■.-;!]  <!.itl]  \-\x  the  dreail  aaiil  few  of  kings ; 

Bu-.  ihlTlj  Li  aLhivc  this  Bcepired  s»T.y, 

It  i>  cisthxoncd  in  the  heart  of  kings 

It  i  ^  :i.n  attribute  to  God  llJlnsf If; 

Ac  1  rj^rthly  power  doth  thi:ti  &how  likest  Cod's 

WIl'ii  \-\\icx.c'^  scasoctii  jujiticc,     Therefore,  Jew, 

Th  ■   ^!i  justice  be  lh)(  pifl*,  consider  this— 

Tl    :  ,;k  the  ^a\^TKE.  af  juiitice^  none  ci  us 

Sh-  iikl  icc  j^tvatKin  ;  w^  rin  pray  for  mercy ; 

Ar- L  tliiii  same  (imycr  doih  teach  ns  all  to  render 

Thj  (kcds  of  nwTcy.    1  have  spoke  thus  much, 

Tc  iiriLJciite  the  Jtustiice  of  thy  \>\ss,  j 

Wi.j^ij  It  ilichu  follow,  tht'v^ilrt  comrt  of  Venice 

Must  aeccls  glifc  w^ntenc^  "Kainit  the  merchant 

thee  c. 
Shy,  ^ly  4i;CL-ts  lipr.si  mj;hca(3 ;  \  crave  the  law, 

Thi:  p^lt^tjf  oUu  luii'i^il  uf  lliy   L>ulivJ. 

Por.  Is  he  not  able  to  discharge  the  money? 

Bass.  Yes,  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the  court ; 
Yea,  twice  the  sum :  if  that  will  not  suffice, 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er, 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart : 
If  this  will  not  suffice,  it  must  appear 
That  maUce  bears  down  truth.  And  I  beseech  you, 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority : 
To  do  a  great  right  do  a  little  wrong ; 
And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  will. 

Por.  It  must  not  be ;  there  is  no  power  in  Venice 
Can  alter  a  decree  established  : 
T  will  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example. 
Will  rush  into  the  state :  it  cannot  be. 

Shy.  A  Daniel  come  to  judgment !  yea,  a  Daniel  I 
O  wise  young  judge,  how  do  1  honour  thee ! 

Por.  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 

Shy.  Here  't  is.  most  reverenci  doctor,  here  it  is. 


Por.  Shylock.there  'stlirice  thy  money  offer'd  thee. 
"'    .  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an    --•- '    '^ 
I  lay  perjury  upon  my  soul? 


Shy.  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  in  heaven  : 
Shall  I  lay  perjury  ui 
No,  not  for  Venice. 


Por.  Why,  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 

And  lawfully  by  this  the  Jew  may  claim 
A  pound  of^flcsh,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart :— Be  merciful ; 
Take  thrice  thy  money ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Shy.  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenour. 
It  doth  appear  you  are  a  worthy  judge  ; 
You  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound :  I  charge  you  by  the  law 
AVhereof  you  are  a  well-deserving  pillar. 
Proceed  to  judgment :  by  my  soul  I  swear 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me :  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

Ant.  Most  heartily  I  do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  judgment 

Por.  Why  then,  thus  it  is : 

You  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife. 

Shy.  O  noble  iudge  I  0  excellent  young  man  I 

Por.  For  the  mtent  and  purpose  of  the  law 
Hath  fuU  relation  to  the  penalty. 
Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

Shy.  'T  is  very  true :  O  wise  and  upright  judge  1 
How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  looks ! 

Por.  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

Shy.  Ay,  his  breast : 

So  says  the  bond ;— Doth  it  not,  noble  judge  ?— 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 

Por.  It  is  so.    Are  there  balance  here,  to  weii^h 
The  flesh  ?  Shy.  I  have  them  ready. 

Por.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  your 

charge. 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  should  bleed  to  death. 

Shy.  Is  it  so  nominated  in  the  bond  ? 

Por.  It  is  not  so  express'd  ;  But  what  of  that? 
'T  were  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 

Shy.  I  cannot  find  it;  't  is  not  in  the  bond. 

Por.  Come,  merchant,  have  you  nny  thing  to  sayl 

Ant.  But  little  ;  I  am  armd,  and  well  prcpar'd.— 
Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio :  fare  you  well : 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  you  ; 
For  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom :  it  is  still  her  use. 
To  let  the  wretched  man  outlive  his  wealth. 
To  view  with  hollow  eye.  and  wrinkled  brow. 
An  age  of  poverty ;  from  which  lingering  penance 
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Of  such  a  misery  doth  she  cut  me  off. 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife  : 
Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end, 
Say,  how  I  lov'd  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death ; 
And,  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge 
Whether  Bassaniu  had  not  once  a  love. 
Repent  not  you  that  you  shall  lose  your  friend, 
And  he  repents  not  tliat  he  pays  your  debt ; 
For,  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough, 
I  '11  pay  it  instantly  with  all  ray  heart. 

Bass,  Antonio,  1  am  married  to  a  wife, 
Which  is  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itself; 
But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world. 
Are  not  with  me  esteem 'd  above  thy  life ; 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

Por.  Your  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks  for 
If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  m^e  the  offer.     Ithat, 

Gra,  I  have  a  wife,  whom  I  protest  I  love ; 
I  would  she  were  in  heaven,  so  she  could 
Entreat  some  power  to  change  this  currish  Tew. 

Ner.  'T  is  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  back; 
The  wish  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 

Sky.  These  be  the  Christian  husbands  :  I  have  a 
Would  any  of  the  stock  of  Barrabas  [daughter  ; 
Had  been  her  husband,  rather  tlian  a  Christian ! 

iAside. 
We  trifle  time ;  I  pray  thee  pursue  sentence. 

Por.  A  pound  of  that  same  merchant's  flesh  is 

thine  ; 
The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 

Shy.  Most  rightful  judge 

Por.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  off  his 
The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it.  [breast ; 

Shy.  Most  learned  judge  I— A  sentence  ;   come, 
prepare. 

Por,  Tarry  a  little ;— there  is  something  else.— 
This  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  blood ; 
The  words  expressly  are  a  pound  of  flesh  : 
Then  take  thy  boncf,  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh  ; 
But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Are,  by  the  laws  of  Venice,  confiscate 
Unto  the  state  of  Venice.  Hudge  1 

Gra.  O  upright  judge!— Mark,  Jewl— O  learned 

Shy.  Is  that  the  law  ! 

Por.  Thyself  shall  see  the  act : 

For  as  thou  urgest  justice,  be  assur'd 
Thou  shalt  have  justice,  more  than  thou  desirest. 

Gra.  O  learned  judge  t— Mark,  Jew;  a  learned 
judge ! 

Shy.  I  take  this  offer  then,— pay  the  bond  thrice, 
And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Bass.  Here  is  the  money.         Por.  Soft. 

The  Tew  shall  have  all  justice ;— soft ;— no  haste  ;— 
He  shall  have  nothing  but  the  penalty. 

Gra.  O  Jew  !  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge ! 

Por.  Therefore,  prepare  thee  to  cut  off  the  flerfi. 
Shed  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cut  thou  less  nor  more, 
But  just  a  pound  of  flesh  ;  if  thou  tak'st  more. 
Or  less,  than  just  a  pound,— be  it  but  so  much 
As  makes  it  light,  or  heavy,  in  the  substance. 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple,— nay.  if  the  scale  do  turn 
But  in  the  estimation  of  a  hair,— 
Thou  diest,  and  all  thy  goods  are  confiscate. 

Gra.  A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew  I 
Now,  infidel,  I  have  thee  on  the  hip. 

Por.  Why  doth  the  Jewpauset  take  thy  forfeiture. 

Shy.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 

Beus.  I  have  it  ready  for  thee  ;  here  it  is. 

Per.  He  liath  refus'd  it  in  the  open  court ; 
He  shall  have  merely  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Gra.  A  Daniel,  still  say  I ;  a  second  Daniel  !— 
1  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Shy.  Shall  I  not  have  barely  my  principal? 

Por.  Thou  shalt  have  nothmg  but  the  forfeiture, 
To  be  so  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jfew. 

Shy.  Why  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  it  I 
I  Tl  stay  no  longer  question. 

Por.  ,  Tarry,  Jew ; 

The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 
It  is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Venice,— 
If  it  be  proved  gainst  an  alien. 
That  by  direct  or  indirect  attempts 


He  seek  the  life  of  any  citizen. 
The  party  'gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive 
Shall  seize  one  half  his  goods;  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  state ; 
And  die  offender's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  other  voice. 
In  which  predicament,  I  say,  thou  stand'st : 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding, 
That,  indireclly,  and  directly  too. 
Thou  hast  coatriv'd  against  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant ;  ana  thou  hast  inairr'd 
The  danger  formerly  by  me  rehears'd. 
Down  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

Gra.  Beg  that  thou  may*st  have  leave  to  hang' 

thyself: 
And  j'ct,  tny  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  state, 
Thou  hast  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord  ; 
Therefore,  thou  must  be  hang'd  at  the  state's  charge. 

Duke.  That  thou  shalt  see  the  difference  of  our 
I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it :     (spirit. 
For  half  thy  wealth,  it  is  Antonio's  ; 
The  other  naif  conies  to  the  general  state, 
Which  hmnbleness  may  drive  unto  a  fine. 

Por.  Ky,  for  the  state  ;  not  for  Antonio. 

Shy.  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all,  pardon  not  that : 


You  take  my  house,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  my  house ;  you  take  my  life, 
Whenjfou  do  take  tlie  means  whereby  I  live. 


Por.  wliat  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Antonio? 

Gra.  A  halter  gratis ;  nothing  else,  for  God's  sake, 

Ant.  So  please  my  lord  the  duke,  and  all  the  court. 
To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  goods ; 
I  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  have 
The  other  half  in  use,  to  render  it. 
Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gentleman 
That  lately  stole  his  daughter ; 
Two  things  provided  more,— That  for  this  fovour. 
He  presently  become  a  Christian  : 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift 
Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd 
Unto  his  son  Lorenzo  and  his  daughter. 

Duke.  He  shall  do  this ;  or  else  I  do  recant 
The  pardon  that  I  late  pronounced  here. 

Por.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew ;  what  dost  thou  say  f 

Shy.  I  am  content. 

Por.  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift. 

Shy.  I  prav  you  give  me  leave  to  go  from  hence : 
I  am  not  well ;  send  the  deed  after  me, 
And  I  will  sign  it. 

Dukt.  Get  thee  gone,  but  do  it. 

Gra.  In   christening,  thou  shalt  have  two  god- 
fathers ; 
Had  I  been  Judge,  thou  should'st  have  had  ten  more. 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  the  font 

iExit  Shylock. 

Duke.  Sir.  T  entT&it  ypu  with  mfrhrii^ie  to  dinner. 

Por.  I  hi:fiibly  do  dtsaFC  yourgTiicf:  *\t  pardon. 
I  must  aw  ly  this  night  lowArd  Paclun ; 
And  it  is  f:  cet  I  j.resent]y  sci  forth. 

Duke.  I  iiin  sorry  that  yoiu  Icibiirc  serves  you  not. 
Antonio,  ^  ratify  UlLs  ueittleman  f 
For,  in  mv  naind.  yOM  .ire  much  bound  lo  him. 

\  LxruHt  Pnkc,  M^Liratflcoe*^  ^mi  Train. 

Bass.  M'>st  worthy  genttcnuiii.  I  anil  rny  friend. 
Have  by  yi-ur  iiAnUnp.  been  thts  day  ACCluittrd 
Of  grievo)  -J  oenahiesj,  iu  lieu  wherfiof. 
Three  the  1 1  ^.'i  ntl  ^lucata,  rtucupto  the  Jew, 
We  freely  t'j^pe  vfjur  court  ecus  pa  i  lis  vcithal. 

y4n/.  Anl  biAad  imJebic^i:!,  over  and  above. 
In  love  ar.l:  itrvice  tri  ycja  eV€nn.orc, 

Por.  He  \^  woll  i-iaid  Uial  ii  well  wLt&ficd : 
And  I,  deHvciring  ya\i,  am  saEht^cd, 
And  therein  Ja  account  luya^ii'  well  paid ; 
My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
I  pray  you  know  me,  when  we  meet  again ; 
I  wish  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Bass.  Dear  sir,  of  force  I  must  attempt  you  further ; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us.  as  a  tribute, 
Not  as  a  fee :  grant  me  two  things,  I  pray  you. 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

Por.  You  press  me  far,  and  therefore  I  will  yield. 
Give  me  your  gloves,  I  'U  wear  them  for  your  sake; 
And,  for  your  love,  1 11  tak«  this  ring  from  you  :— 
Do  not  draw  back  your  hand ;  I  'II  take  no  more ; 
And  you  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 
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Bass.  This  ring,  lyood  sir,— alas,  it  !s  a  trifle; 
I  win  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  this. 

Por.  I  will  have  nothing  else  but  onljr  this ; 
And  now,  methinks,  I  have  a  mind  to  it.         lvalue. 

Bass.  There  's  more  depends  on  this  than  on  the 
The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I  give  you. 
And  find  it  out  by  proclamation ; 
Only  for  this  I  pray  you  uardon  me. 

Por.  I  see,  sir,  you  are  liberal  in  offers : 
You  taug'ht  me  first  to  beg;  and  now,  methinks. 
You  teach  rae  how  a  beggar  sliould  be  answer'd. 

Bass.  Good  sir,  this  ring  was  given  me  by  my  wife 
And,  when  she  put  it  on,  she  made  me  vow 
That  I  should  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  it. 

Ptn'.  That  'scuse  serves  many  men  to  save  their 
An  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman,  [gifts. 

And  know  how  well  I  have  deserved  this  ring, 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever. 
For  giving  it  to  me.    Well,  peace  be  with  you  I 

[/ixeufU  Portia  a^i^Nerissa. 

^nt.  My  lord  Bassanio,  let  him  have  the  ring; 
Let  his  deservings,  and  my  love  withal. 
Be  valued  'gainst  your  wife's  conunandment. 

Bass.  Go,  Gratiano.  run  and  overtake  liim ; 
Give  him  the  ring ;  and  bring  him,  if  thou  canst. 
Unto  Antonio's  house : — away,  make  haste.  [£x.  Gra. 
Come,  you  and  I  will  thither  L<resently  ; 
And  in  the  tnoming  early  will  we  both 
Fly  toward  Belmont :  Come,  Antonio.        [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— yeft ice.    A  Street. 

Enter  t'ortia  and  Nerissa. 
Por.  Inquire  the  Jew's  house  out,  give  iumthis  deed. 
And  let  him  sign  it ;  we  'U  away  to-night. 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  home : 
This  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenso. 
Enter  Gratiano. 
Gra.  Fair  sir,  you  are  well  o'erta'en : 
My  lord  Bassanio,  upon  more  advice, 
Uath  sent  you  here  this  ring ;  and  doth  entreat 
Your  company  at  dnmer.         Por.  "that  caimot  be; 
His  ring  I  do  accept  most  thankfully, 
And  so,  I  pray  you,  tell  him :  Furtliermore, 
I  pray  you.  show  my  youth  okl  Shylock's  bouse. 
Gra.  That  will  I  do. 

Ner.  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  you  :— 

I  11  sec  if  I  can  fret  my  husband's  ring.    [  To  Fortia, 
"Which  I  did  make  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 
Por.  Thou  niay'st,  I  warrant.    We  shall  have  old 

swearing. 
That  they  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men ; 
But  we  11  outface  them,  and  outswcar  them  too. 
Away,  make  haste ;  thou  know'st  where  1  will  tarry. 
Ner.  Come,  good  sir,  will  you  sliow  me  to  tliis 
house  r  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— Belmont.    Avenue  to  Portia's  House. 

EtUer  Lorenzo  attd  Jessica. 
Ltf  The  moon  shines  bright :— In  such  a  night  as 

this. 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees, 
And  they  did  make  no  noise,— m  such  a  nit^ht 
Troilus,  methinks,  mounted  the  Trojan  walls, 
And  sigh'd  his  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tents. 
Where  Cressid  lay  that  night. 
yes.  In  such  a  night, 

Did  Thisbe  fearfully  o'ertrip  the  dew ; 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  liiuiself. 
And  ran  dismay 'd  away. 
Lcr.  In  such  a  night, 

Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  in  her  hancT 
Upon  the  wild  sea-banks,  and  waft  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 
Jes.  In  such  a  night, 

Medea  gather'd  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  ^son. 
Lor,  In  such  a  night, 

Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  lew ; 
And  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  from  Venice, 
As  far  as  Belmont. 
yes.  In  such  a  night, 

pid  young  Lorenzo  swear  he  lov'd  her  well ; 
ing  her  soiU  with  many  vows  of  faitli, 


And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

I-or.  In  such  a  fiignt, 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew. 
Slander  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

yes.  I  Would  out-ni^'ht  you,  did  no  body  conie : 
But,  hark,  1  hear  the  footing  of  a  man. 
Enter  Stephano. 

Lor.  AVho  comes  so  fast  in  silence  of  the  night  f 

Steph.  A  friend.  (you,  friend. 

Lor.  A  friend?  what  friend t  your  name,  I  pray 

Steph.  Stephano  is  my  name ;  and  I  bring  word, 
My  mistress  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  at  Belmont ;  she  doth  stray  about 
By  holy  crosses,  where  she  kneels  and  praytf 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 

Lor.  Who  comes  with  hfer  f 

Steph.  None,  but  a  holy  hermit,  and  her  maid. 
1  pray  you.  is  my  master  yet  retum'd? 

Lor.  He  is  not,  nor  we  have  not  heard  ftomhim.— 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  tliee.  Jessica, 
And  ceremoniously  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  mistress  of  the  houSe. 
EjUer  Launcelot. 

Laun.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  sola  1 

Lor.  Who  calls? 

Laun.  Sola !  Did  you  see  master  Lorenxot  'and 
mistress  Lorenzo?  sola,  sola!  ' 

Lor.  Leave  hollaing,  man;  here. 

Laun.  Sola  I  wlierel  where?  Lor,  Here. 

Laun.  Tell  him,  there  's  a  post  come  from  my 
master,  with  his  horn  full  of  good  news;  my  master 
will  be  here  ere  morning.  [Exit, 

Lor.  Sweet  soul,  let 's  in,  and  tliere  expect  their 

coming. 
And  yet  no  matter ;— Why  should  we  go  in  t 
My  friend  Stephano,  signify,  I  pray  you. 
Within  the  house,  your  mistress  is  at  hand : 
And  bring  your  music  forth  Into  the  air. 

L^jn*' Stephano. 
How  sweet  the  moon-light  sleeps  upon  this  bank  I 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  music 
Creep  in  our  ears;  soft  stillness,  and  the  night, 
liccome  the  touches  of  sweet  hanuony. 
Sit,  Jessica.    Look  how  the  flour  of  heaven 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patineS  of  bright  gold. 
There  's  not  the  smallest  orb  which  tliou  bdhold'st 
But  in  his  motion  like  an  angel  sings. 
Still  quiring  to  the  young-eyed  cherubinst 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  souls; 
But  whilst  tins  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  in,  we  cannot  hear  it.'— 

Enter  Musicians. 
Come,  ho,  and  wake  Diana  with  a  hymn ; 
With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  uiistre&s'  ear. 
And  draw  her  home  witli  music 

yes.  I  am  never  merty  when  I  hear  sweet  ihusic. 

F^or,  The  reason  is  your  spirits  are  attentive ; 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 
Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhandled  colts. 
Fetching  mad  bounds,   bellowing,    and    neighing 
Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood ;      [loud. 
If  they  but  hear  perchance  a  trumpet  sound, 
Or  any  air  of  music  touch  their  ears. 
You  shall  perceive  them  make  a  umtual  stand. 
Their  savage  eyes  tum'd  to  a  mbtlest  gaze, 
By  the  sweet  power  of  music :  Therefore,  the  poet 
Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  stones,  and 

floods ; 
Since  nought  sostockish,  hard,  fhll  of  rage, 
But  music  for  the  time  doth  change  his  nature  t 
The  man  that  hath  no  iimsic  in  liimself. 
Nor  is  not  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sotmds. 
Is  fit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils : 
The  motions  of  his  spirit  arc  dull  as  niglit 
And  his  affections  dark  as  lirebus: 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted.— Mark  the  music 
Enter  Portia  and  Nerissa,  at  a  distance. 

Por.  That  light  we  see  is  burning  in  my  hall. 
How  far  that  Tittle  candle  throw*  his  beams  ! 
So  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world,  [candle. 

Ner.  When  tlie  moon  shone  we  did  not  see  th* 

Por.  So  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  the  less: 
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A  substitute  shines  brightly  as  a  kinj;. 
Until  a  king  be  by ;  and  then  his  state 
limpties  itself,  as  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.    Music !  hark ! 

Ner.  It  is  your  music,  madam,  of  the  house. 

Por.  Nothing  is  good,  I  see,  without  respect ; 
Metliinks  it  sounos  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 

Ner.  Silence  bestows  that  virtue  on  it,  madam. 

Por.  The  crow  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the  lark. 
When  neither  is  attended ;  and,  I  think. 
The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day. 
When  every  goose  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren. 


How  many  things  by  season  season 'd  are 
To  their  right  praise,  and  true  perfection  !• 
Peace  1  How  the  moon  sleeps  with  Endvmion, 


To  their  right  praise,  and  true  perfection 
Peace  1  How  the  moon  sleeps  with  Endymi_  .. 
And  would  not  be  awak'd  I   _  [Al/isicceasct. 


Lor.  That  is  the  voice, 

Or  I  am  much  deceiv'd,  of  Portia, 

Por.  He  knows  me,  as  the  blind  man  knows  the 
Bv  the  bad  voice.  [cuckoo. 

Lor.  Dear  lady,  welcome  home,  [fare, 

Por.  We  have  been  praying  for  our  husbands  wel- 
Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  better  for  our  words. 
Are  they  retum'd? 

f^r.        ^  Madam,  thev  are  not  yet; 

But  there  is  come  a  messenger  oefore, 
To  signify  their  coming.  Por.  Go  in,  Nerissa ; 

Give  order  to  my  servants,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  hence ; 
Nor  you,  Lorenzo ;— Jessica,  nor  you. 

[j4  tucket  sounds, 

A*r.  Your  husband  is  at  hand;  I  near  his  trumpet: 
We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam ;  fear  you  not. 

Por.  This  night,  methinks,  is  but  the  daylight  sick, 
It  looks  a  little  paler  ;  't  is  a  day 
Such  as  the  day  is  when  the  sun  is  hid. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Antonio,  Gratiano,  and  their 
Followers. 

Bass.  We  should  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes, 
Ifyou  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  sun. 

Por.  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  be  light : 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  husbano. 
And  never  be  Bassanio  so  for  me  ; 
But  God  sort  all  8— You  are  welcome  home,  my  lord. 

Bass.  I  thank  you,  madam :  give  welcome  to  my 
This  is  the  man,  this  is  Antonio,  [friend.— 

To  whom  I  am  so  infinitely  bound. 

Por.  You  should  in  all  sense  be  much  bound  to  him, 
l'*or,  as  I  hear,  he  was  much  bound  for  you. 

Ant.  No  more  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 

Por.  Sir,  you  are  very  welcome  to  our  house: 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  than  words, 
Therefore,  I  scant  this  breathing  courtesy. 

[Gratiano  and  Nerissa  seem  to  talk  apart. 

Gra.  By  yonder  moon,  I  swear  you  do  me  wrong ; 
In  faith.  I  gave  it  to  the  judge's  clerk  : 
'A'ould  he  were  gelt  that  nadit,  for  my  part, 
Since  you  do  take  it,  love,  so  much  at  heart. 

Por.  A  quarrel,  ho,  abready?  what 's  the  matter? 

Gra.  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltry  ring 
That  she  did  give  me  ;  whose  poesy  was 
For  all  the  world,  like  cutler's  poetry 
Upon  a  knife,  '  Love  me,  and  leave  me  not.' 

Ner.  What  talk  you  of  the  poesy,  or  the  value? 
You  swore  to  me,  when  I  dia  give  it  you, 
That  you  would  wear  it  till  the  hour  of  death  ; 
And  that  it  should  lie  with  you  in  your  grave  : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaths. 
You  should  have  been  respective,  and  have  kept  it. 
Gave  it  a  judge's  clerk !— but  well  I  know. 
The  clerk  wiU  ne'er  wear  hair  on  's  face  that  had  it. 

Gra.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 

Ner.  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  man. 

Gra.  Now,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth,— 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  little  scrubbed  boy. 
No  higher  than  thyself,  the  judge's  clerk ; 
A  prating  boy,  that  begg'd  tt  as  a  fee ; 
1  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

Por.  You  were  to  blame,  I  must  be  plain  with  you. 
To  part  so  slightly  with  your  wife's  first  gift ; 
A  thing  stuck  on  yrith  oaths  upon  your  wagtx. 
And  so  riveted  with  faith  unto  your  flesh. 
J  gave  my  love  a  ring,  and  made  hire  swear 


Never  to  part  with  it ;  and  here  he  stands,— 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it. 
Nor  pluck  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  world  masters.    Now,  in  faith,  Gratiano, 
You  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief ; 
An  't  were  to  me,  I  should  be  mad  at  it. 

Bass.  Why,  I  were  best  to  cut  my  left  hand  off. 
And  swear,  I  lost  the  ring  defending  it.        [Aside^ 

Gra.  My  lord  Bassanio  gave  his  ring  away 
Unto  the  iudge  that  begg'd  it,  and,  indeecf, 
Deserv'd  it  too ;  and  then  tlie  boy,  his  clerk. 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine : 
And  neither  man,  nor  master,  would  take  aught 
But  the  two  rings. 

Por.  What  ring  gave  you,  my  lord? 

Not  that.  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Bass.  If  I  could  add  a  fie  unto  a  fault, 
I  would  deny  it ;  but  you  see,  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 

Por.  Even  so  void  is  your  false  heart  of  truth. 
By  heaven,  I  will  ne'er  come  in  3rour  bed 
Until  I  see  the  ring.  Ner.  Nor  I  in  yours. 

Till  I  again  see  mine.  Bass.  Sweet  Portia, 

If  you  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  ring, 
If  you  did  know  for  whom  Igave  the  ring^ 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gave  the  ring. 
And  how  unwillingly  I  left  the  ring. 
When  nought  woma  be  accepted  but  the  ring. 
You  would  abate  the  strength  of  your  displeasure. 

Por.  If  you  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Or  half  her  worthiness  that  gave  the  ring. 
Or  your  own  honour  to  contain  the  ring. 
You  would  not  then  have  parted  with  me  ring. 
What  man  is  there  so  much  unreasonable, 
Ifyou  had  pleas'd  to  have  defended  it 
With  any  terms  of  zeal,  wranted  the  modesty 
To  urge  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremony? 
Nerissa  teaches  me  what  to  believe  ; 
1 11  die  for  't,  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 

Bass.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my  soul, 
No  woman  had  it,  but  a  civil  doctor. 
Which  did  refuse  three  thousand  ducats  of  me. 
And  begg'd  the  ring;  the  which  I  did  deny  hiin, 
And  suner'd  him  to  go  displeas'd  away ; 
Even  he  that  had  held  up  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  friend.    What  should  I  say,  sweet  lady  ? 
I  was  enforc'd  to  send  it  after  him ; 
I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  besmear  it :  Pardon  me,  good  lady; 
For,  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night. 
Had  you  been  there,  I  think,  you  would  nave  begg'd 
The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 

Por.  Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my  house : 
Since  he  hath  got  the  lewel  that  I  lov'd. 
And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  for  me, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you ; 
I  '11  not  deny  him  any  thing  I  have. 
No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  husband  s  bed : 
Know  hun  I  shall,  I  am  well  sure  of  it : 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  like  Argus ; 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now.  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  mine  own, 
I  *11  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfellow. 

Ner.  And  I  his  clerk;  therefore  be  well  advis'd. 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection. 

Gra.  Well,  do  you  so :  let  not  me  take  him  then  ; 
For,  if  I  do,  I  '11  mar  the  young  clerk's  pen. 

AfU.  I  am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these  quarrels. 

Por.  Sir,  grieve  not  you ;   you  arc  welcome  not- 
withstanding. 

Bass.  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforced  wrong ; 
And.  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends. 
I  swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  fair  eyes, 
Wherein  I  see  myself,— 

Por.  Mark  you  but  that ! 

In  both  my  eyes  he  doubly  sees  himself: 
In  each  eye  one :— swear  by  your  double  self, 
And  there  's  an  oath  of  credit. 
.Bass.  Nay,  but  hear  nie  ; 

Kirdon  this  fanlt.  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Ant.  I  once  did  lend  toy  body  for  his  wealth  ; 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  your  husband's  riiip. 
(To  Portia. 
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Had  quite  miscarried :  I  dare  be  bound  again. 
M|-  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  tliat  jrour  lord 
WiQ  never  more  break  faith  advisedly. 

Par.  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety  :  Give  him  this ; 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 

Aftt.  Here.  lord  Bassanio;  swear  to  keep  this  rins^. 

B^s.  By  heaven,  it  is  the  same  I  eave  the  doctor  1 

For.  I  had  it  of  him :  pardon  me.  Bassanio ; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 

AVr.  And  pardon  me,  my  guitle  Gratiano  ; 
For  that  same  scrubbed  lK>y,  the  doctor's  clerk. 
In  lien  of  this  last  nieht  did  ue  with  me. 

Cra.  Why.  this  is  luce  the  mending  of  highways 
In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enough  : 
Whatl  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deser/d  itf 

Per.  Speak  not  so  grossly.— You  are  all  amaz'd : 
Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure ; 
It  comes  from  Padua,  from  fialbrio : 
There  you  shall  find,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk :  Lorenzo  here 
Shall  witness,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  you. 
And  hut  e'en  now  retum'd  ;  I  have  not  yet 
Enter'd  my  house.— Antonio,  you  are  welcome ; 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  you 
Than  you  expect:  unseal  this  letter  soon  ; 
There  you  sli^U  find,  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly : 
You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 
I  chanced  on  this  letter.  Ant.  I  am  dumb. 

Bass.  Were  you  the  doctor,  and  I  knew  you  not? 


Gra.  Were  you  the  clerk,  that  \%  to  make  me 
cuckold  ! 

Ner.  Ay  :  but  the  cltfrk  that  never  means  to  do  It, 
Unless  he  live  until  he  be  a  man. 

Bass.  Sweet  doctor,  you  shall  be  my  bedfellow ; 
When  I  am  absent  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

Ant.  Sweet  lady,  you  have  given  me  life,  and  living; 
For  here  I  read  for  certain,  that  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Por.  How  now,  Lorenzo? 

My  clerk  hath  some  good  comforts  too  for  you. 

Ner.  Ay,  and  I  'II  give  them  him  without  a  fee.— 
There  do  I  give  to  yoti  and  lessica, 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gift. 
After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  possess^  of. 

Lor.  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  starved  people. 

Por.  It  is  almost  morning, 
And  yet,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not  satisfied 
Of  these  events  at  full :  Let  us  go  in  ; 
And  charge  us  there  upon  inter  gatories. 
And  we  will  answer  all  things  faithfully. 

Gra.  Let  it  be  so :  The  first  inter'gatory, 
That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is. 
Whether  till  the  next  night  she  had  rather  stay, 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to  day : 
But  were  the  day  come,  1  should  wish  it  dark. 
Till  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 
Well,  while  1  live.  I'll  fear  no  other  thing 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Nerissa's  ring.      [ExeHttt. 
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nUKfi,  tivinz  in  exile. 
FREDERICK,  brother  to  tfu  Duke, 

and  usurper  of  his  dominions. 
Aicmw:  itords  attending  u*on 
iArt^S^\  the  Lhikc  in  his  dan. 
JAQUES,  ^  iihment. 
Le  Beau,  a  courtier  eMending 

upon  Frederick. 
Charles,  -wrestler  to  Frederick. 
JI'ATS'     )  J««  *r Sir  Rowland 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Touchstone,  a  clortm. 

Sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  «  vtcar. 

SiLvms.j"'**^*''*''- 
William,  a  country  fellvw,  in 

love  with  Audrey. 
A  person  representing  Hsrmen. 

ROSALIND,  daughter  to  the  ban- 
ished Duke. 


CELIA,  daughter  to  Frederick. 
PHEBE,  a  shepherdess. 
AUDREY,  a  country  wench. 

Lords  belonging  to  the  two  Dukes  ; 
Pages,  Foresters,  and  otfur  At- 
tendants. 

SCEl^Ji.— First,  near  OUver's 
house:  afterwards,  partly  in 
the  Usurper's  court,  and  partly 
in  the  Forest  e^ARDEN. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— An  Orchard,  near  Oliver's  House. 

EnUr  Orlando  and  Adam. 

Orl.  As  I  remember,  Adam,  it  was  upon  this  fashion 

bequeathed  me  by  wlil,  but  poor  a  thousand  crowns ; 

and,  as  thou  say'st,  charged  my  brother,  on  his  bless- 

a;,  to  breed  me  well :  and  there  begins  ray  sadness, 
y  brother  Jaques  he  keeps  at  school,  and  report 
speaks  goldenly  of  his  profit :  for  my  part,  he  keeps 
me  rustically  at  home,  or,  to  speak  more  properly, 
stays  me  here  at  home  unkept.  For  call  you  that 
keeping  for  a  gentleman  of  my  birth,  that  di/Ters  not 
from  the  stalfing  of  an  ox?  His  horses  are  bred 
better;  for,  besides  that  they  are  fair  with  their 
feeding,  they  are  taught  their  manage,  and  to  that 
end  riders  dearly  hired :  but  I,  his  brother,  gain 
nothing  under  hun  but  growth:  for  the  which  his 
animals  on  his  dunghills  are  as  much  bound  to  him 
as  I.  Besides  this  nothing  that  he  so  plentifully  gives 
me,  the  something  that  nature  gave  me  his  counten- 
ance seems  to  take  from  me :  he  lets  me  feed  with 
his  hinds,  bars  me  the  place  of  a  brother,  and,  as 
much  as  in  him  lies,  nunes  my  gentility  with  my 
edacation.  This  is  it,  Adam,  that  grieves  me ;  and 
the  spirit  of  my  father,  which  I  thmk  is  within  me, 
begins  to  mutiny  against  thi*4ervitudc :  I  wiD  no 
longer  endure  it,  thongh  yet  I  know  no  wise  remedy 
bow  to  avoid  it. 


Enter  Oliver. 
Adam.  Yonder  comes  my  master,  your  brother. 
Orl.  Go  apart,  Adam,  and  thou  shalt  hear  how  he 
will  shake  nic  up. 

Oti.  Now,  sirl  what  make  you  here? 
Orl.  Nothing :  I  am  not  taught  to  make  anything 


Oli.  What  mar  you,  then,  sir? 
«...  .,  J       ... 

le.  a  m 

idleness. 


Orl.  Marry,  sir, 'I  am  helping  you  to  mar  that  which 
God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother  of  yours,  with 


Oli.  Many,  sir,  be  better  employed,  and  be  naught 
awhile. 

Orl.  Shall  I  keep  your  hogs,  and  eat  husks  with 
them  ?  What  prodigal  portion  have  I  spent,  that  I 
should  come  to  such  penury  ? 

Oli.  Know  you  where  you  are,  sir? 

Orl.  O,  sir,  vcr>-  wrll :  here  in  your  orchard. 

Oli.  Know  you  before  whom,  sir  T 

Orl.  Ay,  better  than  him  I  am  before  knows  me.  I 
know  you  are  my  eldest  brother ;  and,  in  the  gentle 
condition  of  bloo<l,  you  should  so  know  me :  The 
courtesy  of  nations  allows  you  my  better,  in  that  you 
are  the  first-boni ;  but  the  same  traflition  takes  not 
away  my  blood,  were  there  twenty  brothers  betwixt 
us :  I  have  as  much  of  my  father  in  me,  as  you ; 
albeit,  1  confess,  your  commg  before  me  is  nearer 
to  his  reverence.  Oli.  What,  boy  : 

Orl.  Come,  come,  elder  brother,  you  are  too  younj; 

Oli.  Wilt  thou  lay  hands  on  me,  villain?     (in  thU. 
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[Act  I. 


Ori.  I  am  no  villain :  I  am  the  youngest  son  of  Sir 

Rowland  de  Bois;  he  was  my  father;  and  he  is 
thrice  a  villain  that  says  such  a 'father  bejjot  villains: 
"Wert  thou  not  my  hrothcr,  I  would  not  take  this 
hand  from  thy  throat  till  this  other  had  pulled  out  thy 
tontnie  for  saying  so ;  thou  hast  railed  on  thyself. 

ytdatn.  Sweet  masters,  l>^  patient;  for  your  fa- 
ther's remembrairce,  be  at  accord. 

Oli.  Let  me  go,  1  say. 

Qrl.  1  will  not,  till  I  please :  you  shall  hear  me. 
My  father  charged  you  in  his  will  to  give  me  good 
education  :  you  have  trained  me  like  a  peasant,  ob- 
scuring and  hiding  from  me  all  gentlemanlike  quali- 
ties :  the  spirit  of  niv  father  grows  strong  in  me,  and 
I  will  no  longer  endure  it :  tlierefore  allow  me  such 
exercises  as  may  becoine  a  gentleman,  or  give  me 
the  poor  allottery  my  father  left  me  by  testament ; 
with  that  I  will  go  buy  my  fortunes. 

Oli.  And  what  wilt  thou  dof  beg»  when  that  is 
spent  Y  Well,  sir,  get  you  in :  I  will  not  long  be 
troubled  with  you :  you  shall  have  some  part  of  your 
will :  I  pray  you,  leave  me.  [for  my  good. 

Orl.  I  will  no  further  olTend  you  than  becomes  me 

Oli.  Get  you  with  him,  you  old  dog. 

Adam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward  t  ^^ost  true,  1  have 
lost  ray  teeth  in  your  service. — God  be  with  my  old 
master  i  he  would  not  have  spoke  such  a  word. 

\_KxeuHi  Orlando  and  Adam. 

Oli.  Is  it  even  so  ?  begin  you  to  grow  upon  me  ?  I 
will  physic  your  rankness,  and  yet  give  no  thousand 
crowns  neither.    Holla,  Dennis! 
Enter  Dennis, 

Den.  Calls  your  worshio  t 

Oli.  Was  not  Charles,  tne  duke's  wrestler,  here  to 
speak  with  me  ? 

Den.  So  please  you,  he  is  here  at  the  door,  and  im- 
portunes access  to  you. 

Oli.  Call  him  in.  {Exit  Dennis.}— "T  will  be  a  good 
way ;  and  to-morrow  the  wresthng  is. 
Enter  Charles. 

Cha.  Good  morrow  to  your  worship. 

Oli.  Good  monsieur  Charles  1— what  's  the  new 
rewi  -'  ''-^  ' '• 

ilA*i .  ii  cpcot^,  sir,  but  EIif  oIi] 

tiew-i ;    :  .    ■  I'.'J    is   baniahcJ    1.3ty  his 

vQij^t't'  bfiLjl]iuJ'  V.''Z-  CL^iy  LJuLe;  and  three  Cr  fuur 
loving  (orrUhave;  put  tht^mac^lvc-s  LnE  o  T'<<>1i]t)lptl~}'  i^xllt 
with  niui,  wliciiK  Jjin'i&  and  revenues  cliriCLt  tlie  t^yt 
dul»;  thercfan;!  ^«ifive^t]]iimj;DDt]  lc£i«e  toii-Aficler. 

Ok^  Cmi  j-oti  %*Ay  M  Hosolmd,  thjc  dnkfi'A  dat^hn^, 
be  baiil^li'd  trUlt  htjr  fjiiJit^f 

Chf^  0,  no;  fnr  tiiC  ilukc's  daui^hterK  liEr  COci^n, 
ta  tovQ^  her,  tH:ju;;  d'tif  frcim  thc^ir  cnd]>.^a  bmt  ti>- 
l^clhcr^  that  'i^\c  vtAwAtl  luivc  fQiicwetl  |]cr  exile.  r>r 
LaTe  dimd  to  stay  t'chiiuj  her,  She  L'la.t  the  cuiirt, 
and  no  tens  l>iJDfec|  nf  ber  iiudio  than  hi$  a\rj. 
cLuirhtar  \  osd  cil^tc  two  latii^s  loi'i;^  as  thpy  do. 

tm.  Uherc  will  tUL*  hIlI  duke  Mi'^r 

Chs^t  Tlity  say  he;  is  airiLOiiy  in  thi;  forest  of  AttIch, 
nsid  &  nvmy  m4.'rry  iQt^n  wiln  Liim  ^  antt  th<?rc:  Ih'.'y 
liv«  Like  tJic  nld  Uinbin  IIikkI  of  F.ng|iind;  tiiuyu^ 
inimy  vquji];  ^iinlleiDeii]  flack  lo  iUiJi  L^verv  liny,  ami 
Jletri  tJie  tiiLit  carelessly,  as  tUey  tiki  in  the  |;L>ldcii 
world.  faukeJ 

Oli.  What,  ]«nj  wrftrttc  to-motrot*  bcKire  the  ne* 

C*A  Many,  da  I,  sir  l  oau\  l  canic  lo  acquaint  vou  i 
with  >  inatret.  i  aat  (liveo.  sir^  wcrrtly  to  undtzr. 
BtKBd  tittat  your  jrounifer  iirother^  Orlando,  haUi  » i 
dl^^prwtlEan  to  connf  in  disfruiw^d  ajfairtit  me  to  uy  a  i 
fill :  To-tibOrtOW,  sir,  1  WWStlc  for  mv  czedit  \  and 
be  ihai  escapet  me  wltluHit  snmc  broken  tiinb  siisiLt 
acquii  tihn  iivcU.  Vciur  brtfth«r  is  but  ypunj;,  end 
tender  J  and,  fdf  your  Iftve,  ]  wiuld  b«  laUi  to  i^\\ 
him,  113  1  luiuit,  fcr  mv  own  honour,  U  be  cmii^  in  • 
thercfon;,  out  oi"  mjf  love  fu  you,  I  came  iiiftici  E« 
Bcciuolnt  you  withal;  xh^x.  eLther  you  mii^ht  litay  lijj^u 
from  hb«  int«ndnicat:,  ur  br^^tt  nUCll  {b^grace  WcQ 
PS  h«  ^Lftil  ntn  i4)t:i ;  in  that  i^  is  a  tiung  &E  lijii  own 
search,  and  aJtwgeUier  against  my  trilL 

O/f .  Charles.  I  tha«k  thee  for  thy  love  to  me,  which 
thou  Shalt  find  I  w^Jl  most  kndly  requite.  I  had 
myself  notice  of  my  brother's  vurpos*  herein,  and 
have  by  underhand  m>»ns  labouiea  to  disstiade  huu 
from  it;  but  he  is  resolute.    1 11  tell  thee,  Charles, 


it  is  the  stubbornest  young  fellow  of  France ;  full  of 
ambition,  an  envious  enittutor  of  every  man's  good 
parts,  a  secret  and  villainous  contriver  against  me 
nis  natural  brother ;  therefore  use  thy  discretion  ;  I 
had  as  lief  thou  didst  break  his  neck  as  his  finger  : 
And  thou  wcrt  best  look  to  't ;  for  if  thou  dost  him  any 
slight  disgrace,  or  if  he  do  not  mightily  grace  hinisefx 
on  thee,  ne  will  practice  against  thee  by  poison, 
entrap  thee  by  some  treacherous  device,  and  nt-ver 
leave  thee  till  he  hath  ta'en  thy  life  by  some  indirect 
means  or  other :  for,  I  assure  thee,  and  ahnost  with 
tears  1  speak  it,  there  is  not  one  so  young  and  so  vil- 
lainous this,  day  living.  I  speak  but  ?jrot))crl>'  of 
him  ;  but,  should  1  anatomize  hiiu  to  thee  as  he  is, 
1  must  blush  and  weep,  and  thuu  must  look  pale  and 
wonder. 

Cha.  I  am  heartily  f^lad  I  came  hither  to  you  :  If 
he  .-«.....  t^.'n^^vv.^yv  \  11  ^ive  him  his  j^aynient :  If 
ev(  lin,  I  *11  never  wrestle  for  prize 

mc  keep  your  worship  1  \Exit. 

O  1  Charles.— Now  will  I  stir  this 

gai  sliall  see  an  end  of  him  ;  for  my 

sov  why,  hates  nothing  more  than 

he,  tie :    never  schooled    and  yet 

lear:  ;  ■  ■  .  :  ;  le  tievice;  of  all  sorts  enchant- 
in^i  ■•.■.;•.'  indeed,  so  much  in  the  heart  of 

tht    ■    .    I .  ■  .,  iciiUly  of  my  own  people  who 

be;:  ;  ■  ..  '  i  I  am  altogether  misprised  :  but 
its:  i     "g ;  this  wrestler  shall  clear  all : 

not.  .    that  I  kindle  the  boy  thither, 

vh.   .  i    'i  ^  '    ^out.  \Exit. 

Scene  11.-^4  La^vn  before  the  Duke's  Palace. 
Enter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Cel.  I^my  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  coz,  be  merry. 

Ros.  Dear  Celia,  I  show  more  nnrth  than  1  am 
mistress  of;  and  would  you  yet  I  were  merrier? 
Unless  you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  banished 
father,  you  must  not  learn  me  how  to  remember 
any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

Ccl.  Herein  I  see  thou  lov'st  me  not  with  the  full 
weight  that  1  love  thee :  if  my  uncle,  thy  banished 
father,  had  banished  tliy  uncle,  the  duke  my  father. 
E  ■"  ■  ■  "  '.  been  still  with  mc  I  could  have  tnuj^ht 
ake  thy  fatlier  for  mine;  so  wouln'st 
;.....,  .  ruth  of  thy  love  to  me  were  so  righte- 

oLiiJy  Ll     ,    ;  "d  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

Res.  y,  .  will  forget  the  condition  of  my  estate, 
torcjpi' 1!       yours. 

L"W,  Y^'.    .;.ow  my  father  hath  no  child  but  I,  nor 

none  is  I   .    :  3  have ;  and,  truly,  when  he  dies  thou 

shaJt  Ul-  !        eir :  for  what  he  hath  taken  away  from 

lliv'  r..:i  jrforce,  I  will  render  ihce  again  in  af- 

line  honour  I  will;  and  when  I  break 

ine  turn  monster :  therefore,  my  sweet 

ir  Rose,  be  mcrrj'. 

enceforth  1  will.  co*.  and  devise  sports  : 
\m\  y:,'.  ■■-  what  think  you  of  falling  in  love? 

Cti,  M  1  prithee  do,  to  make  sport  withal: 

but  bv^'  I  lan  in  good  earnest;  nor  no  further  h\ 
5].«rt  w  ■  r,  than  with  safety  of  a  pure  blush  thou 
ilmybt  I'  i'   ':  3ur  come  off  again. 

^iLt,  ^V    .    ihall  be  our  sport  then  f 

<r*A  l.f'  sit  and  mock  the  good  liousewife.  For- 
tune, fr,.:  r  T  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  henceforth 
be  ljcM'=        equally. 

Jiej,  I  V  i:  i  we  could  do  so ;  for  her  benefits  are 
mjchiiU' '  ilaced :  and  the  bountiful  blind  woman 
d4>th  11.  ■         stake  in  her  gifts  to  women. 

C-ft.  'I  le :  for  those  that  she  makes  fair  she 

^•irct;  '  s  honest;  and  those  that  she  makes 
hoticbL  akes  very  ill-favour'dly. 

Xps.  ^  .  ;  ow  thou  goest  from  fortune's  office  to 
natun:'N :  I  '  :uue  reigns  in  gifts  of  the  world,  not  in 
the  ]iaL:.L:...  .ts  of  nature. 

Enter  Touchstone. 

CeiL  KqI  'When  nature  hath  made  a  fair  creature, 
ibuy  she  not  by  fortune  fall  into  the  firelt  Though 
tiaiure  haih  giver  us  wit  to  flout  at  fortune,  hath  not 
fortune  sent  m  this  fool  to  cut  off  the  argument? 

Ros.  Indeed,  the^Hi  fortune  too  hard  for  nature ; 
when  fortune  makes'nature's  natural  the  cutter  off 
of  nature's  wit. 

Cel.  Peradvcnture,  this  is  not  fortune's  work  net 
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tier,  but  nature's ;  who  oerceiving  our  natural  wits 

'.%  duO  to  reason  of  sucn  goddesses,  hath  sent  this    ^^  owut*.  i  uu  wum.  u  vuu  sux  "cre :  ror  ner 

.jturaJ  for  uur  whetstone :  for  always  the  dulness  the  place  appointed  for  toe  wrestling,  and  they 

[  \     ;«' the  fool  is  the  whetstone  of  the  wits.— How  now, '-■  * ' '* 

rt?  whither  wander  you? 


TskcA.   Mistress,  you  must  come  away  to  your 

.  by 
come  for  you. 


Cel.  Were  you  made  the  messenger  f  [fatner. 

Tsuch.   No,  by  mine  honour ;  But  I  was  bid  to 


/.v.  ^Vhere  learned  you  that  oath,  fool? 

ToMk.  Of  a  certain  knight,  that  swore  by  his 

honour  they  were  good  pancakes,  and  swore  by  his 

honour  the  mustard  was  naught :  now  I  11  stand  to 

n.  tne  pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  mustard  was 

food ;  and  yet  wais  not  the  knight  forsworn. 

UL  How  prove  you  that,  in  the  great  heap  of 

yocr  knowledge  ? 

Ros.  Ay,  marry ;  now  unmuzzle  your  wisdom. 

Touch.  Stand  you  both  forth  now:  sti^e  your 

chias,  and  swear  by  your  beards  that  I  am  a  knave. 

Ol.  By  our  beariis.  If  we  had  them,  thou  art. 

Touch.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I  were  : 
but  if  you  swear  by  that  that  is  not,  you  are  not  for- 
sworn: no  more  was  this  knight,  swearing  by  his 
honour,  for  he  never  had  any ;  or  if  he  had,  he  had 
s*ora  it  away  before  ever  he  saw  those  pancakes 
or  that  mustard. 

Cel.  Prithee,  who  is  \  that  thou  mean'stt 

Touch.  One  that  old  Frederick,  your  father,  loves. 

Cel.  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  honour  him 
enough :  speak  no  more  of  him ;  you  11  be  whipp'd 
for  taxation,  one  of  these  days. 

Touch.  The  more  pity,  that  fools  may  not  speak 
wisely  what  wise  men  do  foolishly. 

Cel.  By  my  troth,  thou  say'st  true ;  for  since  the 
Kttle  wit  that  fools  have  was  silenced,  the  little 
foolery  that  wise  men  have  makes  a  great  show, 
Here  comes  monsieur  Le  Beau. 

Enter  Le  Bean. 

Ras.  With  his  mouth  ftiU  of  news. 

Cel.  Which  he  will  put  on  us,  as  pigeons  feed  their 
youi\g. 

Ros.  Then  shall  we  be  news-cramm'd. 

Cel.  All  the  better ;  we  shall  be  the  more  market- 
able. jSb^vwr,  monsieur  LeBeau:  What'sthe  news? 

Le  Beau.  Fair  princess,  you  have  lost  much  good 

Cf/.  Sport?    Of  what  colour?  fsuort. 

Le  Beau.  What  colour,  madam?    How  shall  I 

Ros.  As  wit  and  fortune  wilL  [swer  you? 

Touch.  Or  as  the  destinies  decree. 

Cel.  Well  said ;  that  was  laid  on  with  a  trowel 

Toiuh.  Nay,  if  I  keep  not  my  rank. 

Ros.  Thou  losest  thy  old  smell. 

Le  Beau.  You  amaie  me,  ladies :  I  would  have  told 
you  of  good  wrestling,  which  you  have  lost  the  sight  of. 

Ros.  Yet  teU  us  tlie  manner  of  the  wrestling. 

Le  Beau,  i  will  tell  you  the  beginning,  and,  if  it 
please  your  ladyships,  you  may  see  the  end ;  for  the 
best  is  yet  to  do ;  and  here,  where  you  are,  they  are 
coining  to  perform  it. 

Cel.  Well,— the  beginning,  that  is  dead  and  buried. 

Le  Beau.  There  comes  an  old  man  and  his  three 
sons,— 

Cel.  I  could  match  this  beginning  vrith  an  old  tnle. 

lu  Beau.  Tliree  proper  young  men,  of  excellent 
growth  and  presence  ^- 

Ros.  Witli  bills  on  their  necks,— '  Be  it  known  unto 
aD  men  by  these  presents,' 

L*  Beau.  The  eldest  of  the  three  wrestled  with 
Cliarles,  the  duke's  wrestler;  which  Charles  in  a 
moment  tlirew  him,  and  broke  three  of  liis  ribs,  that 
there  is  little  hope  of  life  in  him  ;  so  he  served  the 
second,  and  so  tne  third  :  Yonder  they  lie  :  the  poor 
old  man,  tlieir  father,  making  such  pitiful  dole  over 
them,  that  all  the  beholders  take  his  part  with  weep- 

Ros,  Alas!  [ing. 

Touch.  But  what  is  the  sport,  monsieur,  that  the 
ladies  have  lost? 

U  Beau.  Why,  th'is  that  I  speak  of. 

Touch.  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  every  dayl  It  is 
the  first  time  that  eyer  I  IiearcLbreaking  of  ribs  was 
sport  for  ladies.  Cel,  Oi^l  pronu.se  thee. 

Ros.  But  is  there  any  else  longs  to  see  this  broken 
music  in  his  sides  !  is  there  yet  another  dotes  upon  I 


rib-breaking?— Shan  we  see  this  wrestUog,  coushi  ? 
Le  Beau.  You  must,  if  you  suy  here :  for  here  is 
he  place  appointed  l —   '"  •    • 

ready  to  peitorm  it. 
Cel.  Yonder,  sure,  they  are  coming :  Let  us  now 

stay  and  see  it 

Flcutish.  Enter  DuJt*  Frederick,  Lords.  Orlando, 
Charles,  autl  Attendants. 

Duhe  F.  Come  on  ;  since  the  youth  will  not  be  «•• 
treated,  his  own  |>eril  on  his  forwardness. 

Ros.  Is  yonder  the  man  ? 

Le  Beau.  Even  he,  madam.  [fiilly. 

Cel.  Alas,  he  is  too  young :  yet  he  k>oks  success- 

Duke  F.  How  now,  daughter  and  cousin?  are  you 
crept  hither  to  see  the  wrestling  ? 

Ros.  Ay,  my  liege ;  so  please  you  give  us  leave. 

Duke  F.  You  will  take  little  delight  in  it,  I  can  teU 
you,  there  is  such  odds  in  the  man.  In  pity  of  the 
challenger's  youth  1  would  fain  dissuade  nhn,  but  he 
will  not  be  entreated :  Speak  to  him,  ladies ;  see  if 
you  can  move  him. 

Cel.  Call  him  hither,  good  monsieur  Le  Beau. 

Duke  F.  Do  so;  I  11  not  lie  by.  iUvkegoesa^rt. 

Le  Beau,  Monsieur  the  c  hallenger.the  princess  calls 
for  you. 

Orl,  I  attend  them,  with  all  respect  and  duty. 

Ros.  Young  man,  have  you  challenged  Charles  the 
wrestler? 

OrL  No,  fair  princess ;  he  Is  the  general  chal- 
lenger :  I  come  but  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with  him 
the  strength  of  my  youth. 

CeL  Young  gentleman,  your  spirits  are  too  bold  for 
your  years:  You  have  seen  cruel  proof  of  this  man's 
strength :  if  you  saw  yourself  with  your  eyes,  or 
knew  yourself  with  your  judgment,  the  fear  of  your 
adventure  would  counsel  you  to  a  more  equal  enter- 
prise. We  pray  you,  for  your  own  sake,  to  embrace 
your  own  safety,  and  give  over  this  attempt. 

Ros.  Do,  young  sir ;  your  reputation  shall  not  there- 
fore be  misprised :  we  will  make  it  our  suit  to  the 
duke  that  the  wrestling  might  not  go  forward. 

Orl.  1  beseech  you,  punish  me  not  with  your  hard 
thoughts,  wherein  I  confess  me  much  guilty  to  deny 
so  fau-  and  excellent  ladies  anything.  But  let  your 
l^ir  eyes  and  gentle  wislies  go  with  me  to  my  trial : 
wherein  if  I  be  foiled,  there  is  but  one  shamed  that 
was  never  gracious  ;  if  killed,  but  one  dead  that  is 
willing  to  1m  so :  1  sliall  do  my  friends  no  wrong,  for 
1  have  none  to  lament  me ;  the  world  no  injury,  for 
in  it  I  have  nothing ;  only  in  the  world  I  fill  up  a 
place  which  may  be  better  supplied  when  I  have 
made  it  empty. 

Ros.  The  little  strength  that  I  have,  I  would  it  were 

Cel.  And  mine,  to  eke  out  hers.  [with  you. 

Ros.  Fare  you  well.     Pray  heaven,  I  be  deceived 

Cel.  Your  heart's  desires  be  with  you.        [in  you  1 

Cha.  Come,  where  is  this  young  gallant  tliat  Is  so 
desirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  eartn? 

Orl.  Ready,  sir ;  but  bis  will  bath  in  it  a  more 
modest  working. 

Dttke  F.  You  shall  try  but  one  falL 

Ch*x.  No,  I  warrant  your  grace ;  you  shall  not  en- 
treat him  to  a  second,  that  have  so  mightily  per- 
su.-irled  him  from  a  first. 

Orl.  You  mean  to  uiock  me  after :  you  should  not 
have  mocked  me  before  :  but  come  your  ways. 

Ros.  Now,  Hercules  be  thy  speed,  young  man  I 

Cel.  I  would  1  were  invisible,  to  catch  iTie  strong' 
fellow  by  the  leg.       [Charles  atul  Orlando  wrestle. 

Res.  O  excellent  young  man  1 

Cel.  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  I  can  teU 
who  should  down.         [Charles  is  thrutvu.    Shout. 

Duke  F.  No  more,  no  more. 

Orl.  Yes,  I  beseech  your  grace ;  I  am  not  yet  well 

Duke  F.  How  dost  thou,  Charles  ?  [breatlied. 

Le  Beau.  He  cannot  speak,  my  lord. 

Duke  F.  Bear  him  aw.iy.  [Charles  is  heme  out. 
What  is  thy  name,  young  man? 

Orl.  Orlando,  my  liege ;  the  youngest  son  of  sir 
Rowland  de  Bois. 

Duke  F.  I  wouki  thou  hadst  been  son  to  some  man 
The  world  esteem'd  thy  father  honourable,     [else. 
But  I  did  find  him  still  mine  enemy : 
Thou  shouldst  hare  better  pleas'd  me  with  this  deed 
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Hadst  thou  descended  from  another  house. 
But  fare  thee  well ;  thou  art  a  gallant  youth; 
1  would  thou  hadst  told  me  of  another  father. 

\Exeitnt  Duke  Fred.,  Train,  and  Lc  Beau. 

Cel.  Were  I  my  father,  coz,  would  I  do  this? 

Orl.  I  am  more  proud  to  be  sir  Rowland's  son. 
His  youngest  son;— and  would  not  change  that  call- 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick.  [ing, 

Ros.  My  father  lov'd  sir  Rowland  as  his  soul, 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father's  mind : 
Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  son, 
I  should  have  given  him  tears  unto  entreaties. 
Ere  he  should  thus  have  ventur'd. 

Cel,  Gentle  cousin. 

Let  us  go  thank  hira,  and  encourage  him : 
Mjr  father's  rough  and  envious  disposition 
Sticks  me  at  heart. — Sir,  you  have  well  deserv'd ; 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  in  love 
But  justly  as  you  have  exceeded  all  promise. 
Your  mistress  shciU  be  happy. 

Ros.  Gentleman, 

I  Giving  him  a  chain  from  her  neck. 
Wear  this  for  me, — one  out  of  suits  with  fortune, 
That  could  give  more  but  that  her  hand  lacks 
Shall  we  go,  coz?  [means. 

Cel.  Ay :— Fare  you  well,  fair  gentleman. 

Orl.  Can  I  not  say  I  thank  you?  My  better  parts 
Are  all  thrown  down ;  and  that  which  here  stands 
Is  but  a  quintain,  a  mere  lifeless  block.  fup 

Ros.  He  calls  us  back :  My  pride  fell  with  my  for- 
tunes : 
I  '11  ask  him  what  he  would  :— Did  you  call,  sir?— 
Sir,  you  have  wrestled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemies. 

Cel.  WiU  you  go,  coz  ? 

Ros.  Have  with  you : — Fare  you  well. 

{Exeunt  Rosalind  aitd  Celia. 

Orl.  What  passion  hangs  these  weights  upon  my 

tongue  ? 
I  cannot  speak  to  her,  yet  she  urg'd  conference. 
Re-enter  Le  Beau. 

0  poor  Orlando !  thou  art  overthrown ; 

Or  Charles,  or  something  weaker,  masters  thee. 

Le  Beau.  Good  sir,  I  do  in  friendship  counsel  you 
To  leave  this  place :  Albeit  you  have  deserv'd 
High  commendation,  true  applause,  and  love ; 
Yet  such  is  now  the  duke's  condition. 
That  he  misconsters  all  that  you  have  done. 
The  duke  is  humorous ;  what  he  is,  indeed. 
More  suits  you  to  conceive,  than  I  to  speak  of. 

Orl.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  and,  pray  you,  tell  me  this ; 
Which  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  duke 
That  here  was  at  the  wrestling? 

Le  Beau.  Neither  his  daughter,  if  we  judge  by 

manners ; 
But  yet,  indeed,  the  shorter  is  his  daughter  : 
The  other  is  daughter  to  the  banish'd  duke. 
And  here  detain'a  by  her  usurping  uncle. 
To  keep  his  daughter  company ;  whose  loves 
Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  sisters. 
But  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  late  this  duke 
Hath  ta'en  displeasure  'gainst  his  gentle  niece ; 
Grounded  upon  no  other  argument 
But  that  the  people  praise  her  for  her  virtues, 
And  pity  her  for  ner  good  father's  sake ; 
And,  on  my  life,  his  malice  'gahist  the  lady 
Will  suddenly  break  forth.— Sir,  fare  you  well ; 
Hereafter,  in  a  better  world  than  this, 

1  shall  desire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  you. 
Orl.  I  rest  much  bounden  to  you :  fare  you  well ! 

{Exit  Le  Beau. 
Thus  must  I  from  the  smoke  into  the  smother; 
I'-rom  tyrant  duke  unto  a  tyrant  brother  :— 
But  heavenly  Rosalind !  {Exit. 

Scene  III.— ^^  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Celia  and  Rosalind. 
Cel.  Why,  cousin ;  why,  Rosalind  ; — Cupid  have 
mercy  !  not  a  word? 
Ros.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog.  . 
Cel.  No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  be  cast 
away  upon  curs ;  throw  some  of  them  at  me :  come, 
lame  me  with  reasons. 
Ros.  Then  there  were  two  cousins  laid  up ;  when 


the  one  should  be  lamed  with  reasons,  and  the  other 
mad  without  any. 

Cel.  But  is  all  this  for  your  father? 

Ros.  No,  some  of  it  is  for  my  father's  child:  O,  how 
full  of  briars  is  this  workingnday  world ! 

Cel.  They  are  but  burs,  cousin,  thrown  upon  thee  in 
holiday  foolery;  if  we  walk  not  in  the  trodden 
paths,  our  very  petticoats  will  catch  them. 

Ros.  I  could  shake  them  off  my  coat ;  these  burs 
are  in  ray  heart  Cel.  Hem  them  away. 

Ros.  I  would  try;  iflcoiJd  cry  hem,  and  have  him. 

Cel.  Come,  come,  wrestle  with  thy  affections. 

Ros.  O,  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wrestler  than 
myself. 

Cel.  O,  a  good  wish  upon  you !  j^ou  will  try  in 
time,  in  despite  of  a  fall.— But,  turning  these  jests 
out  of  service,  let  us  talk  in  good  earnest :  Is  it  pos- 
sible, onttuch  a  sudden,  you  should  fall  into  so  strong 
a  likine  with  old  Sir  Rowland's  youngest  son  ? 

Ros.  The  duke  my  father  loved  his  father  dearly. 

Cel.  Doth  it  therefore  ensue  that  you  should  love 
his  son  dearly?  By  this  kind  of  chase,  I  should  hate 
him,  for  my  father  hated  his  father  dearly ;  yet  I 
hate  not  Orlando. 

Ros.  No,  'faith,  hate  hira  not,  for  ray  sake. 

Cel.  Why  should  I  not?  doth  he  not  deserve  well  ? 

Ros.  Let  me  love  him  for  that ;  and  do  you  love 
liim,  because  I  do : — Look,  here  comes  the  duke. 

Cel.  With  his  eyes  full  of  anger. 

Enter  Duke  Frederick,  with  Lords. 

Duke  F.  Mistress,  despatch  you  with  your  safest 
And  get  you  from  our  court.  [haste, 

Ros.       Me,  uncle  ?  Duke  F.    You,  cousin : 

Within  these  ten  days  if  that  thou  be'st  found 
So  near  our  public  court  as  twenty  miles. 
Thou  diest  for  it. 

Ros.  I  do  beseech  your  grace. 

Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  fault  bear  with  me : 
If  with  myself  I  hold  mtelligence, 
Or  have  acquaintance  with  mine  own  desires ; 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  frantic, 
(As  I  do  trust  I  am  not,)  then,  dear  uncle, 
Never,  so  much  as  in  a  thought  unborn. 
Did  I  offend  your  highness. 

Duke  F.  Thus  do  aU  traitors ; 

If  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words. 
They  are  as  innocent  as  grace  itself: 
Let  Jt  suffice  thee,  that  I  trust  thee  not. 

Ros.  Yet  your  mistrust  cannot  make  me  a  traitor : 
Tell  me,  whereon  the  likelihood  depends. 

Duke  F.  Thou  art  thy  father's  daughter,  there's 
enough.  [dom ; 

/'I'.v.  So  was  1  whun  yunr  liiK  li  n  l'S^  took  his  dulie- 
So  WIS  I  wJicn  j-Qur  highntas  ibdilish'd  him  ; 
Th:  LF-iiR  \^  not  inh-eritcd,  my  lord ; 
Or,  if  wc  did  derive  it  from  our  friend.S, 
Wli  it '!» that  tQ  me  t  my  father  was  ElO  Twitor: 
Till  n,  ^otkl  my  lieg'C,  mi^tikkE  me  niiL  :iO  inuch 
Tc'  111  ink  my  poverty  is  IrcachcrOtiS. 

(,'r-.    Ucar  govs  reign,  l]4:ar  me  iqScJik. 

/]r,.;v  F.  Ay,  CeJJJ.  ;tfc  stay 'd  her  for  your  sal:<^K 
El-.'  li.id  FiTii?  vith  her  futhcr  ratl^d  sl<>n^, 

(>.'.    I  did  not  th^n  enti  cat  to  have  lifif  Siay, 
It  y.  .iS  3f qur  ptei-jurc,  and  your  onm  rCJJiOnie  ; 
I  ■,■  ■.-■  too  young-  that  time  ro  value  her. 
But  LLOW  I  know  \\^x'-  if  she  be  a  tr^ior^ 
Why  HO  am  I ;  we  sttll  hAve  RilepE  tngctlier, 
Rii-,.-  nt  an  instant  Is^ni'd,  pEay'd,  cat  togctlitr; 
All  i  '.vtheresoc'or  we  went,  like  Juno^s  swans^ 
Sri'.':  -.vi;  went  coiii^ledK  and  inseparable. 

Z?rfv,"  F.  She  IS  tOd  subOe  for  thee;  and  h^t 
H< ,'  very  site  lice,  and  her  patience,  [■□iwKrthnr^=i, 
Sj>.'  ik  ti>  ciic  pe«pEe^  and  they  pity  Iwr, 

II  -MX  i\  fool:  Glie  rubs  ilaee  of  thy  name; 
Ai'ii  llKHi  wilt  JiJj'jm'  iiKiTh'  l-ris^hr,  iiad  seKto  nmr? 

virtuous, 
When  she  is  gone :  then  open  not  thy  lips ; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I  have  passed  upon  her :  she  Ls  banish'd. 

Cel.  Pronounce  that  sentence  then  on  me,  my  liege ; 
I  cannot  live  out  a(B^er  company. 

Duke  F.  You  are^  fool:  — You,  niece,  provide 

yourself; 
If  you  outstay  the  time,  upon  mine  honour, 
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And  in  the  ^preatness  of  my  word,  you  die. 

[Exeunt  Duke  Frederick  attd  Lords. 

Cd.  O  my  poor  Rosalind  1  whither  wilt  thou  p^oT 

^llk  thou  chaxiffe  fathers?    I  will  ^ve  thee  luuie. 

1  chazee  thee,  oe  not  thou  more  gnev'd  than  1  am. 

&6S,  I  have  more  cause. 

Cd.  Thou  hast  not,  cousin.— 

Prithee,  be  cheerful ;  know*st  thou  not  the  duke 
Hadi  banish'd  me.  his  daughter  ? 

Ros.  That  he  hath  not 

Cd.  No  T  hath  not  f  Rosalind  lacks  then  the  love 
^liich  teacheth  thee  that  thou  and  I  am  one : 
ShaD  we  be  sunder'd?  shall  we  part,  sweet  girl! 
Xo;  let  my  father  seek  another  heir. 
Therefore  devise  with  me  how  we  may  fly, 
Wlmher  to  ^o,  and  what  to  bear  with  us : 
And  do  not  seek  to  take  your  charge  upon  you. 
To  bear  your  griefs  yourself,  and  leave  me  out ; 
For,  by  this  heaven,  now  at  our  sorrows  uale. 
Say  what  thou  canst,  1 11  go  along  with  tliee. 

Ros.  Why,  whither  shall  we  go  t 

CeL  To  seek  my  uncle  in  the  forest  of  Arden. 

Rn.  Alas,  what  danger  will  it  be  to  us, 
Kaids  as  we  are,  to  travel  forth  so  far  1 
Beauty  provoketh  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

Cd.W  put  myself  in  poor  and  mean  attire, 
And  with  a  kind  of  tunber  smirch  mv  face, 
The  like  do  you ;  so  shall  we  pass  along. 
And  never  stir  assailants. 

Ros.  Were  it  not  better. 

Because  that  I  am  more  than  common  tall. 
That  I  did  suit  me  all  points  like  a  man? 
A  gallant  curtle-axe  upon  my  thigh, 
A  boar-spear  in  my  hand ;  and  (m  my  heart 
Lie  there  what  hidden  woman's  fear  there  will) 
We  11  have  a  swashing  and  a  martial  outside ; 
As  many  other  mannish  cowards  have, 
That  do  outface  it  with  their  semblances. 

Cel.  What  shall  I  call  thee,  when  thou  art  a  man? 

Ros.  1 11  have  no  worse  a  name  than  Jove's  own 

And  therefore  look  you  call  me  Ganymede,  [page. 

But  what  will  you  be  call'd? 

Cel.  Something  that  hath  a  reference  to  my  state ; 

No  longer  Celia,  but  AUena. 

Ros.  But,  cousin,  what  if  we  assay 'd  to  steal 

The  clownish  fool  out  of  your  father's  court? 

Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  our  travel? 
Cel.  He  11  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  with  me ; 

Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him :  Let 's  away. 

And  get  our  jewels  and  our  wealth  together ; 

Devise  the  fittest  time,  and  safest  way 

To  hide  us  from  pursuit  that  will  be  made 

After  my  flight :  Now  go  in  we  content, 

To  liberty,  and  not  to  baiushment.  {Exeunt. 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  I.— The  Forest  0/ Kti^m. 

Enter  Duke  senior,  Amiens,  and  other  Lords,  in 

the  dress  o/ Foresters. 
Duie  S.  Now,  my  co-mates,  and  brothers  in  exile. 
Hath  not  old  custom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp  ?    Are  not  these  woods 
More  free  from  peril  than  the  envious  court  ? 
Here  feel  we  not  the  penalty  of  Adam. 
The  seasons'  difference, — as,  the  icy  fang. 
And  churlish  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind. 
Which  when  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body. 
Even  till  I  shrink  with  cold,  I  smile,  and  say 
This  is  no  flattery,— these  are  counsellors 
That  feelingly  persuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  tne  ases  of  adversity  ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomous. 
Wears  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  his  head ; 
And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt. 
Fin  Js  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks. 
Sermons  m  stones,  and  good  in  everything. 

Ami.  I  would  not  change  it :  Happy  is  your  grace. 
That  can  translate  the  stubbornness  of  fortune 
Into  so  quiet  and  so  sweet  a  style. 

Duie  S.  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  us  venison? 
And  yet  it  irks  me  the  i>oor  dappled  fools,— 
Being  native  burghers  of  tliis  desert  city,— 

Shoidd.  in  their  own  confines,  with  forked  heads 

Havefbeir  roimd  haunches  gor'd. 


Lord.  Indeed,  my  lord. 

The  melancholy  Taques  grieves  at  that : 
And,  in  that  kino,  swears  you  do  more  usurp 
Then  doth  your  brother  tlaat  hath  IxmisU'd  you. 
To-day,  my  lord  of  Amiens  and  myself 
Did  steal  behind  hiro,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whose  antique  root  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood: 
To  the  which  place  a  poor  sequester' d  stag. 
That  from  the  hunter's  aim  had  ta'en  a  hurt. 
Did  come  to  languish  :  and,  indeed,  my  lord. 
The  wretched  annual  heav'd  forth  such  groans. 
That  their  discharge  did  stretch  his  leathern  coat 
Ahnost  to  bursting  ;  and  the  big  round  tears 
Cours'd  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase  :  and  thus  the  hairy  fool. 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholy  Jaques. 
Stood  on  the  cxtremest  verge  of  the  swift  brook, 
Augmenting  it  with  tears. 

Ditie  S.  But  what  said  Jaques  ? 

Did  he  not  moralize  this  spectacle  ? 

1  Lord.  O  yes.  into  a  thousand  similes. 
First,  for  his  weeuing  into  the  needless  stream : 

'  Poor  deer,'  quotli  he,  '  thou  mak'st  a  testament 
As  worldling's  do,  giving  thy  sum  of  more      [alone. 
To  that  which  had  too  much.'   Then  being  there 
I-cft  and  abandon'd  of  his  velvet  friend ; 
*'T  is  right,'  quoth  he  :  'thus  misery  doth  part 
The  flux  of  companjr :    Anon,  a  careless  herd. 
Full  of  the  pasture,  jumps  along  by  him. 
And  never  stays  to  greet  him ;  *  Ay,'  quoth  Jaques, 
•  Sweep  on.  you  fat  and  greasy  citizens ; 
'T  is  just  the  fashion :  Wherefore  do  you  look 
Upon  that  poor  and  broken  bankrupt  there  t ' 
Thus  most  mvectively  he  pierceth  through 
The  body  of  the  country,  city,  court. 
Yea,  ana  of  this  our  life :  swearing,  that  we 
Are  mere   usurpers,  tyrants,  and  what 's  worse. 
To  fright  the  animals,  and  to  kill  them  up. 
In  their  assign 'd  and  native  dwelling-place,     [tion  ? 
Duke  S.  And  did  you  leave  him  in  tnis  contempla- 

2  Lord.  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  comment- 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer.  [ing 

Duke  S.  Show  me  the  place ; 

I  love  to  cope  him  in  these  sullen  fits. 
For  then  he  's  full  of  matter. 

2  Lord.  I  '11  bring  you  to  him  straight.      [L'xeunt, 

SCENE  II.— .r^  Xoom  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Duke  Frederick,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 
Duke  F.  Can  it  be  possible  that  no  man  saw  them  ! 
It  cannot  be:  some  villains  of  my  court 
Are  of  consent  and  sutferance  in  this. 

1  Lord.  I  cannot  hear  of  any  tliat  did  see  her. 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  a-bed ;  and,  in  the  morning  early. 
They  found  the  bed  untreasur'd  of  their  mistress. 

2  Lord.  My  lord,  the  roynish  clown,  at  whom  so  oft 
Your  grace  was  wont  to  laugh,  is  also  missing. 
Hcsi/cria,  the  princess' gentlewoman. 
Confesses,  that  she  secretly  o'erheard 

Your  daughter  and  her  cousin  much  commend 
The  parts  and  graces  of  the  wrestler 
That  did  but  lately  foil  the  sinewy  Charles ; 
And  she  believes,  wherever  they  are  gone. 
That  youth  is  surtly  in  their  coiupany. 
Duke F.   Send  to  his  brother;  fetch  that  gallant 
If  he  be  absent,  bring  his  brother  to  inc.      [hitlar  ; 
I  Tl  make  him  find  him  :  do  this  suddenly ; 
And  let  not  search  and  inquisition  tn'.ail 
To  bring  again  these  foolish  runaways.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE  111.— Be/ore  0\\\er'&  House. 
Etiter  Orlando  and  Adam,  nuetuiji^. 
Or/.  Who 's  there?  [master, 

Adam.  What  I  my  young  master! — O,  my  gentle 
O,  my  sweet  master,  O  you  nieinon' 
Of  old  sir  Kowl.ind  !  why,  what  make  voii  here? 
Why  are  you  virtuous?     Why  (h)  j  eople  l-ive  vou? 
And  wherefore  arc  you  gentle,  strong;,  and  valiant! 
Why  would  you  be  so  fond  to  overi  oiiic 
The  bony  pris<.r  of  the  humorous  duke? 
Your  praise  is  come  too  swiftly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not,  master,  to  some  kind  of  men 
Their  graces  serve  them  but  as  enemies? 
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No  more  do  yours;  your  virtues,  jfentle  master. 
Are  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 
O,  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 
Envenoms  him  that  bears  it  I 

Orl.  Why,  what 's  the  matter! 

Adam.  O  unhappy  youth, 

Come  not  within  these  doors ;  within  this  roof 
The  enemy  of  all  your  ^aces  lives : 
Your  brother— (no,  no  brother ;  yet  the  son- 
Yet  not  the  son  ;  I  will  not  call  him  son — 
Ofhim  I  tvas  about  to  call  his  father,) — 
Hath  heard  your  praises ;  and  this  night  he  means 
To  burn  the  lodging  where  you  use  to  lie, 
And  you  within  it :  if  he  fail  of  that. 
He  will  have  other  means  to  cut  you  off; 
I  overheard  him  and  his  practices. 
This  is  no  place,  this  house  is  but  a  butcherj'; 
Abhor  it,  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it  [got 

Orl.  Why,  whither,  Adam,  wouldst  thou  have  me 

Adam.  No  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not  here. 

Orl.  What,  wouldst  thou  have  me  go  and  beg  my 

food? 
Or,  with  a  base  and  boisterous  sword,  enforce 
A  thievish  living  on  the  common  road? 
This  I  must  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do : 
Yet  this  1  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can ; 
I  rather  will  subject  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood,  and  bloody  brother. 

Adam.  But  do  not  so  :  1  have  five  hundred  crowns. 
The  thrifty  hire  I  sav'd  under  your  father. 
Which  I  did  store,  to  be  my  foster-nurse. 
When  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lam^ 
And  unregarded  age  in  corners  thrown ; 
Take  that :  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed. 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow, 
Be  comfort  to  my  age  I    Here  is  the  gold ; 
All  this  I  give  you :  Let  me  be  your  servant ; 
Though  Iiook  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty; 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  reDeUious  liquors  in  my  blood : 
Nor  did  not  with  unbashful  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debility; 
Therefore  my  aee  is  as  a  lusty  winter. 
Frosty,  but  kindly :  let  me  go  with  you ; 
I'll  do  the  service  of  a  younger  man 
In  all  your  business  and  necessities. 

Orl.  O  good  old  man  ;  how  well  in  thee  appears 
The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world. 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed  I 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  times. 
Where  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion ; 
And  having  that,  do  choke  their  service  up 
F-ven  with  the  having :  it  is  not  so  with  thee. 
But  poor  old  man,  thou  prun'st  a  rotten  tree. 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield. 
In  lieu  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry : 
But  come  thy  ways,  we  '11  go  along  together : 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthful  wages  spent. 
We  '11  light  upon  some  settled  low  content. 

Adam.  Master,  go  on ;  and  I  will  follow  thee. 
To  the  last  gasp,  with  truth  and  loyalty.— 
From  seventeen  years  till  now  almost  fourscore 
Here  lived  1.  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek ; 
But  at  fourscore,  it  is  too  late  a  week : 
Yet  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  better, 
Than  to  die  well,  and  not  my  master's  debtor.  [£*•. 

SCKNE  IW.—Tfu  Forest  of  KtAen, 
Eiiter  Rosalind  t'*t  boy's  clothes,  Cella  dressed  Kkt 

a  Shepherdess,  and  Touchstone. 
Ros.  O  Jupiter  1  how  merry  are  my  sphits  I 
Touch.  I  care  not  for  my  spirits,  if  my  legs  were 
not  weary. 

Ros.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  my  man's 
apparel,  and  to  cry  like  a  woman :  but  I  must  comfort 
the  weaker  vessel,  as  doublet  and  hose  ought  to 
show  itself  courageous  to  petticoat:  therefore, 
courage,  good  Aliena.  [further. 

Cel,  1  pray  you,  bear  with  me ;  I  cannot  go  no 
Touch.  For  my  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with  you, 
than  bear  you:  yet  I  should  l)car  no  cross  if  I 
did  bear  you ;  for,  I  think,  you  have  no  money 
in  jrour  purse. 
Ros.  Well,  this  is  the  forest  of  Arden.) 


Touch.  Ay,  now  I  am  in  Arden :  the  more  fool  I  ; 
when  I  was  at  home,  I  tvas  in  a  better  place  ;  but 
travellers  must  be  content. 

Ros.  Ay,  be  so,  good  Touchstone: — Look  you, 
who  comes  here;  a  young  man,  and  an  olct,  in 
solemn  talk. 

Enter  Corin  and  Silvius. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  make  her  scorn  you  stilL 

Sil.  O  Corin,  that  thou  knew'st  how  I  do  love  her  I 

Cor.  I  partly  guess ;  for  I  have  lov'd  ere  now. 

Sil.  No,  Corin,  being  old,  thou  canst  not  guess ; 
Though  m  thy  youth  thou  wast  as  true  a  lover 
As  ever  sigh'd  upon  a  midnight  pillow : 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine, 
(As  sure  I  think  did  never  man  love  so,) 
How  many  actions  most  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  thy  fantasy? 

Cor.  Into  a  thousand  that  I  have  forgotten. 

Sil.  O,  thou  didst  then  never  love  so  heartily ; 
If  thou  remember'st  not  the  slightest  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into, 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now. 
Wearing  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress'  praise, 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  broke  from  company 
Abruptly,  as  my  passion  now  makes  me, 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd :  O  Phebe,  Phebe,  Phebe ! 

{Exit  Silvius. 

Ros.  Alas,  poor  shepherd !  searching  of  thy  wound, 
I  have  by  hard  adventure  found  mine  own. 

Touch.  And  I  mine :  I  remember,  when  I  was  in 
love,  1  broke  my  sword  upon  a  stone,  and  bid  him 
take  that  for  coming  anight  to  Jane  Smile :  and  I 
remember  the  kissing  of  Tier  batler,  and  the  cow's 
dugs  that  her  pretty  chopped  hands  had  milked : 
and  1  remember  the  wooing  of  a  peascod  instead  of 
her ;  from  whom  I  took  two  coos,  and,  giving  her 
them  again,  said,  with  weeping  tears,  '  Wear  these 
for  my  sake,'  We,  that  are  tnie  lovers,  run  into 
strange  capers ;  but  as  all  is  mortal  in  nature,  so  is 
all  nature  in  love  mortal  in  folly. 

Ros.  Thou  speak*st  wiser  than  thou  art  'ware  of. 

Touch.  Nay,  I  shall  ne'er  be  "ware  of  mine  ova 
wit,  till  I  break  my  shins  against  it. 

Ros.  Jove !  Jove  I  this  shepherd's  passion 

Is  much  upon  my  fashion.  [with  me. 

Touch.  And  mine ;  but  it  grows  something  stale 

Cel.  I  pray  you,  one  of  you  question  yot»d  man. 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  any  food ; 
I  faint  ahnost  to  death. 

Tottch.  Holloa ;  you  clown  1 

Ros.  Peace,  fool ;  he 's  not  thy  kinsman. 

Cor.  WTio  calls?  Touch.  Your  betters,  sir. 

Cor.  Else  are  they  very  wretched. 

Ros.  Peace,  I  say  :— 

Good  even  to  you,  friend. 

Cor.  And  to  you,  gentle  sir,  and  to  you  alL 

Ros.  I  prithee,  shepherd,  if  that  love,  or  gold. 
Can  in  tnis  desert  place  buy  entertainment. 
Bring  us  where  we  may  rest  ourselves,  and  feed: 
Here  's  a  young  maid  with  travel  much  oppress'd. 
And  faints  for  succour. 

Cor.  Fair  sir,  I  pity  her. 

And  wish  for  her  sake,  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  fortunes  were  more  able  to  relieve  her : 
But  I  am  shepherd  to  another  man. 
And  do  not  shear  the  fleeces  that  I  graze; 
My  master  is  of  churlish  disposition, 
And  little  recks  to  find  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospitality : 
Besides,  his  cote,  his  flocks,  and  bounds  of  feed. 
Are  now  on  sale,  and  at  our  sheepcote  now. 
By  reason  of  his  absence,  there  is  nothing 
Tnat  you  will  feed  on ;  but  what  is.  come  see. 
And  in  my  voice  most  welcome  shall  you  be. 

Ros.  \Vhat  is  he  that  shall  buy  his  flock  and  pasturel 

Cor.  That  young  swain  that  you  saw  here  out  ere- 
That  little  cares  for  buying  anything.  [while, 

Ros.  I  pray  thee,  if  it  stand  with  honesty. 
Buy  thou  the  cottagi^  pasture,  and  the  flock, 
A  nd  thou  shalt  havTto  pay  for  it  of  us. 

Cel.  And  we  will  mend  thy  wafjes :  1  Uke  this  place, 
And  willingly  could  waste  ray  time  in  iL 
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Cor.  Assuredly,  the  thind^  is  to  be  sold : 
Go  with  me ;  if  you  like,  upon  report, 
The  soil,  the  profit,  and  this  kind  of  life, 
I  win  your  very  faithful  feeder  be. 
And  buy  it  with  your  ifold  rijfht  suddenly.       [Exe. 
SCENE  V.—  Th<  satne. 
Enter  Amiens,  Jaques,  andotfurs. 
SONG. 
Aim.        Under  the  gnreenwood  tree, 
"Who  loves  to  lie  with  me. 
And  tinrn  his  merry  note 
Unto  llie  sweet  bird's  throat, 
Come  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither ; 
Here  shall  he  see 
No  enemy. 
But  winter  ana  rough  weather. 
Jaq.  More,  more,  1  prithee,  mwe.  [Jaques. 

Ami.  It  will  make  you  iTiclancholy.  monsieur 
Jag.  I  thank  it.  More,  1  prithee,  more.  I  can  suck 
melancholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  weazel  sucks  eggs : 
More,  1  prithee,  more.  (you. 

A*ni.  My  voice  is  ragged. ;  I  know  I  cannot  please 
Jaq.  I  cfo  not  desire  you  to  please  me,  I  do  desire 
you  to  sing:  Come,  more;  another  stanza;  Call 
you  them  stanzas  ? 

Ami.  "VN'hat  you  will,  monsieur  Jaques. 
Jaq.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  their  names ;  they  owe 
me  nothing :  Will  you  sing  t 

Ami.  More  at  your  request  than  to  please  myself. 

Jaq.  Well  then,   if  ever   I   thank  any  man  I    11 

tlunk  you :  but  that  they  call  com]>Iiment  is  like 

the  encounter  of  two  dog-apes;  and  when  a  man 

thanks  me  heartily,  methinks  I  have  given  him  a 

penny,  and  he  renders  me  the  beggarly  thanks. 

Come,  sing ;  and  vou  that  will  not,  hold  your  tongues. 

Ami.  Well.   I  1l  end  the  song.— Sirs,  cover  the 

while;   the  duke  will   drink  under  this  tree:— he 

hath  been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

yaq.  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid  him. 

He  is  too  disputable  for  my  companv  :  I  think  of  ais 

many  matters  as  he ;  but  I  give  heaven  thanks, 

and  make  no  boast  of  them.    Come,  warble,  come. 

SONG. 

Who  doth  ambitwn  shun,  [A U  together  htre. 

And  loves  to  live  i'  the  sun, 

Seeking  the  food  he  eats, 

And  plcas'd  with  what  he  gets. 

Come  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither 

Here  shall  be  see 

No  enemy. 

But  winter  and  rough  weather. 

nve  you  a  verse  to  this  note,  that  I 
lay  in  despite  of  my  mvention. 
Ami.  And 
y«j.  Thus  it  goesv— 

If  it  do  come  to  pass, 

That  any  man  turn  ass. 

Leaving  his  weahh  and  ease, 

A  stubborn  will  to  please, 

Ducd^me,  due  da  me,  ducdame; 

Here  shall  he  see 

Gross  fools  as  he. 

An  if  he  will  come  to  me. 

Ami.  What  'sthat  dttcdhme  ? 

Jaq.  T  b  a  Greek  invocation,  to  call  fools  into  a 

circle,    r  U  go  sleep  if  I  can ;  if  I  caxuiot,  1 11  rail 

against  all  the  first-born  of  Egypt. 

Ami.  And  I  11  go  seek  the  duke ;  his  banquet  Is 

prepared.  \^ExettHt  severally. 

Scene  W.—Tiu  same. 

Enter  Orlando  and  Adam. 


Jaq.  \  11  give  you  a  verse  to  i 
made  yesterday  in  despite  of  my  ii 
Ami.  And  I  Tl  sing  it. 


Adam.  Dear  master.  I  can  go  oo  further :  O,  I 
die  for  food  !  Here  lie  I  down,  and  measure  out 
my  grave.     Farewell,  kind  master. 

Orl.  Why,  how  now,  Adam  I  no  greater  heart  In 
thee!  Live  a  little  ;  comfort  a  little ;  cheer  thyself 
a  little :  If  this  uncouth  forest  yipW  anything  savage, 
I  will  either  be  food  for  it,  or  bring  it  for  food  to 
thee.  Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death  than  thy  powers. 
For  my  sake,  be  comfortable,  hold  death  awhile  at 
the  .nnn's  end :  I  will  here  be  Avith  thee  presently  • 


and  if  I  bring  thee  act  soinethin|r  to  eat  I  will  give 
thee  leave  to  die :  but  if  thou  diest  before  I  come 
thou  art  a  mocker  of  my  labour.  Well  said !  thou 
look'st  cheerly :  and  I  II  be  with  thee  quickly. — 
Yet  thou  liest  in  the  bleak  air :  Come,  I  will  bear 
thee  to  some  shelter ;  and  thou  shalt  not  die  for 
lack  of  a  dinner,  if  there  live  anything  in  this  desert, 
Cheerly,  good  Adam !  [HxeHut, 

SCENE  Vll.— The  same. 

A  tabu  set  out.    Enter  Duke  senior,  Amiens,  Lords, 

and  others. 

Duke  S.  i  think  he  be  transform'd  into  a  beast ; 
For  I  can  nowhere  find  hiiu  like  a  man. 

I  Lord.  My  lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone  hence ; 
Here  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  song. 

Duke  S.  If  he.  compact  of  jars,  grow  mtisical. 
We  shall  have  shortly  discord  in  the  spheres : — 
Go,  seek  him  ;  tell  hmi,  I  would  speak  uith  him. 
Enter  Jaques. 

I  Lord.  He  saves  my  labour  by  his  own  approach. 

DuJbe  S.  Why,  how  now,  monsieur  I  what  a  life  is 

this. 
That  your  poor  friends  must  woo  your  company  } 
What  1  you  look  merrily. 

Jaq.  A  fool,  a  fool !  1  ntet  a  fool  1'  the  forest, 
A  motley  fool ;  a  miserable  world  : 
As  I  do  live  by  food,  1  met  a  fool ; 
Who  laid  him  down  and  bask'd  him  in  the  stm. 
And  rail'd  on  lady  Fortune  in  good  terms. 
In  good  set  terms, — and  yet  a  motley  fool. 
'Good  morrow,  fool,"  c]uoth  I  :  '  No,  sir, '  quoth  be, 
'  Call  me  not  fool,  till  heaven  hath  sent  me  lortune :' 
And  then  he  tlrew  a  dial  froni  his  poke  ; 
And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye, 
Says,  very  wisely,  '  It  is  ten  o'clock  : 
Thus  we  u>ay  see,'  quoth  he,  '  how  the  world  waf^ : 
'Tis  but  an  hour  ago,  since  it  was  nine  ; 
And  after  one  hour  more,  't  will  be  eleven ; 
And  so,  friun  hour  to  hour,  we  ripe  and  ripe. 
And  then,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  rot  and  rot, 
And  thereby  hangs  a  tale.'    When  I  did  hear 
The  motley  fool  tnus  mural  on  the  time. 
My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer, 
That  fools  should  be  so  deep-conteuiplative ; 
And  I  did  laugh,  sans  intermission. 
An  hour  by  hus  dial.— O  noble  fool  1 
A  worthy  fool  1  Motley  "s  the  only  wear. 

Dt44:e  S.  What  fool  is  this? 

Jaq.  A  worthy  fool  t— One  that  hath  been  a  coiut- 
And  says,  if  ladies  be  but  young,  and  fair,        [i«r; 
They  have  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  his  brain,— 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biscuit 
After  a  voyage,— he  hath  strange  places  cramni'd 
With  observation,  the  which  he  vents 
In  mangled  forms:— O,  that  1  were  a  fool  I 
I  am  ambitious  for  a  motley  coat. 

DuJte  S.  Thou  shalt  have  one. 

Jaq.  It  is  my  only  suit : 

Provided,  that  you  weed  your  better  judgments 
Of  all  (Jijiniou  that  grows  rank  In  them. 
That  1  am  wise.    1  nmst  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please ;  for  so  fools  have : 
And  they  tliat  are  most  gadled  with  my  folly. 
They  most  roust  lough :  And  why,  sir,  must  they  sof 
The  wliy  is  plain  as  way  to  parish  church: 
He  that  a  fool  doth  very  wisely  hit 
Doth  very  foolishly,  aUnou^h  he  smart, 
[Not  to]  seem  senseless  of  the  bob :  if  not. 

The  wise  man's  folly  is  anatomized 

Even  by  the  squand'ring  glances  of  the  fool. 

Invest  me  in  my  motley ;  give  me  leave 

To  speak  my  mind,  and  I  will  through  and  through 

Cleanse  the  foul  body  of  the  infected  world, 

If  they  will  patiently  receive  my  medicine.         fdou 

DuAe  S.  Fie  on  thee !  I  can  tell  what  thou  wouldst 

Jaq.  What,  for  a  counter,  would  1  do  but  good! 

Ditie  S.  Mo.Ht  mischievous  foul  sin.  in  chiding  sins 
For  thou  thyself  hast  been  a  libertine. 
As  sensual  as  the  brutish  sting  itself; 
And  all  the  embossed  sores,  and  headed  evils. 
That  thou  with  licence  of  free  foot  hast  caught, 
Wouldst  thou  disgorge  into  the  general  world. 
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yaq.  Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride, 
lliat  can  tnerein  tax  any  private  party? 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea. 
Till  that  the  wearer's  very  means  do  ebb? 
"What  woman  in  the  city  do  I  name 
When  that  I  say,  The  city-woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  on  unworthy  shoulders? 
Who  can  come  in,  auid  say  that  I  mean  her, 
When  such  a  one  as  she,  such  is  her  neighbour? 
Or  what  is  he  of  basest  function. 
That  says,  his  t)ravery  is  not  on  my  cost, 
(Thinking  that  I  mean  him,)  but  therein  suits 
His  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  speech  ?  [wherein 

There  then;  How  then?  what  then?  Let  me  see 
My  tongue  hath  wrong'd  him  :  if  it  do  him  right, 
Then  he  hath  wrong'd  himself ;  if  he  be  free, 
Why  then,  my  taxing  like  a  wild  goose  flics, 
Undaira'd  of  any  man.— But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Orlando,  tuith  his  sword  drawn. 

Orl.  Forbear,  and  eat  no  more. 

jfaq.  Why,  I  have  eat  none  yet. 

Orl,  Nor  shalt  not,  till  necessity  be  serv'd. 

yaa.  Of  what  kind  should  this  cock  come  of? 

Duke  S.  Art  thou  thus  bolden'd.  man,  by  thy  dis- 
Or  else  a  rude  despiser  of  good  manners,  [tress ; 
That  in  civility  thou  seeui'st  so  empty  ? 

Orl.  You  touch 'd  my  vein  at  first ;  the  thorny  point 
Of  bare  distress  hath  ta'  en  from  me  the  show 
Of  smooth  civility:  yet  am  I  inland  bred. 
And  know  some  nurture.    But  forbecir,  I  say ; 
He  dies  that  touches  any  of  this  fruit 
Till  I  and  my  affairs  are  answered. 

3^ay.  An  you  will  not  be  answered  with  reason, 
1  must  die.  [shall  force, 

DukeS.  What  would  you  have?  Your  gentleness 
^Iore  than  your  force  move  us  to  gentleness. 

Orl.  I  almost  die  for  food,  and  let  me  have  it. 

Duke  S.  Sit  down  and  feed,  and  welcome  to  our 
table. 

Orl.  Speak  you  so  gently?  Pardon  me.  I  pray  you : 
I  thought  that  all  thmgs  had  been  savage  nere ; 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenance 
Of  stem  commandment:  But  whate'er  you  are. 
That  in  this  desert  inaccessible. 
Under  the  shade  of  melancholy  boughs. 
Lose  and  neglect  the  creeping  hours  of  time ; 
If  ever  you  have  look'd  on  better  days  ; 
If  ever  been  where  bells  have  knoU'd  to  church ; 
If  ever  sat  at  any  good  man's  feast ; 
If  ever  from  yoiur  eyelids  wip'd  a  tear. 
And  know  what 't  is  to  pity  and  be  pitied ; 
Let  gentleness  my  strong  enforcement  be : 
In  the  which  hope,  I  blush,  and  hide  my  sword. 

Duke  S.  Tnie  is  it  that  we  have  seen  better  da)rs : 
And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knoll'd  to  church ; 
And  sat  at  good  men's  feasts ;  and  wip'd  our  eyes 
Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engenaer'd : 
And  therefore  sit  you  down  in  gentleness. 
And  take  upon  command  what  nclp  we  have, 
That  to  your  wantinjg  may  be  minister'd. 

Orl.  Then,  but  forbear  your  food  a  little  while, 
Whiles,  like  a  doe,  I  go  to  find  my  fawn. 
And  give  it  food.    There  is  an  old  poor  man, 
Who  after  me  hath  many  a  weary  step 
Liuip'd  in  pure  love  ;  till  he  be  first  suffic'd, 
Oppress'd  with  two  weak  evils,  age  and  hunger, 
I  will  not  touch  a  bit.         Duke  S.  Go  find  him  out. 
And  we  will  nothing  waste  till  you  return. 

Orl.  I  thank  ye :  and  be  bless'd  for  your  good 
comfort !  [Kxit. 

Duke  S.  Thou  seest,  we  are  not  all  alone  unhappy : 
This  wide  and  universal  theatre 
Presents  more  woeful  pageants  than  the  scene 
Wherein  we  play  in. 

yog.  All  the  world  's  a  stage 

And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players : 
They  have  their  exits,  and  their  entrances ; 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts. 
His  acts  being  seven  ages.    At  first,  tne  infant, 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's  arms ; 
Then  the  whining  schoolboy,  with  his  satchel. 
And  shininjj  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school :  and  then,  the  lover, 
Sighing  Oke  furnace,  with  a  woeful  ballad 


Made  to  his  mistress'  eyebrow:  Then,  a  soldier-. 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  a  pard. 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden  and  quick  in  quarrel. 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 
Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth :  and  then,  the  justice f 
In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lin'd. 
With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  formal  cut. 
Full  of  wise  saws  and  modem  instances. 
And  so  he  plays  his  part :  The  sixth  age  shifts 
Into  the  lean  and  slipper'd  pantaloon ; 
With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side ; 
His  youthful  hose  well  sav'd,  a  world  too  wide 
For  Ills  shrunk  shank  ;  and  his  big  manly  voice. 
Turning^  again  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 
And  whistfes  in  his  sound :  Last  scene  of  all, 
Tliat  ends  this  strange  eventful  history. 
Is  second  childishness,  and  mere  oblivion  ; 
Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans  everytlung^. 
Re-enter  Orlando,  with  Adam. 

Duke  S.  Welcome :  Set  down  yoiur  venerable  bur- 
And  let  him  feed.  [den, 

Orl.  I  thank  you  most  for  him. 

j4dam.  So  had  you  need ; 
I  scarce  can  speak  to  thank  you  for  myself. 

Duke  S.  Welcome,  fall  to :  I  will  not  trouble  yoa 
As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  fortunes:— 
Give  us  some  music ;  and,  good  cousin,  sing. 

Amiens  sink's. 
SONG. 
I. 
Blow,  blow,  thou  winter  wind, 
Thou  art  not  so  unkind 
As  man's  ingratitude ; 
Thy  tootl)  is  not  so  keen. 
Because  thou  art  not  seen. 
Although  thy  breath  be  rude. 
Heigh,  ho  1  sing,  heigh,  ho !  unto  the  green  holly : 
Most  friendship  is  feigning,  most  loving  mere  foUy : 
Then,  hei^h  ho  !  the  holly  I 


This  life  is  most  jolly. 
II. 
Freeze,  freeze,  thou  bitter  sky. 
That  dost  not  bite  so  nigh 

As  benefits  forgot: 
Though  tliou  the  waters  warp. 
Thy  sting  is  not  so  sharp 
As  friend  remember'd  not. 
Heigh,  ho  I  sing,  heigh,  ho  1  &c. 
Duke  S.  If  that  you  were  the  good  sir  Rowland's 
As  you  have  whisper'd  faithfully  you  were ;  [son,— 
And  as  mine  eye  doth  his  effigies  witness 
Most  truly  limn'd,  and  living  m  your  face. 
Be  truly  welcome  hither :  I  am  the  duke. 
That  lov'd  your  father :  The  residue  of  your  for- 
Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me.— Good  old  man,    [tune. 
Thou  art  right  welcome  as  thy  master  is ; 
Support  hun  by  the  arm,— Give  me  your  hand, 
Ancl  let  me  all  your  fortunes  understand.    [Exeunt. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Duke  Frederick,  Oliver,  Lords,  and 

Attendants. 

Dttke  F.  Not  see  him  since?     Sir,  sir,  that  cannot 
But  were  I  not  the  better  part  made  mercy,      [be  . 
I  should  not  seek  an  absent  argument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present :  But  look  to  it ; 
Find  out  thy  orother,  wheresoe'er  he  is ; 
Seek  him  with  candle ;  bring  him  dead  or  living 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  seek  a  living  in  our  territory. 
Thy  lands,  and  aU  things  that  thou  dost  call  thine, 
Worth  seizure,  do  we  seize  into  our  hands  ; 
Till  thou  canst  quit  thee  by  thy  brother's  mouth. 
Of  what  we  think  agrainst  thee. 

OH.  O,  that  your  highness  knew  my  heart  in  this  ! 
I  never  lov'd  my  brotlier  in  my  life. 

Duke  F.  More  villain  thou. — Well,  push  him  out  of 
And  let  my  officers  of  such  a  nature  [doors  ; 

Make  an  extent  upon  his  house  and  lands : 
Do  this  expediently,  and  turn  him  going.  [Exeunt 
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SCENE  II.— TJu  Foresi. 
Enter  Orlando,  vilh  a  paper. 
Or:.  Hang  there,  my  Teree,  in  witness  of  my  love : 
Ksd,  then,  thrice-crowned  queen  of  night,  survey 
'xh  rhy  chaste  eye  from  thy  pale  sphere  above, 
Tby  huntr^s'  name,  that  mv  full  life  doth  sway. 
.  Rosalind  J  these  trees  shall  be  my  books, 
Aad  in  their  barks  my  thoughts  1 11  character ; 
Tka  every  eye,  which  m  this  forest  looks, 
Siali  see  thy  virtue  witness'd  everywhere. 
?.!=,  run,  Orlando ;  carve  on  every  tree 
Tae  ^r,  the  chaste,  and  unexpressive  she.     [Exit, 

Enter  Corin  and  Touchstone. 
Cor,  And  how  like  you  this  shepherd's  life,  master 
ToacfastoneT 

Tnuh.  Tmly.  shepherd,  in  respect  of  itself  it  is  a 
pod  life ;  but  in  respect  that  it  is  a  shepherd's  life 
:  s  naught.  In  respect  that  it  is  solitary  I  like  it 
'97  w^:  but  in  respect  that  it  is  private  it  is  a 
rciy  vite  life.  Now,  m  respect  it  is  m  the  fields  it 
rJeaseth  me  well ;  but  in  respect  it  is  not  in  the 
:acrt  it  is  tedious.  As  it  is  a  spare  life,  look  you,  it 
Ks  my  huxDOur  well ;  but  as  there  is  no  more  plenty 
^  it.  It  soes  much  aeainst  my  stomach.  Hast  any 
philosophy  in  thee,  shepherd  ? 
Ccr.  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  the  more  one 
sckens  the  worse  at  ease  he  is ;  and  that  he  that 
vants  money,  means,  and  content,  is  without  three 
eood  Aiends :  That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet, 
and  fire  to  bum  :  That  good  pasture  makes  fat 
sbeep :  and  that  a  great  cause  of  the  night  is  lack 
of  the  sun :  That  he  that  hath  learned  no  wit  by 
satm-e  nor  art  may  complain  of  good  breeding,  or 
comes  of  a  very  dull  kindred. 
Touch.  Such  a  one  is  a  natural  philosopher.  Wast 
erer  in  court,  shepherd  ?  Cor.  No,  truly. 

Touch.  Then  thou  art  damn'd. 

Cor.  Nay,  I  hope, 

Touch.  Truly,  thou  art  damn'd ;  like  an  ill-roasted 
e^,  all  on  one  side. 

Cor.  For  itot  being  at  court  f    Your  reason. 
Touch.  Why,  if  Uiou  never  wast  at  coiut  thou 
never  saw'st  good  manners ;  if  thou  never  saw'st 
good  manners  then  thy  manners  must  be  wicked ; 
and  wickedness  is  sin,  and  sin  is  damnation :  Thou 
art  in  a  parlous  state,  shepherd. 
Cor.  Not  a  whit.  Touchstone :  those  that  are  good 
manners  at  the  court  are  as  ridiculous  in  the  coun- 
try, as  the  behaviour  of  the  country  is  most  mock- 
able  at  the  court.    You  told  nie,  vou  salute  not  at 
the  court,  but  you  kiss  your  hancfs ;  that  courtesy 
would  be  uncleanly,  if  courtiers  were  shepherds. 
Touch.  Instance,  briefly ;  come,  instance. 
Cor.  Why,  we  are  still  handling  our  ewes ;  and 
their  fells,  you  know,  are  greasy. 
Touch.  Why,  do  not  your  courtier's  hands  sweat? 
and  is  not  the  grease  of  a  mutton  as  wholesome  as  the 
sweat  of  a  man?    Shallow,  shallow :  a  better  in- 
stance, 1  sav ;  come. 
Cor.  Besicfes,  our  hands  are  hard. 
Toitch.  Your  lips  will  feel  them  the  sooner.    Shal- 
low, again  :  A  more  sounder  instance,  come. 
Cor.  And  they  are  often  tarrM  over  with  the  sur- 
gery of  our  sheep ;  And  would  you  have  us  kiss 
tarr  The  courtier's  hands  are  perfum'd  with  civet. 
Touch.  Most  shallow  roan  I     Thou  worms'-meat, 
in  respect  of  a  good  piece  of  flesh :  Indeed  I  Learn 
of  the  wise,  and  perpend :  Civet  is  of  a  baser  birth 
than  tar ;  the  very  uncleanly  flux  of  a  cat.    Mend 
the  instance,  shepherd. 

Cor.  You  have  too  courtly  a  wit  for  me  ;  I  'U  rest. 
Touch.  Wilt  thou  rest  damn'd?  Cod  help  thee, 
shallow  man  I  God  make  incision  In  thee  1  thou  art 
raw. 

Cor.  Sir,  I  am  a  true  labourer :  I  earn  that  I  eat, 
eet  that  I  wear ;  owe  no  man  hate,  envy  no  man's 
happiness ;  glad  of  other  men's  good,  content  with 
my  hann :  and  the  greatest  of  my  pride  is,  to  see 
my  ewes  grzze  and  my  lambs  suck. 
Touch.  That  is  another  simple  sin  in  you ;  to  bring 
the  ewes  and  the  rams  together,  and  to  offer  to  get 
your  living  by  the  copulation  of  cattle :  to  be  bawd 
to  a  bell-wether ;  and  to  betray  a  she-lamb  of  a 
twelvemonth,  to  a  crooked-pated,  old,  cuckoldly 


ram,  out  of  all  reasonable  match.  If  thou  best  iu.t 
danm'd  for  this,  the  deril  himself  will  have  noslicp- 
herds ;  I  cannot  see  else  how  thou  should::!  'scape. 
Cor.  Here  comes  youn;  master  Ganymede,  my 
new  mistress'  brother. 

Enter  Rosalind,  readtn,^  a  paper. 
Ros.  From  the  east  to  western  Ind, 
No  Jewel  is  like  Rosalind. 
Her  worth,  being  mounted  on  the  wind, 
Through  all  the  world  bears  Rosalind. 
All  the  pictures,  fairest  lin'd. 
Are  but  black  to  Rosalind. 
Let  no  face  be  kept  in  mind. 
But  the  fair  of  Rosalind. 
Touch.  I  Tl  rhyme  you  so,  eight  years  together ; 
dinners,  and  suppers,  and  sleeping  hours  excepted : 
it  is  the  right  butter-woman's  rank  to  market, 
^tfj.  Out,  fool  1  rowA.  Forataste: 

If  a  hart  do  lack  a  hind. 
Let  him  seek  out  Rosalind. 
If  the  cat  will  after  kind. 
So,  be  sure,  will  Rosalind. 
Wintred-garments  must  be  lin'd, 
So  must  slender  Rosalind. 
They  that  reap  must  sheaf  and  bind ; 
Then  to  cart  with  Rosalind. 
Sweetest  nut  hath  sourest  rind. 
Such  a  nut  is  Rosalind. 
He  that  sweetest  rose  will  find, 
Must  find  love's  prick  and  Rosalind. 
This  is  the  very  false  gallop  of  verses :  Why  do  you 
mfect  yourself  with  them? 

Ros.  Peace,  you  dull  fool;  I  found  them  on  a  tree. 
Touch.  Truly,  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit. 
Ros.  I  '11  eraff  it  with  yOu,  and  then  I  shaU  graflf  it 
with  a  medlar:  then  it  wiU  be  the  earliest  uwX  in 
the  country :  for  vou  11  be  rotten  ere  you  be  half 
ripe,  and  that 's  the  right  virtue  of  the  medlar. 

Touch.  You  have  said  ;  but  whether  wisely  or  no, 
let  the  forest  Judge. 

Enter  Celia,  recuiing  a  paper, 
Ros.  Peace  I 

Here  comes  my  sister,  reading ;  stand  aside. 
Cel.  Why  should  this  a  desert  be? 
For  it  is  unpeopled  ?    No  ; 
Tongues  I  "11  nang  on  every  tree. 

That  shall  civil  sayings  snow. 
Some,  how  brief  the  life  of  man 

Runs  his  erring  pilgrimage ; 
That  the  stretchmg  of  a  span 

Buckles  in  his  sum  of  age. 
Some,  of  violated  vows 

'Twixt  the  souls  of  friend  and  friend : 
But  upon  the  fairest  boughs, 
Or  at  every  sentence'  end. 
Will  I  Rosalinda  write ; 

Teaching  all  that  read,  to  know 
The  quintessence  of  every  sprite 

Heaven  would  in  little  show. 
Therefore  heaven  nature  charg'd 

That  one  body  should  be  fill^ 
With  all  graces  wide  enlarg'd  : 

Nature  presently  distill'd 
Helen's  cneek,  but  not  her  heart ; 

Cleopatra's  majesty ; 
Atalanta's  better  part ; 

Sad  Lucretias  «if)dcsty. 
Thus  Rosalind  of  many  parts 

Uy  heavenly  synod  was  devis'd  ; 
Of  many  faces,  eyes,  and  hearts. 

To  have  the  touches  dearest  priz'd. 
Heaven  would  that  she  these  gifts  should 
And  X  to  live  and  die  her  slave.  [have, 

Ros.  O  most  gentle  Jupiter  !  what  tedious  homily 
of  love  have  _you  wearied  your  parishioners  withal, 
and  never  cried,  '  Have  patience,  good  people' 
Cel.  How  now !  back  friends ;— Shepherd,  go  off  a 
little :  go  with  him,  sirrah. 

Touch.  Come,  shepherd,  let  us  make  nn  honour- 
able  retreat ;  though  not  witJi  bag  and  baggage, 
yet  with  scrip  and  scrippagc.  {Kx.  Cor,  and  Touch. 
Cel.  Didstthouhear  these  verses? 
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Ros  O,  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  and  more  too  ;  for 
some  of  them  had  in  them  more  feet  than  the 
verses  would  bear.  [verses. 

Cel.  That  's  no  matter ;  the  feet  might  bear  the 

Rds.  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could  not 
hear  themselves  without  the  verse,  and  therefore 
stood  lamely  In  the  verse, 

Cei.  But  didst  thou  hear,  without  wondering  how 
thy  name  should  be  hanged  arid  carved  upon  these 
trees  f 

Ros.  I  was  seven  of  the  nine  day^  out  of  the  won- 
der before  you  came ;  for  look  here  what  I  found 
on  a  pahn-trce  :  1  was  never  so  be-rhjTnqd  since 
I^thagoras'  time,  that  I  was  an  Irish  rat,  which  I 
can  hardly  remember. 

Cel.  Trow  you  who  hath  done  this? 

Ros.  Is  it  a  man  ? 

Cel.  And  a  chain,  that  you  once  wore,  about  Ws 
neck :  Change  you  colour? 

Ros,  I  prithee,  who  ? 

Cel.  O  lord,  lord  !  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends  to 
meet ;  but  mountains  may  be  removed  with  earth- 
quakes, and  so  encounter. 

Ros.  Nay,  but  who  is  it  ?  Cel.  Is  It  possible  ? 

Ros.  Nay.  I  pray  thee  now,  with  most  petitionary 
vehemence,  tell  me  who  it  is. 

Cel.  O  wonderful,  wonderful,  and  most  wonderful 
wonderful,  and  yet  again  wonderAil,  and  after  that 
out  of  ail  whooping. 

Ros.  Good  my  complexion !  dost  thou  think, 
though  I  am  caparisoned  like  a  mah,  I  have  a 
doumet  and  hose  in  my  disposition?  One'"'-*'  "f 'i«- 
lay  more  is  a  South-sea  of  discovery.  I  p  -r  , 
me,  who  is  it?  quickly,  and  speak  apace:  1  wciuJd 
thou  couldst  stammer,  that  thou  mightst  pQii^r  tlus 
^ncealed  man  out  of  thy  mouth,  as  wine  cuFimout 
of  a  narrow-mouthed  bottle ;  either  too  mucli  at 
once,  or  none  at  alL  I  prithee,  take  the  cork  oat  of 
thy  mouth,  that  I  may  drink  thy  tidings. 

del.  So  you  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly. 

Ros.  Is  neofGods making?  WhatmanntrafhianT 
Is  his  head  worth  a  hat,  or  nis  chin  worth  a  bc&ndf 

Cel,  Nay,  he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 


Ros.  'T  is  he ;  slink  by,  and  note  him. 

[Ceiia  and  Rosalind  retire. 

']faq.  I  thank  you  for  your  company ;  but,  good 
faitli,  I  had  as  lief  have  been  myself  alone. 

Orl.  And  so  had  I ;  but  yet,  for  fashion  sake,  I 
thank  you  too  for  your  society, 

Jaq.  Cod  be  wi'  you ;  let  s  Meet  as  little  as  we  can. 

Orl.  I  do  desire  we  may  be  better  strangers. 

yaq.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  with  writingr 
love-songs  in  uieir  barks. 

Orl.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  of  my  verses  witli 
reading  them  lU-favouredly. 


Ros.  Why,  God  will  send  more,  if  the  man  will  be 
thankful :  let  me  stay  the  erowth  of  his  bennt.  ii'thoa 
delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin. 

Cel.  It  is  young  Orlando;  that  tripped  up  the 
wrestler's  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  m  an,  inatnui. 

Ros.  Nay  but  the  devil  take  mocking ;  spntk  sad 
brow,  and  true  maid.        Cel.  I"  faith.  co«,  *t  1&  Le. 

Ros.  Orlando?  Cel.  Orlando. 

Ros.  Al.isthedayl  what  shall  I  do  with  my  double 
and  hose?— What  did  he  when  thou  san^'stt  \\m\V 
What  safd  he  ?  How  looked  he  ?  Wherein  m  <-ni  Tie  1 
What  makes  he  here  ?  Did  he  ask  for  vw-t  ^ilirrc 
remains  he?  How  parted  he  with  thee?  :■  ' 
shalt  thou  see  him  again?  Answer  me  in  (  i  ■  ■ 

Cel.  You  must  borrow  me  Gargantua'sm,..::.  :.;_: ; 
't  is  a  word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this  age's  size : 
To  say  ay,  and  no,  to  these  particulars,  is  more  than 
to  answer  in  a  catechism. 

Ros.  But  doth  he  know  that  I  am  in  this  forest  and 
in  man's  apparel  ?  Looks  be  as  freshly  as  he  did  the 
day  he  wrestled  ? 

Cel.  It  is  as  easy  to  count  atomies,  as  to  resolve  the 
propositions  of  a  lover :  but  take  a  taste  of  my  find- 
mg  him,  and  relish  it  with  a  good  observance.  I 
found  him  under  a  tree,  like  a  dropped  acorn. 

Ros.  It  may  well  be  called  Joves  tre^  when  it 
drops  forth  such  fruit. 

Lei.  Give  me  audience,  good  madam. 

Ros.  rtoceed.  Pcnight. 

Cel.  There  lay  he,  stretched  along,  like  a  wounded 

Ros.  Though  it  be  pity  to  see  such  a  sight,  it  well 
becomes  the  ground. 

Cel.  Cry,  holloa  I  to  thy  tongue,  I  prithee  ;  it  cur- 
vets unseasonably.     He  was  furnished  like  a  hunter. 

Ros.  O  ominous  I  he  conies  to  kiD  my  hart ! 

Cel.  I  would  sing  ray  song  without  a  burden:  thou 
bring'st  me  out  of  tune. 

Ros.  Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman?  when  I 
think  I  must  speak.    Sweet,  say  on. 

Enter  Orlando  and  Jaques. 
Cet.  You  bring  me  out :— Soft  1  comes  he  not  here  ? 


Jm,  Rosalind  is  your  love's  name? 

Orl.  Yes,  just.  jfaq.  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

Orl.  There  was  no  thought  of  pkasing  you  when 
she  was  christened. 

yaa.  What  stature  is  she  of? 

Orl.  Just  as  high  as  my"  heart 

Jaq.  You  are  full  of  pretty  answers :  Have  yoii 
not  been  acquainted  with  goldsmiths'  wives,  and 
conned  them  out  of  rings? 

Orl.  Not  so  ;  but  I  answer  you  right  painted  cloth, 
from  whence  you  have  studied  your  questions. 

Jaq.  You  have  a  nimble  wit ;  1  think  it  was  made 
of  Atalanta's  heels.  Will  you  sit  down  with  mef 
and  we  two  will  rail  against  oiur  mistress  the  world, 
and  all  our  misery. 

Orl.  I  will  chide  no  breather  in  the  world  but  my- 
self;  against  whom  I  know  most  faults. 

Jaq.Thti  worst  fault  you  have,  is  to  be  in  love. 

Orl.  'T  is  a  fault  I  will  not  change  for  your  best 

v;,^..o  T   an^   ntA^r^'ofyOU. 

'■i  iL ',  1  i .  '  , ,  I    /as  seeking  for  a  fool  when  I 

Mi:.'L  v..!i. 

i>i'l.  He  \%  (ImwTied  in  the  brook ;  look  but  in,  and 
you  ^nEKce  hins, 

Tif .  There  I  s.i^™il  '^^  e  mine  own  figure. 

OH.  WniHi  I  take  tr  be  either  a  fool,  or  a  cipher. 

y<''fy  J  II  tarry  no  longer  wth  you  :  farewell,  good 
ijf  ii](ir  Ici  ve. 

OtL  I  am  glad  Pf  your  departure ;  adieu,  good 
monsieur  indsmchoiy. 
Xtixit  Jaiiises— CcJii  r«<f  Rosalind  come  forward. 

Ros.  1  Uirt  ^peak  tn.  liim  like  a  saucy  lacquey,  and 
undcf  that  haoEt  play  :he  knave  with  him.— Do  you 
licar,  forester? 

Or!.  V'L-fy  w*?fl ;  ^Yli.it  would  you? 

Ros.  1  iT.iy  s-nnl,  *ih  1  ■  is  't  o'clock? 

Orl.  V.JU  «snuu1d  ask  mie  what  time  o'  day,  there  's 
no  clock  En  the  forest. 

Rm.  Then  there  ifi  no  true  lover  in  the  forest ;  else 
sljjhlng  every  minuu-.  and  groaning  every  hour, 
wouEd  detect  the  larv  loot  of  time  as  well  as  a  clock. 
J  OH.  Arifl  why  not  "tli-  swift  foot  of  time?  had  not 
jth^t  t>een  a*!  propcrV 
'   J^ ■■''',  P"  ""■  "^^-^r-r.  rjr;  Time  travels  in  divers 

:■'■    !  ■     •  ions:  I  11  ten  you  who  Time 

_; ;>..  „,   »...„   lime  trots  withal,  who  Time 

gallops  withal,  and  who  he  stands  still  withaL 

Orl.  I  prithee,  who  doth  he  trot  withal? 

Ros.  Marry,  he  trots  hard  with  a  youne  maid,  be- 
tween the  contract  of  her  marriage,  and  the  day  it 
is  solemnized :  if  the  interim  be  but  a  se'nnight, 
time's  pace  is  so  hard  that  it  seems  the  length  of 
seven  year.  Orl.  Who  ambles  time  withal  ? 

Ros.  With  a  priest  that  lacks  Latin,  and  a  rich 
man  that  hath  not  the  gout :  for  the  one  sleeps  easily, 
because  he  cannot  study;  and  the  other  lives  merrily, 
because  he  feels  no  pam :  the  one  lacking  the  bur- 
den of  lean  and  wasteful  learning ;  the  other  know- 
ing  no  burden  of  heavy  tedious  penury:  These 
time  ambles  withaL 

Orl.  Who  doth  he  gallop  withal? 

Ros.  With  a  thief  to  the  gallows :  for  though  he  go 
as  softly  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  himself  too  soon 
there.  Orl.  Who  stays  it  still  withal? 

Ros.  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation  :  for  they  sleep 
between  term  and  term,  and  then  they  perceive  not 
how  time  moves. 

Orl.  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth? 

Ros.  With  this  shepheraess,  my  sister ;  here  in  the 
skirts  of  the  forest,  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat. 

OrL  Are  you  a  native  of  this  place  ? 

Ros.  As  tne  coney,  that  you  see  dwell  where  she 
is  kindlc<|. 


dbyGoogk 


SCEKE  n.] 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


»S5 


OrZ.  Yoor  accent  Is  something  finer  than  you  could 
fcchase  in  so  removed  a  dwelling. 
A^.  1  have  been  told  so  of  many  :  but,  indeed,  an 
Sid  rdiTious  uncle  of  mine  taught  me  to  speak,  who 
«a  m  his  youth  an  inland  man ;  one  that  knew 
c:^!rtship  too  well,  for  there  he  fell  in  lore.  I  have 
:££rd  hum  read  many  lectures  against  it ;  and  I 
"^^isi^.  Cod  I  am  not  a  woman,  to  ue  touched  with 
anv  giddy  offences  as  he  hath  generally  taxed 


leu 


s  sex  withaL 


'Ori.  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  principal  evils 
*Jt2t  he  laid  to  the  charge  of  women  ? 
^AT.  There  were  none  principal ;  they  were  all  like 
coe  another,  as  halfpence  are :  every  one  fault  seem' 
27  monstrous,  till  his  fellow  fault  came  to  match  it, 
Orl.  1  prithee  recount  some  of  them. 
Res.  No  ;  I  will  not  cast  away  my  physic  but  on 
those  that  are  sick.  There  is  a  man  haunts  the 
forest  that  abuses  our  young  plants  with  carving 
Rosalind  on  their  barks  ;  hangs  odes  upon  haw- 
taoms,  and  elegies  on  brambles ;  all,  forsooth,  deify- 
ing the  name  of  Rosalind  :  if  I  could  meet  that 
fancy -monger,  I  would  give  him  some  good  counsel, 
for  he  seems  to  have  the  quotidian  of  love  upon  him. 
Orl.  I  am  he  that  is  so  love-shaked ;  I  pray  you, 
tell  me  your  remedy. 

Ros.  There  is  none  of  my  uncle's  marks  upon  you : 
he  taueht  me  how  to  know  a  man  in  love ;  in  which 
c^e  of  rushes.  I  am  sure,  you  are  not  prisoner. 
Orl.  What  WRre  his  marks  ? 
R.OS.  A  lean  cheek ;  which  you  have  not :  a  blue 
eye,  and  sunken  ;  which  you  nave  not :  an  unques- 
tionable spirit  ;  which  you  have  not :  a  beard  neg- 
lected ;  which  you  have  not :  (but  I  pardon  you  for 
that ;  for,  simply,  your  having  in  beard  is  a  younger 
brother's  revenue  :)  Then  your  hose  should  Iw  un- 
gartered,  your  bonnet  unhanded,  your  sleeve  un- 
buttoned, your  shoe  untied,  and  everythint?  about 
you  demonstrating  a  careless  desolation.  But  you 
are  no  such  man;  you  are  rather  point-device  in 
your  accoutrements ;  as  loving  yourself,  than  seemmg 
the  lover  of  any  other. 

Orl.  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  thee  believe 
I  love. 

Ros.  Me  believe  It  ?  you  may  as  soon  make  her 
that  you  lovt  believe  it ;  whicn,  I  warrant,  she  is 
ap^er  to  do  than  to  confess  she  does :  that  is  one  of 
the  points  in  the  which  women  still  give  the  lie  to 
their  consciences.  But,  in  good  sooth,  are  you  he 
that  hangs  the  verses  on  the  trees,  wherein  Rosa- 
lind is  so  admired? 

Orl.  I  swear  to  thee,  youth,  bjr  the  white  hand  of 
Rosalind,  I  am  that  he,  that  unfortunate  he. 
Ros.  But  are  you  so  much  in  love  as  your  rhymes 
speak?  [much. 

Orl.  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason  can  express  liow 
Ros.  Love  is  merely  a  madness ;  and,  1  tell  you,  de- 
serves as  well  a  dark  house  and  a  whip  as  niadtncn 
do:  and  the  reason  why  they  are  not  so  puiu.slicd 
and  cured  is,  that  the  lunacy  is  so  ordinary  that  ilic 
whippers  are  in  love  too  :  Yet  I  profess  curing  it  by 
Orl.  Did  you  ever  cure  any  so?  [counsel. 

Ros.  Yes,  one ;  and  in  this  manner.  He  xvas  to  ima- 
gine me  his  love,  his  mistress;  and  I  set  him  every 
day  to  woo  me  ?  At  which  time  would  I.  l>cing  but 
imoonish  youth,  grieve,  be  effeminate,  changeable, 
longing,  and  likintr ;  proud,  fantastical,  apish,  shal- 
low, inconstant,  fuu  of  tears,  full  of  smiles  ;  for  every 
passion  something,  and  for  no  uassion  truly  anything. 
IS  boys  and  women  are  for  the  most  part  cattle  of 
this  colour:  would  now  hke  hira,  now  loathe  him  ; 
then  entertain  him,  then  forswear  him ;  now  weep 
for  him,  then  spit  at  him ;  that  I  drave  my  suitor 
from  his  mad  humour  of  love,  to  a  loving  humour  of 
madness:  which  was,  to  forswear  the  full  stream  of 
the  world,  and  to  hve  in  a  nook  merely  monastic  ! 
And  thus  I  cured  him ;  and  this  way  will  1  take  ufjon 
me  to  wash  your  liver  as  clean  as  a  sound  shecu's 
heart,  that  there  shall  not  be  one  spot  of  love  in  t. 
Orl.  I  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 
Ros.  I  would  cure  you,  if  you  would  but  call  me 
Rosalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  cote,  and  woo 
me. 

0)1.  Now,  by  the  faith  of  my  love,  I  will :  tell  me 
where  it  Is. 


Ros.  Go  with  me  to  it,  and  I  'U  show  it  you :  and,  by 
the  way,  you  shall  tell  me  where  in  the  forest  you 
live:  Will  you  go? 

Orl.  With  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 

Ros.  Nay,  you  must  call  me  Rosalind : — Come,  sk- 
ter,  will  you  go?  \ Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Touchstone  and  Audrey ;  Jaques  at  a  dis- 

tance,  observing  thetn. 

Touch.  Come  apace,  good  Audrey  :  I  will  fetch  up 
your  goats,  Audrey:  And  how,  Audrey?  am  I  the 
man  yet?  Doth  my  simple  feature  content  you? 

Aud.  Your  features!  Lord  warrant  usl  what  fea- 
tures? 

Touch.  I  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goats,  as  the 
most  capricious  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was  among  the 
Goths. 

Jaq.  O  knowledge  Ql-inhabited  1  worse  than  Jove 
in  a  thatched  house  I  [Asuie. 

Touch.  When  a  man'sverses  cannot  be  understood, 
nor  a  man's  good  wit  seconded  with  the  forward 
child,  understanding,  it  strikes  a  man  more  dead 
than  a  great  reckoning  in  a  little  room :  Truly,  I 
would  the  gods  had  made  thee  poetical 

Aud.  I  do  not  know  what  poetical  is :  Is  it  honest 
in  deed,  and  word?  Is  it  a  true  thing? 

Touch.  No.  truly ;  for  the  truest  poetry  is  the  most 
feigning ;  and  lovers  are  given  to  poetry ;  and  what 
they  swear  in  poetry,  may  be  said,  as  lovers,  they  do 
feign.  [me  poetical? 

Ai4d.  Do  you  wish,  then,  that  the  gods  had  made 

Touch.  I  do,  truly :  for  thou  swear'st  to  me  thou 
art  honest ;  now,  if  thou  wert  a  poet  I  might  have 
some  hope  thou  didst  feign. 

Aud.  Would  you  not  have  me  honest? 

Touch.  No,  truly,  unless  thou  wert  hard-favour'd : 
for  honesty  coupled  to  beauty,  is  to  have  honey  a 
sauce  to  su^ar.         yaq.  A  material  fool  1     {Aside. 

Aud.  Well,  1  am  not  fair ;  and  therefore  I  pray  the 
gods  make  me  honest  I 

Touch.  Truly,  and  to  cast  away  honesty  upon  a  foul 
slut  were  to  put  good  meat  into  an  unclean  dish. 

Aud.  I  am  not  a  slut,  though  I  thank  the  gods  I 
am  foul, 

7  ouch.  Well,  praised  be  the  gods  for  thy  foulness  1 
sluttishncss  may  come  hereafter.  But  be  it  as  it  may 
be,  1  will  marry  thee:  and  to  that  end,  1  have  been 
Willi  sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  the  vicar  of  the  next  vil- 
ia'^c  ;  who  hath  promised  to  meet  me  in  this  place 
ol*  the  lorest.  and  to  couple  us. 

yaq.  I  would  fain  see  this  meeting.  [Aside, 

Aud.  Well,  the  gods  give  us  joy ! 

Touch.  Amen.  A  man  may,  if  he  were  of  a  fearful 
hfart,  stagger  in  this  attempt ;  for  here  we  have  no 
t<-iMi>lc  but  the  wood,  no  assembly  but  horn-beasts. 
Hut  what  though? — Courage  J  As  horns  are  odious, 
they  are  necessary.  It  is  said.  Many  a  man  knows 
no  end  of  his  goods:  right ;  many  a  man  has  good 
horns,  and  knows  no  end  of  them.  Well,  that  is  the 
dowry  of  his  wife ;  't  is  none  of  his  own  getting. 
Horns?  liven  so:  Poor  men  alone?  No,  no.  the 
noblest  deer  hath  them  as  huge  as  the  rascal.  '» the 
siujile  man  therefore  blesseu*  No:  asawalbd  town 
is  more  worthier  than  a  village,  so  is  the  forehead  of 
a  married  man  more  honourable  than  the  bare  brow 
of  a  batlicior  :  and  by  how  much  defence  is  better 
than  no  skill,  by  so  much  is  a  horn  more  precious 
tliau  to  want. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Mar-text. 
Here  comes  sir  Oliver ;— .Sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  you  ar« 
well  met:   Will  you  despatch  us  here  oncfer  this 
tree,  or  shall  we  go  with  you  to  your  chapel  I 

Sir  Oli.  Is  tlicre  none  here  to  give  the  woman? 

Touch.  I  will  not  take  her  on  gift  of  any  man. 

Sir  Oli.  Truly,  she  must  be  given,  or  the  marriage 
is  not  lawful 

yaq.  {Discovering  hintsel/.]  Proceed,  proceed ; 
1  "11  give  l)cr. 

Touch.  Good  even,  good  master  '  What  ye  call 't : ' 
How  do  you,  sir?  You  are  very  well  met:  Cod  'ild 
ynii  for  your  last  coinwnny:  I  am  very  ?lad  to  see 
your— Kven  a  toy  in  hand  here,  sir :—Na; 
be  covered. 

yaq.  Will  you  be  manicd,  motley  I 


;  pray, 
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Touch.  Ar.  the  ox  hath  his  bow,  sir,  the  horse  his 
curb,  and  the  falcon  her  bells,  so  man  hath  his  de- 
sires; and  as  pigeons  bill,  so  wedlock  would  be 
nibbling. 
yaq.  And  will  you,  being  a  man  of  your  breeding, 
be  married  under  a  bush,  like  a  beggar?  Get  you 
to  church,  and  have  a  good  priest  that  can  tell  you 
what  marriage  is :  this  fellow  \vill  but  join  you  to- 
gether as  they  join  wainscot ;  then  one  of  you  will 
prove  a  shrunk  pannel,  and,  like  green  timber,  warp, 
warp. 

Touch.  I  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I  were  better  to 
be  married  of  him  than  of  another :  for  he  is  not  like 
to  marry  me  well ;  and  not  being  well  married,  it 
will  be  a  good  excuse  for  me  hereafter  to  leave  my 
wife.  [Aside. 

Jaq.  Go  thou  with  me,  and  let  me  counsel  thee. 
Touch.  Come,  sweet  Audrey  : 
We  must  be  married,  or  we  must  live  in  bawdry. 
Farewell,  good  master  Oliver  I 
Not  O  sweet  Oliver, 
O  brave  Oliver, 
Leave  me  not  behind  thee  : 
But  wind  away. 
Begone,  I  say, 
I  will  not  to  wedding  with  thee. 
\ExeMnt  Jaques,  Touchstone,  and  Audrey. 
Sir  Oil.  'T  is  no  matter ;  ne'er  a  fantastical  knave 
of  them  all  shall  flout  me  out  of  my  calling.     [Exit. 

SCENE  \W .—  Tlie  same.    Before  a  Cottage. 
Enter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Ros.  Never  talk  tc  me,  I  will  weep. 

Cel.  Do,  I  prithee ;  but  yet  have  tne  grace  to  con- 
sider that  tears  do  not  become  a  man. 

Ros.  But  have  I  not  cause  to  weep  1  [weep. 

Ccl.  As  good  cause  as  one  would  desire ;  therefore 

Ros.  His  very  hair  is  of  the  dissembling  colour. 

Cel.  Something  browner  than  Judas's :  marry,  his 
kisses  are  Judas's  own  children. 

Ros.  V  faitli  his  hair  is  of  a  good  colour. 

Cel.  An  excellent  colour :  your  chesnut  was  ever 
the  only  colour. 

Ros.  And  his  kissing  is  as  full  of  sanctity  as  the 
touch  of  holy  bread.  -^ 

Cel.  He  hath  bought  a  pair  of  cast  lil^  of  Diana : 
a  nun  of  winter's  sisterhood  kisses  not  more  re- 
ligiously ;  the  very  ice  of  chastity  is  in  them, 

Ros.  But  why  did  he  swear  he  would  come  this 
morning,  and  comes  not  ? 

Cel.  Nay,  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  in  him. 

Ros.  Do  you  think  so  ? 

Cel.  Yes ;  I  think  he  is  not  a  pick-purse,  nor  a  horse- 
stealer ;  but  for  his  verity  in  love,  I  do  think  him 
as  concave  as  a  covered  goblet,  or  a  worm-eaten 
nut.  Ros.  Not  true  in  love  ? 

Cel.  Yes,  when  he  is  in  ;  but,  I  think  he  is  not  in. 

Ros.  You  have  heard  him  swear  downright  he  was. 

Cel.  Was  is  not  is :  besides,  the  oath  of  a  lover  is 
no  stronger  than  the  word  of  a  tapster ;  they  are 
both  the  confirmer  of  false  reckonings:  He  attends 
here  in  the  forest  on  the  duke  your  father. 

Ros.  I  met  the  duke  yesterday,  and  had  much 

?uestion  with  him :  He  asked  me,  of  what  parentage 
was ;  I  told  him,  of  as  good  as  he ;  so  he  laughed, 
and  let  me  go.  But  what  talk  we  of  fathers,  when 
there  's  such  a  man  as  Orlando  ? 

Cel.  O,  that 's  a  brave  man !  he  writes  brave  verses, 
speaks  brave  words,  swears  brave  oaths^and  breaks 
them  bravely,  quite  traverse,  athwart  tne  heart  of 
his  lover ;  as  a  puisny  tilter,  that  spurs  his  horse  but 
on  one  side,  breaks  his  staff  like  a  noble  goose :  but 
aU  's  brave  that  youth  moimts,  and  folly  guides : — 
Who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Corin. 

Cor.  Mistress,  and  master,  you  have  oft  inquir'd 
After  the  shepherd  tliat  complain'd  of  love ; 
Who  you  saw  sitting  by  me  on  the  turf. 
Praising  the  proud  disdainful  shepherdess 
That  was  his  mistress. 

Cel.  Well,  and  what  of  hhn  ! 

Cor.  If  you  will  see  a  pageant  truly  play'd. 
Between  the  pale  complexion  of  true  love 
And  the  rec\  glow  of  scorn  and  proud  disdain. 


Go  hence  a  little,  and  I  shall  conduct  you. 

If  you  will  mark  it.       Ros.  O,  cojne,  let  us  remove  : 

The  sight  of  lovers  feedeth  those  in  love  : 

Bring  us  to  this  sight,  and  you  shall  say 

I  'U  prove  a  busy  actor  in  their  play.  [Exenfit. 

SCENE  v.— Another  part  of  the  Forest. 
Enter  Silvius  and  Phebe. 

Sil.  Sweet  Phebe,  do  not  scorn  me ;  do  not,  Phebe  : 
Say,  that  you  love  me  not ;  but  say  not  so 
In  bitterness :  The  common  executioner, 
"VVhose  heart  the  accustom'd  sight  of  death  makes 
Falls  not  the  axe  upon  the  humbled  neck,       [hard. 
But  first  begs  pardon  ;  Will  you  sterner  be 
Than  he  that  dies  and  lives  by  bloody  drops  ? 

Enter  Rosalind,  Celia,  and  Corin,  at  a  distance. 

Phe.  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner ; 
I  fly  thee,  for  I  would  not  injure  thee. 
Thou  tell'st  me,  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye ; 
'T  is  pretty,  sure,  and  very  probable. 
That  eyes,  that  are  the  frail  st  and  softest  things. 
Who  shut  their  coward  gates  on  atomies, 
Should  be  called  tyrants,  butchers,  murderers ! 
Now  I  do  frown  on  thee  with  all  my  heart ; 
And,  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill  thee  ; 
Now  counterfeit  to  swoon  ;  why  now  fall  down ; 
Or,  if  thou  canst  not,  O,  for  shame,  for  shame, 
Lie  not,  to  say  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 
Now  show  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  made  in  thee  : 
Scratch  thee  but  vnxh  a  pin,  and  there  remains 
Some  scar  of  it ;  lean  upon  a  rush. 
The  cicatrice  and  capable  unpressure. 
Thy  palm  some  moment  keeps :  but  now  mine  eyes, 
Whicn  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not ; 
Nor,  I  am  sure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 
That  can  do  hurt.  Sil.  O  dear  Phebe, 

If  ever  (as  that  ever  may  be  near) 
You  meet  in  some  fresh  cheek  the  power  of  fancy 
Then  shall  you  know  the  wounds  invisible 
That  love's  keen  arrows  make. 

Phe.  But,  till  that  time, 

Come  not  thou  near  me :  and,  when  that  time  comes, 
Afllict  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not ; 
As,  till  that  time,  I  shall  not  pity  thee. 

Ros.  And  why,  I  pray  you  ?  [Advancing, 

Who  might  be  your  mother? 
That  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  once. 
Over  the  wretched?    What  though  you  have  no 
(As,  by  my  faith,  I  see  no  more  in  you         [beauty. 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed,) 
Must  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitiless? 

^yi,, u_. .u;_j    Why  do  you  look  on  me? 

lan  in  the  ordinary 
Of  -Od's  my  little  life ! 

It  ■ :  i  !■: ,  «  h  u:  1 11  l:  i3i^  :  ■  ■  ■;  angle  my  eyes  too  :— 
Nf    'frtatti,  prcufl  mistress,  hope  not  after  it ;_ 
'T  ' .  not  VQWT  inky  titviws,  your  black  silk  hair, 
Yc'-  I  ■•■•1'  /-.■'■i.  .5^^  Tforyour  cheek  of  cream, 
Tl  pints  to  your  worship. 

Yc  wherefore  do  you  follow  her, 

Li  ing  with  wind  and  rain  ? 

Yc  !  ;i'\.'  kv  -.i»ii,is.jiiij  iii.ies  a  properer  man, 
Ti  I  ri  silt  a  womm  ;  '  t"  is  such  fools  as  you 
Th  c.  jiiake  tJie  worlci  iliiil  of  ill-favour'd  children : 
'T  i  -  not  her  gJa-M,  ^n^t  you.  that  flatters  her ; 
Ar.  I  f.nui  of  yoM  slse  5i;::s  herself  more  proper 
Th  lii  ritty  nf  lier  Isnernaents  can  show  her. 
But.  iiii!irr«ss,  know  j'(i:irself ;  down  on  your  krees. 
At  I  tlianlc  heaven,  flirting,  for  a  good  man's  love  : 
Fci-  1  r»uH  tc]]  yt>u  fr'.^ndly  in  your  ear, 
Se  :  ■rhcTt  you  can  j  _v  u  are  not  for  all  markers : 
Cry  ■:  he  mi^n  m'^rcy  r  love  him ;  take  his  offer ; 
Pj3   :  :    „,.-..+  f...  -I  I ...;,,  r  foul  to  be  a  scofler. 
So  lepherd ;  fare  you  well. 

P  .......  .ayyou  chide  a  year  together; 

I  had  rather  hear  you  chide  than  this  man  woo. 

Ros.  He  's  fallen  in  love  with  your  foulness,  and 
she  1\  fall  in  love  with  my  anger :  If  it  be  so,  as  fast 
as  she  answers  thee  with  frowning  looks,  I  '11  sauce 
her  with  bitter  words.— Why  look  you  so  upon  me  ? 

Phe.  For  no  ill  will  I  bear  you. 

Ros.  I  pray  you,  do  not  fall  in  love  with  me, 
For  I  am  falser  than  vows  made  in  wine : 
Besides,  I  like  you  not ;  If  you  will  know  my  house 


dbyGoogk 


Scene  v.] 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


«57 


T  is  at  the  txrft  of  olhres,  here  hard  by  :— 
•  J  jrou  go,  sister?  Shepherd,  ply  her  hard; 
C:cic  sister:  Shepherdess,  look  on  him  better, 
Ai'J  be  not  proad  :  though  all  the  world  could  see, 
Nwie  could  be  so  abus'd  m  sight  as  he. 
Ccme,  to  our  flock.        {Exe.  Kos.,  Cel.,  and  Corin. 
Pke.  Dead  shepherd !  now  I  find  thy  saw  of  might ; 
Who  ever  loT*a,  that  lov'd  not  at  first  sight?* 
Sd.  Sweet  Phebe, — 

Fhe.  Ha !  what  say'st  thou,  SUvius? 

^d.  Sweet  Phebe,  pity  me. 
rhe.  %Vhy,  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  gentle  SUvius. 
SU.  Wherever  sorrow  is,  relief  would  be; 
*:  yoo  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  love, 
Bv  giving  love,  your  sorrow  and  my  grief 
T^cre  both  extermin'd. 
Fke.  Thou  hast  my  love ;  Is  not  that  neighbourly? 
Stl.  I  would  have  you. 

Phe.  Why,  that  were  covetousness. 

Silvius,  the  time  was  that  I  hated  thee ; 
Ajjd  yet  it  is  not  that  I  bear  thee  love : 
Est  ance  that  thou  canst  talk  of  love  so  well, 
inv  company,  which  erst  was  irksome  to  mc, 
I  TiD  endure  ;  and  1  11  employ  thee  too : 
But  do  not  look  for  further  recompence 
Than  thine  own  gladness  that  thou  art  employ 'd. 
SU.  So  holy  ana  so  perfect  is  my  love. 
And  I  in  such  a  poverty  of  grace. 
That  I  shall  think  it  a  most  plenteous  crop 
To  glean  the  broken  ears  after  the  man 
That  the  main  harvest  reaps :  loose  now  and  then 
A  ccattcr'd  smile,  and  that  I  11  live  upon,      [while  ? 
Piu.  Know'st  thou  the  youth  that  spoke  to  me  ere- 
SiL  Not  veiy  well,  but  I  have  met  him  oft ; 
And  he  hath  bought  the  cottage,  and  the  bounds. 
That  the  old  carlot  once  was  master  of. 
Pke.  Think  not  I  love  him,  though  I  ask  for  him ; 
T  is  bat  a  peevish  boy :— vet  he  talks  well  ;— 
Br-t  what  care  1  for  words?  yet  words  do  well. 
When  he  that  speaks  them  pleases  those  that  hear. 
It  is  a  pretty  youth :— not  very  pretty :—  [him : 

But,  sure,  he  's  proud  ;  and  yet  his  pride  becomes 
He  11  make  a  proper  man:  The  best  thing  in  him 
Is  his  complexion ;  and  faster  than  his  tongue 
Did  make  offence,  his  eye  did  heal  it  up. 
He  is  not  very  tall ;  yet  for  his  years  he  's  tall : 
His  leg  is  but  so  so ;  and  yet 't  is  well : 
There  was  a  pretty  redness  in  his  lip ; 
A  little  riper  and  more  lusty  red  [ference 

Than  that  mix'd  in  his  cheek ;  't  was  just  the  dif> 
Betwixt  the  constant  red,  and  mingled  duuisk 
There  be  some  women,  Silvius,  had  they  mdrk'd  him 
In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 
To  fan  in  love  with  him ;  but,  for  my  part, 
I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 
Have  more  cause  to  hate  him  than  to  love  him : 


I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ; 

Have  more  cause  to  hate  him  thai 

For  what  had  he  to  do  to  chide  at  me? 

He  said,  jnine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair  black ; 

And  now  I  am  remember'd,  scora'd  at  me : 

I  marvel  why  I  answer'd  not  again : 

But  that 's  all  one ;  omittance  is  no  quittance. 

1 11  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter. 

And  thou  shalt  bear  it ;  Wilt  thou,  Silvius? 

Sil.  Phebe,  with  all  my  heart 

Pfu.  1 11  write  it  straight : 

The  matter  *s  in  my  head,  and  in  my  heart : 

1  will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  passing  short : 

Go  with  me.  SUvius.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.—Thesanu. 

Enter  Rosalind,  Celia,  am/ Jaques. 

yaq.  I  prithee,  pretty  youth,  let  me  be  better  ac- 
quainted with  thee. 

Ros.  They  say  you  are  a  melancholy  fellow. 

yaq.  I  am  so :  I  do  love  it  better  than  laugAing. 

Ros.  Those  that  are  in  extremity  of  either  are 
abominable  fellows ;  and  betray  themselves  to  every 
modem  censure,  worse  than  drunkards. 

yaq.  Why,  't  is  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 

Ros.  Why  then,  t  is  good  to  be  a  post. 

yaa.  I  have  neither  the  scholar's  nieUinchoIy, 
wbicn  is  emulation ;  nor  the  musician's,  which  is 
fontastical;  nor  the  courtier's,  which  is  proud  ;  nor 
the  soldier's,  which  is  ambitious ;  nor  the  lawyer's, 


which  is  politic ;  nor  the  lady's  which  L,  nice  ;  nor 
the  lover  s,  which  is  aU  these :  but  it  is  a  nichncholy 
of  mine  own,  compounded  of  many  simples,  ex- 
tracted  from  many  objects,  and,  indeed,  the  sundry 
contemplation  of  my  travels  in  which  my  often 
rumination  wraps  me  in  a  most  humorous  sadness. 
Hos.  A  traveller  i  By  my  faith,  you  have  great 
reason  to  be  sad :  I  fear,  you  have  sold  your  own 
lands,  to  see  other  men's ;  then,  to  have  seen  much, 
and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor 
hands.       yaq.  Yes  I  have  gained  my  experience. 

Enter  Orlando. 

Ros.  And  your  experience  makes  you  sad:  I  had 
rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry,  th.in  experi- 
ence  to  make  me  sad ;  and  to  travel  for  it  too. 

Orl.  Good  day,  and  haupiness,  dear  Rosalind ! 

yao.  Nay,  then,  God  be  wi'  you,  an  you  talk  in 
blank  verse.  [Exit. 

Ros.  Farewell,  monsieur  traveller :  Look  you  lisp 
and  wear  strange  suits ;  disable  all  the  benefits  of 
your  own  country ;  he  out  of  love  with  your  nativity, 
and  almost  chide  God  for  making  you  that  counten- 
ance you  are  ;  or  I  wiU  scarce  thuik  you  lia\  c  swam 
in  a  gondola.— Why,  how  now,  Orlando  1  where 
have  you  been  aU  this  while?  You  a  lover?— An 
you  serve  me  such  another  trick,  never  come  in  my 
sight  more.  [m\  promise. 

Orl.  My  fair  Rosalind,  I  come  within  an  hour  of 

Ros.  Break  an  hour's  promise  in  love?  He  that 
wiU  divide  a  minute  intoathousandparts,  andbr^ak 
but  a  part  of  the  thousandth  part  of  a  minute  in  the 
affairs  of  love,  it  may  be  said  of  him  that  Cupid  hath 
clapped  him  o*  the  shoulder,  but  I  'U  warrant  him 
heart-whole. 

Orl.  Pardon  me,  dear  Rosalind. 


Ros.  Nay,  an  you  be  so  tardy,  come  no  more  in 
ny  sight ;  I  had  as  lief  be  woo'd  of  a  snaiL 
Orl.  OfasnaU? 


Ros.  Ay,  of  a  snail ;  for  though  he  comes  dowly, 
he  carries  his  house  on  his  heatl ;  a  better  jointure, 
1  think,  than  you  make  a  woman:  Besides,  he 
brings  his  destiny  with  him.         Orl.  What 's  that  ? 

Ros.  Why,  horns ;  which  such  as  you  are  fain  to 
be  beholden  to  your  wives  for :  but  he  comesarmed 
in  his  fortune,  and  prevents  the  slander  of  his  wife. 

Orl.  Virtue  is  no  horn-maker ;  and  nw  RosaUnd  is 
virtuous.  Ros.  And  I  am  your  Rosalind. 

Cel.  It  pleases  him  to  call  you  so  ;  but  he  hath  a 
Rosalind  of  a  better  leer  than  you. 

Ros.  Come,  woo  me,  woo  me :  for  now  I  am  in  a 
holiday  humour,  and  like  enough  to  consent:— 
What  would  you  say  to  me  now,  an  I  were  your 
very  very  Rosalind? 

Orl.  I  would  kiss  before  I  spoke. 

Ros.  Nay,  you  were  better  speak  first ;  and  when 
you  were  gravelled  for  lack  of  matter,  you  might 
take  occasion  to  kiss.  Very  good  orators,  when 
they  are  out,  they  wiU  spit ;  and  for  lovers,  lacking 
(God  warn  us  I)  matter,  the  cleanliest  shift  is  to  kiss. 

Orl.  How  if  the  kiss  be  denied? 

Ros.  Then  she  puts  you  to  entreaty,  ami  there  be- 
gins new  matter.  (mistress  ? 

Orl.  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  his  beloved 

Ros.  Marry,  that  should  you,  if  1  were  your  mis- 
tress ;  or  1  should  think  iny  honesty  ranker  than 
my  wit.  Orl.  What,  of  my  suit  ? 

Ros.  Not  out  of  your  apparel,  and  yet  out  of  your 
suit.    Am  not  1  your  Rosalind  ? 

Orl.  1  take  some  joy  to  say  you  are,  because  I 
would  be  talking  of  her. 

Ros.  WeU,  in  her  person,  I  say— I  wiU  not  have  you. 

Orl.  Then,  in  mine  own  person,  I  die. 

Ros.  No,  faith,  die  by  attorney,  TThc  poor  world 
is  almost  six  thousand  years  old,  and  in  all  this  time 
there  was  not  any  man  died  in  his  own  person,  vtdc' 
licet,  in  a  love-cause.  Troilus  had  his  brains  dashed 
out  with  a  Grecian  club  :  yet  he  did  what  he  could 
to  die  before  ;  and  he  is  one  of  the  patterns  of  love. 
Leander,  he  would  liave  lived  many  a  fair  year, 
though  Hero  had  turned  nun,  if  it  had  not  been  for 
a  hot  midsummer  night :  for.  good  youth,  he  went 
jbut  forth  to  wasli  hiiu  in  the  Hellespont,  and,  being 
taken  with  the  cramp,  was  drowned  ;  and  the  fool- 
ish chroniclers  of  that  age  found  it  was— Hero  of 
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Sestos.  But  these  are  all  lies ;  men  have  died  from 
time  to  tune,  and  worms  have  eaten  them,  but  not 
for  love. 

Orl.  I  would  not  have  my  right  Rosalind  of  this 
mind;  for,  I  protest,  her  frown  might  kill  me. 

Ros.  By  this  hand,  it  will  not  kill  a  fly :  But  come, 
now  I  will  be  your  Rosalind  in  a  more  coming-on 
disposition  ;  and  ask  me  what  you  will,  I  wiUgrant  it. 

Ori.  Then  love  me,  Rosalind. 

Ros.  Yes,  faith  will  I,  Fridays,  and  Saturdays,  and 

Or/.  And  wilt  thou  have  me?  [alL 

Ros.  Ay,  and  twenty  such. 

Orl.  What  sayest  thou  ? 

Ros.  Are  you  not  good  ?  Orl.  I  hope  so. 

Ros.  Why  then,  can  one  desire  too  much  of  a 
good  thing  ? — Come,  sister,  you  shall  be  the  priest, 
and  marry  us.— Give  me  your  hand,  Orlando :— What 
do  you  say,  sister  t  Orl.  Pray  thee,  marry  us. 

Cel.  I  cannot  say  the  words. 


Ros.  You  must  begin, '  Will  you,  Orlando,' — 

Cel  Go  to: Will  you,  Orlando,  have  to  wife  tli 

Rosalind?         Or/.  I  will.         -Rw.  Ay,  but  when? 


Orl.  Why  now ;  as  fast  as  she  can  marry  us. 

Ros.  Then  you  must  say,—'  I  take  thee,  Rosalind, 

Orl.  I  take  thee,  Rosahnd,  for  wife.         [for  wife.' 

Ros.  I  might  ask  you  for  your  commission ;  but, — 
1  do  take  thee,  Orlando,  for  my  husband :  There  's 
a  girl  ^oes  before  the  priest :  and,  certainly,  a 
woman  s  thousfht  runs  before  her  actions. 

Orl.  So  do  all  thoughts :  they  are  winged. 

Ros.  Now  tell  me,  now  long  you  would  have  her, 
after  you  have  possessed  her. 

Orl.  For  ever,  and  a  day. 

Res.  Say  a  day,  without  the  ever:  No,  no,  Or- 
lando ;  men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December 
when  they  wed :  maids  are  May  when  they  are  maids, 
but  the  sky  changes  when  they  are  wives.  I  will  be 
more  jealous  of  thee  than  a  Barbary  cock-pigeon 
over  his  lien ;  more  clamorous  than  a  parrot  against 
rain  ;  more  new-fangled  than  an  ape ;  more  giddy 
in  my  desires  than  a  monkey :  I  will  weep  for  no* 
thic^,  like  Diana  m  the  fountain,  and  I  will  do  that 
when  you  arc  disposed  to  be  merry ;  I  will  laugh  hke 
a  hyen,  and  that  when  thou  art  inclined  to  sleep. 

Orl.  But  will  my  Rosalind  do  so? 

Ros.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  as  I  do. 

Orl.  O,  but  she  is  wise. 

Ros.  Or  rise  she  could  not  have  the  wit  to  do  this : 
the  wiser,  the  waywarder :  Make  the  doors  upon  a 
woman's  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  casement ;  shut 
that,  and  't  will  out  at  the  key-hole;  stop  that, 
't  win  fly  with  the  smoke  out  at  the  chimney. 

Orl.  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  such  a  wit,  he 
might  say,—'  Wit,  whither  wilt?' 

Ros.  Nay,  you  might  keep  that  check  for  it,  till  you 
met  vour  wife's  wit  going  to  your  neighbour's  bed. 

Orl.  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  excuse  that? 

Ros.  Marry,  to  say— she  came  to  seek  you  there. 
You  shall  never  tike  her  without  her  answer,  unless 
you  take  her  without  her  tongue.  O,  that  woman 
that  cannot  make  her  fault  her  husband's  occasion, 
let  her  never  nurse  her  child  herself,  for  she  will 
breed  it  like  a  fool. 

Orl.  For  these  two  hours,  Rosalind,  I  will  leave  thee. 

Ros.  Alas,  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two  hours. 

Orl.  I  must  attend  the  duke  at  dinner;  by  two 
o'clock  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 

Ros.  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  your  ways;— I  knew 
what  you  would  prove ;  my  friends  told  me  as  much, 
and  I  thought  no  less :— that  flattering  tongue  of 
yours  won  me :— 't  is  but  one  cast  away,  and  so, — 
come,  death. — Two  o'clock  is  your  hour? 

Orl.  Ay,  sweet  Rosalind. 

Ros.  By  my  troth,  and  in  good  earnest,  and  so  God 
mend  me,  and  by  all  pretty  oaths  that  are  not  dan- 
gerous, if  you  break  one  jot  of  your  promise,  or  come 
one  minute  behind  your  hour,  I  wHl  think  you  the 
most  pathctical  break-promise,  and  the  most  hollow 
lover,  anvX  the  most  unworthy  of  her  you  call  Rosa- 
lind,  that  may  be  chosen  out  of  the  gross  band  of 
the  unfaithful :  therefore  beware  my  censure,  and 
keep  your  promise. 

-r/.  With  no  less  religion  than  if  thou  wert  m> 
do  -tl  my  Rosalind ;  So,  atlieu. 

Atf  J.  Weil,  time  is  the  old  justice  tliat  cxaxnmes  ail 


such  offenders,  and  let  time  trv :  Adieu  I   [Ex.  OrL 

Cel.  You  have  simply  misusea  our  sex  in  your  love 
prate:  we  must  have  your  doublet  and  hose  plucked 
over  your  head,  and  show  the  world  what  the  bird 
hath  done  to  her  own  nest. 

Ros.  O  coz,  co2,  coz,  my  pretty  little  coz,  that 
thou  didst  know  how  many  fathom  deep  I  am  in 
love  J  But  it  cannot  be  sounded;  my  affection  hath 
an  unknown  bottom,  like  the  bay  of  Portugal. 

Cel.  Or  rather,  bottomless;  that  as  fast  as  you 
pour  affection  in,  it  runs  out. 

Ros.  No,  that  same  wicked  bastard  of  Venus,  that 
was  begot  of  thought,  conceived  of  spleen,  and 
born  of  madness;  that  blind  rascally  boy,  thc^ 
abuses  every  one's  eyes,  because  his  own  Jire  out 
let  him  be  judge,  bow  deep  I  am  in  love  :— I  *11  tel 
thee,  Aliena,  I  cannot  be  out  of  the  sight  of  Or- 
lando :  I  '11  go  find  a  shadow,  and  sigh  till  he  come. 

Cel.  And  I  '11  sleep.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Another  Part  o/ the  Forest. 
Enter  Jaques  anel  Lords,  tn  the  habit  of  Foresters, 
yaq.  Which  is  he  that  killed  the  deer? 

1  Lord.  Sir,  it  was  I. 

yaq.  Let  's  present  him  to  the  duke,  h'ke  a 
Roman  conqueror ;  and  it  would  do  well  to  set  the 
deer's  horns  upon  his  head,  for  a  branch  of  vic- 
tory :  Have  you  no  song,  forester,  for  tins  purpose? 

2  Lord.  Yes,  sir, 

yaq.  Sing  it ;  't  is  no  matter  how  it  be  in  tune,  so 
it  make  noise  enough. 

SONG. 

1.  "What  shall  he  have  that  kilTd  the  deer? 

2.  His  leather  skin,  and  horns  to  wear. 
Take  thou  no  scorn,  to  wear  the  horn ; 
It  was  a  crest  ere  thou  wast  bom. 

1.  Thy  father's  father  wore  it ; 

2.  And  thy  father  bore  it ; 
All.  The  horn,  the  horn,  the  lusty  horn. 

Is  not  a  thmg  to  laugh  to  scorn.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— The  Forest. 
Enter  Rosalind  and  Celia. 
Ros.    How   say  you    now?     Is   it  not  past  two 
o'clock  ?  and  here  much  Orlando  ! 

Cel.  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  love,  and  troubled 
brain,  he  hath  ta  en  his  bow  and  arrows,  and  is  gone 
forth— to  sleep  :  Look,  who  comes  here. 

EtUer  Silvius. 
Sil.  My  errand  is  to  you,  fair  youth  ;— 
My  gentle  Phebe  did  bid  me  give  jrou  this : 

[Gtvin^a  letter. 

I  V  ■  .:    :  •  .  ■■   [  l^UCiiiT-j 

By  ''      i-ltfvi  Urow  nnd  ^^-aa^u^b  li'JiiLKn 
Wi.  'i  .>he  dirt  ase  aii  ■she  was  *-riiinif  of  it. 
If.  .  ir-i  an  angfy  tenor :  panlun  ttie, 
I  ai'!  lilt  ns  a  tfiuhlciS!!  mosscn^r. 

R  ...  P.itlcttce  tier^tiir  wotikl  isifirtle  at  this  tetter, 
Ar  I  |i|.iiy  tl'ie  swaggerer ^  bear  thisi,  hear  ^l: 
Sh  ■    ivs  I  -im.  not  mr;  thsit  T  tack  manners; 
Sh'-  iMlli  me  jtroud  ;  and,  Tlurt  sJi*  coald  uoi  love  me 
W.Tf  inao  as  rare  a*  [ilnt-nu  ;  Ud  's.  luy  wiUl 
H<  :  kii-L>  Li  not  the  liare  that  I  (id  liuiiir, 
W:       Lrit<;5*he  so  In  me  }^ Well,  sht:phcrd.  well, 
Tl: :  -.  !':;  a  Il'Ii:  llf  nf  you  r  rtwn  di-vico. 

SiL  No,  1  protest,  1  kiWiW  uottlic  cojitccits; 
Phebe  did  write  it. 

Ros.  Come,  come,  you  are  a  fool. 

And  tum'd  Into  the  extremity  of  love. 
I  saw  her  hand :  she  has  a  leathern  hand, 
A  frecstone-colour'd  hand;  I  verily  did  think 
That  her  old  gloves  were  on,  but 't  was  her  hands; 
She  has  a  huswife's  hand ;  but  that 's  no  matter : 
I  say,  she  never  did  invent  this  letter ; 
This  is  a  man's  invention,  and  his  hand. 

Sil.  Sure,  it  is  hers. 

Ros.  Why,  't  fe  a  boisterous  and  a  cruel  style, 
A  style  for  challengers ;  why,  she  defies  me. 
Like  Turk  to  Christian :  woman's  gentle  brain 
Could  not  drop  forth  such  giant  rude  invention, 
Such  Ethiop  words,  blacker  in  their  effect    [letter? 
Than  in  their  countenance:— M'ill  you  hear  the 

Sil.  So  please  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet  { 
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Icthearl  too  much  of  P^e^'s  ^?i^„t  write* 
A^-.  She  Phebes  me :  Mark  how  the  tyrant  writes. 
•  An  thou  god  to  shepherd  tum'd.  {Reads. 

Dot  a  maiden's  heart  hath  burn  d!  - 
la  a  woman  rail  thus  ? 
ai  CaU  you  this  railing  T 
U.  'Why.  thy  godhead  laid  aP"*.  ^,  .  ,. 
Wartst  ttou  with  a  ♦oman's  heart? 
2d  you  ever  hear  such  railing? 

•Whiles  the  eye  of  man  did  woo  me. 

That  could  do  no  vengeance  to  me,— 
Maaing  me  a  beast.— 

•  If  the  scorn  of  your  bright  eyne 

Have  power  to  raise  snch  love  in  mme, 

AlackTin  me  what  strange  effect 

Would  they  work  in  miUT aspect? 

WhUes  you  chid  me.  I  did  »ove. 

How  thin  might  your  prayers  move? 

He  that  brings  this  love  to  thee 

Uttle  knows  this  love  m  me : 

And  by  him  seal  up  thy  """dj     - 

Whether  that  tny  youth  and  kmd 

■WiU  the  faithful  offer  wke 

Of  me.  and  all  that  1  can  make ; 

Or  else  by  him  my  love  deny. 

And  then  1  'U  study  how  to  die. 
SC.  Call  you  this  chiding? 

it  ^yS?  pity'^^^lnlli  he  deserves  no  pi^.- 
SVhbS  C^e^ch  a  woman  ^-^yhat,  to  nwke  thee 
a  bSnSJf.  Sad  play  false  strains  upon  thee  1  not 


ik't^^tS^iTaS.  thfe  aTaLie-j^^iakeV,  and^^; 
tSto  ter^That  if  she  love  me.  1  charge  her  to 
l^e  SieJ  •  'if  she  will  not.  I  will  never  have  her.  un- 
S  SS  'entreat  for  her.-lf  you  be  a  true  lover. 
SctSid^not  a,  word  ;  for  here  come^^-- ,^^-- 
EnUr  Oliver. 

OU  Good-morrow,  fair  ones:  Pray  you,  if  you  know 
1^.;r?hrt?e  purlieus  of  this  forest,  stands 
A  shleo-cote   fenced  about  with  ohve-trees? 

(^?.\KS?  of  tills  place,  down  in  the  ne.gihbonr 

Tlie  rank  of^osicrs.  by  the  murmuring  streara, 
St^your^ighthand.  brings  vou  to  the  place: 
bS  at  this  hour  the  house  dot"li  keep  itself. 
There  's  none  wlthm.  ^,  .     ,  f«„«.„» 

OU.  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue. 
Then  should  1  know  you  "by  description . 
Sucl.  garments,  and  such  years  :Tle  boy  is  fair, 
Of  female  favour,  and  bestows  himself 
Like  a  ripe  sister  :  the  woujan  low, 
S  browner  than  her  brother/    Are  not  you 
The  owner  of  the  house  1  di«J  «nqmrc  for? 
Cel.  It  is  no  boast,  bemg  ask  d.  to  say,  ue  are 
Oli  Orlando  doth  conmiend  him  to  you  both  ; 
And  to  that  youth  he  calls  his  Kosalmd 
He  seoi  th^  bloody  napkin  ;  Are  you  he?  . 
RoT^ix:  what  nmst  we  understand  by  this? 
Oli  Some  of  my  sliaine  ;  if  you  will  know  of  me 
w£t  mSi  1  am.  and  how,  and  why,  and  where 
m  handkercher  was  stain  d.    ^  ^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^  .^ 

Oli  When  last  the  young  Orlando  parteil  frdni  you 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Witl?nanhour:  and.  pacing  through  the  forest. 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo!whlt  befel !  he  threw  his  eye  aside, 
Sd.  S^rk,  what  object  d  ^  I>res*:nt  itself  I 
Under  an  old  oak.  whose  boughs  were  moss  d  with 
And  high  top  l>ald  with  drjr  antK,u.ty.  [age 

AwretHhed  ragged  man.  o'crgrown  with  hair, 
La7skeSn8  ouhis  back  :  about  'ms  neck 
A  ereen  anJ  gilded  snake  had  wreath  d  itself, 
i-f;  w"th  her^ead,  nimble  in  threats,  approach  d 
The  opening  of  his  mouth  ;  but  suddenly 
Seeing  Orlando,  it  unlink  d  use  f. 
And  with  indented  glides  did  slip  away 
Into  a  bush :  under  which  bush  s  shade 
A  lioness,  with  udders  aU  drawn  dry, 
Lay  couciiing,  head  on  grot>n4,  with  catlike  watch. 
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When  that  the  sleeping  man  should  stir ;  for  "t  is 

The  royal  disposition  of  that  beast. 

To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  seem  as  dead ; 

This  seen,  Orlando  did  anproach  the  man. 

And  founil  it  was  his  broUier.  his  elder  brother. 
Ctt.  O.  1  have  heard  him  speak  of  that  same 
brother ; 

And  he  ditl  render  him  the  roost  unnatural 

That  liv'd  'niongst  men,  •  w»  «.  ^^ 

Oli.  And  well  he  might  w)  dow 

For  well  1  know  he  was  unnaturaL 
Ros.  But.  to  Orlando  ;— Did  he  leave  hun  there, 

Foo<l  to  the  suckd  and  hungry  lioness? 
Oli.  Twice  did  he  turn  his  back,  and  purpos  d  so: 

But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge, 

And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion, 
Made  hiui  give  battle  to  the  lioness. 

Who  quickly  fell  before  him ;  in  wjuch  hurthng. 

From  miserable  slumber  1  awak'd. 
C</.  Are  you  his  brother?  , 

J- as.  Was  it  you  he  rescued? 

C^A  Was  't  you  that  did  so  oft  contrive  to  kill  him! 
Oli.  T  was  I ;  but  "t  is  not  1 :  1  do  not  shame 
To  tell  you  what  1  was,  since  my  conversion 
So  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thing  I  am. 
Ros.  But,  for  the  bloody  napkm?— 
Oli.  By  and  by. 

When  from  the  first  to  last,  betwixt  us  two. 
Tears  our  recountments  had  most  kindly  b»tn  a. 
As.  how  I  came  into  that  desert  place  ;— 
In  brief,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke. 
Who  gave  me  fresh  array  and  entcrtamment. 
Committing  me  unto  my  brother's  love  ; 
Who  led  ine  instantly  unto  his  cave. 
There  stripp'd  himself,  and  here  upon  his  arm 
The  lioness  had  torn  some  flesh  away.     .     .  .  .    , 
Which  all  this  while  had  bled ;  and  now  he  fainted. 
And  cry'd  in  fainting,  upon  Rosahnd. 
Brief,  1  recover'd  him ;  bound  up  his  wound; 
And,  after  some  small  space,  being  strong  at  heart, 
He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  I  am. 
To  tell  this  story,  that  you  might  excuse     ^ 
His  broken  promise,  and  to  give  Uiis  napkm, 
Dv'd  in  his  blood,  unto  the  shepherd  youth 

i<(.-..  v^  in  o^rt  Hn^h  rail  his  Kosalind. 


Uy  d  m  nis  oioou,  unto  luc  Micwucm  vu 
That  he  in  suort  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 

Ca.  Why,  how   now,  Ganymede?   sweet   Gany. 
mede?  [Rosalind  yji«««. 

Oli.  Many  wiU  swoon  when  they  do  look  on  blood. 

Cel.  There  is  more  in  it  :—Cousm— Ganymede  I 

Oli.  Look,  he  recovers.  ,        , .  ,  .  .  „^. 

j^gg  I  would  I  were  at  home. 

Cel!  We  11  lead  you  thither  :— 
I  pray  you.  will  you  take  him  by  the  arm! 

dli.dc  of  good  cheer,  youth  -.-You  a  man?-You 
lack  a  man's  neart.  .        .  ^      •      u    -  \.^a„ 

Kos.  I  do  so,  1  confess  it.  Ah.  sirrah,  a  body 
would  think  this  was  well  counterfeited :  I  pray  you. 
ten  your  brother  how  well  1  counterfeited.— Heigh 

OIL  This  was  not  counterfeit ;  there  is  too  great 
icsiiinony  in  your  complexion,  that  it  was  a  passion 
of  earnest.  Ros.  Counterfeit,  I  assure  you.    , 

Oli.  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  counterftJt 

A'oj.  So  I  do :  but,  »'  faith,  I  should  have  beea  a 
woman  by  right. 

Cel.  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray  you. 
draw  homewards  :— Good  sir,  go  with  us. 

Oli.  That  will  I,  for  1  must  bear  answer  back 
How  you  excuse  my  brother.  Rosalind. 

Ros.  I  shall  devise  something :  But,  I  pray  you, 
commepd  my  counterfeiting  to  him  :-U »"  gjjf° ' 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—  Tlu  saftu. 

Enter  Touchstone  and  Audrey. 

Touch.  We  shall  find  a  time.  Audrey;  patience, 

^7Sl  Talt7ihe  priest  was  good  enough,  for  all 

^'^.SS,^  A  nS  wfckeft  Oliver.  Audrey,  a  most 
vile  Mar.te"t^  But,  Audrey,  there  is  a  youth  here 
in  the  forest  lays  cb'm  to  you. 
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[Act  v. 


Jiit^.  Ay,  I  kHiUw  w]lo  't  15^  he  llith  nc»  interest  in 
inc  in  tha  wurid :  here  cofnes  the  luan  you  mean, 
Jzjitfr  WiUiani. 

TbjKfA^  Ir  is  (neat  and  drink  to  use  to  mc  a  cbwn : 
By  my  troth,  we  that  hsive  pood  wit.5  have  much  to 
dmwer  for ;  we  sihalL  be  floutin  g ;  we  cisntioi  hold, 

/ri7^  Good  evctiK  Audrey^ 

jtu4,  God  yc^ood  even,  Witltim, 

WitL  And  uood  even  IQ  you,  sir. 

r^TJifA.  Good  even,  gentio  friend  I  Cctvertny  h*!ad, 
tovCr  thy  head;  oajr,  prithee^  be  coTCrefl.  How 
old  are  yoiu  fncnd !        ^'-'(^^^^^  F'tvc-Jlnd-t^wjiJty,  sEr. 

Tmtck.  A  ripe  age  :  Is  thy  name  Williauay 

l^i£L  William,  sir. 

Touch.  A  fair  name :  Wast  tnorn  f  the  forest  Here  I 

it^tiL  Av,  sir,  1  thank  God. 

Teuch.  Thank  God  l— a  goiKl  answer;  Art  rich ! 

tVilL  Faith,  sir,  so,  sn. 

Teuch.  So,  so,  isgond,  very  uood,  very  e5(CeHcnt 
Eood :  and  I'et  it  is  not ;  it  is  out  siOj  &a.    Art  thou 

tf^ili.  Ay,  sir,  V  have  a  pretty  wit.  [vow  I 

Touch,  Why,  thdol  SJiy'sl  w^]J.  1  da  now  reul  em- 
ber a  liayinj^^ :  'The  f«>l  doth  think  hcis  wEiicticjil 
the  wise  man  knows  htmsielf  to  be  a  fooL'  The 
heathen  phlloFiopher,  when,  he  hart  a  desire  to  cat  a 
grape,  woukl  open  ins  lips  wherv  he  put  Ft  into  his 
fDouth ;  meanin;^  thereby,  that  grspes  were  made 
to  t^y  and  iip'il  to  open.     Vou  do  lov*  this  maid  t 

IVilL  I  do,  sir, 

T^uch.  Give  me  your  hand  s  Art  Ihou  IcamcdT 

IViU.  No,  sLrt 

T^uch.  Tlicn  le^im  this  of  me  ;  To  hare,  is  to 
have:  For  it  is,  a  lijiyre in  rhetoric,  thul  drink, be3ng 
poured  out  of  a  C\%\>  into  a  ijlai'S,  by  ftElinsj  ttt»  one 
doth  empty  the  other:  For  all  youf  writers  do  con- 
sent, that  i>n-  Ls  he ;  now  yon  are  not  i^s£,  for  1  aia 
he.  iviii.  Which  he,  art 

Tftufh.  He,  sir,  that  nmst  marry  thss 
Therefore,  youi  clown,  abandon^  which  Is  in  the 
vulgar,  leave,  the  society,  which  m  the  boorish  is, 
company,  of  this  female,  which  in  the  common  is^ 
*OHiail,  wh[ch  toMthcr  is,  filMudon  the  society  of 
this  female ;  or,  down,  thou  perishcat  j  or,  to  thy 
Jerstaadin^,  dtesi ;  ur  to  wit,  1  kill  thee. 


better  undersiaodin^, _.   ,  -     .      ,    ^ 

make  thee  away,  translate  thv  life  into  dcatli,  thv 
liberty  into  botidage;  i  wilT  d«.i!  in  poison  with 
thee,  or  in  bastinado,  or  in  steel;  T  will  bant  y  with 
thee  in  faction  ^  I  w331  n-ermu  thee  with  pohcy^  I 
wiU  kill  thee  a  hundred  and  fifty  ways ;  therefore 
tremble  and  depart.  Jijui.  Do,  good  iViUiAitrL 

IVtU.  God  rest  you  inerry^  sir.  [lixil, 

fitter  Corin, 

Ct>r.  Our  master  and  mistress  seeks  yoti ;  come, 
away,  away.  ,  ,   , 

Tourh.  Trip,  Audrey,  trip^  Audrey;— 1  attend,  [ 

attend.  {^xeuut, 

SCBKR  n,"  Tht  mmt. 

Itttlur  OrlatLdo  rfurf  Oliver. 

€}rL  Is  't  T^ossibTe,  that  on  so  little  acquaintance 
you  should  like  her?  thai,  but  scein|^.  yOu  ^OUld 
love  herT  and,  lovlnji,  woof  and,  wooinp,  she  should 
KTantT  and  will  you  persevere  to  enjoy  hert 

on.  N  el  thcr  call  the  ^ddincHi  of  it  in  question, 
the  poverty  of  her,  the  small  acquaintance,  my  sud- 
den wooing,  nor  her  sudden  conHcntinjf ;  VjuI  say 
nith  me.  I  Tove  Aliena ;  say  with  her,  that  she  loves 
me;  consent  with  both,  that  we  m,iy  enjo*  each 
other:  it  shall  be  to  your  pood;  for  my  father s 
house,  and  aU  the  revenue  thai  was  old  sLr  Row- 
Imd's,  wiiJ  1  eMate  upon  you,  and  here  live  and  die 
a.  shepherd.  ^^,     ,_ 

on.  Vou  have  ray  constRt.    I-el  your  weddlnffbe 
Co-morrow:  thither  will  1  invite  the  duke,  an  J  all 
his   contented    followeraj   Gi>  you,  and    prepate 
Alietia ;  for,  loot  youn  here  comes  my  Rosalind. 
l^nter  Rosalinda 

^aj,  God  siave  you,  brother* 

Oh'.  And  you.  fair  sinter, 

^flj,  0,  my  dear  Orlandon  how  u  Er"cves  me  to  see 
lliee  wegt  ihy  heart  In  a  scarf. 

Or/.  It  is  my  arm.  ,    ,  , 

^ai:  I  iJsoiijJlu  thy  hean  h^d  been  woimdcd  mth 
the  clnws  of  a  lior. 


Of/.  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a  lady. 

JEjt.  Did  your  lirLfthfrr  telJ  you  tiow  I  counterfeited 
to  sound,  wlitn  he  shovre<i  me  yj  Hi  r  handkercher  S 

OfA  Ay,  and  ifrcater  woisderj  thhiH  that. 

Xos,  t>,  i  know  where  yOu  nr'.':— Nay,  't  is  true  s 
there  was  never  anythinE  so  Sudden,  but  the  Ag^ht 
fjf  two  rams,  and  Caesar  s  thnLsonicail  brae  of — '  I 
c;ime,  saw,  and  overcame  r'  I- or  j'our  brouier  and 
my  sister  no  sooner  mi^t,  butthc:y  looked  ;  no  sooner 
looked,  but  they  Icived;  uosooiil^i  loved,  but  they 
sii^hed ;  no  sooner  sighed,  but  ':h4:y  asked  one  an- 
otner  the  reason  ^  no  sooner  knew  the  reason,  but 
they  sought  I  he  temedy  i  and  in  ttiese  degrees  have 
they  made  a  jjaif  of  Stairs  to  ni.irriage,  which  they 
will  cliiab  incontinent,  ot  ebe  1h:  incontinent  before 
marriace  :  they  ate  in  the  very  wrath  of  love,  and 
they  witl  logelhef  ^  clubs  ca.Tinot  part  them. 

t7rf.  They  shaU  be  married  to-morrow ;  and  I  will 
bid  ttic  duke  to  the  nuptial.  13  ut,  O,  how  bitter  a 
thlnuF  it  jis  to  look  into  happifii-^fi  through  another 
man  s  eyes  1  By  ao  much  the  r^iore  shall  I  to-mor- 
row be  at  the  height  of  he^ttt  heaviness,  by  how 
oiiich  I  shall  think  ray  brother  happy,  in  having^ 
whnit  he  wishes  for, 

k/fs.  "Why  tlien,  to-morrow  1  caonot  serve  your 
turn  for  Rosalind  J 

i^r/.  I  can  live  no  longer  by  til  iuk  log.        .... 

Has.  1  wilt  weory  you  no  loji^er  then  with  idle 
talking.  Know  Of  me  then,  (fiir  now  I  speak  to 
Some  putpOHe,}  thr\t  I  know  you  are  a  gentleman  of 
U ood  conceit  1  I  ^eak  not  thi^^  t  tiat  you  should  bear 
a  good  opinion  of  my  knowledjL'c,  insomuch,  I  say, 
I  Know  you  are ;  neither  do  I  labour  for  a  greater 
esteem  than  may  hi  soiTie  tittle  measure  draw  a  bc- 
j  Uef  from  ynu,  to  do  yourself  go  fd,  rind  not  to  grace 
■mt.  Believe  then,  if  you  plu.ise,  that  I  can  do 
strangle  thhigs  ;  J  have^  since  I  was;  three  year  old, 
converged  wth  a  magtcijvu,  ni-iiht  profotmd  in  his 
art,  and  yet  not  damnable.  If  yi-n  do  love  Rosalind 
so  near  the  heart  as  your  jfeMurf  cries  it  out,  when 
your  brother  marries  Aliena  ^Svill  you  marry  her:  I 
know  into  what  straits  of  forturuj  bhe  is  driven ;  and 
it  is  not  impossible  to  me  if  a:  appear  not  incon- 
ve]ucnt  to  you,  to  set  her  befor'i  your  eyes  to-mor- 
row, human  as  she  is,  and  wittiout  any  danger. 

Of ^.  Speakcst  thou  in  sober  i3i':uriingst 

Xas,  By  my  life  I  clo ;  whiLji  I  tender  dearly, 
though  1  say  ]  atu  a  magician]  Therefore,  put  you 
in  your  best  array,  bid  your  frs-nds;  for  it  you  wUl 
be  married  to-morrow,  you  sh.i[] ;  and  to  Rosalind, 
if  j'ou  will. 


Fftier-  SUtSuS  iifttf  Phi;be. 
Look,  here  tosnes  a  kiTcr  of  intne,  and  a  lover  of 
hers, 

PAf.  Voutlin  you  hfi  ve  done  mcumch  ungentleness, 
To  show  the  icttcr  thftt  T  writ  t..  you. 

^(jj.  I  care  not  if  1  liave ;  it  i:i  my  study 
To  sc^m  despiteful  and  uugeaii  U;  10  you : 
You  are  there  fottow'd  by  a  faitlifiil  shepherd; 
Look  upon  him,  love  Wm ;  he  worships  you.   ppve. 

PHe.  Good  shepherd,  tell  thi;,  youth  what  t  is  to 

Si'A  It  is  to  tie  all  made  of  siulii  and  tears ; 
And  so  ana  1  for  Thebe. 

Phe.  And  1  for  Ganymede, 

Ori,  And  1  for  Ros-llind, 

Ji^.t.  And  J  for  ho  WOUJUn. 

Sil,  It  is  to  Lk^  iitl  made  offaitti  and  service  ;— 
And  so  am  t  for  I'hette. 

phf.  And  i  forGanvmedc. 

Or/,  And  1  for  Rosilirw.!. 

Kos,  And  I  for  no  woman, 

5(V.  It  is  to  be  all  made  uf  fantasy,       , 
AU  made  of  passion,  and  aH  mad«  of  wishes ; 
All  adoration,  duty,  and  obsjervance, 
All  humblenesK,  all  patii^nce,  and  impatience. 
Alt  ijuriiy,  all  (rial,  all  obiervanee ; 
And  £0  am  r  for  Phcbe. 

The.  And  so  am  J  for  t^anymede. 

Ori.  And  so  ana  1  for  Kosaiind. 

/2j*j-,  And  ^  am  I  for  no  wnmaai. 

/Vj!?.  If  this  be  so,  why  Llame  you  me  to  love  you! 
( To  Rosahnd. 

SiL  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love  you? 
[To  Pnebe. 
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rL  It' this  be  so,  why  blame  yoii  me  to  love  you  ? 
Ros.  Who  do  you  speak  to,  '  Why  blame  you  me 
to  love  you?* 

-•'.  To  her,  tnat  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not  hear, 
.-.x.  Pray  you,  no  more  of  this;  't  is  like  the  howl- 
•-^of  Irish  vrolves  against  the  moon.— I  will  help 
r«,  {to  Silviusl  if  f  can :— I  would  love  you,  Sjo 
?itbel  if  I  coulo. — ^To-morrow  meet  me  altogether. 
-I  win  marry  you,  \to  Phebe]  if  ever  I  marry  woman, 
ad  I  Tl  DC  married  to-morrow : — I  will  satisfyr  you, 
-'  Orlando]  if  ever  I  satisfied  man,  and  you  shall  be 
sirried  to-morrow: — I  will  content  you,  \to  Siivius] 
-  vhat  pleases  you  contents  you,  and  you  shall  be 
=iiTied  to-morrow.— As  you  {to  Orlando]  love  Rosa- 
ia-l  meet ;  as  you  {to  Silvjus]  love  Phebe,  meet ; 
V:^d  as  I  love  no  woman,  I  11  meet.— So,  fare  you 
TcU :  I  have  left  you  commands. 
SU.  m  not  fail,  if  I  live. 
Phe.  Nor  I.  Orl.    Uor  I.    {Ext. 

SCENE  in.— The  sa>ne. 
Enter  Touchstone  and  Audrey. 
ToiLch,  To-morrow  is  the  joyful  day,  Audrey :  to- 
aorrow  will  we  be  married. 
And.  I  do  desire  it  with  all  my  heart :  and  I  hope 
~  is  no  dishonest  desire,  to  desire  to  be  a  woman  of 
■^  world.     Here  comes  two  of  the  banish'd  duke's 
piges. 

Enter  two  Pages. 

1  Page.  "Well  met,  honest  gentleman.  [a  song. 
Touch.  By  my  troth,  well  met :  Come,  sit,  sit,  and 

2  Page,  we  are  iot  you ;  sit  i'  the  middle. 

1  Pa^e.  Shall  we  clap  into  't  roundly,  without 
hawking,  or  spitting,  or  saying  we  are  hoarse 
»hich  are  the  only  prologues  to  a  bad  voice  ? 

2  Pa^e.  I'  faith,  i'  faith ;  and  both  in  a  tune,  like 
two  gipsies  on  a  horse. 


It  was  a  lover,  and  his  lass. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino. 
That  o'er  the  green  corn-field  did  pass, 

In  spring  time,  the  only  pretty  ring  time. 
When  birds  do  sing,  hey  dmg  a  (ung,  ding ; 
Sweet  lovers  love  the  spring. 

II. 
And  therefore  take  the  present  time. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino ; 
For  love  is  crowned  with  the  prime 
In  spring  time,  &c. 
III. 
Between  the  acres  of  the  rye. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino ; 
These  pretty  country  folks  would  lie, 
In  spring  time,  &c. 
IV. 
This  carol  they  began  that  hour. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino, 
How  that  a  life  was  but  a  flower 

In  spring  time,  &c. 
Touch.  Truly,  youngs   gentlemen,   though  there 
was  no  great  matter  m  the  ditty,  yet  the  note  was 
very  untuncable. 

I  Pa^e.  You  are  deceived,  sir ;  we  kept  time,  we 
lost  not  our  time. 

Touch.  By  my  troth,  yes  ;  I  count  It  but  time  lost 
to  hear  such  a  foolish  song.  God  be  with  you ; 
and  God  mend  your  voices !   Come,  Audrey.    {Ex. 

SCENE  W  .—Another  Part  of  the  Forest. 
Enter  Duke  senior,  Amiens,  Jaques,  Orlando, 

Oliver,  and  CeUa. 
Luke  S.  Dost  thou  believe,  Orlando,  that  the  boy 
Can  do  all  this  that  he  hath  promised?  [not ; 

Ori.  I  sometimes  do  believe,  and  sometimes  do 
As  those  that  fear,— they  hope  and  know  they  fear, 

Ettter  Rosalind,  Siivius,  and  Phebe. 
Ros.  Patience  onc<;  more,  whiles  our  compact  is 

urg'd : — 
You  say,  ifl  bring  in  your  Rosalind,  [To  the  Duke. 
You  wQl  bestow  her  on  Orlando  here  1 


Dufcc  S.  That  would  I,  had  I  kingdoms  to  give  with 
her. 

Res.  And  you  say,  you  will  have  her,  when  I  bring 
her?  rr<7  Orlando. 

Orl.  That  would  I,  were  I  of  all  kinenoms  kin^^. 

Ros.  You  say,  you  '11  marry  me,  if  I  be  willing? 

[7-tfpUbe. 

Phe.  That  will  I,  should  I  die  the  hour  after. 

Ros.  But,  if  you  do  refuse  to  marry  me. 
You  '11  ^ive  yourself  to  this  most  faithful  sliepherdi 

Phe.  So  is  the  bargain. 

Ros.  You  say,  that  you  11  have  Phebe,  if  she  will? 
[  To  Siivius. 

Sil.  Though  to  have  her  and  death  were  both  one 
thing. 

Ros.  I  have  promised  to  make  all  this  matter  even. 
Keep  you  your  word,  O  duke,  to  give  your  daugh* 

tcr  ;— 
You  yours,  Orlando,  to  receive  his  dauebter  :— 
Keeu  you  your  word,  Phebe.  that  you  'II  marry  me ; 
Or  else,  refusing  nie,  to  wed  this  shepherd  :— 
Keep  your  word,  Siivius,  that  you  'U  marry  her, 
If  she  refuse  me :— and  from  hence  I  eo. 
To  make  these  doubts  all  even.  {Ex.  Kos.  and  CeL 

Duke  S.  I  do  remember  in  this  shepherd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter  s  favour. 

Orl.  My  lord,  the  first  time  that  I  ever  saw  him, 
Methought  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter : 
But,  my  good  lord,  this  boy  is  forest-bom  ; 
And  hath  been  tutor'd  in  the  rudiments 
Of  many  desperate  studies  by  his  uncle, 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  .i  great  magician. 
Obscured  in  the  circle  of  this  forest. 

Enter  Touchstone  and  Audrey. 

yaq.  There  is,  sure,  another  flood  toward,  and 
these  couples  are  coming  to  the  ark !  Here  comes  a 
pair  of  very  strange  beasts,  which  in  all  tongues  are 
called  fools. 

Touch.  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  all  1 

yaq.  Good  my  lord,  bid  him  welcome.  This  is  the 
motley-minded  gentleman  that  I  have  so  often  met 
in  the  forest :  he  hath  been  a  courtier,  he  swears. 

Totuh.  If  any  man  doubt  that,  let  hiin  put  me  to 
my  purgation.  I  have  trod  a  measure  ;  I  have  flat- 
tered a  lady ;  I  have  been  politic  with  my  frientl, 
smooth  with  mine  enemy ;  I  have  uiulone  tiiree  tai- 
lors; I  have  had  four  quarrels,  and  like  to  have 
fought  one.  yaq.  And  how  was  that  ta 'en  up? 

Touch.  "Faith,  we  met,  and  found  the  quarrel  was 
upon  the  seventh  cause. 

yaq-  How  seventh  cause  ?— Good  my  lord,  like  this 

Duke  S.  1  like  hiiii  very  well.  [fellow. 

Touch.  God  'ild  you,  sir;  I  desire  you  of  tne  like. 
I  press  in  here,  sir,  ainoiiL'st  the  rest  of  the  country 
copulatives,  to  swear,  aiulto  forswear ;  according  as 
marriage  binds  and  blood  breaks:  A  poor  virgin, 
sir,  an  ill-favoured  thing,  sir,  but  mine  own  ;  a  poor 
humour  of  mine,  sir,  to  take  that  that  no  man  else 
will :  Rich  honesty  dwells  like  a  miser,  sir,  in  a  poor- 
house  ;  as  your  pearl,  in  your  foul  oyster. 

Duke  S.  By  my  faith,  he  is  very  swift  and  senten- 
tious, [dulcet  diseases. 

Touch.  According  to  the  fool's  bolt,  sir,  and  such 

yaq.  But.  for  the  seventh  cause ;  how  did  youfind 
the  quarrel  on  the  seventh  cause  ? 

Touch.  Upon  a  lie  seven  times  removed ;— Bear 
your  body  more  seeming,  Audrey :— as  thus,  sir, 
I  did  dislike  the  cut  of  a  certain  courtier's  beard ; 
he  sent  me  word,  if  I  said  his  beard  was  not  cut  well, 
he  was  in  the  mind  it  was :  This  is  called  the  '  Re- 
tort courteous.'  If  I  sent  him  word  again  it  was  not 
well  cut,  he  would  send  me  word,  he  cut  it  to  please 
himself:  This  is  called  the  *Quip  modest.'  If  again, 
it  was  not  well  cut,  he  disabled  my  judgment :  This 
is  cailetl  the  'Reply  churlish.'  If  again,  it  was  not 
well  cut,  he  would  an->w(.r,  I  spake  not  true:  This 
is  called  the  *  Rc|jroof  vaUant.  If  a^'ain,  it  was  not 
well  cut,  he  would  say,  1  lie:  This  is  called  the 
'Counter-check  quarrelscine  :'  and  so  to  the  '  Lie 
circumstantial.'  and  the  *  Lie  direct.'         [well  cut? 

?'aq.  And  how  oft  diil  you  s.iy,  his  beard  \>as  not 
ouch.  1  durst  go  no  furtlicr  than  the  '  Lie  circum- 
stantial,' nor  he  durst  not  give  me  the  '  Lie  direct: 
and  so  we  mcisurcd  swords  and  parted. 
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yaq.  Can  you  nominate  In  order  now  the  degrees 
of  the  Ue  t 

Touch.  O  sir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  book ;  as 
you  have  books  for  good  niauners.    I  will  oanie  you 
the  degrees.    The  first,  the  Retort  courteous ;  the 
secoacC  the  Quip  modest ;  the  third,  the  R«ply 
churlish;  the  fourth,  the  Reproof  valiant;  the  fitch, 
the  Countercheck  qaarrekome ;  the  sixth,  the  Lie 
with  circumstance ;  the  seventh,  the  Lie  direct.  All 
these  you  may  avoid,  but  the  lie  direct ;  and  you 
may  avoid  that  too,  with  an  i^    I  knew  when  seven 
Justices  could  not  take  up  a  quarrel:  but  when  the 
parties  were  met  themselves,  one  of  them  thought 
Dut  of  an  //^  as,  '  If  you  said  so,  then  I  said  so ; '  and 
they  shook  hands,  and  swore  brothers.    Your  (fis 
the  only  peace-maker ;  much  virtue  in  If. 
yog.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lord?  he's  as 
good  at  anything,  and  yet  a  fool. 
Ditfce  5".  He  uses  his  folly  like  a  stalking-horse,  and 
under  tlie  presentation  of  that,  he  shoots  his  wit. 
Enter  Hymen,  leadings  Rosalind  and  Celia. 
Stili  Music. 
Hym.  Then  Is  there  mirth  in  heaven, 
When  earthly  things  made  even 

Atone  together. 
Good  duke,  receive  thy  daughter. 
Hymen  from  heaven  brought  her, 

Yea,  broueht  her  hither ; 
That  tliou  might'st  join  her  hand  with  hi«. 
Whose  heart  within  her  bosom  is. 
Ros.  To  you  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  yours. 

r  To  Duke  S. 
To  you  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  yours.  {To  Orlando. 
Duke  S.  If  there  De  truth  in  sight,  you  are  my 
daughter. 

Orl.  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  you  are  my  Rosa- 
Pfu.  If  sight  and  shape  be  true,  [lind. 

Why  then, — ^my  love  adieu  I 
Ros.  I  'U  have  no  father,  if  you  be  not  he : — 

[To  Duke  S. 
1 11  have  no  husband,  if  you  be  not  he.       \To  Orl. 
Nat  ne'er  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  she.   [To  Phe. 
Ifym.  Peace,  hoi  I  bar  confusion: 
'T  is  I  must  make  conclusion 

Of  these  most  strange  events : 
Here 's  eight  that  must  rake  hands, 
To  join  in  Hymen's  bands. 

If  truth  holds  true  contents. 
You  and  you  no  cross  shall  part : 

[  To  Orlando  ««rf  Rosalind. 
You  and  you  are  heart  in  heart : 

( To  Oliver  and  Celia. 
You  [to  Phebe]  to  his  love  must  accord. 
Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord  : — 
You  and  you  are  sure  together, 

[  To  Touchstone  and  Audrey. 
As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 
Whiles  a  wedlock-hymn  we  sing. 
Feed  yourselves  with  questionmg ; 
That  reason  wonder  may  diminish, 
How  thus  we  met,  and  these  things  Anlsh. 

SONG. 
Wedding  is  great  Juno's  crown ; 

O  blessed  bond  of  board  and  bed  I 
'T  is  Hymen  peoples  every  town ; 

High  wedlock  then  be  honoured : 
Honour,  high  honour  and  renown. 
To  Hymen,  god  of  every  town  t 
Duie  S.  O  my  dear  niece,  welcome  thou  art  to  me ; 
Even  daughter,  welcome  in  no  less  degree. 
Ph*.  I  will  not  eat  my  word,  now  thou  art  mine ; 
Tfcjpr  faith  my  fancy  to  thee  doth  combine.   {To  SO, 

EfUer  Jaques  de  Bois. 
!/ag.  de  B.  Let  me  have  audience  for  a  word,  or  two ; 


I  am  the  second  son  of  old  sir  Rowland, 

That  bring  these  tidings  to  this  fair  assembly ; 

Duke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  ever>'  day  \\\y 

Men  of  great  worth  resorted  to  this  forest,  .u  i 

Addressed  a  mighty  power ;  which  were  on  foot,      ~^^ ' 

lo  bis  own  condact,  purposely  to  take 

His  brother  here,  and  put  him  to  the  sword ; 

And  to  the  skuts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came ; 

Where,  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man. 

After  some  question  with  him,  was  converted 

Both  from  his  enterprise,  and  from  the  world : 

His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  banish'd  brother, 

And  all  their  lands  restor'd  to  them  again 

That  were  with  him  exU'd :  This  to  be  true,  1 

I  do  enrage  my  life. 

Duke  S.  Welcome,  young  man  ; 

Thou  offer'st  fairly  to  thy  brothers'  wedding : 
To  one  his  lands  withheld ;  and  to  the  other. 
A  land  itself  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom. 
First,  in  this  forest,  let  us  do  those  ends 
That  here  were  well  begun,  and  well  begot : 
And  after,  every  of  thb  happy  number. 
That  have  endur'd  shrewd  days  and  nights  with  us. 
Shall  share  the  good  of  our  returned  fortune; 
According  to  the  measure  of  their  states. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new-fall'n  dignity, 
And  fall  into  ow  rustic  revelry : — 
Play,  music ; — and  you  brides  and  bridegrooms  all. 
With  measure  heap'd  in  joy,  to  the  measures  falL 

yaq.  Sir,  by  your  patience ;  If  I  heard  you  rightly 
The  duke  hath  put  on  a  religious  life, 
And  thrown  into  neglect  the  pompous  court? 

Jaq.  de  B.  He  hath. 

yaq.  To  him  will  I :  out  of  these  convertites 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  leam'd. — 
You  to  your  former  honour  I  bequeath ;  [  To  Duke  S. 
Your  patience,  and  your  virtue,  well  deserves  it  ^— 
You  \to  Orlando]  to  a  love,  that  your  true  faith  doth 

merit . — 
You  \to  Oliver]  to  your  land,  and  love,  and  great 

allies  :— 
You  \to  Silvius]  to  a  long  and  well-deserved  bed : — 
And  you  \to  Touchstone]  to  wrangling ;  for  thy  lov- 
ing voyage 
Is  but  for  two  months  victuall'd :— So  to  your  plea- 
I  am  for  other  tlian  for  dancing  measures,      [sures; 

Duke  S.  Stay,  Jaques,  stay. 

7af.  To  see  no  pastime  I:— what  you  would  have 
I  U  stay  to  know  at  your  abandon 'd  cave.        [Bxt't. 

Duke  S.  Proceed,  proceed :  we  will  begin  these  rites. 
And  we  do  trust  they  11  end  in  true  delights. 

lA  dance. 

EPILOGUE. 

Ros.  It  Is  not  the  fashion  to  see  the  lady  the  epi< 
logue:  but  it  is  no  more  unhandsome,  than  to  see 
the  lord  the  prologue.  If  it  be  true,  that  'good 
wine  needs  no  bu»i,'  't  is  true,  that  a  good  play 
needs  no  epilogue :  Yet  to  good  wine  they  do  use 
good  bushes  ;  and  good  plays  prove  the  better  by 
the  help  of  good  epilogues.  What  a  case  am  I  in 
then,  that  am  neither  a  good  epilogue,  nor  cannot 
insinuate  with  you  in  thebehalf  of  a  good  play  I  I  am 
not  furnished  uke  a  beggar,  therefore  to  bee  will  not 
become  me :  my  way  is  to  conjure  you ;  and  III  begin 
with  the  women.  I  charge  you,  O  women,  for  the 
love  you  bear  to  men.  to  like  as  much  of  this  play  as 
please  you :  and  1  charge  you,  O  men,  for  the  love 
you  bear  to  women,  (as  1  perceive  by  ytiur  simpering, 
none  of  yon  hates  them,|  that  between  you  and  the 
women,  the  play  may  please.  If  I  were  a  woman,  I 
would  kiss  as  many  of  you  as  had  beards  that  pleased 
me,  complexions  that  liked  me,  and  breaths  that  I 
defied  not :  and,  J  am  sure,  as  many  as  have  good 
beards,  or  good  faces,  or  sweet  breaths,  will,  for  my 
kmd  offer,  when  I  make  curtsy,  bid  me  farewell 

[Bjfeunt, 
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P£RSONS  REPRESENTED. 
A  LORD. 

CHRISTOPHER  SLV,  «  drunktH  TxHbtr. 
Hostess,  Pag«,  Players,  HiuUstnen,  and  other  ServaHts. 


SCEXE  L. — Be/ore  an  AUhanst  on  a  Heath, 

ErtUir  liostess  and  Sly. 
"^  1 11  pheesc  you.  in  faith. 
"  -.t.  A  pair  of  stocks,  you  rogue ! 

^^  are  a  bag^fage ;  the  Slys  are  no  ro^es 

k  m  the  chronicles,  we  came  in  with  Richard 

-  itieror.     Tliercfore,  paucas  pallabris  ;  let  the 

•  .  sHde  :  Sessa  I  [burst? 

.'.  You  win  not  pay  for  the  glasses  you  have 

-v.  No,  not   a  denier :  Go  by,  S.  Jeronuny,— Go 

■-.y  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

rr.  1  know  my  remedy,  I  must  go  fetch  the 

-•dboTOug'h-  {Exit. 

l>..  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  I  '1!  answer 

-t'  by  law :  1 11  not  budge  an  inch,  boy ;  let  him 

xsie,  and  kindly. 

\Lies  doTvn  on  the  s^round,  and  falls  asleep. 
K'ind  horns.    Enter  a  Lord  from  hunting,  with 

his  Train. 
Lard  Huntsman,  I  charge  thee,  tender  well  my 

hounds : 
Brach  Merriman.— the  poor  cur  Is  emboss'd :    . 
And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep-iiiouth'd  orach. 
SaVst  thou  not»  boy,  ho»y  Silver  nKide  it  good 
At  the  hedge  comer,  in  the  coldest  fault? 
1  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 
1  Hun.  Why,  iJelman  is  as  good  as  he,  my  lord ; 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss, 
And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dullest  scent : 
Trust  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 
hard.  Thou  art  a  fool ;  if  Echo  were  as  fleet, 
1  would  esteem  him  worth  a  dozen  such. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all ; 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  ag:dn. 
1  Hun.  1  will,  my  lord.  (doth  he  breathe? 

Lord.  What  's  here?  one  dead,  or  drunk?  See, 
iHun.  He  breathes,  my  lord:     Were  he   not 

warm'd  with  ale, 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 
Lord.  0 monstrous  beast ;  how  (ike  a  swine  he  lies : 
Crim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  is  thine  linage ! 
Sin,  I  will  practise  on  this  drunken  man. 
■^Vhat  think  you,  if  he  were  convey'd  to  bed, 
^Vrdpp'd  in  sweet  clothes^  rings  put  upon  his  fin- 
A  most  deficious  banquet  by  his  bed.  tffcrs, 

And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes. 
^ould  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself? 

1  Hun.  Believe  nie,  lord,  I  think  he  cannot  choose. 

2  Hun.  It  would  seem  strange  unto  him  when  he 

wak'd. 
Lari.  Even  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthless 

fancy. 
Then  take  him  op,  and  manage  well  the  Jest : 
Carry  Mm  Rently  to  mv  fairest  chamber. 
And  hang  It  round  witli  all  niy  wanton  (>tctures: 
Bahn  his  toul  head  in  warm  distilled  waters. 
And  bum  sweet  woo<l  to  make  the  lod^ng  sweet : 
Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes. 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound ; 
And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  strajght. 
And,  with  a  k)w  submissive  reverence. 
Say,— What  is  it  your  honour  will  command? 
Let  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  bason. 
Full  of  rose  water,  and  bcstrcw'd  with  flowers ; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  diitpcr. 
And  siiy,— ^Vil^t  please  your  lordship  con|  your 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit,  [hands  \ 


And  ask  hun  what  app.nrcl  he  win  wear; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse. 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease : 
Persuade  him  that  he  h.ith  been  lunatic : 
And,  when  he  s;»ys  he  is, — say,  that  he  areanu, 
For  he  is  nothing[  but  a  mighty  lord. 
This  do,  and  Uo  it  kindly,  gentle  sirs; 
It  will  be  pastime  pasMiijj  excellent. 
If  it  be  huslxindecl  with  modesty. 

1  //««.  My  lord,  I  warrant  you,  we  11  play  our  part 
As  he  shall  think,  by  our  true  dili>,'cnce, 

He  is  no  less  than  what  we  s;iy  he  is. 
Lord  Take  him  up  eently  and  to  bed  with  him; 
And  each  one  to  his  ofHce,  wlien  he  wakes. 

{Some  tear  out  Sly.    .4  Irum/et  sounds. 
Sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  *t  is  that  sounds : 

{Exit  Servant. 
Belike,  some  noMc  gentleman,  that  means, 
Tra»  elling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  here. 

Re-enter  a  Servant. 
How  now?  who  is  it? 

Serv.  An  It  please  your  honour. 

Players  that  offer  service  to  your  lordship. 

Lord,  Bid  them  come  near : 

Enter  Players. 

Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 
Players.  We  tliank  your  honour. 
Lord.  Do  you  intend  to  stay  with  me  to-nijjht? 

2  Play.  So  please  your  lord.ship  to  accept  our  duty. 
Lord.  With  all  niy  heart. — This  fellow  I  remember, 

Since  once  he  play'd  a  farmer's  eldest  son  ; — 
*T  was  where  you  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  so  well: 
I  have  forgot  your  name  ;  but,  sure,  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  .ind  naturally  pcrform'd.   [means^ 
X  Play.    1  think,  't  was  SoUj   that   your  honour 
Lord.  'T  is  very  true  ;— thou  didst  it  exceUent.— 
Well,  you  are  come  to  mc  in  happy  time  : 
The  rather  for  I  have  some  sport  m  hand, 
Wherein  your  cunning  can  assist  me  nmch. 
There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night: 
But  1  am  doubtful  of  your  modesties ; 
Lest,  ovcr-eveing  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play,) 
Vou  break  into  some  nierry  passion. 
And  so  offend  him  ;  for  I  tell  you,  sirs, 


If  you  should  smile,  he  grows  impatient 
I  Piny.  I'car  not,  'ny  lord  ;  we  can 
Were  he  the  veriest  antic  in  the  world. 


I  Piny.  I'car  not,  'ny  lord ;  we  can  contain  our- 
Vere  he  the  veriest  antic  in  the  world.  [selves, 

Lord.  Go,  sirrah,  t.ikc  them  to  the  buttery, 


And  give  them  friemlly  welcome  every  one  : 
Let  tnem  want  nothing  that  my  house  affords. — 

[l:.\iii>il  Servant  and  Players. 
Sirrah,  go  you  to  Barlholontcw,  my  page, 

[  7  <?  a  Servant. 
And  see  him  dress'd  in  all  suits  like  a  lady : 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunk.ird's  chamber. 
And  call  him  mad.im.  do  him  obcis.ince. 
Tell  him  from  nic.  as  he  v*ill  win  my  love. 
He  bear  himself  with  honourable  acti.m, 
Such  .IS  he  hath  observ'd  in  nol.le  la>lies    ' 
Unto  their  lortls,  by  them  accomi'lislied: 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  hiju  tlo. 
With  soft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtesy; 
And  say, — Wh.it  is  't  yonr  honour  will  command. 
Wherein  your  Lidy,  and  your  huml'le  wife. 
May  show  her  duty,  aud  make  kuown  her  lovat 
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[Induction. 


And   then,    with   kind    cinbracements,    temptin^f 

And  with  declining  head  into  his  bosom,      [kisses, 

Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  being  overjoy'd 

To  see  her  Hoble  lord  restored  to  health, 

>Vho,  for  this  seven  years,  hath  esteemed  him 

No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  bej^^ar : 

And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift, 

To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears. 

An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift ; 

Which  in  a  napkin  being  close  conve/d. 

Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 

See  this  despatch'd  with  all  the  haste  thou  canst ; 

Anon  I  '11  give  thee  more  instructions. 

[Exit  Servant. 
I  know  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace, 
Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman : 
I  long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard  husband  ; 
And  how  my  men  will  stay  themselves  from  laughter, 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant. 
I  'U  in  to  counsel  them :  h.iply,  my  presence 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  spleen. 
Which  otherwise  would  grow  mto  extremes.    \^Exe. 

SCENE  \\.—A  Bedchamber  in  the  Lord's  House. 
Sly  is  discovered  in  a  rich  night-f^^oivn,  with  At- 
tendants; some  with  apparel,  others  with  bason, 
ewer,  and  other  appurtenances.  Enter  Lord, 
dressed  like  a  servant. 

Sly.  For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale.         [sackt 

1  Serv.  Will 't  please  your  lordship  drink  a  cup  of 
3  Serv.  Will 't  please  your  honour  taste  of  these 

conserves  ?  [day  ? 

2  Serv.  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wear  to- 
Sly.  I  am  Christophero  Sly.   Call  not  me — ^honour, 

nor  lordsliip :  I  never  drank  sack  in  my  life ;  and  if 
you  give  me  any  conserves,  jgive  me  conserves  of 
Deef:  Ne'er  ask  me  what  rannent  I  '11  wear:  for  I 
have  no  more  doublets  than  backs,  no  more  stock- 
ings than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes  than  feet ;  nay, 
sometime,  more  feet  than  shoes,  or  such  shoes  as  my 
toes  look  through  the  overleather. 

Lord.  Heaven  cease  this  idle  humour  in  your-hon- 
O.  that  a  mighty  man  of  such  descent,  [our ! 

Of  such  possessions,  and  so  high  esteem. 
Should  be  infused  with  so  foul  a  spirit  1 

Sly.  What !  would  you  make  me  mad  ?  Am  not  I 
Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton-heath ;  by 
birth  a  pedlar,  by  education  a  cardmaker,  by  trans- 
mutation a  bear-herd,  and  now  by  present  profes- 
sion a  tinker?  Ask  Marian  Hacket,  the  fatalewife 
of  Wincot,  if  she  know  me  not :  if  she  say  I  am  not 
fourteen  pence  on  the  score  for  sheer  ale.  score  me 
up  for  the  lyingest  knave  in  Christendom.  What  I 
I  am  not  bcstraugth  :  Here 's 

1  Serv.  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady  mourn. 

2  Serv.  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  servants  droop. 
Lord.  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shun  your 

As  beaten  hence  by  your  strange  lunacy,     [house, 

O,  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth  ; 

Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  banishment. 

And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams. 

Look  how  thy  servants  do  attend  on  thee, 

Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 

Wilt  thou  have  music  ?  hark  I    Apollo  plays, 

{Music. 
And  tH'enty  g ; 

Or  wflt  thrjLi  -J_-,  :       .  .:    ,.,... a  couch, 

Softer  iiud  ST*'iaci  tJUilL  :Jie  lublliiL  bt:d 
On  pmpaai;  trimini'd  M\i  \nt  Sciru raniis.. 
S.^y^  ilign'wtit  w.ilk  :  we  wi'JI  lieatrcru'  the  ground: 
Or  wiJt  tilou  rifle  I  thy  liorw?  !5h.iiil  be  i:rapp'd. 
Tlietr  harn^Su^i  fifydderi  all  irith  golf!     id  pearl. 
Uost  tJioa  \mti  hawkEn^r  thosi  h^iit  :  :wks  will  soar 
Alwre  the  isornhDji:  lark  3  Or  v  kit  ili  .    hunt? 
Thy  hrjutiefe  ^thaD  m.-il;c  the  welkin  .::  iwer  them, 
Altd  fttch  ihrill  echoes  from  the  licili   w  earth. 

t  S^rv,  SiaT^  Etioii  wilt  tlonrsc;  thy :.ieyhoundsare 
Afi  brL.LiJiCcl  itriirs..  uVj  fleeter  jIiaii  :  .■.■  roe.  [as swift 

3  Sen.  U,.:  ;:=u-:  :■- t  c  ^j.:_.  __ ;  ■,.  .  vill  fetch  thea 
Adonus,  painted  by  a  running  brook ;  [straight 
And  Cytherea  all  m  sedges  hid, 

Wliich  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breath. 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 
LorH.  We  'U  show  thee  lo,  as  she  was  a  maid ; 
Auvl  how  she  wiis  beguiled  and  surpris'd. 


As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done.        [wood  ; 

3  Serv.   Or  Daphne,   roamin^f  through  a  thorny 
Scratching  her  legs  that  one  shall  swear  she  bleeds : 
And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep, 
So  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord : 
Thou  hast  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  woman  in  this  waning  age. 

1  Serv.  And,  till  the  tears  that  she  hath  shed  for 
Like  envious  floods  o'er-ran  her  lovely  face,  ^thee. 
She  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world  ; 

And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 
Sly.  Am  I  a  lord  ?  and  have  I  such  a  lady  ? 
Or  do  I  dream,  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now! 
I  do  not  sleep :  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak ; 
I  smell  sweet  savours,  and  I  feel  soft  things  :— 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed ; 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christopher  Sly. 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight ; 
And  once  again,  a  pot  o'  the  smallest  ale.     [hands  ? 

2  Serv.  wHl  "t  please  your  mightiness  to  wash  your 

[Servants /rf««/aH  ewer,  bason,  and  napkin. 
O,  how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  restor'd  1 
O,  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are ! 
These  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream ; 
Or,  when  you  wak'd,  so  wak'd  as  if  you  slept. 

Sly.  These  fifteen  years?  by  my  fay,  a  goodly  nap. 
But  did  I  never  speak  of  all  that  time? 

I  Serv.  O  yes,  ray  lord ;  but  very  idle  words : — 
For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber. 
Yet  would  you  say  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door ; 
And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house : 
And  say,  you  would  present  her  at  the  leet. 
Because  she  brought  stone  j  ugs  and  no  seal'd  quarts : 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hacket. 

Sly.  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  house,      [maid ; 

%  Serv.  Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house,  nor  no  such 
Nor  no  such  men,  as  you  have  reckon'd  up, — 
As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece, 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Pimpernel! ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these,  * 
Which  never  were,  nrr  no  man  ever  saw. 

Sly.  Now,  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amends  ! 

All.  Amen. 

Sly.  I  thank  thee ;  thou  shalt  not  lose  by  it. 
Enter  the  Page,  as  a  lady,  with  Attendants. 

Page.  How  fares  my  noble  lord? 

Sly.  Marry,  I  fare  well ;  for  here  is  cheer  enough. 
Where  is  my  wife? 

Page.  Here,  noble  lord.  What  is  thy  will  with  her? 

Sly.  Are  you  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me  husband  ? 
My  men  should  call  me  lord ;  I  am  your  goodman. 

Page.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and  hus- 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience.  [band ; 

Sly.  I  know  it  will:  What  must  I  call  her? 

Lord.  Madam. 

Sly.  Al'ce  madam,  or  Joan  madam?  [ladies. 

Lord.  Madam,  and  nothing  else;   so  lords  call 

Sly.  Madam  wife,  they  say  tnat  I  have  dream'd. 
And  slept  above  some  fifteen  years  or  more. 

Page.  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  me ; 
Being  all  ttiis  time  abandon'd  from  your  bed. 

Sly.  'T  is  much.  Servants,  leave  me  and  her  alone. 
Madam,  undcMsyou,  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Page.  ThricB  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  you 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set : 
For  your  physicians  have  expressly  charg'd. 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady. 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  so 
long^.  But  I  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  mv  dreams 
agam.  I  will  therefore  tarry,  in  despite  of'^the  flesh 
and  the  blood. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Your  honour's  players,  hearing  your  amend- 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy,  [ment, 

For  so  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet : 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congeai'd  your  blood. 
And  melancholy  is  the  nurse  of  frenzj'. 
Therefore,  they  thought  it  good  you  near  a  play. 
And  frame  your  mina  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
Which  bars  a  thousand  liarms,  and  lengthens  life. 
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Sly.  Marry,  I  will  let  them  play :  Is  it  not  a  com- 1  Pagt.  It  is  a  kiiul  of  histoi  y. 
aonty,  a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  twnbling-^rick?        Sly.  Well,  we  'U  see  't:  Come,  uiadaiu  wife,  sit  by 
Pagt,  No.  my  good  lord :  it  is  more  pleasingstufil  my  side,  and  let  the  world  slip ;  we  shall  ne'er  be 
:>/^.  What,  household  stuff?  (younger.  \7'Juy  sit  down. 


Baptist  A,  a  rich  gtn/leman  «/" 

P^ua. 
ViNCEfTTIO,  au  old getUUmaH  of 

Pisa- 
LUCENTIO,  son  to  Vincentio,  in 

lime  -tuHk.  Bianca. 
PETR.UCIO,  a  gtntUman  qf  Ve- 

rcMia,  a.  suitor  to  Katharina. 
5Sr?Ss.O.  I -"^-'^  Bianca. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

TraniO,         \strvants    to    I-u- 
BlONDBLLO,  j  centio. 
cSr"?'  )  «^«^  '"  Petrucio. 
PEDANT,  an  otd/eliow  stt  t*p  to 
personate  Vincentio. 


BlASCA, JUr sister,}   »aP«»5t»- 


Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Serv- 
ants  eUtetidins  on  Bapti&ta  and 
Petrucio. 

SCES'E.—Sometittus  in  PADUA ; 
and  sometimes  in  PKTKL'ClO'b 
House  in  the  Country, 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.— Padua.    A  public  Place. 
Ettter  Lucentio  and  Tranio. 
Ltec,  Tranio,  since  for  the  great  desire  I  had 
To  see  fair  Padua,  nursery  of  arts, 
I  am  arriT'd  for  fruitful  Lombardv,  % 

The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy; 
And.  by  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  arm'd 
"With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company. 
My  trusty  servant,  well  approVd  in  all, ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  haply  institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  ingenious  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 
Oave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  tnJfic  through  the  world, 
Vincentio.  come  of  the  Benttvolii. 
Vincentio  s  son,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  hopes  conceiv'd. 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds  : 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  study ,i 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Will  1  apply,  that  treats  of  happiness 
By  virtue  'specially  to  be  achiev'd. 
Tell  me  thy  mind :  for  I  have  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come,  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash,  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  his  thirst. 

Tra.  Miperdomate,  gentle  master  mine. 
I  am  in  all- affected  as  yourself; 
(^ad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve, 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  adniiru 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipline. 
Let 's  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  stocks,  1  pray  ; 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  checks, 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjur'd : 
Balk  logic  with  acquaintance  that  you  have. 
And  practise  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk : 
Music  and  poesy  use  to  quicken  you  ; 
The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphy^i  .s, 
Fall  to  them,  as  you  find  your  stomnch  serves  you  : 
No  profit  grows  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en  ;— 
In  brief,  sir,  study  what  you  most  aticct. 
Luc,  Gramerdes,  Tranio,  well  <lost  thou  advise. 
If.  Biondello,  thou  wert  come  ashore. 
We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 
And  take  a  lodging,  fit  to  entertain 
Such  friends  as  time  in  Padua  shall  bcs^et. 
But  stay  awhile :  What  company  is  this? 
Tra.  Master,  some  show,  to  welcome  us  to  town. 

Enter  Baptista,  Katharina,  Bianca,  Gremio.  and 
Hortensio.    Lacentio  and  Tranio  stand  aside. 
Bap.  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  farther. 
For  how  I  firmly  am  resolVd  you  know : 
That  is.  not  to  oestow  my  youngest  daughter. 
Before  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder : 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 
Because  I  iuiowyou  well,  and  love  you  well. 
Leave  shall  you  nave  to  court  her  at  your  pleasure. 
Gre.  To  cart  her  rather:  She 's  too  rough  fat 


There,  there,  Hortensio,  will  you  any  wife? 
Kaih.  I  pray  you.  sir,  {to  Bap.]  is.  it  your  will 
To  make  a  stide  of  me  amongst  these  mates ) 
Hor.  Mates,  maid  I  how  mean  you  that?  no  m-itcs 
Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milcler  mould,  [foi  y<'u. 
Kath.  V  faith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fcur  : 
I  wis,  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : 
But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-legg'd  stool. 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fool. 
Hor.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  ns  t 
Gre.  And  me  too.  good  Lord  1  (want ; 

Tra,  HutJi,  master !  here  issome  good  pastime  tu- 
That  wench  is  stark  road,  or  wouilerful  (roward. 
Luc.  But  in  the  other's  silence  do  I  see 
Maids'  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio. 
Tra.  Well  said,  master ;  mum  I  and  gaze  your  fill. 
Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  said,  Bianca,  get  you  in : 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianca ; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girL 
Kath.  A  pretty  peat ;  't  is  best 
Put  finger  In  the  eye— an  she  knew  why. 
JBian.  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent. 
Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I  subscribe : 
My  books  and  instruments  shall  be  my  company ; 
On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  n>ysdf. 
Luc.  Hark,  Tranio  1  thou  may'st  hear  Mincrv.i 
speak.  \.isi(if. 

Hor.  Signior  Baptista.  will  you  be  so  stranyc  1 
Sorry  am  I  that  our  good  will  effects 
Blanca's  grief.  Ore.  Why.  will  you  mew  her, 

Signior  Baptista,  for  this  fiend  of  hell. 
And  make  ner  bear  the  penance  of  her  tont^ic! 
Bap.  Gentlemen,  content  ye;  I  am  rcsolvil : 
Go  in,  Bianca.  [/:^»// Binnca. 

And,  for  I  know  she  takcth  most  deliglit 
In  music,  instruments,  and  poetry. 
Schoolmasters  will  I  keep  w  ithin  my  house. 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youth.    If  you,  llortcnsio. 
Or  signior  Gremio,  you,  know  any  such. 
Prefer  them  hither ;  for  to  cunning  men 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mme  own  children  in  good  bringing-up  ; 
And  so  farewell.    Kath.inna,  you  may  stay ; 
For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.     f/".i-i/. 
Kath.  Why,  and  I  trust  I  may  go  too.  May  I  not  ? 
Wh.it,  shall  I  be  appointed  hours ;  as  though,  bclikc, 
I  knew  not  what  to  take,  .ind  what  to  leave  !  MaI 
[Jlxif. 
Gre.  Yon  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam ;  your  gifts 
are  so  good  here  is  none  will  hold  you.    I'Ju-ir  love 
is  not  so  great,  Hortensio.  but  we  may  blow  our 
nails  togetiier,  and  fast  it  fairly  out ;  our  cake  's 
dough  on  both  sides.    Farewell :— Yet,  for  the  love 
I  bear  my  sweet  Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any  means  light 
on  a  fit  man  to  teach  her  that  wherein  she  delights, 
I  will  wish  him  to  her  father. 
Hor.  So  will  I,  signior  Gremio:  But  a  word.  I  pray. 
Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  yet  never  brook  d 
parte,  know  now,  upon  advice,  tt  toucheth  ui  both. 
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—that  ire  may  yet  again  have  access  to  our  fair  mis- 
tress, aftd  be  liappy  rivals  in  Bianca's  love,— to  la- 
bour and  effect  one  thing  specially. 

Gre.  What  'sthat,  I  pray? 

Hor.  Marry,  sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  sister. 

Gre.  A  husband  I  a  deviL 

Hor.  I  say,  a  husband. 

Gre.  I  say,  a  devil:  Think'st  thou,  Hortensio, 
though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very 
a  fool  as  to  be  married  to  netl  ? 

Hor.  Tush,  Gremio,  though  it  pass  your  patience 
and  mine  to  endnre  her  loud  alarums,  why.  maiu 
there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an  a  man  could 
light  on  them,  would  take  her  with  all  faults,  and 
money  enough. 

Gre.  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  had  as  fief  take  her  dowry 
with  this  condition,— to  be  whipped  at  tlie  high' 
cross  every  morning. 

Hor.  'Faith,  as  you  say,  there  's  small  choice  in 
rotten  apples.  But,  come ;  since  this  bar  in  law 
makes  us  friends,  it  shall  be  so  far  forth  friendly 
maintained,  till  by  helping  Baptista's  eldest  daugh- 
ter to  a  husband,  we  spt  his  youngest  free  for  a 
husband,  and  then  have  to 't  afresh.— Sweet  Bianca ! 
— liappy  man  be  his  dole  I  He  that  rtms  fastest  gets 
the  ring.     How  say  you,  signior  Grcinio  ? 

Gre.  I  am  agreed  :  and  'would  I  had  {;iven  him  the 
best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooincr.  tliat  would 
thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and  rid 
the  house  Of  her.    Come  on. 

\Exetint  Gremio  attd  Hortensio. 

Tra.  {Advancins.^  I  pray,  sir,  tell  me,— Is  it  pos- 
sible 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold  ! 

Uic.  O  Tranio,  till  1  found  it  to  be  true, 
1  never  thought  it  possible,  or  likely ; . 
But  see  I  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee,— 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear. 
As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carthage  was,— 
Tranio,  I  burn,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio, 
If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modest  girl : 
Counsel  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  canst ; 
Assist  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Tra.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ; 
Affection  is  not  rated  from  the  heart  : 
If  love  have  touch'd  you,  nought  remains  but  so,— 
Reditne  te  captntn  quant  queas  yninimo. 

Luc.  GramercieSj  lad  ;  go  forward,  this  contents; 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel 's  sound. 

Tra.  Master,  you  look'd  so  longly  on  the  uiaid, 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what 's  the  pith  of  all. 

Luc.  O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face. 
Such  as  the  daughter  of  Agenor  had. 
That  made  great  Jove  to  humble  liim  to  her  hand, 
When  with  his  knees  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strand- 

Tm.  Saw  you  no  more  T  mark'd  you  not,  how  her 
Began  to  scold  ;  and  raise  up  such  a  storm,  [sister 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din  ! 

Luc.  Tranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move. 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air ; 
Sacred,  and  sweet,  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 

Tra.  Nay.  then,  't  is  time  to  stir  him  from  his  trance. 
I  pray,  awake,  sir :  If  you  love  the  maid. 
Bend  thoujjhts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.    Thus  it 
Her  elder  sister  is  so  curst  and  shrewd,        [stands : 
That,  till  the  father  rids  his  hands  of  her. 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  njaid  at  home ; 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up. 
Because  she  will  not  be  anuoy'd  with  suitors. 

Luc.  Ah.  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  father  's  he  1 
But  art  thou  not  advis'd,  he  took  some  care 
To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instruct  her? 

Tra.  Ay,  marry,  am  I,  sir ;  and  now  't  is  plotted. 

Zwtf.  I  have  it,  Tranio. 

Tra.  Master,  for  my  hand. 

Both  onr  Inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Lhc.  TcU  me  thine  first 

7>«.  Vou  will  be  schoolmaster, 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid : 
That 's  your  device 

4"^-  ^,  It  is  :  May  it  be  done? 

''■'*•  *  "t  possn^lc.  For  who  shall  bear  your  part, 
And  be  in  Padua  here  Viuccniio's  sou  \ 


Keep  house,  and  ply  his  book ;  welcome  his  friends 
Visit  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Luc.  Basta ;  content  thee ;  for  1  have  it  fulL 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguished  by  our  faces. 
For  man  or  master :  then  it  follows  thus  ;— 
Thou  Shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead. 
Keep  house,  and  port,  and  servants,  as  I  should  : 
I  will  some  other  be ;  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pisa. 
'T  is  hatch  d,  and  shall  be  so :— Tranio,  at  once 
Uncase  thee ;  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cloak : 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee  ; 
But  I  will  -charm  him  first  to  keep  his  tongue. 

TVo.  So  had  you  need.       [  They  excJiauge  habits. 
In  brief,  sir^  sith  it  your  pleasure  is. 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient ; 
(For  so  your  father  chai^'d  me  at  our  parting; 
*  Be  serviceable  to  my  son,'  quoth  he. 
Although,  I  think,  't  was  in  another  sense.) 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucentio, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Tranio,  be  so.  because  Lucentio  loves : 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  t'  achieve  that  maid 
Whose  sudden  sigltt  hath  thrall'd  my  wounded  eye. 

Enter  Biondello. 
Here  comes  the  rogfue. — Sirrah,  where  have  you 
been  ?  [are  you  f 

BioH.  Where  have  I  been  ?  Nay,  how  now,  where 
Master,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stol'n  your  clothes  ? 
Or  you  stol'n  his ?  or  both?  pray,  what 's  the  newst 

Luc.  Sirrah,  come  hither ;  t  is  no  time  to  lest. 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  tune. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life, 
Puts  my  api>arel  and  my  countenance  on, 
And  I  for  my  escape  have  put  on  his ; 
For  in  a  quarrel,  smce  I  came  ashore, 
I  kill'd  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried. 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life ; 
You  understand  me?  Bion.  I,  sir?  near  a  whit. 

Luc.  And  not  a  lot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth  ; 
Tranio  is  changa  into  Lucentio. 

Bion.  The  better  for  him.    'Would  I  were  so  too ! 

Tra.  So  would  I,  faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next  wish 
after,—  [daughter. 

That    Lucentio  Indeed  had   Baptista's  youngest 
But,  sirrah,  not  for  my  sake,  but  your  master^,  I 
advise  [panies : 

You  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of  com- 
When  I  am  alone,  why,  then  I  am  Tranio ; 
But  in  all  places  else,  your  master  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Tranio,  let 's  go  : — 

One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute ;  [why,— 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers :  If  thou  ask  me 
Sufiiceth,  my  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 
\hxeuiit. 
[The  Presenters  above  speak."] 
I  Serv.  My  lord,  you  nod  ;  you  do  not  mind  the 
play. 

Sly.  Yes,  by  saint  Anne,  do  I.    A  good  matter, 
surely.    Comes  there  any  more  of  it ! 
Page.  My  lord,  't  is  but  begun. 
Sly.  'T  is  a  very  excellent  piece  of  work,  madam 
lady.    'Would  *t  were  done  1     [  They  sit  utui  truirk. 

SCENE  II. — The  same.    Be/ore  Hortensio's  Hotise. 
Enter  Petrucio  a7td  Gruniio. 

Pet.\       ■  .  '  ■   .        ■     I  '    ■  '  •-.-:■ 

To  see  m^-  trir,i„K  ii,  )M.;^,.i  :  l..i;u -.i-aU, 
My  bes:  IrclQVt^d  And  a^ivru^cd  liVie^nd, 
Horten-i'>;  anit,  T  trrjw,  thii  Ls  tiis  hcmsc  : 
Here,  simth  Gmmiu  e  koDck^  I  say. 

Gru.  K  ajcick,,  fir  E  vhnin  biiould  J  knock  ?  is  there 
any  ma^;  I  mn  rebuked  yiw  r  wcr^bJ  p  ^ 

Gru.  Kutick  yOu  h<frc,  sir?  wby,  iir,  what  am  I, 

iir,  that  I  'Should  knock  yaa  hnis,  m  t 

Pet.  ViiLiin,  I  5ay,  k!:ock  me  3t  L !i]>  ^ate. 
And  ra;.  mc  wuD,  Pf  1  U  Vhock  yojjr  kkivc's  pata. 

Gru.  My  master  ij  ^nwa  quiirret!rf.iiic  :  I  should 

kTUjck  you  Grit, 
And  th  T  1  Tituniv  niftur  wLo  CQtnc^  by  the  worst* 

■  Pel.  wtajtDoriJci 
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Faith,  sirrah,  an  you  'II  not  knock,  I  'U  wring  it ; 
1 11  tzy  how  you  can  sol,/a,  and  sing  it 

[He  wrings  Grumio  fy  tkt  fars. 

Gru.  Help  masters,  help  I  my  master  is  mad. 

Pet.  Now,  knock  when  I  bid  yea :  sirrah  I  villain  I 

Enter  Hortensio. 
Hot.  How  now  ?  what 's  the  master  f— My  old  friend 
Gnunio  I  and  my  good  friend  Petrucio  h-How  do 
you  all  at  Verona? 

Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  come  you  to  part  the  Cray  f 
Con  tHlto  tl  core  bene  trwato,  may  I  say. 
Hi^9'.  Alia  nostra  casa  bent  venuto, 
iiolio  hoTtorato  signer  tnio  Petrucio. 
Rise,  Gnunio,  rise ;  we  will  compound  this  quarrcL 
Gru.  Nay,  't  is  no  matter,  what  be  leges  in  Latin. 
— If  this  lie  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leave  his 
service, — Look  you,  sir,— he  bid  me  knock  him,  and 
T%p  him  soundly,  sir :  Well,  was  it  fit  for  a  servant  to 
use  his  master  so  ;  being,  perhaps,  (for  aught  1  see,} 
two  and  thirty,— 4plp  out  ? 
Whom,  'would  to  God,  I  had  well  knocked  at  first. 
Then  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst. 

P'et.  A  senseless  villain !— Good  Hortensio, 
I  bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate. 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  It 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gate  ?— O  heavens  I 
Spake  you  not  these  words  tplain,— '  Sirrah,  knock 

me  here. 
Rap  me  here,  knock  me  welland  knock  me  soundly  t' 
And  come  you  now  with— knocking  at  the  gate  ? 
Pet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advise  you. 
Hor.  Petrucio,  patience ;  I  am  Gnmiio's  pledge ; 
Why,  this  a  heavy  chance  'tvAxX  him  and  yoM ; 
Your  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  servant,  Grumio. 
And  tell  me  now,  sweet  friend,«-what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  t 

Pet.  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through  the 
To  seek  their  fortunes  farther  than  at  home,  (world, 
Where  smaU  exj^rience  grows.    But,  in  a  few, 
Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me  :— 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  dcceas'd ; 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze, 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may : 
Crowns  in  my  purse  I  have,  and  goods  at  home, 
And  so  am  come  abroad  to  Me  the  world. 

H<yr.  Petrucio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  to  thee, 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill-fa vour'4  wife  1 
Thou  'dst  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 
And  yet  I  11  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich, 
And  ^fxy  ricn :— but  thou  'rt  too  much  my  friend. 
And  I  11  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

Pet.  Si^ior  Hortensio,  'twixt  such  friends  as  we 
Few  words  suffice :  and,  therefore,  if  thou  know 
Ope  rich  enough  to  be  Pctrucio's  wife, 
(As  wealth  is  burden  of  my  wooing  dance,) 
Be  she  as  foul  as  was  Fk>rentius'  love. 
As  old  as  Sibyl  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 
As  Socrates'  Xantippe,  or  a  worse. 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least. 
Afifection's  edge  in  me.    Were  she  as  rough 
Ai  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas ; 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

Gru.  Nay,  took  you,  sir,  he  teljs  you  flatly  what 
his  mind  Is :  Why,  give  hint  gold  enough  arici  marry 
him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet -uaby;  or  an  old  trot 
with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  head,  though  she  have  a>j 
many  diseases  as  two  ami  fifty  horse* :  wliy,  nothing 
comes  andss,  so  money  comes  withaL 

Her.  Petrudo,  since  we  are  stefjt  thus  far  in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  jest. 
!  can,  Petrucio,  help  thee  to  a  wife* 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous; 
Brought  un  as  best  "becomes  a  gentlewoman ; 
Her  only  (auh  (and  that  is  faults  enough,) 
Is,— that  §be  is  intolerable  curst. 
And  shrewd,  and  froward  :  so  beyond  all  measure. 
That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  is, 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold.        [effect : 

Pet.  Hort«i>^o»  peace ;  thou  know'st  not  gold's 
Ten  me  her  father's  name,  and  't  is  enough  ; 
For  I  win  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder.  When  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

Hot.  Her  father  is  Baptista  Minola,  ! 


An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman : 

Her  name  is  Katharina  Mmola. 

Renown'd  in  PaUua  for  her  scolding  tongue. 

Pet.  1  know  her  father,  though  I  know  not  her: 
And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well : 
1  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio.  till  I  see  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you. 
To  give  you  over  at  this  fir!.t  encounter. 
Unless  vou  will  accouipany  me  thither. 

Crw.  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  him  go  while  the  humour 
lasts.  O  my  word,  an  she  knew  him  as  well  as  I 
do,  she  would  think  scolding  would  do  little  good 
upon  him :  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him  half  a  score 
koaves,  or  so :  why,  that  's  nothing ;  an  he  begin 
once,  he  '1)  rail  in  his  rope-tricks.  I'll  tell  you  what, 
sir,— an  she  stand  him  but  a  little,  he  will  throw  a 
fupae,  in  her  face,  and  so  disfigure  her  with  it  that 
ske  shall  have  no  more  eyes  to  see  withal  than  a 
cat :  you  know  him  not,  sir. 

Hot,  Tarry,  Petrucio,  1  must  go  with  thee ; 
For  in  Bapttsta's  keep  my  treasure  is : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold. 
His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca; 
And  her  withholds  from  me.  and  other  more 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love : 
Supposing  it  a  thing  impossible, 
(For  those  defects  I  have  before  rehears'd,) 
That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo'd, 
Therefore  this  order  hath  Baptista  ta'en. 
That  none  sliail  have  access  unto  Bianca, 
Till  Katharine  the  curst  have  got  a  husband. 

Grrt.  Katharine  the  curst ! 
A  title  for  a  maid  of  all  titles  the  worst 

Hor.  Now  shall  my  friend  Petrucio  do  me  grace  j 
And  offer  me,  disguis'd  in  sober  robes. 
To  old  Baptista  as  a  schoolmaster 
Well  seen  m  music,  to  instruct  Bianca : 
That  so  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least. 
Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her. 
And,  unsuspeaed,  court  her  by  herself. 

Enter  Gremio  ;   tvith  him  Lucentio  disguised, 
with  books  under  his  arm. 

Gru.  Here  's  no  knavery  1  See ;  to  beguile  the 
old  folks,  how  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads  to- 
gether I  Master,  master,  look  about  you :  Who 
goes  there?  ha! 

Hor.  Peace,  Grumio  :  "t  is  the  rival  of  my  tove  :— 
Petrucio,  stand  by  a  while. 

Gru.  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous  I 

[They  rrtt'l^^. 

Gre.  O,  very  well :  I  have  penis'd  the  note. 
Hark  you,  sir  ;  1 11  have  them  very  fairly  bound: 
All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand ; 
And  see  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her : 
You  understand  me  :— Over  and  beside 
Si8|^nior  Baptista's  liberality. 

I  'U  mend  it  with  a  largess : — Take  your  papers  too. 
And  let  roe  have  them  very  well  perfum  d ; 
For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  ttself. 
To  whom  they  go.    What  will  you  read  to  her| 

Z.i«f.  Whate  cr  I  read  to  her,  I  'U  plead  for  you. 
As  for  my  patron,  (stand  you  so  assur'cl,) 
As  finnly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place  : 
Yea,  and  perhaps  with  more  successful  words 
Than  you,  unless  you  were  a  scholar,  sir. 

Gre.  O  this  learning !  what  a  thing  it  is  I 

Gru.  O  this  woodcock  I  what  an  ass  it  is  \ 

Pet.  Peace,  sirrah. 

Hor.     Grumio,    muml — God   save   you,    signior 
Gremio  I  {Trow  you, 

Gre.    And  you  're  well  met,   signior    Hoi  tewsia 
Whither  I  am  going?— To  Baptista  Minoja, 
I  promis'd  to  inquire  carefully 
About  a  schoohaaster  for  the  fair  BLinca : 
And,  by  good  fortune,  I  have  lighted  well 
On  this  young  man  ;  for  learning,  and  behaviour. 
Fit  for  her  turn ;  well  read  in  |)oetry 
And  other  books,— good  ones,  I  warrant  ye. 

Hor.  'T  is  well :  and  1  have  met  a  gentlcnjan. 
Hath  promis'd  nie  to  help  me  to  another, 
A  fine  musician  to  instruct  our  niLstress ; 
So  shall  I  no  whit  Iw  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  belov'd  of  lae.  (prove : 

Gre.    Belov'd  of  nic,— aj>d  that  my  deeds  shaD 
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Grn.  And  that  his  bags  shall  prove.  [Aside. 

Hor.  Gremio,  *t  is  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love 
Listen  to  uie,  and  if  you  speak  me  fair, 
I  '11  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman,  whom  by  chance  I  met. 
Upon  agrreement  from  u«>  to  his  liking', 
will  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine; 
Yea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  hei  dowry  please. 

Gre.  So  said,  so  done,  is  well : — 
Hortensio,  have  you  told  him  all  her  faults? 

Pet.  I  know  she  is  an  irksome  brawling  scold  ; 
If  that  be  all,  masters,  1  hear  no  harm. 

Gre.  No,  say'st  me  so,  friend  ?  What  countryman? 

Pet.  Bom  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's  son  : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me  ; 
And  I  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  see. 

Gre.  O,  sir,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wife,  were 

strange  : 
But  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to  't  o'  God's  name  ; 
You  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 
But,  will  you  woo  this  wilcT cat? 

Pet.  WiU  I  live? 

Gru.  Will  he  woo  her?  ay,  or  I  '11  han^  her.  [Aside 

Pet.  Why  came  I  hither,  but  to  that  mtent  ? 
Think  you,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears  ? 
Have  1  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea,  pufTd  up  with  winds, 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  sweat? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field, 
And  heaven's  artiUery  thimder  in  the  skies? 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard 
Loud  'larums,  neighing  steeds,  and  trumpets*  clang? 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tongue ; 
That  gives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  hear. 
As  wiU  a  chesnut  in  a  fanner's  fire? 
Tush  1  tush  1  fear  boys  with  bugs. 

Grn.  For  he  fears  none.  [Aside. 

Gre.  Hortensio,  hark ! 
This  gentleman  is  happily  arriv'd, 
My  nund  presumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  yours. 

Hor.  I  promis'd,  we  would  be  contributors. 
And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  v/hatsoe'er. 

Gre.  And  so  we  will,  provided  that  he  win  her. 

Grti.  I  would,  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

[Aside. 

Enter  Tranio,  bravelv  apparelled  :  and 
Biondello. 

Tra.  Gentlemen.  God  save  you !  If  I  may  be  bold. 
Tell  me,  I  beseecli  you,  whicn  is  the  readiest  way 
To  the  house  of  signior  Baptista  Minola? 

Bion.  He  that  has  the  two  fair  daughters :— is  'the 
you  mean?  Tra.  Even  he,  Biondello. 

Gre.  Hark  you,  sir;  you  mean  not  her  to 

Tra.  Perhaps,  him  and  her,  sir.    What  have  you 
to  do? 

Pet.  Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  any  hand,  I  pray, 

Tra.  I  love  no  chiders,  sir.— Biondello,  let  'saway. 

Luc.  Well  begun,  Tranio.  [Aside. 

Hor.  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go  ;— 
Are  you  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of,  yea,  or  no? 

Tra.  An  if  I  be,  sir,  is  it  any  offence  ?        [hence. 

Gre.  No ;  if,  without  more  words,  you  will  get  you 

Trei.  Why,  sir,  I  pray,  arc  not  the  streets  as  free 
For  me,  as  for  you?  Gre.  But  so  is  not  she. 

Tra.  For  what  reason,  I  beseech  you? 

Gre.  For  this  reason,  if  you  '11  know. 
That  she  's  the  choice  love  of  signior  Gremio. 

Hor.  That  she  's  the  chosen  of  signior  Hortensio. 

Tra.  Softly,  my  masters  I  if  you  be  gentlemen. 
Do  me  this  right,— hear  me  with  patience. 
Baptista  is  a  noble  gentleman, 
To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  unknown : 
And,  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  she  is. 
.She  may  more  suitors  have,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers  ; 
Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Bianca  have : 
And  so  she  shall ;  Lucentio  shall  make  one. 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Cr^Twhat !  this  gentleman  will  out-talk  us  all. 

Lite.  Sir,  give  him  head ;  I  know,  he  'II  prove  a  jade. 

Pet.  Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  words? 

Hor.  Sir.  let  me  be  so  bold  as  ask  you. 
Did  you  yet  ever  see  BaptLsta's  daughter? 

Tra.  No,  sir ;  but  hear  I  do,  that  he  hath  two ; 


The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue, 
As  is  the  other  for  beauteous  modesty. 

Pet.  Sir,  sir,  the  first 's  for  me ;  let  her  go  by. 

Gre.  Yea,  leave  that  kibour  to  great  Hercules ; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides  twelve. 

Pet.  Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me,  in  sooth  ;— 
The  youngest  daughter,  whom  you  hearken  for. 
Her  rather  keeps  from  all  access  of  suitors. 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man, 
Until  the  elder  sister  first  be  wed : 
The  younger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Tra.  If  it  be  so,  sir.  that  you  are  the  man 
Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  among  the  rest ; 
An  if  you  break  the  ice.  and  do  this  feat,— 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  younger  free 
For  our  access,— whose  hap  shaffl  be  to  have  her. 
Will  not  so  graceless  be  to  be  inerrate. 

Hor.  Sir,  you  say  well,  and  well  you  do  conceive ; 
And  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor, 
You  must,  as  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman. 
To  whom  we  all  rest  generally  beholden. 

Tra.  Sir,  I  shall  not  oe  slack :  in  sign  whereof 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  this  afternoon. 
And  quaff  carouses  to  our  mistress'  health ; 
And  do  as  adversaries  do  in  law, — 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends,  [gone. 

Gru.  Bion.  O  excellent  motion  1  Fellows,  let's  be- 

Hor.  The  motion  's  good  indeed,  and  be  it  so ; — 
Petrucio,  I  shall  be  your  bett  venttio.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  I.—T/ie  same.    A  Room  in  Baptista's 

House. 

Enter  Katharina  atid  Bianca. 

RinH .  Gooii  sisicr  wToi]  ;j  me  not,  nor  wrong  your* 
To  ]]ja:ke  a  bofUflmiiiL  \\\\\  a  slave  of  me  ;  [self. 

Till!:  1  disdain:  Ru:  I'T  triese  other  gawds, 
Uri !  iii.l  trty  1i;inJs,.  1  "11  :.m11  them  off  myself, 
Y-lm    ,11  [Fk/  ni,iiiie)n,  tin   /petticoat; 
Or.  ■■:-:.w  T*iu  -wiij  coi,ntPn:,a  me,  will  I  do, 
Si .  ■.■.  .'U  I  fcncfw  my  clitiy  ly  my  elders. 

i.  ..■  'J,  OfaU  thy  suitors^  here  I  charge  thee,  tell 
\>  :i  ML  [hou  lov'st  tiest :  bee  thou  dissemble  not. 

1      .  .  Ttelieve  me,  sEi^Ht,  of  all  the  men  alive, 
I  :   ■•..I-  vetbehelil  ttu^t  ^r'ecial  face 
Will.  Jj  J  couSd  fancy  luoru  than  any  other. 

KmJi.  Mi«ir>n,  thoii  lif-vc:  Is 't  not  Hortensio  ? 

Fuin.  If  yn«  affect  )iiiii,  sister,  here  I  sAvear, 
I  "IL  ivlearf  fnr  you  tnvf,e]f  hut  you  shall  have  him. 

i:t:,-.  i'i  iliiMi,  Ti<:lil<*-   ^-  u  fancy  riches  more; 
Y         :!  -i   ■  ■■  ■   -.>•■..  •■  ,  'eep  you  fair. 

i  '    I       r  '        ■■     :  '.o  envy  me  so? 

N..--.  :■'.■:;     'i     now  I  well  perceive, 

Ymij  iM  '■':  i>m  jf^tcHi  vfitn  me  all  this  while: 
I  Jjritfiei;,  sLsler  Kate,  untie  my  hands. 

A'aiJt.  U  th4it  be  jMt»  then  all  the  rest  was  so. 

[Strives  her. 
Enter  Baptista. 

Bap.  Why,  how  now,  dame  1  whence  grows  this 

insolence? 
Bianca,  stand  aside ;— poor  girl  I  she  weeps  :— 
Go  plv  thy  needle ;  meddle  not  with  her. 
For  shame,  thou  hilding,  of  a  devilish  spirit. 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne  'er  wrong  thee  ? 
When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word  ? 

Kath.  Her  silence  flouts  me,  and  I  '11  be  reveng'd. 
[Flies  afUr  Bianca. 

Bap.  What,  in  my  sight?— Btanca,  get  thee  in. 

[Exit  Bianca. 

Kath.  What,  will  you  not  suffer  me?    Nay,  now  I 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband ;  [see 
I  must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-day. 
And,  for  your  love  to  her.  lead  apes  in  helL 
Talk  not  to  me.     I  will  go  sit  and  weep. 
Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge.         [Exit  Kath. 

Beip.  Was  ever  gentleman  tlms  griev'd as  I? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Gremio,  tvith  Lucentio  in  the  habit  of  a 
j'tean  man  ;  Petrucio,  7vith  Hortensio  as  a  mu- 
sician :  and  Tranio,  with  Biondello  beariuff  a 
lute  and  books. 

Gre,  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptista. 
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Bap.  Good-morrow,  ndghboiir  Gremio :  God  save 
you,  j^ntlemen : 

Pet.  And  you,  good  sir!    Pray,  have  you  not  a 
Caird  Katharina.  fair,  and  virtuou/t         [daughter 
Bap.  I  have  a  daughter,  sir,  call'd  Katharina. 
Gre.  You  are  too  blunt,  jo  to  it  orderly. 
Pet.  You  wrong    me,  signior  Gremio;  give  me 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir,  [leave. 

That,  hearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wit, 
Her  affability,  and  bashful  modesty, 
Her  'wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour. 
Am  bold  to  show  myself  a  forward  guest 
Within  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
1  do  present  you  with  a  man  of  mine, 

{PreseiUing  Hortensio. 
Cunning  in  music,  and  the  mathematics. 
To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  sciences. 
Whereof,  I  know,  she  is  not  ignorant: 
Accept  of  him  or  else  you  do  me  wrong ; 
His  name  is  Licio,  born  in  Mantua.  [sake : 

Bap.  You  're  welcome,  sir ;  and  he  for  your  good 
But  for  my  daughter  Katharine,  this  I  know. 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 
Pet.  I  see  you  do  not  mean  to  part  wnh  her ; 
Ox  else  you  like  not  of  my  company. 
Bap.  MLstake  me  not,  I  speak  but  as  I  find. 
Whence  are^ou,  sir?  what  may  I  call  your  name? 
Pet.  Petruao  is  my  name ;  Antonio's  son, 
A  man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 
Bap.  I  know  him  well:  you  are  welcome  for  his 
Gre.  Saving  your  tale,  Petnicio,  I  pray,        [sake. 
I-et  us,  that  are  poor  petitioners,  speak  too : 
Baccare  1  you  are  marvellous  forward. 
Pet.  O,  pardon  me,  signior  Gremio ;  I  would  fain 
be  doing.  [wooing, 

Gre.  I  doubt  it  not,  sir;  but  you  will  curse  your 
Neirfibour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  eun  sure  of 
it  To  express  the  uke  kindness  myself,  that  have 
been  more  kindly  beholden  to  you  than  any,  I  freely 
give  imto  you  this  young  scholar,  \presatting  Lu- 
centio]  that  hath  been  long  studying  at  Rheims ;  as 
cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  other  languages,  as 
the  other  in  music  and  mathematics:  hts  name  is 
Cambio ;  pray  accept  his  service. 
Bap.  A  thousand  thanks,  signior  Gremio:  wel- 
come, good  Cambio.— But,  gentle  sir,  Uo  Tranio] 
methinks,  you  walk  like  a  stranger.  May  I  be  so 
bold  to  know  the  cause  of  your  coming  ? 

Tra.  Pardon  me,  sir,  the  nolduess  is  mine  own; 
Tliat,  being  a  stranger  in  this  chy  here. 
Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter. 
Unto  Bianca,  fair,  and  virtuous. 
Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me. 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister: 
This  liDcrty  is  all  that  I  request,— 
That  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome  'mongst  the  rest  that  woo. 
And  free  access  and  favour  as  the  rest. 
And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
I  here  bestow  a  simple  instrument. 
And  this  smaO  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books ; 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 
Bap.  Lncentio  is  your  name?  of  whence,  I  pray? 
Tra.  Of  Pisa,  sir ;  son  to  Vincentio. 
Bap.  A  inightv  man  of  Pisa :  by  report 
1  know  him  well :  you  are  very  welcome,  sir. 
Take  you  \to  Hor.]  the  lute,  and  you  \to  Luc]  the 

set  of  books. 
You  shall  CO  see  your  pupils  presently. 
Holla,  within  1 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sirrah,  lead  [both, 

These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters ;  and  tell  them 
These  are  their  tutors ;  bid  tliem  use  them  well. 
\Exit  Servant,  luith  Hortensio,  Lucentio,  and 
Biondello. 
We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 
And  then  to  dinner:  You  arc  passing  welcome, 
And  so  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 
PeL  Signior  Baptista,  my  busmess  asketh  haste, 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well ;  and  in  him,  mc. 
Let  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goodb. 


Which  I  have  better'd  rather  than  decreas'd : 
Then  tell  me,— If  I  get  your  daughter's  love, 
What  dowry  shall  I'have  with  her  to  wife? 

Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  nty  lands  x 
And,  in  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet.  And,  for  that  dowry,  I  '11  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,— be  it  that  she  survive  me,— 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever : 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us. 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  cither  hand. 

Bap.  Ay.  when  the  special  thing  is  wcU  obtahi'd, 
That  is,— her  love ;  for  that  is  alTin  all. 

Pet.  Why,  that  is  nothing  ;  for  I  lell  you,  father, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together. 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  fury : 
Though  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me ; 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  Uke  a  babe,    [speed ! 

Bap.  Well  niay'st  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy 
But  be  thou  arni'd  for  some  unliapjy  words. 

Pet.  Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mountains  are  for  winds. 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually. 
Re-enter  Hortensio,  "with  his  head  Iroken. 

Bap.  How  now,  my  friend  ?  why  dost  thou  look  so 

Hor.  For  fear,  1  promise  you,  it  I  look  p.'ile.  ft)ale? 

Bap.  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good  mu- 
sician? 

Hor.  I  think,  she  II  sooner  prove  a  soldier ; 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes.  [lute? 

Bap.  Why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  the 

Hor.  Why,  no ;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  mc. 
I  did  but  tell  her  she  mistook  her  frets. 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  Ikt  fingering ; 
When,  with  a  most  Impatient  devilish  spirit, 
•  Frets,  call  you  these?'  quoth  she :  *  I  11  fume  with 

them : ' 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 
And  through  the  instruujcnt  my  pate  made  way  ; 
And  there  I  stood  amazed  for  a  while, 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute; 
While  she  did  call  me,— rascal  fiddler. 
And  twangling  Jack  ;  with  twenty  such  vile  terms, 
As  she  had  stuuied  to  misuse  mc  so. 

Pet.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lustv  wench  ; 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e"cr  1  did : 
O,  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her ! 

Bap.  Well,  go  with  me,  and  he  not  so  discomfited : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter  ; 
She  's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  turns. 
Signior  Petrucio,  will  you  jjo  with  us: 
Or  shall  1  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you? 

Pet.  I  pray  you  do  ;  I  will  attend  her  here,— 

\tixennt  Baptista,  Gremio.  Tranio.  and  Hor. 
And  woo  her  with  some  si)irit  when  she  comes. 
Say,  that  she  rail ;  why,  tntn  I  '11  tell  her  plain 
She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightin^yalc  : 
Say,  that  she  frown  ;  I  '11  say,  she"  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew: 
Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word  ; 
Then  I  'II  commend  her  volubility, 
And  say  she  uttcrcth  piercing  eloquence : 
If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I  '11  lmvc  her  thanks 
As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week  ; 
If  she  deny  to  wed,  I  'II  crave  the  day 
When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  l>e  married  :— 
But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Petrucio,  speak. 

Enter  Katharina. 
Good-morrow,  Kate  ;  for  that 's  your  name,  I  hear. 

Kath.  Well  have  you  heard,  but  somethmg  hard 

of  hearing ; 
They  call  me— Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 

Pet.  You  lie,  in  faith  ;  for  you  arc  call'd  plain  Knte, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  souictimes  Kate  the  curst ; 
But  Kate,  the  i)rettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  Kate- Hall,  my  super-dainty  Kate, 
For  dainties  are  all  cates  ;  and  therefore,  Kate, 
Take  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  consolation  ;— 
Hearing  thy  mildness  prais'd  in  every  town. 
Thy  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  sounded, 
(Yet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs.) 
Myself  am  movM  to  woo  tlice  for  my  wife. 
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Kaih.  Mov'd  I  in  good  time:  let  him  that  mov'd 
you  hither 

Remove  you  hence :  I  knew  you  at  the  first, 

You  were  a  moveable. 

Pet.  "Why,  what 's  a  moreable  ! 

ICath.  A  joint-stool. 

Pet.  Thou  hast  hit  it :  come,  sit  on  me 

ICath.  Asses  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Pet,  Women  are  made  to  beir,  and  so  are  you. 

ICath.  No  such  jade  as  you,  if  me  you  mean. 

Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate !  I  will  not  burden  thee : 
For,  knowing  thee  to  be  but  youn^  and  light, — 

Kath.  Too  light  for  such  a  swain  as  you  to  catch 
And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  should  be. 

Pet.  Should  be!  should?  buz  I 

JCath.  Well  ta'en,  and  like  a  burzard. 

Pet.  O,  slow-wuig'd  turtle !  shall  a  buzzard  take 
thee? 

ICath,  Ay,  for  a  turtle ;  as  he  takes  a  buzzard. 

Pet.  Come,  come,  you  wasp ;  i'  faith,  you  are  too 
ane;ry. 

ICath.  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

Pet.  My  remedy  is  then,  to  t>luck  it  out. 

Kath.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 

Pet.  W  tio  knows  not  where  a  wasp  does  wear  his 
Jn  his  tail.  f sting? 

Kafh.      In  his  tongue.  Pet.  Whose  tongue? 

Kath.  Yours,  if  you  talk  of  tails ;  and  so  farewell. 

Pet.  What,  %vith  ray  tongue  in  your  tail?  nay,  come 
Good  Kate ;  I  am  a  gentleman.  [again, 

Kath.  That  I  Ml  try.       IStrikinihim. 

Pet.  I  swear  I  '11  cuff  you,  if  you  strike  agam. 

Kath.  So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 
If  you  strike  me  you  are  no  gentleman ; 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why,  tnen  no  arms. 

Pet.  A  herald,  Kate  ?  O,  put  me  in  thy  books. 

Kath.  What  is  your  crest  ?  a  coxcomb  ? 

Pet.  A  combless  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Kath.  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like  a  craven. 

Pet.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come ;  you  must  not  look 
so  sour. 

Kaih.  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a  crab. 

Pet.  Why,  here  *s  no  crab ;  and  therefore  look  not 

Kath.  There  is,  there  is.  [sour. 

Pet.  Then  show  it  me. 

Kaih.  Had  I  a  glass,  I  would. 

/V/.  What,  you  mean  my  face? 

Kath.  Well  aim'd  of  such  a  young  one. 

Pet.  Now,  by  Saint  George.  I  am  too  young  ^or 

Kath.  Yet  you  are  withered.  [yo**- 

Pet.  T  is  with  cares.  Kath.  I  care  not. 

Pet.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate :  in  sooth,  you  'scape  not 

Kath.  I  chafe  you,  if  I  tarry ;  let  me  go.  [so. 

Pet.  No,  not  a  wliit.     I  find  you  passing  gentle. 
'T  was  told  mc,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  sullen. 
And  now  I  find  report  a  very  liar ;  f eous. 

For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing  court- 
But  slow  in  speech,  yet  sweet  as  spring-time  flowers : 
Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  askance, 
Nor  bite  the  Gp,  as  angry  wenches  will ; 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk  ; 
But  thou  with  mildness  entertain'st  thy  wooers, 
With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  afiaole. 
Why  does  the  world  report  that  Kate  doth  limpt 
O  slanilerous  world !  Kate,  like  the  hazel-twig. 
Is  straight,  and  slender  ;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazel-nuts,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
O,  let  me  see  thee  walk :  thou  dost  not  halt. 

Kath.  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  keep'st  command. 

Pet.  Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  grove. 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  prmcely  gaitf 
O,  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sportfuL 

Kath.  Where  did  you  study  all  this  goodly  speech? 

Pet.  It  is  extempore,  from  my  mother-wit. 

Kath.  A  witty  mother  1  witless  else  her  son. 

Pet.  Am  I  not  wise! 

Kath.  Yes ;  keep  you  warm. 

Pet.  Marry,  so  I  mean,  sweet  Katharine,  in  thy  bed : 
And  thereiore,  setting  all  this  chait  aside. 
Thus  in  i)lain  terms :— Vour  father  hath  consented 
That  you  shall  be  my  wife ;  vour  dowry  'greed  on ; 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  will  marry  you. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn ; 
For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty. 


(Thy  baauty  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well.) 
Thon  mast  be  married  to  no  man  but  me ; 
For  I  am  he  am  ocm  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  Kate  to  a  Kate 
Confonnable,  as  other  household  Kates. 
Here  comes  your  father ;  never  make  denial, 
I  most  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

Re-enter  Baptista,  Gremio,  and  Tranio. 

Bap.  Now,  stgnior  Petrucio:  How  speed  you  with 
my  daughter? 

pa.  How  but  well,  shr?  how  but  well  ? 
It  were  impossible  I  should  speed  amiss. 

Baf.   Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine?  in 
your  dumps? 

Kaih,  Call  you  me  daughter?  now  I  promise  you, 
You  have  show'd  a  tender  fatherly  regard. 
To  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic ; 
A  mad-cap  ruffian,  and  a  swearing  Jack, 
That  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out. 

Pet.  Father,  't  is  thus,— yourself  and  all  the  world. 
That  talk'd  of  her,  have  talk'd  amiss  of  her ; 
If  she  be  curst,  it  is  for  policy : 
For  she  *s  not  froward,  out  modest  as  the  dove  ; 
She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  morn ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  GrisscI ; 
And  Roman  Lucrece  for  her  chastity : 
And  to  conclude,— we  have  'greed  so  well  together. 
That  upon  Sunday  is  the  wedding-day. 

Kath.  I  'U  see  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  first. 

Gre.  Hark,  Petrucio  I  she  says  she  11  see  thee 
hang'd  first,  [our  part ! 

Tra.  Is  this  your  speeding?  nay,  then,  good  night 

Pet.  Be  patient,  gentlemen ;  I  choose  her  for  my- 
If  she  ana  I  be  pleas'd,  what 's  that  to  you  ?    [self; 
*T  Is  bargain'd  'twixt  us  twain,  being  alone. 
That  she  shall  still  be  curst  In  company. 
I  tell  you,  't  is  incredible  to  believe 
How  much  she  loves  me :  O,  the  kindest  Kate  1 
She  hung  about  my  neck;  and  kiss  on  kiss 
She  viea  so  fast,  protesting  oath  on  oath, 
That  in  a  twink  sne  won  me  to  her  love. 
O,  you  are  novices  I  't  is  a  world  to  see. 
How  tame,  when  men  and  women  are  alone, 
A  meacock  wretch  can  make  the  curstest  shrew. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  Kate :  1  will  unto  Venice, 
To  buy  apparel  'gainst  the  wedding-day : 
Provicle  the  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  guests ; 
I  will  be  sure  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine. 

Baj^.  I  know  not  what  to  say :  but  give  me  your 
God  send  you  joy,  Petrucio  1   t  is  a  match,  [hands ; 

Gre.  Tra.  Amen,  say  we ;  we  will  be  witnesses. 

Pet.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu ; 
_[  will  to  Venice ;  Sunday  comes  apace : 
We  will  have  rings,  and  things,  and  fire  array ; 
And  kiss  me.  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o*  Sunday. 
[Exeunt  Petrucio  and  Katharina  seitralty. 

Gre.  Was  ever  match  clapp'd  up  so  suddenly? 

Bap.  Faith,  gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  merchant's 
And  venture  madly  on  a  desperate  mart.         [part, 

Tra.  'T  was  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you ; 
'T  will  bring  you  gain,  or  perish  on  the  seas. 

Bap.  The  gain  I  seek  is— quiet  in  the  match. 

Gre.  No  doubt,  but  he  hatn  got  a  quiet  catch. 
But  now,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  daughter ; 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  have  looiced  for ; 
~  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first. 

Tra.  And  I  am  one  that  love  Bianda  more 
Than  words  can  witness,  or  your  thoughts  can  guess. 

Gre.  Youngling  1  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear  as  I. 

Tra.  Grey-beard  1  thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Qre,  But  thine  doth  fry. 

Skipper,  stand  back :  't  is  age  that  nourisheth. 

Tra.  But  youth,  ui  ladies'  eyes  that  ftourisheth. 

Bap.  Content  you,  gentlemen;  I  will  compound 

this  strife : 
T  is  deeds  must  win  the  prize;  and  he,  of  bpth. 
That  can  assure  my  daiighter  greatest  dower, 
Shall  have  my  Bianca's  wve.  i 

Say,  signior  Gremio.  what  can  you  assure  her? 

Gre,  First,  as  you  know,  my  house  within  the  city 
Is  richly  fumisned  with  plate  and  gold  ; 
Basins,  and  ewers,  to  Iswe  her  dainty  hands ; 
My  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry : 
In  ivory  coffers  I  have  stutf "d  my  crowns  j 
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In  cypress  chests  my  arras,  counterpoints, 
Costly  appareU  tents  and  canopies^ 
Fine  linen,  Turkey  cusluons  boss'd  with  pearl, 
VaJance  of  Venice  ^old  in  needle-work. 
Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  thin)»  that  belong 
To  house,  or  housekeeping :  then,  at  my  fknn 
I  have  a  hundred  mtlch-kiue  to  the  pail, 
Sisscore  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls. 
And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portior. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I  must  confess; 
And,  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers, 
If,  whilst  I  live,  slie  will  be  only  mine. 

Tnx.  That,  only,  came  well  in.    Sir.  list  to  me : 
I  am  my  father's  heir,  and  only  son ; 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife. 
1 11  leave  her  houses  three  or  four  as  good. 
Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua ; 
Besides  two  thousand  ducats  bv  the  year. 
Of  fruictul  land,  all  which  shall  be  her  jointure. 
What  1  have  I  pinch'd  you,  signior  Gremio  t 
Gre.  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year  of  land  1 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all : 
That  she  shall  have ;  besides  an  argosy 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  road. 
What  1  have  I  chok'd  you  with  an  argosy? 

Tra.  Gremio,  't  is  known  my  father  iiath  no  less 
Than  three  great  argosies :  besides  two  galliasses. 
And  twelve  tight  galleys :  these  I  will  assure  hcff. 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thou  offer'st  next. 
Gre.  Nay,  I  have  offer  d  all,  1  have  no  more ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have. 
Ifyoa  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 

Tra.  Why.  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the  vorid. 
By  your  6rm  promise.    Gremio  is  outvied. 
Bap.  I  must  confess  your  offer  is  the  best ; 
And,  let  your  father  make  her  the  assurance. 
She  is  your  own  ;  else,  you  must  pardon  me : 
Ifyou  should  die  before  him.  where  s  her  dowert 
Tra,  That 's  but  a  cavil ;  he  is  old,  I  young. 
Git.  And  may  not  young  men  die,  as  well  as  old? 
Bap.  Well,  gentlemen, 

I  am  thus  resolv'd : — On  Sunday  next  ^ou  know 
My  daughter  Katharine  b  to  be  married : 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  slioll  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  yoti.  if  you  make  this  assurance ; 
If  not,  to  signior  Gremio : 

And  so  I  taKe  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both.  [Ex. 
Gre,  Adieu,  good  neighbour.— Now  I  fear  thee  not; 
Sirrah,  young  gamester,  your  father  were  a  fool 
To  give  thee  aJl.  and,  in  his  waning  age, 
Set  toot  under  thy  tabic :  Tut  1  a  toy  I 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.        [ExU. 

Tra.  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  witner'd  hide  I 
Yet  I  have  faced  it  with  a  card  of  ten. 
T"  is  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good  :— 
I  see  no  reason,  but  suupos'd  Luccntio 
Must  get  a  father  call'd— suppus'd  Vincemio, 
And  that 's  a  wonder  :  fathers,  commonly. 
Do  get  their  children  ;  but,  in  this  case  cf  wooing, 
A  child  shall  get  a  sire,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  cunnmg. 

{hxit, 
ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.—jI  Room  in  BaptlsU's  Hotae. 
Enter  Lucentio,  Hortcnsio,  and  Bianca. 
Ltu.  Fiddler,  forbear ;  you  grow  too  forward,  sir : 
Have  you  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  sister  Katharine  welcom'd  vou  withal? 
Hor.  But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  is 
The  patroness  oi  heavenly  harmony  : 
Then  give  roc  leave  to  have  prerogative ; 
And  when  in  music  we  have  spent  an  hour, 
Your  lecture  shall  have  lebure  for  as  much. 
Luc.  Preposterous  ass  I  that  never  read  so  far 
To  know  the  cause  why  music  was  ordain'd  1   ' 
Was  it  not,  to  refresh  the  mind  of  man, 
After  bis  studies,  or  his  usual  pain? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy, 
V  And,  while  I  pause,  serve  In  your  harmony. 

Hor.  Sirrah.  I  will  not  bear  these  braves  of  thine. 
Bian.  Why,  gentlemen,  you  do  me  double  wrong, 
To  strive  for  that  which  resteth  in  my  choice : 
I  am  no  breeching  scholar  in  the  schools ; 
1 11  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  xvtae\ 


But  learn  my  lessons  as  I  please  myself. 
And,  to  cut  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down : 
Take  you  your  instnunent,  play  you  the  whiles ; 
His  lecture  will  be  done  ere  you  have  tun'd. 

Hor.  You  11  leave  his  lecture  when  I  am  in  tune? 
[  To  Bianca.— Uortensio  rwttris, 

Luc  That  will  be  never  ^-tune  your  instrument. 

Buin.  Where  left  we  last? 

Lhc.  Here,  madam : — 
Nac  ibtit  Simais  .*  Air  est  Sigeia  teilus  ; 

Hie  st^erat  Priami  regia  aisa  stuis, 

Bian.  Conster  them. 

Luc.  Hoc  ibat,  as  1  told  you  before,— sSimoix,  I  am 
Lucentio,— /tir<'x^,sonuntoVincentioofI>isa,—J'y^<s 
uUus,  disguised  thus  to  get  your  love  \-^HusUterat. 
and  that  Lucentio  that  comes  a-wooing,- /Vulwii;  is 
my  man  Tranio,— fw-ia,  bearing  my  port,— <v^(> 
senis,  that  we  might  oeguile  the  old  pantaloon. 

Hor.  Madam,  my  instrument 's  in  tune. 

{Returning, 

Bian,  Let 'shear;—  [Hortensio//<rj'j. 

0  fye  I  the  treble  iars. 

Luc.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  agadn. 
Bian.  Now  let  me  see  if  I  can  construe  it :  Hac 
ibat  Sitnois,  I  know  you  not ;  Mic  est  Six'eia  teUus, 

1  trust  you  not  ;—//«•  steterat  Priami,  take  heed 
he  hear  us  not  ;—r<r/a,  presume  not  \—celsa  senis, 
despair  not.  Hor.  Madam,  't  is  now  in  tune. 

Luc.  AU  but  the  base. 

Hor.  The  base  is  right ;  't  is  the  base  knave  that 
How  fiery  and  forward  our  pedant  is  I  [jars. 

Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love: 
Pedasatie,  I  "U  watch  you  better  yet. 
Bian.  In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  1  mistrust. 
Luc.  Mistrust  it  not ;  for.  sure,  ^acides 
Was  Ajax,— call'd  so  from  his  grandfather. 
Bian.  I  must  l^elicve  my  master;  else,  1  promise 
I  should  be  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt :        \yoyx. 
But  let  it  rest. — Now,  Licio,  to  you  :— 
Good  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  1  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both. 
Hdr.  You  may  go  wallc,  [to  Lucentio]  and  give  me 

leave  awhile ; 
My  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 
Luc.  Are  you  so  fonual.  sir?  well,  I  uiust  wait. 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  but  I  be  deceiv'd. 
Our  fine  musician  groweth  amorous.  [Asieft, 

Hor.  Madam,  before  yuu  touch  the  instrument. 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  must  begin  with  rudiments  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  iu  a  briefer  sort. 
More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  effectual, 
Th.in  hath  been  tau^'ht  by  anv  of  my  trade: 
And  there  it  is  in  writiny,  fairly  drawn. 
Binn,  Why,  1  am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 
.lor.  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Hortensio. 
Bian.  [Keadi.]  Giiuiut  /  am,  tlu ^routid <if  all ae- 
A  re,  lo  plead  Jlortensio's  passion  ;  [conl, 

h  mi,  Bianca,  take  him /or  thy  lord, 

C  fa  ut,  tluit  loves  uith  all ajffection : 
D  sol  re,  one  clijl,  tivo  notes  have  I ; 
v.  Li  mi.  show  pity,  or  I  die. 
Call  you  this  gamut?  tut  I  I  like  It  not : 
Old  lasliions  please  me  best :  1  am  not  so  nice. 
To  change  true  rules  for  odcl  inventions. 

EtUer  a  Servant. 
S«ru.  Mistress,  your  father  prays  you  leave  your 
And  help  to  dress  your  sister's  chamber  up ;  [books. 
You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 
Bian.  Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both  ;  I  must  be 
gone.  [Exeunt  Bianca  and  Serv. 

Luc.  'Faith,  mistress,   then   1  have  no  cause  to 
stay.  [Exit. 

Hor.  But  I  have  cause  to  prj*  into  this  pedant; 
Mcthinks,  he  l<H)ks  as  though  he  were  in  love  : 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts.  Bianca,  be  so  humble. 
To  cast  thy  wand'ring  eyes  on  evei-y  stale. 
Seize  thee  that  list :  If  once  1  find  thee  ranging, 
Hortensio  will  Ijc  quit  with  thee  by  changing.  [hxU. 
SCENE  1 1.—  The  same.    Be/ore  Baptista's  House. 
Enter  Baptista,  Tranio,  Katharina,  Bianca, 
Lucentio,  and  Attendants. 
Bap.    Signior  Lucentio,  \to  Tranio]   this  Is  th« 
'pointed  day 
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That  Katharine  and  Petrucio  should  be  married, 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law : 
What  will  be  said  »  what  mockery  wiU  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  pnest  attends 
To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage? 
\Vliat  says  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours? 
Katk.  No  shame  but  mine :  I  must,  forsooth,  be 
To  give  my  hand,  oppos'd  against  my  heart,  [fore  d 
Unto  a  mad-brain  niacsby,  lull  of  spleen ; 
Who  woo'd  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  leisure. 
1  told  you,  I,  he  was  a  frantic  fool. 
Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour : 
And.  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man, 
He  'U  woo  a  thousand,  'point  the  day  of  marriage. 
Make  friends,  invite  thein,  and  Droclaira  the  banns ; 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  ne  hath  woo  d. 
Now  must  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say,—*  Lo,  there  is  mad  Petrucio's  wife. 
If  it  would  please  him  come  and  marry  her. 

Tra.  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptista  too ; 
Upon  my  life,  Petrucio  means  but  well, 
WTiatever  fortune  stays  him  from  his  word : 
Though  he  be  blunt,  1  know  him  passing  wise ; 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  witlial  he  *s  honest. 
Kath.   'Would  Katharine  had   never  seen  hun, 
though  1  ,     , 

\ExU,  weeping,  followed  by  Bianca,  and  others. 
Bap.  Go,  girl;  1  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep : 
For  such  an  injury  would  vex  a  saint, 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient 

Enter  Biondello. 
Bion.  Master,  master !  news,  old  news,  and  such 
news  as  you  never  heard  of! 
Bap.  Is  it  new  and  old  too  ?  how  may  that  be  ? 
Bion.  Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  hear  of  Petrucio  s 
/?«>».  Is  he  come?  ^    [conung? 

Bion.  Why,  no,  sir.  Bap.  What  then? 

Bion.  He  is  coming. 

^rtA  WhenwiUhebehere?  ,      [there. 

Bion.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  sees  you 
Tra,  But,  say,  what :— To  thine  old  news. 
Bion.  Why,  Petrucio  is  coming,  in  q  risw  hat  and 
an  old  jerkin ;  a  pair  of  old  breec  h  c^  i  -  r  i  '■c  tn  rr-d ; 
a  pair  of  boots  that  have  been  ■ 
buckled,  another  laced;  an  old   r 
out  of  the  town  armoury,  with 
chapeless :  with  two  broken  point   r  ! 
with  an  old  mothy  saddle,  and  stir .    , 

besides,  possessed  with  the  glandt;  ri,      ^ 

in  the  chine ;  troubled  with  the  ].->Eiiirv9i>.'i,  inftcted 
with  the  fashions,  full  of  wind-galls,  i,i«a  with  spavios, 
raied  with  the  yellows,  past  cure  ..J  the  fivi.  =;,  stark 
spoiled  with  the  staggers,  bcgn      :i  "■: 
swayed  in  the  back,  and  shoul 
legg'd  before ;  and  with  a  half   '      • 
head-stall  of  sheep's  leather,  whii.;.,  i^v.uitj  rc^a-iiied 
to  keep  hiin  from  stumbling,  hath  been  often  burst, 
and  now  repaired  with  knots ;  one  girth  six  times 
pieced,  and  a  woman's  crupper  of  velure,  which  hath 
two  letters  for  her  name,  fairly  set  down  in  studs, 
and  here  and  there  pieced  with  packthread. 
Bap.  Who  conies  with  hiin  ? 

Bion.  O,  sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  worid  capari- 
soned like  the  horse ;  with  a  linen  stock  on  one  leg, 
and  a  kersey  boot-hose  on  the  other,  gartered  with 
a  red  and  blue  Ust ;  an  old  hat,  and  The  humour  qf 
forty /amies  pricked  in  't  for  a  feather:  a  monster, 
a  very  monster  in  apparel ;  and  not  like  a  Christian 
footbov,  or  a  gentleman's  lackey.  .  [fashion ; 

Tra.  ''T  is  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  this 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparel'd. 
Bap.  I  am  glad  he  is  come,  howsoe  er  he  comes. 
Bion.  Why,  sir,  he  conies  not. 
Bap.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  comes? 
Bion.  Who?  that  Petrucio  came? 
Bap.  Ay,  that  Petrucio  came. 
Bion.  No,  sir ;  I  say,  his  horse  comes  with  hun  on 
Bap.  Why,  that 's  all  one.  [his  back. 

Bion.  Nay,  by  Saint  Jamy,  I  hold  you  a  penny, 
A  horse  and  a  man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not 


Pet.  Come,  where  be  these  gallants?  who  's  at 
Bap.  You  are  welcome,  sir.  [home  ? 


And  yet  I  come  not  well, 
t  not. 

Not  so  well  apparel'd 


Lii  ^:it,  .,nd 
...  I.i^.ied 
L..LJLu],xd: 


Pet. 

Bap,  Andyetj'ouhi 
Tra. 
As  I  wish  you  were. 

Pet.  Were  it  better  I  should  rush  in  thus. 
But  where  is  Kate?  where  is  my  lovely  bride? 
How  does  my  father  ?— Gentles,  methlnks  you  frown : 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company ; 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument. 
Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy? 
Bap.  Why,  sir,  you  know,  this  is  your  wedding-day : 
First  we  were  sad,  fearing  you  would  not  come ; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  unprovided. 
Fye !  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate. 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festival. 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 
Hath  all  so  long  detein'd  you  from  your  wife. 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself? 
Pet.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  harsh  to  hear: 
Sufficeth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress ; 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  well  be  satisfied  withaL 
But,  where  is  Kate?  I  stay  too  long  from  her ; 
The  morning  wears,  't  is  time  we  were  at  church. 

Tra.  See  not  your  bride  in  these  unreverent  robes ; 
Go  to  my  chaml)er,  put  on  clothes  of  mme. 
Pet.  Not  I,  believe  me ;  thus  1 11  visit  her. 
Bap.  But  thus  I  trust,  you  will  not  marry  her. 
Pet.  Good  sooth,  even  thus;  therefore  ha'  done 

with  words ; 
To  me  she  's  married,  not  unto  my  clothes : 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me, 
As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutrements, 
•T  were  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myself. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you, 
When  I  should  bid  good-morrow  to  my  bride. 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss  1 

[Exeunt  Petrucio,  Gruinio,  and  Biondallo. 
Tru.  He  hath  some  meaning  in  his  mad  attire : 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible. 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 
Bap.  I  'U  after  him,  and  see  the  event  of  this.  [Ex. 
Tra.  But,  sir,  to  love  concemeth  us  to  add 
Her  father's  liking :  Which  to  bring  to  pass, 
As  I  before  imparted  to  your  worship, 
I  am  to  get  a  man,— whate'er  he  be. 
It  skills  not  much  ;  we  '11  fit  him  to  our  turn,— 
And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa ; 
And  make  assurance,  here  in  Padua, 
Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promised. 
So  shall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope. 
And  marry  sweet  Bianca  with  consent. 
Luc.  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow  schoolmaster 
Doth  watch  Bianca's  steps  so  narrowly, 
'T  were  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
Which  once  perform'd,  let  all  the  world  say— no, 
1 11  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world. 

Tra.  "That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business : 
We  '11  over-reach  the  greybeard,  Gremio, 
The  narrow-prying  father,  Minola, 
The  quaint  musician,  amorous  Licio ; 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio. 

Enter  Gremio. 
Signior  Gremio !  came  you  from  the  church  ? 

IS  e'er  I  came  from  school. 

bride  and  bridegroom  coming 


>ignioi  vb.^.^w.  -_—...-  J -  

Gre.  As  willingly  as  e'er  I  came  from  school. 
Tra.  And  is  uie  1 

home?  .    .     J 

Gre.  A  bridegroom,  sa^  you  it  isa  poom  ^ndeed. 


Tra.  Why,  she  's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's  dam. 

Gre.  Tut !  she  's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him. 
I  '11  teU  you,  sir  Lucentio :  When  the  priest 
Should  ask— if  Katharine  should  be  his  wife, 

*  Ay,  by  gogs-wouns,'  quoth  he ;  and  swore  so  loud 
That,  all  amaz'd,  the  priest  let  faU  the  book : 
And,  as  he  stoop'd  arain  to  take  it  up. 

This  mad-brain'd  bridegroom  took  hun  such  a  cuff. 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  and  pnest ; 

•  Now  take  them  up,'  quoth  he,  '  if  any  hst. 

Tra.  What  said  the  wench,  when  he  arose  agam? 
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Gn,  Trembled  and  shook  ;  for  why,  he  stamp'd, 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him.        [and  swore, 
But  after  many  ceremonies  done. 
He  calls  for  wine :— '  A  health,'  quoth  he,  as  if 
He  had  been  aboard,  carousing  to  his  mates 
After  a  storm :— QuaflTd  oflf  the  muscadel. 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sexton's  face ; 
Havinsr  no  other  reason,— 
But  that  his  beard  «rrew  thin  and  hungerly, 
And  seem'd  to  ask  nim  sops  as  he  was  dnnklng. 
This  dune,  he  took  the  bride  about  the  neck. 
And  kiss'd  her  lips  with  such  a  clamorous  smack, 
That,  at  the  partmg,  all  the  church  did  echo. 
And  I,  seeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  shame; 
And  after  me,  I  know,  the  rout  is  coming : 
Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before. 
Hark,  hark  I  I  hear  the  minstrels  play.         \Mti5ic. 

Etitcr  Petrucio,  Katharina,  fiianca,  Baptista,  Hor- 
tensio,  Grumio,  and  Train. 
Pet.  Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  yov  for  your 
I  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day'.'   fpains : 
And  have  prepar'd  great  store  of  wedding  cheer ; 
But  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence. 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 
Baf.  Is  't  possible  you  will  away  to-night? 
Pet.  I  must  away  to-day,  before  night  come : 
Make  it  no  wonder ;  if  you  knew  my  business, 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  comoany,  I  thank  you  all. 
That  have  behelci  me  give  away  myself 
To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wife. 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  I  must  hence,  and  fareweU  to  you  all. 
Tra.  Let  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  dinner. 
Pet.  It  may  not  be.       Gre.  Let  me  entreat  you. 
Pet.  It  cannot  be.         Kath.  Let  me  entreat  you. 
Pet.  I  am  content. 

Kath.  Are  you  content  to  stay  t 

Pet.  I  am  content  yon  shall  entreat  me  stay  ; 
But  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  you  can. 
KeUh.  lAtTHt  if  you  love  me,  stay. 
Pet.  Grumio,  ray  horse. 

Gth.  Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready ;  the  oats  have  eaten 
tlie  horses.  Kath.  Nay,  then, 

I)o  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  go  to-day ; 
No,  flor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  please  myself. 
The  door  is  open,  sir,  there  lies  your  way. 
You  may  be  jogging  whiles  your  boots  are  green ; 
For  me,  1 11  not  oe  gone,  till  I  please  myseu: 
T  is  like,  srou  11  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom. 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundly. 
Pet.  O  Kate,  content  thee ;  prithee  be  not  angry. 
KeUk.  I  will  be  angry.    What  hast  thou  to  dot 
Father,  be  quiet :  he  shall  stay  my  leisure. 
Gre.  Ay,  marry,  sir :  now  it  begins  to  work. 
Kath.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal  dinner : 
I  see,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool. 
If  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 
Pet.  They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  command 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her : 
Go  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer, 
Carouse  full  measure  to  her  maidenhead. 
Be  mad  and  merry,— or  go  hang  yourselves ; 
But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 
Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fret ; 
I  will  be  master  of  what  is  mine  own : 
She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels ;  she  is  my  house. 
My  household-stuff,  my  field,  my  barn. 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  she  stands,  touch  ner  whoever  dare ; 
I  'U  bring  mine  action  on  the  proudest  he 
That  stops  my  way  in  Padua.    Grumio, 
Draw  forth  thy  weapon,  we  are  beset  with  thieves ; 
Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man  :— 
Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee, 
1 11  buckler  thee  against  a  million.  [Kate  ; 

\Exeunt  Petrucio,  Katharina,  and  Grumio. 
Bap.  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  on-is. 
Gre.  Went  they  not   quickly  I  should  die  with 

laughing. 
Tra.  Of  all  mad  matches,  never  was  the  like  ! 


Baf.  Neighbours  and  friends,  though  bride  and 

bridegroom  wants 
For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table, 
You  know  there  wants  no  junkets  at  the  feast ; 
Lucentio,  you  shall  supply  the  bridegrooufs  place ; 
And  let  Bianca  take  her  sister's  room. 

Tra.  Shall  sweet  Bianca  practise  how  to  bride  it  J 

Bap.    She   shall,   Lucentio.— Come,  gentlemen, 
let 's  go.  \_Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  Halt  in  Petrucio"s  Country  House. 
Enter  Grumio. 

Gru.  Fye,  fye,  on  all  tired  jades !  on  all  mad  mas- 
ters !  and  ail  foul  ways  I  Was  ever  man  so  beatenf 
was  ever  man  so  rayed?  was  ever  man  so  weary?  I 
am  sent  before  to  make  a  fire,  and  they  are  coming 
after  to  wann  them.  Now,  were  not  I  a  little  pot, 
and  soon  hot,  my  very  lips  might  freeze  to  my  teeth, 
my  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth,  my  heart  in  my 
belly,  ere  I  should  come  by  a  fire  to  thaw  me :— But, 
I,  with  blowing  the  fire,  shall  warm  myself:  for, 
considering  the  weather,  a  taller  man  than  I  will 
take  cold.     Holla,  hoa  1  Curtis  I 

Enter  Curtis. 

Curt.  Who  is  that  calls  so  coldly  ? 

Gru.  A  piece  of  ice :  If  thou  doubt  it,  thou  may'st 
slide  from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no  greater  a 
run  but  my  head  and  my  neck.  A  fire,  good  Curtis. 

Curt.  Is  my  master  and  his  wife  coming,  Grumio  t 

Gru.  O,  ay,  Curtis,  ay:  and  therefore  fire,  firej 

:ast  on  no  water. 

Curt.  Is  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she  's  reported? 

Gru.  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  this  frost:  but, 
thou  know'st,  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and  beast; 
for  it  hath  tamed  my  old  master,  and  my  new  mis* 
tress,  and  myself,  fellow  Curtis. 

Curt.  Away,  you  three  inch  fool !  I  am  no  beast. 

Gru.  Am  I  but  three  inches?  why,  thy  horn  is  a 
foot ;  and  so  long  am  I,  at  the  least.  But  wilt  thou 
make  a  fire,  or  shall  I  complain  on  thee  to  our  mis- 
tress, whose  hand  (she  being  now  at  hand.)  thou  shalt 
soon  fed,  to  thy  cold  comfort,  for  being  slow  in  thy 
hot  office  ?  [the  worldff 

Curt.  I  prithee,  good  Grumio,  tell  me,  How  goes 

Gru,  A  cold  world,  Curtis,  in  every  ofllice  but  thine; 
and,  therefore,  fire :  Do  thy  duty,  and  have  thy  duty; 
for  my  master  and  mistress  are  almost  frozen  to  death. 

Curt.  There  's  fire  ready ;  And,  therefore,  good 
Gnmio,  the  news?  [as  thou  wilt. 

Gru.  Why,  yact,  boy  I  ho,  boy  !  and  as  much  news 

Curt.  Come,  you  are  so  full  of  conycatching. 

Gru.  Why,  therefore,  fire;  for  I  have  caught -ex* 
treme  cold.  Where  's  the  cook?  is  supper  ready, 
the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  swept ; 
the  serving-men  in  their  new  fustian,  the  white 
stockings,  and  every  oflSccr  his  wedding  garment 
on?  Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the  jills  fair  without, 
the  carpets  laid,  and  every  thing  in  order? 

Curt.  All  ready.  And,  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  news! 

Gru.  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired ;  my  master  and 
mistress  fallen  out.  Curt.  How? 

Gru.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt.  And 
thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Cutt.  Let  %  ha  't,  good  Grumio. 

Gru.  Lend  thine  ear.  Curt.  Here. 

Gru.  There.  \Striking  him. 

Curt.  This  't  is  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  tale. 

Gru.  And  therefore 't  Is  called,  a  sensible  tale :  and 
this  cuff  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and  beseech 
listening.  Now  I  begin :  Imprimis,  we  came  down 
a  foul  hill,  my  master  riding  oehind  my  mistress  :— 

Curt.  Both  on  one  horse? 

Gru.  What 's  that  to  thee?        CuH.  Why,  a  horse. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale.— But  hadst  thou  not  crossed 
me,  thou  should'st  have  heard  how  her  horse  fell,  and 
she  under  her  horse ;  thou  should'st  have  heard,  in 
how  miry  a  place :  how  she  was  bcmoiled ;  how  he 
left  her  with  the  horse  upon  her ;  how  he  beat  me 
because  her  horse  stumbled ;  how  she  waded  through 
the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off  me ;  how  he  swore ;  how  she 


/,«c  Mistress,  what 's  your  opinion  of  your  sister?  i  prayed,  that  never  pray'd  before ;  how  I  cried ;  how 
Bian.  That,  being  madherself,  she 's  madly  mated.  |  the  horses  ran  away ;  how  her  bridle 


Gre.  \  warrant  him,  petnicio  is  Kated. 


, ^,  was  burst;  how 

I J  lost  my  crupper ;  with  many  things  of  worthy  me* 
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mory,  which  now  shall  die  in  oblivion,  and  thou  re- 
turn unexperienced  to  thy  grave. 

Curt.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  shrew  than  she. 

Gru.  Ay.  and  that  tliou  and  the  proudest  of  you 
all  shall  and.  when  he  comes  home.  But  what  talk 
I  of  this?— Call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph,  Nicholas, 
Philip,  Walter.  Su^'ar-rfip,  and  the  rest.  Let  their 
heads  be  sleekly  combed,  their  blue  coats  brushed, 
and  their  garters  of  an  indifferent  knit :  let  them 
curtsey  witli  their  left  legs;  and  not  presume  to 
touch  a  hair  of  my  master  s  horse-tail,  till  they  kiss 
their  hands.  Are  they  all  ready?        Curt.  They  are. 

Oru.  Call  theni  forth. 

Curf.  Do  you  hear,  ho  ?  you  must  meet  my  mas- 
ter, to  countenance  my  mistress. 

Gru.  Why,  she  hath  a  face  of  her  own. 

Curt.  Who  knows  not  that  ? 

Gru.  Thou,  it  seems,  that  callest  for  company  to 
countenance  her. 

Curt.  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gru.  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  them. 
Enter  several  Servants. 

jyath.  Welcome  home.  Grumio. 

Pkii.  How  now,  Grumio  ?       STos.  What,  Grumio  I 

Nich.  Fellow  Grumio ! 

Nath.  Flow  now,  old  lad? 

Gru.  Welcome,  you;— how    now.    you; — what, 

Jou; — fellow,  you; — and    thus  much  for  greeting, 
low,  my  spruce  companions,  is  all  ready,  and  &iX 
things  neat  ? 

Nath.  All  things  is  ready :  how  near  is  our  master? 
Gru.  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this :  and  there- 
fore be  not,- Cock's  passion,  silence  1— I  bear  my 
master. 

Enter  Petrucio  and  Katharina. 
Pet.  "Where  be  these  knaves?    What,  no  man  at 
To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horse?     [door, 
"Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip? 
All  Serv.  Here,  here,  sir ;  here,  sir. 
Pet.  Here,  sir  I  here,  sir  J  here,  sir!  here,  sir! 
You  logger-headed  and  unpolish'd  grooms  I 
What,  no  attendance?  no  regard?  no  duty? 
Where  is  the  foolish  knave  1  sent  before  ? 
Gru.  Here,  sir;  as  foolish  as  I  was  before. 
Pet.  Vou  peasant  swain  !  you  whoreson  malt-horse 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park,    [drudge  I 
And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  thee? 
Gru.  Nathaniel's  coat,  sir,  was  not  fully  made. 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink'd  i'  the  heel ; 
There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter's  hat. 
And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheathing : 
There  were  none  fine  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and  Greg- 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly ;       [ory ; 
Yet,  as  they  are,  nere  are  they  come  to  meet  you. 
Pet.  Go,  rascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in.— 

[Exeunt  sotne  qftJte  Servants. 
Where  is  the  life  that  late  I  led—  [Sings. 

Where  are  those Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcome. 

Scud,  soud,  soud,  soud  I 

Re-enter  Servants,  toitH  Supper. 
Why,  when,  I  say?— Nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  be 

merry. 
Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogues,  you  villains;  When? 
//  was  tkefria  r  of  orders  grey  [Sings, 

yts  he  forth  walked  on  his  may  :— 
Out,  out,  you  rogue  I  you  pluck  my  foot  awry : 
Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  of  the  other.— 
.[Strikes  him. 
Be  merry,  Kate  : — Some  water  here ;  what,  ho ! 
Where 's  my  spaniel  Troilus?— Sirrah,  get  you  hence. 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither : 

[E^it  Servant. 
One,  Kate,  tliat  you  must  kiss,  and  be  acquainted 

with. 
Where  are  my  slippers?— Shall  I  have  some  water? 
M  bason  is  presented  to  him. 
Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily  :— 

[Servant  lets  the  ewer  fall. 
Yoa  whoreson  villain  1  will  you  let  it  fall? 

[Strikes  him. 
Kath.   Patience,  I  pray  you ;  t  was  a  (ault  un- 
willing. 
Pet.  A  whoreson,  beetle-headed,  flap-ear'd  knave  1 


Come,  Kate,  sit  down ;  I  know  you  have  a  stomach. 
Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate,  or  else  shall  1 1— 
What  is  this?  mutton?  \Serv.  Ay. 

Pet.  Who  broaght  it?  xServ.  I. 

Pet.  'T  is  burnt ;  and  so  is  all  the  meat : 
What  dogs  are  these*— Where  is  the  rascal  cock? 
How  durst  you,  villains,  bring  it  from  the  dresser. 
And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not  t 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 

[  Throws  the  meat.  &-€.,  about  ihi  stage. 
You  heedless  joltheads,  and  unroanner'd  slaves  1 
What,  do  you  grumble  ?  I  '11  be  with  you  stra^ht. 

Kath.  I  pray  you.  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet ; 
The  meat  was  welU  if  you  were  so  contented. 

Pet.  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  't  was  burnt  and  dried  away ; 
And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it, 
For  it  engenders  choler.  pbnteth  anger ; 
And  better 't  were  that  both  of  us  did  fast. 
Since,  of  ourselves,  ourselves  are  choleric. 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 
Be  patient ;  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended. 
Ana,  for|his  night,  we  11  fast  for  company : 
Come,  I  will  bnng  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 

\Exeunt  Petrucio,  Katharina,  a»</ Curtis. 

Nath.  [Advancing.^  Peter,  didst  ever  see  the  like? 

Peter.  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 
Re-enter  Curtis. 

Gru.  Where  is  he? 

Curt.  In  her  chamber. 
Making  a  sermon  of  continency  to  her : 
And  rails,  and  swears,  and  rates ;  that  she,  poor  soul. 
Knows  not  which  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak ; 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away !  for  he  is  coming  hither.         [Exeunt. 
Re-enter  Petrucio. 

Pet.  Thus  have  I  politicly  begun  my  reign. 
And  't  is  my  hope  to  end  successfully : 
My  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty : 
And,  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  be  full-gorg'd. 
For  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 
Another  wny  I  have  to  man  my  hazard. 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call. 
That  Is,  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites. 
That  bate,  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 
Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  not ; 
As  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault        • 
I  '11  find  about  the  making  of  the  bed : 
And  here  I  'U  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster, 
This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets  ;— 
Ay,  and  amid  this  hurly,  I  intend, 
That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  she  sliall  watch  all  night : 
And,  if  she  chance  to  nod,  I  '11  rail  and  brawl. 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake. 
This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness ; 
And  thus  I  '11  curb  her  mad  and  headstrong  humour : 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew. 
Now  let  him  speak ;  *t  is  charity  to  s1k>w.       [Exit. 

SCENE  I L— Padua.    Before  Baptista's  House. 
Enter  Tranio  and  Hortensio. 
Tra.  Is  't   possible,  friend  Licio,  that  mistress 
Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio?  [Bianca 

I  tell  you,  sir,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 
Hor.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  said. 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching. 

[  They  stand  aside. 
Enter  Bianca  and  Lucentio. 
Lttc.  Now,  mistress,  profit  you  in  what  you  read? 
Bian.  What,  master,  read  you?  first  resolve  me 
Luc.  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  art  to  love.  [that. 
Bian.  And  may  you  prove,  sir,  master  of  your  art  t 
Luc.  Wliile  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress  of  my 
heart.  [  They  retire. 

Hor.  Quick  proceeders,  marry  I  Now,  tell  me,  I 

pray. 
You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Biaoca 
Lov'd  none  in  the  world  so  well  as  Lucentio. 

Tra.  0  despiteful  love !  unconstant  womankind  I 
I  tell  thee,  Licio,  this  is  wonderful. 
Hor.  Mistake  no  more :  I  am  not  Licio, 
Nor  a  musician,  as  I  seem  to  be ; 
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But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise, 
For  such  a  one  as  le&ves  a  gentleman, 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  cullion : 
Know,  sir,  that  I  am  called  Hortensio. 

Tra.  Sigiifor  Hortensio,  I  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  affection  to  Bianca ; 
And  since  mine  eyes  are  witness  of  h«r  lightness, 
I  win  with  you,— if  you  be  so  contented,— 
Forswear  Bianca.  and  her  love  for  ever.       [centio. 

Hot.  See,  how  they  kiss  and  court !  Signior  Lu- 
Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  1  finnhr  vow 
Never  to  woo  her  more  ;  but  do  forswear  her. 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
That  I  have  fondly  flatter'd  her  withal. 

Tra.  And  here  I  take  the  like  tmfeigned  oath. 
Never  to  noarry  writh  her  though  ^e  would  entreat : 
Fy«  on  her  i  see,  how  beastly  she  doth  court  him. 

Hot.  "Would  all  the  world,  but  he,  had  quite  for* 
For  me,  that  I  may  surely  keep  mine  oath,  [sworn  t 
I  wiU  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow 
Ere  three  days  pass ;  which  hath  as  long  Inv'd  me, 
As  I  have  lov  d  this  proud  disdainful  haggard : 
And  so  farewell,  signior  Loicentio. 
Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks. 
Shall  win  my  love :  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 
In  resolution  as  I  swore  before. 

[Exit  Hortoisio.— Lucentio  and  Bianca  advoMce. 

Tra.  Mistress  Bianca,  bless  you  with  such  grace 
As  longeth  to  a  lover's  blessed  case  I 
Nay,  I  nave  ta'en  you  napping,  gentle  love ; 

Aiul  have  forsworn  you  with  Hortensio. 

Bian.  Tranio,  you  jest.    But  have  you  both  for- 

Tra,  Mistress,  we  nave.  Fswom  me? 

Luc  Then  we  are  rid  of  Licio. 

Tra.  I*  faith,  he  11  have  a  lusty  widow  now. 
That  shall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  in  a  day. 

BioM.  God  give  him  joy  i 

7ns.  Ay.  and  he  11  tame  her. 

Bian.  He  sajrs  SO,  Tranio. 

Tra.  'Faith,  he  is  gone  unto  the  taming-school. 

Bian.  The  taming-school  1  what,  is  there  such  a 
place? 

Tra.  Ay,  mistren,  and  Petrucio  is  the  mast 

That  teacheth  trichs  eleven  and  twenty  long, 

To  tame  a  shrew,  and  charm  her  chattering  tongue. 
Enter  Biondello,  running: 

Bian.  O  master,  master,  I  have  watch'd  so  long 

That  I  'm  dog-weary ;  but  at  last  I  spied 

An  ancient  cngle  coming  down  the  hill. 

Will  serve  the  turn.        Tra.  What  Is  he,  Biondello? 

BioH.  Master,  a  mercatante,  or  a  pedant, 

I  know  not  what ;  but  formal  in  apparel. 

In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  father. 

Luc.  And  what  of  him,  Tranio  t 

Tra.  If  he  be  credulous,  and  trust  my  tale, 

I  H  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vlnccntio ; 

And  give  assurance  to  Baptista  Minola, 

As  if  ne  were  the  right  Vincentfo. 

Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Exeunt  Lucentio  and  Bianca. 
Enttr  a  Pedant. 
Fed.  God  save  you,  shrt 
Tra.  And  you,  sir  I  you  are  welcome. 

Travel  you  far  on.  or  are  jrou  at  the  farthest? 
Ped.  Sir,  at  the  farthest  lor  a  week  or  two ; 

But  then  up  farther :  and  as  far  as  Rome; 

And  so  to  Tripoli,  it  God  lend  me  life. 
Tra.  What  countryman,  I  pray? 
Ped.  Of  Mantua.. 

Tra.  Of  Mantua,  sir  t— marry,  Cod  forbid  1 

And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life  ? 
Pai.  My  life,  sir!  how,  I  pray?  for  that  goes  hard. 
7ns.  "t  is  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 

To  come  to  Padua.    Know  you  not  the  cause  ? 

Your  ships  are  staid  at  Venice ;  and  the  duke 

(For  private  guarrel  'twixt  your  duke  and  him,) 

Hath  publish  d  and  proclaim'd  it  openly : 

T  is  marvel ;  but  that  you  are  but  newly  come. 

You  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaim'd  about. 
Ped.  Ala's,  sir,  it  is  worse  for  me  than  so ; 

For  1  have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 

From  Florence,  and  must  here  deliver  them. 
Tra.  Well,  sir,  to  do  you  courtesy,  * 

This  will  I  do,  and  this  I  will  advise  you  : 


First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa  f 

Ped,  Ay.  sir,  in  Pisa  have  I  often  been ; 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

T'ns.  Among  thcuv,  know  you  one  Vincentio  ? 

Ped.  I  know  him  not.  but  I  have  heard  of  him; 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealtlu 

7'ns.  He  is  my  father,  sir ;  and.  sooth  to  say. 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you. 

B»H.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and  ill 
>ne.  [^suie. 

Tra.  To  save  your  life  \n  this  extremity, 
This  favour  will  i  do  you  for  his  sake  { 
And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  fortunes. 
That  you  are  like  to  sir  Vincentio. 
His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undcitake. 
And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lodg'd. 
Look,  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  should ; 
You  understand  me,  sir ;— so  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city : 
If  this  be  courtesy,  sir,  accept  of  it. 

Ped.  O,  sir,  1  do ;  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  lil>erty. 

7'ns.  Then  go  with  me.  to  make  the  matter  good. 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  vou  understand ; 
My  father  is  here  look'd  for  every  day. 
To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
'Twixt  me  and  one  Baptista's  daughter  here ; 
In  all  these  circumstances  1  11  instruct  you  : 
Go  with  me,  sir,  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  you.  lEx, 

SCENE  III.— ^  Boom  in  Petrucio's  ffcuse. 
Enter  Katharina  and  Grumio. 

Gru.  No,  no ;  forsooth,  I  dare  not,  for  my  life. 

ICath.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  spite  ap- 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  f.iniish  ine?  [pears : 

Beggars  that  come  unto  my  father's  door, 
Upon  entreaty,  have  a  present  alms ; 
Unot,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity: 
But  1,  who  never  knew  how  to  entreat. 
Nor  never  needed  that  1  should  entreat, 
Am  starv'd  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep ; 
With  oaths  kept  wakmg,  and  with  brawling  fed  : 
And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these  wants, 
He  does  rt  under  name  of  perfect  love ; 
As  who  should  say,  if  1  should  sleep,  or  eat, 
"T  were  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present  death. 
I  prithee  go,  and  get  me  some  repast ; 
I  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 

Gru,  What  say  you  to  a  neat's  foot  ? 

fCath.  'T  is  passing  good  ;  I  prithee  let  me  have  It. 

Gn4.  I  fear,  it  is  too  choleric  a  meat : 
How  say  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  finely  broil'dt 

AaM.  1  like  it  well ;  good  Grumio,  fetch  it  me. 

Gru.  1  cannot  tell ;  I  fear,  't  is  choleric. 
What  say  you  to  a  i)iece  of  beef,  and  mustard? 

A'rt/'A.  A  dish  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Gru.  Ay.  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Kath.  W'ny,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mustard  rest. 

Gru.  Nay,  then  I  will  tiot;  you  shall  have  the  mus- 
Or  else  you  get  no  beef  of  Grumio.  [tard, 

k'ath.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilt. 

Gru.  Why,  then  the  mustard  without  the  cieef. 

Kath.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  false  deluding  slave, 
[Beats  him. 
That  feed'st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you. 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery  1 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  I  say. 
Enter  Petrucio,  with  a  dish  qftneat;  and  Hortensio. 

Pet.  How  fares  my  Kate?    What,  sweeting,  all 

/^or.  Mistress,  what  cheer?  [amort? 

/Cath.  'Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 

Pet.  Pluck  up  thy  spirits,  look  cheerfully  upon  me. 
Here,  love  {  tnou  secst  how  dili^jent  1  am. 
To  dress  thy  meat  myself,  and  bring  it  thee  : 

[Sets  th«  dish  on  a  taNe, 
I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate.  thU  kindness  merits  thanks. 
What,  not  a  word?  Nay.  then  thou  lov'st  it  not; 
And  all  my  pains  is  sorted  to  no  proof: 
Here,  take  away  this  dish. 

Kath.  I  pwy  yo«.  'et  it  stnncL 

Pef.  The  poorest  !(cr\'lce  Is  rrpahl  with  thanks; 
And  so  shall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  meat. 

Kath.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
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Hot.  Sigrnlor  Petrucio,  fye !  you  are  to  blame  1 
Come,  mistress  Kate,  I  '11  bear  you  company. 

Pet.  Eat  it  up  all,  Hortensio,  if  thou  lov'st  mciAside. 
Much  ?ood  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart ! 
Kate,  eat  apace  ;— And  now,  my  honey  love, 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's  house  ; 
And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  best, 
"With  silken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings. 
With  ruffs,  and  cuffs,  and  farthingales,  and  things ; 
With  scarfs,  and  fans,  and  double  change  of  bravery, 
Witli  amber  bracelets,  beads,  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,  hast  thou  din'dt  The  tailor  stays  thy  leisure, 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ruffling  treasure. 

Enter  Tailor. 
Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  ornaments ; 

Enter  Haberdasher. 
Lay  forth  the  gown. — What  news  with  you,  sir? 

Hab.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  bespeak. 

Pet.  Why,  this  was  moulded  on  a  porriiwrer; 
A  velvet  dish ;— fye,  fye  !  't  is  lewd  and  mthy ; 
Why,  't  is  a  cockle,  or  a  walnutshell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap ; 
Away  with  it,  come,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

Katk.  I  '11  have  no  bigger :  this  doth  fit  the  time. 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

y^/.  when  you  are  gentle,  you  shall  have  one  too, 
And  not  till  then. 

Hor.  That  will  not  be  in  haste.  [Aside. 

Kath.  Why,  sir,  I  trust,  I  may  have  leave  to  speak ; 
And  speak  1  will.    I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
Your  betters  have  endur'd  me  say  my  mind ; 
And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart ; 
Or  else  my  heait,  conceahn^  it,  will  break  ; 
And  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  as  I  please,  in  words. 

Pet.  Why,  thou  say'st  true ;  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
A  custard  coffin,  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie : 
I  love  thee  well,  in  that  thou  lik'st  it  not. 

Kath.  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap  ; 
And  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

Pet.  Thy  eown?  why,  ay. — Come,   tailor,  let  us 

0  mercy,  God !  what  niaskine  stuff  is  here !  [see  't. 
What 's  thist  a  sleeve  ?  *t  is  like  a  demi-cannon : 
What !  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple  tart? 
Here  's  suip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  slisli,  and  slash. 
Like  to  a  censer  in  a  barber's  shop  : 

Why,  what  o'  devil's  name,  tailor,  call'st  thou  this  ? 

Hor.  I  see,  she  's  like  to  have  neitlier  cap  nor 
gown.  \_Aside. 

Tat.  You  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well. 
According  to  the  fashion  and  the  time. 

Pet.  Marry,  and  did ;  but  if  you  be  remember'd, 

1  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Go,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home, 
I-'or  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir  : 

I  '11  none  of  it ;  hence,  make  vour  best  of  it. 

Kath.  I  never  saw  a  better  fashion 'd  gown,  [able : 
More  quaint,  more  pleaising,  nor  more  commend- 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me.      [thee. 

P«A.  Why,  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet  of 

Tai.  She  says,  your  worship  means  to  make  a 
puppet  of  her. 

Pet.  O  monstrous  arrogance!  Thou  liest,  thou 
Thou  thimble,  [thread. 

Thou  yard,  three-quarters,  half-yard,  quarter,  nail, 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  thou : 
Brav'd  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread ! 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant ; 
Or  I  shall  so  bc-mete  thee  with  thy  yard, 
As  thou  shalt  think  on  nrating  whilst  thou  liv'st  I 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Tai.  Your  worship  is  deceived  ;  the  gown  is  made 
Just  as  my  master  tiad  direction  : 
Grumio  gave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 

Grit.  I  gave  him  no  order ;  I  gave  him  the  stuff. 

Tai.  But  how  did  you  desire  it  sliould  be  made? 

Gru.  Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  tliread. 

Tai.  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut? 

Gru.  Thou  hast  faced  many  things. 

Tai.  I  have. 

Gru.  Face  not  me :  thou  hast  braved  many  men ; 
brave  not  me.  I  will  neither  be  faced  nor  braved. 
I  say  unto  thee— I  bid  thy  master  cut  out  the  gown ; 


but  I  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to  pieces :  e*so,  thou 
liest. 

Tai.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to  testify. 

Pet.  Read  it. 

Gnt.  The  note  lies  in  's  throat,  if  he  say  I  said  so. 

Tai.  Imprimis,  a  loose-bodied  gown : 

Gru.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loos«-bodied  gown, 
sew  me  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death 
with  a  bottom  of  brown  thread :  I  said,  a  gown. 

Pet.  Proceed, 

Tai.  With  a  small  compassed  cape  ; 

Gru.  I  confess  the  cape. 

Tai.  IVith  a  trunk  sleeve  / 

Gru.  I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai.  T)u  sleeves  curiously  aU. 

Pet.  Ay,  there  's  the  villainy. 

Gnt.  Error  i'  the  bill,  sir  ;  error  i'  the  bill.  I  com- 
manded the  sleeves  should  be  cut  out,  and  sewed 
up  again :  and  that  I  'U  prove  upon  thee,  though 
thy  little  finger  be  armed  in  a  thimble. 

Tai.  This  is  true,  that  I  say;  an  I  had  thee  in 
place  where  thou  should'st  know  it. 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  straight:  take  thou  the  bill, 
give  me  thy  mete-yard,  and  spare  not  me.      [odds. 

Hor.  God-a-mercy,  Grumio !  then  he  shall  have  no 

P-^.  w-ii,  sir,  in  brief,  the  ffown  is  not  for  me. 

(  '.     J  are  i'  the  right,  sir ;  't  is  for  my  mistress. 

i        y..'.  take  it  up  unto  thy  master's  use. 

(  V  1 1  Lain,  not  for  thy  life:   Take  up  my  mis- 

tr .       .    .  ■. .  11  for  thy  master's  use  1 

J  .'■    A  J I  ■',  sir,  what 's  your  conceit  in  that  ?    [for : 

C  '       I  '.    ir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than^ou  think 
T. .  *: :.  !  V  1  riy  mistress'  gown  to  his  master  s  use ! 
O.  i  r'.  1.  ■,  fyel 

/  V  ■.  I ! . ,  I  lensio,  say  thou  wilt  see  the  tailor  paid  :— 
[Aside, 
Go,  take  it  hence  ;  begone,  and  say  no  more. 

Nor.  Tailor,  I  '11  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to-morrow. 
Take  no  unkindness  of  his  hasty  words  : 
Away,  I  say  ;  commend  me  to  thy  master. 

[Exeunt  Tailor  and  Haberdasher. 

Pet.  Well,  come,  my  Kate ;  we  will  unto  your  fa- 
Even  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments ;       [ther's, 
Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor  : 
For  t  is  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich ; 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  clouds, 
So  honour  peereth  in  the  meanest  habit. 
What,  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark, 
Because  his  feathers  are  more  beautiful? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel. 
Because  his  uainted  skin  contents  the  eye  ? 
O,  no,  good  Kate ;  neither  art  thou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  account'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me : 
And  therefore,  frolic ;  we  will  hence  forthwth. 
To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father's  house. 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him ; 
And  brine  our  horses  unto  Long-lane  end, 
There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot. 
Let 's  see ;  I  think,  't  is  now  some  seven  o'clock. 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-time. 

/Cath.  I  dare  assure  you.  sir,  't  is  ahnost  two ; 
And  't  will  be  supper-time  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.  It  shall  be  seven,  ere  1  go  to  horse : 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do. 
You  are  still  crossing  it.— Sirs,  let 't  alone ; 
I  will  not  go  to-day ;  and  ere  I  do. 
It  shall  be  what  o'clock  I  say  it  is. 

Nor.  Why,  so !  this  gallant  will  command  tlie  sun. 
[/:xeMnt. 

SCENE  IV.— Padua.    Be/ore  Baptista's  House. 
Enter  Tranio,  and  the  Pedant  dressed  like  Vin- 

centio. 
Tra.  Sir,  this  is  the  house.  Please  it  you,  that  I  call  ? 
Ped.  Ay,  what  else  ?  and,  but  1  be  deceived, 
Signior  Baptista  may  remember  me, 
Near  twenty  years  ago,  in  Genoa, 
Where  we  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegasus. 

Tra.  T  is  well ;  and  hold  your  own.  in  any  case, 
With  such  austerity  as  longeth  to  a  father. 

Enter  Biondello. 
Ped.  I  warrant  you:  But,  sir,  here  comes  your  boy; 
T  were  good  he  were  school'd. 
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Tra,  Fear  you  not  him.  Sirrah  Biondello, 
Now  do  3rour  duty  throughly,  I  advise  you ; 
Imagine  't  were  the  right  Vmccntio. 

Bioii.  Tut  1  fear  not  me. 

Tra.  But  hast  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Baptistaf 

Bioft.  I  told  hini,  that  your  father  was  at  Venice ; 
And  that  you  look'd  for  him  this  day  in  Padua. 

Tra,  Thou  'rt  a  tall  fellow ;  hold  thee  that  to  drink. 
Here  comes  Baptista  :— set  your  countenance,  sir. 

Enter  Baptista  and  Lucentio. 
Signior  Baptista,  you  are  happily  met : — 
Sir,  [/o /A*  Pedant] 
This  is  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of: 
1  jjtay  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now, 
Gjve  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony.       Ped.  Soft,  son  I 
Sir,  by  your  leave,  having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  cause 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself: 
And, — for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you ; 
Ajid  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughter 
And  she  to  him,— to  stay  him  not  too  long, 
1  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care. 
To  have  him  match'd ;  and,— if  you  pleas'd  to  like 
No  worse  than  1,  sir — upon  some  agreement. 
Me  shall  you  find  ready  and  willing 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestow'd ; 
For  curious  I  cannot  be  witli  you, 
Sirnior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  welL 
i>ap.  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  say  ;— 
Your  plainness  and  your  shortness  please  me  well. 
Right  true  it  is,  your  son  Lucentio  here 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him. 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  their  affections : 
And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  tlian  this. 
That  like  a  father  you  wiu  deal  with  him. 
And  pass  my  daughter  a  sufficient  dower, 
The  match  is  made,  and  all  is  done : 
Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  consent. 

Tra.  I  thank  you,  sir.  Where  then  do  you  know 
We  be  affied ;  and  such  assurance  ta'en,  [best, 

As  shall  with  cither  part's  agreement  stand  ? 
Bap.  Not  in  my  house,  Lucentio ;  for,  you  know, 
Pitcners  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  servants : 
Besides,  old  Gremio  is  heark'ning  still : 
And,  happily,  we  might  be  interrupteci. 

Ira.  "ITien  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you : 
There  doth  my  father  fie  ;  and  there,  this  night, 
We  11  pass  the  business  privately  and  well : 
Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  servant  here. 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 
The  worst  is  this,  that,  at  so  slender  warning, 
YoQ  're  like  to  ha\'e  a  thin  and  slender  pittance. 
Baf.  It  likes  me  well :  Cambio,  hie  you  home. 
And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight ; 
And.  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  nappened : 
Lucentio's  father  is  arrived  in  Paaua, 
And  bow  she  's  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wife ! 
Luc.  I  pray  the  gods  she  may,  with  all  my  heart ! 
Tra.  Dally  not  with  the  gods,  but  get  thee  gone. 
Signior  Baptista,  shall  I  lead  the  way  ? 
Welcome  I  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer ; 
Come,  sir ;  we  will  better  it  in  Pisa. 
Bap,  I  follow  you. 

\Exeunt  Tranio,  Pedant,  and  Baptista. 
Bion.  Camoio. 

Luc.  What  say'st  thou,  Biondello  T 

BicH.  You  saw  my  master  wink  and  laugh  upon 
Luc.  Biondello,  what  of  that  t  [you  » 

Bian.  'Faith  nothing ;  but  he  has  left  me  here  be- 
hind, to  expound  the  meaning  or  moral  of  his  signs 
and  tokens. 

Luc  I  pray  thee,  moralize  them. 
Bion.  Then  thus.    BaptisU  is  safe,  talking  with 
the  deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son. 
Luc.  And  what  of  him? 

Bion.  His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  to  tlic 
supper.  Luc.  And  then  ? 

Bion.  The  old  priest  at  Saint  Luke's  church  is  at 
your  command  at  all  hours. 
Luc.  And  what  of  all  this  t 

BioH.  I  cannot  tell :  expect  they  are  busied  about 
a  counterfeit  assurance:  Take  you  assurance  of 
her,  cum  prtvilegio  ad  imprimwdutn  solkm  :  to 


the  churcli ;— take  the  priest,  clerk,  and  some  sulVi- 
cient  honest  witnesses :  [say. 

If  this  be  nut  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  moic  to 
But  bid  Bianca  farewell  for  ever  and  a  day.  [<JotM£: 

Luc.  Hearst  thou,  Biondello t 

Bion.  I  cannot  tarry :  I  knew  a  wench  married  in 
an  afternoon  as  she  went  to  the  garden  for  parsley 
to  stuff  a  rabbit ;  and  so  may  you,  sir ;  and  so  adieu, 
sir.  My  master  hath  appomted  me  to  go  to  Saint 
Luke's,  to  bid  the  priest  to  be  ready  to  come  aijainsl 
you  come  with  your  appendix.  [/:".«/. 

Luc.  1  may.  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contented: 
She  will  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  should  1  doubt! 
Hau  what  hap  may,  1  '11  roundly  go  about  her ; 
It  shall  go  hard,  if  Cambio  go  without  her.      [£xie, 

SCENE  v.— ^  pud/ic  Road. 
Enter  Petrucio,  Katharina,  aud  Hortensio. 

Pet,  Come  on,  o'  God's  name ;  once  more  toward 

our  father's. 
Good  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shines  the  moon  '. 

Kath.  The  moon !  the  sun ;  it  is  not  moonlight  now. 

Pet.  I  say,  il  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright, 

Kath.  I  know,  it  is  the  sun  that  shines  so  bright. 

Pet.  Now,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that 's  myM^f. 
It  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  wliat  1  hst. 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  house  : 
Go  one,  and  fetch  our  horses  back  again. 
Evermore  cross'd  and  r  ross'd  :  nothing  but  cross'd  1 

Hor.  Say  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 

Kath.  Forward,  I  pray,  since  we  have  come  so  far. 
And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  you  please  : 
And  if  you  please  to  call  it  a  rush  candle, 
Henceforth  1  vow  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 

Pet.  I  say,  it  is  the  moon. 

Kath.  I  know  it  is  the  moon. 

Pet.  Nay,  then  you  lie ;  it  is  the  blessed  sun. 

Kath.  Then,  God  be  bless'd,  it  is  the  blessed  sun : 
But  sun  it  is  not,  when  you  say  it  is  not ; 
And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  your  mind. 
What  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  is ; 
And  so  it  shall  be  so  for  Katharine. 

Hor.  Petrucio,  go  thy  ways ;  the  field  is  won. 

Pet.  Well,  forward,  forward  :  thus  the  bowl  should 
And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias.  [ran, 

But  soft ;  what  company  is  coming  here? 

Enter  Vincentio,  in  a  travelling;  dress. 
Good  morrow,  gentle  mistress:  Where  away? 

(To  Vincentio 
y  too, 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  fresher  gentlewoman  ? 
Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks  t 
What  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  l>eauty, 
As  those  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face  T 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee  : 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beautv's  sake. 

Hor.  'A  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  ina'ke  a  woman 
of  him. 

Kath.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  fresh,  and 
Whither  away  ;  or  where  is  thy  abode  I         [sweet, 
Happy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a  child  ; 
Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
Allot  thee  for  his  lovely  bed-fellow  I  [mad  : 

Pet.  Why,  how  now,  Kate?  1  hope  thou  .irt  not 
This  is  a  man.  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  wther'd  ; 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  say'st  he  is. 

Kath.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyes, 
That  have  been  so  bedazzled  with  the  sun. 
That  everytliinj,'  I  look  on  sceineth  trrecn  : 
Now  I  perceive  thou  art  a  reverendfathcr; 
Pardon,  1  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mistaking. 

Pet.  Do,  good  old  grandsire ;  and,  withal,  make 

known 
Which  way  thou  travellest :  if  along  with  us. 
We  shall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

yin.  Fair  sir,  and  you  my  merry  mistress. 
That  with  yourstranjje  encounter  much  amaz'd  me, 
My  name  is  called  Vincentio  :  my  dwelling  Pisa ; 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua  ;  there  to  visit' 
A  son  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  seen. 

Pet.  What  is  his  name? 

yin.  Lucentio,  gentle  sir. 

Pet.  Happily  met ;  the  happier  for  thy  son. 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age. 
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I  may  entitle  thee  my  lovmg-  father; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman, 
Thy  son  by  this  hath  married :  Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev'd  ;  she  is  of  good  esteem, 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth ; 
Beside,  so  qualified  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  oltT Vincentio : 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son, 
Who  wiU  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous. 

l^in.  But  is  this  true  ?  or  is  it  else  your  pleasare^ 
Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  ? 

Hor.  I  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  Is. 

Pet.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof; 
For  our  first  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 

[ExeuHt  Petrucio,  Katharina,  a»»rf  Vincentio. 

Hor.  Well,  Petrucio,  this  hath  put  me  in  heart 
Have  to  ray  widow  ;  and  if  she  be  fVoward, 
Then  hast  thou  taught  Hortensio  to  be  untoward. 

[Exii. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I.— Padua,    Be/one  Lucentio's  House, 

Enier  en  one  side  Biondello,  Lucentio,  andTBianca : 

Gremio  walking  on  the  other  side. 

Eton.  Softly  and  swiftly,  sir ;  for  the  priest  is  ready. 

Luc.  I  fly,  Biondello :  out  they  may  chance  to  need 
thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Eton.  Nay,  faith,  I  '11  see  tlie  church  o'  your  back, 

and  then  come  back  to  my  master  as  soon  as  t  can. 

[Exeunt  Lucentio,  Bianca,  and  Biondello. 

Gre.  I  marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while. 
Enter  Petrucio,  Katharina,  Vincentio,  and 
Attendants. 

Pet.  Sir,  here  's  the  door,  this  is  Lucentio's  house, 
My  father's  bears  more  toward  the  market  place ; 
Thither  must  I.  and  here  1  leave  you,  sir. 

Vin.  You  shall  not  choose  but  drtnk  before  you  go ; 
I  think  I  shall  command  your  welcome  here. 
And  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward. 

[Knocks. 

Gre.  They  're  busy  within,  you  were  best  knock 
louder. 

Enter  Pedant  above  at  a  window. 

Ped.  What 's  he  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat  down 

Vin.  Is  signior  Lucentio  within,  sir  ?      [the  gate  t 

Ped.  He  's  within,  sir,  but  not  to  be  spoken  withal. 

Vin.  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound  or 
two  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

Ped.  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself;  he 
shall  need  none,  so  long  as  I  live. 

Pet.  Nay,  1  told  you  your  son  was  well  beloved  in 
Padua.— Do  you  hear,  sir?— to  leave  frivolous  cir- 
cumstances,—I  pray  you,  tell  senior  Lucentio,  that 
his  father  is  come  from  Pisa,  and  is  here  at  the  door 
to  speak  with  him. 

Ped,  Thou  liest ;  his  father  is  come  from  Pisa,  and 
is  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

Vin.  Art  thou  his  father  ?  flier. 

Ped.  Ay,  sir ;  so  bis  mother  says,  if  I  may  believe 

Pet.  Why,  how  now,  gentleman?  [To  Vincen.] 
why,  this  is  flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you  another 
man's  name. 

Ped.  Lay  hands  on  the  villain.  I  believe  'a  means 
to  cozen  somebody  in  this  city  under  my  counte- 
nance. 

Re-enter  Biondello. 

Bion.  I  have  seen  them  in  the  church  together ; 
God  send 'em  good  shipping !— But  who  is  here? 
mine  old  master,  Vincentio?  Now,  we  are  undone, 
and  brought  to  nothing. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  crack-hemp.  [Seeing-  Biondello. 

Bion.  I  hope  I  may  choose,  sir.  [forgot  me? 

Vin.  Come  hither,  you  rogue.    What,  have  you 

Bian,  Forgot  you?  no,  sir:  I  could  not  forget  you, 
for  I  never  saw  you  before  in  all  my  life. 

Vin.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  thou  never 
see  thy  master's  father,  Vincentio? 

Bion.  What,  my  old,  worshipful  old  master?  Yes, 
niarry,  sir ;  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Vin^  Is  't  so,  indeed?  [Beats  Biondello. 

Eton.  Help,  help,  help  I  here  's  a  madman  wiU 
•'rdcr  me,  ^ExiL 


Ped.  Help,  son  I  help,  signior  Baptista  I 

[Exit from  the  wiMdoto. 
Pet.  Prithee,  Kate,  let 's  stand  aside,  and  see  the 
end  of  tliis  controversy.  [They  retire. 

Re-enter  Fedant  below:  Baptista,  Tranio,  and 
Servants. 

Tra.  Sir,  what  are  you  that  offer  to  beat  my  serv- 
ant? 

Vin.  What  am  I,  sir?  nav,  what  are  you,  sir? — O 
immortal  gods  I  O  fine  villain  J  A  silken  doublet  t 
a  velvet  hose !  a  scarlet  cloak !  and  a  copatain  hat  1 
— O,  I  am  undone,  I  am  undone  I  While  I  play  the 
good  husband  at  home,  my  son  and  my  servant 
spend  all  at  the  university. 

Tra.  How  now?  what 's  the  matter? 

Bap.  What,  is  the  man  lunatic  ? 

Tra.  Sir,  you  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman  by 
your  habit,  but  your  words  show  you  a  madman. 
Why,  sir,  what  cems  it  you  if  I  wear  pearl  and  gold? 
I  thank  my  good  father,  I  am  able  to  maintain  it. 

Vin.  Thy  father?  O  villain  I  he  is  a  sail-maker  in 
Bei^amo. 

Bap.  You  mistake,  sir;  you  mistake,  sir:  Pray, 
what  do  you  think  is  his  name? 

Vin.  His  name  ?  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name :  I  have 
brought  hira  up  ever  since  he  was  three  years  old, 
and  his  name  is  Tranio. 

Ped.  Away,  away,  mad  ass !  His  name  is  Lu- 
centio ;  and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to  the 
lands  of  me,  signior  Vincentio. 

Vin.  Lucentio  1  O,  he  hath  murdered  his  master ! 
lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the  duke's  name  : 
O,  my  son,  my  son !— tell  me,  thou  villain,  where  is 
my  son,  Lucentio. 

Tra.  Call  forth  an  officer:  [EtUer  one  with  an 
Officer.]  Carry  this  mad  knave  to  the  gaol :— Father 
Baptista,  I  charge  you  see  that  he  be  forthcoming. 

Vin.  Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 

Gre.  Stay,  officer ;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  signior  Gremio.  I  say  he  shall  go 
to  prison. 

Gre.  Take  heed,  signior  Baptista,  lest  you  be 
coney-catched  in  this  business.  I  dare  swear  tliis  is 
the  right  Vincentio.         Ped.  Swear,  if  thou  darest. 

Gre.  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it.  [Lucentio. 

Tra.    Then  thou  wert  best  say  that  I  am  not 

Gre.  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  signior  Lucentio. 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dotard :  to  the  gaol  with  him. 

Vin.  Thus  strangers  may  be  haled  and  abus'd. 
O  monstrous  villain  I 

Re-enter  Biondello,  with  Lucentio  and  Bianca. 

Bion.  O,  we  are  spoiled,  and— Yonder  he  is ;  deny 
him,  forswear  him,  or  else  we  are  are  all  undone. 

Luc.  Pardon,  sweet  father.  [Kneeling, 

Vin.  Lives  my  sweet  son  \ 

[Biondelk),  Tranio,  atid  Pedant  run  out. 

Bion,  Pardon,  dear  father.  [Kneeling. 

Sap.  How  hast  thon  offended  ? 

Where  is  Lucentio?  Luc.  Here  's  Lucentio, 

Right  son  unto  the  right  Vincentio  ; 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thjwlatighter  mine. 
While  counterfeit  supposes  blear'd  thme  eyat. 

Gre.  Here  's  packing  with  a  witness,  to  deceive  us 

Vin.  Where  is  that  damned  villain,  Tranio,  [all  I 
That  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  so  ? 

Bap.  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio? 

Bii»n,  Cambio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 

Luc,  Love  wrought  these  miracles.  Bianca's  love 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town ; 
And  happily  I  have  arrived  at  last 
Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bHss : 
What  Tranio  did,  myself  enforc'd  him  to ; 
Then  pardon  him,  sweet  father,  for  my  saJce. 

Vin.  I  11  silt  the  villahi's  nose,  that  would  have 
sent  me  to  the  gaoL 

Bap.  But  do  you  hear,  sir?  TTo  Lucentio.]  Have 
you  married  my  daughter  witnout  asking  my  good- 
will? [goto: 

Vin.  Fear  not,  Baptista;  we  will  content  you: 
But  I  will  In,  to  be  revenged  for  this  villainy.  [Exit, 

Bap.  And  I,  to  aowid  the  depth  of  this  knavenr. 
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Iw.  Loolc  not  pale.  Blanca ;  thy  father  will  not 

Ctowiu  [Jix€unt  Luc.  aud  Bian. 

Cr(.  My  cake  Is  dough :    But  I  'U  in  among  the 

test; 
OntoDio^  of  all, — but  my  share  of  the  feast.  [Ex. 

Petrucio  and  Katharina  advance. 
\        Kaih.  Husband,  let 's  follow,  to  see  the  cad  of  this 
Pet.  First  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will  [ado. 

\        Katk.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street? 
^         Pet.  What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me? 

Kath.  No,  sir ;  God  forliid : — but  ashamed  to  kiss. 
Pet.  Why,  then,  let 's  home  a^^ain :— Come,  sirrah, 
let 's  away.  £Iove,  stay. 

Kath.  Nay,  I  will  eive  thee  a  kiss :  now  pray  thee. 
Pet.  Is  not  this  weUf— Come,  ray  swfet  Kate; 
Better  once  than  never,  for  never  too  late.  {Exeunt, 

I  Scene  II. — A  Hoomin  Lucentio's  House. 

A  bxnguet  set   otU.     Enter   Baptista,    Vincentio, 
Cremio,  the  Pedant,   Lucentio,  Bianca,  Petrucio, 
Kathaxina,     Hortensio,    and   Widow.       Tranio, 
BiondeUo,  Gruiuio,  and  others,  attending. 
Luc  At  last,  though  long,  our  Jarring  notes  agree ; 
And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done. 
To  smile  at  'scapes  ana  perils  overblown. 
My  fair  Bianca,  bid  my  father  welcome. 
While  I  with  self-same  kindness  welcome  thine; 
Brother  Petrucio,— sister  Katharina,— 
And  tboa,  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widow, — 
Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  house. 
My  banquet  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up, 
After  our  great  good  cheer:  Pray  you,  sit  down ; 
For  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 


r  They  stt  at  talle. 
id 


Pet.  Nothing  but  sit  and  sit,  and  eat  and  eat. 
Bap.  Padua  affords  this  kindness,  son  Petrucio. 
Pet.  Padua  affbrds  nothing  but  what  is  kind.  [true. 
Hot".  For  both  our  sakes,  I  would  that  word  were 
Pet.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears  his  widow. 
IVid.  Then  never  tnist  me  if  I  be  afeard. 
Pet,  You  are  very  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss  my 
I  mean,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you.  (sense ; 

Wid.  He   that    is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns 
Pet.  Roundly  replied.  [round. 

Kath.  Mistress,  how  mean  you  that  T 

Wid.  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 
Pet.  Conceives  by  me  1— How  likes  Hortensio  that? 
Hor.  My  widow  says,  thus  she  conceives  her  tale. 
Pet.  Very  weU  mended :  Kiss  him  for  that,  good 
widow.  [round : — 

Kath.  He  that  is  eiddy  thinks  the  world  turns 
I  pray  you,  teD  me  wnat  you  meant  by  that. 

IVid.  Your  husband,  being  troublcfl  with  a  ^lircw, 
Measiu-es  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe  : 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 

Kath.  A  very  mean  meaning. 

Wid.  R'S^i*.  I  mean  you. 

Kath.  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you. 

Pa.  To  her,  Kate  I  Hor.  To  her,  widow  1 

Pet.  A  hundred   marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her 

Hor.  That 's  my  office.  fdown. 

Pa.  Spoke  like  an  officer :— Ila"  to  thee,  lad. 

•  \ Drinks  to  Hortensio. 

Saf.  How  likes  Gremlo  these  quick-witted  folks! 

Gre.  Believe  me.  sir,  they  butt  together  well. 

Bian.  Head,  and  butt?  an  hasty  witted  body 
Would  say  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and  horn. 

Vin.  Ay.  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd  you  I 

Bian.   Ay,  but  not  frighted  me ;   therefore  1  'U 
sleep  again. 

Pet.    Nay,  that  you    shall   not;   since  you  have 
Have  at  you  for  a  bitter  jest  or  two.  tl>egun, 

Bian.  Am  I  your  bird?    1  mean  to  shift  my  biish. 
And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow  :— 
You  are  welcome  alL    {E*-  Bian.,  Kath.,  and  Wid. 

Pa.     She  hath    prevented    me. — Here,    signior 

Tranio, 
This  bird  you  aira'd  at,  though  you  hit  her  not ; 
Therefore,  a  health  to  all  that  shot  and  miss'd. 

Tra.  O,  sir,  Lucentio  slipp'd  me  like  liis  grey- 
hound. 
Which  runs  himself,  and  catches  for  his  master. 

pa.  A  good  swift  simile,  but  something'  currish. 

Tret.  T  is  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself; 


*T  is  tliought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 

Bap.  O  ho,  Petrucio,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 

Luc.  1  thank  thee  for  that  gird,  good  Tranio. 

Hor.  Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you  heret 

Pa.  'A  has  a  little  gall'd  me,  1  confess ; 
And,  as  the  Jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 
"T  is  ten  to  one  it  niaun'd  you  two  outright. 

Baf.  Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Petrucio, 
I  thmk  thou  hast  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

Pet.  Well,  1  sny— no :  and  therefore,  for  assurance, 
Let  's  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ; 
And  he,  whose  wile  is  most  obedient 
To  come  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her. 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 

Hor.  Content :  What  is  the  wager  ? 

Luc.  Twenty  crowns.  Pa.  Twenty  crowns  I 

1 11  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  hound. 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 

Lue.  A  hundred  then.         Hor.  Content. 

Pet.  A  match ;  't  is  done. 

Hor.  Who  shall  begin!  Luc.  That  will  I. 

Go,  BiondeUo,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 

Bion.  I  go.  [Exit. 

Bap.  Son,  I  will  be  your  half,  Bianca  comes. 

Luc.  1  'U  have  no  halves ;  1  'U  bear  it  all  myself. 

Re-enter  BiondeUo. 
How  nowl  what  news  ! 

Bion.  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  you  word 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  couie. 

Pa.  How  1  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come  1 
Is  that  an  answer  f 

Gre.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too : 

Pray  God,  sir,  your  wile  send  you  not  a  worse. 

Pet.  I  hope,  better. 

Hor.  Sirrah  BiondeUo,  go,  and  entreat  my  wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  {Exit  BiondeUo. 

Pet.  O,  ho !  entreat  her ! 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  come. 

Hor.  I  am  afraid,  sir, 

Do  what  you  can,  yours  wiU  not  be  entreated. 

Re-etUer  BiondeUo. 
Now  where  's  my  wife  t 

Bion.  She  says,  you  have  some  goodly  jest  in  hand ; 
She  wiU  not  come ;  she  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pet.  Worse  and  worse ;  she  wiU  not  come  I  O  vUe, 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endur'd  1 
Sirrah,  Grumio,  go  to  your  mistress ; 
Say  I  command  her  come  to  me.         {Exit  Grumio. 

Hor.  1  know  her  answer.        Pet.  What ! 

Hor.  She  wiU  not. 

Pa.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 
Enter  Katharina. 

Bap.  'isovi,  by  my  holidame,  here  comes  Katharina ! 

Kath.  Wljat  is  your  will,  sir.  that  you  send  for  me! 

Pet.  Where  is  your  sister,  and  liortcnsiu's  wife! 

Kath.  They  sit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 

Pet.  Go,  fetch  them  hither  ;  if  they  deny  to  come, 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  husbands: 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straiijht. 

{HxU  Katharina. 

Lnc.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 

Hor.  And  so  it  is :  I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 

Pet.  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love,  and  quiet  Ufc, 
An  awful  rule,  and  right  supremacy  ; 
And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  tliat  "s  sweet  and  happy. 

Bap.  Now  fair  befal  thee,  good  Petrucio; 
The  wager  thou  hast  won  ;  and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  thousand  crowns  I 
Another  dowry  to  another  dauv^hter. 
For  she  is  chang'd,  as  she  haii  never  been. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  will  win  iiw  wager  better  yet ; 
And  show  more  sign  of'^hcr  obc< Hence, 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Re-enter  Katharina,  with  Bianca  and  Widow. 
See,  where  she  comes;  and  brings  your  froward 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  i)crsii.iti(.n.  [wives 

Katharine,  that  can  of  yours  becomes  you  not; 
Off  with  tliat  bauble,  throw  it  under  foot. 

[Katharina  puOs  off  her  cap,  and  thrcrtvs  U  dcnvn. 

Hid.  Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  cause  to  sigh, 
TiU  1  be  brought  to  such  a  sUly  pass  ! 

Bian.  Fye  1  what  a  foolish  duty  caU  you  this! 
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Luc.  I  would,  your  duty  were  as  foolish  too  : 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath  cost  me  an  hundred  crowns  since  supper-time. 

Bian.  Tlie  more  fool  you,  for  layin?  on  my  duty. 

Pet.  Katharine.  I  charg^e  thee,  tell  these  head- 
strong women 
What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  husbands. 

Wid.  Come,  come,  you  're  mocking ;  we  will  have 
no  telling. 

Pet.  Come  on,  I  say ;  and  first  begin  with  her. 

lyuL  She  shall  not. 

Pet.  I  say,  she  shall ; — and  first  begin  with  her. 

Kath.  Fye,  fye!  uiiknit  that  threat'ning  unkind 

brow; 
And  dart  not  scornful  glances  from  those  eyes, 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor : 
It  blots  thy  beauty,  as  frosts  do  oite  the  meads ; 
Confounds  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  shake  fair  buds ; 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet  or  amiable. 
A  woman  mov'd  is  like  a  fountain  troubled, 
Muddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty ; 
And,  while  it  is  so.  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 
Will  deign  to  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 
Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign ;  one  that  cares  for  thee. 
And  for  thy  maintenance :  commits  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land ; 
To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold, 
While  thou  liest  warm  at  home,  secure  and  safe ; 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands. 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience,— 
Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debt. 
Such  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince, 
Even  sucn  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband : 
And  when  she  's  froward,  peevish,  sullen,  sour, 
And  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will, 


What  is  she,  but  a  foul  contending  rebel, 

And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  I 

I  am  asham'd,  that  women  are  so  simple 

To  offer  war,  where  they  should  kneel  for  peace  ; 

Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway, 

When  they  are  bound  to  serve,  love,  and  obey. 

Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smooth. 

Unapt  to  toil,  and  trouble  in  the  world. 

But  that  our  sofV  conditions,  and  our  hearts. 

Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts? 

Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms ! 

My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 

My  heart  as  great ;  my  reason,  haply,  more. 

To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown ; 

But  now,  I  see  our  lances  are  but  straws ; 

Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  compare,— 

That  seeming  to  be  most,  which  we  mdeed  least  are. 

Then  vail  your  stomachs,  for  it  is  no  boot ; 

And  place  vour  hands  below  your  husbands'  foot : 

In  token  of^which  duty,  if  he  please. 

My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease !    [me,  Kate. 

Pet.  Why,  there  's  a  wench !— Come  on,  and  kiss 

Lttc.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad ;  for  thou  shalt  ha  *t. 

yin.  "l  is  a  good  hearii^,  when  children  are  to- 
ward. 

Luc.  But  a  harsh  hearii^,  wheu  women  are  fro- 

Pet.  Come,  Kate,  we  11  to  bed :  [ward. 

We  tliree  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped. 
'T  was  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  tne  white ; 
[To  Lucentio. 
And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  night ! 

[Exeunt  Petrucio  and  Kath. 

Hor.  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  hast  tam'd  a  curst 
sljrew. 

Luc.  'T  is  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will  be 
tam'd  so.  [Exeunt. 


ALL  'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


King  of  France. 

DUKE  OF  Florence. 

BERTRAM,  Count  ^Rousillon. 

LAFEU,  an  old  lord,  [tram. 

PAROLLES,  a/olltnoer  of  Ber- 

Severalyounff  French  Lords  that 
serve  with  Bertram  in  the  Flo- 
rentine tuar. 

SUivard,  Clown,  servants  to  the 
Countess  c/^Rousillon. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

A  gentle  Astringer. 
A  Page. 

COUNTESS     OF      ROUSILLON, 

mother  to  Bertram. 
Helena,  a  gentlewoman,  pro- 

tected  by  the  Countes& 
An  old  iVidow  ^Florence. 
Diana,  daugltter  to  the  Wtdow. 


Violenta, 
Mariana, 


r  tteighbours     and 
friends    to    the 
\     Widow. 


Lords,  attending  on  the  King ; 
Officers,  Soldiers,  &c.,  French 
and  Florentine. 

SCENE.  — /»a»//y    in    FRANCE 
atui partly  in  TUSCANY. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.— Rousillon.    A  Room  in  the  Countess's 

PalcKe. 

Enter  Bertram,  tlu  Countess  of  Rousillon,  Helena, 

atid  Lafeu,  in  mourning. 

Count.  In  delivering  my  son  from  me,  I  bury  a 
second  husband. 

Ber.  And  I,  ingoing,  madam,  weep  o'er  my  father's 
death  anew:  but  I  nmst  attend  his  majesty's  com- 
mand, to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward,  evermore  in  sub- 
jection. 

Laf.  You  shall  find  of  the  king  a  husband,  madam ; 
-^you,  sir,  a  father :  He  that  so  generally  is  at  all 
times  good,  must  of  necessity  hold  his  virtue  to  you ; 
whose  worthiness  would  stir  it  up  where  it  wanted, 
rather  than  lack  it  where  tliere  is  such  abundance. 

Cotitu.  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty's  amend- 
ment? 

Laf.  He  hath  abandoned  his  physician,  madam ; 
tinder  whose  practices  he  hath  persecuted  time  with 
hope,  and  finds  no  other  advantage  in  the  process 
but  only  the  losing  of  hope  by  time. 
tu"2^'  ^^  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father,  (O, 
that  had  I  how  sad  a  passage  't  is !)  whose  skill  was 
almost  as  great  as  his  honesty ;  had  it  stretched  so 


far,  would  have  made  nature  immortal,  and  death 
should  have  play  for  lack  of  work.  'Would,  for  the 
king's  sake,  he  were  living  I  I  think  it  would  be  the 
death  of  the  king's  disease.  [dam  ? 

Laf.  How  called  yOu  the  man  you  speak  of,  ma- 

Count.  He  was  famous,  sir,  in  his  profession,  and 
it  was  his  great  right  to  be  so :  Gerard  de  Narbon. 

Laf.  He  was  excellent,  indeed,  madam ;  the  king 
very  lately  spoke  of  him  admirinely  and  mourning- 
ly :  lie  was  skilful  enough  to  have  lived  still,  if  know- 
ledge could  be  set  up  against  mortality. 

Ber,  What  is  it.  my  good  k>rd.  the  king  languishes 

Laf.  A  fistula,  my  lord?  [of? 

Ber.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf.  I  would  it  were  not  notorious.— Was  this  ge«- 
tlewoman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon  f 

Count.  His  sole  diild.  my  lord ;  and  bequeathed  to 
my  overlooking.  I  hava  those  hopes  of  her  good 
that  her  education  promises :  her  dispositions  she 
inherits,  which  make  fair  gif^  fairer ;  for  where  en 
undesui  mind  carries  virtuous  qualities,  their  com- 
mendations go  with  pity,— they  are  virtues  and 
traitors  too:  m  her  they  are  the  better  for  tlieir 
simpleness ;  she  derives  her  honesty,  and  achieves 
her  goodness.  [tears. 

L(i/:  Your  commendations,  madam,  get  from  hei 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Ontnt.  T  is  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  season 
her  praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father  never 
approaches  her  heart  but  the  tyranny  of  her  sorrows 
takes  all  livelihood  from  her  cheelc.  No  more  of 
this,  Helena--ero  to,  no  more;  lest  it  be  rather 
ihoufht  you  aftect  a  sorrow,  than  to  have. 
Hel.  I  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it  too. 
La/,  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  rk'ht  of  the 
dead ;  excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  uving. 
Hel.  If  the  living-  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the  excess 
makes  it  soon  mortal. 
Ber.  Madam,  I  desire  your  holy  wishes. 
La/.  How  understand  we  that?  [father 

Count.  Be  thou  blest,  Bertram !  and  succeed  thy 
In  manners,  as  in  shape !  thy  blood,  and  virtue, 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee ;  and  thy  goodness 
Share  with  thy  birth-right !  Love  all,  tnist  a  few, 
Do  wrong  to  none  :  be  able  for  thine  enemy 
Rather  in  power  than  use ;  and  keep  thy  fnend 
Under  thy  own  life's  Itey :  be  check  d  for  silence, 
But  never  tax'd  for  speech.  What  heaven  more  will, 
That  thee  may  furnish,  and  my  prayers  pluck  down, 
Fall  on  thy  head  I  FarewelL— My  lord, 
T  is  an  unseason'd  couitier ;  good  my  lord, 
Advise  him.  Luz/.  He  cannot  want  the  best 

That  shall  attend  his  love. 
Cffunt.  Heaven  bless  him !— Farewell,  Bertram. 

[Exti. 
Ber.  The  b^t  wishes  that  can  be  forged  in  your 
thoughts  \to  Helena]  be  servants  to  you  I  Be  com- 
fortable to  my  mother,  your  mistress,  and  make 
nuich  of  her. 

Ut.f.  Farewell,  pretty  lady:  You  must  hold  the 
credit  of  your  father. 

[^Exeunt  Bertram  and  Lafeu. 
Hel.  O,  were  that  all  I— I  think  not  on  my  father ; 
And  these  great  tears  grace  his  remembrance  more 
Than  those  I  sftted  for  him.    What  was  he  like  ? 
I  have  forgot  biim :  my  imagination 
Carries  no  fav«>ar  in  't  but  Bertram's. 
I  am  undone ;   there  is  no  living,  none, 
IfBertrun  be  away.    It  were  all  one 
That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star. 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  so  above  me : 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Must  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 
The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  plagues  itself: 
The  hind  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion 
Most  die  for  love.    'T  was  pretty,  though  a  plague^ 
To  see  him  every  hour ;  to  sit  and  draw 
His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 
In  our  heart's  table ;  heart  too  capable 
Of  every  line  and  tnck  of  his  sweet  favour : 
But  now  he  's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Must  sanctify  His  relics.    Who  comes  here  ? 

EnUr  ParoUes. 
One  that  goes  with  him :  I  love  him  for  his  sake ; 
And  yet  I  know  him  a  notorious  liar, 
Think  him  a  great  way  fool,  solely  a  coward  ; 
Yet  these  fix'd  evils  sit  so  fit  in  him. 
That  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  steely  bones 
Look  bleak  i'  the  cold  wind :  withal,  full  oft  we  see 
Cold  wisdom  waitii^  on  superfluous  folly. 

Par.  Save  you,  £air  queen. 

HeL  And  you,  monarch.  Par.  No. 

Ha.  And  no. 

Par.  Are  you  meditating  on  virginity? 

Hel.  Ay.  You  have  some  stain  of  soldier  in  you  ; 
Ut  me  ask  you  a  question :  Man  is  enemy  to  vir- 
ginity;  how  may  we  bazricado  it  against  hmi  ? 

Par.  Keep  him  out. 

Hd.  But  he  assails;  and  our  virginity,  though 
valiant  in  the  defence,  yet  is  weak:  unfold  to  us 
some  warlike  resistance. 

Par.  There  is  none:  man,  sitting  down  before 
you,  will  undermine  you,  and  Mow  you  up. 

Hel.  Bless  our  poor  virginity  from  underroiners 
and  blowers  up  1 — Is  there  no  military  policy  how 
virgins  might  blow  up  men? 

Par.  Virginity,  being  blown  down,  man  will  quick- 
tier  be  blown  up :  marry,  in  blowing  him  down  again, 
with  the  breach  yourselves  made,  you  lose  your  city. 

It  is  not  politic  in  the  commonwealth  of  nature  to 

preserve  virginity.    Loss  of  virginity  is  rational  in- 


crease ;  and  there  was  never  virgin  got  till  virginity 
was  first  lost.  That  you  were  made  of  is  meuU  to 
make  virgins.  Virginity,  by  being  once  lost,  may 
be  ten  times  foimd ;  by  bein^f  ever  kept,  it  is  ever 
lost :  't  is  too  cold  a  companion ;  away  with  it. 
Hel.  I  wiU  stand  for 't  a  little,  though  therefore  I 
die  a  virgin. 

Par.  There's  little  can  be  said  In't;  t  Is  against 
the  rule  of  nature.  To  speak  on  the  part  of  vir- 
?inity  is  to  accuse  your  mothers ;  which  is  most  in- 
rallible  disobedience.  He  that  hangs  himself  is  a 
virgin:  virginity  murders  itself;  and  should  be 
buned  in  highways,  out  of  all  sanctified  limit,  as  a 
desperate  offenaress  against  nature.  Virgin  itv 
breeds  inites,  much  like  a  cheese ;  consumes  itself 
to  the  very  paring,  and  so  dies  with  feeding  his  own 
stomach.  Besides,  virginity  is  peevish,  prpud,  idle, 
made  of  self-love,  which  is  the  most  inhibited  sin 
in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not ;  you  cannot  choose  but 
lose  by 't :  Out  with 't :  witliin  ten  year  it  will  make 
itself  two,  which  is  a  goodly  increase ;  and  the 
principal  itself  not  much  the  worse :  Away  with^'t. 
Hel.  How  might  one  do,  sir,  to  lose  it  to  her  own 
liking? 

Par.  Let  me  see:  Marry,  ill,  to  like  him  that 
ne'er  it  likes.    T  is  a  commodity  will  lose  the  gloss 
with  lying ;   the  longer  kept  the  less  worth :  oil" 
with 't,  while 't  is  vendible :  answer  the  time  of  re- 
quest.   Virginity,  like  an  old  courtier,  wears  her 
cap  out  ofiashion;  richly  suited,  but  unsuitable: 
just  like  the  brooch  and  the  toothpick,  which  wear 
not  now :  Your  date  is  better  in  your  pie  and  your 
porridge  than  in  your  cheek :  And  your  virginity, 
your  old  virginity,  is  like  one  of  our  French  wither- 
ed pears ;  it  looks  ill,  it  eats  drily ;  marry,  't  is  a 
withered  pear ;  it  was  formerly  better ;  marry,  yet, 
't  is  a  withered  pear :  Will  you  anything  with  it  ? 
Hel.  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
There,  shall  your  master  have  a  thousand  loves, 
A  mother,  a  mistress,  and  a  friend, 
A  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 
A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humili^. 
His  Jarring  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet, 
His  faith,  his  sweet  disaster :  with  a  world 
Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptious  Christendoms, 
That  blinking  Cupid  gossips.    Now  shall  he— 
I  know  not  what  he  shall  ^>-God  send  him  well  1— 
The  court 's  a  learm'ng-place  ;--and  he  is  one- 
Par.  What  one,  i'  faith? 
HeL  That  I  wish  weU.— 'T  is  pity- 
Par.  What's  pity! 

Hel.  That  wishing  well  had  not  a  body  in  t. 
Which  might  be  felt :  that  we.  the  poorer  born, 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  us  up  in  wishes, 
Might  with  effects  of  them  follow  our  friends. 
And  show  what  we  alone  must  think ;  wliich  neiw 
Returns  us  thanks. 

EnUr  a  Page. 

Page.  Monsieur  ParoUes,  my  lord  calls  for  you. 

iExit. 

Par.  Little  Helen,  farewell :  If  I  can  remember 
thee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

Hel.  Monsieur  ParoUes,  you  were  bora  under  a 
charitable  star.  Par.  Under  Mars,  I. 

Hel.  I  especially  think,  under  Mars. 

Par.  Why  under  Mars? 

Hel.  The  wars  have  so  kept  you  under,  that  you 
must  needs  be  born  under  Mars. 

Par.  When  he  was  predominant. 

Hel.  When  he  was  retrograde,  I  thmk,  rather. 

Par.  Why  tliink  you  so? 

Hel.  You  go  so  much  backward  when  you  fight. 

Par.  That 's  for  advantage. 

Hel.  So  is  ninning  away,  when  fear  proposes  the 
safety:  But  the  composition  that  your  valour  and 
fear  makes  in  you  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  1 
like  the  wear  well. 

Par.  I  am  so  full  of  businesses  I  cannot  answer 
thee  acutely :  I  will  return  perfect  courtier ;  in  the 
which,  my  Instruction  shall  serve  to  natiiralise  thee, 
so  thou  wilt  be  capable  of  a  courtier's  counsel,  and 
understand  what  advice  shall  thnist  upon  thee; 
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[Act  I. 


else  thou  diest  in  thine  unthankfulness.  and  thine 
If^orance  m»kes  thee  away :  fJarewelL    When  thou 
hast  leisure,  say  thy  prayers ;  when  thou  hast  none, 
remember  tliy  friends :  get  thee  a  good  husband, 
and  use  him  as  he  uses  ttiee  :  so  farewelL       l£xit. 
Nel.  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie, 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven :  the  fated  sky 
Gives  us  free  scope ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  desinis,  when  we  ourselves  are  dull. 
What  power  ts  it  which  mounts  my  love  so  high ; 
That  makes  me  see,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye) 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  like  likes,  and  kiss  like  native  things. 
Impossible  be  strange  attempts  to  those 
That  weigh  their  pains  in  sense ;  and  do  suppose 
What  hatn  been  cannot  be :  Who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit  that  did  miss  her  love? 
The  king's  dtsease~my  project  may  deceive  me, 
But  my  mtents  are  fiz'd,  and  will  not  leave  me.  [Ex. 

SCENE  II.— Paris.    A  Room  in  the  King's  Palace, 

Flourish  of  cornets.    Enter  the  King  of  France, 

v>Uh  Utters  ;  Lords  and  others  attending: 

King.  The  Florentines  and  Senoys  are  by  the  ears ; 
Have  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 
A  braving  war.  i  Lord.  So  't  is  reported,  sir. 

Kins.  Nay,  *t  is  most  credible ;  we  here  recaveit 
A  certainty,  vouch'd  from  our  cousin  Austria, 
With  caution,  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 
For  speedy  aid ;  wherein  our  dearest  friend 
Prejudicates  the  business,  and  would  seem 
To  nave  us  make  deniaL 

I  Lord.  His  love  and  wisdom, 

Approv'd  so  to  your  majesty,  may  plead 
For  amplest  creaence. 

King:  He  hath  ann'd  our  aaswer, 

And  Florence  is  denied  before  he  comes : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  stand  on  either  part. 

a  Lord.  It  well  may  serve 

A  nursery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  stck 
For  breathing  and  exploit. 

King.  What 's  be  comes  here? 

Eftter  Bertram,  Lafeu,  and  Parolles. 

X  Lord.  It  is  the  count  RousUlon,  my  good  lord. 
Young  Bertram. 

King.  Youth,  thou  bear'st  thy  father's  face ; 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste. 
Hath  well  compos'd  thee.  Tliy  Other's  moral  parts 
May'st  thou  inherit  too  I    Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber.  My  thanks  and  duty  are  your  majesty's. 

King.  I  would  I  had  that  corporal  soundness  now. 
As  when  thy  father  and  myself,  in  friendship. 
First  tried  our  soldiership  1    He  did  look  far 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Discipled  of  the  bravest :  he  lasted  bng ; 
But  on  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on. 
And  wore  us  out  of  act.    It  much  repairs  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father :  In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit.  which  I  can  well  observe 
To-day  in  our  young  lords ;  but  they  may  jest 
Till  their  own  scorn  return  to  them  unnoted. 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour, 
So  Uke  a  courtier ;  contempt  nor  bitterness 
Were  in  his  pride  or  sharpness ;  if  they  were, 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them ;  and  his  honour. 
Clock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and.  at  this  time. 
His  tongue  obey'd  his  hand :  who  were  below  him 
He  us'd  as  creatures  of  another  place; 
And  lK>w*d  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks, 
Making  them  proud  of  his  humility. 
In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled  :  Such  a  man 
Might  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  times; 
Which  foUow'd  well,  would  demonstrate  them  now 
But  goers  backward. 

£er.  His  good  remembrance,  sir. 

Lies  richer  in  your  thouf^hls  than  on  his  tomb; 
So  in  approof  lives  not  his  epiuph. 
As  in  your  royal  speech,  [say, 

Kf'ng.  'Would  I  were  with  him  1  He  would  alvrays 
(Metninks  I  hear  him  now:  his  plausive  words 


He  scatter'd  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them. 

To  grow  there,  and  to  bear,) — '  Let  me  not  live,'— ^ 

Thiis  his  good  melancholy  oft  began, 

On  the  cajtastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime. 

When  it  was  out.—'  Let  me  not  live,'  quoth  be, 

'  After  my  flame  lacks  oil,  to  be  the  snuff 

Of  younger  spirits,  «rhose  apprehensive  senses 

All  but  aew  things  dii^dain ;  whose  judgments  are 

Mere  fathers  of  tneir  garments ;  whose  coiistancbes 

Expire  before  their  fashions : ' This  he  wish'd : 

I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wish  too. 
Since  I  nor  wax  nor  honey  can  bring  home, 
I  quickly  were  dissolved  from  my  hive. 
To  give  some  labourers  room. 

»  Lonf.  You  "re  lov'd,  sir :  • 

They  Uiat  least  lend  it  you  shall  lack  you  6at. 

King.  I  6U  a  place,  I  know 't.— How  long  is 't. 
Since  the  pbydcian  at  your  father's  died?  [cotmt. 
He  was  much  fam'd. 

Ber.  Some  six  months  since,  my  lord. 

Ki*ur.  If  he  were  living  I  would  try  him  yet;— 
Lena  me  an  arm ;— the  rest  have  worn  me  out 
With  several  applications : — nature  and  sickness 
Debate  it  at  thear  leisure.    Wekrome,  count ; 
My  son  's  no  dearer.       Eer.  Thank  your  majesty. 
[Exeunt.   Flourish. 
SCENE  III.— Roosillon.    A  Room  in  the 
Countess's  Palace. 
Enter  Countess,  Steward,  and  Clown. 

Count.  I  will  now  hear :  wliat  say  you  of  thisgeutle- 


Stem.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your 
content,  1  wish  might  be  found  in  the  calendar  of 
my  past  endeavours :  for  then  we  wound  our 
modesty,  and  make  foul  the  clearness  of  our  deserv- 
ioes,  when  of  ourselves  we  publish  them. 

Count.  What  does  this  knave  here?  Get  you  gone, 
sirrah :  The  complaints  i  have  heard  of  you  1  do 
not  all  believe ;  't  is  my  slowness  tliat  1  do  not :  for 
I  know  you  lack  not  foUy  to  commit  them,  and  have 
ability  enough  to  loake  such  knaveries  yours. 

Clo,  'T  is  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  I  am  a 
poor  fellow.  Count  Well,  sir. 

Clo.  No,  madam,  't  is  not  so  well  that  I  am  poor ; 
though  many  of  the  rich  are  damned :  But,  if  I  may 
have  your  ladyship's  good-will  to  go  to  the  world, 
Isbel  the  woman  and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 

Count.  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  beggar? 

Clo.  I  do  beg  your  good-will  in  tms  case. 

Count.  In  what  case  ? 

Clo.  In  Isbel's  case  and  mine  own.  Service  is  no 
heritage :  and  I  think  I  shall  never  have  the  bless- 
ing of  God.  till  I  have  issue  of  my  body;  for,  they 
say,  bames  are  blessings. 

Coutit.  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  marry. 

Clo.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it :  I  am 
driven  on  by  the  flesh ;  and  he  must  needs  go  that 
the  devil  dnves. 

Count.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason? 

Clo.  Faith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reasons, 
such  as  they  are. 

Count.  May  the  world  know  them? 

Clo.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature  as 
you  and  all  flesh  and  blood  are ;  and.  indeed.  I  do 
marry  that  I  may  repent. 

Count.  Thy  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wickedness. 

Clo.  I  am  out  o'  friends,  madam  ;  and  I  hope  to 
have  friends  for  my  wife's  sake. 

Count.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 

Clo.  You  're  shallow,  madam,  in  great  friends ;  for 
the  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me,  which  I  am  a- 
weary  of.  He  that  ears  my  land  spares  my  team, 
and  gives  me  leave  to  in  the  crop :  If  I  be  his 
cuckold,  he  's  my  drudge :  He  that  comforts  my 
wife  is  the  cherisher  of  my  flesh  and  blood;  he  that 
cherishes  my  flesh  and  blood  loves  ray  flesh  and 
blood;  he  that  loves  my  flesh  and  blood  is  my 
friend :  ergo,  he  that  kisses  my  wife  is  my  friend. 
If  men  could  be  contented  to  be  what  they  are, 
there  were  no  fear  in  marriage ;  for  young  Charbon 
the  puriun.  and  old  PoysAni  the  papist,  howsomc'cr 
their  hearts  are  severed  in  religion,  their  heads  are 
both  one,— they  may  jowl  horns  together,  Uke  any 
deer  i'  the  herd. 
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Count,  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouth'd  and 
calumnious  knave  t 

Qo.  A  prophet  I,  madam ;  and  I  speak  the  truth 
the  next  way : 

For  I  the  ballad  will  repeat. 

Which  men  full  true  shall  find ; 
Your  marriag-e  comes  by  destiny, 
Yotir  cuckoo  sings  by  kind. 
Zeunt.  Get  you  gone,  sir;  1 11  tolk  with  you  more 
taon. 

^tcto.  May  it   please  you,  madam,  that  he  bid 
Helen  come  to  you  ;  of  her  I  am  to  speak. 
Ccunt.  Sirrah,  tell  ray  gentlewoman  I  would  speak 
wither;  Helen  I  mean. 
Clo.  Was  this  fair  face  the  cause,  quoth  she, 

\Singing. 
Why  the  Grecians  sacked  Troy. 
Fond  done,  done  fond, 

Was  this  kin^  Priam's  |oyt 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood. 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood. 

And  gave  tills  sentence  then : 

Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good, 

Amoi^  nine  bad  if  one  he  good. 

There  's  yet  one  good  in  ten. 

Cema,  What,  one  good  in  tent  you  corrupt  the 

soiii;,  sirrah. 

C/j.  One  good  woman  In  ten,  madam,  which  is  a 
purifying  o  the  song  :  'Would  God  would  serve  the 
world  so  all  the  year  I   we  'd  find  no  fault  with  the 


tithe  woman,  if  I  were  th«  parson :  One  hi  ten, 
Quoth  a'  1  an  we  might  have  a  good  woman  born  but 
lor  every  blazing  sur.  or  at  ah  earthquake, 't  would 
mend  the  lottery  well;  a  man  may  draw  his  heart 
out,  ere  he  pluck  one. 

Comu.  You  '11  be  gone,  sir  knave,  and  do  as  I 
command  you  1 

Cio.  That  man  should  be  at  woman's  command,  and 
yet  no  hurt  done  !— Though  honesty  be  no  puritan, 
yet  it  will  do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the  surplice  of 
numility  over  the  black  gown  of  a  big  heart. — I  am 
going,  forsooth  ;  the  business  is  for  Helen  to  come 
hither.  \iixit. 

Count.  Well,  now.  [entirely. 

^tcw,  I  know,  madam, you  love  your  gentlewoman 
Count.  Faith,  I  do :  her  father  bequeathed  her  to 
me ;  and  she  herself,  without  other  advantage,  may 
lawfully  make  title  to  as  much  love  as  she  finds: 
there  is  more  owing  her  than  is  paid;  and  more 
shall  be  paid  her  than  she  'U  demand. 
Stew.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her  than, 
I  think,  she  wished  ine :  alone  she  was,  and  did 
commanicate  to  hensclf  her  own  words  to  her  own 
ears;  she  thought,  I  dare  vow  for  her,  they  touched 
not  any  stranger  sense.  Her  matter  was,  she  loved 
your  son :  Fortune,  she  said,  was  no  goddess,  that 
Had  put  such  difference  betwixt  their  two  estates ; 
Love,  no  god,  that  would  not  extend  his  might  only 
where  qualities  were  level ;  Diana,  no  queen  of  vir- 
gins, that  would  suffer  her  poor  knight  to  bo  sur- 
prised,  without  rescue  in  the  first  assault,  or  ransom 
afterward:  This  she  delivered  in  the  most  bitter 
touch  of  sorrow  that  e'er  1  hciu-d  virgin  exclaim  in : 
which  I  held  my  duty,  speedily  to  acauaint  you 
withal;  sithence,  in  the  lo»s  that  may  happen,  it 
concerns  you  somcthinif  to  know  it 
Count.  You  have  discharged  this  honestly ;  keep 
it  to  yourself:  many  likelihoods  informed  me  of  this 
before,  which  hung  so  tottering  in  the  balance,  that 
I  could  neither  believe,  nor  misdoubt :  Pray  you, 
leave  me  :  stall  tliis  in  your  bosom,  and  1  thank  you 
for  your  honest  care:  I  will  speak  with  you  further 
anon.  {Exit  Steward. 

Enter  Helena. 
Count.  Even  so  it  was  with  me  when  I  was  young : 
If  ever  we  are  nature's,  tliese  are  ours ;  this  thorn 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong : 

Our  blood  to  us,  tnis  to  our  blood  is  bora ; 
It  is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  truth. 
Where  love's  strong  passion  is  impress'd  in  youth : 
By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone. 
Such  were  our  faults ;— or  then  we  tliuught  them  none. 
Her  eye  is  sick  dn  't ;  1  observe  her  now. 


HeU  "What  is  your  pleasure,  madam  I 
C0U1U,  You  know,  Helea, 

I  am  a  mother  to  ]ron. 
HeL  Mine  honourable  mistress. 
Count.  Nay,  a  mother  { 

Why  not  a  mother?    When  I  said,  a  mother, 
Methought  you  saw  a  serpent :  What 's  in  mother 
That  you  start  at  itt    I  say,  I  am  your  mother ; 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  enwoinbed  mine  :  *T  is  often  seen, 
Adoption  strives  with  nature ;  and  choice  breed* 
A  native  slip  to  us  from  foreign  seeds  : 
You  ne'er  oppress'd  me  with  a  mother's  groan. 
Yet  1  express  to  you  a  mother's  care  :— 
God's  mercy,  maiden  1  does  it  curd  thy  blood 
To  say,  I  am  thy  mother  t    What 's  the  matter, 
That  this  distemper  d  messenger  of  wet. 
The  maay-colour'd  Iris,  rouuds  thine  eye  t 
WliyT— that  you  are  my  daughter? 
HeU  That  I  am  not. 

Count.  I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 
Hel.  Pardon,  madam ; 

The  count  Rousillon  cannot  l>e  my  brother: 
I  am  from  humble,  he  from  honour'd  name; 
No  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noble : 
My  master,  my  dear  lord  he  is :  and  I 
His  servant  live,  and  will  his  vassal  die : 
He  must  not  be  my  brother. 
Count.  Nor  I  your  mother! 

Hel.  You  are  my  mother,  madam.  ('Would  you  were. 
So  that  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brother.) 
Indeed,  my  mother  I— {Or  were  you  both  our  mothers, 
1  care  no  more  for  than  1  do  for  heaven, 
So  I  were  not  his  sister.)    Can  "t  be  other 
But,  I  your  daughter,  he  must  be  my  brother  ?  [law  j 
Count.  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daxighter-in- 
God  shield,  you  mean  it  not  1  daughter,  andmother, 


So  strive  upon  your  pulse  :  What,  pale  again  ? 
My  fear  hath  catch'd  your  fondness ;  Now  I  see 
The  mystery  of  your  loneliness,  and  find 
Your  salt  tears'  head.    Now  to  all  sense  't  is  gross. 
You  love  my  son :  Invention  is  asham'd. 
Against  the  proclamation  of  thy  passion. 
To  say  thou  dost  not :  therefore  tell  me  true ; 
But  tell  me  then,  't  is  so  :—for,  look,  thy  cheeks 
Confess  it,  th'  one  to  th'  other :  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  so  grossly  shown  in  thy  behaviours. 
That  in  their  kind  they  speak  it :  only  sin 
And  hellish  obstinacy  de  thy  tonvjue, 
That  truth  should  be  suspected :  Speak,  is  't  so  ? 
If  it  t>e  so,  you  have  wound  a  goodly  clue ; 
If  it  be  not,  forswear  't :  how^e  er,  1  charge  thee, 
As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail. 
To  tell  me  truly.       Hel.  Good  madam,  pardon  inc. 
Count.  Do  you  love  my  son  ! 
Hel.  Your  pardon,  noble  mistress  1 

Count.  Love  you  my  sont 

Hel.  uo  not  you  love  him,  rondami 

Count.  Go  iMJt  about ;  my  love  hath  in  't  a  l>f)nd. 
Whereof  the  world  takes  note :  come,  come,  disclose 
The  state  of  your  atfection ;  for  your  passions 
Have  to  the  full  appeach'd. 
Hel.  Then,  I  confess. 

Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  you, 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 
I  love  your  son  :— 

My  friends  were  poor  but  honest ;  so  's  my  love : 
Be  not  offended  ;  for  it  hurts  not  him 
That  he  is  lov'd  of  me :  I  follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 
Nor  would  I  have  him,  uU  1  do  deserve  him ; 
Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  should  be. 
I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  against  hope ; 
Yet.  in  tliis  captious  and  intenible  sieve. 
1  still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love. 
And  lack  not  to  lose  stiU :  thus.  Indian-hke, 
Religious  in  mine  error,  1  adore 
The  sun.  that  looks  upon  his  worshipper, 
But  knows  of  him  no  more.     My  dearest  madam 
Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love, 
For  loving  where  you  do :  but,  if  yourself. 
Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youth. 
Did  ever,  in  so  true  a  flame  of  hkmg, 
Wish  chastely,  and  love  deariy,  that  your  Dian 
Was  both  herself  and  love ;  O  then,  give  pity 
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To  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cannot  choose 
But  lend  and  give,  where  she  is  sure  to  lose ; 
That  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  iniuiies. 
But,  riddle-like,  lives  sweetly  where  she  aies. 
Count.  Had  you  aot  lately  an  intent,  speak  truly, 
1  ©  jfo  to  Paris?        Hel.  Madam,  I  had. 
Count.  Wherefore?  teU  true. 

Hel.  I  will  tell  truth ;  by  grace  itseli;  I  swear. 
You  know  my  father  left  me  some  prescriptions 
Of  rare  and  prov'd  effects,  such  as  his  reading. 
And  manifest  experience,  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignty ;  and  that  he  will'd  me 
In  heedfidlest  reservation  to  bestow  them. 
As  notes,  whose  faculties  inclusive  were. 
More  than  they  were  in  note :  amongst  the  rest. 
There  is  a  remedy,  approv'd,  set  down. 
To  cure  the  desperate  languishings  whereof 
The  king  is  renaer'd  lost. 
Count.  This  was  your  motive 

For  Paris,  was  it  ?  speak. 

J  let.  My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  of  this ; 
Else  Pans,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king. 
Had,  from  the  conversation  of  ray  thoughts, 
Haply,  been  absent  then. 

Count.  But  think  you,  Helen, 

If  you  should  tender  your  supposed  aid. 
He  would  receive  it?    He  and  his  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind ;  he,  that  they  cannot  nelp  him. 
They,  that  they  cannot  help :  How  shall  they  credit 
A  poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  schools, 
Embowell'd  of  their  doctrine,  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  itself? 

Hel.  There  's  something  hints. 

More  than  my  father's  skill,  which  was  the  greatest 
Of  his  profession,  thcU  his  gfood  receipt 
Shall,  tor  my  legacy,  be  sanctified  fhonour 

By  the  luckiest  stars  in  heaven  :  and,  would  your 
But  give  me  leave  to  dry  success,  I  'd  venture 
The  well-lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure, 
By  such  a  day  and  hour. 
Count.  Dost  thou  believe  't  ? 

Jiel.  Ay,  madam,  knowingly.  [love. 

Count.  Why,  Helen,  thou  shalt  have  my  leave  and 
Means,  and  attendants,  and  my  loving  greetings 
To  those  of  mine  in  court;  I  '11  stay  at  home, 
And  pray  God's  blessing  into  thy  attempt : 
Be  gone  to-morrow  ;  and  be  sure  of  this, 
What  I  can  help  thee  to  thou  shalt  not  miss. 

lExeunt. 
ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— Paris,  jt  Room  in  the  King's  Palace. 
Flourish.  EnUr  King,  luithyoutig  Lords,  taking 
leave  for  the  Florentme  Tfa/*/  Bertram,  Parolles, 
and  Attendants. 

King.  Farewell,  young  lord,  these  warlike  princi- 
ples [well  :— 
Do  not  throw  from  you  : — and  you,  my  lord,  fare- 
Share  the  advice  betwixt  you  ;  if  both  gain,  all 
The  gift  doth  stretch  itseuas  't  is  recenr'd. 
And  IS  enough  for  both. 

1  Lord.  It  is  onr  hope,  sir, 
After  well  enter'd  soldiers,  to  return 
And  find  your  grace  in  health. 

King.  No,  no,  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 
That  doth  my  life  besiege.    Farewell,  young  lords ; 
Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  you  the  sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen :  let  higher  Italy 
(Those  'bated,  that  inherit  but  the  fall 
Of  the  last  monarchy)  see,  that  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  it ;  when 
The  bravest  questant  shrinks  find  what  you  seek. 
That  fame  may  cry  you  loud  :  I  say,  farewelL 

2  Lord.  Health,  at  your  bidding,  serve  your  ma- 

jesty ! 

King,  Those  gfirls  of  Italy,  take  heed  of  them ; 
They  say  our  trench  lack  language  to  deny. 
If  they  demand ;  beware  of  bemg  captives, 
Before  you  serve. 

Both.  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 

King.  Farewell.^Corae  hither  to  me. 

(  The  King  retires  to  a  couch. 

X  I^rd.  O  my  sweet  lord  that  you  will  stay  behind 

^«r.  'T  is  not  his  fault ;  the  spark—  [us ! 


a  Lord.  O,  't  is  brave  wars  1 

Par.  Most  admirable :  I  have  seen  those  wars. 
Ber.  I  am  connnandea  here,  and  kept  a  coil  with, 
•Too  young,'  and  'the  next  year,'  and  ' ':  is  too 
early.'  [bravely. 

Par.  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  boy,  steal  away 
Ber.  I  shall  stay  here  tlie  forchorse  to  a  buiock. 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  mabonry, 
Till  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  sword  worn 
But  one  to  dance  with!  By  heaven,  1 11  steal  away. 
I  Lord.  There  's  honour  in  the  theft. 
Par.  Commit  it,  count. 

3  Lord.  I  am  your  accessary ;  and  so  farewell. 
Ber.  I  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  is  a  tortured 
I  Lord.  Farewell,  captam.  [body, 

s  Lord.  Sweet  monsieur  Parolles  I 
Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  yours  are  kin. 
Good  sparks  and  lustrous,  a  word,  good  metals  : — 
Vou  shall  find  in  the  regiment  of  the  Spinii  one  cap- 
tain Spurio,  with  his  cicatrice,  an  emblem  of  war, 
here  on  his  sinister  cheek ;  it  was  this  very  sword 
entrenched  it:  say  to  him,  I  live ;  and  observe  his 
reports  for  me.        s  Lord.  We  shall,  noble  captain. 
Par.  Mars  dote  on  you  for  his  novices  I 
{Exeunt  Lords.]  What  will  you  do? 
Ber.  Stay ;  the  king—  \Seeif^  him  rise. 

Par.  Use  a  more  spacious  ceremony  to  the  noble 
lords:  you  have  restrained  yourself  within  the  list  of 
too  cold  an  adieu ;  be  more  expressive  to  them :  for 
they  wear  themselves  in  the  cap  of  the  time;  there, 
do  muster  true  gait,  eat,  speak,  and  move  under  the 
influence  of  the  most  received  star ;  and  though  the 
devil  lead  the  measure  such  are  to  be  followed :  after 
them,  and  take  a  more  dilated  farewell. 
Ber.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Par.  Worthy  fellows,  and  like  to  prove  most  sinewy 
sword-men.  {Exeunt  Bertram  and  Parolles. 

Enter  Lafeu. 
Laf.  Pardon,  my  lord,  {kneeling]  for  me  and  for 

my  tidines. 
King.  I  11  see  uiee  to  stand  up.  piis  pardon. 

Laf.  Then  here  's  a  man  stands  that  has  brought 
I  would  you  had  kneel'd,  my  lord,  to  ask  me  mercy, 
And  that,  at  my  bidding,  you  could  so  stand  up. 
Kittg.  1  would  I  had ;  so  I  had  broke  thy  pate. 
And  ask'd  thee  mercy  for  't- 
lutf.  Good  faith,  across :  But,  my  good  lord,  't  is 
Will  you  be  cured  of  your  infirmity  ?  [thus ; 

King.  No. 

La/:  O,  will  you  eat  no  grapes,  my  royal  fox? 
Yes,  but  you  will  my  noble  grapes,  an  if 
My  royal  fox  could  reach  them  :  I  have  seen  a  tnedi* 
That 's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone  ;  [cine, 

Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  canary. 
With  spritely  fire  and  motion  ;  whose  simple  touch 
Is  powerful  to  araise  king-  Pepin,  nay. 
To  give  Great  Charlemam  a  pen  in  s  hand 
And:  write  to  her  a  love-line. 
King.  Whatheristhib 

Laf.  Why,  doctor  she;    My  lord,  tliere  's   one 

arriv'd. 
If  you  will  see  her :— Now,  by  my  faith  and  honour, 
If  seriously  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  light  aeliverance,  I  have  spoke 
With  one,  that,  in  her  sex,  her  years,  profession. 
Wisdom  and  constancy,  hath  amaz'd  ine  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weakness  :  Will  you  see  her 
(For  tliat  is  her  demand)  and  know  her  business? 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 
King.  Now,  good  Lafeu, 

Bring  in  the  admiration  ;  that  we  with  thee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine, 
By  wondering  how  thou  took'st  it. 
i-^f-  Nay,  I  '11  fit  you. 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [Exit. 

King.  Thus  he  his  special  nothing  ever  prologues. 

Re-enter  Lafeu,  with  Helena. 
Laf.  Nay,  come  your  ways. 
King.  This  haste  hath  wings  indeed. 

Lotf.  Nay,  come  your  ways ; 
This  is  his  majesty,  say  your  mind  to  him : 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like ;  but  such  tniitors 
His  majesty  seldom  fears :  I  am  Cressid's  uncle. 
That  dare  leave  two  together :  fare  you  well.   [Ex. 
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a'.-a;^.  Now,  fair  ouc,  dooiyourbusiness  follow  us t 
Hd.  Av,  my  g'ood  lord. 
Gerard  ^e  Narbon  was  my  fattier, 
In  what  he  did  profess  well  found. 
King.  I  knew  him. 

HeL.  The  rather  will  I  spare  my  praises  towards 

him; 
Knowing  him  19  enough.     On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me ;  chiefly  one, 
^Vliich,  as  tKe  dearest  issue  of  his  practice, 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling. 
He  bad  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye. 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear ;  I  have  so : 
And,  hearing  your  high  majesty  is  touch'd 
With  that  malignant  cause  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance, 
With  all  bound  humbleness. 
Kvng,  We  thank  you,  maiden ; 

But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure. 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us ;  and 
The  congregated  college  have  concluded 
That  labourmg  art  can  never  ransom  nature 
From  her  inaidable  estate,— 1  say  we  must  not 
So  stain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 
To  prostitute  our  past -cure  malady 
To  eiupiricks ;  or  to  dissever  so 
Our  ^eat  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  senseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  we  deem. 
tlel.  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  for  my  pains : 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  you  ; 
Humbly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoughts 
A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 
^ing.  I  cannot  give  thee  less  to  dc  call'd  grateful : 
Thou  thought'st  to  help  me ;  and  such  thanks  I  give, 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  Uve : 
But,  what  at  full  I  know  thou  know'st  no  part ; 
1  knowing  ail  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 
Hel.  What  I  can  do  can  do  no  hurt  to  try, 
Since  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy : 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  finisher 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister : 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  shown,  [flown 
When  judges  have  been  babes.    Great  floods  have 
From  simple  sources ;  and  great  seas  have  dried. 
When  nuracles  liave  by  the  greatest  been  denied. 
Oft  ei(pectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  proniises  ;  and  oft  it  hits, 
W'here  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  most  fits,  [maid: 
_*''«^.  I  must  not  hear  thee  ;  fare  thee  well,  kind 
Thy  pains,  not  us'd,  must  by  thyself  be  paid : 
Proffers  not  took  reap  thanks  for  their  reward. 
Htl.  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr'd : 
It  is  not  so  with  him  that  ail  thinj^s  knows. 
As  "t  is  with  us  that  stjuare  our  ^juc^s  by  shows : 
But  most  it  is  presunjption  in  us,  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
Dear  sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent : 
Of  heaven,  not  me.  make  an  experiment. 
'  am  not  an  impostor,  that  proclaim 
^ysdf  ai|[ainst  the  level  of  mine  aim  ; 
But  know  I  think,  and  think  1  know  most  sure, 
My  art  is  not  past  power,  nor  you  past  cure. 
^»«f.  Art  thou  so  confident!    Within  what  space 
Hop'st  thou  my  cure  t 

nel.                  The  greatest  grace  lending  grace. 
Ere  twice  the  horses  of  the  sun  shall  bring 
Their  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring ; 
£re  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 
Moist  Hesperus  hath  quenched  his  sleepy  lamp. 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  (flass 
Hath  toU  the  thievisli  minutes  liow  tlicy  pass ; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  shall  fly. 
Health  shall  live  free,  and  sickness  freely  die. 
King.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence. 
What  dartt  thou  vf 


HeL 


Tax  of  impudence,— 


A  strumpet's  boldness,  a  divulged  shame,- 
Traduc  a  by  odiotis  ballads  ;  my  maiden's  name 
Sear'd  otherwise ;  no  worse  of  worst  extended. 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended.       [speak  ; 
^^ig.  Methinks,  in  thee  sonje  blessed  spirit  doth 
His  powerful  sound  within  an  organ  weak : 
And  what  impossibiUty  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 


Thy  life  is  dear;  for  all  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life  in  thee  hath  cstiutaic  ; 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  all 
That  happiness  and  prime  can  happy  call : 
Thou  this  to  hazard,  needs  must  intimate 
Skill  infinttCj  or  monstrous  desperate. 
Sweet  practiser,  thy  physic  I  will  try, 
That  ministers  thine  own  death,  if  I  die. 

HeL  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unpitied  let  me  die  ; 
And  well  deserv'd :  Not  helping,  death  's  my  fee ; 
But,  if  1  help,  what  do  you  promise  me  ! 

King.  Make  thy  demand. 

Hel.  But  will  you  make  it  even? 

King"'  Ay,  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  hopes  of  heaven. 

Hel.  Then  shalt  diou  give  me,  with  thy  kingly  hand. 
What  husband  m  thy  power  I  will  command  : 
Exempted  be  from  lue  the  arrogance 
To  choose  from  forth  the  royal  olood  of  France ; 
My  tow  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  iniai;c  of  thy  state : 
But  such  a  one,  thy  vassal,  whom  1  know 
Is  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

Kiiig.  Here  is  my  hand ;  the  premises  obscrv'd. 
Thy  will  by  mv  performance  shall  be  serv'd  ; 
So  make  the  choice  of  thy  own  time,  for  I, 
Thy  resolv'd  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
More  should  I  question  thee,  and  more  I  must. 
Though  more  to  know  could  not  be  more  to  trust : 
From  whence  thou  cam'st,  how  tended  on, — But  rc>.t 
Unquestion'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  blest. — 
Give  me  some  help  here,  hoa ! — If  thou  proceed 
As  high  as  word,  my  deed  shall  match  thy  deed. 

[Flourish.  Exeuftf. 

SCENE  II.— Rousillon.    A  Room  in  the  Countess's 

Palace. 

Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 

Count,  Come  on,  sir ;  I  shall  now  put  you  to  the 
height  of  your  breeding. 

Cu>.  I  will  show  myselfnighly  fed,  and  lowly  taught : 
I  know  my  business  is  but  to  the  court. 

Count.  To  the  court  T  why,  what  place  make  yoii 
special,  when  you  put  off  that  with  such  contempt — 
But  to  the  court  f 

Clo.  Truly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man  any 
manners,  he  may  easily  put  it  off  at  court  :  he  that 
cannot  make  a  leg,  put  off 's  cap,  kiss  his  hand,  and 
say  nothing,  hns  neither  Ic?,  hands,  lip,  nor  cap  ; 
and,  indeed,  such  a  fellow,  to  say  precisely,  were  not 
for  the  court :  but  for  me,  1  have  an  answer  will  serve 
all  men.  [all  questions. 

CoutU.  Marry,  that 's  a  bountiful  answer  that  fits 

Clo.  It  is  Uke  a  barber's  chair,  that  fits  all  buttocks ; 
the  pin-buttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the  brawn-but- 
took,  or  any  buttock. 

Count.  Will  your  answer  serve  fit  to  all  questions  t 

Clo.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an  attor- 
ney, as  your  French  crown  for  your  taffata  punk,  as 
Tib's  rush  for  Tom's  fore-fmgor,  as  a  pancake  for 
Shrovc-Tuesday,  a  morris  fur  May-day,  as  the  nail  to 
his  hole,  the  cuckold  to  his  horn,  as  a  scolding  quean 
to  a  wrangliuij  kiutvc,  as  the  nun's  lip  to  the  iriar  s 
mouth  ;  n.ky,  us  tlie  uuddin^  to  his  skin. 

Count.  Have  you,  I  ^ay,  an  answer  of  sach  fitness 
for  all  questions  ? 

Clo.  From  below  your  duke  to  beneath  your  con- 
stable, it  will  fit  any  question. 

Count.  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrous 
size  that  must  fit  all  demands. 

Clo.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the  learned 
should  speak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all  that  be- 
longs to  t :  ask  me  if  I  am  a  courtier :  it  shall  do  you 
no  harm  to  learn. 

Count.  To  be  young  again,  if  we  could,  I  will  be  .1 
fool  in  question,  hopmg  to  be  the  wiser  by  your  an- 
swer— I  pray  you,  sir,  arc  you  a  courtier? 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir. There  S  .1  simple  puttmgoflf; 

— more,  more,  a  hundred  f^f  th»-"i.  (you. 

Count.  Sir,  1  am  a  poor  fn  -.n  ..f  yours,  that  loves 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir,— Thick,  thick,  spare  not  me. 

Count.  1  think,  sir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this 
homely  meat. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir,— Nay,  put  meto  t,  I  warrant  you. 

Count.  You  were  lately  whipped,  sir,  as  I  think. 
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Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, — spare  not  me. 

Count.  Do  you  cry,  '  O  Lord,  dr.*  at  your  whip- 
ping, and  '  spare  not  me 't  Indeed,  your  '  O  Lord, 
sir,'  is  very  sequent  to  your  whipping;  you  would 
answer  very  well  to  a  whippix^,  if  you  were  but 
bound  to  't. 

Clo.  I  ne'er  had  worse  luck  in  my  life  in  my— ■'  O 
Lord,  sir : '  I  see  things  may  serve  long-,  but  not 
serve  ever. 

Count.  I  play  the  noble  liousewife  with  the  time, 
To  entertain  it  so  merrily  with  a  fooL 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir,— Why,  there  't  serves  well  again. 

Count.  An  end,  sir :  To  your  business:  Give  Helen 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back :  £this. 

Commend  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  son ; 
This  is  not  much. 

Clo,  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count.  Not  much  employmentfor  you :  You  under- 
stand me? 

Clo.  Most  fruitfully ;  I  am  there  before  my  legs. 

Count.  Haste  you  again.  [BxeutU  severally. 

SCENE  IIL— Paris.    A  Room  in  the  King's  Palace. 
Enter  Bertram,  Lafeu,  and  ParoUes. 

La/.  They  say,  miracles  are  past;  and  we  have 
our  philosophical  persons,  to  make  modem  and 
famiuar  thio^  supernatural  and  causeless.  Hence 
is  it  that  we  make  trifles  of  terrors;  ensconcing  our- 
selves into  seeming  knowledge,  when  we  should 
submit  ourselves  to  an  unknown  fear. 

Par.  Why,  't  is  the  rarest  argument  of  wonder 
that  hath  shot  out  in  our  latter  times. 

Ber.  And  so  't  is. 

La/.  To  be  relinquish'd  of  the  artists,— 

Par.  So  I  say  ;  both  of  Galen  and  Paracelsus. 

La/.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic  fellows,— 

Par.  Right,  so  I  say. 

Jm/.  That  gave  him  out  Incurable,— 

Par.  Why,  there  't  is ;  so  say  I  too. 

La/,  Not  to  be  helped,— 

Par.  Right :  as  't  were  a  man  assured  of  a— 

Le{f.  Uncertain  life,  and  sure  death. 

Par.  Just,  you  say  well ;  so  would  I  have  said. 

La/.  1  may  truly  say,  it  is  a  novelty  to  the  world. 

Par.  It  is  mdeed :  if  you  will  have  it  in  showing, 
you  shaU  read  it  in,— V?hat  do  you  call  there  t 

La/  A  showing  of  a  heavenly  effect  in  an  earthly 
actor. 

Par.  That 's  it :  I  would  have  said  the  very  same. 

Ixt/  Why,  your  dolphin  is  not  lustier :  'fore  me  I 
spe&x  in  respect— 

Par.  Nay,  t  is  strange,  't  is  very  strange,  that  is 
the  brief  and  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  is  of  a  most 
facinorous  spirit  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to  be 
the—  La/  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  so  I  say.  La/.  In  a  most  weak— 

Par.    And  debile  minister,  great  power,  great 
transcendence:   which  should,  indeed,  give  us  a 
further  use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recovery  of 
the  king,  as  to  be—         La/  Generally  thankful. 
Enter  King,  Helena,  and  Attendants. 

Par.  I  would  have  said  it ;  you  say  weU.  Here 
comes  the  king. 

La/.  Lustick,  as  the  Dutchman  says :  1 11  like  a 
maid  the  better  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  in  my  head : 
Why,  he  's  able  to  lead  her  a  coranto. 

Par.  Mori  du  yinaijrre  I    Is  not  this  Helen? 

Laf.  'Fore  God,  I  think  so. 

JCmg:  Go,  call  before  me  all  the  lords  in  court.— 
\Exit  an  Attendant. 
Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side ; 
And  with  this  healthful  hand,  whose  banish'd  sense 
Thou  hast  repeal'd,  a  second  time  receive 
The  confirmation  of  my  promls'd  gift. 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

EtUer  several  Lords. 
Fair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye  :  this  youthful  par- 
pf  noble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowine,         [eel 
O'er  whom  both  sovereign  power  and  father's  voice 
J  have  to  use :  thy  frank  election  make ;  [sake. 

Thou  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to  Ibr- 

Hel.  To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuous  mlsTress 
Fall,  when  love  please— marry  to  each— but  one. 

L<^.  \  \i  vive  bay  Ctuta)  9n4  bi$  furniture, 


My  mouth  no  more  were  broken  than  these  boys'. 
And  writ  as  little  beard. 

ATtVtf.  Peruse  tliero  well : 

Not  one  of  those  but  had  a  noble  father. 

Hel.  Gentlemen,  Riealth. 

Heaven  hath,  through  me,    restor'd  the  king  to 

AIL  We  understand  it,  and  thank  heaven  for  you. 

Hel.  I  am  a  simple  maid  ;  and  therein  wealthiest, 
That,  I  protest,  I  simply  am  a  maid:— 
Please  it  your  majesty,  I  have  done  already : 
The  blushes  in  my  cheeks  thus  whisper  me,— 
'  We  blush,  that  thou  should'st  choose ;  but,  be  re- 

fus'd. 
Let  the  white  death  sit  on  thy  cheek  for  ever ; 
We  II  ne'er  come  there  again.' 

King:  Make  choice ;  and,  se^ 

Who  shuns  thy  love  shuns  all  his  love  in  me. 

Hel.  Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly : 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  god  most  high. 
Do  my  signs  stream.— -Sir,  will  you  hear  my  suit  f 

1  Lord.  And  grant  it. 

Hel.  Thanks,  sir  ;  all  the  rest  is  mute. 

La/.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice  than  throw 
ames-ace  for  my  life. 

Hel.  The  honour,  sir,  that  flames  injrour  fair  eyes. 
Before  I  speak,  too  threateningly  replies : 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  humble  love  I 

2  Lord.  No  better,  if  you  please. 

Hel.  My  wish  receive. 

Which  great  love  grant :  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Lc^f.  Do  all  they  aeny  her»  An  they  were  sons  of 
mine,  I  'd  have  them  whipped ;  or  I  would  send  them 
to  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of.         [should  take ; 

HeL  Be  not  afraid  [to  a  Lord]  that  I  your  hand 
I  '11  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 
Blessing  upon  your  vows  i  and  in  your  bed 
Find  fau-er  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  I 

La/  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they  11  none  have 
her :  sure  they  are  bastards  to  the  English ;  the 
French  ne'er  got  them. 

Hel.  You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good. 
To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 

4  Lord.  Fair  one,  I  think  not  so. 

La/  There 's  one  grape  yet,— I  am  sure  thy  father 
drank  wine. — But  if  thou  be'st  not  an  ass,  I  am  a 
youth  of  fourteen ;  I  have  known  thee  already. 

Hel.  I  dare  not  say  I  take  you ;  Uo  Bertram]  but  I 
Me  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  five,  [give 

Into  your  guiding  power.— This  is  the  man. 

King,  why  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her,  she  '5 
thy  wife. 

Ber.  My  wife,  my  liege?  I  shall  beseech  yourhigh- 
In  such  a  business  give  me  leave  to  use  [ness. 

The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

Kinsr.  Know'st  thou  not,  Bertram, 

What  she  has  done  for  me? 

Ber.  Yes,  my  good  lord ; 

But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  marry  her. 

King.  Thou  know'st  she  has  nus'd  me  from  my 
sickly  bed. 

Ber.  But  foUows  it,  my  lord,  to  briiH?  me  down 
Must  answer  for  your  raisbig?  I  know  her  well; 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  father's  charge  : 
A  poor  physician's  daughter  my  wifel— Dbdain 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever  I 

King.  "T  is  only  title  thou  dtsdain'st  in  her,  the  which 
I  canbuild  up.    Strange  is  it,  that  oar  bfcxxls. 
Of  colour,  weight,  andheat,  pour'd  all  tot^ether. 
Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  off 
In  differences  so  mu^hty :  If  she  be 
All  that  is  virtuous,  (save  what  thou  dislik'st, 
A  poor  physician's  daughter,)  thou  disUk'st 
Ofvirtue  for  the  name  J  but  do  not  so : 
From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things  proceed. 
The  place  is  dignified  by  the  doer's  deed : 
Where  great  additions  swell,  and  virtue  none. 
It  is  ftdropsied  honour :  good  alone 
Is  good  without  a  name ;  viieness  is  so  t 
The  property  by  what  it  is  should  go. 
Not  by  the  Utle.    She  is  young,  wise,  fair ; 
in  these  to  nature  she 's  immediate  heir. 
And  these  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  scorn 
Which  challenges  itself  as  honour's  bora. 
And  is  not  like  the  sire :  Honours  thrive. 
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5*'^  '^^  ^ow^  o^«  acts  we  tbem  derive 
n^Ki^°'*^-««»«*«  •  t^e  mere  word  s  a  slave, 
"ew>a4onev^Ty  totu\>,  on  every  grave 
*:,'P»85ropViy  ;  and  as  oft  is  dumb, 
v^we  dosv,  atvd  danm'd  oV>Uvion,  is  the  tomb 
01  nonovkx'  &  \>ot^s  Indeed.     'W  hat  should  be  said  t 
\il\\o\x  caiasx.^k.c  t\\ls  creature  as  a  maid, 
I      \  caa  cicale  X.V\c  rest :  virtue,  and  she, 
\      \s^ei  owft  dov»et ;  honour,  and  wealth,  from  me. 
&r.  1  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do  't. 
Kmg.  Thon  vreong'st  thyself,  if  thou  sbould'st  strive 

to  choose. 
Hel.  That  yon  are  well  restot'd,  Hiy  lord,  I  'm  glad ; 
Let  the  rest  go.  .  , 

King.  My  honour 's  at  the  stake ;  which  to  defeat, 
I  must  produce  my  power :  Here,  take  her  hand. 
Proud  scornful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift. 
That  dost  in  vile  misprision  shackle  up 
Hy  love,  and  her  desert ;  that  canst  not  dream. 
We,  pobdng  os  in  her  defective  scale. 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam ;  that  wilt  not  know 
It  is  in  ns  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
We  please  to  have  it  grow :  Check  thy  contempt: 
Obey  our  will,  which  travails  in  thy  good: 
Believe  not  thy  disdain,  but  presently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right 
Which  both  thy  duty  owes  and  our  power  claims  ; 
Or  1  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever. 
Into  the  staegers,  and  the  careless  lapse 
Of  youth  and  ignorance ;  both  my  revenge  and  hate 
Loosing  upon  thee,  in  the  name  of  justice, 
"Wi^out  an  terms  of  pity :  Speak !  thine  answer  I 
Ber-.   Pardon,  my  gracious  lord ;  for  I  submit 
My  fancy  to  your  eyes :  When  I  consider 
'What  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour. 
Flies  where  you  bid  it,  1  find,  that  she,  which  late 
"Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 
The  praised  of  the  king ;  whd,  so  ennobled. 
Is,  as  t  were,  bom  so. 
King.  Take  her  by  the  hand, 

And  tell  her  she  is  thine :  to  whom  I  promise 
A  counterpoise ;  if  not  to  thy  estate, 
A  balance  more  replete.         Ar.  I  uke  her  hand. 
King.  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the  king. 
Smile  upon  this  contract ;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  expedient  on  the  now-born  brief. 
And  be  perform'd  to-night :  the  solemn  feast 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  space, 
Expecting  absent  friends.    As  thou  lov'st  her, 
Thy  love  s  to  me  religious ;  else,  does  err. 
lExeuHt  King,  Bert.,  Hcl.,  Lords,  anei  Attendants. 
JLq/.  Do  you  bear,  monsieur!  a  word  with  you. 
J*ar.  Your  pleasure,  sir!  [recantation. 

JLjtf.  Your  lord  and  master  did  weU  to  make  Ills 
Par,  Recantation?— My  lord!  my  master! 
La/:  Ay :  Is  it  not  a  language  I  speak! 
Par.  A  most  harsh  one ;  and  not  to  be  understood 
without  bloody  succeeding.    My  nuuiter  ! 
La/l  Are  yon  companion  to  the  count  Rousillont 
Par.  To  any  count ;  to  all  counts ;  to  what  is  man. 
La/l  To  what  is  count's  man ;  count's  master  is  of 
another  style. 

Par.  You  are  too  old,  sir :  let  it  satisfy  yon,  you 
are  too  old. 

La/:  I  must  tell  thee,  sirrah,  I  write  man ;  to  which 
title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 
Par.  What  I  dare  too  well  do  I  dare  not  do. 
La/.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinarieft,  to  be 
a  pretty  wise  fellow;  thou  didst  make  tolerable 
vent  of  thy  travel ;  it  might  pass :  yet  the  scarfs  and 
the  bannerets  about  thee  aid  manifoldly  dissuade 
ne  from  believing  thee  a  vessel  of  too  great  a  bur. 
den.  I  have  now  found  thee ;  when  I  lose  thee  again 
I  care  not :  yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing  but  taking 
;  and  that  thou  art  scarce  worth. 
ir.  Hadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity 
upon  thee,— 
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Ltff.  Yes,  good  fidth,  every  dram  of  it:  and  I  will 
not  bait  thee  a  scruple. 
Par.  Well,  1  shall  be  wiser. 
La/.  Even  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  for  thou  hast  to 
pull  at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary.  If  ever  thou  be'st 
bound  in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thou  shak  find  what 
it  is  to  be  proad  of  thy  bondage.  I  have  a  desir* 
to  hold  my  acquamtance  with'  thee,  or  rather  my 
knowledge,  that  I  may  say,  in  die  default,  he  is  a 
man  1  know.  [tion. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  do  me  most  insupportable  vexa- 
Lq/".  I  would  it  were  liell-paios  for  thy  sake,  and 
my  poor  doing  eternal :  for  doing  I  am  past,  as  I 
wUlby  thee,  in  what  motion  age  will  give  me  leave. 

[IixO. 
Par,  WeU,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  this  di^race 
off  me;  scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy  lordl— Well.  I 
must  be  patient ;  there  is  no  fettering  of  authority. 
I  'U  beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  1  can  meet  him  with  any 
convenience,  an  he  were  double  and  double  a  lord. 
I  11  have  no  more  pity  of  his  age,  than  I  would  have 
of— 1 11  beat  him,  an  u*  I  could  out  meet  him  again. 
Re-€nter  Lafcu. 
La/.   Sirrah,  j'our  lord  and  master  ^  married; 
there  "ft  news  for  yon ;  you  have  a  new  mistress. 
Par.  I  most  unfeignedly  beseech  your  lordship  to 
make  some  reservation  of  your  wrongs :  Me  is  my 
good  lord :  whom  I  serve  above  is  my  master. 
La/.  Who!  God!  Par.  Ay,  sir. 

La/.  The  devil  it  is  that 's  thy  master.  Why  dost 
thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  fashion  !  dost  make 
hose  of  thy  sfeevesi  do  other  servants  so  !  Thoa 
wert  best  set  thy  lower  part  where  diy  nose  stands. 
By  mine  honour,  if  I  were  but  two  hours  younger, 
I  d  beat  thee:  methinks,  thou  art  a  general  offence, 
and  every  man  should  beat  thee.  1  think  thou 
wast  created  for  men  to  breathe  themselves  upon 
thee.  [lord. 

Par.  This  is  hard  and  undeserved  measure,  my 
La/.  Go  to,  sir;  you  were  beaten  in  Italy  for 
picking  a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate  ;  you  are  a 
vagabond,  and  no  true  traveller:  you  are  more 
saucy  with  lords  and  honourable  personages,  than 
the  commission  of  your  birth  and  virtue  gives  you 
heraldry.  Yon  are  not  worth  another  worn,  else  I  'd 
call  you  knave.    I  leave  yoo.  ^Exit. 

Enter  Bertram. 
Par.  Good,  very  good ;  it  is  so  then.— Good,  very 
good ;  let  it  be  concealed  a  while. 
Ber,  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever! 
Par.  What  is  the  matter,  sweet  heart? 
Ber.  Although  before  the  solemn  priest  I  havo 
I  will  not  bed  her.  [sworn. 

Par.  What!  what  sweet  heart ! 
Ber.  O  my  ParoUes,  they  have  married  me  :— 
1 11  to  the  Tuscan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 
Par.  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  It  no  more  merits 
The  tread  of  a  man's  foot :  to  the  wars  I 
Ber,  There  's  letters  from  my  mother ;  what  the 

import  is, 
I  know  not  yet. 
Par.  Ay,  tliat  would  be  known :  To  the  wars,  my 

bov,  to  the  wars  1 
He  wears  nis  honour  in  a  box  unseen 
That  hogs  his  kickie  wickie  here  at  home ; 
Spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  anns. 
Which  should  sustain  the  bound  and  high  ci«vct 
Of  Mars's  fiery  steed  :  To  other  regions  I 
France  is  a  stable ;  we,  that  dwell  in  't,  Jades ; 
Therefore,  to  the  war  I 

Ber.  It  shall  be  so ;  I  "D  send  her  to  my  house ; 
Acauaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her. 
And  wherefore  I  am  fled ;  write  to  the  king 
up  ;  and  that  tnou  art  scarce  worth.  That  which  I  durst  not  speak  :  His  present  gift 

Par.  Hadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity  Shall  furnish  me  to  those  Italian  fields 

Where  noble  fellows  strike :  War  is  no  strife 
To  the  dark  house,  and  the  detested  wife. 

/>rtr.  Will  this  capricio  hold  in  thee,  art  sur«  ? 

on  thee  for  a  hen  I  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice,     Ber.  Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advise  me. 
fare  thee  well ;  thy  casement  I  need  not  open,  for  1  I  11  send  her  straiL'ht  away :  To-morrow 
look  through  thee.    Give  me  thy  hand.  [nity.  I  11  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  sintrle  sorrow.  _ 

Par.  My  lord,  you  give  me  roost  egregious  indig-l   Par.  Why,  these  balls  bound;  there  s  noise  m  it. 
X^y:  Ay,  wl A  aO  ray  heart ;  and  thou  art  worthy  'T  is  hard:  ,      ,  .j 

Par,  I  nave  not,  my  lord,  deserved  it.  (of  it. '  A  young  man  married  is  a  man  that  s  mart  a  t 


La/.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  anger.  lest 
hou  hasten  thy  trial}.-wnich  if— Lord  have  mercy 


thou 
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ALL  'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


lACT    II. 


Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  bravely ;  go : 
T)ie  king  has  done  you  'wrong:  but,  husnl  't  is  so. 
\^Exeunt. 
SCENE  IV.— The  same.  A  notherRoom  in  the  same. 
Enter  Helena  a«rft;iown. 

Jfel.  My  mother  greets  me  kindly :  Is  she  well  T 

Clo.  She  is  not  well ;  but  yet  she  has  her  health  ; 
she  's  very  merry;  but  yet  she  is  not  well;  but 
thanks  be  given,  she  's  very  well,  and  wants  no- 
thmg  i'the  world :  but  yet  she  is  not  well. 

Nel.  If  she  be  very  well,  what  does  she  ail  that 
she  's  not  very  well  ?  f  things. 

Clo.  Truly,  she  's  very  well,  indeed,  but  for  two 

Nel.  What  two  things? 

Clo.  One,  that  she  's  not  in  heaven,  whither  God 
send  her  quickly  1  the  other,'  that  she  *s  in  earth, 
from  whence  God  send  her  quickly  1 
Enter  Parolles. 

Par.  Bless  you,  my  fortunate  lady ! 

Hel.  1  hope,  sir,  I  have  your  good  will  to  have 
mine  own  good  fortunes. 

Par.  You  had  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on :  and  to 
keep  them  on,  have  them  still.— O,  my  knave  1  How 
does  my  old  lady  ? 

Clo.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  her  money, 
I  would  she  did  as  you  say. 

Par.  Why,  I  say  nothing. 

Clo.  Marry,  you  are  tlie  wiser  man;  for  many  a 
man's  tongue  shakes  out  his  master's  undoing :  To 
say  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing,  and  to 
have  nothmg,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your  title ; 
which  is  within  a  very  little  of  nothing. 

Par.  Away,  thou  'rt  a  knave. 

Clo.  You  should  have  said,  sir,  before  a  knave  thou 
art  a  knave ;  that  is,  before  me  thou  art  a  knave : 
this  had  been  truth,  sir. 

Par.  Go  to,  thou  art  a  witty  fool ;  I  have  found  thee. 

Cto.  Did  vou  find  me  in  yourself,  sir?  or  were  you 
taught  to  find  me?  The  search,  sir,  was  profitable ; 
and  much  fool  may  you  find  in  you,  even  to  the 
world's  pleasure,  and  the  increase  of  laughter. 

Par.  A  good  knave,  i'  faith,  and  well  fed.— 
Madam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night : 
A  very  senous  business  calls  on  him. 
The  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love. 
Which,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  does  acknow- 
Bnt  puts  it  off  to  a  compell'd  restraint ;  [ledge ; 

Whosewant  and  whose  delay,  is  strew'd  with  sweets. 
Which  they  distil  now  in  the  curbed  time. 
To  make  the  coming  hour  o'crllow  with  joy, 
And  pleasiu-e  drown  the  brim. 

J{(1.  What 's  his  wiU  else  ? 

Par.  That  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o'  the 

king. 
And  make  this  haste  as  your  own  good  proceeding. 
Strengthened  with  what  apology  you  tlunk 

May  make  it  probable  need. 

Hel.  What  njore  commands  he? 

Par.  That,  having  this  obtain'd,  you  presently 

Attend  his  further  pleasure. 

Hel.  In  everything  I  wait  upon  his  will. 

Par.  I  shall  report  it  so. 

Jlel.  I  pr^  you. — Come,  sirrah. 

[Exettnt. 

Scene  V.^Anot/ur  Room  in  the  satne. 

Enter  Lafeu  and  Bertram. 

La/.  But,  I  hope  your  lordship  thinks  not  him  a 

soldier. 
Ber.  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approof. 
Jutf.  You  have  it  from  his  own  d«liverance. 
Per.  And  by  other  warraiit«d  testimony. 
Laf.  Then  ray  dial  goes  not  true :  I  took  this  lark 
for  a  bunting. 

.  Ber.  I  do  assure  you,  my  lord,  he  is  very  great  in 
knowledge,  and  accordingly  valiant. 
Im/.  I  have  then  sinned  against  his  experience, 
and  transgressed  against  his  valour ;  and  my  state 
tliat  way  is  dangerous,  since  1  cannot  yet  find  in  my 
heart  to  repent.  Here  he  comes ;  I  pray  you,  make 
us  friends ;  I  will  pursue  the  amity. 

Enter  Parolles. 
Par.  These  things  shall  b«  duue,  sir.       [  To  Bert. 


La/.  Pray  you,  sir,  who  's  his  tailor?        Par.  Sir  f 
La/.  O,  I  know  him  well :  Ay,  sir ;  he,  sir.  is  a 
good  workman,  a  very  good  tailor. 
Ber.  Is  she  gone  to  the  king  ?    [AszWe  to  Parolles. 
Par.  She  is.  Ber.  Willshe  away  to-night  ? 


Par.  As  you  11  have  her. 

Ber.  I  have  writ  my  letters,  casketed  my  treasure, 
Given  order  for  our -horses  ;  and  to-niglit. 
When  I  should  take  possession  of  the  oride. 
End  ere  I  do  begin. 

La/.  A  good  traveller  is  something  at  the  latter 
end  of  a  dinner ;  but  one  that  lies  three-thirds,  and 
uses  a  known  truth  to  pass  a  thousand  nothings  with, 
should  be  once  heard,  and  thrice  beaten. — God  save 
you,  captain.  [you,  monsieur  ? 

Ber.  Is  there  any  unkindness  between  my  lord  and 

Par.  I  know  not  how  1  liave  deserved  to  run  into 
my  lord's  displeasure. 

La/.  You  have  made  shift  to  run  into  't,  boots  and 
spurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leaped  into  the  custard ; 
and  out  of  it  you  '11  run  again,  rather  than  suffer 
question  for  your  residence 

Ber.  It  may  be  you  have  mistaken  him,  my  lord. 

La/.  And  shall  do  so  ever,  though  I  took  him  at 
his  prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord  ;  and  believe 
this  of  me,  there  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light  nut ; 
the  soul  of  this  man  is  his  clothes  :  trust  him  not  in 
matter  of  heavy  consequence;  I  have  kept  of  them 
tame,  and  know  their  natures.— Farewell,  monsieur  : 
_  have  spoken  better  of  you  than  you  have  or  will 
to  deserve  at  my  hand ;  but  we  must  do  good  against 
eviL  [Exit. 

Par.  An  idle  lord,  I  swear.  Ber.  I  think  so. 

Par.  Why,  do  you  not  know  him  ? 

Ber.  Yes,  I  do  know  him  well ;  and  common  speech 
Gives  him  a  worthy  pass.    Here  comes  my  clog. 

Enter  Helena. 

Hel.  I  have,  sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  3roti, 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  urocur'd  his  leave 
For  present  parting ;  only,  he  desires 
Some  private  speech  with  you. 

Ber.  I  shall  obey  his  wilL 

You  must  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  course, 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  does 
The  ministration  and  required  office 
On  my  particular :  prepar'd  I  was  not 
For  sucn  a  business ;  therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unsettled  :  This  drives  me  to  entreat  you, 
That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home ; 
And  rather  muse,  than  ask,  why  I  entreat  you : 
For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem ; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need 
Greater  than  shows  itself,  at  the  first  view. 
To  you  tliat  know  them  not.    This  to  ray  mother : 
[Grinnj^-  a  letter. 
'T  will  be  two  days  ere  I  shall  see  you ;  so 
I  leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  can  notliing  say, 

But  that  I  am  your  most  obedient  servant. 

Ber.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that. 

Hel.  And  ever  shall 

With  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that, 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  stars  have  fail'd 
To  equal  my  great  fortune.  Ber.  Let  tliat  go : 

My  haste  is  very  great :  1-arewell ;  hie  home. 

Hel.  Pray,  sir,  your  pardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  say  ? 

Hel.  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe ; 
Nor  dare  I  say 't  is  mine ;  and  yet  it  is ; 
But,  like  a  timorous  thief,  most  fain  would  steal 
What  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 

Ber.  What  would  you  have  ? 

Hel.  Something;  and  scarce  so  much  :— nothing, 
indeed.—  [yes  ;— 

I  would  not  tell  you  what  I  would :  my  lord— 'faitli. 
Strangers  and  foes  do  sunder,  and  not  kiss. 

Ber.  I  pray  you,  stay  not,  but  in  haste  to  horse. 

Hel.  I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my  lord. 

Ber.  Where  arc  my  otlicr  men,  monsieur  r—I-are- 
well.  \Exit  Helena. 

Go  thou  toward  home ;  where  I  will  never  come. 
Whilst  I  can  shake  my  sword,  or  hear  the  drujn  :— 

Away,  and  for  our  flight. 
1  Par.  Bravely,  coraj^io !  [lixeutU 
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ACT  III. 
SCBNB.  1.— ¥loTenco.     A    JZotm  in  th*  Duke's 

I*a.lace. 
F^flKm*.    Htiter-  the  Duke  of  Florence,  atitnded; 

two  French  L^rds,  attd  others. 
Duie.  So  that,  from  point  to  point,  now  have  yotj 
The  fandaracntal  reasons  of  this  war ;  [heard 

Whose  great  decision  hath  much  bk)od  let  forth, 
^nd  more  thirsts  after. 

1  Lard,  Holy  seems  the  quarrel 
Upon  yotir  grace's  part ;  black  and  fearful 
On  the  opposer.  [France 

Duke.   Therefore  -we    marvel    much,  our  cousui 
Would,  in  so  just  a  business,  shut  his  bosom 
Aeainst  our  borrowing  prayers, 
a  Lord.  Good  my  lord, 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield 
Bat  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man. 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  self-unable  motion :  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  think  of  it ;  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  uncertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  1  guess'd. 
Duke.  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

2  Lard.  But  I  am  sure,  the  younger  of  our  nature, 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  will,  day  by  day, ' 
Come  here  for  physic. 

DttJke.  Welcome  shall  they  be ; 

And  all  the  honours  that  can  fly  from  us 
Shall  on  them  settle.    You  know  your  olaces  well ; 
When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell : 
To-morrow  to  the  field.  [Flourish.    Bxacmt. 

SCBNE  II.— Rousillon-    A  room  in  the  Countess's 
Palace. 
Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 
Count.  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  have  had 
it,  save  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 
Clo.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be  a 
very  melancholy  man. 
Count.  By  what  observance,  I  pray  you  ? 
Clo.  Why,  he  wiQ  took  upon  his  boot,  and  sing ; 
mend  the  ruff,  and  sing ;  ask  questions,  and  sinj;  ;' 
pick  his  teeth,  and  sing :  I  know  a  man  tlu\t  had 
this  trick  of  melajicholy  hold  a  goodly  manor  for  a 
song. 

Count.  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when  he 
means  to  come.  [Opening  a  letter. 

Clo.  I  have  no  mind  to  Isbel,  since  I  was  at  court ; 
our  old  Ung  and  our  Isbels  o*  the  country  are  no- 
thing like  your  old  ling  and  your  Isbels  o'  the  court : 
the  brains  of  my  Cupid 's  knocked  out ;  and  I  begin 
to  love,  as  an  old  man  loves  money,  witli  no  stomach. 
Count.  What  have  we  here! 
Clo.  E'en  that  you  have  there.  {Exit. 

Couttt.  [Reads."] 

'I  have  sent  you  a  daughter-in-law:  she  hath  re 
covered  the  kmg,  and  undone  me.  I  have  wedded 
her,  not  bedded  her ;  and  sworn  to  make  the  not 
etemaL  Vou  shall  hear  I  am  run  away ;  know  it 
before  the  report  come.  If  there  be  breadth  enough 
in  the  world,  I  will  hold  a  long  distance.  My  duty 
to  you.  '  Your  unfortunate  son, 

•  BERTRAM.' 
This  is  not  well,  rash  and  unbridled  boy. 
To  fly  the  favours  of  so  good  a  king ; 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head. 
By  the  misprizing  of  a  maid  too  virtuous 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 

Re-efiter  Clown. 

Clo.  O  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  within,  be- 
tween two  soldiers  and  my  young  ludy. 

Count.  What  is  the  matter? 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  news,  some 
comfort ;  your  son  will  not  be  killed  so  soon  as  ^ 
tliought  he  would. 

Count.  Why  should  he  be  killed  T 

Clo.  So  say  I,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  .is  I  hear 
he  does :  the  danger  is  in  standing  to 't ;  that 's  the 


Enter  Helena  and  two  Gentlemen. 

X  Gen.  Save  you,  good  madam. 

Hel.  Madam,  uiy  lord  is  goae,  for  ever  gone. 

a  Gen.  Do  not  say  so. 

Count.  Think  upon  patience.— 'Pray  you,  gentle* 
1  have  felt  so  many  quirks  of  joy  and  grief,  t»"en,— 
That  the  first  face  of  neither,  on  the  start,  [you  ! 
Can  woman  me  unto  't, — Where  is  my  son,  I  pray 

2  Gejt.  Madam,  he  's  gone  to  serve  the  duke  of 

Florence : 
We  met  him  thitherward ;  for  thence  we  came. 
And,  after  some  despatch  in  hand  at  court, 
Thither  we  bend  again. 

Hel.  Look  on  his  letter,  madam ;  here  's  my  pass* 
port.  [Reads. 

'When  thou  canst  get  the  ring  upon  my  finger, 
which  never  shall  come  off,  and  show  me  a  child 
begotten  of  thy  body  that  I  am  father  to,  then  call 
me  husband :  Imt  in  such  a  then  I  write  a  never.' 
This  is  a  dreadful  sentence. 

Count.  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen? 

1  Geit.  Ay,  madam  ; 
And,  for  the  contents'  sake,  are  sorry  for  our  pains. 

Count.  I  prithee,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer ; 
If  thou  engrossest  all  the  griefs  are  thine. 
Thou  robb'st  me  of  a  moiety :  He  was  my  son ; 
But  I  do  >vash  his  name  out  of  my  blood, 
And  thou  art  all  my  child.— Towards  Florence  is  he  ? 

8  Gen.  Ay,  mad^. 

Count.  And  to  be  a  soldier  ? 

2  Gen.  Such  is  his  noble  purpose  :  and,  believe  't. 
The  duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 
That  good  convenience  claims. 

Count.  Return  yoxx  thither  ? 

I  Gen.  Ay,  madam,  with  the  swiftest  wmg  of  speed. 

Hel.  *  Till  I  have  no  wife,  I  have  nothing  la  France' 
'T  is  bitter.  Count.  Find  you  tliat  there  ? 

Hel.  Ay,  madam. 

I  Gen.  *T  is  but  the  boldness  of  his  hand,  haply, 
which  his  heart  was  not  consenting  to. 

Count.  Nothing  in  France,  until  he  have  no  wife  1 
There  's  nothing  here,  that  is  too  good  for  him. 
But  only  she :  and  she  deserves  a  lord 
That  twenty  such  rude  boys  might  tend  upon, 
And  call  her  hourly,  mistress.    Who  was  wth  him  ? 

1  Gen.  A  servant  only,  and  a  gentleman 
Which  I  have  sometime  known. 

Count.  Parolles,  was  't  not? 

I  Gen.  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

Count.  A  very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wicked* 
My  son  corrupts  a  well-derived  nature  [ness. 

With  his  inducement. 

1  Gen.  Indeed,  good  lady. 
The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that,  too  much, 
Which  holds  him  much  to  have. 

Count.  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen. 
I  will  entreat  you,  when  you  see  my  son. 
To  tcU  him  that  his  sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  loses :  more  I  '11  entreat  you 
Written  to  bear  along. 

2  Gen.  We  serve  you,  madam, 
'n  that  and  all  your  worthiest  affairs. 

Count.  Not  so,  but  as  we  change  our  courtesies. 
Will  you  draw  near  ?    lEx.  Count,  and  Ceutlemcn. 

/M.  '  TiU  1  have  no  wife,  I  have  nothing  in  France* 
Nothing  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife ! 
Thou  Shalt  have  none,  Rousillon,  none  in  France, 
Then  hast  thou  all  again.    Poor  lord  I  is  't  I 
Tliat  chase  thee  from  thy  country,  and  expose 
Those  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-sparing  war?  and  is  it  I 
That  drive  thee  from  the  sportive  court,  where  thnn 
Wast  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 
Of  smoky  muskets !  O  you  leaden  messengers, 
That  ride  upon  the  violent  speed  of  firo, 
Fly  with  false  aim ;  move  the  still-pecring  air, 
That  sings  with  piercing :  do  not  touch  ray  lord  I 
Whoever  slioots  at  him,  1  set  him  tlicre ; 
Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  bre.i-,t, 
I  anj  the  caitiit  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 
And,  though  1  kill  him  not,  1  am  the  cause 


of  inen,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children,  i  His  death  was  so  effected  :  better 
e  they  come  wiO  tell  you  more:  for  my  part,  I II  met  the  ravin  Hon  when  he  roard 


better  't  were. 


Here  they  come  wiD  tell  you  n 
only  hear  your  son  was  run  away. 


[Exit.  I  With  sharp  constraint  of  hunger ;  better  "t  wcra 
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Wid.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  taken  their  great- 
est commander ;  and  that  with  his  own  hand  he  slew 
the  duke's  brother.  IVe  have  lost  our  labour :  they 
are  gone  a  contrary  way :  hark  I  you  may  know  by 
their  trumpets. 

Mar.  Come,  let 's  return  aeain,  and  sufiice  our<* 
selves  with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana,  take  heed 
of  this  French  earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid  is  her 
name ;  and  no  lejf  acy  is  so  rich  as  honesty. 

iVid.  I  have  told  my  neirlibour  how  you  have  beea 
solicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companion. 

Mar.  I  know  that  knave ;  hang  nim  t  one  Parolles  : 
a  filthy  officer  he  is  in  those  suggestions  for  the  youngr 
earl.— Beware  of  them,  Diana ;  their  promises,  en- 
ticements, oaths,  tokens,  and  all  these  engines  of 
lust,  are  not  the  things  they  go  under :  many  a  maid 
hath  been  seduced  ^  them ;  and  the  misery  is,  ex- 
ample that  so  terrible  shows  m  the  wrack  of  maiden- 
hood, cannot  for  all  that  dissuade  succession,  but 
that  thev  are  lined  with  the  twigs  that  threaten  them. 
1  hope  I  need  not  to  advise  you  further ;  but  I  hope 
your  own  grace  will  keep  you  where  yoo  are,  though 
there  were  no  further  danger  known,  but  the  mo- 
desty which  is  so  lost 

Dia,  You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Enter  Helena,  in  the  dress  of  a  pitgrim. 

Wid.  I  hope  so.— Look,  here  comes  a  pilgrim :  I 
know  she  will  lie  at  my  house :  thither  they  send 
one  another :  1 11  question  her.— God  save  you,  pil- 
grim I  Whither  are  you  bound! 

Hel.  To  Saint  Jaques  le  ifrand. 
Where  do  the  palmers  lodge,  I  do  beseech  you  I 

tVid.  At  the  Saint  Francis  here,  beside  the  port 

Hel.  Is  this  the  way? 

Wid.  Ay,  marry  is  It— Hark  you  I 

\A  march  afare^. 
They  come  this  way  >-If  yon  will  tarry,  holy  piigrim. 
But  till  the  troops  come  by, 
I  will  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodg'd ; 
The  rather,  for  I  think  I  know  your  hostess 
As  ample  as  myself.  Hel.  Isityoursdft 

*  Wid.  If  you  shall  please  so,  pilgrim. 

Hel.  I  thank  you,  and  will  stay  upon  yotir  leisure. 

Wid.  You  came,  I  think,  from  France  t 

Hel.  I  did  so. 

Wid.  Here  yo«  shall  see  a  countzyman  of  yoars, 
That  has  done  worthy  service. 

Hel.  His  name,  I  pray  you. 

Dia.  The  count  Rousillon ;  Know  you  such  aonet 

Hel.  But  by  the  car  that  hears  most  nobly  of  him : 
His  face  I  know  not.        Dia,  Whatsoe'er  he  is. 
He  's  bravely  taken  here.    He  stole  from  France, 
As  't  is  reported,  for  the  king  had  married  him 
Against  his  liking :  Think  you  it  is  so? 

Hel.  Ay,  surely,  mere  the  truth ;  I  know  his  lady. 

Dia.  There  is  a  gentleman  that  serves  the  count 
Reports  but  coarsely  of  her. 

Hel.  What 's  his  name  ! 

Dia.  Monsieur  Parolles. 

Hel.  O,  I  believe  with  him, 

In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  tlie  great  count  himself,  she  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated :  all  her  deserving 
Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
I  have  not  heard  exainin'd. 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady  I 

'T  is  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  the  wife 
Of  a  detesting  lord. 

Wid.  Ay,  ri^Jit;  good  creature,  wheresoe'et  she  is, 
Her  heart  weighs  sadly :  this  young  maid  might  do 
A  shrewd  turn  if  she  pleas'd.  [her 

Hel.  How  do  you  mean  ? 

May  be,  the  amorous  count  solicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpose.        Wid.  He  does,  indeed ; 
And  brokcs  with  all  that  can  in  such  a  suit 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid: 
But  she  is  anu'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard 
In  honestest  defence. 

Enter,  with  drum  attd  colours,  a  party  of  the 
Florentine  army,  Bertram,  and  Parolles. 
Miir.  The  gods  forbid  else  1 

W  'id.  So,  now  they  come  ^« 

-.         That  Is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  aonj 

D%A.  They  say  the  French  count  has  done  most  That,  Escalus. 


That  all  the  miseries  which  natnre  owes 

Were  mine  at  once :  No,  come  thou  home,  Rousfllon, 

■Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  scar, 

As  oft  it  loses  all ;  I  will  l>e  gone : 

My  being  here  it  is  that  holds  thee  hence : 

Shall  1  stay  here  to  do  'tt  no,  no,  although 

The  air  of  paradise  did  fan  the  house, 

And  angels  offic'd  all :  1  will  be  gone  ; 

That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight, 

To  consolate  thine  ear.    Come,  mght ;  end,  day ! 

For,  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  1 11  steal  away.  \Ex. 

SCENE  III.— Florence.    B^ore  the  Duke's  Palace. 

Flourish.    Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence,  Bertram. 

Lords,  Officers,  Soldiers,  and  others, 

Duke.  The  general  of  cur  horse  thou  art ;  and  we, 
Great  in  our  nope,  lay  our  best  love  and  credence 
Upon  thy  promising  fortune.         Ber.  Sir,  it  is 
A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength :  but  yet 
We  'U  strive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake, 
To  the  extreme  edge  of  hazard. 

Duke.  Then  go  thou  forth ; 

And  fortune  play  upon  thy  prosperous  helm, 
As  thy  auspicious  mistress  t       Ber.  This  very  day, 
Gre.1t  Mars,  I  put  myself  Into  thy  file : 
Make  me  but  Uke  my  thoughts ;  and  I  shall  prove 
A  lover  of  thy  drum,  hater  of  love.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Rousillon.   A  Boom  in  the  Countess' 
Palace. 
Enter  Countess  and  Steward. 
Count.  Alas !  and  would  you  take  the  letter  of  her  t 
Might  you  not  know  she  would  do  as  she  has  done, 
By  sending  me  a  letter  t    Read  it  again. 
Stew. 
I  am  St  Jaques'  pilgrim,  thither  gone : 

Ambitious  love  hath  so  in  me  offended. 
That  bore-foot  plod  I  the  cold  ground  upon, 

With  sainted  vow  my  faults  to  have  amended. 
Write,  write,  that  from  the  bloody  course  of  war, 

My  dearest  master,  your  dear  son  may  hie  ; 
Bless  him  at  home  in  peace,  whilst  I  from  far 

His  name  with  zealous  fervour  sanctify: 
His  taken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive ; 
I,  his  despiteful  Juno,  sent  him  forth 
From  courtly  friends,  with  camping  foes  to  liye. 

Where  death  and  danger  dog  the  heels  of  worth : 
He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me ; 
Whom  I  myself  embrace,  to  set  him  free. 
Count.  Ah,  what  sharp  stings  are  in  her  mildest 
words  !— 
Rinaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advice  so  much 
As  letting  her  pass  so  ;  had  I  spoke  with  her 
I  could  have  well  diverted  her  mtents. 
Which  thus  she  hath  prevented. 
Strw.  Pardon  me,  madam : 

If  I  had  given  you  this  at  over-night. 
She  might  have  been  o'er>ta'en ;  and  yet  she  writes. 
Pursuit  would  be  but  vain. 
Count.  What  angel  shall 

Bless  this  unworthy  husband  T  he  cannot  thrive, 
Unless  her  prayers,  whom  heaven  delights  to  hear. 
And  loves  to  grant  reprieve  him  from  the  wrath 
Of  greatest  justice.— Write,  write,  Rinaldo, 
To  this  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife: 
Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth. 
That  he  does  weigh  too  light !  my  greatest  grief, 
Though  little  he  do  feel  it  set  down  sharply. 
Despatch  the  most  convenient  messenger  :— 
When,  haply,  he  shall  hear  that  she  is  gone, 
He  will  return ;  and  hope  I  may  that  she, 
Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again. 
Led  hither  by  pure  love.    Which  of  them  both 
Is  dearest  to  me,  I  have  no  skiU  m  sense 
To  make  dbtinction :— Provide  this  messenger  :— 
My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak ; 
Gnef  would  have  tears,  and  sorrow  bids  me  speak. 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE  v.— Without  the  Walls  of  Florence. 
A  tucket a/urOjff:  Enteranold\\\do\tofV\oTence, 
Diana,  ViolenU,  Mariana,  and  other  Citizens. 
Wid.  Nay,  come ;  for  if  they  do  approach  the  cityi 
we  shall  lose  all  the  sight  [honourable  service 

-      -  -  ;  trer  "  ' 
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HtU  VThich  is  the  Frenchman  ?       Dia.  He ; 

That  inth  the  plume  :  't  is  a  most  gallant  fellow  j 

1  vrouWhc  lovM  his  wife:  if  he  were  honeSter 

He  were  much   goodlier;— Is  't  not  a  handsome 
Hel.  I  Uke  him  welL  (eentlemant 

Dia,  T  is  pity  he  is  not  honest :  Yond  s  that  same 
knave. 

That  leads  him  to  these  places ;  were  I  his  lady, 

1  would  poison  that  vile  rascal. 
Hel.  Which  is  het 

Dia,  That  jack-an-apes  with  scarfs:  Why  is  he  me- 
HeL  Perchance  he 's  hurt  i' the  batde.  (laiicholy? 
Par.  Lose  our  drum  !  well 
Mar.  He  's  shrewdly  vexed  at  something :  Look, 

he  has  spied  us-  IVid.  Marry,  hang  you  1 

Mar.  And  your  courtesy',  for  a  ringKamer  ! 

J  Exeunt  Bertram,  Paroues,  Officers,  antt  Soldiers. 
Vid.    The  troop  is  past :  Come,  pilgrim,  I  will 
brine  you 
Where  you  snail  host :  of  enjoin'd  penitents 
There  *s  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  Jaques  bound, 
Already  at  my  house. 
Hel.  I  hnmbly  thank  you : 

Please  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid, 
To  eat  with  us  to-nieht,  the  charge  and  thanking 
Shan  be  for  me ;  ana  to  requite  you  further, 
I  win  bestow  some  precepts  on  this  virgin, 
Worthy  the  note. 
Both.  We  11  take  your  offer  kindly.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  V\.—Camf  befbre  Florence. 
Enter  Bertram,  and  the  two  French  Lords. 
T  Lord.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  to  't :  let  him 
have  his  way. 
2  Lord.  If  your  lordship  find  him  not  a  hilding, 
hold  me  no  more  in  your  respect, 
z  Lord.  On  my  life,  my  kn-d,  a  bubble. 
Ber.  Do  you  think  I  am  so  far  deceived  In  himt 

1  Lord.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct  know- 
ledge, without  any  malice,  but  to  speak  of  him  as 
my  Kinsman,  he 's  a  most  notable  coward,  an  infinite 
and  endless  liar,  an  hourly  promise-breaker,  the 
owner  of  no  one  good  quality  worthy  your  lordship's 
entertainment. 

2  Lord.  It  were  fit  you  knew  him ;  lest,  reposing 
too  tax  in  his  virtue,  which  he  hath  not,  be  might,  at 
some  great  and  trusty  business,  in  a  main  danger, 
fail  you.  (try  him. 

Ber.  I  would  I  knew  in  what  particular  action  to 
2  Lord.  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  off  his 

drum,  which  you  hear  liim  so  confidently  undertake 

to  do. 

1  Lord,  I,  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will  sud- 
denly surprise  him ;  such  1  will  have  whom  I  am 
sure  be  knows  not  from  the  enemy :  we  will  bind 
and  hood-wink  him,  so  that  he  siall  suppose  no 
other  but  that  he  is  carried  into  the  leaguer  of  the 
adversaries,  when  we  bring  Um  to  our  own  tents : 
Be  but  your  lordship  present  at  his  examination :  if 
be  do  not,  for  the  promise  of  his  life,  and  in  the 
highest  compulsion  of  base  fear,  offer  to  betray  you. 
and  ddiver  all  the  intelligence  in  his  power  against 
you,  and  that  with  the  divine  forfeit  ol  his  souTupon 
oath,  never  trust  my  judgment  in  anything. 

2  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him  fetch 
his  drum ;  he  says,  he  has  a  stratagem  for  't :  when 
your  lordship  sees  the  bottom  or  his  success  in  't, 
and  to  what  metal  this  counterfeit  lump  of  ore  will 
be  melted,  if  you  give  him  not  John  Dnun's  cnter- 
taimnent,  your  inclining  cannot  be  removed.  Here 
becomes. 

fMi^ParoOes. 

1  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  Lnughter,  hinder  not  the 
humour  of  his  design :  let  him  fetch  off  his  drum  in 
any  hand. 

Ber.  How  now,  monsieur?  this  drum  sticks  sorely 
in  your  ^position. 

2  Lord.  A  pox  on  't,  let  It  go ;  't  Is  but  a  drum. 
Par.  But  a  drum  I    Is  't  but  a  drum  f    A  drum  so 

tost  J— There  was  excellent  command  I  to  charge  In 
with  our  horse  upon  our  own  wings,  and  to  rend  our 
own  soldiers! 

3 1.ord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  com- 
mand of  the  service ;  it  was  a  disaster  of  war  that 


Cresar  himself  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had 
been  there  to  command. 

B*r.  WeO,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our  suc- 
cess :  some  dishonour  we  had  in  the  loss  of  that 
dnun ;  but  it  is  not  to  be  recovered. 

Par.  It  might  have  been  recovered. 

Bet.  It  miglit,  but  it  is  not  now. 

Par.  It  b  to  be  recovered :  but  that  the  merit  of 
service  is  seldom  attributed  to  the  true  and  exact 
performer,  I  would  have  that  dnun  or  another,  or 
hicjaeet. 

Ber.  Why,  if  you  have  a  stomach  to  "t,  monsieur, 
if  you  think  your  mystery  in  stratagem  can  bring 
this  instrument  of  honour  a^.un  into  his  native 
quarter,  be  maguanimotis  in  the  enterprise,  and  go 
on;  I  will  grace  the  attempt  for  a  worthy  exploit: 
if  you  speed  well  in  h.  the  duke  shall  both  speak  of 
it,  and  extend  to  you  what  further  becomes  his  great- 
ness, even  to  the  utmost  syllable  of  your  worthiness. 

Par.  By  the  hand  of  a  soldier,  I  will  undertake  it. 

Ber.  But  you  must  not  now  slumber  in  it. 

Par.  I  'U  alx>ut  it  this  evening :  and  I  will  pre- 
sently pen  down  my  dilemmas,  encourage  mysetf  in 
my  certainty,  put  myself  into  my  mortal  prepara- 
tion, and,  by  midnight,  look  to  hear  further  from  me. 

Ber,  May  I  be  boul  to  acquaint  his  grace  you  are 
gone  about  it  t 

Par,  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be,  my  lord ; 
but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber.  I  know  thou  art  valiant ;  and  to  the  possi- 
bility of  thy  soldiership  will  subscribe  for  thee. 
Farewell.  Par,  I  love  not  many  words.    \Exit, 

1  Lord.  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water.— Is  not 
this  a  strange  feUow,  my  lord,  that  so  confidently 
seems  to  undertake  this  business,  which  he  knows 
is  not  to  be  done  :  damns  himself  to  do,  and  dares 
better  be  damned  than  to  do  't  ? 

2  Lord.  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  as  we  do : 
certain  it  is.  that  he  will  steal  himself  into  a  man's 
favour,  and,  for  a  week,  escape  a  great  deal  of  dis- 
coveries ;  but  when  you  find  him  out,  you  have  him 
ever  after. 

Ber.  Why.  do  you  think  he  will  make  no  deed  at 
all  of  this,  that  so  seriously  be  does  address  himself 
unto? 

1  Lord.  None  in  the  world ;  but  return  with  an  in- 
vention, and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  probable 
lies :  but  we  have  aunoi>t  embossed  him ;  you  shall 
see  his  fall  to-aight :  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  for  your 
lordship's  resiiect. 

2  Lord.  We  U  make  you  some  sjiort  with  the  for, 
ere  we  case  him.  He  was  first  smoked  by  the  old  lord 
Lafeu  :  when  his  disijuise  and  he  is  parted,  tell  me 
what  a  sprat  you  shall  find  him  ;  whicli  you  shall  see 
tjiis  very  night.  [caught. 

t  Lord.  I  must  go  look  my  twists;  he  shall  be 
Ber.  Your  brother,  he  shall  go  alonjj  with  me. 
X  Lord.  As  't  please  your  lordship :  1 11  leave  you. 
\hxit. 
Ber,  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the  house,  and  show 
The  lass  I  spoke  of.  [you 

2  Lord.  But,  you  say  she  's  honest. 
Ber,  That  's  all  the  fault :  J  spoke  with  her  but 

once. 
And  found  her  wondrous  cold ;  but  I  sent  to  her. 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  I'  the  wind, 
Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  rc-send  ; 
And  this  is  all  I  have  done  :   She  's  a  fair  creature; 
Will  you  go  see  her? 

3  Lord,  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.    \Ex€, 

SCENE  VII.— Florence.     A  Room  in  the  Widow's 

House. 

Enter  Helena  and  Widow. 

Hel,  If  you  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she, 
I  know  not  how  I  shall  assure  you  further, 
But  1  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon. 

pyid.  Though  my  estate  be  fallen,  I  was  well  bom, 
Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses; 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

Hel  Nor  would  I  wish  you. 

First,  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  my  husband  j 
And.  what  to  your  sworn  counsel  I  have  spoken. 
Is  so,  from  word  to  word  ;  and  then  you  cannot. 
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By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  shall  borrow. 
Err  in  bestowing  it.        IVid.  I  should  believe  you; 
For  you  have  show'd  me  that  which  well  approves 
You  are  great  in  fortune. 

Hel.  Take  this  purse  of  gold, 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far, 
Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  again,     [daughter, 
When  I  have  found  Jt.    The  count  he  woos  your 
Lays  dowm  his  wanton  siege  before  her  beauty, 
Resolves  to  carry  her ;  let  her,  in  fme,  consent. 
As  we  'U  direct  her  how  't  is  best  to  bear  it, 
Now  his  important  blood  \vill  nought  deny 
That  she  'U  demand :  A  ring  the  county  wears. 
That  downward  hath  succeeded  in  his  house, 
From  son  to  son,  some  four  or  five  descents 
Since  the  first  father  wore  it :  this  ring  he  holds 
In  most  rich  choice ;  yet,  in  his  idle  fire. 
To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 
Howe  er  repented  after.  IVid.  Now  I  see 

The  bottom  of  your  purpose. 

Hel.  You  see  it  lawful  then :  It  is  no  more, 
But  that  your  daughter,  ere  she  seems  as  won. 
Desires  this  ring ;  appoints  liim  an  encounter ; 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time. 
Herself  most  chastely  absent ;  after  this, 
To  marry  her,  I  *ll  add  three  thousand  crowns 
To  what  is  past  already.         Wid.  I  have  yielded  : 
Instruct  my  daughter  now  she  shall  persever. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawful, 
May  prove  coherent.    Every  night  he  comes 
With  musics  of  all  sorts,  and  songs  compos'd 
To  her  unworthiness :  It  nothing  steads  us 
To  chide  him  from  our  eaves ;  for  he  persists. 
As  if  his  life  lay  on't.  Hel.  Why  then,  to-night 

Let  us  assay  our  plot ;  which,  if  it  speed. 
Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed. 
And  lawful  meaning  in  a  lawful  act ;  i 

Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinful  fact : 
But  let 's  about  it.  \Exeitnt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  \.—lVUhout  the  Florentine  Camp.    \ 

Enter  first  Lord,  tuithfive  or  six  Soldiers 

i«  atnbiish. 

X  Lord.  He  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  this 


great  ones  I  dare  not  give.  Wlicrefore?  what  's 
the  instance?  Tongue,  I  must  put  you  into  ix 
butter-woman's  mouth,  and  buy  myself  another  of 
Bajazet's  mute,  if  you  prattle  me  into  these  perils. 

I  Lord.  Is  it  possible  ne  should  know  what  he  is. 
and  be  that  he  is  ?  [Ast'de. 

Par.  I  would  the  cutting  of  my  garments  woultl 
serve  the  turn;  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spanish 
sword. 

I  Lord.  We  cannot  afford  you  so.  \Aside. 

Par.  Or  the  baring  of  ray  beard ;  and  to  say  it  was 
in  stratagem.        i  Lord.   T  would  not  do.    \Aside. 

Par.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  say  I  was 
stripped.  i  LortL  Hardly  serve.  [Aside. 

Par.  Though  I  swore  I  leaped  from  the  windovw 
of  the  citadeT—  x  Lord.  How  deep  t     [Aside. 

Par.  Thirty  fathom. 

I  Lord.  Three  great  oaths  would  scarce  make  that 
be  beUeved.  [Aside. 

Par.  I  would  I  had  any  drum  of  the  enemy's ;  I 
would  swear  I  recovered  it. 

I  Lord.  You  shall  hear  one  anon.  [Aside. 

Par.  A  drum  now  of  the  enemy's ! 

[Alarttm  luithin, 

I  Lord.  Throca  movousus,  careo,  cargo,  cargo. 

All.  Cargo,  cargo,  cargo,  villianda  par  corbo, 
cargo. 

Par.  O I  ransom,  ransom :  do  not  hide  mine  eye*;, 
f  They  seise  him  and  blindfold  him. 

I  Sold.  Boskos  throtnuldo  bosfcos. 

Par.  I  know  you  are  the  Muskos'  regiment. 
And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  language : 
If  there  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
ttpijnn   o-  Fr-n'-Vi.  Vt  him  speak  to  me, 
I   ■  '.  iiich  shall  undo 

I  Sold.  Boskos  vauvado  :— 
L  , . , ,  ■  L . ,  .  ' .  d  can  speak  thy  tongue  :— 

Bctak*^  :  ■  : .  ith,  for  seventeen  poniards 

Ar«at -J  :  Par.  Ohl 

1  ^/d,  O,  pray,  pray,  pray.— 

Mmttii^  FV^a/ifii  duicfu. 

iLifnt.  Oscorbi  dulchos  volivorco. 

t  ,'i&id.  Tile  tjcTicral  is  content  to  spare  thee  yet ; 
AikI,  lioDtt-wink'd  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on 
To  L,'ijcttet-  from  thcc:  haply  thou  may'st  inform 


hedge-comer:  When  you  sally  upon  him,  speak  j  s^-^j-^rjlj^^io  ^ve^^^        ^«^^^^^^ 
r:*?^^.^f/rii*?.l^".?:!i!'.?5  y^J'Till L}!'°"?!l.r".V"l": i  An..J  ^iiJ  uTe  s^cret^i  o/our  camp  I  '11  show, 

;  Their  forccn  llicir  E^ujposes:  nay,  I  ^\l  speak  that 
\Vl]Tch  you  will  wcjiulcr  at. 
tSoid.  But  wilt  thou  faitlifully  ? 


stand  it  not  yourselves,  no  matter ;  for  we  must  not 
seem  to  understand  him ;  unless  some  one  among 
us,  whom  we  must  produce  for  an  interpreter. 

I  Sold.  Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

I  Lord.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him  ?  knows  he 
not  thy  voice  ?  i  Sold.  No,  sir,  I  warrant  you. 

1  Lord.  But  what  linsy-woolsy  hast  thou  to  speak 
to  us  again  ? 

I  Sold.  E'en  such  as  you  speak  to  me. 

I  Lord.  He  must  think  us  some  band  of  strangers 
i'  the  adversary's  entertainment.  Now  he  hath  a 
smack  of  all  neighbouring  languages ;  therefore  we 
must  every  one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not  to 
know  what  we  speak  one  to  another ;  so  we  seem 
to  know  is  to  know  straight  our  purpose :  chough's 
language,  gabble  enough,  and  good  enough.  As  for 
you,  interpreter,  you  must  seem  very  politic.  But 
couch,  hoa !  here  he  comes ;  to  beguile  two  hours 
in  a  sleep,  and  tlien  to  return  and  swear  the  lies  he 
forges. 

Enter  Parolles. 

Par.  Ten  o'clock :  within  these  three  hours  't  will 
be  time  enough  to  go  home.  What  shall  I  say  I 
have  done  T  It  must  be  a  very  plausive  invention 
that  carries  it :  They  begin  to  smoke  me :  and  dis- 
graces have  of  late  knocked  too  often  at  my  door. 
I  find  my  tongue  is  too  fool-hardv ;  but  my  heart 
hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  it,  and  of  his  creatures, 
not  daring  the  reports  of  ray  tongue. 

I  Lord.  This  is  the  first  truth  that  e'er  thine  own 
tongue  was  guilty  of.  [Asid€. 

Par.  What  the  devil  should  move  me  to  under- 


take the  recovery  of  this  dnun :  being  not  ignorant 
of  the  unpossibility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  such 

purpose ?    I  must  give  myself  some  hurts,  and  say,  _  ^ .^  -s-—-  —7  •""- 

1  got  them  in  exploit :  Yet  slight  ones  will  not  carry  I  was  compeli'd  to  her ;  but  I  love  thee 

It :  They  wU  say,  Came  you  off  with  so  little?  and!  By  love's  own  sweet  constraint,  and  will  for  ever 


Par.   If  1  do  net,  drnnn  me. 
I  Sold.  Acordo  linta.— 

Come  on,  thou  art  granted  space. 

[Exit,  with  TfaxoWts  guarded. 

1  Lord.  Go,  tell  the  count  Rousillon,  and  my  brother, 
We  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 
Till  we  do  hear  from  them.  [muffled 

2  Sold.  Captam,  I  will. 

I  Lord.  He  will  betray  us  all  unto  ourselves  ;— 
Inform  on  that.  2  Sold.  So  I  will,  sir. 

I  Lord.  Till  then,  I  '11  keep  him  dark,  and  safely 
lock'd.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Florence.    A  Room  in  the  Widow's 

House. 

Enter  Bertram  and  Diana. 

Ber.  They  told  me  that  your  name  was  FontibclL 

Dia.  No,  my  good  lord,  Diana. 

Ber.  Titled  goddess ; 

And  worth  it.  with  addition !    But,  fair  soul. 
In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  ? 
If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  mind. 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
When  you  are  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 
As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stem ; 
And  now  you  should  be  as  your  mother  was, 
When  your  sweet  self  was  got. 

Dia.  She  then  was  honest. 

Ber.  So  should  you  be.  Dia.    No : 

My  mother  did  but  duty ;  such,  my  lord. 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife.        Ber.  No  more  of  that  I 
'  prithee  do  not  strive  against  my  vows : 
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Ace  aM  ti^'hts  of  service. 

^M.  _  Ay,  so  you  serve  us, 

'  H  we  serve  you  '.  "bvit  "wnen  you  have  our  roses, 
:  va  baxely  leave  ovir  tlioms  to  prick  ourselves, 
hA.  mock  us  with  our  l>areness. 
s^.  How  have  I  sworn  I 

>a.  T  is  not  tVie  tna-ny  oaths  that  make  the  truth ; 
in  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is  vow'd  true. 
•nat  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by,      [tell  me, 
kt  take  the  highest  to  witness :  Then,  pray  you, 
:    ^  I  should  swear  by  Jove's  great  attributes 
kiT'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths, 
'Hien  I  did  love  you  ill?  this  has  no  holding, 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love, 
Tnat  1  will  work  against  him :  Therefore,  your  oaths 
>.re  words,  and  poor  conditions ;  but  unseal'd ; 
■Vt  least,  in  my  opinion. 

Ber.  Change  it,  change  it; 

Be  not  so  "holy-cruel :  love  is  h(3y ; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  crafts 
That  you  do  charge  men  with :  Stand  no  more  ofT, 
But  give  thyself  unto  my  sick  desires, 
^^'ho  then  recover  :  say,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  bc^gins,  shall  so  persever. 
Dia.  I  see  that  men  make  ropes,  in  such  a  scarre, 
That  we  ll  forsake,  ourselves.    Give  me  that  ring. 
B^r.  I  ll  lend  it  thee,  my  dear,  but  have  no  power 
To  give  it  from  me.        Dia.  Will  you  not,  my  lord? 
Ber.  It  is  an  honour  longing  to  our  house, 
Bec^ueathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
VVbich  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose.        Dia.  Mine  honour  's  such  a  ring : 
My  chastity  's  the  jewel  of  our  house, 
Hec^ueathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
\Vhich  were  theereatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose  :  Tnus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part, 
Against  your  vain  assault. 
Ber.  Here,  take  my  ring : 

My  house,  tulne  honour,  yea,  my  life,  be  mine. 
And  I  11  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dia.  "When  midnight  comes,  knock  at  my  chamber 
I  'U  order  take  my  mother  shall  not  hear,  [window ; 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth. 
When  you  have  conquer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed. 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me :  [them. 
My  reasons  are  most  strong ;  and  you  shall  know 
When  back  again  this  ring  shall  be  deliver'd : 
And  on  your  bnger,  in  the  night,  I  11  put 
Another  ring;  that,  what  in  time  proceeds 
May  token  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 
Adieu,  till  then ;  then,  fail  not:  Vou  have  won 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  be  done. 
Ber.  A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won,  by  wooing 
thee.  [Exil. 

Dia.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven 
You  may  so  in  the  end. —  (and  me ! 

My  mother  told  me  just  how  he  would  woo, 
As  if  she  sat  in  his  heart ;  she  says,  all  men 
Have  the  like  oaths :  he  has  sworn  to  marry  me. 
When  his  wife  's  dead ;  therefore  1  11  lie  with  him 
When  I  am  buried.  Since  Frenchmen  are  so  braid. 
Marry  that  will,  I  '11  live  and  die  a  maid : 
Only,  in  this  di^uise,  I  think  't  no  sin 
To  cozen  him  that  would  unjustly  win.  {Exit. 

Scene  111.-7%*  Florentine  Camp. 

Enter  the  two  French  Lords,  and  two  or  three 
Soldiers. 

X  Lord.  You  have  not  given  him  his  mother's  letter  ? 
a  Lord.  I  have  deliver'd  it  an  hour  since :  there  is  I 
something  in  't  that  stings  his  nature ;  for,  on  the  j 
reading  it,  he  changed  almost  into  another  man. 
I  Lord.  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon  him,  I 
for  shakily  off  so  eood  a  wife,  and  so  sweet  a  lady. ' 
a  Lord.  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  everliist- 
ing  displeasure  of  the  king,  who  had  even  tuned  his ' 
bounty  to  sing  happiness  to  him.  I  will  tell  you  a  \ 
thing,  but  you  shall  let  it  dwell  darkly  with  you.  i 
I  &rd.  When  you  have  spoken  it 't  is  dead,  and  I 
am  Uie  grave  of  it.  | 

a  Lord.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewoman 
here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown  ;  and  this 
ni^lu  he  flebhes  his  will  in  the  spoil  of  her  honour : 


he  hath  given  her  his  monumental  ring,  and  thinks 
himself  made  in  the  unchaste  composition. 

1  Lord.  Now,  God  delay  our  rebellion;  as  we  are 
ourselves  what  things  are  we  I 

2  Lord.  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as  In  the 
common  course  of  all  treasons  we  still  see  them  re- 
veal themselves,  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorred 
ends ;  so  he,  that  in  this  action  contrives  against  his 
own  nobility,  in  his  proper  stream  o'erRows  hunself. 

X  Lord.  Is  it  not  meant  damnable  in  us  to  be 
trumpeters  ofourunlawfiil  intents?  We  shall  not  then 
have  his  company  to-night  t  [his  hour. 

2  Lofd.  Not  till  after  midnight ;  for  he  Is  dieted  t6 

1  Lord.  That  approaches  apace :  I  would  gladly 
have  him  see  his  company  anatomized;  that  he 
might  take  a  measure  of  his  own  judgments,  wherein 
so  curiously  he  had  set  this  counterfeit. 

2  Lord.  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  till  he  come ; 
for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  the  other. 

z  Lord.  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of  these 
wars? 
2  Lotd.  I  hear  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  1  assure  you  a  peace  concluded. 

2  Lord.  What  will  count  Rousillon  do  then  ?  will  he 
travel  higher,  or  return  again  into  France  ? 

1  Lord.  I  perceive,  by  this  demand,  you  are  not 
altogether  of  his  council.  [deal  of  his  act. 

2  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid,  sir  I  so  should  I  be  a  great 

1  Lord.  Sir,  his  wife,  some  two  months  since,  fled 
from  his  house:  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrimage  to 
Saint  Jaques  le  grand ;  which  holy  undertaking,  with 
most  austere  sanctimony,  she  accomplished :  and, 
there  residing,  the  tenderness  of  her  nature  became 
as  a  prey  to  her  grief;  in  fine,  made  a  groan  of  her 
last  breath,  and  now  she  sings  in  heaven. 

2  Lord.  How  is  this  justified  ? 

1  Lord.  The  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  own  letters ; 
which  makes  her  story  true,  even  to  the  point  of  her 
death :  her  death  itself,  which  could  not  be  her  office 
to  say  is  come,  was  faithfully  confirmed  by  the  reaor 
of  the  place. 

2  Lord.  Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence?  .  „ 

1  Lord.  Ay,  and  the  particular  confirmations,  point 
from  point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  verity. 

2  Lord.  1  am  heartily  sorry  that  he  11  be  glad  of  this. 

1  Lord.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make  us  com- 
forts of  our  losses  1 

2  Lord.  And  how  mightily,  some  other  times,  we 
drown  our  gain  in  tears  1  The  great  dignity  that 
his  valour  hath  here  acquired  for  nini,  shaO  at  home 
be  encountered  with  a  shame  as  auiple. 

1  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yam, 
good  and  ill  together :  our  virtues  would  be  proud 
if  our  faults  whipped  them  not ;  and  our  crimes 
would  despair  if  tney  were  not  cherished  by  our 
virtues. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
How  now?  where  's  your  master? 
Serv.  He  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  rir,  of  whom 
he  hath  taken  a  solemn  leave ;  his  lordship  will  next 
morning  for  France.    The  duke  hath  offered  him 
letters  of  commendations  to  the  king. 

2  Lord.  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needful  there, 
if  they  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 

Enter  Bertram. 

1  Ijird.  They  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king's 
tartness.  Here  's  his  lordship  now.  How  now,  my 
lord,  is  't  not  af^er  midnight? 

Ber.  1  have  to-night  despatched  sixteen  businesses, 
a  month's  length  a-piece,  by  an  abstract  of  success : 
1  have  conge  d  with  llie  duke ;  done  my  adieu  with 
his  nearest ;  buried  a  wife ;  mourned  tor  her  ;  writ 
to  my  lady  mother  I  am  returning;  entertained  my 
convoy ;  and,  between  these  main  parcds  of  de- 
spatch, effected  many  nicer  needs  ;  the  last  was  the 
gre.^test,  but  that  I  have  not  ended  yet. 

2  Lord.  If  the  business  he  of  any  difficulty,  and 
this  morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires  haste 
of  your  lordsnip. 

Ber.  I  mean  the  business  is  not  ended,  as  fearing 
to  hear  of  it  hereafter :  But  shall  we  have  this  dij- 
logue  between  the  fool  and  the  soldier  ?— Com  e, 
bring  forth  this  counterfeit  module;  he  ha*  d>i- 
ceived  me,  like  a  double-meaning  prophesicr. 
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[Act  v. 


hfiiise  wkli  the  narrow  gate,  wliich  I  take  lo  !""■=  too 
liitle  for  pomp  to  enttn  seme  that  lunnlflii  il::  tn- 
&elves  thiiV ;  but  tfic  many  will  be  tuO  chj  |1  n  1 1  <  J  :  :;n- 
det,  anil  tTiey  11  t>C  for  ine  flowery  wiiyj  illnii'.  i';  .^ds 
ta  ihc  broatj  gi&te  and  the  great  fine. 

Laf,  Go  iliy  wajs,  1  begin  to  l>c  a-weary  of  thee  ; 
andf]  t£ll  til«e  50  bi:forc,  bccaubc  I  woulJ  Hot  fall 
(rat  with  thee.  Go  thy  ways  \  let  my  horses  be  well 
loulLcd  to,  wjlhaut  uny  cHclcs. 
"^  Ch,  If  I  jUit  any  tricks  upon  'em,  sar  they  &hflU  be 
lades'  triclcs;  which  are  their  dwd  right  by  ihe  law 
of  ii^tur«,  '  i^^' 

La/.  A  shrewd  knavcK  and  an  unhappy. 

C^Hni.  S*  he  iSr  My  lorii,  thai  \  gf^nc^  made  him- 
self tiHn:]l  sport  cmt  ofhini ;  by  his  authority  he  re- 
niatns  here,  which  he  thittka  is  a  patent  for  his 
fiauchaeaf ;  *nd,  indeeij,  he  has  no  pace,  hut  runs 
where  \\t  *i]L 

A^.  ntkehLni  well;  ^  Is  not  amrK:  And  r  vras 
about  to  tell  yoii^  fiiridt  1  h<:ard  ii\  the  gflfi:t  l.r^yr's 
deJiihp  acLdthatmy  lord  voyr  son  u-as  tapL;.:!  .;-.  r_e- 
luni  hcime,  I  mo\'ed  the  tuiif  my  nill&ter  [i>  'i ■  1:  in 
the  behalf  af  my-dau^tcrj  which^  hi  the  mi  :■  ity 
of  them  both,  his  niajesty,  out  of  A  iielf-|^r;:i:.  ■  :  •  i"e,- 
mcinbrance,  did  first  propose:  bia  ht^htt^"  .  ''.  ith 
proniised  me  to  do  it:  and,  to  stop  up  :!:■  lis- 
pli::asun!  he  hath  conceived  aj^ainijt  yOur  iun.  lliure 
IS  no  fitter  matter.     If  ow  docs  your  UdysUm  tikt;  itt 

Ceunit  With  very  much  conti^iit^  ]uy  loru,  and  I 
wish  it  hHinpely  cfl'cr^ed. 

F..jf  \vr  i.i"h-  ■  ■  •  -—■  :=--  f"Tn  ^^-y. -.ii-^  of 

as  abl J  __  ■•-i  1:^  :ij.::±^yy:l  tliirty;  Jju  sriU 

be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  by  hmi  that  in 
such  intelligence  hath  seldom  failed. 

Count.  It  rejoices  me  that  I  hope  I  shall  see  him 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters,  that  my  son  will  be  here 
to-night:  I  shall  beseech  your  lordship  to  remain 
with  me  till  they  meet  together. 

La/.  Madam,  I  was  tliinking  with  what  manners  I 
might  safely  be  admitted.  [lege. 

Count.  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable  privi- 

Im/.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter ; 
but,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet. 
Re-enter  Clown. 

Clo.  O  madam,  yonder  's  my  lord  your  son  with 
a  patch  of  velvet  on  's  face ;  whether  there  be  a 
scar  under  it,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows ;  but  *t  is  a 
goodly  patch  of  velvet :  his  left  cheek  is  a  cheek  of 
two  pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 

La/,  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  scar,  is  a  good 
livery  of  honour ;  so,  belike,  is  that. 

Clo.  But  it  is  your  carbonadoed  face. 

La/.  I-«t  us  go  see  your  son.  I  pray  you ;  I  long 
to  talk  with  the  young  noble  soldier. 

Clo.  'Faith,  there  's  a  dozen  of  'em,  with  delicate 
fine  hats,  and  most  courteous  feathers,  which  bow 
the  head,  and  nod  at  every  man.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I,— MarseiUes.    A  Street. 

Enter  Helena,  Widow,  a,nd  Diana,  -with  tioo 

Attendants. 

Hel.  But  this  exceeding  posting,  day  and  night. 
Must  wear  your  spirits  low :  we  cannot  help  it ; 
But  since  you  have  made  the  days  and  nights  ais  one. 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affairs, 
Be  bold  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital. 
As  nothing  can  unroot  you.    In  happy  time ; — 

Enter  a  gentle  Astringer. 
This  man  may  help  me  to  his  majesty's  ear, 
If  he  would  spend  his  power.— God  save  you,  sir. 

Ast.  And  you. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  have  seen  you  in  the  court  of  France. 

Ast.  I  have  been  sometimes  there. 

Uel.  I  do  presume,  sir,  that  you  are  not  fallen 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodness  ; 
And  therefore,  goaded  with  most  sharp  occasions. 
Which  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
The  use  of  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
I  shall  contmue  thankful. 

Ast.  What's  your  will? 

Hel.  That  it  will  please  you 
To  give  this  poor  petition  to  the  king ; 


And  aid  me  with  that  store  of  power  you  have. 
To  come  into  his  presence. 

Ast.  The  king  's  not  here. 

Hel.  Not  here,  sir  f 

Ast.  Not,  indeed : 

He  hence  remov'd  last  night,  and  with  more  ha^te 
Than  is  his  use. 

Wid.  I^ord,  how  we  lose  our  pains  1 

Hel.  All 's  well  that  ends  well,  yet ; 
Though  time  seem  so  adverse,  and  means  unfit.— 
I  do  beseech  you,  whither  is  he  gone  t 

Ast.  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to  Rousillon; 
Whither  I  am  going. 

Hel.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir. 

Since  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me. 
Commend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  hand  ; 
Which  I  presume  shall  render  you  no  blame. 
But  rather  make  you  thank  your  pains  for  it : 
I  will  come  after  you,  with  what  good  speed 
Our  means  will  make  us  means. 

Ast.  This  I  '11  do  for  you. 

Hel.  And  you  shall  find  yourself  to  be  well  thank'd, 
Whate'er  falls  more. — We  must  to  horse  again  ;— 
GOf  go.  provide.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Rousillon.     The  inner  Court  o/the 

Countess's  Palace. 

Enter  Clown  and  Parolles. 

Par.  Good  monsieur  Lavatch,  give  my  lord  Lafeu 
this  letter :  I  have  ere  now,  sir,  been  better  known 
to  you,  when  I  have  held  familiarity  with  fresher 
clothes ;  i»ut  I  am  now,  sir,  muddied  iu  fortune's 
mood,  and  smell  somewhat  strong  of  her  strong  dis- 
pleasure. 

Clo.  Tndy,  fortune's  displeasure  is  but  sluttish,  if 
it  smell  so  strongly  as  thou  speak  est  of:  I  wiU 
henceforth  eat  no  fish  of  fortune's  buttering.  Pri- 
thee allow  the  wind. 

Par.  Nay,  you  need  not  to  stop  your  nose,  sir ;  I 
spake  but  by  a  metaphor. 

Clo.  Indeed,  sir,  if  your  metaphor  stink,  I  will  stop 
my  nose ;  or  against  any  man's  metaphor.  Prithee 
get  thee  further. 

Par.  Pray  you,  sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 

Clo.  Foh,  prithee  stand  away  ;  A  paper  from  for- 
tune's close-stool  to  give  to  a  nobleman  1  Look, 
here  he  comes  himself. 

Enter  Lafeu. 
Here  is  a  pur  of  fortune's,  sir,  or  of  fortune's  cat, 
(but  not  a  musk-cat,)  that  has  fallen  into  the  unclean 
fish-pond  of  her  displeasure,  and,  as  he  says,  is  niud- 
died  withal :  Pray  you,  sir,  use  the  carp  as  you  may ; 
for  he  looks  like  a  poor,  decayed,  ingenious,  foolish, 
rascally  knave.  I  do  pity  his  distress  in  my  similes 
of  comfort,  and  leave  nim  to  your  lordship.     [Exit. 

Par,  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath 
cruelly  scratched. 

Lm/.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do?  't  is  too 
late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Wherein  have  you  played 
the  knave  with  fortune,  that  she  should  scratch  you, 
who  of  herself  is  a  good  lady,  and  would  not  have 
knaves  thrive  long  under  her?  There 's  a  quart dTecu 
for  you:  Let  the  justices  make  you  and  fortune 
friends :  I  am  for  other  business.  [word. 

Par.  I  beseech  your  honour  to  hear  me  one  single 

La/,  You  beg  a  single  penny  more :  come,  you 
shall  ha  *t ;  save  your  word. 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  Parolles. 

La/,  You  beg  more  than  word  then.— Cox'  my 
passion  I  give  me  your  hand :  How  does  your  drum  ? 

Par.  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  first  that  found 
me.  [thee. 

La/.  Was  I,  in  sooth?  and  I  was  the  first  that  lost 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in  some 
grace,  for  you  did  bring  me  out. 

La/.  Out  upon  thee,  knave!  dost  thou  put  upon 
me  at  once  both  the  office  of  God  andthe  devil  ?  one 
brings  thee  in  grace,  and  the  other  brings  thee  out. 
r  Trumpets  sound.]  The  king 's  coming,  I  know  by 
his  trumpets.— Sirrah,  inquire  further  after  me ;  I 
had  talk  of  you  last  night :  though  you  are  a  fool  and 
a  knave,  you  shall  eat ;  go  to,  follow. 

Par.  I  praise  God  for  you.  {Exeunt. 
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SCENE  III.— rA^xam^.  A  Room  »>t //u;  Countess's 
Palace. 

Flourish.    Enter  King,  Countess,  Lafeu,  Lords, 
Gentlemen,  Guards,  &c. 

King.  We  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;  and  our  esteem 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  son, 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  to  know 
Her  estimation  home. 

Count.  T  is  past,  my  liege : 

And  I  beseech  your  majesty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'  the  blaze  of  youth ; 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  force, 
O'erbears  it,  and  burns  on. 

King.  My  honour'd  lady, 

I  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all ; 
Though  my  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  him, 
And  watch'd  the  tune  to  shoot. 

La/.  This  I  must  say,— 

But  first  1  beg  my  pardon, — The  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady. 
Offence  of  mighty  note ;  but  to  himself 
The  greatest  wrong  of  all :  he  lost  a  wife 
Whose  beauty  did  astonish  the  survey 
Of  richest  eyes ;  whose  words  all  ears  took  captive  ; 
WTiose  dear  perfection  hearts  that  scorn 'd  to  serve 
Humbly  call'd  mistress. 

King.  Praising  what  is  lost. 

Makes  the  remembrance   dear. — Well,    coll   him 

hither  ;— 
We  are  reconcil'd,  and  the  first  view  shall  kill 
All  repetition  : — Let  him  not  ask  our  pardon ; 
The  natiu-e  of  his  great  offence  is  dead. 
And  deeper  than  obhvion  we  do  bury 
The  incensing  relics  of  it ;  let  him  approach, 
A  stranger,  no  offender  ;  and  inform  him 
So 't  is  our  will  he  sliould. 

GoU.  I  shall,  my  liege.     [F.xit. 

King.  What  says  he  to  your  daughter?  have  you 
spoke  T 

La/.  All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  yourhlghness. 

King.  Then  shall  we  have  a  match.   I  have  letters 
That  set  him  high  in  fame.  [sent  me 

Enter  Bertram. 

Lci/  He  looks  well  on  't. 

King.  I  am  not  a  day  of  season. 
For  tnou  may'st  see  a  sun-shine  and  a  hail 
In  me  at  once :  But  to  the  brightest  beams 
Distracted  clouds  give  way  ;  so  stand  thou  forth, 
The  time  is  fair  again. 

Ber.  My  high-repented  blames. 

Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

King.  All  is  whole  ;  * 

Not  one  word  more  of  the  consumed  time. 
Let 's  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  top ; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quick'st  decrees 
The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 
Steals  ere  we  can  effect  them  :  You  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  lord  t 

Btr.  Admiringly,  my  hege  :  at  first 
I  stuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durst  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue : 
Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  mfixiug. 
Contempt  his  scornful  perspective  did  lend  me, 
WTiich  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  favour ; 
Scom'd  a  fair  colour,  or  express'd  it  stol'n ; 
Extended  or  contracted  all  proportions. 
To  a  most  hideous  object :  Thence  it  came, 
That  she,  whom  all  men  prais'd,  and  whom  myself 
Since  1  have  lost  have  lov'd,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  dust  that  did  offend  it.        King.  Well  excus'd : 
That  thou  didst  love  her  strikes  some  scores  away 
From  the  great  corapt :  But  love  that  comes  too  late, 
Like  a  remorseful  pardon  slowly  carried, 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a  sour  offence, 
Crying,  That 's  good  that 's  gone :  our  rash  faults 
Make  trivial  price  of  serious  things  we  have. 
Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  gp'ave : 
Oft  oui  displeasures,  to  ourselves  unjust. 
Destroy  lur  friends,  and  after  weep  their  dust : 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what  's  done, 
While  sh.uneful  hate  sleeps  out  the  aftemooiu 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  forget  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  fox  lair  Maudlin : 


The  main  consents  are  had ;  and  here  we  Q  stay 
To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day. 

Count.  Which  better  than  the  first,  D  dear  heaven. 
Or,  ere  they  meet  in  me,  O  nature  cesse.         [bless  I 

La/.  Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's  name 
Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  you. 
To  sparkle  in  the  spirits  of  my  daughter, 
That  she  may  quickly  come.— By  my  old  beard. 
And  every  hair  that  s  on  *t,  Helen,  that 's  dead. 
Was  a  sweet  creature ;  such  a  ring  as  this. 
The  last  that  ere  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
'  saw  upon  her  finger.  Ber.  Hers  it  was  not 

King.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  see  it :  for  mine  eye, 
Wliile  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fasten'd  to  it.— 
This  ring  was  mine  ;  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  stood 
Necessitied  to  help,  that  by  this  token 
1  would  relieve  her:  Had  you  that  craft,  to  reave 
Of  what  should  stead  her  most?  [her 

Ber.  My  gracious  sovereign, 

Howe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so. 
The  ring  was  never  hers.      Count.  Son,  on  my  life, 
I  have  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  she  reckon 'd  it 
At  her  life's  rate. 

La/.  I  am  sure  I  saw  her  wear  it. 

Ber.  You  are  deceiv'd,  my  lord,  she  never  saw  it : 
In  Florence  was  it  from  a  casement  thrown  me, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  noble  she  was,  and  thought 
I  stood  ingag'd :  but  when  I  had  subscribed 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  inform'd  her  fuUy, 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 
As  she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceas'd. 
In  heavy  satisfaction,  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ring  again.  King.  Plutus  himself. 

That  knows  the  tinct  'and  miUtiplying  medicine. 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science. 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring :  't  was  mine,  't  was  Helen's, 
Whoever  gave  it  you :  Then,  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourself. 
Confess  't  was  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 
You  got  it  from  her  :  she  call'd  the  samts  to  surety. 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger. 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  come,)  or  sent  it  us 
Upon  her  great  disaster.        Ber.  She  never  saw  it. 

King.    Thou  speak'st  it  falsely,  as  I  love  mine 

honour. 
And  mak'st  conjectural  fears  to  come  into  me. 
Which  1  would  fain  shut  out:  If  it  should  prove 
That  thou  art  so  inhuman,— 't  will  not  prove  so  ;— 
And  yet  1  know  not  :— thou  didst  hate  her  deadly. 
And  she  is  dead  ;  which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe. 
More  than  to  see  this  ring.— Take  him  away.— 

[Guards  seize  Bertram. 
My  fore-past  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fall. 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity, 
Having  vainly  fear'd  too  little.— Away  with  him  ;— 
We  'U  sift  this  matter  further. 

Ber.  If  you  shall  prove 

This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy 
Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  never  was.  [F.x.  Ber.,  guarded. 

Enter  the  Astringer. 

King:  I  am  wrapp'd  In  dismal  thinkings. 

j4st.  Gracious  sovereign. 

Whether  I  hare  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not : 
Here  's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
Who  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes,  come  short 
To  tender  it  herself.     I  undertook  it. 
Vanquish 'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who,  by  this,  I  know 
Is  here  attending :  her  business  looks  in  her 
With  an  nnportmgj  visage  ;  and  she  told  me, 
In  a  sweet  verbal  Drief,  it  did  concern 
Your  highness  with  herself^ 
King.  {Reads.^ 

'  Upon  his  many  protestations  to  marry  me,  when 
his  wife  was  dead,  I  blush  to  say  it,  he  won  me. 
Now  is  the  count  kousillon  a  widower ;  his  vows  are 
forfeited  to  me,  and  my  honour  's  paid  to  him.  He 
stole  from  Florence,  taking  no  leave,  and  1  follow 
him  to  his  country  for  justice :  Grant  it  me,  0  kmgt 
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In  you  ft  best  lies ;  otherwise  a  seducer  flourishes, 
and  a  poorlnaid  is  undone.    Diana  Capulet.' 

Laf.  I  will  buy  me  a  son-in-law  in  a  fair,  and  toll 
for  this:  I  W  none  of  him.  [Lafeu, 

King.  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  thee, 
To  bring  forth  this  discovery.— Seek  these  suitors : 
Go  speedily,  and  bring  again  the  count. 

\Exeunt  the  Astringer  and  sotne  Attendants. 
I  am  afeard  the  life  of  Helen,  lady, 
Was  foully  snatch'd. 

CoHHt.  Now,  justice  on  the  doers  1 

EttUr  Bertram,  guarded. 

King.  I  wonder,  sir,  since  wives  are  monsters  to 

you, 
And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  swear  them  lordship. 
Yet  you  desire  to  marry. — What  woman  's  that? 

Re-enter  the  Astringer,  with  Widow,  and  Diana. 

r."     "  y  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 

ri.i  i .  the  ancient  Capulet ; 

Mv  v.'.-\,  :■■  \   io  understand,  you  know, 
Aiirt  x\\\i^[.'\  <•■■  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied. 

fCiit  I  ;i;  .  :,er  mother,  sir,  whose  age  and  honour 
Eorl]  -iurr.jr  iinder  this  complaint  we  bring, 
Antl  hath  -r. ,:!  cease,  without  your  remedy. 

JCi'titTr  *'-■■'■  .    hither,  count:  Do  you  know  these 

ffer.  My  h^i :  I.  I  neither  can  nor  will  deny  [women? 
Bdj  thai  I  kruHv  them :  Do  they  charge  me  further  ? 

ZJ/fl,  Why  dm  you  look  so  strange  upon  your  wife? 

JJiLK  She  i  Qone  of  mine,  my  lord. 

jJiii,  If  you  shall  marry, 

Tfuu ifJve  a^i^'  this  hand,  and  that  is  mme; 
You  gwe  j.^^.i  ■■  heaven's  vows,  and  those  are  mine  ; 
Yau  tfksr  ;i^*  .1  ■'  myself,  which  is  known  mine  ; 
Tin  I  by  \- ■<■■<■■  im  so  embodied  yours, 
T  Kilt  ill  r  *  1  ^    h  marries  you  must  marry  me, 
Eitliijr  b.'ili    ■!  none. 

Zjj/  Visur  I  ■  putation  [ta  Bertram]  comes  too  short 
for  ctiy  d-Lij-  :  er :  you  are  no  husband  for  her. 

Prr.  M  y  !.^  I  ! ,  this  is  a  fond  and  desperate  creature. 

Whom  SJ> I  i  ine  I  have  laugh'd  with :  let  your  lilgh- 

ness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour. 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here,  [friend, 

f^ing-  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill  to 
Till  your  deeds  gain  them :  Fairer  prove  your  honour, 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies  I        Dta.  Good  my  lord. 
Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  he  does  think 
He  liad  not  my  virginity. 

J^ing.  What  say'st  thou  to  her? 

Ber.  She  's  impudent,  my  lord ; 

And  was  a  common  gamester  to  the  camp. 

Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord ;  if  I  were  so 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price  : 
Do  not  believe  him  :  O,  behold  this  ring, 
Whose  high  resuect,  and  rich  validity. 
Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  that. 
He  gave  it  to  a  commoner  o'  the  camp. 
If  I  oe  one.  CoutU.  He  blushes,  and  't  is  his: 

Of  six  preceding  ancestors,  that  gem 
Conferr'd  by  testament  to  the  sequent  issue. 
Hath  it  been  ow'd  and  worn.    This  is  his  wife ; 
That  ring 's  a  thousand  proofs. 

King.  Methought,  you  said. 

You  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  it. 

Dia.  I  did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  produce 
So  bad  an  instrument ;  his  name  's  Parolles. 

Im/.  I  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 

King.  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither. 

Ber.  What  of  him? 

He  's  quoted  for  a  most  perfidious  slave. 
With  all  the  spots  o'  the  world  tax'd  and  debosh'd ; 
Whose  nature  sickens  but  to  speak  a  truth : 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he  '11  utter. 
That  will  speak  anything? 

King.  She  hath  that  ring  of  yours. 

Ber.  I  think  she  has :  certain  it  is  1  U"k'a  her. 
And  boarded  her  i'  the  wanton  way  of  youth : 
She  knew  her  distance,  and  did  angle  for  me. 
Madding  my  eagerness  with  her  restraint. 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy's  course 
Are  motives  of  more  fancy ;  and,  in  fine. 
Her  insult  coming  with  her  modem  grace, 
Subdued  me  to  her  rate  :  she  got  the  ring  ; 
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And  I  had  that  which  any  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought. 

Dia.  .  I  must  be  patient ; 

You,  that  have  tum'd  off  a  first  so  noble  wife. 
May  justly  diet  me.    I  pray  you  yet, 
(Since  you  lack  virtue  I  wiU  lose  a  husband,) 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home. 
And  give  me  mine  again.  Ber.  I  have  it  not. 

King.  What  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  you  ? 

Dia.  Sir,  much  uke  the  same  upon  your  finger. 

King.  Know  you  this  ring?  this  rmg  was  his  of 
late. 

Dia.  And  this  was  it  I  grave  him,  being  a-bed. 

King.  The  story  then  goes  false,  you  threw  it  hira 
Out  of  a  casement.       Dia.  I  have  spoke  the  truth. 

Enter  Parolles. 

Ber.  My  lord,  I  do  confess  the  ring  was  hers. 

Kinji^.  You  boggle  shrewdly,  every  feather  starts 
Is  this  the  man  you  speak  of?  [you. — 

Dia.  Ay,  my  lord. 

King.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  but  tell  me  true,  I  charge 
Not  tearing  the  displeasure  of  your  master,      [you, 
(Which,  onyour  iust  proceeding  I  '11  keep  off,) 
By  him,  anci  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  you  ? 

Par,  So  please  your  majesty,  my  master  liath  been 
an  honourable  gentleman ;  tricks  he  bath  had  in 
him  which  gentlemen  have. 

King.  Come,  come,  to  the  purpose :  Did  he  love 
this  woman  ? 

Par.  'Faith,  sir,  he  did  love  her    But  how? 

King.  How,  1  pray  you?  [woman. 

Par.  He  did  love  her,  sb-,  as  a  gentleman  loves  a 

King.  How  is  that? 

Par.  He  loved  her,  sir,  and  loved  her  not. 

King.  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave : — What 
an  equivocal  companion  is  this  I 

Par.  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  nurjesty's  com- 
mand, [orator. 

La/.  He  's  a  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  a  naughty 

Dia.  Do  ^ou  know  he  promised  me  marriage  ? 

Par.  'Faith,  I  know  more  than  I  '11  speak. 

King.  But  wilt  thou  not  speak  all  thou  know'st  ? 

Par.  Yes,  so  please  your  majesty :  I  did  go  be- 
tween them,  as  1  said ;  but  more  than  that,  he 
loved  her,— for,  indeed,  he  was  mad  for  her,  and 
talked  of  Satan,  and  of  limbo,  and  of  furies,  and  I 
know  not  what :  yet  I  was  in  that  credit  with  them 
at  that  time,  that  I  knew  of  their  going  to  bed ;  and 
of  other  motions,  as  promising  her  marriage,  and 
things  which  would  derive  me  ill  will  to  speak  of, 
therefore  I  will  not  speak  what  I  know. 

King.  Thou  hast  spoken  all  already,  unless  thou 
canst  say  they  are  married :  But  thou  art  too  fine 
in  thy  evidence ;  therefore  stand  aside.— This  ring, 
you  say,  was  yours  ? 

Dia.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King.  Where  did  you  buy  it?  or  who  gave  it  you? 

Dia.  It  was  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  not  buy  it. 

King.  Who  lent  it  you? 

3ia.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

King.  Where  did  you  find  it  then? 

Dia.  I  found  it  not. 

King.  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  these  ways. 
How  could  you  give  it  him  ? 

Dia.  I  never  gave  it  him. 

LajT.  This  woman  's  an  easy  glove,  my  lord ;  she 
goes  oflT  and  on  at  pleasure. 

King.  This  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  first  wife. 

Dia.  It  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  aught  I  know. 

King.  Take  her  away,  I  do  not  like  her  now ; 
To  prison  with  her :  and  away  with  him.— 
Unless  thou  tell'st  me  where  thou  hadst  this  ring. 
Thou  dlest  within  this  hour. 

Dia.  I  H  never  tell  you. 

King.  Take  her  avray. 

Dia.  I  Tl  put  in  bail,  my  liege. 

King.  I  think  thee  now  some  common  customer. 

Dia.  By  Jove,  if  ever  1  knew  man,  *t  was  you. 

King.  Wherefore  hast  thou  accus'd  hun  all  this 
while? 

Dia.  Because  he 's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty : 
He  knows  I  am  no  maid,  and  he  11  swear  to 't : 
-  Tl  swear  1  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Great  king,  I  am  no  strumpet,  by  my  life  j 
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I  am  either  maid,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife. 

\Pointing  to  Lafeu. 

Kii^.  She  does  abuse  oar  ears ;  to  prisou  with  her. 

Dia.  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bsiiL->Stay,  royal  sir : 
\ExU  Widow. 
The  Jeweller  that  owes  the  rine  is  sent  for, 
And  lie  shadl  surety  me.     But  Xox  this  lord. 
Who  hath  ahus'd  me,  as  he  knows  himself, 
Though  yet  he  never  harm'd  me,  here  I  quit  him : 
He  knows  himself  my  bed  he  hath  deAl'd ; 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  child : 
Dead  thougfh  she  be,  she  feels  her  young  one  kick ; 
So  there  's  my  riddle.  One,  that 's  dead,  is  quick ; 
Aad  now  behold  the  meaning. 

Re-enter  Widow,  -with  Helena. 

Kinf^.  Is  there  no  exorcist 

Beguiles  the  truer  office  of  mine  eyes? 
Is  \  real  that  I  see  ?  Het.  No,  my  good  lord ; 

T  is  but  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see. 
The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 

Ber.  Both,  both ;  O,  pardon ! 

Hel.  O,  my  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this  maid, 
I  found  you  wond'rous  kind.    There  is  your  ring. 
And,  look  you,  here  's  yoiu-  letter ;  This  it  says, 
■When  from  my  finger  you  can  get  this  ring, 
And  are  by  me  with  child,'  Ac— This  is  done : 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  ? 
Ber,  If  she,my  liege,can  make  me  know  this  clearly. 


1 11  loTe  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 

Hel.  If  it  appear  not  plaiu,'  and  prove  untrue, 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you  1— 
O,  mv  dear  mother,  do  I  see  you  living? 

Laf.  Mine  eyes  smell  onions,  1  shall  weep  anon  :— 
Good  Tom  Drum,  \to  Parolles]  lend  me  a  handker- 
chief: So,  I  thank  thee ;  wait  on  me  home,  I  'U 
make  sport  with  thee:  Let  thy  courtesies  aloue 
they  are  scurvy  ones. 

King.  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  story  know. 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow : — 
If  thou  be'st  yet  a  fresh  uncropped  flower, 

[  To  Diana. 
Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  I  11  pay  thy  dower; 
For  I  can  guess,  that,  by  thy  honest  aid. 
Thou  kep'st  a  wife  herself,  thyself  a  maid.— 
Of  that  and  all  the  progress,  more  and  less. 
Resolvedly  more  leisure  shaU  express : 
AD  yet  seems  well ;  and,  if  it  end  so  meet, 
The  bitter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet. 

\Flouriih, 
(Advancing.) 
The  king 's  a  beci^r,  now  the  play  is  done : 
All  is  well  ended,  ii  this  suit  be  won, 
That  you  express  content ;  which  we  will  uay. 
With  strife  to  please  you,  day  exceeding  aay : 
Ours  be  your  patience  then,  and  yours  our  parts ; 
Your  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  take  our  hearts. 

\Exeunt, 


TWELFTH    NIGHT; 

OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


OrSINO,  Duke  e/'IIlyria. 
Sebastian,  a  you*tg  gentltnutn, 

brother  to  Viola. 
Antonio,  a  xea<aptaint  friend 

to  Sebastian. 
A  sea-taptain,  friend  to  VKoXi^ 
Valentine,  \eentumen  attend- 
Cu&lO,  i  ine  on  th«  Duke. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Sir  Toby  Belch,  uncle  of  0\xv\a^ 
Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek. 
MALVOLlOk  ftrward  to  Olivia. 
Fabian. 
Ctown, 


\  servants  to  Olivia. 


Olivia,  a  rich  Countess. 
Viola,  in  love  with  the  Duke. 


MARIA,  Olivia's  woman. 

Lords,  Priests,  Sailors,  Officers, 
Musicians^  and  other  Attend- 


SCENE.— v<  City  in  IllyriA; 
and  the  Sea-coast  near  it. 


ACT  L 

SCBNB  V^An  Apartment  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 
Enter  I>uke,  Curio,  Lords ;  Musicians  attending. 

Duke,  If  music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on. 
Give  me  excess  of  it ;  that  surfeiting. 
The  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die. 
That  strain  again  ^— it  had  a  dying  fall : 
O.  it  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  sound 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets. 
Stealing,  and  giving  odour. — Enough ;  no  more ; 
T  is  not  so  sweet  now  as  it  was  before. 
O,  spirit  of  love,  how  quick  and  fresh  art  thou  1 
That,  notwithstanding  thy  capacity 
Receiveth  as  the  sea,  nought  enters  there, 
Of  what  validity  and  pitch  soe'er. 
But  falls  into  abatement  and  low  price. 
Even  in  a  minute  I  so  full  of  shapes  is  fancy, 
That  it  alone  is  high -fantastical. 

Cur.  Will  you  go  hunt,  my  lord? 

Duke.  w^hat.  Curio?  Cur.  The  hart. 

Duke,  Why,  so  I  do,  the  noblest  that  I  have : 
0,  when  mine  eyes  did  see  Olivia  first, 
Methoujifht  she  purg'd  the  air  of  pestilence  1 
That  instant  was  I  tum'd  into  a  hart ; 
And  my  desires,  like  fell  and  cruel  hounds,       fher' 
£'er  since  pursue  me.— Uow  now  ?  what  news  from 

JE'«/iwValentine. 
T^at.  So  please  my  lord,  I  might  not  be  admitted, 
But  from  her  handmaid  do  return  this  answer : 


The  element  itself,  till  seven  years'  heat, 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view ; 
But,  like  a  cloistress,  she  will  veiled  walk, 
And  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  round 
With  eye-offending  brine :  all  this,  to  season 
A  brother's  dead  k>ve,  which  she  would  keep  fresh 
And  lasting,  in  her  sad  remembrance. 
Duke.  O.  she  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine  frame, 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  golden  shaft 
Hath  kill'd  the  flock  of  aU  affections  else 
That  Uve  in  her  I  when  liver,  brain,  and  heart. 
Those  sovereign  thrones,  are  all  supplied,  and  fill'd. 
(Her  sweet  perfections.)  with  one  self  king  I— 
Away  before  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flowers ; 
Love-thoughts  lie  rich,  when  canopied  with  bowers. 
{Exeunt, 
SCENE  II.— The  SeoKoast. 
Ettter  Viola.  Captain,  CMd  Sailors. 

Vio.  What  country,  friends,  is  this?  ,     .   ^ 

Cap.  This  is  Tllyria,  lady, 

yio.  And  what  should  I  do  to  Illyria? 

My  brother  he  is  in  Elysium.        ,,,,        ^  [sailors  ? 

Perchance  he  is  not  drown'd :— What  think  you. 
Cap.  It  is  perchance  that  you  yourself  were  sav  d. 
yio.  O  my  poor  brother  I  and  so,  perchance,  may 
he  be.  ,        (chance. 

Cap.  True,  madam;  and    to  comfort  you  with 

Assure  yourself,  after  our  ship  dui  spht. 

When  you,  and  those  poor  number  sav  d  with  you. 
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[Act  I. 


Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  I  saw  your  brother, 

Most  provident  in  peril,  "bind  himself 

(Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  practice) 

To  a  strong  mast,  that  liv'd  upon  the  sea  ; 

Where,  hke  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  back, 

I  saw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves, 

So  long  as  I  could  see. 

Vio.  For  saying  so,  there's  gold : 

Mine  own  escape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  thy  speech  serves  for  authority, 
The  like  of  him.     Know'st  thou  this  country  ?  ' 

Cap.  Ay,  madam,  well ;  for  I  was  bred  and  bom, 
Not  three  hours'  travel  from  this  very  place. 

Vio.  Who  governs  here  ? 

Cap.  A  noble  duke,  in  nature  as  in  name. 

Vto.  What  is  his  name?  Cap.  Orsino. 

Vio.  Orsino !  I  have  heard  my  father  name  him : 
He  was  a  bachelor  then. 

Cap.  And  so  is  now,  or  was  so  very  late : 
For  but  a  month  ago  I  went  from  hence ; 
And  then 't  was  fresh  in  murmur,  (as,  you  know, 
What  great  ones  do,  the  less  will  prattle  of,) 
That  he  did  seek  the  love  of  fair  Olivia. 

Vio,  What's  she? 

Cap.  A  virtuous  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  count 
That  died  some  twelvemonth  since ;  then  leaving  her 
In  the  protection  of  his  son.  her  brother, 
Who  shortly  also  died :  for  whose  dear  love, 
They  say,  she  hath  abjur'd  the  company 
And  sight  of  men. 

Vio.  O,  that  I  serv'd  that  lady : 

And  might  not  be  deliver'd  to  the  world. 
Till  I  had  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow 
What  my  estate  is. 

Cap.  That  were  hard  to  compass ; 

Because  she  will  admit  no  kind  of  suit, 
No,  not  the  duke's. 

Vio.  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thee,  captain ; 
And  though  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  oft  close  in  pollution,  yet  of  thee 
I  will  believe  thou  hast  a  ramd  that  suits 
With  this  thy  fair  and  outward  character. 
I  prithee,  and  I  11  pay  thee  bounteously. 
Conceal  me  what  I  am ;  and  be  my  aid 
For  such  disguise  as,  haply,  shall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent.    I  '11  serve  this  duke ; 
"Thou  shalt  present  me  as  an  eunuch  to  him. 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains  ;  for  I  can  sing, 
And  speak  to  him  in  many  sorts  of  music, 
That  will  allow  me  very  worth  his  service. 
What  else  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit ; 
Only  shape  thou  thy  silence  to  my  wit. 

Cap.  Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  111  be ; 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  seel 

j^ib.  I  thank  thee :  Lead  me  on. 


{Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— yf  Room  in  Olivia's  House. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Maria. 

Sir  To.  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  take 
the  death  of  her  brother  thus  f  I  am  sure  care  's  an 
enemy  to  life. 

Mar.  By  my  troth,  sir  Toby,  you  must  come  in 
earlier  o'  nights ;  your  cousin,  my  lady,  takes  great 
exceptions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To.  Why,  let  her  except  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  you  must  confine  yourself  within  the 
modest  limits  of  order. 

Sir  To.  Confine?  I '11  confine  myself  no  finer  than 
I  am :  these  clothes  are  good  enough  to  drink  in, 
and  so  be  these  boots  too ;  an  they  be  not,  let  them 
hang  themselves  in  their  own  straps. 

Mar.  That  quaffing  and  drinking  will  undo  you  : 
I  heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yesterday;  and  of  a  fool- 
ish knight,  that  you  brought  m  one  night  here,  to  be 
her  wooer. 

Sir  To.  Who?  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek? 

Mar.  Ay,  he. 

Sir  To.  "He 's  as  tall  a  man  as  any  's  in  Illyria. 

Jl/ifir,  What 's  that  to  the  purpose? 

Sir  To.  Why,  he  has  three  thousand  ducats  a  year. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  he  11  have  but  a  year  in  all  these 
ducats ;  he  's  a  very  fool,  and  a  prod^al. 

Sir  To.  Fie,  that  you  '11  say  so  \  he  plajrs  o'  the 
tiol-de-vraniboys,  and  speaks  three  or  four  languages  1 


word  for  word  without  book,  and  hath  all  the  good 
gifts  of  nature. 

Mar.  He  hath,  indeed,  almost  natural :  for  besides 
that  he  's  a  fool,  he 's  a  great  auarreller ;  and  but 
that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the  gust 
he  hath  in  quarrelling,  't  is  thought  among  the  pru- 
dent he  would  quickly  have  the  gift  of  a  grave. 

Sir  To.  By  this  hand,  they  are  scoundrels  and 
subtracters  that  say  so  of  him.    Who  are  they  ? 

Mar.  They  that  add,  moreover,  he 's  drunk  nightly 
in  your  company. 

Sir  To.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece:  1 11 
drink  to  her  as  long  as  there  is  a  passage  in  my 
throat,  and  drink  in  Illyria.  He  's  a  coward,  and  a 
coystnl,  that  will  not  drink  to  my  niece  till  his  brains 
turn  o'  the  toe  like  a  parish-top.  What,  wench? 
Casdliano-vulgo ;  for  here  comes  sir  Andrew  Ague- 
face. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek. 

Sir  And.  Sir  Toby  Belch  1   how  now,  sir  Toby 

Sir  To.  Sweet  sir  Andrew  1  [Belch? 

Sir  And.  Bless  you,  fair  shrew. 

Mar.  And  you  too,  sir. 

Sir  To.  Accost,  sir  Andrew,  accost. 

Sir  And.  What 's  that? 

Sir  To.  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 

Sir  And.  Cktod  mistress  Accost,  I  desire  better 

Mar.  My  name  is  Mary,  sir.  [acquaintance. 

Sir  And.  Good  mistress  Mary  Accost,— 

Sir  To.  You  mistake,  knight ;  accost  is,  front  her, 
board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake  her 
in  this  company.    Is  that  the  meaning  of  accost  ? 

Mar.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  let  part  so,  sir  Andrew,  "would 
thou  might'st  never  draw  sword  again. 

Sir  And.  An  you  part  so,  mistress,  I  would  I 
might  never  draw  sword  again.  Fair  lady,  do  you 
think  you  have  fools  in  hand  ? 

Mar.  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand,    [my  hand. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  but  you  shall  have ;  and  here 's 

Mar.  Now,  sir,  thought  is  free :  I  pray  you,  bring 
your  hand  to  the  buttery-bar,  and  let  it  drink. 

Sir  And.  Wherefore,  sweetheart?  what  's  your 

Mar.  It 's  dry,  sir.  [metaphor  ? 

Sir  And.  Why,  I  think  so;  I  am  not  such  an  ass 
but  I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.   But  what 's  your  jest  ? 


Mar.  A  dry  jest,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Are  you  full  of  them? 

Mar.  Ay,  sir ;  I  have  them  at  my  fingers'  ends : 
marry,  now  I  let  go  your  hand  I  am  barren. 

[Evit  Maria. 

Sir  To.  O  knight,  thou  lack'st  a  cup  of  canary  : 
When  did  I  see  thee  so  put  down? 

Sir  And.  Never  in  your  life,  I  think ;  unless  you 
see  canary  put  me  down :  Methinks  sometimes  I 
have  no  more  wit  than  a  Christian,  or  an  ordinary 
man  has :  but  I  am  a  great  eater  of  beef,  and  I  be- 
lieve that  does  harm  to  my  wit. 

Sir  To.  No  question. 

Sir  And.  An  I  thought  that,  I'd  forswear  it.  I  'U 
ride  home  to-morrow,  sir  Toby.- 

Sir  To.  Pourquoy,  my  dear  knight  ? 

Sir  And.  What  is  pourquoy  f  do  or  not  do?  I 
would  I  had  bestowed  that  time  in  the  tongues  that 
I  have  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting :  O, 
had  I  but  followed  the  arts  I  [hair. 

Sir  To.  Then  hadst  thou  had  an  excellent  head  of 

Sir  And.  Why,  would  that  have  mended  my  hair  ? 

Sir  To.  Past  question;  for  thou  seest  it  will  not 
curl  by  nature.  [not  ? 

Sir  And.  But  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  does  't 

Sir  To.  Excellent ;  it  hang's  like  flax  on  a  distaff ; 
and  I  hope  to  see  a  housewife  take  thee  betweeii 
her  legs,  and  spin  it  off. 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  '11  home  to-morrow,  sir  Toby  ; 
your  niece  will  not  be  seen ;  or,  if  she  be,  it  's  four 
to  one  she  'U  none  of  me :  the  count  himself,  here 
hard  by,  woos  her. 

Sir  To.  She  11  none  o'  the  count ;  she  TI  not  match 
above  her  degree,  neitlier  in  estate,  years,  nor  wit  ; 
I  have  heara  her  swear  it.  Tut,  there  's  life  in  't, 
man. 

Sir  And.  V 11  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fellow 
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o'  the  strangest  mind  i'  the  world ;  I  delight  in 
masques  and  revels  sometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  at  these  kickshawrs,  knight  ? 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  IlljTia,  whatsoever  he  b^ 
under  the  degree  of  my  betters ;  and  yet  1  will  not 
compare  with  an  old  man. 

^i>  To.  What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galliard,  knight? 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To.  And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to  't. 

Sir  And.  And,  I  think,  I  have  the  back-trick, 
simply  as  strong  as  any  man  in  Illyria. 

Sir  To.  Wherefore  are  these  things  hid?  where- 
fore have  these  gifts  a  curtain  before  them?  are 
they  like  to  take  dust,  like  mistress  Mall's  picture  ? 
why  dost  thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard,  and 
come  home  in  a  coranto?    My  very  walk  should  be 
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a  jig ;  I  would  not  so  much  as  make  water  but  in  a 
sink-a-pace.  What  dost  thou  mean  ?  is  it  a  world 
to  hide  virtues  in?  I  did  think,  by  the  excellent 
constitution  of  thy  leg,  it  was  formed  under  the  star 
of  a  galliard. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  't  is  strong,  and  it  does  indifferent 
well  in  a  dcunask -coloured  stock.  Shall  we  set 
about  some  revels? 

Sir  To.  What  shall  we  do  else?  were  we  not 
bom  under  Taunis? 

Sir  And.  Taunis?  that 's  sides  and  heart. 

Sir  To.    No,  sir ;  it  is  legs  and  thighs.    Let  me 
see  thee  caper :  ha  I  higher:  ha,  ha  1— excellent ! 
{Exeunt, 

Scene  iv.— .r^  Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 
£«/fr  Valentine,  and  Viola  in  man's  attire. 

Val.  If  the  duke  continue  these  favours  towards 
you,  Cesario,  you  are  like  to  be  much  advanced ; 
DC  bath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already  you 
are  no  stranger. 

Via.  You  either  fear  his  humour,  or  my  negligence, 
that  you  c^  in  question  the  continuance  of  his 
love:  Is  he  inconstant,  sir,  in  his  favours? 

Vol.  No,  believe  me. 

Enter  Duke,  Curio,  and  Attendants. 
Vio.  I  thank  you.     Here  comes  the  count, 
Duke.  Who  saw  Cesario,  ho? 
Vio.  On  your  attendance,  my  lord ;  here. 
Duke.  Stand  you  awhile  aloof.— Cesario, 
Thou  know'st  no  less  but  all ;  I  have  unclasp'd 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait  unto  her ; 
Be  not  denied  access,  stand  at  her  orjors. 
And  teU  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow, 
Till  thou  have  audience. 
Vio.  Sure,  my  noble  lord 

If  she  be  so  abandon'd  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 
Duke.  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  boimds, 
Rather  than  make  unprofited  return.  [then? 

Vio.  Say,  I  do  speak  with  her,  my  lord :  What 
Duke.  O,  then  unfold  the  passion  of  my  love ; 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  faith : 
It  shall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes ; 
She  will  attend  it  better  in  thf  youth. 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  more  grave  aspect. 
Vio.  I  think  not  so,  my  lord. 
Duke.  Dear  lad,  believe  it ; 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years 
That  say,  thou  art  a  man  :  Diana's  lip 
Is  not  more  smooth  and  rubious ;  thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  shrill  and  sound. 
And  all  is  semblative  a  woman's  part. 
1  know  thy  constellation  is  right  apt 
For  this  affair : — Some  four,  or  five,  attend  him ; 
All,  if  you  will ;  for  I  myself  am  best 
When  least  in  company :— Prosper  well  in  this, 
And  thou  shalt  live  as  freely  as  th^  lord. 
To  call  his  fortunes  thine.  Vio.  I  '11  do  my  best 

To  woo  your  lady :  yet,  {^Aside\  a  barful  strife  1 
Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  would  be  his  wife.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  v.— a  Room  in  Olivia's  House, 

Enter  Maria  and  Clown. 

Mar.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  hast  been, 

or  1  will  not  open  my  lips  so  wide  as  a  bristle  may 


enter,  in  way  of  thy  excuse :  my  lady  will  hang  thee 
for  thy  absence. 

Clo.  Let  her  hang  me :  he  that  is  well  hanged  in 
this  world  needs  to  fear  no  colours. 

Mar,  Make  tliat  good. 

do.  He  shall  see  none  to  fear. 

Mar.  A  good  lenten  answer:  I  can  tell  thee 
where  that  saying  was  bom,  of,  I  fear  no  colours. 

Clo.  Where,  good  mistress  Mary  ? 

Mar.  In  the  wars;  and  that  may  you  be  bold  to 
say  in  your  foolery. 

Clo.  Well,  God  give  them  wisdom  that  have  it ; 
and  those  that  are  fools  let  them  use  their  talents. 

Mar.  Yet  you  will  be  hanged,  for  being  so  long 
absent ;  or,  to  be  turned  away :  is  not  that  as  good 
as  a  hanging  to  you  ? 

Clo.  Manv  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  mar- 
riage ;  ana,  for  turning  away,  let  summer  bear  it 
out.  Mar.  You  are  resolute,  then  ? 

Clo.  Not  so,  neither;  but  1  am  resolved  on  two 
points. 

Mar.  That  if  one  break  the  other  wiU  hold;  or,  it 
both  break  your  gaskins  falL 

Clo.  Apt,  in  good  faith ;  very  apt  I  Well,  go  thy 
way ;  if  sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wert 
as  witty  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh  as  any  in  Illyria. 

Mar.  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  o'  that:  here 

comes  my  lady:  make  your  excuse  wisely,  you 

were  best.  \.Exit, 

Enter  Olivia  and  Malvolio. 


Clo.  Wit,  and  t  be  thy  will,  put  me  into  good 

fooling !    Those  wits  that  think  they  have  thee  do 

very  oft  prove  fools;  and  I,  that  am  sure  1  lack 

thee,  may  pass  for  a  wise  man:   For  what  says 

Quinapalus?    Better  a  witty  fool,  than  a  foolish 

wit.— God  bless  thee,  lady  I 

OH.  Take  the  fool  away.  flady. 

Clo.  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows?    Take  away  the 

Oli.  Go  to,  you  're  a  dry  fool ;  1 11  no  more  of^you  i 

besides,  you  grow  dishonest. 

Clo.  Two  faults,  madonna,  that  drink  and  good 
counsel  will  amend  :  for  give  the  dry  fool  drink, — 
then  is  the  fool  not  dry;  bid  the  dishonest  man 
mend  liiin^;.",  —  if  he  mend,  he  is  no  longer  dis- 
ho  cannot,  let  the  botcher  mend  him : 

It  's  mended  is  but  patched:  virtue 
th:  ises  is  but  patched  with  sin ;  and  sin 

ths  s  but  patched  with  virtue :  If  that  tliis 

sm  will  serve,  so ;  if  it  will  not.  What 
there  is  no  true  cuckold  but  calamity, 
Hower : — the  lady  bade  take  away  the 
fo( ! '  >  'e,  I  say  again,  take  her  away. 

0  tde  them  take  away  you. 

C  ion  in  the  highest  degree ! — Lady,  C«- 

ru^..*..  ,.,,,,  J ucit  monachum  ;  that 's  as  much  as  to 
say,   I  wear  not  motley  in  my  brain.    Good  mar- 
donna,  give  me  leave  to  prove  you  a  fooL 
Oli.  Can  you  do  it  ? 
Clo.  Dexteriously,  good  madonna. 
Oli.  Make  your  proof. 

Clo.  I  must  catechize  you  for  it,  madonna :  Good 
my  mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me.  [your  proof. 

OH.  Well,  sir,  for  want  of  other  idleness,  I '11 'bide 
Clo.  Good  madonna,  why  mourn'st  thou? 
Oli.  Good  fool,  for  my  brother's  death. 
Clo.  I  think  his  soul  is  in  hell,  madonna. 
Oli.  I  know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fool. 
Clo.  The  more  fool,  madonna,  to  mourn  for  your 
brother's  soul  being  in  heaven. — Take  away  the 
fool,  gentlemen. 
Oli.  What  think  you  of  this  fool,  Malvolio?  doth 
he  not  mend? 

Mai.  Yes ;  and  shall  do,  till  the  pangs  of  death 
shake  him:  Infirmity,  that  decays  the  wise,  doth 
ever  make  the  better  fool. 

Clo.  God  send  you,  sir,  a  speedy  infirmity,  for  the 
better  Increasing  your  folly  I  Sir  Toby  will  be  sworn 
that  I  am  no  fox ;  but  he  will  not  pass  his  word  for 
two-pence  that  you  are  no  fooL 
(?/«.  How  say  you  to  that,  Malvolio? 
Mai.  I  marvel  your  ladyship  takes  delight  In  such 
a  barren  mscnl :  1  saw  hini  out  down  the  other  da^ 
wuli  an  ordinary  fool,  that  has  no  more  brain  tlu" 
a  stone.     Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his  giu 
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already ;  unless  yon  laugrh  and  minister  occafiion  to 
him,  he  is  gagged.  I  protest  1  toke  these  wise  men, 
tiiat  crow  so  at  these  set  kind  of  fools  no  better 
than  the  fools'  zanies. 

Oli.  O,  you  are  sick  of  self-love,  Malvolio  and 
taste  with  a  distempered  appetite.  To  be  generous, 
guiltless,  and  of  free  disposition,  is  to  take  those 
things  for  bird-bolts  that  you  deem  cannon-bullets : 
There  is  no  Zander  in  an  allowed  fool,  though  he 
do  nothing  but  rail ;  nor  no  railing  in  a  known  dis- 
creet man,  though  he  do  nothing  out  reprove. 

Clo.  Now  Mercury  endue  thee  with  leasing,  for 
thou  speakest  well  of  fools  1 

Re-enter  Maria. 

Mar.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  a  young  gentle- 
man much  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

Oii.  From  the  count  Orsino,  is  it  I 

Mar.  1  know  not,  madam ;  't  is  a  fair  young  man, 
and  well  attended. 

Oli.  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  delay  f 

Mar.  Sir  Toby,  madam,  your  kinsman. 

Oli.  Fetch  him  off,  I  uray  you  ;  he  speaks  nothing 
but  madman :  Fie  on  nim  I  [Exit  Maria.]  Go  you, 
Malvolio :  if  it  be  a  suit  from  the  count,  I  am  sick, 
or  not  at  home ;  what  you  will,  to  dismiss  it.  [Exit 
Malvolio.]  Now  you  see.  sir,  how  your  fooling  grows 
old,  and  people  dislike  it. 

Clo.  Thou  hast  spoke  for  us.  madonna,  as  if  thyj 
eldest  son  should  be  a  fool ;  whose  skuU  Jove  cram 
with  brains  t  for  here  he  comes,  one  of  thy  kin,  has  a 
most  weak /za  mater. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch. 

Oli.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.— What  is  he  at 
the  gate,  cousin?  Sir  To.  A  gentleman. 

Olu  A  gentleman?  what  gentleman ? 

Sir  To.  'T  is  a  gentleman  here— A  plague  o' these 
pickle-herrings  I — How  now,  sot? 

Clo.  Good  sir  Toby,— 

Oli.  Cousin,  cousin,  how  have  you  come  so  early 
by  this  lethargy  ? 

Sir  To.  Lechery  1  I  defy  lechery:  There  's  one  at 
the  gate.  Oli.  Ay,  marry  ;  what  is  he? 

Sir  To.  Let  him  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,  I  care 
not :  give  me  faith,  say  I.  Well,  it 's  all  one.  [Exit. 

Oli.  What 's  a  drunken  man  like,  fool  ? 

Clo.  Like  a  drowned  man,  a  fool,  and  a  madman  : 
one  draught  above  heat  makes  him  a  fool;  the 
second  mads  him ;  and  a  third  drowns  him. 

Oli.  Go  thou  and  seek  the  crowner,  and  let  him 
sit  o'  my  coz ;  for  he  's  in  the  third  degree  of  drink, 
he  's  drown'd :  go,  look  after  him. 

Clo.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  madonna ;  and  the  fool 

shall  look  to  the  madman.  [Exit  Clown. 

Re-enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Madam,  yond  young  fellow  swears  he  will 
speak  with  you.  1  told  nim  you  were  sick ;  he  takes 
on  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  therefore  comes 
to  speak  with  you :  I  told  him  you  were  asleep: 
he  seems  to  have  a  foreknowledge  of  that  too,  and 
therefore  comes  to  speak  with  you.  What  is  to  be 
said  to  him,  lady?  he  's  fortified  against  any  denial 

Oli.  Tell  him  he  shall  not  speak  with  me. 

MaL  He  has  been  told  so;  and  he  says,  he  11 
stand  at  'your  door  like  a  sheriff's  post,  and  be  the 
supporter  of  a  bench,  but  he  11  speak  with  you. 

Olu  What  khid  of  man  is  het 

Mat,  Why,  of  mankind. 

Oli.  What  manner  of  man? 

Mai.  Of  very  ill  manner;  he  II  speak  with  you, 
willyou,  or  no. 

Oil.  Of  what  personage,  and  years,  is  he? 

Mai.  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  young 
enough  for  a  boy ;  as  a  squash  is  before  't  is  a  peas- 
cod,  or  a  codling  when  't  is  almost  an  apple :  't  is 
with  him  in  standing  water,  between  boy  and  man. 
He  is  very  well-favoured,  and  he  speaks  very  shrew- 
bhly ;  one  would  think  his  mothers  milk  was  scarce 
out  of  him. 

Oli.  Let  him  approach :  Call  in  my  gentlewoman. 

Mai.  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.  [ExU. 

Re-enter  Maria. 

OH.  Give  me  my  veil :  come,  throw  it  o'er  my  face, 
we  11  once  more  hear  Orsino  s  «nibassy. 


Enter  Viola. 


Vio.  The  honourable  lady  of  the  house,  which  is 
she? 

Oli.  Speak  to  me,  I  shall  answer  for  her :  Your  will  f 

yio.  Most  radiant,  exquisite,  and  unmatchable 
beauty,  I  pray  you  tell  me  if  this  be  the  lady  of  the 
house,  for  1  never  saw  her :  I  would  be  loath  to  cast 
away  my  speech ;  for,  besides  that  it  is  excellently 
well  penn'd  1  have  taken  great  pains  to  con  it  Good 
beauties,  let  me  sustain  no  scorn ;  I  am  very  compt* 
ible,  even  to  the  least  sinister  usage. 

Oli.  Whence  came  you,  sir? 

Vio.  I  can  say  little  more  than  I  have  studied,  and 
that  question  s  out  of  my  jpart.    Good  eentle  one, 

five  me  modest  assurance  if  you  be  the  ady  of  the 
ouse,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  speech. 

Oli.  Are  you  a  comedian? 

yio.  No,  my  profound  heart ;  and  yet,  by  the  very 
fangs  of  mauce  1  swear  1  am  not  that  I  play.  Are 
you  the  lady  of  the  house? 

Oli.  If  I  do  not  usurp  myself,  I  am. 

yio.  Most  certain,  if  you  are  she  you  do  usurp 
yourself;  for  what  is  yours  to  bestow  is  not  yours  to 
reserve.  But  this  is  from  my  commission:  I  will 
on  with  my  speech  in  your  praise,  and  then  diow 
you  the  heart  of  my  message. 

Oli.  Come  to  what  is  important  in  t :  I  forgive  you 
the  praise.  [poetical. 

yio.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and  *t  is 

Oli.  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feigned ;  I  pray  you, 
keep  it  in.  I  heard  you  were  saucy  at  my  gates ; 
and  allowed  your  approach,  rather  to  wonder  at  you 
than  to  hear  yon.  If  you  be  not  mad.  be  gone ;  if 
you  have  reason,  be  brief:  't  is  not  that  time  of 
moon  with  me  to  make  one  in  so  skipping  a  dialogue. 

Mar.  Will  you  hoist  sail,  sir?  here  lies  your  way. 

yio.  No,  good  swabber ;  I  am  to  hull  here  a  little 
longer.— Some  mollification  for  your  giant,  sweet 

Oli.  Tell  me  your  mind.  [lady : 

yio.  I  am  a  messenger. 

Oli.  Sure,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to  deliver, 
when  the  courtesy  of  it  is  so  fearfuL  Speak  your 
office. 

yio.  It  alone  concerns  your  ear.  I  bring  no  over- 
ture of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage ;  I  hold  the  olive 
in  my  hand  :  my  words  are  as  fullof  peace  as  matter. 

Oli.  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you?  what 
would  you  ? 

yio.  The  rudeness  that  hath  appeared  in  me,  have 
I  learned  from  my  entertainment.  What  I  am,  and 
what  I  would,  are  as  secret  as  maidenhead:  to 
your  ears,  divinity ;  to  any  other's,  profanation. 

Oli.  Give  us  the  place  alone:  we  will  hear  this 
divinity.  [Exit  Mana.]  Now,  sir,  what  is  your  text? 

yio.  Most  sweet  lady,— 

Oli.  A  comfortable  doctrine,  and  much  may  be 
said  of  it.    Where  lies  your  text  ? 

yic.  In  Orsino's  bosom. 

Oli.  In  his  bosom?  In  what  chapter  of  his  bosom? 

yio.  To  answer  by  the  method,  in  the  first  of  his 
heart. 

Oli.  O,  I  have  read  it ;  it  is  heresy.  Have  you  no 
more  to  say? 

yio.  Good  madam,  let  me  see  your  face. 

Oli.  Have  you  any  commission  from  your  lord  to 
negociate  with  my  face?  you  are  now  out  of  your 
text :  but  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  show  you 
the  picture.  [Unveitin£.1  Look  you,  sir,  such  aono 
I  was  this  present :  Is  t  not  well  done  ? 

yio.  Excellently  done,  if  God  did  all.      [weather. 

Oli,  'T  is  in  grain,  sir ;  't  will  endure  wind  and 

yio.  T  is  beauty  truly  blent,  whose  red  and  white 
Nature's  own.  sweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on : 
Lady,  you  are  the  cruell'st  she  dive, 
If  you  wiQ  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave. 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

OH.  O,  sir,  I  will  not  be  so  hard-hearted ;  I  will 
give  out  divers  schedules  of  my  beauty :  It  shall  be 
mventoried;  and  every  particle,  and  utensil,  la- 
belled to  my  will :  as,  item,  two  lips  indifferent  red ; 
hem,  two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  them ;  'item,  one 
neck,  one  chin,  and  so  forth.  Were  you  sent  hither 
to  praise  me  ? 

t/io,  I  see  you  what  you  are :  you  are  too  proud ; 
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But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  Cair. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  you ;  O,  such  love 
Could  be  but  recoropens'd,  thot^h  you  were  crown'd 
The  nonpaieil  of  beauty  I 

Oil,  How  does  he  b>ve  met 

Via.  With  adorations,  fertile  tears, 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  sig^hs  of  fire. 

Oii.  Your  lord  does  know  my  mind,  I  cannot  love 
Yet  I  suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble,  [him : 
Of  great  estate,  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth ; 
In  voices  well  dtvulg'd,  free,  leam'd  and  valiant. 
And  in  dimension,  and  the  shape  of  nature, 
A  gracious  person :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him ; 
He  might  have  took,  his  answer  long  ago. 

yio.  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  master's  luune, 
With  such  a  suffering,  such  a  deadly  life. 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  sense. 
I  would  not  understand  it. 

Oli,  Why,  what  would  yout 

Vie.  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  vour  gate. 
And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  house ; 
Write  loyal  cantons  of  contemned  love. 
And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night ; 
HoUoa  your  name  to  the  reverberate  bills. 
And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  air 
Cry  out,  Olivia  1  O,  you  should  not  rest 
Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth. 
But  you  should  pity  me, 

Olt.  You  might  do  much :  What  is  your  parentage  ? 

Via.  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

Oli.  Get  you  to  yoar  lord ; 

I  cannot  love  him :  let  nim  send  no  more  ; 
Unless,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again. 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it.    Fare  you  well : 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains :  spend  this  for  me. 

Via.  1  am  no  fee'd  post,  lady ;  keep  your  purse ; 
My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  recompense. 
Love  make  his  heart  of  flint,  that  you  shall  love ; 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  master's,  be 
Piac'd  in  contempt  1  Farewell,  fair  cruelty.     [Exit. 

Oli.  What  is  your  parentage? 
'  Above  my  fortunes,  vet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman.'— I  'U  be  sworn  thou  art ; 
Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  limbs,  actions,  and  spirit, 
Do  give  thee  fave-fold    Dlazon:— Not  too  fasti- 
soft  t  soft  1 
Unless  the  master  were  the  man.— How  now? 
Even  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague? 
Methinks.  I  feel  this  youth's  perfections. 
With  an  invisible  and  subtle  stealth. 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.    Well,  let  it  be.— 
What,ho,  Malvoliol— 

Re-tnter  Mahrolio. 

Mai.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 

Oli.  Run  after  that  same  peevish  messenger, 
The  county's  man :  he  left  tiiis  ring  behind  him. 
Would  I,  or  not ;  tell  him,  I  'U  none  of  it. 
Desire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord. 
Nor  hold  him  up  with  hopes ;  I  am  not  for  him : 
If  that  the  youtn  will  come  this  wav  to>morrow, 
I  "n  give  him  reasons  for  't.    Hie  thee,  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Madam,  I  wilL  [ExiL 

Oli,  I  do  1  know  not  what :  and  fear  to  find 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate,  snow  thy  force :  Ourselves  we  do  not  owe ; 
What  is  decreed  must  be ;  and  be  this  so  I     \,Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.—The  Sea-eoast, 

Enter  Antonio  and  Sebastian. 

jint.  WiO  you  stay  no  longer  ?  nor  will  you  not  that 
I  go  with  you  ? 

Seb.  By  your  patience,  no :  my  stats  shine  darkly 
over  me ;  the  malignancy  of  my  fate  might,  per* 
haps,  distemper  yours ;  therefore  I  shall  crave  of 
you  your  leave  uiat  I  may  bear  my  evils  alone  :  It 
were  a  bad  recompense  for  your  love  to  lay  any  of 
them  on  you. 

Ant.  I-ctroeyetknowof  youwhitheryou  are  bound. 

Seb.  No,  'sooth,  sir;  my  determinate  voyage  is 
mere  extravagancy.  But  I  perceive  in  you  so  ex- 
ccUeot  a  touch  of  modesty,  that  you  will  not  extort  ^ 
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from  m«  what  I  am  willing  to  keep  in ;  therafon  it 
charges  me  in  manners  the  rather  to  express  myself. 
You  must  know  of  me  tlien,  Antonio,  my  name  is 
Sebastian,  which  I  called  Rodorigo ;  my  Father  was 
that  Sebastiau  of  Messaline,  whom  I  know  you  hava 
heard  of:  he  left  behind  him,  myself  and  a  sister, 
both  bom  in  an  hour.  If  the  heavens  had  beeo 
pleased,  'would  we  had  so  ended  I  but  you,  sir, 
altered  that ;  for  some  hour  before  you  took  me  from 
the  breach  of  the  sea  was  my  sister  drowned. 

Ant.  Alas,  the  day  I 

Seb.  A  lady,  sir,  tnough  it  was  said  she  much  re- 
sembled me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beautiful : 
but,  though  I  could  ndt,  with  such  estimable  wonder, 
overfar  believe  that,  yet  thus  far  1  will  boldly  pub- 
lish her,— she  bore  a  mind  that'envy  could  not  but 
call  fair:  she  is  drowned  already,  sir,  with  salt 
water,  though  I  seem  to  drown  her  remembrance 
again  with  more. 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  sir,  your  bad  entertainment. 

Seb.  O,  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  trouble. 

Ant.  If  you  will  not  murther  me  for  my  love,  let 
me  be  your  servant. 

Seb.  li  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done,  that 
is,  kill  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  desire  it  not. 
Fare  ye  well  at  once :  my  bosom  is  full  of  kindness ; 
and  I  am  yet  so  near  the  manners  of  my  mother, 
that  upon  the  least  occasion  more,  mine  eyes  will 
tell  tales  of  me.  I  am  bound  to  the  count  Orsino's 
court:  Farewell.  [Exit. 

Ant.  The  gentleness  of  all  the  gods  go  with  thee  I 
I  have  many  enemies  in  Orsino's  court. 
Else  would  I  very  shortly  see  thee  there : 
But,  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  so. 
That  danger  sliall  seem  sport,  and  I  will  go.  [Exit. 
Scene  II.— ^  Street. 
Enter  Viola ;  lAaXvoVio/bllowinsr. 

Mai.  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  countess 
OUvia? 

Vio.  Even  now,  sir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
since  arrived  but  hither. 

Mai.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  sir ;  yon  might 
have  saved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  away 
yourself.  She  adds,  moreover,  that  you  should 
put  your  lord  into  a  desperate  assurance  she  will 
none  of  him :  And  one  thing  more ;  that  you  be  never 
so  hardy  to  come  again  inliis  affairs,  unless  it  be  to 
report  your  lord's  tsdcing  of  this.     Receive  it  so. 

Vio.  She  took  the  ring  of  ine.    I  'U  none  of  it. 

Mai,  Come,  sir,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her ;  and 
her  win  is  it  should  be  so  returned :  if  it  be  worth 
stooping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye ;  if  not,  be  it 
his  that  finds  it.  [Exit. 

Vio.  1  left  no  ring  with  her:  What  means  this  lady  > 
Fortune  forbid,  my  outside  have  not  chann'd  her  1 
She  made  good  view  of  me :  indeed,  so  much 
That,  methought,  her  eyes  had  lost  her  tongue, 
For  she  did  speak  m  starts  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure :  the  cunning  of  her  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  churlish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring  1  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man  :— If  it  be  so,  (as  't  is,) 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  I  see  thou  art  a  wickedness. 
Wherein  the  pregnant  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it  for  the  proper-false 
In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms! 
Alas,  our  frailty  is  the  cause,  not  we ; 
For,  such  as  we  are  made,  if  such  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge?    My  master  loves  her  dearty ; 
And  I,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him  s 
And  she,  misuken,  seems  to  dote  on  me : 
What  will  become  of  this?    As  I  am  man. 
My  state  is  desperate  for  my  master's  love  I 
Ac  1  am  vroman,  now  alas  the  day  I 
What  thriftless  sighs  shaU  poor  Olivia  breathe  I 
O  time,  thou  must  untangle  this,  not  I ; 
It  is  toe  hard  a  knot  for  me  t'  untie.  [Exit, 

SCENE  111.— A  Room  in  Olivia's  House. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Sir  Andrew  Aguecheek. 

Sir  To  Approach,  sir  Andrew:  not  to  be  a-bed 
after  midnight  is  to  be  up  betimes ;  and  dUuo' ' 
surstre,  thou  know'st,— 
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Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  troth,  T  know  not:  but  I 
know,  to  be  up  late  is  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  To.  A  false  conclusion ;  I  hate  it  as  an  unfilled 
can :  To  be  up  after  raidnig-ht,  and  to  go  to  bed 
then,  is  early:  so  that,  to  go  to  bed  after  midnight 
is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Do  not  our  lives  consist.of 
the  four  elements  ? 

Sir  A*td.  'Faith,  so  they  say ;  but,  I  think,  it  rather 
consists  of  eating  and  drinking. 

Sir  To.  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  let  us  therefore  eat 
and  drink. — Marian,  I  say  1— a  stoop  of  wine  1 

Enter  Clcyrm, 

Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool,  i'  faith. 

Clo.  How  now,  ray  hearts?  Did  you  never  see  the 
picture  of  we  three? 

Sir  To.  Welcome  ass.    Now  let 's  have  a  catch. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent 
breast.  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had  such 
a  leg ;  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to  sin^,  as  the  fool  has. 


night,  when  thou  spokest 


posed,  and  so  do  I  too ;  he  does  it  with  a  better 
grace,  but  I  do  it  more  natural. 

Sir  To.  '  O,  the  twelfth  day  of  December,'— 

ISin^ing: 

Mar.  For  the  love  o'  God,  peace. 

Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  My  masters,  are  you  mad  ?  or  what  are  yout 
Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honesty,  but  to  gab- 
ble like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  ?  Do  yoji  make 
an  alehouse  of  my  lady's  house,  that  ye  squeak  out 
your  coziers'  catches  without  any  mitigation  or  re- 
morse of  voice  ?  Is  there  no  respect  of  place,  per- 
sons, nor  time,  in  you  ?  [up  I 

Sir  To.  We  did  keep  time,  s!r,in  our  catches.  Sneclc 

Mai.  Sir  Toby,  I  must  be  round  with  you.  My 
lady  bade  me  tell  you,  that,  though  she  harbours  you 
as  her  kinsman,  she  's  nothing  ^lied  to  your  disor- 
ders. If  you  can  separate  yourself  and  your  misde- 
meanors, you  are  welcome  to  the  house  ;  if  not,  an 
it  would  please  you  to  take  leave  of  her,  she  is  very 
willing  to  bid  you  farewell. 

Sir  To.  '  Farewell,  dear  heart,  since  I  must  needs 

Mar.  Nay,  good  sir  Toby.  [be  gone.* 

Clo.  '  His  eyes  do  show  ms  days  are  almost  done.' 

Mai.  Is't  even  so? 

Sir  To.  '  But  I  will  never  die. 

Clo.  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

Mai.  This  is  much  credit  to  you. 

Sir  To.  'Shall  I  bid  him  go?"* 

Clo.  '  What  an  if  you  do?^ 

Str  To.  'Shall  I  bid  him  go,  and  spare  not?' 

Clo.  '  O  no,  no,  no,  no,  you  dare  not.' 

Sir  To.  Out  o'time?  sir,  ye  lie.— Art  any  more  than 
a  steward?  Dost  thou  think  because  tnou  art  vir- 
tuous, there  shall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale  ? 

Clo.  Yes,  by  saint  Anne :  and  ginger  shall  be  hot 
i'  the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To.  Thou  'rt  i'  the  right.— Go,  sir,  rub  your 
chain  with  crumbs : — A  stoop  of  wine,  Maria  1 

Mai.  Mistress  Mary,  if  you  priz'd  my  lady's  favour 
at  anything  more  than  contempt,  you  would  not  give 
means  for  this  uncivil  rule ;  she  shall  know  of  it.  by 
this  hand.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Go  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  And.  'T  were  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink  when 
a  man  's  a  hungry,  to  challenge  him  the  field ;  and 
then  to  break  promise  with  him,  and  make  a  fool  of 
him. 

Sir  To.  Do  't,  knight ;  I  '11  write  thee  a  challenge ; 
or  I  11  deliver  thy  indignation  to  him  by  wora  of 
mouth. 

Mar.  Sweet  Sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-night; 
since  the  youth  of  the  count  s  was  to-day  with  my 
lady,  she  is  much  out  of  quiet  For  Monsieur 
Malvolio,  let  me  alone  with  niin :  if  I  do  not  gull 
him  into  a  nayword,  and  make  him  a  common  re- 
creation, do  not  think  I  have  wit  enough  to  lie 
straight  in  my  bed :  I  know  I  can  do  it.       [of  him. 

Sir  To.  Possess  us,  possess  us :  tell  us  something 

Mar.  Many,  sir,  sometimes  he  is  a  kind  of  Puritan. 

Sir  And.  O,  if  I  thought  that,  I'd  beat  him  like  a 
dog. 

Sir  To.  What,  for  being  a  Puritan?  thy  exquisite 
reason,  dear  knight? 

Sir  And.  I  h»ve  no  exquisite  reason  for  't,  but  I 
have  reason  good  enougfh. 

Mar.  The  devil  a  Puritan  that  he  Is,  or  anything 
constantly  but  a  time-pleaser ;  an  affectioned  ass, 
that  cons  state  without  book,  and  utters  it  by  great 
swarths ;  the  best  persuaded  of  himself,  so  crammed, 
as  he  thinks,  with  excellences,  that  it  is  his  ground 
of  faith  that  all  that  look  on  him  love  him  ;  and  on 
that  vice  in  him  will  my  revenge  find  notable  cause 

Sir  To.  What  wilt  thou  do?  [to  work. 

Mar.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  some  obscure  epistles 
of  love ;  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard,  the 
shape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  gait,  the  expres- 

-  -.  ..,  — ^ r ,  sure  of  his  eye,  forehead,  and  complexion,  he  shall 

Malvolio's  a  Peg-a-Ramsay,  and  '  Three  merry  men  1  find  himself  most  feelingly  personated  :  I  can  write 
be  we.'    Am  not  I  consanguineous  ?  am  I  not  of  her '  very  like  my  lady,  your  niece  ;  on  a  forgotten  m.it- 
blood?    Tilly-valley  I  lady  1  '  There  dwelt  a  man  in  ter  we  can  hardly  make  distinction  of  our  hands. 
Babylon,  lady,  lady  I  *  [Sinking.  I   Sir  To.  Excellent  I  I  smell  a  device. 

Clo.  Beshrew  me,  the  knight  s  in  admirable  fooling.     Sir  And.  I  have  "t  in  my  nose  too. 
Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be  dis-l  Sir  To.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  thou  wilt 


In  sooth,  thou  wast  in  very  gracious  fooling  last 
■  t  of  Pigrogromitus,  of  the 
noctial  of  y  ueubus ;  't  was 
very  good,  i'  taith.  I  sent  thee  sixpence  for  thy 
leraan :  Had'st  it? 

Clo.  I  did  impeticos  thy  gratillity ;  for  Malvolio's 
nose  is  no  whipstock :  My  lady  has  a  white  hand, 
and  the  Myrmidons  are  no  bottle-ale  houses. 
Sir  And.  Excellent  1  Why,  this  is  the  best  fooling, 
when  all  is  done.  Now,  a  song. 
Sir  To.  Come  on ;  there  is  sixpence  for  you  ;  let 's 
have  a  song.  [give  a — — 

Sir  And.  There  's  a  testril  of  me  too ;  if  one  knight 
Clo.  Would  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  song  of  good 
Sir  To.  A  love-son^,  a  love-song.  [life  T 

Sir  And.  Ay,  ay ;  1  care  not  for  good  life. 

SONG. 
Ch.  O  mistress  mine,  where  are  you  roaming? 
O,  stay  and  hear ;  your  true  love  's  commg. 

That  can  sing  both  high  and  low : 
Trip  no  further,  pretty  sweeting ; 
Journeys  end  in  lovers'  meeting. 
Every  wise  man's  son  doth  know. 
Sir  And.  Excellent  good,  i'  faith. 
Sir  To.  Good,  good. 
Clo.  What  is  love  ?  't  is  not  hereafter ; 

Present  mirth  hath  present  laughter ; 

What 's  to  come  is  still  unsure : 
In  delay  there  lies  no  plenty ; 
Then  come  kiss  me,  sweet  and  twenty. 
Youth  's  a  stuff  will  not  endure. 
Sir  And.  A  mellifluous  voice,  as  I  am  true  knight. 
Sir  To.  A  contagious  breath. 
Sir  And.  Very  sweet  and  contagious,  i'  faith. 
Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  dulcet  in  con- 
tagion. But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance  indeed  ? 
Shall  we  rouse  the  night-owl  in  a  catch,  that  will 
draw  three  souls  out  of  one  weaver?  shall  we  do  that  ? 
Sir  And.  An  you  love  me,  let 's  do 't :  I  am  dog  at 
a  catch. 
Clo.  By  'r  lady,  sir,  and  some  dogs  will  catch  weH. 
Sir  And.  Most  certain:  let  our  catch  be,  'Thou 
knave.' 
Clo.  '  Hold  thy  peace,  thou  knave,*  knight?  I  shall 
be  constrain'd  in  't  to  call  thee  knave,  knight. 
Sir  And.  'T  is  not  the  first  time  I  have  constrain'd 
one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin,  fool:  it  begins,  'Hold 
thy  peace.' 
Clo.  I  shadl  never  begin,  if  I  hold  my  peace. 
Sir  And.  Good,  i'  faith !  Come,  begin. 

iThey  sing  a  catch. 

Enter  Maria. 

Mar.  What  a  catterwauling  do  you  keep  here  1  If 
my  lady  have  not  called  up  ner  steward,  Malvolio, 
and  bid  him  turn  you  out  of  doors,  never  trust  me. 

Sir  To.  My  lady  's  a  Cataian,  we  are  politicians  ; 
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drop,  that  they  come  from  my  niece,  and  that  she  is 
in  loTC  -with  him. 

Mar.  My  purpose  is,  indeed,  a  horse  of  that  colour. 

Sir  And.  And  your  horse  now  would  make  him  an 

Mar.  Ass,  I  rioubt  not.  [ass. 

Sir  Aftd.  O,  't  will  be  admirable. 

Mar.  Sport  roval,  I  warrant  you :  I  know  my  physic 
will  work  with  Him.  I  will  plant  you  two,  and  let  the 
fool  make  a  third,  where  he  shan  find  the  letter :  ob- 
serve his  construction  of  it.  For  this  night,  to  bed, 
and  dream  on  the  event.    FareweU.  \Exit. 

Sir  To.  Good  night,  Penthesilea. 

Sir  And.  Before  me,  she  's  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To.  She  's  a  beagle  true  Bred,  and  one  that 
adores  me :  What  o'  that  ? 

Sir  Aftd.  I  was  adored  once  too. 

Sir  To.  Let 's  to  bed,  knight— Thou  had^  need 
send  for  more  money.  [foul  way  out. 

Sir  And.  If  I  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am  a 

Sir  To.  Send  for  money,  knight ;  if  thou  hast  her 
not  r  the  end,  call  me  Cut.  [you  will. 

Sir  And.  If  I  do  not,  never  trust  me,  take  it  how 

Sir  To.  Come,  COTae ;  I  'U  go  bum  some  sack ;  't  is 

too  late  to  go  to  bed  now.    Come,  knight ;  come. 

knight.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  VW.—A  Room  in  the  Duke's  Paiace. 

Enter  Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  and  others. 

Duke.  Give  me  some  music : — Now,  good  morrow, 
friends : — 

Now,  good  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  song. 

That  old  and  antique  song  we  heard  last  night ; 

Methought,  it  did  relieve  my  passion  much ; 

More  than  light  airs  and  recollected  tenns. 

Of  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-paced  times : 

Come,  but  one  verse. 
Cur.  He  is  not  here,  so  please  your  lordship,  that 

^ould  sing  it.  Duke.  Who  was  it? 

Cur.  Feste,  the  jester,  my  lord ;  a  fool,  that  the 

lady  Olivia's  father  took  much  delight  in :  he  is  about 

the  house. 
Duke,  Seek  him  out,  and  play  the  tune  the  while. 

^         ...        .  {Exit  Cwio.— Music. 

Come  hither,  boy:  If  ever  thou  shak  love. 

In  the  sweet  pai^s  of  it  remember  me : 

For,  such  as  I  am  all  true  lovers  are ; 

Unstaid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else. 

Save,  in  the  constant  image  of  the  creature 

That  is  bekiv'd.— How  dost  thou  like  this  tunet 
yio.  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat 

where  Love  is  thron'd. 

W?"l^'  .  "^^^  '*o**  SP*^  masterly ; 

My  Ue  upon  't,  young  though  thou  an,  thine  eye 
Hath  stay'd  upon  some  favour  that  it  loves ; 
Hath  it  not,  boy?         t^ie.  A  little,  by  your  favour. 

Dtfke.  What  kind  of  woman  is  t  ? 

^^"l     ^^     .  .  Of  your  complexion. 

Duke.  She  is  not  worth  thee  then.    What  years, 

yio.  About  your  years,  my  lord.  [i'  faith  T 

Duie.  Too  oU,  by  heaven :  Let  stiD  the  woman 
An  elder  than  herself:  so  wears  she  to  him,     [uke 
So  sways  she  level  in  her  husband's  heart. 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  gidcly  and  unfirm. 
More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  lost  and  won, 
Than  women's  are.        yio.  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than  thyself. 
Or  thy  affection  cannot  hold  the  bent : 
For  women  are  as  roses ;  whose  fair  flower. 
Being  once  display'd,  doth  fall  that  very  hour. 

yio.  And  so  they  are:  alas,  that  they  arc  so; 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow  1 
Re-enter  Curio  and  Clown. 

Duke.  O  fellow,  come,  the  song  we  had  last  niirht  • 
Mark  it.  Cesario ;  it  is  old  and  plain : 
The  spinsters  and  the  knitters  m  the  sun, 
And  the  free  maids  that  weave  their  thread  Mfith 
Do  use  to  chant  it ;  it  is  silly  sooth,  [bones, 

And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love. 
Like  the  old  age.  Clo.  Are  you  ready,  sir? 

Duke.  Ay ;  prithee  sing.  f Music. 

SONG. 

Clo., '  Come  away,  come  away,  death, 

And  in  sad  cypress  let  me  be  laid ;  < 


Fly  away,  fly  away,  breath  ; 
I  am  slain  by  a  fair  cruel  maid. 
My  shroud  of  white,  stuck  all  with  yew, 

O,  prepare  it ;  \ 

My  part  of  death  no  one  so  true 
Did  share  it. 
Not  a  flower,  not  a  flower  sweet. 
On  ray  black  coflin  let  there  be  strown ; 

Not  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet  [thrown : 
My  poor  corpse,  wliere  ray  bones  slull  be 
A  thousand  thousand  sighs  to  save. 

Lay  me,  O,  where 
Sad  true  lover  never  find  my  grave. 
To  weep  there.' 
Dttke.  There  s  for  thy  pains. 
C/ff.  No  pains,  sir ;  I  take  pleasure  in  dnging,  sir. 
^,"*'^  ^  ."  P^y  *y  pleasure  then.         [or  another. 
Uo.  Truly,  sir,  and  pleasure  will  be  paid,  one  time 
Duke.  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 
Cio.  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee :  and 
the  tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  tafl'ata, 
for  thy  mind  is  a  very  opal !— I  would  have  men  of 
such  constancy  put  to  sea,  that  their  business  might 
be  everything,  and  their  intent  everywhere;  Tor 
that  s  it  that  always  makes  a  good  voyage  of  no- 
tWng.-Farewell.  [2uS/ Clown. 

Duke.  Let  all  the  rest  give  place. 

[Exeunt  Curio  and  Attenttants. 
__^  .  Once  more,  Cesario, 

oet  thee  to  yon  same  sovereign  cruelty : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world. 
Prizes  not  Quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her, 
Tell  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune ; 
But 't  is  that  niirac^,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks  her  in,  attracts  my  souL 
yio.  But  if  she  can  lot  love  you,  sir? 
Duke.  I  cannot  be  so  answer'd. 
J^*^\.   ^  ,   ,  'Sooth,  but  you  must. 

Say,  that  some  lady,  as.  perhaps,  there  is, 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia :  you  cannot  love  her; 
You  teU  her  so :  Must  she  not  then  be  answer'd? 
Duke.  There  is  no  woman's  sides. 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion 
As  love  doth  eive  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  so  much ;  they  lack  retention. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite, — 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate,— 
That  suffer  surieit,  cloyment,  and  revolt ;  ' 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  sea. 
And  can  digest  as  much  :  make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me, 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 
^*^l     ..^      .  Ay,  but  I  know.— 

Duke.  What  dost  thou  know? 
yio.^  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may  owe  : 
In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heart  as  we. 
My  father  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man. 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  1  a  woman. 
I  should  your  lordship. 

^)^\  ^.     .  And  what's  her  history? 

yu>.  A  blank,  my  lord :  She  never  told  her  love. 
But  let  conceahnent,  Uke  a  worm  i'  the  bud. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  she  pind  in  thought ; 
And,  with  a  gneen  and  yellow  melancholy. 
She  sat,  like  patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  gnef.    Was  not  thLs  tove,  indeed  ? 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more :  but,  indeed. 
Our  shows  are  more  than  will ;  for  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 
Duke.  But  died  thy  sister  of  her  love,  my  boy? 
yio.  I  am  aU  the  diiughters  of  my  fatlier  s  huu-se. 
And  all  the  brothers  too  :^aBd  yet  1  know  not.— 
Sir,  shaU  I  to  this  lady? 
/>«*«.  Ay.  that 's  the  theme. 


[Exe. 


To  her  in  baite  ;  give  her  this  jewel ;  SMiy, 
My  k>ve  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay. 

SCENE  v.— Olivia's  Garden, 
Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  Sir  Andrew  Aguecheek, 

and  Fabian. 
Sir  To.  Come  thy  ways,  signior  Fabian. 
Fab.  Nay    1  'U  como ;  if  1  lose  a  scruple  of  tliis 
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snort,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  melan- 
choly. 

Sir  To.  Would'st  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  the 
niMfardly  rascally  sheep-biter  come  by  some  not- 
aole  shame  Y 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man:  you  know,  he  brought 
me  out  o*  favour  with  my  lady,  about  a  bear-baiting 
here. 

Sir  To.  To  aneer  him,  we  11  have  the  bear  again ; 
and  we  will  fool  nini  black  and  blue :— Shall  we  not, 
sir  Andrew? 

Sir  And.  An  we  do  not,  it  Is  pity  of  our  lives. 
Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Here  comes  the  little  villain :— How  now, 
my  metal  of  India  1 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box-tree :  Malvolio  's 
coming  down  this  walk.  He  has  been  yonder  i'  the 
sun.  practising  behaviour  to  his  own  shadow,  this 
half-hour:  observe  him,  for  the  love  of  mockery; 
for,  1  know,  this  letter  will  make  a  contemplative 
idiot  of  him.  Close,  in  the  name  of  jesting  I  f  The 
tnen  hide  themselves.]  Lie  thou  there;  {throws 
down  a  letter\  for  here  comes  the  trout  that  must 
be  caught  witii  tickling.  \Exit  Maria. 

Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  T  is  but  fortune  ;  all  is  fortime.  Maria  once 
told  me  she  did  affect  me :  and  I  have  heard  herself 
come  thus  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,  it  should  be 
one  of  my  complexion.  Besides,  she  uses  me  with 
a  more  exalted  respect  than  any  one  else  that  fol- 
lows her.     What  should  1  think  on  't  ? 

Sir  To.  Here  's  an  overweening  rogue  I 

Fab.  O,  peace  I  Contemplation  makes  a  rare  tur- 
key-cock of  him  I  how  he  Jets  under  his  advanced 
plumes  1 

Sir  And.  'Slight,  I  could  so  beat  the  rogue:— 

Sir  To.  Peace,  I  say. 

Mai.  To  be  count  Malvolio  ;— 

Sir  To.  Ah,  rogue  I 

Sir  And.  Pistol  him,  pistol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace  1 

Mai.  There  is  example  for 't ;  the  lady  of  the 
Strachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe. 

.S/>  And.  Fie  on  him,  Jezebel ! 

Fah.  O,  peace  1  now  he  's  deeply  in ;  look,  how 
imagination  blows  him. 

Mai.  Having  been  three  months  married  to  her, 
sitting  in  my  state, — 

Sir  To.  O,  for  a  stone-bow,  to  hit  him  in  the  eye ! 

Mai.  Calling  my  officers  about  me.  in  my  branched 
velvet  gown  ;  having  come  from  a  day-bed,  where 
I  have  left  Olivia  sleeping : 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone  1 

Fab.  O,  peace,  peace! 

Mai.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state  ;  and 
after  a  demure  travel  of  regard,— telling  them  1 1 
know  my  place,  as  I  would  they  should  do  theirs,— 
to  ask  for  my  kinsman  Toby : 

Sir  To.  Bolts  and  shackles  I 

Fab.  O,  peace,  peace,  peace  !  now,  now. 

Mai.  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient  start, 
make  out  for  him :  I  frown  the  while :  and,  per- 
chance, wind  up  my  watch,  or  play  with  my  some 
rich  jewel.     Toby  approaches ;  courtesies  there  to 

Sir  To.  Shall  this  fellow  live T  [me: 

Fab.  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  us  with 
ears,  yet  peace 

Mai.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quenching 
my  familiar  smile  with  an  austere  regard  of  control : 

Sir  To.  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o'  the 
lips  then  ? 

Mai.  Saying,  'Cousin  Toby,  my  fortunes  having 
cast  me  on  your  niece,  give  me  this  prerogative  of 
speech : '—  Sir  To.  What,  what  ? 

Mai.  '  You  must  amend  your  drunketmess.' 

Sir  To.  Out,  scab  1  [plot. 

Fab.  Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the  sinews  of  our 

Mai.  'Besides,  you  waste  the  treasure  of  your 
time  with  a  foolish  knight ; ' 

Sir  And.  That 's  me,  1  warrant  you. 

Mai.  '  One  sir  Andrew: ' 

Sir  And.  I  knew  't  was  I ;  for  many  do  call  me 

Mai.  Wliat  employment  have  we  here?  [fool. 

[TakiniT  up  the  letter. 


[Act  II. 


'cock  near  the  gin. 
the  spirit  of  numours  inti- 


s  my  lady's  hand  :  these  be 
id  her  T^s;  and  thus  makes 


A. 
he 

shi    ■•..:.;  .  jl  ^  in  contempt  of  question, 

hei  ■   .     I.     _  [thatt 

5.     .,■■...    -.T  ■:;:.   hjT  tTs,  and  her  T%;   Why 

M  : :.  ,  ,Vc  -J  i'^ .  I  ■  j  .J  L  iie  unknown  beloved,  this, 
ani ;  mj-  Lju<id  wi^Sacb  i '  her  very  phrases  1 — By  your 
lea-:.,  M;i!t.— Soft  I— and  the  unpressure  her  Lu- 
crt ,  :  .  ^vi[  U  wtiich  sihc  uses  to  seal :  't  is  my  ladv  • 
To  mIuhli  should  tills  I.. it  "^  * 

Firir.  T  tL(!i  wiiiii  IlLlll,  iLver  and  all. 

Mai.  f/ffa^jT.] 

'Jove  knows,  I  love: 

But  who  t 
Lips,  do  not  move ; 
No  man  must  know.' 
'  No  man  must  know.'— What  follows  f— the  number 
's  altered  I    ' No  man  must  know:'— If  this  should 
be  thee,  Malvolio  t 

Sir  To.  Marry,  hang  thee,  brock  I 

Mai.  '  I  may  command,  where  I  adore ; 
But  silence,  like  a  Lucrece  knife. 
With  bloodless  stroke  my  heart  doth  gore  ; 
M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  sway  my  life.' 

Fab.  A  fustian  riddle  I 

Sir  To.  Excellent  wench,  say  I. 

Mai.  '  M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  sway  my  life.'— Nay,  but 
first,  let  me  see, — let  me  see,— let  me  see. 

Fab.  What  dish  of  poison  hath  she  dress'd  him  ? 

Sir  To.  And  with  what  wing  the  stannyel  checks 
at  it  I 

Mai.  '  I  may  command  where  I  adore.'  "Why,  she 
may  command  me:  I  serve  her,  she  is  my  lady. 
Why,  this  is  evident  to  any  formal  cap>acity.  There 
is  no  obstruction  in  this;— And  the  end, — What 
should  that  alphabetical  position  portend?  If  I 
could  make  that  resemble  something  in  me,—* 
Softly  l—M,  O,  A.  /.—  [scent. 

Sir  To.  O,  ay  1  make  up  that :  he  is  now  at  a  cold 

Fab.  Sowter  will  cry  upon  *t,  for  all  this,  though  it 
be  as  rank  as  a  fox. 

Mai.  iJ/,- Malvolio;— Jtf,— why,  that  begins  my 
name. 

Fab.  Did  not  I  say  that  he  would  work  it  out?  the 
cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 

Mai.  jl/,— But  then  there  is  no  consonancy  in  the 
seouel;  that  suffers  under  probation:  A  should 
follow,  but  O  does. 

Fab.  And  O  shall  end,  I  hope. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  or  I  '11  cudgel  him,  and  make  him  crv, 

Mai.  And  then  /  comes  behind.  ( O. 

Fab.  Ay,  an  you  had  any  eye  behind  you,  you 
might  see  more  detraction  at  your  heels,  than  for- 
times  before  you. 

Mai.  M,  O,  A,  /,•— This  simulation  is  not  as  the 
former:  and  yet,  to  crush  this  a  little,  it  would  bow 
to  me,  for  every  one  of  these  letters  are  in  my  name. 
Soft ;  here  follows  prose.— 

•  If  this  fall  into  thy  hand,  revolve.  In  my  stars  I 
am  above  thee ;  but  be  not  afraid  of  greatness : 
Some  are  bom  great,  some  achieve  greatness,  and 
some  have  greatness  thrust  upon  them.  Thy  fates 
open  their  hands:  let  thy  blood  and  spirit  embrace 
them.  And,  to  inure  thyself  to  what  thou  art  Hke 
to  be,  cast  thy  humble  slough,  and  appear  fresh. 
Be  opposite  with  a  kinsman,  surly  with  servants :  let 
thy  tongue  tang  arguments  of  state  ;  put  thyself 
into  the  trick  of  singularity  :  she  thus  advises  thee 
that  sighs  for  thee.  Remember  who  commended 
thy  yellow  stockings;  and  wished  to  see  thee  ever 
cross-gartered :  I  say,  remember.  Go  to ;  thou  art 
made,  if  thou  desirest  to  be  so ;  if  not,  let  me  see 
thee  a  steward  still,  the  fellow  of  servants,  and  not 
worthy  to  touch  fortune's  &)gers.  FareweU.  She 
that  would  alter  services  with  thee. 

'The  Fortunate  unhappv.' 
Daylight  and  champain  discovers  not  more :  this  is 
open.  I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  politic  authors,  I 
will  baffle  Sir  Toby,  I  will  wash  off  gross  acquaint- 
ance, I  will  be  point-devise,  the  very  man.  I  do  not 
now  fool  myself  to  let  imagination  jado  me ;   for 
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Scene  v.l 


TWELFTH  NIGHT;  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL, 


every  reason  excites  to  this,  that  my  lady  loves  me.  rings,  the  husband  's  the  bigg'er ;  I  am,  indeed,  not 
cu«  AXA  ^^ — .n^^.,.^  ..,.,  ..^it^..  o^^^u.nrro  «f  i^»^  cK«  hej  fool,  but  her  corrupter  ot  words. 


She  did  conunend  my  yellow  stockmes  of  late,  she 
did  praise  my  leg  being  cross-gartered  ;  and  in  this 
she  manifests  herself  to  my  love,  and,  with  a  kind  of 
injunction,  drives  me  to  these  habits  of  her  liking. 
I  thank  my  stars  I  am  happy.  1  will  be  strange, 
stout,  in  yellow  stockings,  and  cross-gartered,  c\  mn 
with  the  swiftness  of  putting  on.  Jove,  and  qjy  stars 
be  praised  ! — Here  is  yet  a  postscript.  '  Thou  canst 
not  choose  but  know  who  I  am.  If  thou  entertain- 
est  my  love,  let  it  appear  in  thy  smiling;  thy  smiles 
become  thee  well:  therefore  in  my  presence  still 
smile,  dear  my  sweety  I  prithee.'  Jove,  I  thank 
thee. — I  win  smile :  I  will  ao  everything  that  thou 
wilt  have  me.  [Exit. 

Fab.  1  will  not  pve  my  part  of  this  sport  for  a  pen- 
sion of  thousands  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy. 

Str  To.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  this  device : 

Sir  And.  So  could  1  too. 

Sir  To.  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but  such 
another  jest. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  And.  Nor  I  neither. 

Fab.  Here  comes  my  noble  gull-catcher. 

Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  set  thy  foot  o'  my  neck? 

Sir  And.  Or  o' mine  either  ? 

Sir  To.  Shall  1  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip,  and 
become  thy  bona-slave  ? 

Sir  And.  V  faith,  or  I  either? 

Sir  To.  Why,  thou  hast  put  him  in  such  a  dream, 
that  when  the  image  of  it  leaves  him  he  must  run 
mad. 

Mar.  Nay,  but  say  true ;  does  it  work  upon  him  t 

Sir  To.  Like  aqua-vitae  with  a  midwife. 

Mar.  If  you  will  then  see  the  fruits  of  the  sport, 
mark  his  first  approach  before  my  lady:   he  will 

come  to  her  in  yellow  stockings,  and  't  is  a  colour 

she  abhors ;  and  cross-gartered,  a  fashion  she  de- 
tests ;  and  he  will  smile  upon  her,  which  will  now  be 
so  unsaitable  to  her  disposition,  being  addicted  to 
a  melancholy  as  she  is,  that  it  cannot  but  turn  him 

into  a  notable  contempt :  if  you  will  see  it,  follow  me. 

Sir  To.  Tothegatesof  Tartar,  thou  most  excellent 

devil  of  wit  1 

SirAnd.lUvaaSL^on^Xoo.  [Exeunf. 

ACT  III, 

SCENE  I.— Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Viola,  and  Clown  Tvith  a  tabor. 

Vio.  Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy  music :  Dost  thou 
live  by  thy  tabor  ? 

CU>.  No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 

Vto.  Art  thou  a  churchman? 

Clo.  No  such  matter,  sir ;  I  do  live  by  the  church ; 
for  I  do  live  at  my  house,  and  my  bouse  doth  stand 
by  the  church. 

Vio.  So  thou  may'st  say,  the  king  lies  by  a  beggar, 
if  a  beggar  dwell  near  him;  or  tne  church  stands 
by  thy  tabor,  if  thy  tabor  stand  by  the  church. 

Clo.  You  have  said,  sir.—  To  see  this  age  ! —  A 
sentence  is  but  a  cheveril  glove  to  a  good  wit :  Hfjw 
quickly  the  wrong  side  may  be  turned  outward? 

Vio.  Nay,  that  s  certain ;  they  that  dally  nicely 
with  words  may  quickly  make  them  wanton. 

Clo.  I  would,  therefore,  my  sister  had   had  no 

Vio.  Why,  man?  [name,  sit. 

Clo.  Why,  sir,  her  name  's  a  word ;  and  to  liilly 
with  that  word  might  make  my  sister  wanton  :  Buil, 
indeed,  words  are  very  rascals,  since  bonds  di^ 
graced  them. 

Vio.  Thy  reason,  man? 

Clo.  Troth,  sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without 
words ;  and  words  are  grown  so  false,  I  am  lotii  to 
prove  reason  with  them. 

Vio.  I  warrant  thou  art  a  merry  fellow,  and  c  .r-  .: 
for  nothing. 

Clo.  Not  so,  sir,  I  do  care  for  something :  be:  iri 
my  conscience,  sir,  I  do  not  care  for  you ;  if  that  be 
to  care  for  nothing,  sir,  1  would  it  would  make  you 
invisible. 

Vio.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  ? 

Clo.  No,  indeed,  sir ;  the  lady  Olivia  has  no  folly  ; 
she  will  keep  no  fool,  sir,  till  sne  be  married ;  and 
fools  are  as  like  husbands  as  pildiards  are  to  her- 


saw  thee  late  at  tiie  count  Orsino's. 

Clo.  Foolery,  sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb,  like  the 
sun ;  it  shines  everywhere.  1  would  be  sorry,  sir, 
but  the  fool  should  be  as  oft  with  your  master,  as 
with  my  mistress:  I  think  I  saw  your  wisdom  there. 

Vio.  Nay,  an  tliou  pass  upon  me,  1  "U  no  more  with 
thee.    Hold,  there  's  expenses  for  thee. 

Clo.  Now  Jove,  in  his  next  conmiodity  of  hair,  send 
thee  a  beard  1 

Vio.  By  my  troth,  I  Tl  tell  thee ;  I  am  almost  sick 
for  one ;  though  1  would  not  have  it  grow  on  my 
chin.     Is  thy  lady  within  ? 

Clo.  Would  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred,  sir? 

Vio.  Yes,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  use. 

Clo.  I  would  play  lord  Pandarus  of  rhrj'gia,  sir,  to 
bring  a  Cressida  to  this  Troilus. 

Vio.  I  understand  you,  sir  ;  *t  is  well  begg'd. 

Clo.  The  matter,  1  hope,  is  not  great,  sir,  begging 
but  a  beggar  :  Cressida  was  a  beggar.  My  lady  is 
within,  sir.  I  will  conster  to  them  whence  you 
come  ;  who  you  are,  and  what  you  would,  are  out  of 
my  welkin :  I  might  say,  element ;  but  tlte  word  is 
over- worn.  [Exit. 

Vio.  This  fellow  is  wise  enough  to  play  the  fool ; 
And  to  do  that  well  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  must  observe  their  uiood  on  whom  he  jests. 
The  quality  of  persons,  and  the  time  ; 
.....       .,     haggard  check  at  every  feather 

before  his  eye.     This  is  a  practice 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 
For  folly,  that  he  wisely  shows,  is  fit ; 
But  wise  men,  foUy-fallen,  quite  taint  their  wit. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Sir  Andrew 
Ague-cheek. 

Sir  To.  Save  you,  gentleman. 

Vio.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Dieu  voits gurde,  monsieur. 

Vio.  Et  vous  a$tssi ;  votre  serviteiir. 

Sir  And.  1  hope,  sir,  you  are  ;  and  I  am  yours. 

Sir  To.  Will  you  encounter  the  house?  uiy  niece  is 
desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  her. 

Vio.  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  sir :  I  mean,  she  is 
the  list  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To.  Taste  your  legs,  sir;  put  them  to  motion. 

Vio.  My  legs  do  better  understand  me,  sir,  than  I 
understand  what  you  mean  by  bidding  nie  taste  my 

Sir  To.  I  mean  to  go,  sir,  to  enter.  [legs. 

Vio.  I  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  entrance : 
But  we  are  prevented. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Most  excellent  accomplished  lady,  the  heavens  rain 
odours  on  you  I 

Sir  And.  That  youth  's  a  rare  courtier  I  'Rain 
odours  1 '  well. 

Vio.  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  your 

own  most  pregnant  and  vouchsafed  ear. 

Sir  And.  'Odours,  pregnant  and  vouchsafed:'— 


I  '11  get  'em  all  three  all  ready. 
Olt.  Let  T^l:  j;ardGCL  door  be 
to  my  lic.innj^ 


et  T^l:  j;ardGCL  door  be  shut,  and  leave  me 


[iixi-artf  Str  Ti)by,  Sir  Andrew,  and  Maria. 
Give  mc  j.'aLJj  hand,  ijc. 

i-'ta.  My  duly,  mailiim,  and  most  humble  service. 

Qii.  Wnat  is  your  eiei  nie  ? 

Vw.  Cesjrio  t5  your  servant's  name,  fair  princess. 

OH.  My  w;r¥.int,  sir  t  T  was  never  merry  world, 
Since  loiwly  reign  Ltic  wras  call'd  compliment : 
\m%  're  serftiat  to  tTkC  count  Orsino,  youth. 

Viv.  And  ht  \h  yours,  and  his  must  needs  be  yours; 
Votir  54f rvatit':^  wr^  ahi  is  your  servant,  madam. 

Oli.  tVjT  hi^,  1  ihitik  not  on  him :  for  his  thoughts. 
WtiuJd  rhcy  were  blanks,  rather  than  filld  with  me  I 

.  Y  .■    :-]  1.  Cin] ,  1  come  to  whet  your^entle  thoughts 

■•:  i.:-,  L.thikll;— 

l;  ,.  O,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you  ; 

I  bade  you  never  speak  again  of  hhn: 
But,  would  you  undertake  another  suit, 
I  had  rather  hear  you  to  solicit  that. 
Than  music  from  the  spheres.        Fio.  Dear  lady,— 

Oli.  Give  me  leave,  beseech  you  :  1  did  send, 
After  the  last  enchantment  Vpu  did  here, 
A  ring  in  chase  of  you ;  so  did  1  abuse 
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[Act  III. 


Myself,  my  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you : 
Under  your  hard  construction  must  I  sit. 
To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  shameful  cunningf, 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours :    What  might  you 
Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake,   [think? 
And  bated  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  t    To  one  of  your 

receiving 
Enough  is  shown ;  a  Cyprus,  not  a  bosom. 
Hides  my  heart:  So  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

yio.  I  pity  you.         Oli.  That  s  a  degree  to  love. 

Vio,  No,  not  a  grise  ;  for  't  is  a  vulgar  proof. 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

Oli.  Why,  then,  metninks,  't  is  time  to  smile  again : 

0  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud  ! 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 

To  fall  before  the  lion  than  the  wolf  ![C/of>fe  strikes. 
The  clock  upbraids  me  with  the  waste  of  time. — 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  harvest, 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man : 
There  lies  your  way,  due  west. 

Vio.  Then  westward-hoe : 

rit.L^,,:,  ^l..^i  jii..:.n.ii  ni^iJi...':  ition,  'tend  your  ladyship  I 
Y'3U  'il  iio"Jjifl^,  iimdiuii,  to  my  lord  by  me? 

OH.  Staif; 

1  prithee  teU  me,  ^tlut  thou  think'st  of  me. 

yi0.  That  you  da  iJiitik  you  are  not  what  you  are. 

OH.  If  I  Enliiit  so,  ]  thmk  the  same  of  you. 

Vi^.  Thtfii  think  you  right ;  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

OIL  I  wouUI  vou  were  iis  I  would  have  you  be  1 

yi0,  Wnnilri  ft  be  l>eUfr,  madam,  than  I  am, 
]  vish  It  mifcfht  \  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

Oi-L  0,  wh4t  a  (lesJ  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
In  ihe  conlempt  niM  SLns^er  of  his  lip  i 
A  murd'ro'tia  giiill  sfto^-s  not  itself  more  soon 
Thiui  love  t  Jiat  woiUd  s-eem  hid :  love's  night  is  noon. 
Cesario.  by  the  fom^j  of  the  spring, 
Bv  Etiiiiiliiyoii,  honoLir,  truth,  and  everything, 
I  love  thee  so,  that,  niiiixtgre  all  thy  pride, 
Kdf  wit,  nor  reasoii,  c;:iri  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  Ihy  j-easous  from  this  clause. 
For,  tliat  ]  woo.  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause : 
But,  fittref ,  rKiSfiii  thu^  with  reason  fqtter  ;— 
Love  gob^ifht  is  goodi  but  given  unsought,  is  better. 

Vii^.  By  idnacenc«  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth, 
]  have  one  heart,  one  bfjsom,  and  one  truth, 
Aad  tliat  no  wom^n  luiii ;  nor  never  none 
S  Ii;lU  mi^r«s$,  be  of  it,  ^ve  I  alone. 
Aiiiii  ^;t-.  .«Hi;H-ir  uvhiri  1 1 11. lam;  nevermore 
V    .  I      •  ■     1      ■    to  you  deplore.  froove 

<jii.   ict  tuiiic  again:  for  thou,  perhaps,  may'st 

That  heart,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love.  {Ex. 

SCENE  \\.—A  Room  in  Olivia's  Hotise. 

Enter  Str  Toby  Belch.  Sir  Andrew  Aguecheek, 
and  Fabian. 

Sir  And.  No,  faith,  I  '11  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 

Sir  To.  Thy  reason,  dear  venom,  give  thy  reason. 

Fab.  You  must  needs  yield  your  reason,  sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more  favours 
to  the  count's  serving  man,  than  ever  she  bestowed 
upon  me  ;  I  saw  't  i'the  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boy?  tell 

Sir  And.  As  plain  as  I  see  you  now.         Ime  that. 

Fab.  Tliis  was  a  great  argument  of  love  m  her  to- 
ward you. 

Sir  And.  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  ass  o'  me? 

Fab.  I  will  prove  it  legitimate,  sir,  upon  the  oaths 
of  judgment  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  jury-men,  since 
before  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

Fab.  She  did  show  favour  to  the  j'outh  in  your 
sight,  only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awake  your  dor- 
mouse vjilour,  to  put  fire  m  your  heart,  and  brim- 
stone in  your  liver  :  You  should  then  have  accosted 
her;  and  with  some  excellent  jests,  fire-new  from 
the  mint,  you  should  have  banged  the  youth  into 
dumbness.  This  was  looked  for  at  your  hand,  and 
this  was  baulked :  the  double  gilt  of  this  opportu- 
nity you  let  time  wash  off,  and  you  are  now  sailed 
"ito  the  north  of  my  lady's  opinion ;  where  vou  will 
hang  like  an  icicle  on  a  Dutchman's  bearcf,  unless 
you  do  redeem  it  by  some  laudable  attempt,  either 
of  valour  or  policy. 


Sir  And.  An  't  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with  valour ; 
for  policy  I  hate :  I  had  as  \X^  be  a  Brownist  as  a 
politician. 

Sir  To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon  the 
basis  of  valour.  Challenge  me  tne  count's  youth  to 
fight  with  him ;  hurt  huum  eleven  places ;  my  niece 
s^all  take  note  of  it :  and  assure  thyself,  there  is  no 
love-broker  in  the  world  can  more  prevail  in  man's 
commrtidation  with  woman,  than  report  of  valour. 

Fab.  There  is  no  way  but  this,  sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge 
to  him  ? 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand ;  be  curst 
and  brief;  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so  it  be  elo- 
()uent  and  full  of  invention:  taunt  him  with  the 
licence  of  ink :  if  thou  thoust  him  some  thrice,  it 
shall  not  be  amiss ;  and  as  many  lies  as  will  lie  in 
thy  sheet  of  paper,  although  tne  sheet  were  big 
enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware  in  England,  set  'em 
down ;  go  about  it.  Let  there  be  gall  enough  in 
thy  ink ;  though  thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no 
matter :  About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I  find  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We  11  call  thee  at  the  cubiculo :  Go. 

{Exit  Sir  Andrew. 

Fab.  This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you,  sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad ;  some  two 
thousand  strong,  or  so. 

Fab.  We  shaU  have  a  rare  letter  from  him :  but 
you  '11  not  deliver  it. 

Sir  To.  Never  trust  me  then ;  and  by  all  means 
stir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think  oxen  and 
wainropes  cannot  hale  them  together.  For  Andrew, 
if  he  were  opened,  and  you  find  so  much  blood  in 
his  liver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a  flea,  I  'U  eat  the 
rest  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab.  And  his  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  in  his 
visage  no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 
Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Look  where  the  youngest  wren  of  nin* 
comes. 

Mar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh  your- 
selves into  stitches,  follow  me  :  yond'  gull  Malvolio 
is  turned  heathen,  a  very  renegado ;  for  there  is  no 
Christian,  that  means  to  be  saved  by  believing 
rightly,  can  ever  believe  such  impossible  passages 
of  grossness.    He 's  in  yellow  stockings. 

Sir  To.  And  cross-gartered? 

Mar.  Most  villainously ;  like  a  pedant  that  keeps 
a  school  i'  the  church.— I  have  dogged  him,  like  his 
murderer :  He  does  obey  every  point  of  the  letter 
that  I  dropped  to  betray  him.  He  does  smile  his 
face  into  more  lines  than  are  in  the  new  map  with 
the  augmentotion  of  the  Indies :  you  have  not  seen 
such  a  thing  as 't  is ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling_ 
things  at  him.  I  know  my  lady  will  strike  hhu ;  ff 
she  do,  he  '11  smile,  and  take  't  for  a  great  favour. 

Sir  To.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 

SCENE  III.— ^  Street. 
Enter  Antonio  and  Sebastian, 
Seb.  I  would  not  by  my  will  have  troubled  you  ; 
But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pains, 
I  will  no  further  chide  you. 
Ant.  I  could  not  stay  behind  you  ;  my  desire. 
More  sharp  than  filecl  steel,  did  spur  me  forth  ; 
And  not  all  love  to  see  you,  (though  so  much 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage,) 
But  jealousy  what  might  befall  your  travel. 
Being  skilless  in  these  parts;  which,  to  a  stranger. 
Unguided,  and  imfriended,  often  prove 
Rough  and  unhospitable :  My  wilfing  love, 
The  rather  by  these  arguments  of  fear. 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuit 
Seb.  My  kind  Antonio, 

I  can  no  other  answer  make,  but,  thanks. 
And  thanks :  and  ever  oft  good  turns 
Are  shuffled  off  with  such  uncurrent  pay ; 
But,  were  my  worth,  as  is  my.  conscience,  firm. 
You  should  find  better  dealing.    Wliat  's  to  do  f 
Shall  we  go  see  the  reliques  of  this  town  ?         [ing. 
Ant.  To-morrow,  sir ;  best,  first,  go  see  your  lode- 
s'*. I  am  not  weary,  and  't  is  long  to  night; 
I  pray  you  let  us  satisfy  our  eyes 
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With  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fame. 
That  do  renown  this  ci^. 

Ant,  "Would  you  'd  pardon  me ; 

I  do  not  without  daiufcr  walk  these  streets : 
Once,  in  a  sea-fi(;ht,  e ainst  the  count  his  gadleys, 
I  did  some  service :  of  such  note,  indeed, 
That,  were  I  ta'en  here,  it  would  scarce  be  answer 'd. 

Seb.  Belike,  you  slew  great  number  of  his  people. 

Ant.  The  onence  is  not  of  such  a  bloody  natiue ; 
Albeit  the  Quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  nave  ^veu  us  bloody  argument. 
It  might  have  since  been  answer'd  in  repaying 
What  we  took  from  them  ;  which,  for  traffic's  sake, 
Most  of  our  city  did :  only  mvself  stood  out : 
For  which,  if  I  be  lapsed  m  this  place, 
I  shall  pay  dear. 

Seb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Ant.  It  doth  not  fit  me.  Hold,  sir,  here's  my 
In  the  south  suburbs,  at  the  Elephant,  [purse ; 

Is  best  to  lodge  :  I  will  bespeak  our  diet.  Hedge 
W'hiles  you  beguile  the  time,  and  feed  your  Icnow- 
W'ith  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  shall  you  have  me. 

Seb.  Why  I  your  purse  T 

Ant.  Haply,  your  eye  shall  light  upon  some  toy 
You  have  desire  to  purchase ;  and  your  store, 
I  think,  is  not  for  idle  markets,  sir. 

Seb.  1 11  be  your  purse-bearer,  and  leave  you 
For  an  hour.  Ant.  To  the  Elephant.— 

Seb.  I  do  remember. 

[Extunt. 
SCENB  IV.— Olivia's  Garden, 
Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Oli,  I  have  sent  after  him.    He  says  he  11  come ; 

How  shall  I  feast  him  f  what  bestow  of  him  T 

For  youth  is  bought  more  oft,  than  begg'd  or  bor- 

1  sp^k  too  loud.—  [row'd. 

Where  is  MalvoUo!— he  is  sad,  and  civil. 

And  suits  well  for  a  servant  with  my  fortimes  ;— 

Where  is  MalvoUo? 
Mar.  He 's  coming,  madam ;  but  in  very  strange 

nunner.    He  is  sure  posscss'd,  madam. 
Oli.  Why,  what  "s  the  matter  f  does  he  rave  ! 
Mar.  No.  madam,  he  does  nothing  but  smile :  your 

ladyship  were  best  have  some  guard  about  you,  if 

he  come ;  for,  sure,  the  man  is  tainted  in  bis  wits. 
Oli.  Go  call  him  hither.— 1  am  as  mad  as  he 

If  sad  and  merry  madness  equal  be. 

Enttr  Malvolio. 
How  now,  Malvolio  t  Mai.  Sweet  lady,  ho,  ho. 

[Smiies  /antasticallj/. 

Oli.  Smilest  thou  f 
1  sent  for  thee  ui>on  a  sad  occasion. 

Mai.  Sad,  lady  ?  1  could  be  sad  :  This  does  make 
some  obstruction  in  the  blood,  this  cross->,'artcrinL'. 
But  what  of  that,  if  it  please  the  eye  of  one,  it  is  wiili 
me  as  the  very  true  sonnet  is:  '  Plcii:>c  one,  and 
please  afl.'  (with  ihcc? 

OH.  Why,  how  dost  thou,  man?  what  istiiematttr 

Mai.  Not  black  in  my  mmd,  though  yoUow  in  my 
legs:  It  did  come  to  his  hands,  aiufcoiiunaiuls shall 
be  executed.    I  think,  we  do  know  the  sweet  Ro- 

Oli.  Wilt  thou  go  to  t)ed,  Malvolio  T      [man  hand. 

Mai.  To  bed?  aye,  sweetheart;  and  I  '11  come  to 
tliee. 

OH.  Cod  comfort  thee !  Why  dost  thou  smile  so, 
and  kiss  thy  hand  so  oft  T 

A/ar.  How  do  you,  Malvolio  t  fdai 

Mai.  At  your  request?  Yes;  Nightin/jales  answer 

Mar.  Why  apuear  you  with  this  ridiculous  bold- 
ness before  my  ladv  ? 

Mai. '  Be  not  afraid  of  greatness :  '—'twas  well  writ. 

Oli.  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  'Some  are  l>om  great.'—  Oli.  Haf 

Mai.  '  Some  achieve  greatness,'— 

Oli.  What  say'st  thou  ? 

Mai.  '  And  some  have  greatness  thrust  upon  them. 

Oli.  Heaven  restore  thee  I 

Mai.  '  Remember,  who  commended  thy  yellow 

OH.  My  yellow  stockings?  [stockings ; '— 

Mai.  'And  wished  to  see  thee  cross-gartered.' 

Oli.  Cross-gartered! 

Mai.  '  Go  to :  thou  art  made,  if  thou  desirest  to 

Oli.  Am  I  made  I  be  so  ;'— 


t  with  you. 


Mai.  '  If  not,  let  me  see  thee  a  servant  still. 

Oli.  Why,  this  is  very  midsummer  madness. 
Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  count 
Orsino's  is  retumeu;  1  could  hardly  entreat  lum 
back :  he  attends  your  lady!>hip's  pleasure. 

Oli.  1  'U  come  to  him.  [/zxit  Servant.]  Good 
Maria,  let  this  fellow  be  looked  to.  Where  's  my 
cousin  Toby?  Let  some  of  my  people  have  a  special 
care  of  him ;  I  would  not  have  niin  miscarry  for  the 
half  of  my  dowry.  [Jixtunt  Oliver  and  Maria. 

A/a/.  On,  ho !  do  you  cuine  near  me  now  t  no 
worse  man  than  sir  1  oby  to  look  to  mc?  This  con- 
curs directly  with  the  letter :  she  sends  him  on  pur- 
pose, that  I  may  appear  stubborn  to  him ;  for  she 
mcites  me  to  that  m  the  letter.  '  Cast  thy  humble 
slough,'  says  she  ; — '  be  opposite  with  a  kinsnu\u, 
surly  with  servants, — let  thy  tongue  tang  with  argu- 
ments of  state, — put  thyself  into  the  trick  of  sin>;u- 

larity  ; ' and,  consequently,  sets  down  the  manner 

how ;  as,  a  sad  face,  a  reverend  carriage,  a  slow 
tongue,  in  the  habit  of  some  air  of  note,  and  so  forth. 
I  have  limed  her;  but  it  is  Jove's  doing,  and  Jore 
make  me  thankful !  And,  when  she  went  away,  now, 
•  Let  this  fellow  be  looked  to : '  Fellow  !  not  Mal- 
volio, nor  after  my  degree,  but  fellow.  Why,  every- 
thing adheres  together ;  that  no  dram  of  a  scruple, 
no  scruple  of  a  scruple,  no  obstacle,  no  incredulous 
or  unsafe  circumstance,— What  can  be  said!  No- 
thing, that  can  be,  can  come  between  me  and  the 
full  prospect  of  my  hopes.  Well,  Jove,  not  1,  is  the 
doer  of  this,  and  he  is  to  be  thanked. 
He-enter  Maria,  zvif/t  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  sanctity? 
If  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and  Legion 
himself  possessed  him,  yet  I  '11  speak  to  hiii 

Fab.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is  : — How  is 't  w 
sir!  how  is  't  with  you.  man? 

A/al.  Go  off:  I  discard  you;  let  me  enjoy  my 
private  :  go  on. 

Mar.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  speaks  within  him  1 
did  not  1  tell  you  !^Sir  Toby,  my  lady  prays  you  to 
have  a  care  of  him.  A/al.  Ah,  ha  !  does  she  so? 

Sir  To.  Go  to,  go  to;  peace,  peace,  we  must  deal 
gently  with  him  ;  let  me  alone.  How  do  you,  Mai- 
volio!  how  is  't  with  you?  What,  man!  defy  the 
devil :  consider,  he  's  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

A/al.  Uo  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

A/ar.  "La  you,  an  you  speak  ill  of  the  devil,  how  he 
takes  it  at  heart  I  Pray  God,  he  be  not  bewitched ! 

Fab.  Carry  his  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

A/ar.  Marry,  an  it  !.h.all  be  done  to  morrow  morn- 
ing, if  I  live.  My  lady  would  not  lose  him  for  more 
than  I  'II  say. 

A/al.  How  now,  mistress?  A/ar.  O  lord  I 

Sir  To.  Prithee,  hold  thy  peace ;  this  is  not  the 
way  :  Do  you  not  see  you  move  him  ?  let  me  alone 
with  him. 

Fab.  No  way  but  gentleness;  gently,  gently:  the 
fiend  is  routrh,  and  will  not  be  roughly  used. 

Sir  To,  VVhy,  how  now,  mybawcock?  how  dost 
thou,  chuck?  Mai.  Sir? 

Si*  To.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  What,  manl 
't  is  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pit  with  Satan; 
Hang  him,  foul  collier! 

Mar.  Get  him  to  say  his  prayers ;  good  sir  Toby, 
get  him  to  pray.  A/al.  Nly  prayers,  minx  ? 

A/ar.  No,  1  warrant  you,  he  will  not  hear  of  godli- 
ness. 

Mai.  Go,  hang  yourselves  all !  you  are  idle  shallow 
things :  I  am  not  of  your  element ;  you  shall  know 
more  hereafter.  {,Exit, 

Sir  To.  Is  't  possible? 

Fab.  If  this  were  played  upon  a  stage  now,  I  could 
condemn  it  as  an  improbable  fiction. 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infection 
of  the  device,  man. 

A/ar.  Nay.  pursue  him  now;  lest  the  device  take 
air  and  taint.  .  .   ,   ^      , 

Fab.  Why,  we  shall  make  him  mad,  indeed. 

A/ar.  The  house  will  be  the  quieter. 

Sir  To  Come,  we  Tl  have  him  m  a  dark  room,  and 
bound.  My  niece  is  already  in  the  belief  that  lie 
is  mad ;  wc  may  carry  ii  tlius,  fur  our  pleasure,  and 
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his  penance,  till  our  very  pastime,  tired  out  of 
breatli.  prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  him  :  at  which 
time  we  will  bring  the  device  to  the  bar,  and  crown 
thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen.    But  see,  but  see. 


[Act  III. 


EtUer  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek. 
Fab.  More  matter  for  a  May  morning. 
Sir  And.  Here 's  the  challenge,  read  it;  I  warrant 
there  's  vinegar  and  pepper  in  t. 
Fab.  Is  't  so  saucy  ! 

Sir  And.  Ay,  is  it,  I  warrant  him :  do  but  read. 
Sir  To.  Give  me.    iReads,\  '  Youth,  whatsoever 
thou  art,  thou  art  but  a  scurvy  fellow.' 
Fab.  Good,  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  '  Wonder  not,  nor  admire  not  in  thy  mind, 
why  I  do  call  thee  so,  for  I  will  show  thee  no  reason 
for  't*  [the  law. 

Fab.  A  ^ood  note :  that  keeps  you  from  the  blow  of 
Sir  To.  'Thou  comest  to  tne  lady  Olivia,  and  in 
my  sight  she  uses  thee  kindly:  but  thou  liest  in  thy 
throat,  that  is  not  the  matter  I  challenge  thee  for.' 
Fab.  Very  brief,  and  to  exceeding  good-senseless. 
Sir  To.  'I  will  waylay  thee  going  home;  where 

If  it  be  thy  chance  to  kill  me,' Fab.  Good. 

Sir  To.  '  Thou  killest  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  villain.' 
Fab.  Still  you  keep  o'  the  windy  side  of  the  law  : 
Good. 

Sir  To. '  Fare  thee  well ;  And  God  have  mercy  upon 
one  of  our  souls !  He  may  have  mercy  upon  mine ; 
but  my  hope  is  better,  and  so  look  to  thyself.  Thy 
friend,  as  thou  usest  him.  and  thy  sworn  enemy, 
Andrew  ague-cheek.' 

Sir  To.  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs  cannot 
I  Tl  give  't  him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for 't ;  he  is 
now  in  some  commerce  with  my  lady,  and  will  by 
and  by  depart. 

Sir  To.  Go,  Sir  Andrew ;  scout  me  for  him  at  the 
comer  of  the  orchard,  like  a  bum  bailie:  so  soon  as 
ever  thou  seest  him,  draw ;  and,  as  thou  drawest, 
swear  horrible  ;  for  it  comes  to  pass  oft,  that  a  ter- 
rible oath,  with  a  swaggering  accent  sharply  twanged 
off,  gives  manhood  more  approbation  than  ever  proof 
itself  would  have  earned  iimi.  Away. 
Sir  And.  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearing,  [Exit. 
Sir  To.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  his  Jetter :  for  the 
behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  out  to 
be  of  good  capacity  and  Dreeding;nis  employment 
between  his  lord  and  my  niece  confirms  no  less; 
therefore  this  letter,  being  so  excellently  igilorant, 
will  breed  no  terror  in  the  youth,  he  will  find  tt  comes 
from  a  clodpole.  But,  sir,  I  will  deliver  his  chal- 
lenge by  word  of  mouth ;  set  upon  Ague-cheek  a 
notable  report  of  valour ;  and  drive  the  gentleman 
(as,  I  kr.ow  his  youth  will  aptly  receive  it)  mto  a  most 
hideous  opinion  of  his  rage,  skill,  fury,  and  impetu- 
osity. This  will  so  fright  them  both,  that  they  will 
kill  one  another  by  the  look,  like  cockatrices. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Viola, 
Fab.  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece  :  give  them 
way,  till  he  take  leave,  and  presently  after  him. 
Sir  To.  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  some  horrid 
message  for  a  challenge. 

[Exeuni  Sir  Toby,  Fabian,  and  Maria. 
Oli.  I  have  said  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  stone. 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  unchary  on  't : 
There  's  something  in  me  that  reproves  my  fault ; 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 

ytc.  With  the  same  "haviour  that  your  passion 
Go  on  my  master's  griefs.  [bears, 

on.  Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  't  is  my  picture ; 
Refuse  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  again  to-morrow. 
What  shadl  you  ask  of  me  that  I  'U  deny ; 
That  honour,  sav'd,  may  upon  asking  give? 
yio.  Nothing  but  this,  your  true  love  for  my  master. 
O/i.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  bun  that 
Which  I  have  given  to  you  ! 
l^io.  I  will  acquit  you. 

Oii.  Well,  come  again  to-morrow :  Fare  thee  well ; 
A  fiend  like  thee  might  bear  my  soul  to  hell.  lExit. 

Re-enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Fabian. 
-?x>  To.  GenUeman,  God  save  thee. 


Vio.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee  to 't : 
of  what  nature  the  wronys  are  thou  hast  done  him, 
I  know  not ;  but  thy  intercepter,  full  of  despi^jht, 
bloody  as  the  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orchard 
end :  dismount  thy  tuck,  be  yare  in  thy  preparation, 
for  thy  assailant  is  quick,  skilful,  and  deadly. 

yio.  You  mistake,  sir,  I  am  sure ;  no  man  hath  any 
quarrel  to  me ;  my  remembrance  is  very  free  and 
clear  from  any  image  of  offence  done  to  any  man. 
Sir  To.  You  '11  find  it  other%vise,  I  assure  you : 
therefore,  if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake 
you  to  your  guard ;  for  your  opposite  hath  in  him 
what  youth,  strength,  skill,  and  wrath,  can  furnish 
man  withal. 
Vio.  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  is  he?  .  .  . 
Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  dubb'd  with  unhatch'd  rapier, 
and  on  carpet  consideration :  but  he  is  a  devil  in 
private  brawl ;  souls  and  bodies  hath  he  divorced 
three ;  and  his  incensement  at  this  moment  is  so  im- 
placable, that  satisfaction  can  be  none  but  by  pangs 
of  death  and  sepulchre  :  hob,  nob,  is  his  word ;  give 
't,  or  take  't. 

yio.  I  will  return  again  into  the  house,  and  desire 
some  conduct  of  the  lady.  I  am  no  fighter.  I  have 
heard  of  some  kind  of  men  that  put  quarrels  pur- 
posely on  others,  to  taste  their  valour :  belike,  this 
IS  a  man  of  that  quirk. 

Sir  To.  Sir,  no ;  his  indignation  derives  itself  out 
of  a  very  competent  injury ;  therefore,  get  you  on, 
and  give  him  his  desire.  Back  you  shall  not  to  the 
house,  unless  you  undertake  tnat  with  me  which 
with  as  much  safety  you  might  answer  him  :  there- 
fore, on,  or  stripyour  sword  stark  naked ;  for  meddle 
you  must,  that  's  certain,  or  forswear  to  wear  iron 
about  you. 

Vio.  This  is  as  uncivil  as  strange.  I  beseech  you, 
do  me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  know  of  the  knight 
what  my  offence  to  him  is ;  it  is  something  of  my 
negligence,  nothing  of  my  purpose. 
Sir  To.  I  will  do  so.  Signior  Fabian,  stay  you  by 
this  gentleman  till  my  return.  [Exit  Sir  Toby. 

yio.  Pray  you,  sir,  do  you  know  of  this  matter  ? 
Fab.  I  know  the  knight  is  incensed  against  vou, 
even  to  a  mortal  arbitrement ;  but  nothing  of  the 
circumstance  more. 
yio.  I  beseech  you,  what  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 
Fab.  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promise,  to  read 
him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  him  in  the 
proof  of  his  valour.     He  is,  indeed,  sir,  the  most 
skilful,  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite  that  you  could 
possibly  have  found  in  any  jiart  of  Illyria  :  Will  you 
walk  towards  him?    I  will  make  your  peace  with 
him,  if  I  can. 

yio.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  you  for 't :  I  am  one 
that  would  rather  go  with  sir  priest  than  sir  knight : 
I  care  not  who  knows  so  much  of  my  mettle.     lEx. 

Re-enter  Sir  Toby,  with  Sir  Andrew. 
Sir  To.  ^Vhy,  man,  he  "s  a  very  devil ;  I  have  not 
seen  such  a  virago.  I  had  a  pass  with  him.  rapier, 
scabbard,  and  aU,  and  he  gives  me  the  stuck  in, 
with  such  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  is  inevitable  ;  and 
on  the  answer,  he  pays  you  as  surely  as  vour  feet 
hit  the  ground  they  step  on :  They  say  he  has  been 
fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

Sir  And.  Pox  on 't,  I  '11  not  meddle  with  him. 
Sir  To.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified :  Fabian 
can  scarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  on  't ;  an  I  thought  he  had  been 
valiant,  and  so  cunning  in  fence,  I  d  have  seen  him 
damned  ere  I  'd  have  challenged  him.  Let  him  let 
the  matter  slip,  and  I  '11  give  him  my  horse,  gray 
Capilet. 

Sir  To.  1 11  make  the  motion :  Stand  here,  make 
a  gfood  show  on  't ;  this  sliall  end  without  the  per- 
dition of  souls :  Marry,  1  '11  ride  your  horse  as  well 
as  I  ride  you.  [Aside. 

Re-enter  Fabian  and  Viola. 
I  have  his  horse  \to  Fab.]  to  take  up  the  quarrel ; 
I  have  persuaded  him  the  youth  's  a  devil. 
Fab.   He  is  as  horribly  conceited  of   him ;   and 
pants,  and  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his  heels. 
Sir  To.  There  *s  no  remedy,  sir ;  he  will  fight  with 
you  for  his  oath  sake :  marry,  he  hatii  better  be* 
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thought  him  of  his  quarrel,  and  he  finds  that  now 
scarce  to  be  worth  talking  of:  therefore  draw,  for 
the  sapportance  of  his  vow ;  he  protests  he  will  not 
hurt  you. 

Vio.  Pray  God  defend  me !  A  little  thing  would 
make  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a  man.  \Asu 

Fab.  Give  gpround,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

Sir  To.  Come,  sir  Anarew.  there 's  no  remedy :  the 
gentleman  will,  for  his  honour's  sake,  have  one  oout 
with  you :  he  cannot  by  the  duello  avoid  it ;  but  he 
has  promised  tne.  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier, 
he  will  not  hurt  you.     Come  on :  to  t. 

Sir  And.  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath.      {Drtews. 
Ettter  Antonio. 

Vio.  I  do  assure  you  't  is  against  my  will.  {Dratvs. 

Ant.  Put  up  your  sword  •—If  this  young  gentleman 
Have  done  offence,  I  take  the  fault  on  me ; 
If  you  offend  him,  I  for  him  defy  you.     {DratuiHg. 

Sir  To.  You,  sir?  why,  what  are  you? 

Ant.  One,  sir,  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  do  more 
Th,in  you  have  heard  hira  brag  to  you  he  wall. 

Sir  To.  Nay,  if  you  be  an  imdertaker,  I  am  for 
you.  \Draivs. 

Enttr  two  Officers. 

Fab.  O  good  sir  Toby,  hold;    here  come  the 

officers. 

Sir  To.  I  11  be  with  you  anon.  [  To  Antonio. 

yio.  Pray,  sir,  put  your  sword  op.  if  you  please. 

\To  Sir  Andrew. 
Sir  Andfyi^LTXY,  will  I,  sir ;— ana,  for  that  1  pro- 
mised you,  I  '11  be  as  good  as  my  word :  He  will 

bear  you  easily,  and  reins  welL 

1  Off.  This  is  the  man ;  do  thy  office. 

2  Off.  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit 
Of  count  Orsino. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  me,  sir; 

X  Off.  No,  sir,  no  jot ;  I  know  your  favour  wel]^ 
Though  now  you  have  no  sea-cap  on  your  head. 
Take  nim  away  ;  he  knows  1  know  him  well. 
Ant.  \  must  obey. — This  comes  with  seeking  you; 
But  there  *s  no  remedy ;  I  shall  answer  it. 
What  will  you  do,  now  my  necessity 
Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purse  T    It  grieves  me 
"Much  more  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you 
Than  what  befalls  myself.    You  stand  amaz'd ; 
But  be  of  comfort.  a  Off.  Come,  sir,  away. 

Ant.  I  must  entreat  of  you  some  of  that  money. 
yio.  What  money,  sir. 

For  the  fair  kindness  you  have  show'd  me  here. 
And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  present  trouble. 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
I  *U  lend  you  something :  my  having  is  not  much ; 
1 11  make  division  of  my  present  with  you : 
Hold,  there  is  half  my  coffer. 
Ant.  Will  you  deny  me  now? 

Is 't  possible,  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  lack  persuasion  ?  Do  not  tempt  my  misery. 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unsound  a  man 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  those  kindnesses 
That  1  have  done  for  you. 
Vio.  1  know  of  none ; 

Nor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature : 
I  hate  ingratitude  more  in  a  man 
Than  lying,  vainness,  babbling,  drunkenness, 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  whose  strong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Ant.  O  leavens  themselves 

a  Off  Come,  sir,  I  pray  you,  go. 
Ant.  Let  me  speak  a  little.    This  youth  that  you 

see  here, 
I  snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death  ; 
Rcliev'd  him  with  such  sanctity  of  love,— 
And  to  his  image,  which  methooght  did  promise 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  1  devotion. 
»  Off.  What 's  that  to  ust  The  time  goes  by ;  away. 
Ant  But,  O.  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god  J— 
Tljou  hast,  Sebastian,  done  good  feature  shame.— 
In  nature  there '%  no  blemish  but  the  mind ; 
^ione  can  be  call'd  defonn'd  but  the  unkind. 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  the  beauteous  evil 
Are  empty  trunks,  o'crflourish'd  by  the  deviL 
1  Off.  The  man  grows  n>ad ;  away  with  him. 
Come,  come,  sir.  Ant.  Lead  me  on. 

[Exeunt  Officers  ivith  Antonio. 


ail 

Vio.  Methinks,  his  words  do  from  such  passion  fly. 
That  he  believes  himself;  so  do  not  I. 
Prove  true,  imagination,  O,  prove  true. 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  for  you  I 

Sir  To.  Come  hither^  knight;  come  hither,  Fa- 
bian ;  we  'U  whisper  o'er  a  couple  or  two  of  most 
sage  saws. 

yio.  He  nam'd  Sebastian ;  I  my  brother  know 
Yet  living  in  my  glass ;  even  such,  and  so. 
In  favour  was  my  brother  ;  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  fashion,  colour,  ornament, 
For  him  I  imitate :  O,  if  it  prove. 
Tempests  are  kind,  and  salt  waves  fresh  in  love ! 

{Exit. 

Sir  To.  A  very  dishonest  paltry  boy,  and  more  a 
covtrard  than  a  hare :  his  dishonesty  apoears  in  leav- 
ing  his  friend  here  in  necessity,  ana  aenying  luin ; 
and  for  his  cowardship  ask  Fabian.  [it. 

Fab.  A  coward,  a  most  devout  coward,  religious  in 

Sir  And.  'Slid,  I  '11  after  him  again,  and  beat  him. 

Sir  To.  Do,  cuff  him  soundly,  but  never  draw 
thy  sword.  Sir  And.  An  I  do  not,—        [Exit. 

Fab.  Come,  let 's  see  the  event. 

Sir  To.  I  dare  lay  any  money 't  will  be  nothing 

yet.  [E.xeHHt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCBNB  I.— The  Street  before  Olivia's  House. 

Enter  Sebastian  and  Clown. 

Clo.  Will  you  make  me  believe  that  I  am  not  sent 
for  you  T 

Seb.  Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolish  fellow ; 
Let  me  be  clear  of  thee. 

Clo.  Well  held  out,  i'  faith  I  No,  I  do  not  know 
you ;  nor  1  am  not  sent  to  you  by  my  lady,  to  bid 
you  come  speak  with  her;  nor  yoiur  name  is  not 
master  Cesario ;  nor  this  is  not  my  nose  neither.— 
Nothing  that  is  so,  is  so. 

Seb.  1  prithee  vent  thy  folly  somewhere  else : 
Thou  know'st  not  me. 

Clo.  Vent  my  folly  !  he  has  heard  that  word  of 
some  great  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fooL  Vent 
my  folly  I  I  am  afraid  this  great  lubber  the  world, 
will  prove  a  cockney.— 1  prithee  now,  ungird  thy 
strangeness,  and  tell  me  what  I  shall  vent  to  my 
lady ;  shall  I  vent  to  her  that  thou  art  coming? 

Seb.  I  prithee,  foolish  Greek,  depart  from  me  j 
There  's  money  for  thee ;  if  you  tarry  longer 
I  shall  give  worse  payment. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  thou  hast  an  open  hand:— 
These  wise  men  that  give  fools  money  get  them- 
selves a  good  report  after  fourteen  years'  purchase 

Enter  Sir  Andrew,  Sir  Toby,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  And.  Now,  sir,  have  I  met  you  again  ?  there 's 
for  you.  [Striking  Sebastian. 

Seb.  Why,  there  "s  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there : 
Are  all  the  people  mad  ?        [Beating  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To.  Hold,  sir,  or  1  'U  throw  your  dagger  o'er 
the  house. 

Clo.  This  will  1  tell  my  lady  straight :  I  would  not 
be  in  some  of  your  coats  for  two-pence.  [Exit. 

Sir  To.  Come  on,  sir ;  hold.  [Holding  Seb. 

Sir  And.  Nay,  let  him  alone,  I II  go  another  way 
to  work  with  nim ;  1 11  have  an  action  of  battery 
against  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  Illyria :  though 
I  struck  him  first,  yet  it 's  no  matter  for  that 

Seb.  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  To.  Come,  sir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Come, 
my  young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron :  you  are  well 
fleshed ;  come  on.  . ..  [now? 

.Seb.  I  wiU  be  free  from  thee.  What  would  st  thou 
If  thou  dar'st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 

[Draivs. 

Sir  To.  What,  what?    Nay,  then  I  must  have 
an  ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  firoin  you. 
[Draws. 
Enter  Olivia. 

OH.  Hold.  Toby;  on  thy  life,  I  charge  thee,  hold. 

.Sir  To.  Madam?      ....  »  • 

OH.  WUl  it  be  ever  thus?    Ungracious  wretch. 
Fit  for  the  mountains  and  the  barbarous  caves. 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preached  1  out  of  my 
Be  not  offended,  dear  Cesano  I  t»»i£ht  1 
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Rudesby.  be  g-onc !— I  prithee,  ff entle  friend, 

t  Exeunt  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  and  Fabian, 
ly  fair  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  sway 
In  this  uncivil  and  unjust  extent 
Against  thy  peace.    Go  with  me  to  my  house ; 
And  hear  thou  there  how  many  fruitless  pranks 
This  ruffian  hath  botch'd  up,  that  thou  thereby 
May'st  smile  at  this :  thou  shah  not  choose  but  go ; 
Do  not  deny :  Beshrew  his  soul  for  me, 
He  started  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 

Seb.  What  relish  is  in  thisT  how  runs  the  stream? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  else  this  is  a  dream : 
Let  fancy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep ; 
If  It  be  thus  to  dream  still  let  nie  sleep  I 

Oii.  Nay.  come,  I   prithee:   'Would  thou'dst  be 
rul'd  by  me  ? 

Seb.  Madam,  I  will.         OH.  O,  say  so,  and  so  be  I 
\Exeuni. 
Scene  U.—A  Room  in  Olivia's  House. 
Enter  Maria  and  Clown. 

Mar.  Nay,  I  prithee  put  on  this  gown,  and  this 

beard ;  m<ike  him  believe  thou  art  sir  Topas  the 

curate ;  do  it  quickly :  I  '11  call  sir  Toby  the  whilst. 

[Exit  Maria. 

Clo.  Well.  I  *11  put  it  on,  and  I  will  dissemble  my- 
self in  't ;  and  I  would  I  were  the  first  that  ever  dis- 
sembled in  such  a  gown.  I  am  not  tall  enough  to 
become  the  function  well :  nor  lean  enough  to  be 
thought  a  good  student :  but  to  be  said,  an  honest 
man,  and  a  eood  housekeeper,  goes  as  fairly,  as  to 
say.  a  careful  man,  and  a  great  scholar.  The  com- 
petitors enter. 

Enter  Sif  Toby  Belch  and  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Jove  bless  thee,  master  parson. 

Clo.  Bonos  dies,  sir  Toby :  for  as  the  old  hermit  of 
Prague,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink,  very  wittily 
said  to  a  niece  of  king  Gorboduc,  '  That  that  is,  is : ' 
so  I,  being  master  parson,  aih  master  parson  :  For 
what  is  tl  at,  but  that  T  and  is,  but  is! 

Sir  To.  To  him,  sir  Topas. 

Clo.  What,  hoa,  I  say,— Peace  in  this  prison  1 

Sir  To.  The  knave  counterfeits  well ;  a  good 
knave. 

Mai.  \/n  an  inner  chamber.']    Who  calls  there? 

Clo.  Sir  Topas,  the  curate,  who  comes  to  visit 
Malvolio  the  lunatic.  fmy  lady. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas,  good  sir  Topas.  go  to 

Clo.  Out,  hyperbolical  hend  I  how  vexest  thou  this 
man?  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies? 

Str  To.  Well  said,  master  parson. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged: 

Eood  sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad  ;  they  have 
lid  me  here  in  hideous  darkness. 

Clo.  Fie,  thou  dishonest  Sathan !  I  call  thee  by 
the  most  modest  terms;  for  I  am  one  of  those 
gentle  ones  that  will  use  the  devil  himself  with 
courtesy :  Say'st  thou,  that  house  is  dark? 

Mai.  As  heft,  sir  Topas. 

Clo.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows,  transparent  as 
barricadoes,  and  the  clear-stories  towards  the  south- 
north  are  as  lustrous  as  ebony ;  and  yet  complain- 
est  thou  of  obstruction? 

Mai.  I  am  not  mad,  sir  Topas ;  I  say  to  you,  this 
house  is  dark. 

Clo.  Madman,  thou  errest:  I  say,  there  is  no  dark- 
ness but  ignorance  ;  in  which  thou  art  more  puzzled 
than  the  Egyptians  in  their  fog.  •• 

Mai.  I  say,  this  house  is  as  dark  as  ignorance, 
though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  hell ;  and  1  say, 
there  was  never  man  thus  abused :  I  am  no  more 
mad  than  you  are  ;  make  the  trial  of  it  in  any  con- 
stant question. 

Clo.  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras  concern- 
ing wild-fowl? 

Mai.  That  the  soul  of  our  grandam  might  haply 
inhabit  a  bird. 

Clo.  \Miat  thinkest  thou  of  this  opinion? 

Atal.  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way  ap- 
prove his  opinion. 

Clo.  Fare  thee  well:  Remain  thou  still  in  dark- 
ness: thou  shalt  hold  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras, 
ere  1  will  allow  of  thy  wits ;  and  fear  to  kill  a  wood- 
cock, lest  thou  dispossess  the  soul  of  thy  erandam. 
l-'are  thee  well.  Mai.  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas,— | 


Sir  To.  My  most  exouisite  sir  Topas  I 

Clo.  Nay,  1  am  for  all  waters. 

Mar.  Thou  might'st  have  done  this  without  thy 
beard  andgown  ;  he  sees  thee  not. 

Sir  To.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring  me 
word  how  thou  findest  him  :  I  would  we  were  well 
rid  of  this  knavery.  If  he  may  be  conveniently  de- 
livered, I  would  ne  were  ;  for  I  am  now  so  far  in 
offence  with  my  niece  that  I  cannot  pursue  with 
any  safety  this  sport  to  the  upshot.  Come  by  and 
by  to  my  chamber. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Toby  and  Maria. 

Clo.  '  Hey  Robin,  Jolly  Robin, 

Tell  me  how  thy  lady  does.'  [Sinj^^'n^. 

Mai.  Fool.—        Clo.  '  My  lady  is  unkind,  perdy. 

Mai.  Fool,—  Clo.  '  Alas,  why  is  she  so? 

Mai.  Fool,  I  say  ;— 

Clo.  '  She  loves  another  —Who  calls,  ha  ? 

Mai.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wilt  deserve  well  at 
my  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen,  ink,  and 
paper ;  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  will  live  to  be  thank- 
ml  to  thee  for  't. 

Clo.  Master  Malvolio  1  Mai.  Ay,  good  foot 

Clo.  Alas,  sir,  how  fell  you  besides  your  five  wits? 

Mai.  Fool,  there  was  never  man  so  notoriously 
abused  :  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art. 

(        "  mad,  indeed,  if  you 

be  ; ii^.  ...  ,...,.r  ^...-.....      I  foot 

Ji/.r^.  TliQ-y  Ijiiva  laerc  |irL>-  ■  i .  ied  me ;  keep  me  in 
daT  kncBs,  5<cnd  minliiten*  I'  >  r  isses,  and  do  all  they 
can  to  face  mc  uut  of  wy  i*i'  ■.. 

Cii^.  Advise  vnu  what  you  -^siy ;  the  minister  is  here. 

-Malvotio,  Malvolio,  thy  wJES  the  heavens  restore " 


I 
endeavour  thy^ir  to  iiiep^  M\ii  leave  thy  vain  bibble 

Mill.  Sir  Tflpas,, f  babble. 

6Vj,  MaintaLn  lio  w<tnll  ■"  -'i  him,  good  fellow.— 
WliOr  I,  sir?  not  J.  fikr.     u. .  I   b' wi"  you,  good  sir 
Tf^ijas,— Marry,  amcJi.— I  wnl.  sir,  I  wilL 
Mai.  FqdIj  fool,  foot,  I  ^i^'.   • 
Clo.  Alas,  sir,  be  patietvt.  ^\  1  ..t  say  you,  sir?  I  am 
shcnt  Tor  spcakini;^  To  yuii. 

Mai.  Ikiod  fool^  help  nit:  Iv-  ■■ime  light,  and  some 
paiscr ;  J  itttl  thee,  1  aHi  iis.  well  in  my  wits  as  any 
m  i^^\  in  tttyria. 
C.'lJ.  V\'  cli-a-day,  that  yoa  were,  sir  I 
M,i/.  hy  this  hand,  L  ant:   Good  fool,  some  ink, 
psiL^er,  and  li^ht,.  and  convey  what  1  will  set  down 
to  lu}'  luily  [  It  sliail  advitntage  thee  more  than  ever 
thi:  ticarsnn  of  letter  dirt. 
( ■'  .  I  i%i1l  hcl^.  you.  tu  't.  Uus  teU  me  true,  are  yon 
noi.  luou  iiiu^t^iii  oi  do  >ou  uui  counterfeit? 
Mai.  Believe  me,  I  am  not ;  I  tell  thee  true. 
Clo.  Nay,  I  'II  ne'er  beUeve  a  madman,  till  1  see  his 
brains.    I  will  fetch  you  light,  and  paper,  and  ink. 
Mai.  Fool,  I  '11  requite  it  in  the  highest  degree :  I 
prithee,  be  gone. 
Clc.  '  I  am  gone,  sir, 

And  anon,  sir, 
1 11  be  with  you  again. 
In  a  trice. 

Like  to  the  old  vice, 
Your  need  to  sustain ; 
Who  with  dagger  of  lath. 
In  his  rage  and  his  wrath. 

Cries,  ah,  ha  1  to  the  devil : 
Like  a  mad  lad. 
Pare  thy  nails,  dad. 
Adieu,  goodman  deviL  JExtt. 

Scene  in.— Olivia's  Garden. 
Enter  Sebastian. 
Seb.  This  is  the  air ;  that  is  the  glorious  sun  : 
This  pearl  she^ave  me,  I  do  feel  "t  and  see  't : 
And  though  't  is  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thus. 
Yet 't  is  not  madness.    Where  's  Antonio  then  ? 
I  could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 
Yet  there  he  was ;  and  there  1  found  this  credit. 
That  he  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 
His  counsel  now  might  do  me  golden  service : 
For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  my  sense. 
That  this  may  be  some  error,  but  no  madness. 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  instance,  all  discourse, 
That  I  am  ready  to  distrust  mine  eyes. 
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And  wrangle  with  my  reason,  that  persuades  me     1  With  which  such  scathful  grapple  did  he  make 

To  any  other  trust,  but  that  I  am  mad,  With  the  most  noble  bottom  ot  our  fleet. 

Or  else  the  lady  's  mad ;  yet,  if 't  were  so,         JTers,  That  very  env\',  and  tlie  tonjf ue  of  loss, 

She  could  not  sway  her  house,  command  her  foflow-  Cried  fame  and  honour  on  him.— Vy  hat  s  the  matter  i 

Take  and  g^ve  back  affairs,  and  their  despatch. 

With  such  a  smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  bearing, 

As,  I  perceive,  she  does :  there 's  something  in  't 

That  &  deceivable.    But  here  the  lady  comes. 


EnUr  Olivia  and  a  Priest. 
Oli.  Blame  not  this  haste  of  mine :  If  you  mean 
Now  eo  with  me,  and  with  this  holy  man,       [well. 
Into  tlie  chantry  by  :  there,  before  him. 
And  underneath  that  consecrated  roof. 
Plight  me  the  full  assurance  of  your  faith ; 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  soul 
May  live  at  peace :  He  shall  concesd  it. 
Whiles  you  are  willing  it  shsdl  come  to  note. 
What  time  we  wiU  onr  celebration  keep 
According  to  ray  birth, — What  do  you  say  T 
Seb.  I  '11  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with  jrou  ; 
And,  having  sworn  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 
Oli.  Then   lead   the    way,    good   father:  — And 

heavens  so  shine. 
That  they  may  fairly  note  this  act  of  mine  1 

{Exeunt. 
ACTV. 
SCENE  l.—TAe  Street  before  Olivia's  House. 
Enter  Clown  and  Fabian. 
Fab.  Now,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  me  see  his  letter. 
Clo.  Good  master  Fabian,  grant  me  another  re- 
Fab.  Anything.  [quest. 

Clo.  Do  not  desire  to  see  this  letter. 
Fab.  This  is,  to  give  a  dog,  and  in  recompense  4a- 
sire  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Duke,  Viola,  and  Attendants. 
Duke.  Belong  you  to  the  lady  Olivia,  friends  t 
Clo.  Ay,  sir ;  we  are  some  of  her  trappings, 
Duke.  I  know  thee  well :  How  dost  thou,  my  good 
feltowf 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  the 
worse  for  my  friends. 

£>w**.  Just  the  contrary ;  the  better  for  thy  friends. 
Clo.  No,  sir,  the  worse. 
Duke.  How  can  that  be? 

Clo.  Marry,  sir,  they  praise  me,  and  make  an  ass 
of  me  ;  now  my  foes  tell  me  plainly  I  am  an  ass :  so 
that  by  my  foes,  sir,  1  profit  in  the  knowledge  of 
myself;  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abused :  so  that, 
conclusions  to  be  as  kisses,  if  your  four  negatives 
make  your  two  affirmatives,  why,  then  the  worse 
for  my  friends  and  the  better  for  ray  foes. 
Dt*ke.  Why,  this  is  excellent. 
Clo.  By  my  troth,  sir,  no  ;  though  it  plecise  you  to 
be  one  of  my  friends.  [gold, 
Duke.  Thou  shalt  not  be  the  worse  for  me ;  there 's 
Clo.  But  that  it   would  be  double-dealing,  sir,  ' 
would  you  could  make  it  another, 
Ditke.  O,  you  give  me  ill  counsel. 
Clo.  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  sir,  for  this 
once,  and  let  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 
Duke.  Well,  I  will  be  so  much  a  sinner  to  be  a 
double  dealer ;  there  's  another. 
Clo.  Primo,  secundo,  tertio,  is  a  good  play ;  and 
*    ays  for  all :  the /ri//«f, 


X  Ojf.  Orsino,  this  is  that  Antonio 
That  took  the  Phcenix.and  her  fraught,  from  Candy; 
And  this  is  he  that  did  the  Tiger  board. 
When  your  young  nephew  Titus  lost  his  lee : 
....      -_    j^      ...    _r.» ^^^^ 


Here  in  the  streets,  desperate  of  shame  and  state. 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

yio.  He  did  me  kindness,  sir ;  drew  on  my  side } 
But,  in  conclusion,  put  strange  speech  upon  me, 
I  know  not  what 't  was,  but  distraction. 
Dtike.  Notable  pirate  I  thou  salt-water  thief  I 
What  foolish  boldness  brought  thee  to  their  mercies. 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  bloody  and  so  dear. 
Hast  made  thine  enemies  ? 
Ant.  Orsino,  noble  sir. 

Be  pleas'd  that  I  shake  off  these  names  you  give  rae : 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate. 
Though,  I  conless,  on  base  and  ground  enough, 
Orsino's  enemy.    A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither : 
That  most  in^rateful  boy  there,  by  your  side. 
From  the  rude  sea's  enrag'd  and  foamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem ;  a  wrack  past  hope  he  w.is : 
His  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  retention  or  restraint/ 
AU  his  in  dedication :  for  his  sake, 
Did  1  expose  myself,  pure  for  his  love. 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town; 
Drew  to  defend  him  when  he  was  beset ; 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  false  cunning, 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger.) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  acquaiutaiice. 
And  grew  a  twenty-years-reraoved  thing, 
While  one  would  wink;  denied  me  mine  own  purse. 
Which  1  had  recouunended  to  his  use 
Not  half  an  hour  before,        yio.  How  can  this  be  t 
Du&e.  When  came  he  to  this  town  ? 
Ant.  To-day, my  lord ;  and  for  three  months  before, 
{No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy.) 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 


the  old  saying  is,  the  third  pays  f< 

sir,  is  a  good  tripping  measure ;  or  the  bells  of  St. 

Be'nnet,  sir,  may  put  you  in  mind ;  One,  two,  three. 

Duke.  You  can  Tool  no  more  money  out  of  me  at 
this  throw :  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know  I  am  here 
to  speak  with  her,  and  bring  her  along  with  you,  it 
may  awake  my  bounty  further. 

clo.  Marry,  sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  till  I  come 
again.  I  go,  sir ;  but  I  would  not  have  you  to  think 
Sat  my  aesire  of  having  is  the  sin  of  covetousness : 
but,  as  you  say,  sir,  let  your  bounty  take  a  nap,  I 
wiU  awake  it  anon.  [Exit  Clown. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Officers. 

Vto.  Here  comes  the  man,  sir,  that  did  rescue  me. 

Duke.  That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  well ; 
Yet,  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  besmear'd 
As  Wack  as  Vulcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war : 
A  bawbling  vessel  was  he  captain  of, 
For  shallow  draught,  and  bulk,  unprlzabte ; 


Enter  Olivia  and  Attendants. 
Duke.  Here  comes  thecoimtess ;  now  heaven  walks 

on  earth.— 
But  for  thee,  fellow,  fellow,  thy  words  are  madness: 
Tlu-ee  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  me  ; 
But  more  of  that  anon.— Take  him  aside. 

Oli.  What  would  my  lord,  but  that  he  may  not  have. 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable?— 
Cesario,  you  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 
yU).  Madam  T  Duke.  Gracious  Olivia,— 

Oli.  What  do  you  say,  Cesario  ?— Good  my  lord,— • 
yio.  My  lord  would  speak,  my  duty  hushes  me. 
Oli.  If  It  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord. 
It  is  as  fat  and  lulsome  to  mine  ear 
As  howling  after  music.  Duke.  Still  so  cruel  I 

Oli.  Still  so  constant,  lord. 
Duke.  What',  to  perverseness!  you  uncivil  lady. 
To  whose  ingrate  and  unauspicious  altars 
My  soul  the  faithfull'st  offerings  hath  breath'd  out, 
That  e'er  devotion  tender'd  1    What  shall  I  do  ? 
Oli.  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  shall  be- 
come him. 
Duke.  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do  it. 
Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  death, 
Kill  what  I  love  ;  a  savage  jealousy. 
That  sometime  savours  nobly?— But  hear  me  this: 
Since  you  to  non-regardance  cast  my  faith. 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  instrument 
That  screws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favour. 
Live  you,  the  marble- breasted  tyrant,  still; 
But  this  your  minion,  whom  I  know  you  love. 
And  whom,  by  heaven  I  swear,  I  tender  dearly. 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye, 
Where  he  sits  crowned  in  his  master's  spite. 
Come,  boy,  with  me :  my  thoughts  are  ripe  m  mis- 
I  11  sacrifice  the  lamb  th^t  I  do  love,  [chief: 

To  spite  a  raven's  heart  within  a  dove.  {Going, 

yio.  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly. 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

^  {Follotvinz, 

Oli.  Where  goes  Cesario.? 
yio. 


After  him  I  love. 
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[Act  v. 


More  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  hfe,  5 
More,  by  all  mores,  than  e'er  I  shall  love  wife : 
If  I  do  feijjn,  you  witnesses  above, 
Punish  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  love ! 

OH.  Ah  me,  detested :  how  am  I  beguil'd  1 

Via.  Who  does  beguile  you  ?  who  does  do  you  wrongt 

Oti.  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself?    Is  it  so  long!— 
Call  forth  the  holy  father.  [Exit  an  Attendant. 

Duke.  Come,  away.    [  To  Viola, 

OH.  Whither,  my  lord?  Cesario,  husband,  sUy. 

Duke.  Husband?  .... 

Oil.  Ay,  husband,  can  he  that  deny? 

Duke.  Her  husband,  sirrah  ? 

yio.  No,  mv  lord,  not  I. 

Oli.  Alas,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  fear 
That  makes  thee  strangle  thy  propriety : 
Fear  not,  Cesario.  take  thy  fortunes  up ; 
Be  that  thou  know'st  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great  as  that  thou  fear'st.— O,  welcome,  father  1 

Re-enter  Attendant  and  Priest. 
Father,  I  charge  thee,  by  thy  reverence. 
Here  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darkness  what  occasion  now 
Reveals  before  't  is  ripe)  what  thou  dost  know, 
Hath  newly  pass'd  between  this  youth  and  me. 

Priest.  A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
Confirm'd  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands. 
Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips, 
Strengthen'd  by  interchangement  of  your  nngs ; 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  compact 
Seal'd  in  my  function,  by  my  testimony : 
Since  when,  my  watch  hath  told  me,  toward  mygrave 
I  have  travell'd  but  two  hours. 

Duke.  O,  thou  dissembling  cub !  what  wilt  thou  be. 
When  tune  hath  sow'd  a  grizzle  on  thy  case? 
Or  will  not  else  thy  craft  so  quickly  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow? 
Farewell,  and  take  her ;  but  direct  thy  feet 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet, 

Vio.  My  lord,  I  do  protest,— 

OH.  O,  do  not  swear ; 

Hold  little  faith,  though  thou  hast  too  much  fear. 
Enter  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek,  wtZA  his  head  broke. 
:,  a  surgeon;  send 

Ol!S  prOStlUlV'  LQ  S-T    l  "L'y, 

OiL  What  E  the  mancff 

J/f  And.  He  has  l>roke  my  head  across,  and  has 
Eiven  MI  Toby  a  bloody  cDxcomb  too :  for  the  love 
of  Cod,  your  help  s  1  had  rathGr  than  forty  pound  I 
weretvt  horoe,  ,        ... 

OH.  Who  )\7iA  doTie  thiF»,  sir  AmJrew? 
St'rJrtd.  rUt  coufvfs  srentlcnuii,  one  Cesario :  we 
Iqok  him  for  a  tiijwwA,  hdt  lie  'Kthe  very  devil  in- 

l}3tie.  My  jjcntleissan,  CEsariiLif  fcardinatei 

Jx>  And^  Utr*  |ifi;lijigs.  licrc  he  is:— You  broke 
my  tiedd  for  nothing ;  and  Ltkat  that  I  did,  I  was  set 
on  to  do  "t  bv  HJF  Toby. 

t'wJL  Wtiy  do  yuu  siKalctome!  I  never  hurt  you : 
Yau  drew  your  bword  u  jK»n  w^  without  cause ; 
But  [  bcapaltc  y tiu  f'At,  and  hurt  you  not. 

Sir  And.  If  a  bloytjy  t^fitcocnb  he  a  hurt,  you  have 
hurt  mc  J  1  Ihiuk  yoti  set  nothing  by  a  bloody  cox- 
comb. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  drunk,  led  by  the  Clown. 
Here  comes  sir  Toby  halting,  you  shall  hear  more : 
but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink  .he  would  have  tickled 
you  othergatcs  than  he  did. 

Duke.  m)w  now,  gentleman  !  how  is  't  with  you? 

Sir  To.  That 's  all  one ;  he  has  hurt  me,  and  tliere  's 
the  end  on  't.— Sol,  didst  see  Dick  surgeon,  sot  ? 

Clo.  O,  he  's  drunk,  sir  Toby,  an  hour  agone ;  his 
eyes  were  set  at  eight  i'  the  morning. 

.Sir  To.  Then  he  s  a  rogue  and  a  passy-measures 
pavin ;  I  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

OH.  Away  with  him :  Who  hath  made  this  havoc 
with  them  t 

Sir  And.  1 11  help  you,  sir  Toby,  because  we  'II 
be  dressed  together. 

Sir  To.  Will  you  help  an  ass-head,  and  a  coxcomb, 
and  a  knave  ?  a  thin-faced  knave,  a  gull  ? 

OH.  Get  htm  to  bed.  and  let  his  hurt  be  look'd  to. 
lExeunt  Clown,  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrew. 


Enter  Sebastian. 
Seb.  I  am  sorry,  madam.  I  have  hurt  your  kinsman  ; 
But  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  must  have  done  no  less,  with  wit,  and  safety. 
You  throw  a  strange  regard  upon  me,  and  by  that 
I  do  perceive  it  hath  onendea  you ; 
Pardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 
Duke.  One  face,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and  two  per- 
A  natural  perspective,  that  is,  and  is  not.        [sons ; 
Seb.  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio  I 
How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  toitur'd  me, 
Since  I  have  lost  thee. 
Ant.  Sebastian  are  you? 

Seb.  Fear'st  thou  that,  Antonio  t 

Ant.  How  have  you  made  division  of  yourself  ?— 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  these  two  creatures.    Which  is  Sebastian  t 
OH.  Most  wonderful  1 

Seb.  Do  I  stand  there  ?  I  never  had  a  brother : 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature, 
Of  here  and  everjrwhere.    I  had  a  sister. 
Whom  the  bUnd  waves  and  surges  have  devour'd  :— 
Of  charity,  what  kin  are  you  to  me  ?  [To  Viola, 

What  countryman?  what  name?  what  parentage? 
l^id.  Of  Messaline :  Sebastian  was  my  father ; 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too ; 
So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tomb : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

Seb.  A  spirit  I  am,  indeed : 

But  am  in  that  dimension  ^ossly  clad, 
Which  from  the  womb  I  did  participate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  should  my  tears  let  faU  upon  your  cheek. 
And  say — Thrice  welcome,  drowned  Viola  I 
f^io.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 
Seb.  And  so  had  mine. 

yio.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her  birth 
Had  number'd  thirteen  years,  • 
Seb.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  soul  I 
He  finished,  indeed,  his  mortal  act. 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years. 
yio.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both 
But  this  my  masculine  usurp'd  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  me,  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jump, 
That  I  am  Viola :  which  to  confirm, 
I  '11  bring  you  to  a  captain,  in  this  town, 
Where  he  my  maiden  weeds,  by  whose  gentle  help 
I  was  preserv'd,  to  serve  this  noble  count : 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady  and  this  lord. 
Seb.  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mistook ; 

[7V>  Olivia. 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
You  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid ; 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  hfe,  deceiv'd. 
You  are  betroth'd  both  to  a  maid  and  man. 
Duke.  Be  not  amaz'd;  right  noble  is  his  blood.— 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wrack : 
Boy,  thou  hast  said  to  me  a  thousand  times,  [  To  Vio. 
Thou  never  should'st  love  woman  like  to  me. 
yio.  And  all  those  sayings  will  I  over-swear ; 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul. 
As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  severs  day  from  night, 
Duke.  Give  me  thy  hand ; 

And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds. 
yio.  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  first  on  shores 
Hath  my  maid's  garments :  he,  upon  some  action. 
Is  now  m  durance  ;  at  Malvolio's  suit, 
A  gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 
07i.    He    shall    enlarge    him :— Fetch    Malvolio 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me,  [hither  :— • 

They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he  's  much  distract. 

He-enter  Clown,  with  a  tetter. 
A  most  extracting  frenzy  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  banish'd  his.— 
How  does  he,  sirrah  ? 

Cto.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  the 
stave's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  may  do :  he 
has  here  writ  a  letter  to  you ;  I  should  have  giveu  it 
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to  70a  to-day  momine,  but  as  a  madinan's  epistles '  First  told  me  thou  wast  mad ;  thou  cam'st  in  smllu>£ 
are  no  g^ospels,  so  it  skills  not  niuch  when  they  are  And  in  such  fonns  which  here  were  presuppos'd 
ddivered.  OH.  Open  it,  and  read  iL  1  Upon  thee  in  the  letter.     Prithee,  be  content : 

Clo,  Lx>ok  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the  fool  This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass*d  upon  thee : 
delivers  the  madman :— '  By  the  Lord,  madam/—      But,  when  we  know  the  erounds  and  authors  of  it 

OH.  How  now  t  art  thou  mad!  Thou  shalt  be  both  the  plaintitir  and  the  judge       ' 

do.  No.  madam,  I  do  but  read  madness :  an  your  I  Of  thine  own  cause. 

ladyship  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you  must  I  Fab.  Good  madam,  hear  me  speak  { 

allow  "uox.  OH.  Prithee,  read  i'  thy  right  wits.    |  And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come, 

do.  So  I  do,  madonna ;  but  to  read  bis  right  wits. '  Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour, 
is  to  read  thus:  therefore  perpend,  my  princess,  ""-•-*-  " -■—'-"    -     •    *         •     • 


and  give  ear. 
Fab.  \Reads.'\ 


OH.  Read  ft  you.  sirrah.  [To  Fab. 


'  By  the  Lx>rd.  madam,  you  wrong  me,  and  the 
world  shall  know  it :  though  you  hsvc  put  me  into 
darkness,  and  given  your  drunken  cousm  rule  over 
me,  yet  have  I  the  benefit  of  my  senses  as  well  as 
your  ladyship.  I  have  your  own  letter  that  induced 
me  to  tne  semblance  I  put  on ;  with  the  which  I 
doubt  not  but  to  do  mysdf  much  right,  or  you  much 
shame.  Think  of  me  as  you  please.  I  leave  my 
duty  a  little  unthought  of,  and  speak  out  of  my  in- 
jury. 'The  madly-used  Malvolio.' 

Olt.  Did  he  write  this?  Clo,  Ay.  madam. 

Duke.  This  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 

OU.  See  him  deliver'd,  Fabian ;  bring  him  hither. 


gagg'd : '    And  thus  the  whirl^g  of 
%  in  his  revenges, 
be  revenged  on  the  whole  pack  of  you. 


Which  I  have  wonder'd  at.    In  hope  it  shall  not, 
Most  freely  I  confess,  myself,  and  Toby, 
Set  this  device  against  Malvolio  here. 
Upon  some  stubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  conceiv'd  against  him  :  Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  sir  Toby's  great  import.ince  ; 
In  recompense  whereof  he  hath  married  her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  foUowM, 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge : 
If  that  the  injuries  be  justly  weigh 'd         * 
That  have  on  both  sides  pass'd. 
OH.  Alas,  poor  fool  I  how  have  they  baffled  thee  I 
Clo.  Why,  'some  are  bom  great,  some  achieve 
greatness,  and  some  have  greatness  thrown  upon 
them.*     I  was  one.  sir,  in  this  interlude;  one  sir 
Topas,  sir;  but  that 's  all  one :— '  By  the  I-ord.  fool. 
_..-  J  j^jjj  jjQj  ^^jj .  •_But  jjo  you  remember?    '  Madam. 

One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  on 't,  so  please  you. 
Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost. 
l>uke.  Madam,  I  am  most  apt  to  embrace  your  offer. 
Your  master  quits  you ;  \to  Viola]  and,  for  your 

service  done  him. 
So  much  against  the  mettle  of  your  sex. 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  breeding, 
And  since  you  caU'd  me  master  for  so  long. 
Here  is  my  hand  ;  you  shall  from  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

OU.  A  sister  ?— you  are  she. 

Re-enter  Fabian,  with  Malvolio. 

Dtike.  Is  this  the  madman? 

OU.  A.J,  my  lord,  this  same : 

How  now,  Malvolio? 

Mai.  Madam,  rou  have  done  me  wrong. 

Notorious  wrong.  Oti.  Havel.  Malvolio?  no. 

Mai.  Lady,  you  have.   Pray  you,  peruse  that  letter : 
You  must  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand. 
Write  from  it,  if  you  can.  in  hand,  or  ptirase ; 
Or  say.  't  is  not  your  seal,  not  your  invention : 
You  can  say  none  of  this :  Well,  grant  it  then. 
And  tell  me.  In  the  modesty  of  honour, 
Why  you  have  given  me  such  clear  lights  of  favour ; 
Bacle  me  come  smiling  and  cross-garter 'd  to  you ; 
To  pat  onyellow  stoclcings.  and  to  frown 
Upon  sir  Toby  and  the  lighter  people : 
And,  acting  tnis  in  an  obedient  hope. 
Why  have  you  sufler'd  me  to  be  imprison'd, 
Kept  \n  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest, 
And  made  the  most  notorious  geek  and  gull. 
That  e'er  invention  play'd  on?  tell  me  why. 

OH.  Alas,  Malvolio,  this  is  not  my  writing. 
Though,  I  confess,  much  like  the  character : 
But,  out  of  question,  't  is  Maria's  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  die 


time  brinj 
Mat.  I  '1 


OH.  He  hath  been  most  notoriously  abus'd. 

Duke.  Pursue  hiin,  and  entreat  him  to  a  peace ; 
He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet ; 
When  that  is  known,  and  golden  time  convents, 
A  solemn  combiiuition  shall  t)e  made. 
Of  our  dear  souls.— Meantime,  sweet  sister. 
We  will  not  part  from  hence.— Cesario,  come; 
For  so  you  shall  be  while  you  are  a  man ; 
But,  when  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 
Orsino's  mistress,  and  his  fancy's  queen.    [Exeunt 

SONG. 
C/«.  When  that  I  was  and  a  linle  tiny  boy, 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  tne  rain, 
A  foolish  thing  was  but  a  toy. 

For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 
But  when  I  came  to  man's  estate. 

With  hey,  ho.  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
'Gainst  knaves  and  thieves  men  shuttheir  gate, 

For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 
But  when  I  came,  alas  I  to  wive. 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain. 
By  swaggering  could  I  never  thrive, 

Tor  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 
But  when  I  came  unto  my  bed. 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain. 
With  toss-pots  still  had  drunken  head. 

For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 
A  Great  while  ago  the  world  begun. 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
But  that  'a  all  one.  our  pLiy  is  done. 

And  we  'U  strive  to  please  you  every  day. 


WINTER'S   TALE. 


LEONTES,  K'tHj^o/ SicUiz. 
MAMILLIUS,  /lis  son. 
CAMILLO.        \ 
ANTIGONUS.  I  Sicilian  iords 
CLEOMENES.  (  =>'cman  toras. 

Dion,  / 

j4  not  fur  Sicilian  lord. 
ROGERO,  a  Sicilian  ^'■f«/'/««a«, 
An  Attetidantontheyoufig  Pritue 

Mainillius. 
Officers  of  a  Couit  of  yudicature. 
POLIXENES,  A'i«^  e'^Bohemia. 
FLOR12EL,  his  son. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

ARCHIDAMUS,a  Bohemian /<7n/. 

A  Maritur, 

Gaoler. 

An  old  Shepherd,  reputed  father 

^Perdita. 
Cloion,  his  son. 
Servant  to  the  old  shepherd, 
AUTOLYCUS,  a  rogue. 
Time,  as  C horns. 

Hermione.  Qneen  to  Leontes. 
PERniTA,  daui^hter  to  Leontes 
and  Ucrmione. 


PAULINA,  tvi/e  to  AnUgonus. 
EMILIA,  a  lady,    \  attending  the 
Two  other  ladies, )   Queen. 

Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendattts , 
Satyrs/or  a  Datwe  ;  Shepherds, 
Shepherdesses,  Guards,  &v. 

SCB^E.— Sometimes  in  SiCILI  A, 
sotnetmtes  in  BOHEMIA. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Siqilia.    An  Antechamber  in 

Leontes'  Palace. 

Enter  Camilio  and  Archidamus. 

Arch.  If  you  shall  chance,  Camilio,  to  visit  Bohe- 
mia, on  the  like  occasion  whereon  my  services  are 
now  on  foot,  you  shall  see,  as  I  have  said,  ^reat 
difference  betwixt  our  Bohemia  and  your  Siciha. 

Cam.  I  think,  this  coming  summer,  the  kiny'  of 
Sicilia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  visitation  which 
he  justly  owes  him. 

Arch.  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  shame  us 
we  will  be  justified  in  our  loves :  for,  indeed, — 

Catn.  'Beseech  you,— 

A  rch.  Verily,  I  speak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my  kncrw- 
ledge:  we  cannot  with  such  maenificence— in  so 
rare-^1  know  not  what  to  say.— We  will  ifive  you 
sleepy  drinks,  that  your  senses,  unintelligent  of 
our  insufficience,  may,  though  they  cannot  praise 
us,  as  little  accuse  us. 

Cam.  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear  for  what  's 
given  freely. 

Arch.  B<;lieve  me,  I  speak  as  my  understanding 
instructs  me,  and  as  mine  honesty  puts  it  to  utterance. 

Cam.  Sicilia  cannot  show  himself  over-kind  to 
Bohemia.  They  were  trained  together  in  their 
cliildhoods ;  and  there  rooted  betwixt  them  then 
such  an  affection  which  cannot  choose  but  branch 
now.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities,  and  royal 
necessities,  made  separation  of  their  society,  their 
encounters,  though  not  personal,  have  been  royally 
attomeyed,  with  mterchange  of  gifts,  letters,  loving 
embassies ;  that  they  have  seemed  to  be  together, 
though  absent ;  shook  hands,  as  over  a  vast ;  and 
embraced,  as  it  were,  from  the  ends  of  opposed 
winds.    The  heavens  continue  their  loves ! 

Arch.  I  think  there  is  not  in  the  world  cither 
malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  You  have  an  unspeak- 
able comfort  of  your  young  prince  Maniillius ;  it  is 
a  gentleman  of  the  greatest  promise  that  ever  came 
into  my  note. 

Cam.  I  very  well  aeree  with  you  in  the  hopes  of 
him :  It  is  a  gallant  child ;  one  that,  indeed,  physics 
the  subject,  makes  old  hearts  fresh ;  they  that  went 
on  crutches  ere  he  was  bora  desu-e  yet  their  life,  to 
see  him  a  man. 

Arch.  Would  they  else  be  content  to  diet 

Cam.  Yes;  if  there  were  no  other  excuse  why  they 
should  desire  to  live. 

Arch.  If  the  king  had  no  son  they  would  desire  to 
live  on  crutches  till  he  had  one.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— 7"A*  same.    A  Room  of  State  in 

the  Palace. 

Enter  Leontes,  Polixenes,  Hermione,  MamiUius, 

Camilio,  and  Attendants. 
Pol.  Nme  clianges  of  the  wat'ry  star  have  been 
The  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burden :  tune  as  long  again 
Would  be  fill'd  up,  my  brother,  with  our  tlianks ; 


And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetuity. 

Go  hence  in  debt:  And  therefore,  like  a  cipher 

Yet  stanfiing  in  rich  place,  I  multiply, 

With  one  we-thank-you,  many  thousands  more 

That^o  before  it. 

Leon.  Stay  your  thanks  awhile ; 

And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

Pol.  Sir,  that 's  to-morrow. 

I  am  question'd  by  my  fears,  of  whfit  may  chance. 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence :  That  may  blow 
No  sneaping  winds  at  home,  to  make  uj^say, 
'  This  is  put  forth  too  truly  1 '  Besides,- 1  have  stay'd 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

Leon.  We  are  tougher,  brother. 

Than  you  can  put  us  to  't.        Pol.  No  longer  stay. 

Leon.  One  seven-night  longer. 

Pol.  Very  sooth,  to-morrow. 

Leon.  We  11  part  the  time  between 's  then :  and  in 
I  'U  no  gainsaying.  [that 

Pol.  Press  me  not,  'beseech  you,  so ; 

There  is  no  tongue  that  moves,  none,  none  i'  the 

world. 
So  soon  as  yours,  could  win  me :  so  it  should  now. 
Were  there  necessity  in  your  request,  although 
'T  were  needful  I  deniecf  it     My  affairs 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward  :  which  to  hinder 
Were,  in  your  love,  a  whip  to  me ;  my  stay. 
To  you  a  charge  and  trouble :  to  save  both. 
Farewell,  our  brother. 

Leon.  Tongue-tied,  our  queen?  speak  you. 

Her.  1  had  thought,  sir,  to  have  held  my  peace, 

until 
You  had  drawn  oaths  from  him,  not  to  stay.  You,  sir. 
Charge  him  too  coldly  :  Tell  hun,  you  are  sure 
All  in  Bohemia  's  well :  this  satisfaction 
The  bv-gone  day  proclaim'd ;  say  this  to  him. 
He  's  Deat  from  his  best  ward. 

Leon.  Well  said,  Hermione. 

Her.  To  tell  he  longs  to  see  his  son,  were  strong : 
But  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go  ; 
But  let  him  swear  so,  and  he  shall  not  stay. 
We  'U  thwack  him  hence  with  distaffs.—      [venture 
Yet  of  your  royal  presence  [to  Polixenes]  I  'U  ad- 
The  borrow  of  a  week.    When  at  Bohemia 
You  take  my  lord,  1'  U  give  him  my  commission. 
To  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  gest 
Prefix 'd  for  's  parting :  yet,  eood  deed.  Leontes, 
I  love  thee  not  a  jar  o'  tne  clock  behind 
What  lady  she  her  lord.— You  11  stay! 

Pol.  No,  madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  you  will  t 

Pol.  I  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verily! 

You  put  me  off  with  limber  vows :  But  I, 
Though  you  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars  with 
Should  yet  say,  *  Sir,  no  going.'    Verily,         [oaths. 
You  shall  not  go ;  a  lady  s  verily  is 
As  potent  as  a  lord's.    Will  you  go  yet  t 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner, 
Not  like  a  guest ;  so  you  shall  pay  your  fees,   [you  f 
When  you  depart,  and  save  your  thanks.    How  say 
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My  prisoner?  or  my  euest?  by  your  dread  verily, 
One  of  them  you  snail  be. 

Pol.  Your  guest  then,  madatn  : 

To  be  your  prisoner  should  import  ofTending ; 
Which  is  for  rae  less  easy  to  commit. 
Than  you  to  punish.       Her.  Not  your  gaoler  then, 
But  your  kind  hostess.    Come,  I  '11  question  you 
Of  my   lord's  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you  were 
You  were  pretty  lordings  then.  [boys ; 

Pol.  We  were,  fair  queen. 

Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind 
Bdt  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  to<lay, 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Her.  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o*  the  two? 
PoL  We  were  as  tvdnn'd  lambs,  that  did  frisk  i' 

the  sun. 
And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other:  What  we  chang'd 
Was  innocence  for  innocence  ;  we  knew  not 
The  docttine  of  ill-doing,  nor  dream'd 
That  any  did :  Had  we  pursued  that  life. 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'd 
With  strom;er   oiood,  we  should  have  answer'd 

heaven 
Boldly,  •  Not  guilty ;'  the  imposition  clear'd. 
Hereditary  ours.  Her.  By  this  we  gather, 

You  have  tripp'd  since. 
Pol.  O  my  most  sacred  lady. 

Temptations  have  since  then  been  born  to  us :  for 
In  those  unfledg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
Your  precious  self  had  then  not  cross'clthe  eyes 
Of  my  young  play -fellow.  Her.  Grace  to  boot ! 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion ;  lest  you  say 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils :  Yet,  go  on  ; 
The  offences  we  have  made  you  do  we  'II  answer ; 
If  you  first  sinn'd  with  us,  and  that  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  slipp'd  not 
With  any  but  with  us.  Leon.  Is  he  won  yet  ? 

Her.  He  11  stay,  my  lord. 

Leon.  At  my  request,  he  would  not. 

Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spok'&t 
To  better  purpose. 

Her.  Never?  Leon.  Never,  but  once. 

Her.    What?  have  I  twice  said  well!  when  was  't 
before?  (us 

I  prithee,  tell  me :  Cram  us  with  praise,  and  make 
As  fat  as  tame   things:   One  good    deed  dying 

tongueless 
Slaughters  a  thousand,  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  praises  are  our  wages :  ¥•  .u  may  ride  us, 
With  one  soft  kiss,  a  thousand  furlonj^s,  ere 
With  spur  we  heat  an  acre.    But  to  tlie  goal  ;— 
My  last  good  deed  was  to  entreat  his  stay  ; 
what  was  my  first?  it  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  1  mistake  you  :  O,  would  her  name  were  Grace ! 
But  once  before  1  spoke  to  the  purpose  :  When  ? 
Nay,  let  me  have  "t ;  1  tong. 
Leon.  Why,  that  was  when 

Three  crabbed  months  had  sourd  theuisclvcs  to 

death. 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  dap  thyself  my  love ;  then  didst  thou  utter, 
•  I  am  yours  for  ever.'        Her.  It  is  Grace,  indeed. — 
Why,  lo  you  now  I  have  spoke  to  the  puruosc  twice  ; 
The  one  for  ever  earn'd  a  royal  husband ; 
The  other,  for  some  while  a  friend. 

[Givintr  her  hand  to  Polixenes. 
Leon.  Too  hot,  too  hot :   \Aside. 

To  mingle  friendship  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 
1  have  tremor  cordis  on  me  :— my  heart  dances  ; 
But  not  for  joy.— not  joy.— This  entcrtninment 
May  a  free  face  put  on  ;  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty's  fertile  bosom. 
And  well  become  the  agent :  it  ni.iy,  I  ijrant : 
But  to  be  paddling  p<-ihiis.  and  pinchiru'  finj^'crs. 
As  now  they  are  ;  and  making  pr.ictisd  smiles, 
As  in  a  looking-glass  ; — and  then  to  sitjli,  -is  't  were 
The  mort  o*  the  deer  ;  O.  that  is  entcriainmcnt 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows.— Mamillius, 
Art  thou  my  boy? 

Mam.        Ay,  my  good  lord.  Leon.  I' fecks? 

Why,  that 's  my  bawcock.  What,  hast  smutch'd  thy 

nose?— 
They  say  it 's  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Come,  captain, 
We  must  be  neat;  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain: 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  the  calf, 


Are  all  call'd  neat.— StiH  virginalling 

Upon  hts  palm  ?— How  now,  you  wanton  calf? 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mam.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Thou  want'st  a  rough  pash,  and  the  shoots 

that  1  have. 
To  be  full  like  me :— yet,  they  say  we  are 
Almost  as  like  as  eggs  ;  women  say  so. 
That  will  say  anything :  But  were  they  false 
As  o"er-dycd  blacks,  as  wind,  as  waters  ;  false 
As  dice  are  to  be  wish'd,  by  one  that  fixes 
No  bourn  "twixt  his  and  mine  ;  yet  were  it  true 
To  say  this  boy  were  like  me.— Come,  sir  pai;e. 
Look  on  me  with  your  welkin  eye  :  Sweet  vilLiiiil 
Most  dear'st !  my  collop  !— Can  thy  dam?— may 't  be? 
Affection  I  thy  intention  stat)s  the  centre : 
Thou  dost  make  possil'le  things  not  so  held, 
Comnumicat'st  with  dreams  ;— (How  can  this  be?) 
With  what  's  unreal  thou  coactivc  art, 
And  fellow'st  nothing :  Then,  't  is  very  credent. 
Thou  may'st  co-join  with  something ;  and  tliou  dost ; 
(And  that  beyond  conunission  ;  and  I  find  it,) 
And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  brains. 
And  hardening  of  my  brows. 

Pol.  What  means  Sicilia  ? 

Her.  He  something  seems  unsettled. 

Pol.  Ho  !  my  lord  ! 

Leon.  What  cheer?  howis'twith  you.  best  brother? 

Her.  You  look 

As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction : 
Are  you  mov'd,  ray  lord  ? 

l.eon.  No,  in  good  earnest.— 

How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly, 
Its  tenderness,  and  make  itself  a  uastime 
To  harder  bosums  !  Looking  on  the  lines 
»)f  my  boy's  face,  methoughts,  1  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years  ;  and  saw  myself  imbreech'd. 
In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  dagger  muzzled. 
Lest  it  should  bite  its  master,  anil  so  prove. 
As  ornaments  oft  tlo.  too  dangerous. 
How  like.  mcthou);ht,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel. 
This  quash,  this  gentleman  :— Mine  honest  friend 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  money  ? 

Mam.  No,  my  lord,  1  '11  tight. 

Leon.  You  will  T  why,  happy  man  be  his  dole  I— 

My  brother. 
And  you  so  fond  of  your  young  nrince,  as  we 
Do  seem  to  be  of  ours  ?  I'ol.  If  at  home,  sir, 

He  's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matter  : 
Now  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy; 
My  parasite,  my  soldier,  statesman,  .ill : 
He  makes  a  July's  il.iy  short  as  Uccentber ; 
And,  with  his  varying  childness,  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  woulu  thick  my  blood. 

Leon.  So  stands  this  squire 

OtTic'd  with  me:  We  two  will  walk.  n>y  lord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steps. — Hcnnione, 
How  thou  lov'st  us,  show  in  our  brother's  welcome  ; 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily  be  cheap  : 
Next  to  thyself,  and  my  young  rover,  he  'S 
Apparent  to  my  heart. 

Her.  If  you  would  seek  us. 

We  are  yours  i'  the  garden :  Shall  's  attend  you 
there?  [found, 

Leon.  To  your  own  bents  dispose  you  :  you  '11  be 
He  you  beneath  the  sky: — I  am  anghng  now. 
Though  y(  u  perceive  uie  not  how  1  give  line. 
Go  to,  go  to !        {Aside.     O/'serrtHj:  Pol.  and  Her. 
How  she  holds  up  the  nch,  tho  bill  to  liiui  I 
And  arms  her  with  tlie  boMncss  of  a  wife 
To  her  allowing,'  linsl  .uid!     (Jone  alreidy  ; 
Inch-thick,  knt  c-'l(,-ei>,  o'er  head  and  ears  a  fork'd 
one.     [hxrunt  Pol..  Ilcr..  a>/</ Attendants, 
fio.  play,  l)oy,  pl.iy  ;— thy  inoth<.r  plus,  and  I 
Ilav  loo  ;  hv.X  so  .li-^'ric  .1 ..  p.iit,  wi:osc  is-ue 
Will  hiss  mc  to  my  L;r.iv.; ;  contempt  and  rlamour 
\S  ill  be:ny  knell.— Go.  play.  boy.  i>lay  ;— There  have 

been. 
Or  I  am  much  deceiv'd,  cuckolds  ere  now; 
And  uinny  a  nun  there  is,  even  at  this  present. 
Now.  while  I  ■icnk  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  ann. 
That  little  lluii'.rsshe  has  been  sluic'd  inhis  absence. 
And  his  pond  ii.hd  by  his  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  bmile,  his  neiglii)our:  n.iy,  there  "s  comfort  in  *t 
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While,  other  men  ha^e  gates,   and   those   gates 

open'd, 
As  mine,  against  their  will :  Should  all  despair 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Would  hang  themselves.  Physic  for 't  there  'snone 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike 
Where 't  is  predominant ;  and 't  is  powerful,  think  it. 
From  east,  west,  north,  and  south  :  Beit  concluded, 
No  barricado  for  a  belly ;  know  it ; 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy. 
With  bag  and  baggage :  many  thousand  of  us 
Have  the  disease,  and  feel  't  not. — How  now,  boy  ? 

Afatn.  I  am  like  you,  they  say. 

Leon,  Why,  that 's  some  comfort.- 

Whatl  Camillo  there? 

Cam.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

L€on.    Go  play,  Mamillius;  thou  'rt   an  honest 
man.—  [Exit  Mamillius. 

Camillo,  this  great  sir  will  yet  stay  longer. 

Cam.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor  hold: 
When  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  home. 

Leon.  Didst  note  it  f 

Cam.  He  would  not  stay  at  your  petitions ;  made 
His  business  more  matenaL 

Leon.  Didst  perceive  it?— 

They  "re  here  with  me  already ;  whispering,  round- 
•  Sicilia  is  a— so-forth : '  'T  is  far  gone,  [ing. 

When  I  shall  gust  it  last.— How  came  't,  Camillo, 
That  he  did  stay? 

Cam.  At  the  good  queen's  entreaty. 

Leon.  At  the  queen's,  be  t :  good,  should  be  per- 
But  so  it  is,  it  is  not.    Was  this  taken  [tinent : 

By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine  ? 
For  thy  conceit  is  so^mg,  will  draw  in 
More  than  the  common  blocks :— Not  noted,  is  *t, 
But  of  the  finer  natures?  by  some  severals 
Of  head-piece  extraordinary?  lower  messes 
Perchance  are  to  this  business  purblind?  say. 

Cam.  Business,  my  lord  ?  I  think,  most  understand 
Bohemia  stays  here  longer. 

L€on.  Ha  1  Cam.  Stays  here  longer. 

Leon.  Ay,  but  why? 

Cam.  To  satisfy  your  highness,  and  the  entreaties 
Of  our  most  gracious  mistress.  l^on.  Satisfy 

The  entreaties  of  your  mistress? satisfy? — 

Let  that  suffice.     1  have  trusted  thee,  Camillo, 
With  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 
My  chamber-councils :  wlierein,  priest-like,  thou 
Hast  cleans'd  my  bosom ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  reform'd :  but  we  have  been 
Deceiv'd  in  thy  integrity,  deceiv'd 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord  1 

/.««.  To  bide  upon  't ;— Thou  art  not  honest :  or, 
If  thou  tnclin'st  that  way,  thou  art  a  coward ; 
Which  hoxes  honesty  behind,  restraining 
From  course  requir  a :  Or  else  thou  must  oe  counted 
A  servant  grafted  in  ray  serious  trust. 
And  therem  negligent :  or  else  a  foul. 
That  seest  a  game  play'd  home,  the  rich  stake  drawn, 
And  tak'st  it  all  for  jest.        Cam.  Mygracious  lord, 
I  may  be  negligent,  foolish,  and  fearful ; 
In  every  one  of  these  no  man  is  free, 
But  that  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear 
Among  the  infinite  doines  of  the  world, 
Sometimes  puts  forth  :  In  your  aflairs,  my  lord. 
If  ever  I  were  wilful-negligent. 
It  was  my  folly :  if  industriously 
I  play'd  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence. 
Not  weighing  well  the  end  ;  ifever  fearful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  issue  doubted, 
Whereof  the  execution  d'd  cry  out 
Against  the  non-performance,  't  was  a  fear 
Which  oft  infects  the  wisest :  these,  my  lord. 
Are  such  allow'd  infirmities,  that  honesty 
Is  never  free  of.     But,  *beseech  your  grace. 
Be  plainer  with  me  :  let  me  know  my  trespass 
By  Its  own  visage :  if  I  then  deny  it, 
T  Is  none  of  mine. 

Leon.  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo, 
[oui  that 's  past  doubt— you  have ;  or  your  eye-glass 
Is  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  horn ;)  or  heard, 
(For,  to  a  vision  so  apparent,  rumour 
R^«M«  n«I""*®t>  <"'  t'^ou^ht.  (for  cogitation 
Resides  not  ui  that  man  tJiat  does  not  think,) 


My  wife  is  slippery?    If  thou  wilt  confess, 

(Or  else  be  impudendy  negative. 

To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought,)  then  say 

My  wife  's  a  hobbyhorse :  deserves  a  name 

As  rank  as  any  flax-wencn,  that  puts  to 
Before  her  troth-plight :  say  it,  and  justify  it. 

Cam.  I  would  not  oe  a  stander-by,  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without 

My  present  vengeance  taken :  'Shrew  my  heart. 
You  never  spoke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  this;  which  to  reiterate,  were  sin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  true. 

Leoit.  Is  whispering  nothing  t 

Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek?  is  meeting  noses? 
Kissing  with  inside  lip?  stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sigh?  (a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honesty:)  horsing  foot  on  foot? 
Skulking  in  comers?  wishing  clocks  more  swifl? 
Hours,  minutes?  noon,  midnight?  and  all  <;yes  blind 
With  ijie  phi  and  web,  but  theirs,  theirs  only. 
That  would  unseen  be  wicked?  is  this  nothine? 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that 's  in 't,  is  notning^ ; 
The  covering  sky  is  nothing ;  Bohemia  nothing; 
My  wife  is  nothing ;  nor  nothmg  have  these  nothings. 
If  this  be  nothing.        Cam-.  Good  my  lord,  be  cur'd 
Of  this  diseas'd  opinion,  and  betimes ; 
For  't  is  most  dangerous. 

Leon.  Say,  it  be ;  t  is  true. 

Cam.  No,  no,  my  lord. 

I. eon.  It  is ;  you  lie,  you  lie  : 

I  say,  thou  liest,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  thee ; 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  slave  ; 
Or  else  a  hovering  temporizer,  that 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  good  and  evil. 
Inclining  to  them  DOth :  Were  my  wife's  liver 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  live 
That  running  of  one  glass. 

Cam.  Who  does  infect  her  ? 

Leon.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  medal. 
About  his  neck,  Bohemia :  Who— if  I        [hanging 
Had  servants  true  about  me,  that  bare  eyes 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifts, — they  would  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing :  Ay,  and  thou, 
His  cupbearer,— whom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd  and  rear'd  to  worship ;  who  may'st  see 
Plainly,  as  heaven  sees  earth,  and  earth  sees  heaven. 
How  1  am  galled, — might'st  bespice  a  cup. 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordiaL 

Cam.  Sir,  my  lord, 

I  could  do  this ;  and  that  with  no  rash  potion, 
But  with  a  ling'ring  dram,  that  should  not  work 
Maliciously  like  poison  :  But  I  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  mistress. 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable. 
I  have  lov  d  tfiee, 

Leon.  Make  that  thy  question,  and  go  rot  1 

Dost  think,  I  am  so  muddy,  so  unsettled. 
To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation  ?  sully 
The  purity  and  whiteness  of  my  sheets, 
Whidi  to  preserve  is  sleep  ;  which  being  spotted. 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps? 
Give  scandal  to  the  blood  o'  the  prince  my  son. 
Who  I  do  think  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine ; 
Without  ripe  moving  to  't— Would  I  do  this? 
Could  man  so  blencn? 

Cam.  I  must  believe  you,  sir ; 

I  do ;  and  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  for  't : 
Provided,  that  when  he  's  remov'd,  your  highness 
Will  take  again  your  oueen,  as  yours  at  first : 
Even  for  your  son's  salce ;  and,  thereby,  for  sealing 
The  injury  of  tone^es,  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  allied  to  yours. 

Leon.  Thou  dost  advise  me. 

Even  so  as  I  mine  own  course  have  set  down : 
I  11  give  no  blemish  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam.  My  lord. 

Go  then :  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  friendship  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with  Bohemia, 
And  with  your  queen :  I  am  his  cupbearer ; 
If  from  me  he  have  wholesome  beverage, 
Account  me  not  your  servant.        Leon.  This  is  ailt 
Do  't,  and  thou  hast  the  one  half  of  my  heart  j 
Do  't  not,  thou  splitt'st  thine  own. 
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Cam.  I II  do  't,  my  lord. 

Leon.  I  win  seem  friendly,  as  thou  hast  advLs'd  me. 
{Exit. 

Cam.  O  miserable  lady  I— But,  for  me, 
What  case  stand  I  in  f  I  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  eood  Polimenes :  and  my  ground  to  do  't 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  master ;  one. 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himself,  will  have 
All  that  are  his  so  too.— To  do  this  deed. 
Promotion  follows :  If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thousands  that  had  struck  anointed  kings 
And  floarisb'd  after,  I  'd  not  do  't :  but  since 
Nor  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  one. 
Let  villainy  itself  forswear  't    I  must 
Forsake  the  court :  to  do  't,  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  a  break-neck.    Happy  star,  reign  now  I 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

£nter  Polixenes. 

A»/.  This  is  strange !  methinks. 

My  favour  here  begins  to  warp.    N  ot  speak  ?— 
Good-day,  Camillo.         Cam.  Hail,  most  royal  sir  i 

Pci.  Wnat  is  the  news  i'  the  court  T 

Caffu  None  rare,  my  lord. 

Pol.  The  king  hath  on  him  such  a  countenance 
As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region 
Lov'd  as  he  loves  himself:  even  now  1  met  him 
With  customary  compliment ;  when  he, 
Wafdng  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  oT  much  contempt,  speeds  from  me ;  and 
So  leaves  me,  to  consider  what  is  breeding 
That  changes  thus  his  maimers. 

Cafn.  I  dare  not  know,  my  lord.  [dare  not  ? 

Poi.  How  I  dart  not?  do  notT    Do  you  know,  and 
Be  tntelligent  to  me.    "T  is  thereabouts ; 
For,  to  yourself,  what  you  do  know  you  most; 
And  cannot  say,  you  dare  not.    Good  Camillo, 
Your  chang'd  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror. 
Which  shows  me  mine  chang'd  too :  for  I  must  be 
A  party  in  this  alteration,  finding 
Mysetf  thus  alter'd  with  it. 

Caff*.  There  is  a  sickness 

Which  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper ;  but 
I  cannot  name  the  disease  f  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet  are  welL 

PoL  How  caught  of  me? 

Make  me  not  sighted  hlce  the  basilisk : 
I  have  look'd  on  thousands  who  have  sped  the  better 
By  my  regard,  but  kill'd  none  so.    Camillo— 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman ;  thereto 
Clerk -like,  experienc'a,  which  no  less  adorns 
Oar  gentry,  than  our  parents'  noble  names. 
In  wSose  success  we  are  gentle,— I  beseech  you. 
If  you  know  auu[ht  which  does  behove  my  know- 
Thereof  to  be  inioim'd,  imprison  it  not  [ledge 

In  ignorant  concealment. 

Cam.  I  may  not  answer. 

PoL  A  ^kness  caught  of  me,  and  yet  1  well ! 
I  must  be  answer'd.— Dost  thou  hear,  Camillo, 
I  conjure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man 
Whicn  honour  doesacknowledge,— whereof  the  least 

Is  not  this  suit  of  mine,— that  tnou  declare 

What  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 

Is  creeping  toward  me ;  how  far  off,  how  near ; 

Which  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be ; 

If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it. 
Cam.  Sir.  I  will  tell  you ; 

Since  I  am  charg'd  in  honour,  and  by  him  [counsel; 

That  1  think  honourable:    Therefore,  mark  my 

Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  follow'd  as 

I  mean  to  utter  it ;  or  both  yourself  and  me 

Cry  '  tost,'  and  so  good  night. 
Poi.  On.  good  Camillo. 

Cam,  I  am  appointed  him  to  murther  you. 
Pol.  By  whom,  Camillo?  Cam.  By  the  king. 

Pol.  For  what  f  [swears, 

Catn.    He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence,  he 

As  he  bad  seen  't  or  been  an  instrument 

To  vice  yon  to  't,— that  you  have  touch'd  his  queen 

Forbiddenly.  Pol.  O,  then  my  best  blood  ttum 

To  an  Infected  jelly;  and  my  name 

Be  yok'd  with  his  that  did  betray  the  Best  I 

Turn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 

A  saTOQT  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 

Where  I  arrive ;  and  my  approach  be  shunn'd. 


Nay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  gfeat'st  infection 
That  e'er  was  heard,  or  read  I 

Cam.  Swear  his  thought  over 

By  each  particular  star  in  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  thcmoon, 
As,  or  by  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  shake 
The  fabric  of  his  folly ;  whose  foundation 
Is  pil'd  upon  his  faitn,  and  will  continue 
The  standing  of  his  body. 

Pol.  '  How  should  this  grow! 

Cam.  1  know  not:  but,  I  am  sure,  't  is  safer  to 
Avoid  what 's  grown  than  question  how  't  is  born. 
If  therefore  you  dare  trust  my  honesty, — 
That  lies  enclosed  in  this  trunk,  which  you 
.ShaU  bear  alone.impawn'd,— away  to-night. 
Your  followers  I  will  whisper  to  the  business: 
And  will,  by  twos,  and  threes,  at  several  postems. 
Clear  them  o'  the  city :  For  myself,  I  '11  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  this  discovery  lost.    Be  not  uncertain ; 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
Have  utter'd  truth :  which,  if  you  seek  to  provCt 
1  dare  not  stand  by  ;  nor  shall  you  be  safer 
Than  one  condemn'd  by  the  king's  own  mouth. 
His  execution  sworn.  [thereon 

Pol.  I  do  believe  thee; 

I  saw  his  heart  in  his  face.    Give  me  thy  hand ; 
Be  pilot  to  me,  and  thy  places  shall 
Still  neighbour  mine:  My  ships  are  ready,  and 
My  people  did  expect  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  ago.— "This  jealousy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature :  as  she 's  rare. 
Must  it  Le  great ;  and,  as  his  person  's  mighty. 
Must  it  be  violent :  and  as  he  does  conceive 
He  Is  dishonour'd  by  a  man  which  ever 
Profess'd  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.    Fear  o'ershadesme  J 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The^adous  queen,  part  of  his  theme,  but  nothing 
Of  his  ill-ta'en  suspicion  I    Come,  Camillo ; 
I  will  respect  thee  as  a  father ;  if 
Thou  bear'st  my  life  off  hence :  Let  us  avoid. 

Cam.  It  is  in  mine  authority  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  postems :  Please  your  highness 
To  take  the  urgent  hour :  come,  sir,  away.      [Sxe. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.— Sicilia.     T/u  Palace. 
Enter  Hermione,  Mamillius,  and  Ladies. 

Her.  Take  the  boy  to  you :  he  so  troubles  me 
'T  is  past  enduring. 

I  Lady.  Come,  my  gracious  lord. 

ShaU  I  be  your  play -fellow? 

Mam.  No,  1 11  none  of  you. 

X  Lady.  Why,  my  sweet  lord  ? 

Mam..  You  '11  kiss  me  hard ;  and  speak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  a  baby  still.— I  love  you  better. 

s  Lady.  And  why  so,  my  lord? 

Mam..  Not  for  because 

Your  brows  are  blacker ;  yet  black  brows,  they  say. 
Become  some  women  best ;  so  tliat  there  be  not 
Too  much  hah-  there,  but  in  a  semi-circle, 
Or  a  half-moon  made  with  a  pen. 

a  Lady.  Who  taught  yon  this  f 

Mam.  I  leam'd  It  out  of  women's  faces.— Pray  now 
What  colour  lu-e  your  eye-brows  ? 

I  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord. 

Mam.  Nay,  that 's  a  mock :  I  have  seen  a  lady's 
That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows,    [nose 

a  Lady.  Hark  ye: 

The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace :  we  shall 
Present  our  services  to  a  fine  new  prince. 
One  of  these  days ;  and  then  you'd  wanton  with  us, 
If  we  wotild  have  you. 

I  Lady.  She  is  spread  of  late 

Into  a  goodly  bulk :  Good  time  encounter  her  I 

Her.  what  wisdom  stirs  amongst  you  ?  Come,  sir, 
I  am  for  you  again :  Pray  you,  s«  by  us,  [now 

And  ten  Is  a  tide.  ,    .^  „,.,.   . 

Mam.  Merry,  or  sad,  shall  t  be  ? 

Her.  As  merry  as  you  will. 

Mam.  A  sad  tale  's  best  for  ^nnter  I 

I  have  one  of  sprites  and  goblins. 
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WINTER* S  TALE, 


[Act  II. 


Her.  Let 's  have  that,  good  sir. 

Come  on,  sit  down :— Come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fright  ine  with  your  sprites :  you  're  powerful  at 

Mam.  There  was  a  man,—  [it. 

Her.  Nay,  come,  sit  down ;  then  on, 

Matn.  Dwelt  by  a  churchyard ;— I  will  tell  it  softly ; 
Yon  crickets  shall  not  hear  it. 

Her.  Come  on  then. 

And  giv  't  me  in  mine  ear. 

Enter  Leontes,  Antigonus,  Lords,  and  others. 

Leon.  Was  he  met  there!  his  train!  Camillo  with 
him! 

I  Lord.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them ;  never 
Saw  I  men  scour  so  on  their  way :  I  ey'd  them 
Even  to  their  ships.  Leon.  How  oless'd  am  I 

In  my  just  censure !— in  my  true  opinion  !— 
Alack,  for  lesser  knowledge  1— How  accurs'd 
In  being  so  bless'd  !— There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  spider  steep'd,  and  one  mav  drink ;  depart, 
And  yet  partake  no  venom ;  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infected  :  but  if  one  present 
The  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 
How  he  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his  sides, 
With  violent  hefts :— I  have  drunk,  and  seen  the 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  pander :—  [spider. 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown  ; 
All 's  true  that  is  mistrusted:— that  false  villain. 
Whom  I  employ'd,  was  pre-employ'd  by  him : 
He  has  discover'd  my  design,  and  I 
Remain  a  pinch'd  thing ;  yea,  a  very  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  wiD : — How  came  the  posterns 
So  easily  open  !       j  Lord.  By  his  great  authority ; 
Which  often  hath  no  less  prevail'd  than  so. 
On  your  coiiuuand.         Leon.  I  know  't  too  well.— 
Give  me  the  boy :  I  am  glad  you  did  not  nurse  hiin : 
Tliough  he  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Jler.  \Vhat  is  this !  sport ! 

Leon.  Bear  the  boy  hence,  he  shall  not  come  about 
Away  with  him :— and  let  her  sport  herself  [her ; 
With  that  she  "s  big  with ;  for  "t  is  Polixenes 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Her.  But  I  'd  say,  he  had  not. 

And,  I  *1I  be  sworn,  you  would  believe  my  saying, 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 

Leon.  You,  my  lords, 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  but  about 
To  say  *  she  is  a  goodly  lady,"  and 
The  justice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add, 
'  'T  is  pity  she 's  not  honest,  honourable : ' 
Praise  ner  but  for  this  her  without-door  form, 
(Wlilch,  on  my  faith,  deserves  high  speech,)  and 

straight 
The  shrug,  the  hum,  or  ha ;  these  petty  brands 
That  calumny  doth  use : — O,  I  am  out, 
That  uiercy  does ;  for  caluimiy  will  sear 
Virtue  itself:  tliese  shrugs,  these  hums,  and  ha's, 
When  you  have  said  she  s  goodly,  come  between, 
Ere  you  can  say  she  's  honest :  But  be  't  known. 
From  him  that  has  most  cause  to  grieve  it  should  be. 
She  's  an  adultress. 

Her.  Should  a  villain  say  so. 

The  most  replenish'd  villain  in  the  world, 
He  were  as  much  more  villain :  you,  my  lord. 
Do  but  mistake. 

Leon.  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 

Polixenes  for  Leontes :  O  thou  thing. 
Which  I  '11  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place, 
I-est  barbarism,  making  me  the  precedent; 
Should  a  like  language  use  to  all  degrees. 
And  mannerly  distinguishment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar  1—1  have  said. 
She  's  an  adultress ;  I  have  said,  with  whom : 
More,  she  's  a  traitor ;  and  Camillo  is 
A  federary  with  her ;  and  one  that  knows 
What  she  should  shame  to  know  herself. 
But  with  her  most  vile  principal,  that  she  's 
A  bed-swerver,  even  as  bad  as  those 
That  vulgars  give  bold'st  titles;  ay,  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  escape. 

//<rr.  No,  by  my  life, 

Privy  to  none  of  this:  How  will  this  grieve  you 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publi:»h'd  me  1  Gentle  my  lord. 


You  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  say 
You  did  mistake.  Leon.  No ;  if  I  mistake 

In  those  foundations  which  I  build  upon. 
The  centre  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  schoolboy's  top. — Away  with  her  to  prison : 
He  who  shall  speak  for  her  is  afar  off  guilty. 
But  that  he  speaks. 

Her.  There  's  some  ill  planet  reigns: 

I  must  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  loolc 
With  an  aspect  more  favourable. — Good  my  lords, 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are ;  the  wamt  of  which  vain  dew, 
Perchance,  shall  dry  your  pities :  but  I  have 
That  honourable  grief  lodg'd  here,  which  bums 
Worse  than  tears  drowji :  'Beseech  you  all,  my  lords. 
With  thoughts  so  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  instruct  you,  measure  me ;— and  so 
The  king's  will  be  perform'd  1 
Leon.  Shall  I  be  heard  ?      17 o  the  Guards. 

Her.  Who  is  't  that  goes  with  me !— 'Beseecti 

your  highness. 
My  women  may  be  with  me ;  for,  you  see,  . 
My  plight  requires  it.    Do  not  weep,  good  fools ; 
There  is  no  cause :  when  you  shall  know  your  mis- 
Has  deserv'd  prison,  then  abound  in  tears,       [tress 
As  I  come  out :  this  action  I  now  go  on 
Is  for  my  better  grace.— Adieu,  my  lord ; 
I  never  wish'd  to  see  you  sorry ;  now, 
I  trust,  I  shall — My  women,  come ;  you  have  leave. 
Z^on.  Go,  do  our  bidduig  ;  hence. 

Itxeunt  Queen  and  Ladies. 
X  Lord.  'Beseech  your  highness,  caU  the  queen 

again. 
Ant.  Be  certain  what  you  do,  sir;  lest  your  justice 
Prove  violence :  in  the  which  three  great  ones  suffer, 
Yourself,  your  queen,  your  son. 
c  Lord.  For  her,  my  lord, 

dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do  't,  sir. 
Please  you  t'  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  spotless 
r  the  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you ;  I  mean. 
In  this  wliich  you  accuse  her. 
Ant.  If  it  prove 

She  's  otherwise,  I  '11  keep  my  stables  where 
I  lodge  my  wife ;  I  '11  go  m  couples  with  her ; 
Than  when  I  feel  and  see  her,  no  further  trust  her ; 
For  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world. 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  flesh,  is  false, 
U  she  be.  Leon.  Hold  your  peaces. 

I  Lord.  Good  my  lord,— 

Ant.  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves : 
You  are  abus'd,  and  by  some  putter-on,  [lain. 

That  will  be  diimn'd  for  't ;  'would  I  knew  the  vil- 
I  would  land-damn  him:  Be  she  honour-flaw'd — 
I  have  three  daughters  \  the  eldest  is  eleven ; 
The  second,  and  the  third,  nine,  and  some  five ; 
If  this  prove  true,  they  11  pay  for 't :  by  mine  honour, 
I  '11  geld  them  all :  fourteen  they  shall  not  see. 
To  bring  false  generations :  they  are  co-heirs ; 
And  I  had  rather  glib  myself  than  they 
Should  not  produce  fair  issue. 
Leon.  Cease  ;  no  more. 

You  smell  this  business  with  a  sense  as  cold 
As  is  a  dead  man's  nose :  but  I  do  see  't,  and  feel't. 
As  you  feel  doing  thus ;  and  see  withal 
The  Instruments  that  fecL  A>U.  If  it  be  so. 

We  need  no  grave  to  bury  honesty ; 
There 's  not  a  grain  of  it,  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Leon.  What  I  lack  I  credit? 

I  Lord.  I  had  rather  you  did  lack  than  I,  my  lord. 
Upon  this  ground :  and  more  it  would  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  suspicion ; 
Be  blam'd  for 't  how  you  might. 
Leon.  Why,  what  need  we 

Commune  with  yoa  of  this  !  but  rather  follow 
Our  forceful  instigation  !    Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  counsels ;  but  our  natural  goodness 
Imparts  this:  which— if  you  (or  stupified. 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill,)  cannot,  or  will  not. 
Relish  a  truth  like  us ;  inform  yourselves, 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice :  the  matter. 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on 't,  is  all 
Properly  ours.  Ant.  And  I  wish,  my  liege. 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  Judgment  tried  it. 
Without  wore  overture. 
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Scene  n.] 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


Leon.  How  could  that  be  I 

Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  ajje, 
Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool.    Caiuillo  s  flight, 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  gross  as  ever  touch'd  conjecture. 
That  laclc'd  sight  only,  nought  for  approbation, 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  circumstances 
Made  up  to  tlie  deed,)  doth  push  on  this  proceeding. 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
(For.  in  an  act  of  this  importance,  't  were 
Most  piteous  to  be  wild,)  I  have  despatch'd  in  post, 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuff*d  sufficiency :  Now,  from  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  had 
Shall  stop,  or  spur  me.     Have  I  done  well ! 
I  Lord.  Well  done,  my  lord. 
Leon.  Though  I  am  satisfied,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  shall  the  oracle 
Give  rest  to  the  minds  of  others ;  such  as  he 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth :  So  have  we  thought  it  good. 
From  our  free  person  she  should  be  conhn'd  ; 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence. 
Be  left  her  to  perform.    Come,  follow  us ; 
We  are  to  speak  in  public ;  for  this  business 
Will  raise  us  aU. 
Ant.  [Aside.]  To  laughter,  as  I  take  it. 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [Exeunt. 

SC  ENB II. — The  same.  The  outer  Room  o/a  Prison. 
Enter  Paulina  and  Attendants. 
Paul.  The  keeper  of  the  prison,— call  to  him ; 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 
1-et  him  have  knowledge  who  I  am. — Good  lady  1 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee. 
What  dost  thou  then  in  prison  ?— Now,  good  sir. 

Re-enter  Attendant,  Tvitk  the  Keeper. 
You  kifow  me,  do  you  not  ? 

fCeep.  For  a  worthy  lady. 

And  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

Paul.  Pray  you  then. 

Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Keep.  I  may  not,  madam  ;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  express  commandment.        Paul.  Here'sado, 
To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  from 
The  access  of  gentle  visitors  I— Is't  lawful,  pray  you, 
To  see  her  woinen?  any  of  them  ?  Emilia? 

Keep.  So  please  you,  madam. 
To  put  apart  these  your  attendants,  I 
Shall  bring  Emilia  forth. 

Paul.  1  pray  now,  call  her. 

W  ithdraw  yourselves.  [  Exeuftt  Attend. 

Keep.  And,  madam, 

I  must  be  present  at  your  conference. 

Paul.  WeU,  be  it  so,  prithee.  [Exit  Keeper. 

Here  's  such  ado  to  make  no  stain  a  stain. 
As  passes  colouring. 

Re-enter  Keeper,  with  Emilia. 
Dear  gentlewoman, 
How  fares  our  rracious  lady? 
Emit.  As  welTas  one  so  great,  and  so  forlorn. 
May  hold  together :  on  her  frights,  and  griefs, 
(Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  greater,) 
She  is,  something  before  her  time,  deliver'd. 
Paul.  A  boy? 

Emit.  A  daughter ;  and  a  goodly  babe, 

Lustv,  and  like  to  live  :  the  queen  receives 
Much  comfort  in  't :  says,  '  My  poor  prisoner, 
I  am  itmocent  as  you.'       Paul.  I  dare  be  sworn  !— 
These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes  o'  the  king  1  beshrew 

themt 
He  must  be  told  on  't,  and  he  shall :  the  ofllice 
Becomes  a  woman  best :  1 11  take  't  upon  me : 
If  I  prove  honey-mouth  d,  let  my  tongue  blister 
And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more :— Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  best  obedience  to  the  queen ; 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  bnbc. 
I  11  show 't  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th^  loudest :  We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o'  the  child ; 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
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Persuades  when  speaking  fails. 

EmU,  Most  worthy  madam. 

Your  honour,  and  your  ffoodnesa,  is  bO  evidcut. 
That  your  free  unnertaitini'  cannot  luibs 
A  thriving  issue;  there  is  no  latiy  living 
So  meet  tor  this  great  errand  :  Please  your  ladyship 
To  visit  the  next  room,  1  "U  prcbently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer ; 
Who,  but  to-day,  haramer'd  of  tliis  design  ; 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour. 
Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

Paul.   '  Tell  her.  Emilia, 

1  'U  use  that  tongue  I  have :  if  wit  ilow  from  it. 
As  boldness  from  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good.        Eniil.  Now  be  you  blcbt  lor  it  I 
*.  11  to  the  queen :   Please  you,   come  something 
nearer. 

Keep.  Madam,  if  't  please  the  queen  to  send  the 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incur,  to  pass  it,  [babe, 

Havmg  no  warrant. 

Paul.  You  need  not  fear  it.  sir  : 

This  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb  :  and  is, 
By  law  and  process  of  L'^reat  nature,  thence 
Freed  and  enfranchis'd :  not  a  iiarty  to 
The  anger  of  the  king  ;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 

Keep.  1  do  believe  it. 

Paul.  Do  not  you  fear ;  upon  mine  honour,  I 
Will  stand  betwixt  you  and  danger.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— 77i«  same.    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Leontes,  Antigonus,  Lords,  aiul  other 

Attendants. 

Leon.  Nor  night  nor  day,  no  rest :  It  is  but  wcak- 
To  bear  the  matter  thus  ;  mere  weakness,  if    [ness 
The  cause  were  not  in  being  ;— part  o'  tJie  cause. 
She,  the  adultress ;  for  the  harlot  king 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  I. lank 
And  level  of  my  brain,  plot-proof:  but  she 
I  can  hook  to  me  :  Say,  that  she  were  gone,  J 
Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  me  again.— Who  's  there? 

lAtten.  My  lord?    [Advancing; 

Leon.  How  does  the  boy  ? 

I  Ati<ttt.  He  took  good  rest  to-night ; 

T  j^  hnoM  his  &ic:kfics.s  ii  d-iijchflJ^'il 

Li- 'I.    Ti,  ;vi;c  111-.  lii>hknt.-SS  ! 

Co: ;  .  ■.  .  ilj-  :  1 1 ,.!  i  1 1  -.j ^1 1  r  of  hifl.  mrrttvcr. 

He    :.  -.I.;]!!  li. ...  Kit'  I.  \}[itn^'\y,  tocik  tldeeiihf; 

Fa  !     I  ■:  .linl  rii;'  I  Mil  vU.-jriii  ftti  >-  jh  SsiJii".ell; 
Til  :!  I.i       ;  .   ...  ...  •     ■  '. 

..  :■ :     I    ...        .:      I     ..,• ..,  ■■.•■-go, 

;    ;         i    :.  ■         '       .;.■    .^•■      ,..  ,;  ..  1    UO 

Til  .  ■. :  y  tEhji4gUL  uf  uty  revciigfrs  x\-\At  w-.ty 

R«  .:  lipMiHW!  tn  hitPiMlfttRtmiK^ity: 

Ar  11  hi-v  Fi.irtl*'!   hl'^  .ilPFnm:*.— (  rT  hfnt  T^, 

Ur  ■■ ■  • ;"  ^ ■    -, 

Laugh  at  me  ;  make  their  pastime  at  my  sorrow: 
They  should  not  laugh  if  I  could  reach  them ;   nor 
Shau  she,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Paulina,  with  a  Child. 

z  Lord.  You  must  not  enter. 

Paul.  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second  to 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas,        [me : 
Than  the  queen's  life  ?  a  gracious  innocent  soul ; 
More  free  than  he  is  Jealous. 

Ant.  That 's  enough. 

I  Atten.  Madam,  he  hath  not  slept  to-night ;  com- 
None  should  come  at  him.  [niandcd 

Paul.  Not  so  hot,  good  sir ; 

I  come  to  bring  him  sleep.    'T  is  such  as  you,— 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  him,  and  do  sigh 
At  each  his  needless  hcavin^js, — such  as  you 
Nourish  the  cause  of  his  awaking  :  I 
Do  come  with  words  as  niedcinal  as  true  ; 
Honest  as  either  ;  to  purtje  him  of  that  humour 
That  presses  him  from  sleep. 

Leon.  What  noise  there,  hoi 

Paul.  No  noise,  my  lord  ;  but  needful  conference. 
About  some  gossips  for  your  highness. 

Leott.  How  ?— 

Away  with  that  audacious  lady  :  Antigonus, 
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I  charg'd  thee  that  she  should  not  come  about  me : 
I  knew  she  would.         Ant.  I  told  her  so,  my  lord. 
On  your  displeasure's  peril,  and  on  mine. 
She  should  not  visit  you. 

Leon.  What,  canst  not  rule  her? 

Paul.  From  all  dishonesty  he  can :  in  this, 
(Unless  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done," 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honour,)  trust  it,    •* 
He  shall  not  rule  me. 

Ant.  La  you  now ;  you  hear  I 

When  she  will  take  the  rein,  I  let  her  run ; 
But  she  11  not  stumble. 

Paul.  Good  my  liege,  I  come,— - 

And,  I  beseech  you,  hear  me,  who  professes 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  your  physician, 
Your  most  obedient  counsellor ;  yet  that  dares 
Less  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils. 
Than  such  as  most  seem  yours, — I  sa^,  I  come 
From  your  good  queen.  Leon.  Good  queen  ! 

Paul.  Good  queen,  ^y  lord,  good  queen-:  I  say, 

good  queen ; 
And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  I 
A  man,  the  worst  about  you. 

Leon.  Force  her  hence. 

Paul.  Let  him  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes 
First  hand  me :  on  mine  own  accord,  I  "11  off; 
But,  first,  I  'U  do  my  errand.— The  good  aueen. 
For  she  is  good,  hath  brought  you  forth  a  aaughter; 
Here  't  is ;  commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

\Laying  down  the  Child. 

Leon.  Out  1 

A  mankind  witch !    Hence  with  her,  out  o'  door : 
A  most  intelligencine  bawd !  Paul.  Not  so : 

I  am  as  ignorant  in  tnat,  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me :  and  no  less  honest 
Than  you  are  mad :  which  is  enough,  1 11  warrant, 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest. 

Lean.  Traitors! 

Will  you  not  push  her  out?  Give  her  the  bastard— 
Thou  dotard,  [to  Antigonus]  thou  art  woman-tired, 

unroosted 
By  thy  dame  Partlct  here,— take  up  the  bastard ; 
Take  "t  up,  I  say ;  give  't  to  thy  crone. 

Paul.  For  ever 

Unvenerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Tak'st  up  the  princess,  by  that  forced  baseness 
Which  he  has  put  upon  't  1 

Leon.  He  dreads  his  wife. 

Paul.  So  I  would  you  did ;  then  't  were  past  all 
You'd  call  your  children  yours.  Jdoubt 

Leon.  A  nest  of  traitors  I 

Ant.  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 

Paul.  Nor  I ;  nor  any, 

But  one,  that 's  here  ;  and  that 's  himself:  for  he 
The  sacred  honour  of  himself,  his  queen's, 
His  hopeful  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  slander. 
Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  sword's ;  and  will 

iFor,  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a  curse  [not 

{e  cannot  be  compell'd  to  't,)  once  remove 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten, 
Aseveroak,  or  stone,  was  sound.        Leon.  Acallat, 
Of  boundless  tongue ;  who  late  hath  beat  her  husband. 
And  now  baits  me  t— This  brat  is  none  of  mine ; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Polixenes  : 
Hence  with  it ;  and,  together  with  the  dam, 
Commit  them  to  the  fire.  Paul.  It  is  yours ; 

And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your  charge. 
So  like  you.  't  is  tne  worse.— Behold,  my  lords. 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  tne  father:  eye,  nose.  Up, 
The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead ;  nay,  the  valley, 
The  pretty  dimples  ofhis  chin  and  cheek  ;  his  smiles; 
The  very  mould  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger :— « 
And  thou,  good  goddess  Nature,  which  hast  made  it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  hast 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  all  colours 
No  yellow  in  't ;  lest  she  suspect,  as  he  does, 
Her  children  not  her  husband's  1 

Leon.  A  gross  hag  !— 

And,  Ipzel  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd. 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

A  nt.  Hang  all  the  husbands 

Tliat  cannot  do  that  feat,  you  11  leave  yourself 
Hardly  one  subject 

l^on.  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


[Act  II. 


Paul.  A  most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leon.    1 11  have  thee  bum'd.       Paul.  I  care  not : 
It  is  an  heretic  that  makes  the  fire. 
Not  she  which  bums  in  't.    I  11  not  call  you  tynxA ; 
But  this  most  cruel  usage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation 
Than    your   own  weak-hing'd    fancy)    something 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you,        [savours 
Yea,  scandalous  to  tlie  world. 

Leon.  On  your  allegiance. 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.  Were  I  a  tyrant, 
Where  were  her  life  ?  she  durst  not  call  me  so. 
If  she  did  know  me  one.    Away  with  her. 

Paul.  I  pray  you,  do  not  push  me ;  I  'II  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  babe,  my  lord ;  't  is  yours :  Jove  send 

her 
A  better-guiding  spint !— What  need  these  hands  ?^ 
You,  that  are  thus  so  tender  o'er  his  follies. 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So,  so  :— Farewell ;  we  are  gone.  [Exit. 

Leon.  Thou,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wife  to  this. — 
My  child  1  away  with  't  I — even  thou,  that  hast 
A  neart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence, 
And  see  it  instantly  consum'd  with  fire  ; 
Even  thou,  and  none  but  thou.    Take  it  up  straight : 
Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  't  is  done, 
(And  by  good  testimony.)  or  I  'U  seize  thy  life. 
With  what  thou  else  call  st  thine :  If  thou  refuse. 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so ; 
The  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I  dash  out.    Go,  take  it  to  the  fire ; 
For  thou  sett'st  on  thy  wife. 

Ant.  I  did  not,  sir : 

These  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  please, 
Can  clear  me  in  't. 

_  Lord.  We  can,  my  royal  liege. 

He  is  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Leon.  You  are  liars  all.  [credit ; 

I  Lord.  'Beseech  your  highness,  give  us  better 
We  have  always  truly  serv'd  you ;  and  beseech 
So  to  esteem  of  us :  And  on  our  knees  we  beg, 
(As  recompense  of  our  dear  services. 
Past,  and  to  come,)  that  you  do  change  this  pur- 
Which,  being  so  horrible,  so  bloody,  must     [pose  ; 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue :  We  aU  kneel. 

I^on.  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows  :— 
Shall  I  live  on,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father  ?    Better  burn  it  now. 
Than  curse  it  then.    But,  be  it ;  let  it  live  : 
It  shiill  not  neither.    You,  sir,  come  you  hither ; 

[To  Antigonus. 
You,  that  have  been  so  tenderly  officious 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there. 
To  save  this  bastard  s  life :  for  't  is  a  bastard. 
So  sure  as  this  beard  's  grey,— what  will  you  ad- 
To  save  this  brat's  life  ?  (venture 

Ant.  Anything,  my  lord. 

That  my  ability  may  undergo, 
And  nobleness  impose :  at  least,  thus  much,— 
I  'U  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left 
To  save  the  innocent :  anything  possible. 

Leon.  It  sliall  be  possible :  Swear  by  this  sword. 
Thou  wHt  perform  my  bidding. 

Ant.  I  will,  my  lord. 

I  Mm.  Mark,  and  perform  it ;  (seest  thou  !)  for  the 
Of  any  point  in  't  shaU  not  only  be  [fail 

Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongued  wife ; 
Whom,  for  tliis  time,  we  pardon.    We  enjoin  thee 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  bastard  hence ;  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominions;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercy,  to  its  own  protection. 
And  favour  of  the  climate.    As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  justice  charge  thee, — 
On  thy  soul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture, — 
That  thou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  place 
Where  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  it :  Take  it  up. 

Ant.  I  swear  to  do  this,  thoupli  a  present  death 
Had  been  more  merciful.— Come  on,  poor  babe : 
Some  powerful  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and  ravens 
To  be  thy  nurses  1  Wolves  and  bears,  they  say, 
Casting  tneir  savageness  aside,  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity.— Sir,  be  prosperous 
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In  more  than  this  deed  does  require !  and  blessing, 
Against  this  cruelty,  fight  on  thy  side, 
Poor  thine,  condexnn'd  to  loss  1 

iExit,  7vith  the  Child. 

Leon.  No,  I  'U  not  rear 

Another's  issue. 

I  Atten.  Please  your  highness,  posts, 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  since :  Cleoiuenes  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arriv'd  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed. 
Hasting  to  the  court. 

I  Lard,  So  please  you,  sir,  their  speed 

Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leon.  Twenty-three  days 

They  have  been  absent :  't  is  good  speed ;  forctels 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  wUl  have 
The  truth  of  this  appear.    Prepare  you,  lords ; 
Summon  a  session,  that  we  may  arraign 
Our  most  disloyal  lady :  for,  as  she  hath 
Been  publicly  accus'cl,  so  sliall  she  have 
A  just  and  open  triaL    Wliiie  she  lives. 
My  heart  will  be  a  burthen  to  me.    Leave  me ; 
And  think  upon  my  bidding.  {Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.— Sicilia.    A  Street. 
Enter  Cleomenes  and  Dion. 

Cleo.  The  climate 's  delicate :  the  air  most  sweet ; 
Fertile  the  isle ;  the  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears. 

Dicn.  I  shall  report. 

For  most  it  caught  me,  the  celestial  habits,      [ence 
(Methinks  I  so  should  tcnn  them,)  and  the  rever- 
Of  the  grave  wearers.    O,  the  sacrifice ! 
How  ceremonious,  solemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i*  the  offering  1        Cleo.  But,  of  all,  the  burst 
And  the  ear-deafemng  voice  o'  the  oracle. 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  so  surpris'd  my  sense. 
That  I  was  nothing. 

Dion.  If  the  event  o'  the  journey 

Prove  as  successful  to  the  queen,— O,  be  t  so  1— 
As  it  hath  been  to  us,  rare,  pleasant,  speedy. 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  on  't. 

Cleo.  Great  Apollo, 

Turn  all  to  the  best  1  These  proclamations. 
So  forcing  faults  upon  Hernuone, 
I  little  like.  Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  it 

Will  clear,  ot  end,  the  business :  When  the  oracle, 
(Thus  by  Aptollo's  great  divine  seal'd  up,) 
Shall  the  contents  discover,  something  rare, 
Even  then  will  rush  to  knowledge.  —  Co,  —  fresh 

horses ; — 
And  gracious  be  the  issue  1  [[Exeunt. 

SCENE  11.— The  same.    A  Court  of  Justice. 

Leontes,  Lords,  and  Officers,  appear  properly 
seated, 

Leon.  This  sessions  (to  our  great  grief,  we  pro- 
nounce) 
Even  pushes  'gainst  our  heart :  The  party  tried, 
The  daughter  of  a  king ;  our  wife ;  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  belov'd.— Let  us  be  clear'd 
Of  being  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly 
Proceed  in  justice;  which  shaU  have  due  course, 
Even  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation. 
Produce  the  prisoner. 

Offi.  It  is  his  highness'  pleasure  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court. — Silence  1 

Hetmione  is  brought  in,  guarded;  Paulina  andf 
Ladies  attending, 

Leon   Read  the  indictment. 

Offi.  'Hermione,  queen  to  the  worthy  Leontes, 
king  of  Sicilia,  thou  art  here  accused  and  arraigned 
of  nigh  treason,  in  committing  adultery  with  Po- 
lixenes,  king  oi  Bohemia:  and  conspiring  with 
Camillo  to  take  away  the  life  of  our  sovereign  lord 
the  king,  thy  royal  husband:  the  pretence  thereof 
being  by  circumstances  partly  laid  open.  thou.  I 
Hermione,  contrary  to  the  faith  and  allegiance  of, 
a  true  subject,  didst  counsel  and  aid  them,  for  their 
better  safety,  to  fly  away  by  night.' 

Her.  Since  what  I  am  to  say  must  be  but  that 
Which  contradicts  my  accusation,  and  I 


The  testimony  on  my  part  no  other 

But  what  comes  from  myself,  it  slvall  scarce  boot  m« 

To  say,  '  Not  guilty ; '  mine  integrity. 

Being  couated  falsehood,  shall,  as  J  express  it. 

Be  so  receivd.    But  thus,— If  powers  divine 

Behold  our  hmnan  actions,  as  they  do, 

I  doubt  not  then  but  innocence  shall  make 

False  accusation  blush,  and  t)rranny 

Tremble  at  patience.— You,  my  lord,  best  know 

(Who  least  will  seem  to  do  so.)  my  past  life 

Hath  been  as  continent,  as  clvaste,  as  true. 

As  I  am  now  unhappy ;  which  is  more 

Than  history  can  pattern,  though  devis'd, 

And  play'd,  to  take  spectators :  For  behold  me,— 

A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe 

A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  daughter. 

The  mother  to«  hopeful  prince,— here  standing. 

To  prate  and  talk  for  life  and  honour  'fore 

Who  please  to  come  and  hear.    For  life,  I  prize  it. 

As  I  weigh  grief,  which  I  would  spare :  for  honout, 

'T  is  a  derivative  from  me  to  mine. 

And  only  that  I  stand  for.    I  appeal 

To  your  own  con:>cience.  sir,  befcre  Polixenes 

Came  to  your  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace. 

How  merited  to  be  so  ;  since  he  came. 

With  what  encounter  so  uncurrent  I 

Have  strain'd,  to  appear  thus :  if  one  jot  beyond 

The  bound  of  honour ;  or,  in  act  or  will, 

That  way  inclining;  harden'd  be  the  hearts 

Of  aU  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'st  of  kin 

Cry  Fie  t  upon  my  grave  1 

Leon.  I  ne  er  heard  yet, 

That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
Less  impudence  to  gainsay  what  they  did. 
Than  to  perform  it  first. 

Her.  That 's  true  enough ; 

Though  't  is  a  saying,  sir,  not  due  to  me. 

Leon.  You  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  More  than  mistress  of. 

Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  must  not 
At  all  acknowledge.    For  Polixenes, 

I  With  whom  1  am  accus'd,)  I  do  confess, 
lov'd  him,  as  in  honour  he  requir'd. 
With  such  a  kind  of  love  as  might  become 
A  lady  like  me ;  with  a  love,  even  such. 
So,  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded : 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  me 
Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude,  [spok^, 

To  you,  and  toward  your  friend ;  whose  love  had 
Even  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  infant,  freely,   ' 
That  it  was  yours.    Now,  for  conspiracy, 
I  know  not  now  it  tastes  ;  though  it  be  dish'd 
For  me  to  try  how :  all  I  know  of  it 
Is,  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man ; 
And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselves. 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Lton.  You  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  know 
What  you  have  underta'en  to  do  in  hib  absence. 

Her.  Sir, 

You  speak  a  language  that  I  understand  not : 
My  lile  stands  in  the  level  of  your  dreams. 
Which  I  'U  lay  down. 

Leon.  Your  actions  are  my  dreams ; 

You  had  a  bastard  by  Polixenes, 
And  I  but  dreain'd  it :— As  you  were  past  all  shame, 
(Those  of  your  fact  are  so,)  so  past  all  truth : 
which  to  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails :  for  as 
Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  like  to  itself, 
No  fatlier  owning  it,  (which  is,  indeed. 
More  criminal  in  thee,  than  it,)  so  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  justice ;  in  whose  easiest  passage, 
Look  for  no  less  than  death. 

Her.  Sir,  spare  your  threats  j 

The  bug  which  you  would  fright  me  with  I  seek. 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity : 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  hfe,  your  favour, 
I  do  give  lost ;  for  1  do  feel  it  gone. 
But  know  not  how  it  went :  My  second  joy. 
And  first-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  presence 
I  am  barr'd.  like  one  infectious :  My  third  comfort, 
Starr 'd  most  unluckily,  is  from  my  breast. 
The  innocent  milk  in  its  most  innocent  mouth. 
Haled  out  to  murther :  Myself  on  every  post 
Prodaim'd  a  strumpet ;  with  immodest  hatred. 
The  childbed  privilege  denied,  which  'longs 
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[Act  III. 


To  women  of  all  fashion :— T^nstly,  hurried 
Here  to  this  place,  i"  the  open  air,  before 
I  have  got  strength  of  limit.    Now,  my  liege. 
Tell  me  what  blessings  I  have  here  ahve. 
That  I  should  fear  to  die?    Therefore,  proceed. 
But  ^et  hear  this ;  mistake  me  not.— No— life, 
I  prize  it  not  a  straw : — but  for  mine  honour, 
(which  I  would  free,)  if  I  shall  be  condemn'd 
Upon  surmises ;  all  proofs  sleeping  else, 
But  what  your  jealousies  awake ;  I  tell  yon 
T  is  rigour,  and  not  law.— Your  honours  all, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle ; 
Apollo  be  my  judge.    • 
X  Lord.  This  your  request 

Is  altogether  just :  therefore,  bring  forth. 
And  in  Apollo's  name,  his  oracle. 

[Exeunt  certain  Officers. 
Her.  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  father: 
O,  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter's  trial !  that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatness  of  my  misery ;  yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge  I 

Re-enter  Officers,  7tn'th  Cleomenes  and  Dion. 
Offi.  You  here  shall  swear  upon  this  sword  of  just- 
That  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have  fice. 
Been  both  at  Delphos;  and  from  thence  have 

brought 
This  seal'd-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  deliver'd 
Of  great  Apollo's  priest ;  and  that,  since  then. 
You  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  seal. 
Nor  read  the  secrets  in  't. 
Cleo.  Dion.  All  this  we  swear. 

I^on.  Break  up  the  seals,  and  read. 
Offi.  [Heads.]  '  Herniione  is  chaste,  Polixenes 
blameless,  Camillo  a  true  subject,  Leontes  a  jea- 
lous tyrant,  his  innocent  babe  truly  begotten ; 
and  the  king  shall  live  without  an  heir,  if  that  which 
is  lost  be  not  found.' 

Lords.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo  ! 
//er.  Prais'd  1 

Leon.  Hast  thou  read  truth  T 
Off!.  Ay,  my  lord ;  even  so 

As  it  is  here  set  down. 
Leon.  There  is  no  triith  at  all  i*  the  oracle : 
The  sessions  shall  proceed :  this  is  mere  falsehood. 

Enter  a  Servant,  hastily. 
Serv.  My  lord  the  king,  the  king  1 
Leon.  What  is  the  business  ? 

Sen:  O  sir,  I  shall  be  hated  to  report  it : 
The  prince  your  son,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  the  queen's  speed,  is  jfone. 
Leon.  Howl  gone? 

Seru.  Is  dead. 

Leon.  Apollo's  anpy ;  and  the  heavens  themselves 
Do  strike  at  my  injustice.  [Hermioney&i«/j.]  How 

now  there  T 
Paul.  This  news  is  mortal  to  the  queen :— Look 

down, 
And  see  what  death  is  doing. 
Leon.  Take  her  hence : 

Her  heart  Is  but  o'ercharg'd ;  she  will  recover.— 
I  have  too  much  believ'd  mine  own  suspicion  : — 
'Beseech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  for  life. — Apollo,  pardon 

[Exeunt  Paulina  and  Ladies,  totICA  Herm. 
My  great  profaneness  'eainst  thine  oracle  I— 
I  'II  reconcile  me  to  PoRxenes ; 
New  woo  my  queen ;  recall  the  good  Camillo, 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy : 
For,  being  transported  by  my  jealousies 
To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  chose 
Camillo  for  the  minister,  to  poison 
My  friend  Polixenes:  which  had  been  done, 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 
My  swift  command,  though  1  with  death,  and  with 
Reward,  did  threaten  ana  encourage  him. 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done :  he,  most  humane. 
And  fill'd  with  honour,  to  my  kingly  guest 
Unclasp'd  my  practice ;  quit  his  fortunes  here. 
Which  you  knew  great ;  and  to  the  certain  hazard 
Jjf  all  incertainties  himself  commended. 
No  richer  than  his  honour :— How  he  glisters 
J  borough  my  rust !  and  how  *its  piety 
l>ocs  my  deeds  make  the  blacker  1 


Re-enter  Paulina. 

PauL  Woe  the  whUe  1 

O,  cut  my  lace ;  lest  my  heart,  cracking  it. 
Break  too  I        i  Lord.  What  fit  is  this,  good  lady  ? 

Paul.  What  studied  torments,  tyrant,  hast  for  me? 
What  wheels?  racks?  fires?  What  flaying?  boUingt 
In  leads,  or  oils?  what  old,  or  newer  torture 

Must  I  receive ;  whose  every  word  deserves 
To  taste  of  thy  most  worst?    Thy  tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  jealousies, — 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine ! — O,  think  what  they  have  done. 
And  then  run  mad,  indeed ;  stark  mad  I  for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it. 
That  tnou  betray'dst  Polixenes,  't  was  nothing ; 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconstant, 
And  damnable  ingrateful :  nor  was  't  much. 
Thou  would'st  have  poison'd  good  Camillo's  honour. 
To  have  him  kill  a  king ;  poor  trespasses, 
More  monstrous  standmg  by:  whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter. 
To  be  or  none,  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
Would  have  shed  water  out  of  fire,  ere  done  't : 
Nor  is  't  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince ;  whose  honourable  thoughts 
(Thoughts  high  for  one  so  tender)  cleft  the  heart 
That  could  conceive  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 
Blemish 'd  his  gracious  aam :  this  is  not,  no. 
Laid  to  thy  answer :  But  the  last, — O,  lords, 
When  I  have  said,  cry,  woe  1 — the  queen,  the  queen. 
The  sweetest,  dearest  creature 's  dead ;  ana  ven- 
Not  dropp'd  down  yet.  [geance  for  't 

I  Lord.  The  higher  powers  forbid  1 

Paul.  I  say,  she  's  dead :  I  'U  swear  't :  if  word, 
Prevail  not,  go  and  see:  if  you  can  bring  [nor  oath. 
Tincture,  or  lustre,  in  her  lip,  her  eye. 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within,  I  '11  serve  you 
As  I  would  do  the  gods.— But,  O  thou  tyrant  I 
Do  not  repent  these  things ;  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  tny  woes  can  stir :  therefore  betake  thee 
To  nothing  but  despair.    A  thousand  knees 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fasting, 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wert. 

I^on.  Go  on,  go  on : 

Thou  canst  not  speak  too  much ;  I  have  deserv'd 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterest. 

I  Lord.  Say  no  more ; 

Howe'er  the  business  goes,  you  have  made  fault 
1'  the  boldness  of  your  speech. 

Paul.  I  am  sorr>  for  't ; 

All  faults  I  make,  when  I  shall  come  to  know  them. 
I  do  repent :  Alas,  I  have  show'd  too  much 
The  rashness  of  a  woman :  he  is  touch'd  [help. 

To  the  noble  heart. — What 's  gone,  and  what  ^  past 
Should  be  past  grief:  Do  not  receive  affliction 
At  my  petition  ;  I  beseech  you,  rather 
Let  me  be  punish'd,  that  have  minded  vou 
Of  what  you  should  forget.    Now,  gooa  my  liege. 
Sir,  rojral  sir,  forgive  a  foolish  woman : 
The  love  I  bore  your  queen,— lo,  fool,  again  1 — 
I  11  speak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children ; 
I  11  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord. 
Who  is  lost  too :  Take  your  patience  to  you. 
And  I  11  say  nothing. 

Leon.  Thou  didst  speak  but  well. 

When  most  the  truth ;  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.    Prithee,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen,  and  son : 
One  grave  shall  be  for  botli ;  upon  them  shall 
The  causes  of  their  death  appear,  unto 
Our  shame  perpetual :  Once  a  day  I  *11  visit 
The  chapel  where  they  lie ;  and  tears,  shed  there, 
Shall  be  my  recreation :  So  long  as  Nature 
Will  bear  up  with  this  exercise,  so  long 
I  daily  vow  to  use  it.    Come,  and  leaa  me 
To  these  sorrows.  [Exeunt, 

Scene  III.— Bohemia.    A  desert  Country  near 

the  Sea. 
Enter  Antigonus,  ivith  the  child  :  and  a  Mariner. 
Ant.  Thou  art  fwrfect  then,  our  ship  hath  touch'd 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia?  [upon 

Mar.  Ay,  my  lord ;  and  fear 
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Wc  have  landed  in  ill  time :  the  skies  look  grimly. 
And  tlireaten  present  blusters.  In  my  conscience. 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry. 
And  frown  upon  us. 

^Ht.  Their  sacred  wills  be  done ! — Go,  get  aboard ; 
Look  to  thy  bark ;  1 11  not  be  long  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  best  haste ;  and  go  not 
Too  far  i*  the  land :  't  is  like  to  be  loud  weather ; 
Besides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatures 
Of  prey,  that  keep  upon  't.        j4m/.  Go  thou  away: 
1 11  follow  instantly.  Mar.  I  am  glad  at  heart 

To  be  so  rid  o'  the  business.  ULni. 

Ant.  Come,  poor  bhbe  :— 

1  have  heard,  (but  not  believ'd,)  the  spiritsof  the  dead 
May  walk  again :  if  such  thing  be.  thy  mother 
Appear'd  to  me  last  night ;  for  ne  cr  was  dream 
So  like  a  waking.    To  me  comes  a  creature. 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another ; 
1  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow. 
So  fill'd,  and  so  becoming :  in  pure  white  robes, 
Like  very  sanctity,  she  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  I  lay :  thrice  bow'd  before  me ; 
And,  gasping  to  begin  some  speech,  her  eyes 
Became  two  spouts :  the  furj*  spent,  anon 
Did  this  break  from  her :  *  Good  Anii^oiius, 
Since  fate,  against  thy  better  disposiuon, 
Hath  made  tny  person  for  the  thrower-out 
Of  my  poor  babe,  according  to  thine  oath. 
Places  remote  enough  are  in  Bohemia, 
There  weep,  and  leave  it  crying ;  and,  for  the  babe 
Is  counted  lost  for  ever,  Perdita, 
1  prithee,  call 't :  for  this  ungentle  business. 
Put  on  thee  by  my  lord,  thou  ne'er  slirilt  see 
Thy  wife  Paulina  more  :  '-^nd  so,  witli  ^irieks, 
She  melted  into  air.    Affrighted  niucli, 
I  did  in  time  collect  myself;  and  thought 
This  was  so,  and  no  slumber.    Dreams  are  toys  ; 
f  ct,  for  this  once,  yea,  superstitiously, 
1  will  be  squar'd  by  this.     I  do  believe 
Hermione  nath  suffer'd  death  ;  and  that 
Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  tlic  ibsue 
Of  king  Polixenes,  it  should  here  be  laid, 
Either  for  life,  or  death,  upon  the  earth 
Of  its  right  father.    Blossom,  speed  thee  well ! 

[Laying  down  the  Child. 
There  lie ;  and  there  thy  character  :  there  these ; 

i  Laying  doivn  a  bundle. 
ease,  both  breed  thee, 
pretty,  '  [wretch. 

And  still  rest  thine.— The  storm   begins  :— Poor 
That,  for  thy  mother's  fault,  art  thus  expos'd 
To  loss,  and  what  may  follow  I— Weep  I  cannot. 
But  my  heart  bleeds  :  and  most  accurs'd  am  I, 
To  be  by  oath  enjoin'd  to  this.— Farewell  I 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more — thou  art  like  to 
A  lullaby  too  rough  :  I  never  saw  [have 

The  heavens  so  dim  by  day.    A  savage  clamour  !— 
Well  may  1  get  aboard  I— This  is  the  chiise  ; 
I  am  gone  for  ever.  {hxit,  pursued  by  a  Bear. 

Enter  an  old  Shepherd. 
Shep.  I  would  there  was  no  age  between  ten  and 
three-and-twenty ;  or  that  youth  would  sleep  out  the 
rest :  for  there  is  nothing  m  the  between  Init  gettine 
wenches  with  child,  wronging  the  ancientry,  steaJ- 
mg,  fighting.— Hark  you  now  I— Would  any  but 
these  boiled  brains  of  nineteen  andtwo-and-twenty , 
hunt  this  weather?  They  have  scared  away  two  of 
my  best  sheep ;  which,  I  fear,  the  wolf  will  sooner 
find  than  the  master ;  if  anywliere  I  have  them,  't  is 
by  the  sea-side,  browzing  of  ivy.  Good  luck,  an  't 
be  thy  will  I  what  have  we  here  ?  [  Takint;  up  the 
Child.\  Mercy  on  's,  a  bame  ;  a  very  pretty  bame ! 
A  boy,  or  a  child,  I  wonder?  A  pretty  one  ;  a  verj 
pretty  one :  Sure,  some  scape :  tlioui,'h  I  am  not 
bookish,  yet  I  can  read  waiting-gentIewon»;in  in  the 
scape.  This  has  been  some  stair  work,  sonje  trunk- 
work,  some  behind-door-work  :  they  were  wnrnier 
that  got  this  than  the  poor  thing  is  here.  I  II  take 
it  up  for  pity :  yet  I  U  tarry  till  my  son  couie  ;  he 
hollaed  but  even  now.  Whoa,  ho,  noa  1 
Enter  Clown. 

Cto.  Hilloa,  loa  I 

Hhep.  Wliat,  art  so  near?   If  thou  It  see  a  thing  to 


talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  comeliither. 
What  ailest  thou,  man? 

Clo.  1  have  seen  two  such  sights,  by  sea.  and  by 
land  I — but  I  am  not  to  say,  it  is  a  sea,  for  it  is  now 
the  sky  ;  betwixt  the  firmament  and  it  you  caiuiot 
thrust  a  bodkin's  point. 

Shep.  Why.  boy,  how  is  it? 

Clo.  I  would  you  did  but  see  how  it  chafes,  how 
it  rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore  1  but  that 's  not 
to  the  point !  O,  the  most  piteous  cry  of  the  poor 
souls !  sometimes  to  see  'em,  and  not  to  see  em : 
now  the  ship  boring  the  moon  with  her  main-mast : 
and  anon  swallowed  with  yest  and  froth,  as  you  'd 
tlinist  a  cork  into  a  hogshead.  And  then  for  the 
land-service, —  To  see  now  the  bear  tore  out  his 
shoulder-bone ;  how  he  cried  to  nie  for  help,  and 
said  liis  name  was  Antigonus.  a  nobleman :— But  to 
make  an  end  of  the  ship :— to  see  how  the  sea  flap- 
dragoned  it :— but,  first,  how  the  poor  souls  roared, 
and  the  sea  mocked  them;— and  how  the  poor 
gentleman  roared,  and  the  bear  mocked  him,  both 
roaring  louder  tlian  the  sea,  or  weather. 

Shep.  Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy? 

Clo.  Now,  now;  1  have  not  winked  since  I  saw 
these  sielits :  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  underwater, 
nor  the  bear  half  dined  on  the  gentleman  ;  he  's  at 
it  now.  [old  nuuj  I 

Shep.  Would  I  had  been  by,  to  have  helped  tlie 

Clo.  I  would  you  had  been  by  the  ship  side,  to 
have  helped  her ;  there  your  charity  would  have 
lacked  footing. 

Shep.  Heavy  matters  I  heavy  matters  I  butlookthee 
here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself;  thou  ractt'st  with 
things  dying,  I  with  things  new  born.  Here  's  a 
sight  for  thee;  look  thee,  a  bearing-doth  for  a 
squire's  child  1  look  thee  here  I  take  up,  take  up. 
boy  J  open  't.  So  let 's  see.  It  was  told  me,  I  should 
be  rich  by  the  fairies ;  this  is  some  changeling  :— 
open  "t :  What 's  within,  boy? 

Clo.  You  're  a  made  old  man ;  if  the  sins  of  your 
vouth  are  forgiven  you,  you  're  well  to  live.  Gold  i 
uUgoldl 

Shep.  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  *t  will  prove  so : 
up  with  it,  keep  it  close ;  hoine,  home,  the  next 
way.  We  are  lucky,  boy,  and  to  be  so  still  requires 
nothing  but  secrecy. — Let  my  slieep  go: — Come, 
good  boy,  the  next  way  home. 


Clo.  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings ;   I  'U 

Ko  see  if  tne  bear  be  gone  from  tne  gendeiuan,  and 
ow  much  he  liath  eaten :  they  are  never  curst,  but 


when  they  are  hungry  :  if  there  be  any  of  him  left, 
1  'U  bury  It. 

Shep.  That  's  a  good  deed :  If  thou  may'st  dis« 
cem,  by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is,  fetch 
me  to  the  sight  of  him. 

Clo.  Marry,  will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  to  put  him 
i'  the  ground. 

Shep.  'T  is  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  and  we  '11  do  good 

deeds  on  t.  \Exeu*U. 

ACT  IV. 

Enter  Time,  as  Chorus. 

Time.  I,  that  please  some,  try  all,— both  Joy  and 
terror 
Of  good  and  bad,— that  make,  and  unfold  error,— 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings.     Impute  it  not  a  crime 
To  me,  or  my  swift  passage,  that  1  slide 
O'er  sixteen  years,  and  leave  the  growth  untriixl 
Of  that  wide  gap  ;  since  it  is  in  my  power 
To  o'erthrow  law,  and  in  one  self-bom  hour 
To  plant  and  o'erwhehn  custom  :  Let  me  pass 
The  same  I  am,  ere  ancient'st  order  was, 
,  (Jr  what  is  now  received  :  1  witness  to 
The  times  that  brought  them  in  :  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  freshest  things  now  reigning  ;  and  make  stale 

The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale 
-Now  seems  to  it.    Your  patience  this  allowing, 
I  turn  my  glass ;  and  give  my  scene  such  {jrowing 
As  you  had  slept  between.     Loonies  leavmg 
The  effects  of  his  fond  jealousies  ;  so  grieving, 
That  he  shuts  up  hiinvclf ;  imagine  me. 
Gentle  spectators,  that  1  now  may  be 
1  n  fair  Bohemia ;  and  remember  weU. 
1  mention  d  a  son  o'  the  king's,  which  Florizcl 
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[Act  IV. 


I  now  name  to  you  ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 

To  speak  of  Perdila,  now  erown  In  jjrace 

Equal  with  wondering: :  \viiat  of  her  easues 

I  hst  not  prophecy  :  but  let  Time's  news  [daughter. 

Be  known  when  't  is  brought  forth  :— a  shepherd's 

And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after, 

Is  the  ar^inent  of  tin»e :  Of  this  allow, 

If  ever  you  have  spent  time  worse  ere  now 

If  never  yet,  that  Time  himself  doth  say, 

He  wishes  earnestly  you  never  may.  [Exit. 

SCBNB  I.— Bohemia.    A  Room  in  the  Palace  t(f 

Polixenes. 

Enter  Polixenes  and  Camillo. 

Pol.  I  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more  im- 
portunate :  't  is  a  sickness  denying  thee  any  thing ; 
a  death  to  grant  this. 

Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years  since  1  saw  my  country. 
Though  I  have,  for  the  most  part,  been  aired  abroad, 
I  desire  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides,  the  peni- 
tent king,  my  master,  hath  sent  for  me :  to  whose 
feeling  sorrows  I  mi^it  be  some  allay,  or  I  o'erween 
to  think  so :  which  ts.another  spur  to  my  departure. 

Pol.  As  thou  lov'st  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not  out  the 
rest  of  thy  services,  by  leaving  me  now :  the  need  I 
have  of  thee  thine  own  goodness  hath  made  ;  better 
not  to  have  had  thee  than  thus  to  want  thee  :  thou, 
having  made  me  businesses  which  none  without  thee 
can  sufficiently  manage,  must  either  stay  to  execute 
them  thyself,  or  take  away  with  thee  tlie  very  serv- 
ices thou  hast  done :  which  if  I  have  not  enough 
considered,  (as  too  much  I  cannot,)  to  be  more 
thankful  to  thee  shall  be  my  study  ;  and  my  profit 
therein,  the  heaping  friendships.  Of  that  fatal 
country,  Sicilia,  prithee  speak  no  more:  whose  very 
naming  punishes  me  with  the  remembrance  of  that 
penitent,  as  thou  callest  hini,  and  reconciled  king, 
my  brother  ;  whose  loss  of  his  most  precious  queen 
and  children  are  even  now  to  be  afresh  lamented. 
Say  to  me.  when  sawest  thou  the  prince  Florizel  my 
son  T  Kings  are  no  less  unhappy,  their  issue  not  be- 
ing gracious,  than  they  are  in  losmgthem  when  they 
have  approved  their  virtues. 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  three  days  since  I  saw  the  prince : 
What  his  happier  affairs  may  be  are  to  me  unknown : 
but  I  have,  missingly,  noted  he  is  of  late  much  re- 
tired from  court ;  and  is  less  frequent  to  his  princely 
exercises  than  formerly  he  hath  appeared. 

Pol.  I  have  considered  so  much,  Camillo,  and  with 
some  care  :  so  far.  that  I  have  eyes  under  my  serv- 
ice which  look  upon  his  removedness.  from  whom 
1  have  this  intelligence :  That  he  is  seldom  from  the 
house  of  a  most  homely  shepherd  ;  a  man.  they  say. 
that  froip  very  nothing,  and  beyond  the  imagina- 
tion of  his  neighbours,  is  grown  into  an  unspeakable 
estate. 

CafH.  I  have  heard,  sir.  of  such  a  man.  who  hath 
a  daughter  of  most  rare  note  :  the  report  of  her  is 
extended  more  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  from 
such  a  cottage. 

Pol,  That  s  likewise  i>art  of  my  intelligence.  But 
I  fear  the  angle  thai  plucks  our  son  thither.  Thou 
Shalt  accompany  us  to  the  place :  where  we  will, 
not  appearing  what  we  are,  have  some  question 
with  tne  shejiherd ;  from  whose  simplicity  I  think 
It  not  uneasy  to  get  the  cause  of  my  son's  resort 
thither.  Prithee,  l>e  niy  present  partner  in  this  busi- 
ness, and  lay  aside  the  inoughts  of  Sicilia. 

Catn.  I  willingly  obey  your  command. 

Pol.  My  best  Camillo  1— We  must  disguise  our- 


selves. 


lExeunt. 


SCENE  II.— The  same.    A  Road  near  the  Shep* 
herd's  Cottage. 
Enter  Autolycus.  singing. 
When  daffodils  begin  to  peer. 

With  heigh  I  the  doxy  over  the  dale. 
Why  then  comes  in  the  sweet  o'  the  year; 

For  Uie  red  blood  reigns  in  the  winter's  pale. 
The  white  sheet  bleaching  on  the  hedge. 

With  heigh  !  the  sweet  birds,  O.  how  they  sing! 
Doth  set  my  pugging  tooth  on  edge ; 

For  a  quart  ofale  is  a  disji  for  a  King. 


The  lark  that  tlrra-lirra  chants. 

With  heigh !  with  hey!  the  thrush  and  tOe  Jay: 
Are  suumier  songs  for  me  and  my  aunta* 

While  we  lie  tumbling  in  the  hay. 
I  have  served  prince  Florizel,  and,  in  my  time,  wore 
tliree-pile ;  but  now  I  am  out  of  service : 
But  shall  I  go  mourn  for  that,  my  dear  > 

The  pale  moon  shines  by  night : 
And  when  I  wander  here  and  there, 

I  then  do  most  go  right. 
If  tinkers  may  have  leave  to  live, 
And  bear  the  sow-skin  bowget ; 
Then  my  account  I  well  may  give. 
And  in  the  stocks  avouch  it. 
My  traffic  is  sheets ;  when  the  kite  builds,  look  to 
lesser  linen.    My  father  named  me  Autolycus ;  who, 
being  as  I  am,  httered  under  Mercury,  was  likewise 
a  snapper-up  of  unconsidered  trifles :  Witli  die,  and 
drab,  I  purchased  this  caparison ;  and  my  revenue 
is  the  silly  cheat:  Gallows,  and   knock,  are  too 
powerful  on  the  highway:  beating,  aud  hanging. 
are  terrors  to  me ;  for  the  life  to  come,  I  sleep  out 
the  thought  of  it.— A  prize !  a  prize  1 
Enter  Ckwn. 

Clo.  Let  me  see:— Every  leven  wether— tods; 
every  tod  yields— pound  and  odd  shilling :  fifteen 
hunared  shorn,— What  comes  the  wool  to  t 

Aut.  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock  's  xi\\r\^.\Aside. 

Clo.  I  cannot  do  t  without  counters.— Let  me  see ; 
what  am  1  to  buy  for  our  sheep-shearing  feast? 
Three  pound  of  sugar;  five  pound  of  currants ;  rice 

What  will  this  sister  of  mine  do  with  rice?    But 

my  father  hath  made  her  mistress  of  the  feast,  and 
she  lays  it  on.  She  hath  made  me  four-and-twenty 
nosegays  for  the  shearers:  three-man  song-men  all, 
and  very  eood  ones ;  but  they  are  most  of  them 
means  ana  bases :  but  one  Puritan  amongst  them, 
and  he  sings  psabns  to  hornpipes.  I  must  have 
saffron,  to  colour  the  warden  pies ;  mace,— dates, — 
none ;  that 's  out  of  my  note :  nutmegs,  seven ;  a 
race  or  two  of  ginger ;  but  that  I  may  beg ;— four 
pounds  of  prunes,  and  as  many  of  raisins  o'  tlie  sun. 

AtU.  O,  that  ever  I  was  born  t 

[Groveling  on  the  ground. 

Clo.  r  the  name  of  me, 

Aitt.  O.  help  me,  help  me!  pluck  but  oflf  these 
rags ;  and  then,  death,  death ! 

Clo.  Alack,  poor  soul  1  thou  hast  need  of  more 
rags  to  lay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  these  off. 

Aut.  O,  sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  them  offends  me 
more  than  the  stripes  1  have  received ;  wluch  are 
mighty  ones,  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  man !  a  million  of  beating  may 
come  to  a  great  matter. 

Aut.  I  am  robbed,  sir,  and  beaten;  my  money 
and  apparel  ta'en  from  me,  and  these  detestable 
things  put  upon  me. 

Clo.  What,  by  a  horse-man,  or  a  foot-man  t 

Aut.  A  foot-man,  sweet  sir,  a  foot-man. 

Clo.  Indeed,  he  should  be  a  foot-man,  by  tiie  gar- 
ments he  hath  left  with  thee ;  if  this  be  a  horse- 
man's coat,  it  hath  seen  very  hot  service.  Lend  me 
thy  hand,  1 11  help  thee :  come,  lend  me  thy  haud. 
\Jielftng  him, 

Aut,  Ol  good  sir,  tenderly,  oh  I 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  soul ! 

Aut.  O,  good  sir,  sofdy,  good  sir:  I  fear,  sax,  my 
shoulder-blade  is  out. 

Clo.  How  now  t  canst  stand  ? 

AiU.  Softly,  dear  sir;  ipicAs  his  /octet]  good  sir, 
soflly ;  you  ha'  done  lue  a  charitable  office. 

Clo.  Dost  lack  any  money  7  1  have  a  little  money 
for  thee. 

Ai4t.  No,  good  sweet  sir ;  no,  I  beseech  you,  sir: 
I  have  a  kinsman  not  past  three  quarters  of  a  mile 
hence,  unto  whom  1  was  going ;  I  shall  there  have 
money,  or  anj'thing  I  want :  Oiler  me  no  money,  I 
pray  you ;  tliat  kills  my  heart. 

Clo.  What  manner  of  feUow  was  he  that  robbed 
you  t 

Aitt.  A  fellow,  sir,  that  I  have  known  to  go  about 
with  trol-my-dames :  I  knew  him  once  a  servant  of 
the  prince ;  I  cannot  tell,  good  sir,  for  which  of  his 
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Tirtues  it  was,  but  he  was  certainly  whipped  out  of 
the  court. 

Clc.  His  vices,  you  would  say ;  there  's  no  virtue 
whipped  out  of  the  court :  they  cherish  it,  to  make 
it  suy  there ;  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide. 

Au/.  Vices  I  would  say,  sir.  I  know  tliis  man 
well:  he  hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer;  then  a 
process-server,  a  bailiff;  then  he  compassed  a  mo- 
tion of  the  prodigal  son,  and  married  a  tinker's  wife 
within  a  nme  where  my  land  and  living  lies ;  and, 
bavin?  flown  over  many  knavish  professions,  he 
settled  only  in  ropue :  some  call  him  Autolycus. 

CA>.  Out  upon  him  I  Prig,  for  my  Ufe,  prig :  he 
haunts  wakes,  fairs,  and  bear-baitings. 

Aut,  Very  true,  sir;  he,  sir.  he ;  that 's  the  rogue 
that  put  me  into  this  appareL 

Clo.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rcgue  in  all  Bohemia : 
if  you  had  but  kx>ked  big,  and  spit  at  him,  he  'a 
have  run. 

Am/.  I  must  confess  to  you.  sir,  I  am  no  fighter;  I 
am  false  of  heart  that  way ;  and  that  he  knew.  I 
warrant  him.  C/o.  How  do  you  now  T 

jIu/.  Sweet  sir,  much  better  than  1  was;  I  can 
sund,  and  walk  :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  you. 
and  pace  softly  towards  my  kinsman  s. 

Cla.  Shall  I  brine  thee  on  the  way  ? 

j4u/.  No.  good-faced  sir ;  no,  sweet  sir. 

Clo.  Then  fare  thee  well ;  I  must  go  buy  spices  for 
our  sheep-shearing. 

jiui.  Prosper  you,  sweet  sir  \—{Exit  Clown.]  Your 
purse  is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your  si>ice.  1  'U 
be  with  you  at  your  sheep-shearing  too :  If  I  make 
not  this  cheat  bring  out  another,  and  the  shearers 
prove  sheep,  let  uie  be  unrolled,  and  my  name  put 
m  the  book  of  virtue  I 

I  on.  Jog  on,  the  foot-{>ath  way, 
A.nd  merrily  hent  the  stilc-a : 
A  merry  heart  goes  all  tlie  day, 
Your  sad  tires  in  a  mile-a.  [Exit, 

SCBNB  III.— Th*  tarru,    A  ShepkereTs  Cottage. 
EtUer  Florizel  and  Perdita. 

Flo.  These  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part  of  you 
Do  give  a  life  :  no  shepherdess  ;  but  Flora, 
Peering  in  April's  front.    This  your  sheep-shearing 
Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods, 
And  yon  the  queen  on  t. 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord. 

To  chide  at  vour  extremes  it  not  becomes  me ; 
0.  pardon,  tnat  I  name  them  :  your  high  self, 
The  gracious  mark  o*  the  land,  you  have  ohscur'd 
With  a  swain's  wearing ;  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid, 
Most  goddess-like  prank'd  uu :  But  that  our  feasts 
In  every  mess  have  folly,  ana  the  feeders 
Digest  It  with  a  custom,  1  should  blush 
To  see  you  so  attir'd ;  sworn,  1  think. 
To  show  myself  a  glass.  Flo.  1  Mess  the  time, 

When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  across 
Thy  father  s  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause  1 

To  rae,  the  difference  forges  dread  ;your  greatness 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear.    Even  now  1  tremble 
To  think,  your  father,  by  some  accident. 
Should  pass  this  way.  as  you  did :  O.  the  fates  I 
How  would  he  look,  to  see  his  work,  so  noble, 
Vilely  bound  up  ?    What  would  he  say  t    Or  how 
Should  I,  in  these  my  borrow'd  flaunts,  behold 
The  sternness  of  his  presence?       Flo.  Apprehend 
NothiMf  but  jollity.    The  gods  themselves, 
Huiiibung  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  beasts  upon  them :  Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and  beUow'd ;  the  green  Neptune 
A  ram,  and  bleated ;  and  the  fire-rob'd  god. 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  humble  swain. 
As  I  seem  now :  Their  transfonnations 
Were  never  for  a  uiece  of  beauty  rarer  ; 
Kor  in  a  way  so  chaste :  since  my  desires 
Run  not  before  mine  honour ;  nor  my  lusts 
Bum  hotter  than  my  faith.  Per.  O  bat,  sir, 

Your  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  't  is 
Oppos'd.  as  it  must  be.  by  the  power  o'  the  king ; 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities,        [purpose. 
Which  then  will  speak ;  that  you  must  change  this 
Or  I  my  life.  Flo.  Thou  dearest  Perdita, 


With  these  forc'd  thoughts.  I  prithee,  darken  not 
The  mirth  o"  the  fe.ist :  Or  I  "u  be  thine,  my  fair 
Or  not  my  fatlier's :  for  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  anythine  to  any,  if 
I  be  not  thine :  to  this  I  am  most  constant. 
Though  destiny  say,  no.    Be  merry,  gentle  ; 
Strangle  such  thoughts  as  these,  with  anything 
That  you  behold  the  while.  Your  guests  are  coming: 
Lift  up  your  countenance ;  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
We  too  have  sworn  shall  come. 
Per.  O  lady  fortune, 

Stand  you  auspicious  I 

Enter  Shepherd,  witk  Polixenes  and  Caraillo  diS' 
guised :  Clown,  Mopsa,  Dorcas,  and  others. 

Flo.  See,  your  guests  approach  : 

Address  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly. 
And  let 's  be  red  with  mirth. 

Shep.  Fie,  daughter  I  when  my  old  wife  liv'd,  upon 
This  (lay,  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook; 
Hoth  d.iine  and  servant :  welcoin'd  all :  serv'd  all : 
Would  sing  her  soiiji,  and  dance  her  turn  ;  now  here. 
At  upper  end  o"  the  taMe,  now  i'  the  middle  : 
On  his  siioulder,  ami  his  :  her  face  o*  fire 
With  labour  ;  and  the  thinj^  slie  took  to  quench  it, 
She  would  to  eacli  one  sip :  You  are  retired 
As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting:  Pray  you,  bid 
These  imknown  frieiuls  t'>  us  welcome  :  for  it  is 
A  way  H)  mike  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Cniiie,  i|ueiKh  your  blushes;  and  present  yourself 
That  which  you  are.  mistress  o' the  feast :  Come  on. 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing. 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  Sir,  welcome !  \To  PoL 

It  is  my  father's  will  I  should  take  on  nie 
The  hostess-ship  o'  the  day  :— You  're  welcome,  sir  I 
[  To  Camilio. 
Give  me  those  flowers  there,  Dorcas. — Revere  ml  sirs. 
For  you  there  's  rosemary,  and  r»ie  ,  these  keep 
Seeming,  and  savour,  all  tlie  winter  long: 
(irace.  and  rcmcnibrance.  be  to  you  botli. 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing  1 

Pol.  Shepherdess, 

(A  fair  one  are  you,)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of'^winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient.— 

Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  uembling  wmter,— the    fairest  flowers  o'  the 

season 
Are  our  carnations,  and  strcak'd  gilly'vors. 
Which  some  c.ill  nature's  bastards:  of  that  kind 
Our  rustic  gar'Icn  's  barren;  and  I  care  nut 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Pol.  "Wherefore,  gentle  maiden. 

Do  you  neglect  them? 

Per.  For  I  have  heard  it  said. 

There  is  an  art  which,  in  their  piedness,  shares 
With  great  creatiiii,' nature.        Pol.  Say.  there  be; 
Yet  nature  is  made  l-cttcr  by  no  mean, 
But  nature  makes  that  mean :  so,  over  that  art. 
Which,  you  say.  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.    You  see.  sweet  maid,  we  marry 
A  gentler  scion  to  the  wildest  stock  ; 
And  make  conceive  a  l>ark  of  baser  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race :  This  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  nature.— change  it  rather  :  but 
The  art  itself  is  nature.  Per.  So  it  is. 

Pol.  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gilly'vors. 
And  do  not  call  them  lastards.        Per.  I  "11  not  put 
The  dibble  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them  : 
No  more  than,  were  I  painted.  I  would  wish     [fore 
This  youth  should  say,  't  were  well ;  and  only  there- 
Desire  to  breed  by  me  —Here  's  flowers  for  you  ; 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjoram; 
The  marij'old.  that  goes  to  be<l  with  the  sun. 
And  withliim  rises  weepiiu; ;  these  are  flowers 
Of  middle  summer,  and.  1  think,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  a\!,c  :  You  arc  very  welcome. 

Cam.  I  should  leave  ^.'razing,  were  I  of  your  flock. 
And  only  live  by  gazing.  P'*--  Out,  alas  I 

You  'd  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
Would  blow  yo;i  throtigh  and  through.— Now.  my 
fairest  friend, 
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1  would  I  had  some  flowers  o'  the  spring,  that  might 
Become  your  time  of  day ;  and  yours,  and  yours ; 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your  maidenheads  ffrowm? :— O,  Proserpina^ 
For  the  flowers  now,  thatj  frighted,  thou  Ictt  st  faD 
From  Dis's  waegon !  danodiS, 
That  come  before  the  swallow  darc^  and  take 
The  winds  of  march  with  beauty ;  violets,  dim. 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes. 
Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pale  primroses, 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
lUight  Phoebus  in  his  stren^h,  a  malady 
Most  incident  to  maids ;  bold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown-iraperia! ,  lilies  of  all  kmds. 
The  flower-de-luce  being  one  1  O  1  these  I  lack. 
To  make  you  garlands  of;  and,  my  sweet  friend. 
To  strew  him  o'er  and  o'er. 
Flo.  What !  like  a  corse? 

Per.  No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on  T 
Not  like  a  corse :  or  if,— not  to  be  buried,  [flowers  : 
But  guick,  and  in  mine  arms.    Come,  take  your 
Methmks,  I  play  as  I  liave  seen  them  do. 
In  Whitsun'  pastorals  :  sure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  disposition.         Flo.  What  you  do 
Still  betters  what  is  done.  When  you  speak  sweet, 
1  'd  have  you  do  it  ever ;  when  you  sing, 
I  'd  have  you  buy  and  sell  so  ;  so  give  ahns ; 
Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  ordering  your  aflairs, 
To  sing  them  too :  When  you  do  dance,  I  wish  you 
A  wave  o'  the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that ;  move  still,  still  so. 
And  own  no  other  function :  Each  your  doing, 
So  singular  in  each  particular. 
Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deeds, 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens.         Per.  O  Dorides, 
Your  praises  are  too  large :  but  that  your  youth. 
And  the  true  blood  which  peeps  fairly  through  't. 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstain'd  shepherd. 
With  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doricles, 
You  woo'd  me  the  false  way. 
Flo.  I  think,  you  have 

As  little  skill  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpose 
To  put  you  to 't.— But,  come ;  our  dance,  I  pray: 
Your  hand,  my  Perdita :  so  turtles  pair, 
That  never  mean  to  part.     Per.  I  U  swear  for  'em. 
Pol.  This  is  the  prettiest  low-born  lass  that  ever 
Ran  on  the  green  sward:  nothing  she  does  or  seems. 
But  smacks  of  something  greater  than  herself; 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 
Cam.  He  tells  her  something 

That  makes  her  blood  look  out :  Good  sooth,  she  is 
The  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 
Clo.  Come  on,  strike  up. 

Dor.  Mopsa  must  be  your  mistress:  marry,  garlic. 
To  mend  her  kissing  with. 
Mop.  Now,  in  good  time  I 

C/a.  Not  a  word,  a  word ;  we  stand  upon  our  man- 
ners.— 
Come,  strike  up.  \Music. 

Here  a  dance  of  Shepherds  and  Shepherdesses. 
Pol.  Pray,  good  shepherd,  what  fair  swain  is  this 
Which  dances  with  your  daughter  T 
Skep.  They  call  him  Doricles ;  and  boasts  himself 
To  have  a  worthy  feeling :  but  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  report,  and  I  believe  it ; 
He  looks  like  sooth :  He  says,  he  loves  my  daugh- 
I  think  so  too :  for  never  gaz'd  the  moon  [ter ; 

Upon  the  water,  as  he  '11  stand,  and  read, 
As  't  were,  my  daughter's  eyes :  and,  to  be  plain, 
I  think  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  choose 
Who  loves  another  best.      Pol.  She  dances  featly. 
Shep.  So  she  does  anything ;  though  I  report  it. 
That  should  be  silent :  if  young  Doricles 
T^o  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bring  him  that 
Which  he  not  dreams  of. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sero.  O  master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedlar  at 
the  door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a  tabor 
and  pipe ;  no,  the  bagpipe  could  not  move  you :  he 
sings  several  tunes  faster  than  you  '11  tell  money; he 
utters  them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads,  and  all  men's 
ears  grew  to  his  tunes. 


ful  matter,  merrtlr  set  down,  or  a  very  pleasant 
thing  intleed,  ami  sung  lamentably. 
Serv.  He  hath  songs,  for  .raan,  or  woman,  of  all 
sizes ;  no  milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers  with 
gloves :  he  has  the  prettiest  love-songs  for  maids ; 
so  without  bawdry,  which  is  strange;  with  such 
delicate  burdens  of  'dildos  and  fadings:'  'jump 
her  and  thump  her;'  and  where  some  stretch- 
mouth'd  rascal  would,  as  it  were,  jnean  mischief, 
and  break  a  foul  gap  into  the  matter,  he  makes  the 
maid  to  answer,  'Whoop,  do  me  no  harm,  good 
man ; '  puts  hijn  oflf,  slights  lum,  with  *  Whoop,  do 
me  no  harm,  good  man. 
Pol.  This  is  a  brave  fellow. 
Clo.  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  an  admirable-con- 
ceited fellow.  Has  he  any  unbraided  wares? 
Serv.  He  hath  ribands  of  all  the  colours  1'  the 
rainbow ;  points,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Bo- 
hemia can  learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to 
him  by  the  gross ;  inkles,  caddisses,  cambrics,  lawns ; 
why,  he  sings  them  over,  as  they  were  gods  or  god- 
desses; you  would  think  a  smock  were  a  she- 
angel:  he  so  chants  to  the  sleeve-hand,  and  the 
work  about  the  Sfjuare  on 't.  [singing. 

Clo.  Prithee,  bring  him  in  ;  and  let  him  approa^i 
Per.  Forewarn  han,  that  he  use  no  scurrilous 
words  in  his  tunes. 

CVo.  You  have  of  these  pedlars,  that  have  more 
m  "em  than  you'd  think,  sister. 
Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 
Enter  Autolycus,  singing. 
Lawn,  as  white  sis  driven  snow; 
Cyprus,  black  as  e'er  was  crow ; 
Gloves,  as  sweet  as  damask  roses ; 
Masks  for  faces,  and  for  noses ; 
Bugle  bracelet,  necklace-amber, 
Perfume  for  a  lady's  chamber : 
Golden  quoifs,  and  stomachers. 
For  my  liids  to  give  their  dears ; 
Pins,  and  poking-sticks  of  steeU 
What  maids  lack  from  head  to  heel : 
Come,  buy  of  me,  come ;  come  buy,  come  buy ; 
Buy,  lads,  or  else  your  lasses  cry :  Come  buy. 
P^'.i.^  I  were  not   in   love    with    Mopsa,  thou 
should  St  take  no  money  of  me;  but  being  en- 
thralled as  I  am.  it  will  also  be  the  bondage  of  cer- 
tain ribands  and  gloves. 

Mop.  I  was  promised  them  against  the  feast ;  but 
they  come  not  too  late  now. 
Dor.  He  hath  promised  you  more  than  that,  or  there 
be  liars. 

Mop.  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promised  you :  may 
be,  he  has  paid  you  more ;  which  will  shame  you  to 
give  him  again. 
Clo.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  t  will 
they  wear  their  plackets,  where  they  should  bear 
tneur  faces  ?    Is  there  not  milking-time,  when  you 
are  going  to  bed,  or  kiln-hole,  to  whistle  of  these 
secrets ;  but  you  must  be  tittle-tattling  before  all  our 
guests  ?    'T  IS  well  they  are  whispering :  Clamour 
your  tongues,  and  not  a  word  more. 
Mop,  I   have  done.    Come,  you  promised  me  a 
tawdry  lace,  and  a  pair  of  sweet  gloves. 
Clo.  Have  I  not  told  thee  how  f  was  cozened  by 
the  way,  and  lost  fill  my  money? 
^ut.  And,  indeed,  sir,  there  are  cozeners  abroad : 
therefore  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary.  [here. 

Clo.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  shalt  lose  nothine 
At4i.  I  hope  so,  sir:  for  I  have  about  me  many 
parcels  of  charge.  ''^ 

Clo.  What  h;i<,t  here?  ballads? 
Mop.  Pray  now,  buy  some :  I  love  a  ballad  in  prfat, 
a  -life ;  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are  true 
^tt/.  Here  "s  one  to  a  very  doleful  tune,  How  a 
usurer's  wife  was  brought  to  bed  of  twenty  money- 
bags at  a  burden ;  and  how  she  longed  to  eat  addere* 
heads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 
Mop.  Xs  it  true,  think  you  ? 
Aut.  Very  true,  and  but  a  month  old. 
Dor.  Bless  me  from  marrying  a  usurer ! 
Aut.  Here 's  the  midwife's  name  to 't,  one  mistresi 
Taleporter ;  and  five  or  six  honest  wives  that  were 


C&   Hecouid  never  come  better:  he  shaU  come  present:  Why  should  I  carry  Ues  abroad? 
In ;  I  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  weU ;  if  it  be  dole-  i  Mop.   Pray  you  now  buTit.        *"°**°' 
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Ch.  Come  on,  lay  it  by :  And  let 's  first  see  more 
baihds ;  we  11  buy  the  other  thinsrs  anon. 
Aia.  Here 's  another  ballad.  Of  a  ftsli,  that  appeared 
upon  the  coast,  on  Wednesday  the  fourscore  of  April, 
fnty  thousand  fathom  above  water,  and  sung  this 
baikd  agfainst  the  hard  hearts  of  maids:  it  was 
thouffht  she  was  a  woman,  and  was  turned  into  a 
cold  fi^,  for  she  would  not  exchange  fledi  with  one 
that  loved  her :  The  ballad  is  very  pitiful,  and  as  true. 
Dor.  Is  it  true  too.  think  you? 
Aut.  Five  justices  hands  at  it ;  and  witnesses,  more 
than  mf  pack  will  hold. 
Clo.  Lay  it  by  too:  Another. 
jtut.  This  is  a  merry  ballad ;  but  a  very  pretty  one. 
M(^.  Let 's  have  some  merry  ones. 
Jtut,  Why,  this  is  a  passing  merry  one :  and  goes 
to  the  tune  of  'Two  maids  wooing  a  man : '  there  's 
scarce  a  maid  westward,  but  she  sings  it ;  't  is  in 
request,  I  can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  sing  it ;  if  thou  It  bear  a  part, 
thou  Shalt  hear :  t  is  in  three  parts. 
Dor.  We  had  the  tune  on  't  a  month  ago. 
Aut.  I  can  bear  my  part ;  you  must  know,  't  is  my 
occupation :  have  at  tt  with  you. 
SONG. 
A.  Get  you  hence,  for  I  must  go 
Where  it  fits  not  you  to  know. 
D.  Whither  f 
M.  O,  whither? 
D.  Whithert 

M.  It  becomes  thy  oath  full  well. 
Thou  to  me  thy  secrets  tell : 
D.  Me  too,  let  me  go  thither.  ^ 

M.  Or  thou  go'st  to  the  grange,  or  mill ; 
D.  If  to  either,  thou  dost  ill. 
A.  Neither. 
D.  What,  neither? 
A.  Neither. 

D.  Thou  hast  sworn  my  love  to  be ; 
M.  Thou  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me ; 
Then,  whither  go'st?  say,  whither? 
Cla.  We  11  have  this  song  out  anon  by  ourselves : 
My  £ather  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  sad  talk,  and 
we  11  not  trouble  them :  Come,  bring  away  thy  pack 
after  me.  Wenches,  I  '11  buy  for  vou  both :— Pedlar, 
let 's  have  the  first  choice.— Follow  me,  girls. 
Aut.  And  you  shall  pay  well  for  'em.  lAside. 

Will  you  buy  any  tape. 
Or  lace  for  your  cape, 
My  dainty  duck,  my  dear-a? 
Any  silx,  any  thread. 
Any  toys  for  your  head. 
Of  the  new'st,  and  fin'iit.  fia'st  wear-a? 
C<»ne  to  the  pedlar ; 
Money  's  a  medler, 
That  doth  utter  all  men's  ware-a. 
[Exeunt  Clown,  Autolycus,  Dorcas,  and  Mopsa. 
Enter  a  Servant. 
Serv.  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three  shep- 
herds, three  neatherds,  three  swineherds,  that  liave 
made  themselves  all  men  of  hair ;  they  call  them- 
selves saUers :  and  they  have  a  dance  which  the 
wenches  say  is  a  gallimaufry  of  gambols,  because 
they  are  not  in  't ;  but  they  theni&elves  are  o'  the 
minid,  (if  it  be  not  too  rough  for  some,  that  know 
little  but  bowling,)  it  will  please  plentifully. 
Sh^.  Awav !  we  11  none  on  't ;  here  has  been  too 
mucn  homely  foolery  already: — I  know,  Mr,  we 
weary  you. 

Poi.  You  weary  those  that  refresh  us :  Pray,  let 's 
see  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 
Serv.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report,  sir, 
hath  danc'd  before  the  king ;  and  not  the  worst  of  th  e 
three  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  by  the  squire. 
Skep.  Leave  your  prating :  since  these  good  men 
are  pleased,  let  them  come  in ;  but  quickly  now. 
Serv.  Why,  they  stay  at  door,  sir.  [Exit, 

Re<nterSenaB.t,v>ith  Tveelve  Rustics,  habited  like 
Satyrs.    They  dance,  and  Uun  exeutit. 
Pol.  O,  father,  you  11  know  more  of  that  hereafter.— 
U  it  not  too  far  gone  ?— 'T  is  time  to  part  them.— 


He 's  simple  and  teSs  much.  iAside.y—H<yit  now,  fair 

snepherd  ? 
Your  heart  is  full  of  something  that  does  take 
Your  mind  from  feasting.  Sooth,  when  I  was  young. 
And  handed  love  as  you  do,  1  was  wont 
To  load  my  she  with  knacks :  I  would  have  ransack'd 
The  pedlar's  silken  treasury,  and  have  pour'd  it 
To  her  acceptance ;  you  have  let  him  go, 
And  nothing  marted  with  him  :  If  your  lass 
Interriretation  should  abuse,  and  call  this 
Your  lack  of  love  or  bounty,  you  were  straited 
For  a  reply,  at  least,  if  you  make  a  care 
Of  happy  nolding  her.  Fio.  Old  sir,  I  know 

She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  these  are : 
The  gifts  she  looks  from  me  are  pack'd  and  tock'd 
Up  in  my  heart;  which  I  have  given  already, 
But  not  deliver'd.— O,  hear  ine  breathe  luy  life 
Before  this  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem. 
Hath  sometime  lov'd :  I  take  thy  hand  ;  thus  hand. 
As  soft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it ; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  snow. 
That 's  bolted  by  the  northern  blasts  twice  o'er. 

Poi.  What  follows  this  I— 
How  prettily  the  young  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  hand  was  fair  before  1 — I  have  put  you  out  :— 
But  to  your  protecitation ;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess.       Flo.  Do,  and  be  witness  to  *t. 

Pol.  And  this  my  neighbour  too? 

Flo.  And  he,  and  more 

Than  he,  and  men  ;  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and  all : 
That,  were  I  crown'd  the  niobt  imperial  monarch. 
Thereof  most  worthy ;  were  I  the  fairest  youth 
That  ever  made  eye  swerve ;  had  force,  and  know* 

ledge, 
More  than  was  ever  man's,  I  would  not  prize  them. 
Without  her  love :  for  her,  employ  them  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  service. 
Or  to  their  own  perdition.  Pol.  Fairly  olTer'd. 

Cam.  This  shows  a  sound  affection. 

S?tep.  But,  my  daughter. 

Say  you  the  like  to  him?  Per.  I  cannot  speak 

So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better : 
By  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

Shep.  Take  hands,  a  bargain  ;— 

And,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  witness  to  "t : 


I  give  my  daughter  to  Min,  and  will  make 
'ler  portion  eaiial  his.  Flo.  O,  that  musi  on 

the  virtue  of^your  daughter :  one  being  dead. 


I  shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder :  But,  come  on. 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

Shep.  Come,  your  hand ; 

And,  daughter,  yours. 

Pol.  Soft,  swain,  awhile,  "beseech  you ; 

Have  you  a  father  ? 

Flo.  I  have :  But  what  of  him? 

Poi.  Knows  he  of  this  ? 

Flo.  He  neither  does,  nor  shaO. 

Pol.  Methinks,  a  father 
Is.  at  the  nuptial  of  his  son,  a  Tuest 
That  best  becomes  the  table  :  Pray  you,  once  more, 
Is  not  your  father  jrrown  incapable 
Of  reasonable  aflairs?  is  he  not  2>tupld  (hear? 

With  age,  and  altering  rheums?    Can  he  speak? 
Know  man  from  man  ?  dispute  his  own  estate  ? 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid?  and  again  does  nothing. 
But  what  he  did  being  childish? 

Flo.  No,  good  sir ; 

He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  strengtn,  indeed, 
Than  most  have  of  his  age. 

Pot.  By  my  white  beard, 

You  offer  him.  If  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  unfilial :  Reason,  my  son 
Should  choose  himself  a  wife ;  out  as  eood  reason. 
The  father,  (all  whose  joy  is  nothing  else 
But  fair  posterity,)  should  hold  some  counsel 
In  such  a  business.  Flo.  I  yield  all  this ; 

But,  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  sir. 
Which  \  is  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  father  of  this  business.        Pot.  Let  hiin  know  t 

Flo.  He  shaU  not.  Pol.  Prithee,  let  him. 

Flo.  No,  he  must  not. 

Shep.  Let  him,  ray  son ;  he  shall  not  need  to  griev* 
At  knowing  of  tliy  choice. 
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Come,  come,  he  must  not :—  ] 


Flo. 

Mark  our  contract. 
Pol,  Mark  your  divorce,  younj?  sir,  ] 

[Discovering^  himself. 
Whom  son  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  base 
To  be  acknowledged  :  Thou  a  sceptre's  heir, 
That  thus  affect'st  a  sheephook !— Thou  old  traitor, 
I  am  sorry,  that,  by  hanging  thee,  I  can 
But  shorten  thylifeoneweelck— And  thou,  fresh  piece 
Of  excellent  witchcraft,  who,  of  force,  must  know 
The  royal  food  thou  cop'st  with  ;— 

Shep.  O,  my  heart ! 

Pol.  I  11  have  thy  beauty  scratch'd  with  briars, 

and  made 
More  homely  than  thy  rtate.— For  thee,  fond  boy. 
If  I  may  ever  know  thou  dost  but  sigh  [never 

That  thou  no  more  shalt  never  see  this  knack,  (as 
I  mean  thou  shalt,)  we  'U  bar  thee  from  succession ; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no  not  our  kin. 
Far  than  Deucalion  off. — Mark  thou  my  words  ; 
Follow  us  to  the  court. — Thou  churl,  for  this  time. 
Though  full  of  our  displeasure,  vet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it. — And  you,  enchantment, 
Worthy  enough  a  herdsman  ;  yea,  him  too. 
That  makes  himself,  but  for  our  honour  therein, 
Unworthy  thee, — if  ever,  henceforth,  thou 
These  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  open, 
Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 
I  Mrill  devise  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee 
As  thou  art  tender  to  't.  \Exit. 

Per.  Even  here  undone  I 

I  was  not  much  afeard !  for  once,  or  twice, 
I  was  about  to  speak ;  and  tell  him  plainly. 
The  self-same  sun  that  shines  upon  nis  court 
Hides  not  his  visage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike.— Will 't  please  you,  sir,  be  gone? 

[  To  FlorizeL 
I  told  yoa  what  would  come  of  this  :  'Beseech  you. 
Of  your  own  state  take  care :  this  dream  of  mine. 
Being  now  awake,  I  *11  queen  it  no  inch  farther, 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Cam.  Why,  how  now,  father? 

Speak,  ere  thou  diest 

Shep.  I  cannot  speak,  nor  think, 

Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know.— O,  sir, 

[Ttf  FlorizeL 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  fourscore  three, 
That  thought  to  fill  his  g^rave  in  c^uict ;  yea, 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  father  died. 
To  lie  close  by  his  honest  bones :  but  now 
Some  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and  lay  me 
Where  no  priest  shovels-in  dust.— O  cursed  wretch  I 
{To  Perdita. 
That  knew'st  this  was  the  prince,  and  would'st 

adventure 
To  mingle  faith  with  him.— Undone  1  undone  1 
If  I  might  die  within  this  hour,  I  have  liv'd 
To  die  when  I  desire.  {Exit. 

Flo.  Why  look  you  so  upon  me? 

I  am  but  sorry,  not  afeard ;  delay  d, 
But  nothing  alter'd  :  What  I  was,  I  am : 
More  straining  on,  for  plucking  back ;  not  following 
My  leash  unwillingly. 

Cam.  Gracious  my  lord, 

Vou  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  speech, — which,  I  do  guess. 
You  do  not  purpose  to  him  ;— and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  sight  as  yet.  I  fear : 
Then,  till  the  ftiry  of  his  highness  settle, 
Come  not  before  him.  Flo.  I  not  purpose  it. 

I  think.  Camillo.  Cam.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

Per.  How  often  have  I  told  you  't  would  be  thus? 
How  often  said,  my  dignity  would  last 
But  till 't  were  known  f 

Fh.  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 

The  violation  of  my  faith :  And  then 
Let  nature  crush  the  sides  o'  the  earth  together. 
And  mar  the  seeds  within  I  Lift  up  thy  looks : 
From  niy  succession  wipe  me,  father  I  I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection.  Cant.  Be  advised. 

Flo.  I  am  ;  and  by  my  fancy :  if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason ; 
If  not,  my  senses,  better  pleas'd  with  madness, 

Do  bid  it  welcome. 

Cam.  This  &  desperate,  sir. 


Flo.  So  call  it :  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow ; 
I  needs  must  think  it  honesty.    Camillo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  thereat  glean 'd ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas  hide 
In  unknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  belov'd :  Therefore,  I  pray  you. 
As  you  have  ever  been  my  father's  hooour'd  friend. 
When  he  shall  miss  me,  (as,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  see  him  aoy  more,)  cast  your  good  counsels 
Unto  his  passion :  Let  myself  and  fortune 
Tug  for  tne  time  to  come.    This  you  may  know. 
And  so  deliver, — I  am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  1  cannot  hold  on  shore ; 
And,  most  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  vessel  rides  fast  by,  but  not  prepaid 
For  this  design.    Wnat  course  I  mean  to  hold 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting.  Cam.  O,  my  lord, 

I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice. 
Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

Flo.  Hark,  Perdita.— {  Talus  her  aside.] 

11  hear  3rou  by  and  by.  [  To  CamiUo. 

Cum.  He  's  irremovable, 

Resolv'd  for  flight :  now  were  I  happy,  if 
His  going  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  turn ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour; 
Purchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia, 
And  that  unhappy  king,  my  master,  whom 
*  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

Flo.  Now,  g^jod  CamlUo, 

I  am  so  fraught  with  curious  business,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony.  Cow.  Sir,  I  think, ' 

You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i'  the  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  father? 

Flo.  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deserv'd :  it  Is  my  father's  music. 
To  speak  your  deeds  ;  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompens'd  as  thought  on. 

Cam.  Well,  my  lord. 

If  you  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king. 
And.  through  hiin,  what  is  nearest  to  him,  which  is 
Your  gracious  self,  embrace  but  my  direction, 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  project 
May  suffer  alteration,)  on  mine  honour 
I  'U  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 
As  shall  become  your  highness ;  where  vou  may 
Enjoy  your  mistress ;  (from  the  whom,  I  see. 
There  s  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  but  by. 
As  heavens  forfend  I  your  ruin :)  marry  her ; 
And  (with  my  best  endeavours  i*  your  absence,) 
Your  discontenting  father  strive  to  qualify. 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  CamiUo, 

May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done? 
That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  than  man. 
And,  after  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  you  thought  on 

A  place,  whereto  you  11  go? 

Flo.  Not  any  yet : 

But  as  the  unthought-on  accident  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do.  so  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  list  to  me ; 

This  i  "'  '  ,  'l  n-^t  i  h   iil;.;  your  purpose. 

But  ui-l-rti-irlij]  Hi^[lit,— Eii.ik-.-  T.  ,  Sicilia; 
And  tlLLiTf  prisent  youpsjclf,  act. I  ^  ■  -ir  fair  princess, 
(For  s>'r  I  b^e.  f^he  must  b?,)  'fi.i-    I  .eontes; 
She  sh.i]]  he  ]].-iti4ti»l  as  IL  bcci  u  • 
The  p  •Lrtn«r  of  yovf  bed.     M  l-;  . . ;  1 1  ks,  I  see 
Leont^s  (jpenlnkT  Itis  frc-c  nriiis,  .:i!.l  weeping 
His  w(  Scnmeii  forth  :  aiJts  th.cf',  i ' i  .■   on,  forgiveness. 
As  't  V.  LTi-  L'  rlic  faEher'js  ijcrsi;ri :  k'Bses  the  hands 
Of  yoM  fr.  -.Ii  ijrinccsa  J  o'er  an-l    I'r  divides  him 
Twixt  I:.'  -..TiKindncM  itid  hiv  i.iii'i-iess;  the  one 
He  ch  ■     •  '■   lull-  ■■■awA  birls,  th-  «  -;  rjrgrow 
Fastei  I  ^i;ii*;. 

Flo.  Worthy  Camilla^ 

What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  hiiu  ? 

Ca*n.  Sent  by  the  king  your  fhther 

To  greet  him,  and  to  give  hlin  comforts.    Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
Wliat  you,  as  from  your  father,  shall  deliver. 
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Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors  ;  k 
Do  theu  best  office,  if  they  can  but  sti 


Things  known  betwixt  us  three.  1 11  write  you  down : 
The  which  sh<iU  point  you  forth  at  every  sitting 
What  you  must  say ;  that  he  shall  not  perceive, 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bosom  there, 
And  speak  his  very  heart. 

Flo.  I  am  bound  to  ]roa : 

There  is  some  sap  is  thia. 

Cam.  A  course  more  promising 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To  unpath'd  waters,  undream'd  shores ;   most  cer- 
To  miseries  enough :  no  hope  to  help  you :      [tain, 
But,  as  you  shake  off  one,  to  take  another : 
"  "" '  ■  '^     s;  who 

t  stay  you 
Where  you  11  be  loth  to  be :  Besides,  you  know, 
Prosperity  's  the  very  bond  of  love ; 
Whose  fresh  complexion  and  whose  heart  together 
Affliction  alters.  Per.  One  of  these  is  true : 

I  think  affliction  may  subdue  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  in  the  mind. 

Cam,  Yea,  say  jrou  so  ?     [years. 

There  shaO  not,  at  your  father's  house,  these  seven 
Be  bona  another  such.  Flo.  My  good  Camillo, 

She  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding,  as 
She  is  i'  the  rear  of  our  birth. 

Cam,  I  cannot  say,  "t  is  pity 

She  lacks  instructions  ;  for  she  seems  a  mistress 
To  most  that  teach. 

Ptr.  Your  pardon,  sir,  for  this  : 

I  'U  blush  you  thanks. 

Flo.  My  prettiest  Perdita  1— 
But,  O,  the  thorns,  we  stand  upon  I — Camillo,— 
Preserver  of  m*  father,  now  of  me ; 
The  medicine  of  our  house  I— how  shall  we  dot 
We  are  not  furnish 'd  hke  Bohemia's  son ; 
Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicilia.  Cam.  "iAy  lord. 

Fear  none  of  this :  I  think,  you  know,  my  fortunes 
Do  all  lie  there :  it  shall  be  so  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 
The  scene  you  play  were  mine.    For  instance,  sir. 
That  yoa  may  know  you  shall  not  want,— one  word. 
\Th«y  talk  asidt. 

Enter  Autolyciis. 
Aut.  Ha,  ha  t  what  a  fool  honesty  is  i  and  trust, 
his  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentleman  I  I 
have  sold  all  my  trumpery ;  not  a  counterfeit  stone, 
not  a  riband,  glass,  pomander,  brooch,  table-bonk, 
ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove,  shoe-tie,  bracelet,  horn- 
ring,  to  keep  my  pack  from  fasting ;  they  throng 
who  should  buy  first ;  as  if  mv  triiikets  had  been 
hallowed,  and  lirought  a  benediction  to  the  buyer  : 
by  which  means  I  saw  whose  purse  was  best  in 
picture ;  and  what  I  saw.  to  my  good  use  I  remem- 
bered. My  clown,  <who  wants  but  something  to  be 
a  reasonable  man,)  grew  so  in  love  with  the  wenches' 
song,  that  he  would  not  stir  his  pettitoes  till  he  had 

'     >th  •  -  -'    «^        -    ..     -     ^- r.K 


both  tune  and  words;  which  so  drew  the  rest  of  the: 
herd  to  me,  that  all  their  other  senses  stuck  in  eat 
you  might  have  pinched  a  placket,  it  was  senselci  \  \  ] 
•t  was  nothing  to  geld  a  cod-piece  of  a  purse ;  1 
would  have  filed  keys  off  that  hung  in  chains :  no 
hearing,  no  feeling,  but  my  sir's  song,  and  admiring  | 
the  nothing  of  it.  So  that.  In  this  time  of  lethargy, 
I  picked  and  cut  most  of  their  festival  purses :  and 
had  not  the  old  man  come  in  with  a  whoobub  against 
his  daughter  and  the  king's  son,  and  scared  my 
choughs  from  the  chaff,  1  had  not  left  a  purse  alive 
in  the  whole  army. 

[Cam.,  Flo,,  and  Per.  come  forward. 

Cam.  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being  there 
So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt. 

Flo.  And  those  that  you  'II  procure  from  king 

Cam.  Shall  satisfy  your  father.  [Leontei*— 

Per.  Happy  be  you  I 

All  that  you  speak  shows  fair. 

Com.  Who  have  we  here  ?— 

[Seeinj^  Autolycus. 
We  H  make  an  instrument  of  this  ;  omit 
Nothing  may  give  us  aid. 

j4Mt.  If  they  have  overheard  me  now, why, 

hanging.  fAn'de. 

Cam.  How  now.good  fellow  T  why  shakest  thon  so  I 
Fear  not,  man ;  here  's  no  harm  intended  to  thee,     i 

jiut.  1  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir.  I 


Cam.  Why,  be  so  still ;  here  's  nobody  wiQ  stea! 
that  from  thee :  Yet,  for  the  outside  of  thy  poverty 
we  must  make  an  exchange :  therefore,  disease  the« 
instantly,  (thou  must  think  there  's  a  necessiu-  in 't.) 
and  change  garments  with  this  gentleman :  'ihough 
the  pennyworth,  on  his  side,  be  the  worst,  yet  hold 
thee,  there  's  some  boot. 

Aut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir:— I  know  ye  wen 
enough.  [Aside. 

Cam.  Nay,  prithee,  despatch:  the  gentleman  is 
half-flay'd  already. 

Aut.  Are  you  in  earnest,  sirf— I  smell  the  trick 
on  *t.—  [Aside, 

Fto.  Despatch,  I  prithee. 

Aut.  Indeed.  I  have  had  earnest ;  but  I  cannot 
with  conscience  take  it. 

Cam.  Unbuckle,  unbuckle.— 

[Flo.  and  Autol.  exchaHge garmtHts, 
Fortunate  mistress,— let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you  1— you  must  retire  yourself 
Into  some  covert :  take  your  sweetheart's  hat. 
And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows ;  mutfle  your  face ; 
iJismantle  you  ;  and.  as  you  can,  dislikcn 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming ;  that  you  may 
(For  1  do  fear  eyes  over  you)  to  shipboard 
Get  undescried.  Per.  I  see  the  play  so  lies 

That  I  must  bear  a  part.  Cam.  No  remedy.— 

Have  you  done  there? 

Flo.  Should  I  now  meet  my  father, 

He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam.  ^^y>  y^u  ^'h^\\  have 

No  hat :— Come,  lady,  come.— Farewell,  my  friend. 

Aut.  Adieu,  sir. 

Flo.  O  Perdita.  what  have  we  twain  forgot? 
Pray  you,  a  word.  I  They  converse  apart. 

Cam,  What  I  do  next  shall  be,  to  tell  the  V\n« 

\Asid€. 
Of  this  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound  ; 
Wherein,  my  hope  is.  I  shall  so  prevail 
To  force  him  after ;  in  whose  company 
I  shall  review  Sicilia  ;  for  whose  sight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  speed  as  I— » 

Thus  we  set  on,  Camillo,  to  the  seu-siue. 

Cam.  The  swifter  speed  the  better. 

[Exeunt  Florizel,  Perdita,  amoT Camillo. 

Aut.  \  understand  the  business,  1  hear  it :  To  have 
an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand,  is  ne- 
cessary for  a  cut  purse ;  a  good  nose  is  requisite 
also,  to  smell  out  work  for  the  other  senses.  I  see 
this  is  the  time  that  the  unjust  man  doth  thrive. 
What  an  exctmnge  had  this  been,  without  boot  I 
what  a  boot  is  here,  with  this  exchange  I  Sure,  the 

SkIs  do  this  year  connive  at  us,  and  we  may  do  any- 
inx  extempore.  The  prince  himself  is  about  a  piece 
of  iniquity:  stealing  away  from  his  father,  with  his  clog 
,  at  his  heels :  If  1  thought  it  were  a  piece  of  honesty 
to  acquaint  the  kini;  withal,  I  would  not  do 't :  1  hold 
I  it  the  more  knavery  to  conceal  it :  and  therein  am  I 
-  constant  to  my  profession. 


Enter  Clown  and  Shepherd. 
Aside,  aside ;— here  is  more  matter  for  a  hot  brain : 
Every  lane's  end,  every  shop,  church,  session,  hang- 
ing,  yields  a  careful  man  work. 

Clo.  See,  see ;  what  a  man  you  are  now  I  there  it 
no  other  way  but  to  tell  the  king  she 's  a  changeling, 
and  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood. 

Shep.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

do.  Nay.  but  hear  me. 

Shep.  Go  to  then. 

Clo.  She  being  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood,  youT 
flesh  and  blood  has  not  offende*!  the  king:  and,  so, 
your  flesh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  i.uiiished  by  him. 
Show  those  things  you  found  about  her;  those  se- 
cret thinifs.  all  but  what  she  has  with  her;  I  his 
; being  done,  let  the  law  go  whistle;  1  warr.inl  you. 
I  Shep.  1  wiU  tell  the  king  all,  every  word,  yrrk.  .md 
his  son's  i»ranks  too;  who,  I  may  say,  is  no  Imnest 
man  neither  to  his  father,  nor  to  me,  to  go  about  to 
make  me  the  king's  brother-in-law.  ,   r  ^ 

Clo.  Indeed,  brother-in-law  was  the  farthest  off  you 
could  have  been  to  him ;  and  then  your  blood  had 
been  the  dearer,  by  I  know  how  Buch  an  ounce. 

Aut.  Veiy  wisely ;  puppieal  {Asuta, 
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Sfuf.  Wen :  let  us  to  the  kine:  there  is  that  in  I 
this  fardel  will  make  him  scratch  his  beard. 

Aut.  I  know  not  what  unpediment  this  complaint 
may  be  to  the  flifrht  of  my  master. 

Cio.  'Pray  heartily  he  be  at  palace. 

Aut.  Though  1  am  not  naturally  honest,  I  am  so 
soraetJmesby  chance:— Let  mepocketup  my  pedlar's 
excrement.— {  Takes  off"  his  false  beara.\  How  now, 
rustics  f  whither  are  you  bound? 

Skep.  To  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worship. 

Aut.  Your  affairs  there ;  what ;  with  whom ;  the 
condition  of  that  fardel ;  the  place  of  your  dwelling; ; 
your  names  ;  your  ages  j  of  what  having,  breeding ; 
and  anything  that  is  fittme  to  be  known,  discover. 

Clo.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  sir. 

Aut.  A.  lie ;  you  are  rough  and  hairy :  Let  me 
have  no  lying:  >  it  becomes  none  but  tradesmen,  and 
they  often  give  us  soldiers  the  lie :  but  we  pay  them 
for  it  with  stamped  coin,  not  stabbing  steel ;  there- 
fore they  do  not  ^ive  us  the  lie. 

eta.  Your  worship  had  like  to  have  given  us  one, 
if  you  had  not  taken  yourself  with  the  manner. 

Shep.  Are  you  a  courtier,  an  't  like  you,  sir? 

Aut.  Whether  It  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  courtier. 
Seest  thou  not  the  air  of  the  court  in  these  enfold- 
ings?  hath  not  iny  gait  in  it  the  measure  of  the 
court?  receives  not  thy  nose  court  odour  from  me? 
reflect  I  not  on  thy  baseness,  court-contempt? 
Think'st  thou,  for  that  I  insinuate,  or  toze  from  tnee 
thy  business,  I  am  therefore  no  courtier  ?  I  am  a 
fM>urticr  cap-a-pi^  ;  and  one  that  will  cither  push  on 
or  pluck  back  ttiy  business  there :  whereupon  1  com- 
mand thee  to  open  thy  affair. 

Shep.  My  business,  sir,  is  to  the  kin^. 

Attt.  What  advocate  hast  thou  to  hua? 

Shep.  I  know  not,  an  't  like  you. 

Clo.  Advocate  's  the  court-word  for  a  present ;  say 
you  have  none. 

Shep.  None,  sir ;  I  have  no  pheasant,  cock  nor  hen. 

Aut.  How  bless'd  are  we  that  are  not  simple  men  1 
Yet  nature  might  have  made  me  as  these  are. 
Therefore  1  '11  not  disdain. 

Cio.  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 

Shep.  His  garments  are  rich,  but  he  wears  them 
not  handsomely. 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being  fan- 
tastical :  a  great  man,  I  11  warrant ;  I  know  by  the 
picking  on  s  teeth. 

Aut.ThQ  fardel  there?  what  's  i*  the  fardel? 
Wherefore  that  box  ? 

Shep.  Sir,  there  lies  such  secrets  in  this  fardel  and 
box,  which  none  must  know  but  the  king ;  and  which 
he  shall  know  within  this  hour,  if  I  may  come  to  the 
speech  of  him. 

Aut.  Age,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labour. 

Shep.  Why,  sir? 

Aut.  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace :  he  is  gone 
aboard  a  new  ship  to  purge  melancholy,  and  air  him- 
self: For,  if  thou  be'st  capable  of  things  serious, 
thou  must  know  the  king  is  full  of  grief 

Shep.  So  't  is  said,  sir,  about  his  son,  that  should 
have  married  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

Aut.  If  that  shepherd  be  not  m  hand-fast,  let  him 
fly :  the  curses  he  shall  have,  the  tortures  he  shall 
feel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of  monster. 

Clo.  Think  you  so,  sir? 

Aut.  Not  he  alone  shall  suffer  what  wit  can  make 
heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  but  those  that  are 
germane  to  him,  though  removed  fifty  times,  shall 
all  come  under  the  hangman :  which  though  it  be 
great  pity,  yet  it  is  necessary.  An  old  sheep-whist- 
ung  rc^ue,  a  ram-tender,  to  offer  to  have  his  daugh- 
ter come  into  grace  I  Some  say,  he  shall  be  stoned  ; 
but  that  death  is  too  soft  for  him.  say  I :  Draw  our 
throne  into  a  sheep-cote  t  all  deaths  are  too  few, 
the  sharpest  too  easy. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  man  e'er  a  son,  do  you  hear,  an  't 
like  you,  sir  ? 

^  Aut.  He  has  a  son,  who  shall  be  flayed  alive :  then, 
'nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  of  a  wasp's 
nest ;  then  stand,  till  he  be  three-quarters  and  a  dram 
dead ;  then  recovered  again  w^ith  aqua-vit^,  or  some 
other  hot  infusion ;  then,  raw  as  he  is,  and  in  the 
hottest  day  prognostication  proclaims,  shall  he  be 
set  against  a  brick  wail,  the  sun  looking  with  a  south- 


ward eye  upon  him,  where  he  is  to  behold  him  with  I 

flies  blown  to  death.  But  what  talk  we  of  these  trai- 
torly  rascals,  whose  miseries  are  to  bo  smiled  at. 
their  offences  being  so  capital?  Tell  me,  (for  you 
seem  to  be  honest  plain  men,)  what  you  have  to  the  j 

king :  being  something  gently  considered,  I  '11  bring  ' 

you  where  he  is  aboard,  tender  your  persons  to  his 
presence,  whisper  him  in  your  behalfs ;  and,  if  it  be 
in  man,  besides  the  king,  to  effect  your  suits,  here  is 
man  shall  do  it. 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority:  close  with 
him,  give  hiin  gold;  and  though  authority  be  a 
stubborn  bear,  yet  he  is  oft  led  by  the  nose  with 
gold :  show  the  inside  of  your  purse  to  the  outside 
of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado :  Remember,  stoned 
and  flayed  alive ! 

Shep.  An  't  please  you,  sir,  to  undertake  the  busi- 
ness for  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have :  I  'U  make  it  as 
much  more  ;  and  leave  this  young  man  in  pawn,  till 
I  bring  it  you. 

Aut.  After  I  have  done  what  I  promised? 

Shep.  Ay,  sir.  [in  this  burfness? 

Aut.  Well,  give  me  the  moiety :— Are  you  a  party 

Clo.  In  some  sort,  sir :  but  though  my  case  be  a 
pitiful  one,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  flayed  out  of  it. 

Aut.  O,  that 's  the  case  of  the  shepherd's  sun:— 
Hang  him,  he  H  be  made  an  example. 

Clo.  Comfort,  good  comfort :  we  must  to  the  king, 
and  show  our  strange  sights :  he  must  know,  't  is 
none  of  your  daughter,  nor  my  sister ;  we  are  gone 
else.  Sir.  I  will  give  you  as  much  as  this  old  man 
does,  when  the  business  is  perfonned ;  and  remain, 
as  he  says,  your  pawn,  till  it  be  brought  you. 

Aut.  I  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the 
sea-side ;  go  on  the  right  hand ;  I  will  but  look  upon 
the  hedge,  and  follow  you.  [blessed. 

Clo.  We  are  blessed  in  this  man,  as  I  may  say,  even 

Shep.  Let 's  before,  as  he  bids  us :  he  was  provided 
to  do  us  good.  [Hxeunt  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Aut.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honest,  I  see  fortune 
would  not  suffer  me ;  slie  drops  booties  in  my  mouth. 
I  am  courted  now  with  a  double  occasion ;  gold, 
and  a  means  to  do  the  prince  my  master  good ;  which, 
who  knows  how  that  may  tuni  back  to  my  advance- 
ment ?  I  will  brin^  these  two  moles,  these  blind 
ones,  aboard  him :  if  he  think  it  fit  to  shore  them 
again,  and  that  the  complaint  they  have  to  the  king 
concerns  him  nothing,  let  him  call  me  rogue  for 
being  so  far  oflicious ;  for  I  am  proof  against  that 
title,  and  what  shame  else  belongs  to  't :  To  him  will 
I  present  them ;  there  may  be  matter  m  it.     lExit. 


SCBNB  I.— Sicilia.    A  Room  in  the  Palace  of 

Leonces. 

Enter  Leontes,  Cleomenes,  Dion,  Paulina, 

and  others. 

Cleo.  Sir, you  have  done  enough,and  have  perform'd 
A  saint-Uke  sorrow :  no  fault  could  you  make 
Which  you  have  not  redeem'd ;  indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitence,  than  done  trespass :  At  the  last 
Do,  as  the  heavens  have  done ;  forget  your  evil ; 
With  them,  forgive  yourself. 

Leon.  Whilst  I  remember 

Her,  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemishes  in  them ;  and  so  still  think  of 
The  wrong  1  did  myself :  which  was  so  much. 
That  heirless  it  hath  made  my  kingdom  ;  and 
Destroyed  the  sweet'st  companion  that  e'er  man 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 

Paul.  True,  too  true,  my  lord: 

If,  one  by  one,  you  wedded  all  the  world. 
Or,  from  the  all  that  are  took  something  good. 
To  make  a  perfect  woman,  she,  you  kilTa, 
Would  be  unparallel'd. 

I^on.  I  think  so.    Kill'd  ! 

She  I  kill'd  I  I  did  so :  but  thou  strik'st  me 
Sorely,  to  say  I  did ;  it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue  as  m  my  thought.  Now,  good  now. 
Say  so  but  seldom.         Cleo.  Not  at  all,  good  lady ; 
You  might  have  spoken  a  thousand  things  that  would 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac'd 
Your  kindness  better.     Paul.  You  are  one  of  those 
Would  have  him  wed  again. 
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Dum,  If  you  would  not  so, 

You  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  remembrance 
Of  his  xfxx&X.  sovereign  dame ;  consider  little. 
What  dangers,  bjr  his  hiehness'  fail  of  issue, 
May  drop  upon  his  kincraom.  and  devour 
locertain  lookers-on.    What  were  more  holy 
Than  to  rejoice  the  former  queen  is  well! 
What  holier  than.— for  royalty's  repair. 
For  present  comfort  and  for  future  good,— 
To  bless  the  bed  of  majesty  again 
With  a  sweet  fellow  to  \  I 
Parti.  There  is  none  worthy. 

Respecting'  her  that 's  gone.    Besides,  the  gods 
Will  have  fulfill'd  their  secret  purposes : 
For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  said. 
Is  't  not  the  tenor  of  his  oracle. 
That  king  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heir 
Till  his  tost  child  be  found?  which,  that  it  shalU 
Is  all  as  monstrous  to  our  human  reason. 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave. 
And  come  again  to  me ;  who,  on  my  life, 
Did  perish  with  the  infant.    'T  is  your  counsel 
My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary. 
Oppose  against  their  wills. — Care  not  for  issue ; 

[  To  Leontes. 
The  crown  wiU  find  an  heir :  Great  Alexander 
Left  his  to  the  worthiest ;  so  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best.        Leon.  Good  Paulina, — 
Who  hast  the  uieiuory  of  Hermione, 
I  know,  in  honour, — O,  that  ever  I 
Had  squar'd  me  to  thy  counsel  I  then,  even  now, 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  queen's  full  eyes ; 
Have  taken  treasure  from  her  lips. 

PaiU.  And  left  them 

More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

Leon.  Thou  speak'st  truth. 

No  more  such  wives ;  therefore,  no  wife :  one  worse, 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Again  possess  her  corpse :  and,  on  this  stage, 
(Where  we  offenders  now,)  appear,  soul-vexed, 
Aod  begin,  '  Why  to  mef ' 

Paul.  Had  she  such  power, 

She  had  just  cause. 

Leon.  She  had ;  and  would  incense  me 

To  murther  her  I  married.  Paui.  I  should  so : 

Were  I  the  ghost  that  walk'd,  I  'd  bid  you  mark 
Her  ere :  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  In  't 
You  chose  her :  then  I  'd  shriek,  that  even  your  ears 
Should  rift  to  hear  me ;  and  the  words  that  foUow'd 
Should  be,  '  Resumiber  mine  1 ' 

Leoft.  Stars,  stars, 

And  all  eyes  else  dead  coals  I— fear  thou  no  wife, 
1 11  have  no  wife,  Paulina.        Paul.  Will  you  swear 
Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  free  leave? 

Leon.  Never,  Paulina :  so  be  bless'd  my  spirit ! 

Paul.  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to  his 
oath,— 

Cleo.  You  teoipt  him  over-much. 

Paul.  Unless  another. 

As  tike  Hermione  as  is  her  picture. 
Affront  his  eye ; — 

Cieo.  Good  madam,  I  have  done. 

Paul.  Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry,— if  you  will. 
No  remedy  but  you  will ;  give  me  the  office 
To  choose  you  a  queen ;  she  shall  not  be  so  young 
As  was  your  former ;  but  she  shall  be  such  fjoy 
As,  walk'd  your  first  queen's  ghost,  it  should  take 
To  see  her  m  your  arms.  Lton.  My  true  Paulina, 
We  shall  not  marry  till  thou  bidd'st  us. 

Paul.  That 

Shall  be,  when  your  first  queen  's  again  in  breath ; 
Never  till  then. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  One  that  gives  out  himself  prince  Florizel, 
Son  of  Polixenes,  with  his  princess,  (she 
The  fairest  I  have  yet  beheld,)  desires  access 
To  your  high  presence. 

Leon.  What  with  him  ?  he  comes  not 

Like  to  his  father's  greatness ;  his  approach. 
So  out  of  circumstance  and  sudden,  tells  us 
T  is  not  a  visitation  fram'd,  but  forc'd 
By  need  and  accident.    What  train? 

««/.  But  few, 

And  those  but  mean. 


Leon.  His  princess,  say  von,  with  hi  tut 

Gent.  Ay,  the  most  peerless  piece  of  earth,  I  think. 
That  e'er  the  son  shone  bright  on. 

Paul.  O  Hermione, 

As  every  present  time  doth  boast  itself 
Above  a  better,  gone,  so  must  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  what 's  seen  now.    Sir,  you  yourself 
Have  said,  and  writ  so,  (but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme,) '  She  had  not  been, 
Nor  was  not  to  be  equall'd ;  '—thus  your  verse 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  once ;  "t  is  shrewdly  ebb'd. 
To  say  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Gent.  Pardon,  madam ; 

The  one  I  have  ahnost  forgot :  (your  pardon,) 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtain  d  your  eye, 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.    This  is  a  creature. 
Would  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  the  zeal 
Of  all  professors  else ;  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul.  How?  not  women? 

Gent.  Women  will  love  her,  that  she  is  a  woman, 
More  worth  than  any  man  ;  men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women.        Leon.  Go,  Cleonienes ; 
Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour'd  fnends. 
Bring  them  to  our  embraceinent. — Still 't  is  strange, 
[Exeunt  Cleonienes.  Lords,  and  Gentlemaiu 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

Paul.  Had  our  prince 

(Jewel  of  children)  seen  this  hour,  he  had  pair'd 
Well  with  this  lord  ;  there  was  not  full  a  month 
Between  their  births. 

Leon.  Prithee,  no  more ;  cease ;  thou  know'st. 
He  dies  to  me  again,  when  talk'd  of:  sure. 
When  1  shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  speeches 
Will  bring  me  to  consider  that  which  may 
Unfurnish  me  of  reason.— They  are  come.— 

Re-€nter  Cleomenes,  with  Florizel,  Perdita,  and 

Attendants. 
Your  mother  was  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince ; 
For  she  did  print  your  royal  father  off. 
Conceiving  you :  Were  1  but  twenty-one. 
Your  fathers  image  is  so  hit  in  you. 
His  very  air,  that!  should  call  you  brother, 
As  I  did  him ;  and  speak  of  something,  wildly 
By  us  perforni'd  before.    Most  dearly  welcome  I 
And  your  fair  princess,  goddess  t— O.  alas ! 
I  lost  a  couple,  that  'twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  thus  have  stood,  begetting  wonder,  as 
You,  gracious  couple,  do  1  and  then  I  lost 
(All  mine  own  folly,)  the  society. 
Amity  too,  of  your  brave  father ;  whom. 
Though  bearing  misery,  I  desire  my  lifa 
Once  more  to  look  on  nim. 

Flo.  By  his  command 

Have  I  here  touch'd  Sicilia :  and  from  him 
Give  you  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  at  friend. 
Can  send  his  orother :  and,  but  infirmity 
(Which  waits  upon  worn  times,)  hath  something 
His  wish'd  ability,  he  had  himselt  [seiz'd 

The  lands  and  waters  'twixt  your  throne  and  his 
Measur'd  to  look  upon  you  ;  whom  he  loves 
(He  bade  me  say  so,)  more  than  all  the  sceptres. 
And  those  that  bear  them,  living. 

Leon.  O,  my  brother, 

(Good  gentleman  I)  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee  stif 
Afresh  within  me ;  and  these  thy  oSices, 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters 
Of  my  behind-hand  slackness  I— Welcome  hither. 
As  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.    And  hath  he  too 
Expos'd  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage 
(At  least,  ungentle,)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man  not  worth  her  pains ;  much  less 
The  adventure  of  her  person? 

Flo.  Good  my  lord. 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Leon.  Where  the  warlike  Smalus. 

That  noble  honour'd  lord  is  fear'd  and  lov'dt 

Flo.  Most  royal  sir,  from  thence ;  from  him,  whos« 

daughter 
His  tears  proclaim'd  his,  parting  with  her :  thence 
(A  prosperous  south-wind  friendly.)  we  have  croas'd 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me, 
For  visiting  your  highness :  My  best  train 
1  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismissed ; 
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Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  sififnify 
Not  only  my  success  in  Libya,  sir. 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife  s,  in  safety 
Here,  where  we  are. 
J^on.  The  blessed  ^ods 

Purge  all  infection  from  our  air,  whilst  you 
Do  climate  here  I    You  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful  gentleman ;  against  whose  person, 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  sin : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note. 
Have  left  me  issueless ;  and  your  father  's  bless'd, 
(As  he  from  heaven  merits  it.)  with  you, 
Worthy  his  goodness.    What  might  I  have  been, 
Might  1  a  son  and  daughter  nowTuive  look'd  on. 
Such  goodly  things  as  you  1 

EnUra  Lord. 
Lord.  Most  noble  sir. 

That  which  I  shall  report  will  bear  no  credit, 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.     Please  you,  great  sir, 
Bohemia  greets  you  from  himself  by  me : 
Desires  you  to  attach  his  son ;  who  has 

iHis  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  oif,) 
-led  from  his  father,  from  bis  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

Leon.  Where  's  Bohemia?  speak. 

Lord.  Here  in  your  city ;  1  now  came  from  him : 
I  speak  amazedly ;  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  my  message.    To  your  court 
Whiles  he  was  hast'ning,  (m  the  chase,  it  seems. 
Of  this  fair  couule,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  tnis  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  prmce. 

Flo.  Camillo  has  betray'd  me ; 

Whose  honour,  and  whose  honesty,  till  now, 
Endur'd  all  weathers. 

I^rd.  Lay  't  so  to  his  charge : 

He  's  with  the  king  your  father. 

Leon.  Who?  Camillo t 

Lord.  Camillo,  sir ;  I  spake  with  him ;  who  now 
Has  these  poor  men  in  question.     Never  saw  1 
Wretches  so  quake :  they  kneel,  they  kiss  the  earth  ; 
Forswear  themselves  as  often  as  they  speak : 
Bohemia  stops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

Per.  O,  my  poor  father  I- 

The  heaven  sets  spies  upon  us,  will  not  have 
Our  contract  celebrated. 

Leon.  You  are  married  ! 

Flo.  We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be ; 
The  stars,  I  see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  first  :— 
The  odds  for  high  and  low 's  alike. 

Leon.  My  lord. 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king?       Flo.  She  is, 
When  once  she  is  my  wife. 

Leon.  That    once,   I   see,  by  your  good  father's 
Will  come  on  very  slowly.     I  am  sorry,  [sf>eed, 

Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  from  his  liking. 
Where  you  were  tied  in  duty :  and  as  sorry. 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  worth  as  beauty, 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Flo.  Dear,  look  up : 

Though  fortune,  visible  an  enemy, 
Should  chase  us,  with  my  father,  power  no  jot 
Hath  she  to  change  our  loves.— 'Beseech  you,  sir, 
Remember  since  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  ilo  now :  with  thought  of  such  affections, 
Step  forth  mine  advocate  ;  at  your  request. 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things  as  trifles. 

Leon.  Would  he  do  so,  I  'd  beg  your  precious  mis- 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle.  [tress, 

PauL  Sir,  my  liege. 

Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in  "t :  not  a  month 
'Fore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth  such 
Than  what  you  look  on  now.  [gazes 

Leon.  I  thought  of  her, 

Even  in  these  looks  I  made. — But  your  petition 

\To  FlorizeL 
Is  yet  unanswer'd :  I  will  to  your  father ; 
Your  honour  not  overthrown  by  your  desires, 
I  am  friend  to  them,  and  you :  upon  which  errand 
J  now  go  toward  him:  therefore  follow  me. 
And  mark  what  way  I  make:  Come,  good  my  lord. 
\Uxeunt. 


SCENE  \\.—The  same.    Before  the  Palace. 
EfUer  Autolycus  and  a  Gentleman. 
Axif.    W    .   .  .:h  you,  sir,  were  you  present  at  this 


I  I ,  ■■  :  \  >:■■■■. :,  by  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel ;  heard 
th«  '  I  ■  '.  ;rd  deliver  the  manner  how  he  found 
it :  I,  after  a  little  amazedness,  we  were 

all  i  out  of  the  chamber ;  only  this,  nie- 

th<  d  the  shepherd  say,  he  found  the  child. 

yf  I  most  gladly  know  the  issue  of  it. 

1  :e  a  broken  delivery  of  the  business  :— 

Bii, i.-^es  I  perceived  in  the  king  and  Camillo 

were  very  notes  of  admiration :  they  seemed  ahnost, 
with  staring  on  one  another,  to  tear  the  cases  of 
their  eyes ;  there  was  speech  in  their  dumbness,  lati- 

Suage  in  their  very  gesture ;  they  looked  as  they 
ad  heard  of  a  world  ransomed,  or  one  destroyed  r 
A  notable  passion  of  wonder  appeared  in  them :  but 
tlie  wisest  behohier,  that  knew  no  more  but  seeing-, 
could  not  say  if  the  importance  were  joy  or  sorrow  s 
but  in  the  extremity  of  the  one  it  must  need:>  be. 

Enter  another  Gentleman. 
Here  comes  a   gentleman,  that,  happily,  knows 
more:  The  news,  Rogero? 

2  Gent.  Nothing  Dui  bonfires :  The  oracle  is  ful- 
filled ;  the  king's  daughter  is  foimd :  such  a  deal  of 
wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour,  that  ballad« 
makers  cannot  be  able  to  express  it. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman. 
Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina's  steward ;  he  can  de- 
liver you  more. — How  goes  it  now,  sir?  this  news, 
which  is  called  true,  is  so  like  an  old  tale,  that  the 
verity  of  it  is  in  strbng  suspicion :  Has  the  kinfr 
fomid  his  heir? 

3  GetU.  Most  true ;  if  ever  truth  were  pregnant  by 
circumstance ;  that  which  you  hear  you  11  swear  you 
see,  there  is  such  unity  in  the  proofs.  The  mantle 
of  queen  Hermione :— her  jewel  about  the  neck  of  it  i 
—the  letters  of  Antigonus,  found  with  it,  which  they 
know  to  be  his  character : — ^the  majesty  of  the  crea- 
ture, in  resemblance  of  the  mother ; — the  aflfection 
of  nobleness,  which  nature  shows  alrave  her  breed- 
ing,— and  many  other  evidences,  proclaim  her,  with 
alTcertainty,  to  be  the  king's  daughter.  Did  you 
see  the  meeting  of  the  two  kings  ?  a  Gent.  No. 


3  Gent.  Then  have  you  lost  a  sight,  which  was  to 
oe  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  There  might  you 
have  beheld  one  joy  crown  another ;  so,  anainsuch 


manner,  that  it  seemed  sorrow  wept  to  take  leave  of 
them ;  for  their  joy  waded  in  tears.  There  was  cast- 
ing up  of  eyes,  holding  up  of  hands ;  with  counten- 
ance of  such  distraction,  that  they  were  to  be  known 
by  garment,  not  by  favour.  Our  king,  being  ready 
to  leap  out  of  himself  for  joy  of  his  found  daughter ; 
as  if  that  joy  were  now  become  a  loss,  cries,  '  O,  thy 
mother,  thy  mother  I "  then  asks  Bohemia  forgive- 
ness; then  embraces  his  son-in-law;  then  agaia 
worries  he  his  daughter,  with  clipping  her ;  now  he 
thanks  the  old  shepherd,  which  stands  by,  like  a 
weather-bitten  conduit  of  many  kings*  reigns.  I 
never  heard  of  such  another  encounter,  which  lames 
report  to  follow  it,  and  undoes  description  to  do  it. 
3  Gent.  What,  pray  you,  became  of  Antigonus, 
that  carried  hence  the  child  ? 
3  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  still ;  which  will  have 
matter  to  rehearse,  though  credit  be  asleep,  and 
not  an  ear  open:  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a 
bear:  this  avouches  the  shepherd's  son;  who  has 
not  only  his  innocence  (which  seems  much)  to 
justify  htm,  but  a  handkerchief,  and  rings,  of  his, 
that  Paulina  knows.  [lowers  ? 

I  Gent.  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  foN 
3  Gent.  Wracked,  the  saiue  instant  of  their  master's 
eath ;  and  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd :  so  that  all 
the  instruments,  which  aided  to  expose  the  child, 
were  even  then  lost,  when  it  was  found.  But,  O,  the 
noble  combat  that,  'twixtjoyand  sorrow,  wasfoueht 
in  Paulina  1  She  had  one  eye  declined  for  the  loss 
of  her  husband ;  another  elevated  that  the  oracle 
was  fulfilled  :  She  lifted  the  princess  from  the  earth ; 
and  so  locks  her  in  embracing,  as  if  she  would  pin 
her  to  her  heart,  that  she  might  no  more  be  in 
danger  of  losing. 
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I  G^nt.  The  dtgiutjr  of  this  act  was  worth  the  audi- 
ence of  kings  and  princes ;  for  by  such  was  it  acted. 

3  Gent.  One  of  tne  prettiest  touches  of  all,  and 
that  which  angled  for  mine  eyes  (caught  the  water, 
thou{?h  not  the  fish),  was,  when  at  the  relation  of 
the  queen's  death,  with  the  manner  how  she  came 
to  It,  (bravely  confessed,  and  lamented  by  the  king,) 
how  attentiv«>ness  wounded  his  daughter ;  till,  from 
one  sign  of  dolour  to  another,  she  did,  with  an 
'  alas  1  I  would  fain  say,  bleed  tears ;  for,  I  am 
sure,  my  heart  wept  "blood.  Who  was  most  marble 
there  changed  colour :  some  swooned,  uU  sorrowed : 
if  all  the  world  could  have  seen  it,  the  woe  had 
been  universal. 

1  Gent.  Are  they  returned  to  the  court? 

3  Gent.  No :  the  princess  hearing  of  her  mother's 
statue,  which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina.— a  piece 
many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  performed  by 
that  rare  Italian  master,  Julio  Romano ;  who,  had 
he  himself  eternity,  and  could  out  breath  into  his 
work,  would  beguile  nature  of  ner  custom,  so  per- 
fectly he  is  her  ape:  he  so  near  to  Hermione  hath 
done  Hermione,  that,  they  say,  one  would  speak  to 
her,  and  stand  in  hope  of  answer:  thither,  with  all 

Seedtness  of  affection,  are  they  gone ;  and  there 
ey  intend  to  sup. 

2  Gent.  I  thought  she  had  some  great  matter  there 
in  hand ;  for  she  hath  privately,  twice  or  thrice  a 
day,  ever  since  the  death  of  Hermione,  visited  that 
removed  house.  Shall  we  thither,  and  with  our 
company  piece  the  refofcing? 

I  Gent.  Who  would  be  thence  that  has  the  benefit 
of  access  ?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  some  new  grace 
will  be  bom :  our  absence  makes  us  unthrifty  to  our 
knowledge.     Let 's  along.        [Exeu7tt  Gentlemen. 

Aut.  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  former  life  in 
me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  I  brought 
the  old  man  and  his  son  aboard  the  prince :  told 
him,  I  heard  them  talk  of  a  fardel,  and  I  know  not 
what ;  but  he  at  that  time,  over-fond  of  the  shep- 
herd's daughter,  (so  he  then  took  her  to  be,)  who 
began  to  be  much  sea-sick,  and  himself  little  better, 
extremity  of  weather  continuing,  this  mystery  re- 
mained undiscovered.  But 't  is  all  one  to  me ;  for 
had  I  been  the  finder  out  of  this  secret,  it  would 
not  have  relished  among  my  other  discredits. 

Enter  Shepherd  and  Clown. 
Here  come  those  I  have  done  good  to  against  my 
will,  and  already  appearing  in  the  blossoms  of  their 
fortune. 

Shep.  Come,  boy ;  I  am  past  more  children,  but 
thy  sons  and  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen  bom. 

Clo.  You  are  well  met.  sir:  You  denied  to  fight 
with  me  tliis  other  day,  because  I  was  no  gentleman 
bom:  See  you  these  clothes?  say,  you  see  them 
not,  and  tmnk  me  stilt  no  gentleman  bom :  you 
were  best  say  these  robes  are  not  gentlemen  bom. 
Give  me  the  lie ;  do ;  and  try  whether  I  am  not  now 
a  gentleman  bom. 

Aut.  I  know  you  are  now,  sir,  a  gentleman  bom. 

Clo.  Ay,  and  have  been  so  any  time  these  four 
hours. 

Shep.  And  so  have  I,  boy. 

Clo.  So  you  have :— but  I  was  a  gentleman  bom 
before  my  father :  for  the  king's  son  took  nie  by  the 
hand,  and  called  me,  brother;  and  then  the  two 
kings  called  my  father,  brother;  and  then  the 
prince,  my  brother,  and  the  princess,  my  sister, 
called  my  father,  father ;  and  so  we  wept :  and 
there  was  the  fii^  gentleman-like  tears  uiat  ever 
we  shed. 

Shep.  We  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  more. 

Clo.  Ay ;  or  else 't  were  hard  luck  ;  being  in  so  pre- 
posterous estate  as  we  are. 

Aut.  \  humbly  beseech  you,  sir,  to  pardon  me  all 
the  faults  1  have  committed  to  your  worship,  and  to 
give  me  your  good  report  to  the  prince  my  master. 

Shep.  Frithec,  son,  do;  for  we  must  be  gentle, 
now  we  are  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life. 

Aut,  Ay,  an  it  like  your  eood  worship. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand :  T  will  swear  to  the  prince, 

thou  art  as  honest  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  in  Bonemia. 

Sh^,  You  may  say  it,  but  not  swear  it. 


Clo.  Not  swear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman  t  Let 
boors  and  franklins  say  it,  1 11  swear  it. 

Shep.  How  if  it  be  false,  son? 

Clo.  If  it  be  ne'er  so  false,  a  tme  gentleman  may 
swear  it,  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend : — And  I  '11  swear 
to  the  prince,  thou  art  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands, 
and  that  thou  wilt  not  be  drunk  ;  but  I  know,  that 
thou  art  no  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands,  and  tliat  thou 
wilt  be  drunk ;  but  I  'U  swear  it :  and  1  would  thou 
would'st  be  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands. 

Aut.  I  wiU  prove  so,  sir,  to  my  power. 

Clo.  Ay,  by  any  means  prove  a  tall  fellow :  If  1 
do  not  woncier  how  thou  darest  venture  to  be  dmnk, 
not  being  a  tall  fellow,  trust  me  not.— Hark  1  the 
kings  and  the  princes,  our  kindred,  are  going  to 
see  the  queen's  picture.  Come,  follow  us :  we  'M 
be  thy  good  masters.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  1 1 1.—  The  same.  A  Room  in  Paulina's  Hcust. 

EtUcr  Leontes,  PoHxenes.  Florizel.  Perdita,  CamiUo, 

Paulina,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 

Leon.  O  grave  and  good  Paulina,  the  great  comfort 
That  I  have  had  of  Utee  I 

Paul.  What,  sovereign  sir, 

I  ditl  not  well,  I  meant  well :  All  my  services 
You  have  paid  home :  but  that  you  have  vouchsafd 
Withyourcrown'd  brother.and  these  your  contracted 
Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to  visit; 
It  is  a  surplus  of  your  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  last  to  answer.  Leon,  O  Paulina, 

We  honour  you  with  trouble :  But  we  came 
To  see  the  statue  of  our  queen :  your  gallenr 
Have  we  pass'd  through,  not  without  much  content 


In  many  singularities ;  but  we  saiv  not 
That  which  my  daughter  ca 
The  statue  of  her  mother. 


That  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon. 


Paul.  As  she  Uv'd  peerless, 

So  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  believe, 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  therefore  I  keep  it 
Lonely,  apart :  But  here  it  is :  prepare 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock'd,  as  ever 
Still  sleep  mock 'd  deatn :  behold;  and  say, 't  is  welL 
[Paulina  undraws  a  curtain,  and  discovers  a  statue. 
I  like  your  silence,  it  the  more  shows  off 
Your  wonder ;    But  yet  speak ;— first,  you,  my  liege. 
Comes  it  not  something  near? 

Leon.  Her  natural  posture  1— 

Chide  me,  dear  stone ;  that  I  may  say,  indeed. 
Thou  art  Hermione :  or,  rather,  thou  art  she, 
In  thy  not  chiding ;  for  she  was  as  tender 
As  infancy,  and  grace.— But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermione  was  not  so  much  wrinkled ;  nothing 
So  aged,  as  this  seems.  Pol.  O,  not  by  much. 

Paul.  So  much  the  more  our  carver's  excellence ; 
Which  lets  go  by  some  sixteen  years,  and  makes  her 
As  she  liv'a  now. 

Leon.  As  now  she  might  have  done. 

So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.    O,  thus  she  stood, 
Even  with  such  life  of  majesty,  (warm  life. 
As  now  it  coldly  stands,)  when  first  1  woo'd  her  I 
I  am  ashaui'd  :  Does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me, 
For  being  more  stone  than  it  T— O,  royal  piece, 
There  's  magic  in  thy  majesty,  which  has 
My  evils  conjur'd  to  remembrance ;  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  spirits. 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee  1 

Per.  And  give  me  leave ; 

And  do  not  say  't  is  superstition,  that 
I  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blessing.— Lady 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  1  but  began. 
Give  mc  that  hand  of  yours  to  kiss. 

Paul.  O,  patience: 

The  statue  is  but  newly  fix'd,  the  colour  's 
Not  dry.  ,  .. 

Cam.  My  lord,  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid  on ; 
Which  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away. 
So  many  summers  dry :  scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  lony  live  ;  no  sorrow. 
But  kill'd  itself  much  sooner.  ^      . 

/>£,/,  Dear  my  brother. 

Let  him  that  was  the  cause  of  this  have  power 
To  take  off  so  much  of  jjrief  from  you,  as  be 
Will  piece  up  in  himselfT 
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Paul.  Indeed,  my  lord, 

If  1  had  thougfht  the  sieht  of  my  poor  imasfe 
■NVould  thus  have  wrought  you  (for  the  stone  is  mine), 
]  'd  not  have  show'd  it. 

Leon.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Paul.  No  longer  shall  you  gaze  on  't ;  lest  your 
May  think  amon  it  moves.  [fancy 

Leon.    '  Let  be,  let  be. 

Would  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks,  already — 
What  was  he  that  did  make  it  ?— See,  my  lord, 
Would  you  not  deem  it  breath'd?  and  that  those 
Did  verily  bear  blood  ?  [veins 

Pol  Masterly  done : 

The  very  life  seems  warm  upon  her  lip. 

Leon.  The  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion  in  't. 
As  we  are  mock'd  with  art 

Paul.  1 11  draw  the  curtain ; 

My  lord  's  almost  so  far  transported  that 
He  11  think  anor  't  lives. 

Leon.  O  sweet  Paulina, 

Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  years  together ; 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  madness.    Let 't  alone,     [but 

Paul.  I  am  sorry,  sir,  I  have  thus  far  stirr'd  you  : 
I  could  afflict  you  further.  Leon.  Do,  Paulina ; 

For  this  affliction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort.— Still,  methinks, 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her :  What  ftne  chisel 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath?  Let  no  man  mock  me, 
For  I  will  kiss  her. 

Paul.  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 

The  ruddiness  upon  her  lip  is  wet ; 
You  *11  mar  it,  if  you  kiss  it ;  stain  your  own 
With  oily  painting:  Shall  I  draw  the  curtain? 

Leon.  Uo,  not  these  twenty  years. 

Per.  So  long  could  I 

Stand  by,  a  looker-on.  Paul.  Either  forbear. 

Quit  presently  the  chapel ;  or  resolve  you 
For  more  amazement.     If  you  can  behold  it, 
I  '11  make  the  statue  move  indeed ;  descend. 
And  take  you  by  the  hand :  but  then  you  *11  think, 

SVhich  I  protest  against,)  I  am  assisted 
y  wicked  powers. 

Leon.  What  can  you  make  her  do, 

I  am  content  to  look  on :  what  to  speak, 
I  am  content  to  hear ;  for  't  is  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak,  as  move. 

Paul.  It  is  requir'd 

You  do  awake  your  faith  :  Then,  all  stand  still : 
On :  Those  that  think  it  is  unlawful  business 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Leon.  Proceed ; 

No  foot  shall  stir. 

Paul.  Music ;  awake  her :  sXnV£.-~{Music. 

•T  is  time  ;  descend ;  be  stone  no  more :  approach ; 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.    Come ; 
I  '11  fill  your  grave  up :  stir ;  nay,  come  away ; 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from  him 
Dear  life  redeems  you.— You  perceive  she  stirs ; 

[Hermione  comes  down/rom  thepedestal. 


Start  not :  her  actions  shaU  be  holy,  as. 
You  hear,  my  spell  is  lawful :  do  not  shun  her. 
Until  you  see  her  die  again ;  for  then 
You  kill  her  double :  miy,  present  your  hand : 
When  she  was  young  you  woo'd  her ;  now,  in  age, 
Is  she  become  the  suitor?      Leon.  O,  she  's  warm  I 
{Embracine  f*^r. 
If  this  be  ma^c,  let  it  be  an  art 
Lawful  as  eating.  Pol.  She  embraces  him. 

Cam.  She  hangs  about  his  neck ; 
If  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  speak  too. 

Pol.  Ay,  and  make  't  manifest  where  she  has  liv'd. 
Or,  how  stol'n  from  the  dead? 

Paul.  That  she  is  living. 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale ;  but  it  appears  she  lives, 
Though  yet  she  speak  not.    Mark  a  little  while.— 
Please  you  to  interpose,  fair  madam ;  kneel. 
And  pray   your  mother's   blessing.— Turn,    good 
Our  Perdlta  is  found.  [lady ; 

[Presenting^  Per.,  toho  kneels  to  Her. 

Her.  You  gods,  look  down. 

And  from  your  sacred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Uijon  my  daughter's  head  I— Tell  me,  mine  own. 
Where  hast  thou  been  preserv'd?  where  liv'd?  how 

found 
Thy  father's  court  ?  for  thou  shalt  hear,  that  I,— 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  wast  in  being,— have  preserv'd 
Myself,  to  see  the  issue. 

Paul.  There  's  time  enough  for  that 

Lest  they  desire,  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.    Go  toeetlier. 
You  precious  winners  all ;  your  exultation 
Partake  to  every  one.    I,  an  old  turtle. 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wither'd  bough,  and  there 
My  mate,  that 's  never  to  be  found  again. 
Lament  till  I  am  lost. 

Leon.  O  peace,  Paulina ; 

Thou  should'st  a  husband  take  by  my  consent. 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife :  this  is  a  match. 
And  made  between 's  by  vows.    Thou  hast  found 
But  how,  is  to  be  guestion'd :  for  I  saw  her,  [mine ; 
As  I  thought,  dead ;  and  have,  in  vain,  said  many 
A  prayer  upon  her  grave :  I  '11  not  seek  far 
(For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind.)  to  find  thee 
An  honourable  husband  : — Come,  Camillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand :   whose  worth,  and 

honesty, 
Is  richly  noted :  and  here  justified 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings.— Let 's  from  this  place.— 
What  ? — Look  upon  my  brother : — both  your  par- 
That  e'er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks         [dons. 
My  ill  suspicion.    This  your  son-m-law, 
And  son  unto  the  king,  (whom  heavens  directing,) 
Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter.— Good  Paulina, 
Lead  us  from  hence ;  where  we  may  leisurely 
Each  one  demand,  and  answer  to  his  part 
Perform'd  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  since  first 
We  were  dissever'd :  Hastily  lead  away.    [Exeunt. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENS  I. — Northampton.    A  Room  of  State  in  th 

Palace. 
Enter  King  John,  Queen  Elinor,  Pembroke.  Esse; 

Salisbury,  and  others,  with  Chatillon. 
King  yohn.    Now  say,    Chatillon,    what  woul 

France  with  ust 
Chat.  Thus,  after  greeting,  speaks  the  king  c 
In  my  behaviour,  to  tne  majesty,  [Franc( 

The  borrow'd  majesty  of  England  here. 
Eli.  A  strange  beginning;— l)orrow'd  majesty! 
K.  yohn.   SUence,  good  mother ;   hear  the  en 

bassy. 
Chat,  Philip  of  France,  in  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  Gehrcy's  son, 
Arthur  Plantagenet.  lays  most  lawful  claim 
To  this  fair  island,  and  the  territories  ; 
To  Ireland,  Poictiers,  Anjou,  Touraine,  Maine: 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  aside  the  sword, 
"Which  sways  usurpingly  these  several  titles  ; 
And  put  the  same  into  young  .Arthur's  hand, 
Thy  nephew  and  right  royal  sovereign. 
AT.  yohn.  What  follows  if  wc  di.s.illow  of  this? 
Chat.  The  proud  control  of  fierce  .md  bloody  w; 
To  enforce  these  rights  so  forcibly  withheld. 
K.  yohn.  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  blo' 

for  blood, 
Controhnent  for  controlment :  so  answer  France. 
Chat.    Then  take    my  king's  defiance  from   i 
The  farthest  limit  of  my  embassy.  [moin 

K.  yohn.    Bear  mine   to  him,  and  so   dejiart 
Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of"  I-  r.mcc ;  [^cac 
For  ere  thou  canst  report  1  will  be  there. 
The  thunder  of  my  cannon  shall  be  hc^rd  : 
So,  hence  1    Be  thou  the  trumpet  of  our  wrath. 
And  suDen  presage  of  your  own  decay. 
An  honourable  conduct  let  him  have  : — 
Pembroke,  look  to  't :  Farewell,  Chatillon. 

{Exeunt  Chatillon  a}id  Pembrol 
Eli.  What  now,  my  son?  have  I  nr>t  ever  said, 
How  that  ambitious  Constance  would  not  cease. 
Till  she  had  kindled  France,  and  all  the  world. 
Upon  the  right  and  parly  of  her  son? 
This  might  have  been  prevented,  and  made  wh< 
With  very  easy  arguments  of  love  ; 
Which  now  the  manage  of  two  kingdoms  must 
With  fearful  bloody  issue  arbitrate.  ( 

K.  yohn.  Our  strong  possessii  m,  and  our  right. 
Ell.  Your  strong  possession  nmch  more  than  y 
Or  else  it  must  go  wrong  with  you  and  me :    [rig 
So  much  my  conscience  whisjicrs  in  >our  car  ; 
Which  none  but  Heaven,  and  you,  and  1,  shall  h( 

Enter  tJte  Sheriff  of  Northamptonsliire,  who 
whispers  Essex. 
Essex.  My  liege,  here  is  the  strangest  controve 
Come  from  the  country  to  be  judged  by  you. 
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Your  tale  must  be  how  he  employ'd  my  mother. 

Rob.  And  once  dispatch'd  him  m  an  embassy 
To  Germany,  there,  with  the  emperor, 
To  treat  of  hi^h  affairs  touching  that  time : 
Th*  advantaj^e  of  his  absence  took  the  king. 
And  in  the  mean  time  sojoum'd  at  my  father's; 
"Where  how  he  did  orevail,  1  shame  to  speak : 
But  truth  is^ruth ;  large  lengths  of  seas  and  shores 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  lay,— 
As  I  have  heard  my  father  speak  himself,— 
"When  this  same  lusty  gentleman  was  got. 
Upon  his  death-bed  he  by  will  bequeath'd 
His  lands  to  me ;  and  took  it,  on  his  death. 
That  this,  my  mother's  son,  was  none  of  his ; 
And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  eood  my  liege,  let  iiie  have  what  is  mine. 
My  father's  land,  as  was  my  father's  will. 

A.  John.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate; 
Your  father's  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  him : 
And,  if  she  did  play  fals.-.  the  fault  was  hers ; 
Which  fault  lies  on  the  hazards  of  all  husbands 
That  marry  wives.    Tell  me.  how  if  my  brother. 
Who,  as  you  say.  took  pains  to  get  this  son. 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  this  sun  for  hisT 
In  sooth,  eood  friend,  your  lather  might  have  kept 
This  calf.  l)red  from  his  cow,  from  all  the  world ; 
In  sooth,  he  might :  then,  if  he  were  my  brother's, 
My  brother  might  not  claim  him  ;  nor  your  fiither, 
Being  none  of  his.  refuse  him  :  This  concludes : 
My  mother's  son  did  get  your  father's  heir ; 
Your  father's  heir  must  have  your  father's  l.md. 

Rob.  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no  force. 
To  dispossess  that  child  which  is  not  liis? 

Bast.  Of  no  more  force  to  dispossess  me,  sir, 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  1  think. 

Eli.   Whether  hadst  thou  ratlier  be  a  Fiulcon- 
And  like  thy  brother,  to  enjoy  thy  land ;       bridge. 
Or  the  reputed  son  of  Cteur-de- 1 -ion. 
Lord  of  thy  presence,  and  no  land  beside? 

Bast.  Madam,  an  if  my  brother  had  my  shape. 
And  I  had  his,  sir  Robert  his,  like  him  ; 
Ah.:--  ■  •        ■■•..•.   ••■   ..     ,ds; 
A3  \  e  so  thin, 

TJi-u  _  ^„.  .  .L  .  ie.        L^oes; 

LeaC  uLcn  ^uu^  J  ':i^y,  1^.  ree-farthings 

An^l^  tci  his  sKkpe,  were  \i  .  land, 

*  Would  \  mj^ht  iifpcr^lir  i  place, 

I  Wiiulii  give  it  every  fuat  tu  ji.m.  >.•■      face; 
It  would  not  be  sir  Nob  in  any  CA-n-. 

£ii    I  like  thcc  wlJI  ;  Wilt  thmj  I'l  ^r     :.  ;  thy  fortune, 
Bc{|ucith  thy  land  tcj  Kim.  and  fuli' ■  ■•  'net 
1  am  a  ^prrildLef,  and  now  bciLitiiJ  Lu  I       :  ce.  [chance: 

/fiij/.   Bfcitlier,  taJte  you  nty  larr.       '11  take  my 
YtiLtr  fees  hath  got  five  huodrcd  ■  ••■   i  I  a-year; 
Tet  s'.-L'  v,iijr  l-it..-  ^i-r  J-it'rj  ;ii:ri  •(^.  T    I   i  is  dear. 
MacL^,:!.]    ::  I-..   ■.■.  y  ..-,  ....       ...acjaih. 

Jilt.  Nay,  1  would  have  you  go  before  me  thither. 

Bast.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betters  way. 

K.  JokH.  What  IS  thy  name? 

Bast.  Philip,  my  liege ;  so  is  my  name  begun ; 
Philip,  good  old  sir  Robert's  wife's  eldest  son. 

K.  yonn.  From  henceforth  bear  his  name  whose 

form  thou  bearest : 
Kneel  thou  down,  Philip,  but  arise  more  great ; 
Arise  sir  Richard,  and  I'lantagenet  [hand  ; 

Bast.  Brother,  by  the  mother's  side,  give  me  your 
My  father  gave  me  honour,  yours  gave  land : 
Now  blessed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day. 
When  I  was  got,  sir  Robert  was  away. 

Eli.  The  very  spirit  of  Plantagenet  1 
I  am  thy  grandame,  Richard ;  call  me  so. 

Bast.  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth:  "What 
Something  about,  a  little  from  the  right,     [though  ? 

In  at  the  window,  or  else  o'er  the  hatch  ; 
Who  dares  not  stir  by  day  must  walk  by  night ; 

And  have  is  have,  liowever  men  do  catch: 
Near  or  far  off,  well  won  is  still  well  shot ; 
And  I  am  I,  howe'er  I  was  begot. 

K.  yohn.  Go,  Faulconbridge ;  now  hast  thou  thy 

desire 
A  landless  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  squire.— 
Conic,  madam,  and  come,  Richard ;  we  must  speed 
^''  V^^e-  '"'  Fiance;  for  it  is  more  than  need. 
hast.  Brother,  adieu ;  Good  fortune  come  to  thcc  I 


For  thou  wast  got  T  the  way  of  honesty. 

[Ex€UfU  all  but  the  Bastard. 
A  foot  of  honour  better  than  I  was ; 
But  many  a  many  foot  of  land  the  worse. 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  lady. 
Good  den,  sir  Richard,— God-a-mercy,  fellow ; 
And  if  his  name  be  George,  I  '11  call  him  Peter : 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names; 
*T  is  too  respective,  and  too  sociable, 
For  your  conversion.    Now  your  traveller. 
He  and  his  tooth-pick  at  my  worship's  mess. 
And  when  my  knightly  stomach  is  suffic'd. 
Why  then  I  suck  my  teeth,  and  catechise 
My  picked  man  o»  countries: My  dear  sir, 

IThus,  leaning  on  my  elbow,  1  begin,) 
shall  beseech  you — That  is  question  now ; 
And  then  comes  answer  like  an  Absey  book: 
O,  sir,  says  answer,  at  your  best  command ; 
At  your  employment ;  at  your  service,  sir : 
No,  sir,  says  question,  I,  sweet  sir,  at  yours : 
And  so,  ere  answer  knows  what  question  would. 
Saving  in  dialogue  of  compliment ; 
And  talking  of  the  Alps  and  Apennines, 
The  Pyrenean,  and  the  river  Po, 
It  draws  toward  supper  in  conclusion  so. 
But  this  is  worshipful  society. 
And  fits  the  mounting  spirit  like  myself: 
For  he  is  but  a  bastard  to  the  time, 
That  doth  not  smack  of  observation ; 
(And  so  am  1,  whether  I  smack,  or  no ;) 
And  not  fJone  in  habit  and  device. 
Exterior  fonn,  outward  accoutrement ; 
But  from  the  inward  motion  to  deUver 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  poison  for  the  age's  tooth: 
Which,  though  1  will  not  practise  to  deceive. 
Yet  to  avoid  deceit  I  mean  to  learn  ; 
For  it  shall  strew  the  footsteps  of  my  rising.— 
But  who  conies  in  such  haste,  in  riding  robes  ? 
What  woman-post  is  this?  hath  she  no  husband. 
That  will  lake  pains  to  blow  a  horn  before  her? 

Enter  Lady  Faulconbridge,  and  James  Gumey. 

0  me  I  it  is  my  mother :— How  now,  goo<l  lady? 
What  brings  you  here  to  court  so  hastily  /      [is  het 

Lady  F.  Where  is  that  slave,  thy  brother?  where 
That  holds  in  ch.ase  mine  honour  up  and  down  ? 

Bast.  My  brother  Robert  ?  old  sir  Robert's  son  ? 
Colbrand  the  giant,  that  same  mighty  man  ? 
Is  it  sir  Robert's  son.  that  you  seek  so?  [tx'Ti 

Lady  F.  Sir  Robert's  son  !  Ay,  thou  unreverend 
Sir  Robert's  son :  Why  scorn 'st  thou  at  sir  Robert? 
He  is  sir  Robert's  son ;  and  so  art  thou. 

Bast.  James  Gurney.  wilt  thou  give  us  leave  a  while! 

Gur.  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 

Bast.  PhiUp?— sparrow!— James, 

There 's  toys  abroad ;  anon  1  'U  tell  thee  more. 

[Exit  Gumey. 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  sir  Robert's  son  ; 
Sir  Robert  might  have  eat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Good-Friday,  and  ne'er  broke  his  fast: 
Sir  Robert  couhl  do  well ;  Marry— to  confess— 
Could  he  get  me  ?    Sir  Robert  could  not  do  it ; 
We  know  his  handy-work:— Therefore.goodmother, 
To  whom  am  i  beholden  for  these  hmbs? 
Sir  Robert  never  liolp  to  make  this  leg. 

Lady  F.  Hast  thou  conspired  with  thy  brother  too. 
That  for  thine  own  gain  should'st  defend  mine  hon- 

our? 
What  means  this  scorn,  thdu  most  untoward  knave  t 

Bast.  Knight,kni^ht,  good  mother,— Basilisco-likei 
What !  1  am  dubb  d  ;  1  have  it  on  my  shoulder. 
But,  mother,  1  am  not  sir  Robert's  son ; 

1  have  disclaim'd  sir  Robert  and  my  land ; 
Legitimation,  name,  and  all  is  gone : 

Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  Icnow  my  father; 
Some  proper  man.  I  hope  :  Who  was  it,  mother? 

LadyF.  Hast  thou  denied  thyself  a  Faulconbridge? 

Bast.  As  faithfully  as  I  deny  the  devil. 

J^idy  F.   King   Richard  Coeur-de-Lion   was  thy 
By  long  and  vehement  suit  I  was  seduc'd    Tfather  t 
To  make  room  for  him  in  my  husband's  bed. 
Heaven  1  lay  not  my  transgression  to  my  charge. 
That  art  the  issue  of  my  dear  offence. 
Which  was  so  strengly  urg'd,  past  my  defence. 

Bast.  Now,  by  this  light,  were  I  to  get  again. 
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Madam,  I  would  not  wish  a  better  father. 
Some  sins  do  bear  tlieir  privilege  on  earth, 
And  so  doth  yours :  your  fault  was  not  your  folly : 
Needb  must  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  dispose, — 
Subjected  tribute  to  commanding  love, — 
Against  whose  fury  and  unmatched  force 
The  awless  lion  could  not  wa^e  the  fight. 
Nor  keep  his  princelv  heart  from  Richard's  hand. 
He,  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearts, 
May  easily  win  a  woman's.    Ay,  my  mother, 
Witn  ail  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  father ! 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  say,  thou  did^t  not  well 
When  I  was  eot,  I  Tl  send  his  soul  to  hell. 
Come,  lady,  T  will  show  thee  to  my  kin  ; 

And  they  shall  say,  when  Richard  me  begot. 
If  thou  hadst  said  hnn  nay,  it  liad  been  sin  : 

Who  says  it  was,  he  lies ;  I  say,  \  was  not.  [£m. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— France.  B^ort  the  walls  e^  Angiers. 
Enter  on  one  suie,  the  Archduke  of  Austria,  and 
Forces;  on  the  other,  Philip,  Kinj^;^  ofVtAna.and 
Fortes;  L.ewis,  Constance,  Arthur,  and  Attend- 
ants. 

Lew.  Before  Angiers  well  met,  brave  Austria. 
Arthur,  that  great  fore-runner  of  thy  bloud, 
Richard,  that  robb'd  the  lion  of  his  heart 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Palestine, 
By  this  brave  duke  came  early  to  his  grave : 
And,  for  amends  to  his  posterity. 
At  our  unuortance  hither  is  he  come. 
To  spread  his  colours,  boy,  in  thy  behalf; 
And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  uncle,  English  John  ; 
Embrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hither. 

Arth.  God  shall  forgive  you  Cueurde- Lion's  death. 
The  rather,  that  you  give  his  offspring  Lfe, 
Shadowing  their  right  under  your  wiukfs  of  war : 
I  give  you  welcome  with  a  powerless  hand, 
But  with  a  heart  full  of  unstained  love  : 
Welcome  before  the  gates  ot  Angiers,  duke. 

Lew.  A  noble  boy  1   Who  wouldnot  do  thee  right? 

Aust.  Upon  thy  cheek  lay  I  tliis  zealous  kiss,         I 
As  seal  to  this  indenture  of  my  love ; 
That  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  return. 
Till  Angiers,  and  the  right  thou  hast  in  France, 
'Together  with  that  pale,  that  white-fac'd  !>hore. 
Whose  foot  spurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tides. 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  islanders, 
Even  til]  that  England,  hedg'd  in  with  the  main, 
That  water-walled  bulwark,  still  secure 
And  confident  from  foreign  purposes. 
Even  till  that  utmost  comer  of  tne  west 
Salute  thee  for  her  king :  till  then,  (air  boy, 
Will  I  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arms,  [thanks. 

Const.  O,  Ukc  his  mother's  thanks,  a  widow's 
Tin  your  strong  band  shall  help  to  give  him  strength 
To  make  a  more  requital  to  your  love. 

Attst.  The  peace  of  Heaven  is  theirs  that  lift  their 
In  such  a  lust  and  charitable  war.  [swords 

K.  Phi.  Well  then,  to  work^  our  cannon  shall  be 
Against  the  brows  of  this  resisting  town.  [bent 

Call  for  our  chicfest  men  of  discipline. 
To  cull  the  plots  of  best  advantages : 
We  'n  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  bones. 
Wade  to  the  market-place  in  Frenchmen's  blood. 
But  we  will  make  it  subject  to  this  boy. 

Const.  Stay  for  an  answer  to  your  embassy, 
Lest  unadvis'd  you  stain  your  swords  with  l)Iood: 
My  Lord  Chatillon  may  from  England  bring 
That  right  in  peace,  which  here  we  urije  in  war ; 
And  then  we  shall  repent  each  drop  ot  blood. 
That  hot  rash  haste  so  indirectly  shed. 
Enter  Chatillon. 

AT.  Phi.  A  wonder,  lady  1— lo,  upon  thy  wish, 
Our  messenger  Chatillon  is  arrived.— 
What  England  says,  say  briefly,  gentle  lord. 
We  coldly  pause  for  thee ;  ChatiUon,  speak. 

Chat.  Then  turn  your  forces  from  this  paltry  riege, 
And  stir  them  up  against  a  mightier  task. 
England,  impatient  of  your  iust  demands. 

Hath  put  himself  in  arms;  the  adverse  winds. 
Whose  leisure  I  have  staid,  have  given  him  time 

To  land  his  legions  all  as  soon  as  I : 


His  marches  are  expedient  to  this  town. 

His  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident. 

With  him  along  is  come  the  mother-queen. 

An  At*,  stirring  him  to  blood  and  strife ; 

With  her  her  niece  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spain ; 

With  them  a  bastard  of  the  kings  deceased : 

And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land, — 

Rash,  inconsiderate,  fiery,  voluntaries. 

With  ladies'  faces  and  fierce  dragons'  spleens, — 

Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes. 

Bearing  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs, 

To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  here. 

In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits. 

Than  now  the  English  bottoms  have  waft  o'er, 

Did  never  float  upon  the  swelling  tide. 

To  do  ofl"ence  and  scath  in  Cliristendom. 

The  interruption  of  their  churlish  drums 

^         ^  [Drums  beat. 

Cuts  otr  more  circumstance :  they  are  at  hand. 

To  parley,  or  to  fight ;  therefore,  prepare. 

A'.  Phi.  How  much  unlook'd-for  is  this  expedition! 

Aust.  By  how  much  unexjiected,  by  so  much 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  defence; 
For  courage  mountcth  with  occasion: 
Let  them  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prepar'd. 

Enter  King  lohn,  Elinor,  Blanch,  the  Bastard. 
Pembroke,  and  Forces. 

K.  John.  Peace  be  to  France ;  if  France  in  peace 
Our  just  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own  I      [permit 
If  not,  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  heaven  1 
Whiles  we.  God's  wrathful  agent,  do  correct 
Their  proud  contempt  that  heat  his  peace  to  heaven. 

K.  Phi.  Peace  be  to  England;  if  that  war  return 
From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  in  peace  1 
England  wc  love  ;  and,  for  tlial  EngLtnd's  sake, 
Witli  burden  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat: 
This  toil  of  ours  should  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
But  thou  from  loving  Enj^Iand  art  so  far. 
That  thou  hiist  under-wrought  his  lawful  kinf. 
Cut  oft'  the  secjuence  of  posterity. 
Outfaced  infant  state,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geflrcy's  face ; — 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  uf  lus: 
This  little  abstract  doth  contain  that  large. 
Which  died  in  Geffrey  ;  ami  the  hand  o.  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  us  huge  a  volume. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  l>orii. 
And  this  his  son  ;  EngLind  was  Geffreys  right. 
And  this  is  Geffrey's,  in  the  name  of  God. 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thou  art  call'd  a  king, 
When  living  blood  doth  in  these  temples  beat. 
Which  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o'cnnasterest? 

K.  John.  From  whom  hast  tliou  this  great  com- 
mission, France, 
To  draw  my  answer  from  thy  articles? 

K.  Phi.  1-rom  that  supernal  Judge,  that  stirs  good 
In  any  breast  of  strong  authority,  [thoughtt 

To  look  into  the  blots  and  stains  of  right. 
That  Judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy: 
Under  whose  warrant,  I  impeach  thy  wrong; 
And.  by  whose  help,  I  meau  to  chastise  it. 

A'.  John.  Alack,  thou  dost  usurp  authority. 

K.  Phi.  Excuse;  it  is  to  beat  usurping  down. 

F.li.  Wlio  is  it  thou  dost  call  usuri»cr,  Fraucef 

Const.  Let  me  make  answer ;— thy  usurpinij^  son. 

lili.  Out.  insolent  1  thy  bastard  shall  t>e  king  ; 
That  thou  niay'st  be  a  queen,  and  check  the  world 

Const.  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  son  as  true. 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband :  and  this  boy 
Liker  in  feature  to  his  father  Geffrey. 
Than  thou  and  John,  in  manners  being  as  like 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 
My  t>ny  a  l>astard  I    By  my  soul,  I  think. 
His  father  never  was  so  true  begot ; 
It  cannot  be.  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

hli.  There  's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  blots  thy 
father.  [blot  tlice. 

Const.  There  's  a  good  grandame,  boy,  that  would 

Aust.  Peace  I  Bast.  Hear  the  crier. 

At*st.  What  the  devil  art  thou! 

Bast.  One  that  win  play  the  devil,  sir.  with  you. 
An  'a  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone. 
You  arc  the  hare  of  whom  tlie  proverb  goes. 
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Whose  valour  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  beard. 
I  'U  smoke  your  skin-coat,  an  I  catch  vou  right ; 
Sirrah,  look  to  't ;  i'  faith,  I  will,  i'  faith. 

Blanch.  O,  well  did  he  become  that  lion's  robe. 
That  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe  \ 

Bast.  It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him. 
As  great  Alcides'  shoes  upon  an  ass  :— 
But,  ass,  I  '11  take  that  burden  from  vour  back ; 
Or  lay  on  that  shall  make  vour  shoulders  crack. 

Aust.  What  cracker  is  tnis  same,  that  deafs  our 
With  this  abundance  of  superfluous  breath  ?  [ears 
King,— I-ewis,  determine  what  we  shall  do  straight. 

Lew.  Women  and  fools,  break  off  your  conference. 
King  John,  this  is  the  very  sum  of  all,— 
England  and  Ireland,  Anjou,  Touraine,  Maine, 
In  right  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  resign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  arms? 

K.  yohn.  My  life  as  soon :— I  do  defy  thee,  France. 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand ; 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  I  '11  give  thee  more 
Than  e'er  the  coward  hand  of  France  can  win  : 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

Eli.  Come  to  thy  grandame,  child. 

Const.  Do,  child,  go  to  it'  grandame,  child ; 
Give  grandame  kingdom,  and  it'  grandame  will 
Give  It  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  fig : 
There  's  a  good  grandame. 

Arth.  Good  my  mother,  peace ! 

I  would  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil  that 's  made  for  me. 

Eli.  His  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy,  he  weeps. 

Const.  Now  shame  upon  you,  whe'r  she  does,  or 
no !  [shames. 

His   grandame's   wrongs,  and    not  his  mother's 

Draw  those  heaven-moving  pearls  from  his  poor 
Which  heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee ;   [eyes, 

Ay,  with  these  crystal  beads  heaven  shall  be  bnb'd 
To  do  him  justice,  and  revenge  on  you. 

Eli.  Thou  monstrous  slanderer  of  heaven  and  earthl 
Const.  Thou  monstrous  injurer  of  heaven  juid  earth  1 

Call  not  me  slanderer ;  thou,  and  thine,  usurp 

The  dominations,  royalties,  and  rights 

Of  this  oppressed  boy :  This  is  thy  eldest  son's  son, 

Infortunate  in  nothing  but  in  thee ; 

Thy  sins  are  visited  in  this  poor  child  ; 

The  canon  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him. 

Being  but  the  second  generation 

Removed  from  thy  sin-conceiving  womb. 
A*,  yohn.  Bedlam,  have  done. 
Const.  I  have  but  this  to  say, 

That  he  's  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin. 

But  God  hath  made  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 

On  this  removed  issue,  plagued  for  her 

And  with  her  plague ;  her  sin  is  injury. 

Her  injury  the  beadle  to  her  sin  ; 

All  puuish'd  in  the  person  of  this  child. 

Ana  all  for  her ;  A  plague  upon  her ! 
Eli.  Thou  unadvised  scold,  I  can  produce 

A  will,  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  son. 
Const.  Ay,  who  doubts  that?  a  will  I  a  . 

A  woman's  will ;  a  canker'd  grandame's  will ! 
K.  Phi.  Peace,  lady ;  pause,  or  be  more  temperate 

It  ill  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim 

To  these  iU>tunud  repetitions. 

Some  trumpet  summon  hither  to  the  walls 

These  men  of  Anglers ;  let  us  hear  them  speak, 

"Whose  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  John's. 

Trumpet  sounds.    Enter  Citizens  upon  the  toalls. 

Cit.  Who  is  it,  that  hath  wam'd  us  to  the  walls? 

K.  Phi.  T  is  France  for  England. 

K.  John.  England,  for  itself: 

You  men  of  Anglers,  and  my  loving  subjects. 

K.  Phi.  You  loving  men  of  Angiers,  Arthur's  sub- 
Our  trumpet  calid  you  to  this  gentle  parle.     [jects, 

K.  John.  For  our  advantage ;— Therefore,  hear 

us  first. 
These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town. 
Have  hither  march'd  to  your  endamagement : 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wrath ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they,  to  spit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  'gainst  your  walls ; 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  siege 
AaJ  merciless  proceeding,  by  these  French, 


Confronts  your  city's  eyes  yoar  winking  gates ; 
And  but  for  our  approach,  those  sleeping  stones. 
That  as  a  waist  do  girdle  you  about. 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordnance 
By  this  time  from  their  fi\ed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  dishabited,  an<l  wide  navoc  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rush  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  laAtul  king. 
Who  painfully,  with  much  expedient  nuirch. 
Have  brought  a  countercheck  before  your  gates. 
To  save  unscratch'd  your  city's  threaten'd  cheeks,— 
Behold,  the  French,  amaz'd,  vouchsafe  ^  parle : 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrapp'd  in  fire. 
To  make  a  shaking  fever  in  your  wails. 
They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke. 
To  make  a  faithless  error  in  your  ears : 
Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  citizens. 
And  let  us  in.    Your  king,  whose  labour'd  spirits, 
Forwearied  in  this  action  of  swift  speed, 
Craves  harbourage  within  your  city  walls. 
K.  Phi.  When  1  have  said,  make  answer  to  us  both. 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  most  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Plantagenet, 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  king  o'er  him.  and  all  that  he  enjoys : 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  treaa 
In  warhke  march  these  greens  before  your  town ; 
Being  no  further  enemy  to  you. 
Than  the  constraint  ofhospitable  zeal. 
In  the  relief  of  this  oppressed  child. 
Religiously  provokes.     Be  pleased  then 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe, 
To  nim  that  owes  it— namely,  this  young  prince  : 
And  then  our  arms,  like  to  a  muzzled  bear, 
Save  in  aspect,  have  all  ofl'ence  seal'd  up ; 
Our  cannons*  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Against  th*  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven ; 
And.  with  a  blessed  and  unvex'd  retire, 
With  unhack'd  swords,  and  helmets  all  imbniis'd. 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your  town. 
And  leave  your  children,  wives,  and  you,  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondly  pass  our  profler'd  offer, 
'T  is  not  the  rounder  of  your  old-fac'd  walls 
Can  hide  you  from  our  messengers  of  war. 
Though  all  these  English,  and  their  discipline. 
Were  narbour'd  in  their  rude  circumference. , 
Then,  tell  us,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord, 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challeng'd  it? 
Or  shall  we  give  the  signal  to  our  rage. 
And  stalk  in  blood  to  our  possession  ? 

Cit.  In  brief,  we  are  the  kmg  of  England's  subjects ; 
For  him,  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  town.      [in. 

AT.  John.  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  and  let  me 

Cit.  That  can  we  not :  but  he  that  proves  the  king. 
To  him  will  we  prove  loyal ;  till  that  time. 
Have  we  ramm'd  up  our  gates  against  the  world. 

K.  John.  Doth  not  the  crown  of  England  prove 
And  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  witnesses,  [the  king? 
Twice  fifteen  thousand  hearts  of  Engbnd's  breed,— 

Bast.  Bastards,  and  else. 

K.  John.  To  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

K.  Phi.  As  many,  and   as  well-bom    bloods  as 

Bast.  Some  bastards  too.  [those,— 

K.  Phi.  Stand  m  his  face,  to  contradict  his  claiia. 

Cit.  Till  you  compound  whose  right  is  worthiest 
We,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  both. 

K.  John.  Then  God  forgave  the  sin  of  all  those 
That  to  their  everlasting  rt-.-ldence,  [souls, 

Before  the  dew  of  evening  fall,  shall  fleet. 
In  dreadfiil  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king! 

K.  Phi.    Amen,    amen  {—Mount,  chevaliers!   to 
arms  1  [e'er  since 

Bast.  St.  Georee,  that  swindg'd  the  dragon,  and 
Sits  on  his  horseback,  at  mine  hostess'  door. 
Teach  us  some  fence !— Sirrah,  were  I  at  home. 
At  your  den,  sirrah,  \to  Austria]  with  your  lioness, 
I  'd  set  an  ox-head  to  your  lion's  hide. 
And  make  a  monster  of  you. 

Aust.  Peace :  no  more. 

Bast.  O,  tremble ;  for  you  hear  the  lion  roar. 

K.  John.  Up  higher  to  the  plam  ;  where  we  '11  .set 
In  best  appointment,  all  our  regiments.  [forth. 

Bast.  Speed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the  field. 
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K.Pht.  It  Shan  be  so;— [/o  Lewis]  and  at  the 

other  hill 
Command  the  rest  to  stand.— God,  and  our  right  I 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE  II.— Tfu  same. 
Alarttms  and  Excursums  :  then  a  Retreat.    Enter 
a  French  Herald,  with  Trumpets,  to  the  Gates. 
F.  Her.  You  men  of  Aneiers,opcn  wide  your  gates. 
And  let  youne  Arthur,  duke  of  Bretagne,  in  ; 
Who,  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 
Much  work  for  tears  in  many  an  English  mother. 
Whose  sons  lie  scatter'd  on  the  bleeding  ground ; 
Many  a  widow's  husband  groveling  lies. 
Coldly  embracing  the  discolour'd  earth  ; 
And  victory,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Upon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French ; 
Wlio  are  at  hand,  triumphantly  display'd. 
To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  Englancrs  king,  and  yours  I 
Enter  an  English  Herald,  with  Trumpets. 
E.  Her.  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Angiers.  ring  your 

beUs; 
King  John,  your  king  and  England's,  doth  approach. 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  day  I 
Their  armours,  that  march'd  hence  so  silver-bright. 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood ; 
There  stuck  no  plume  in  any  English  crest. 
That  is  removed  by  a  staff  of  France ; 
Our  colours  do  return  in  those  same  hands 
That  did  display  them  when  we  first  march'd  forth ; 
And,  like  a  jolly  troop  of  huntsmen,  coine 
Our  lusty  Enghsh,  all  with  purpled  hands. 
Dyed  in  the  dying  slaughter  of  their  foes : 
Open  your  eates,  and  give  the  victors  way, 
Hubert.  Heralds,  from  off  our  towers  we  might  be- 
From  first  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire  [hold. 

Of  both  your  armies  ;  whose  equality 
Bv  our  best  eyes  cannot  be  censured  :  [blowji , 

Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  answer'd 
Strength  match  d  with  strength,  and  power  con- 
fronted power : 
Both  are  alike ;  and  both  alike  we  like. 
One  must  prove  greatest;  while  they  weigh  so  eren, 
We  hold  our  town  for  neither ;  yet  ior  both. 
Enter,  at  one  side.  King  John,  with  his  Power . 
Elinor,  Blanch,  and  the  Bastard ;   at  the  other. 
King  Philip,  Lewis,  Austria,  and  Forces. 
fC.  yohn.  France,  hast  thou  yet  more  blood  to  cast 
Say,  shall  the  current  of  our  right  roam  on,    [away? 
Whose  passage,  vex'd  with  thy  impediment, 
Shall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o'crswell 
With  course  disturb'd  even  thy  confining  shores, 
Unless  thou  let  his  silver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progress  to  the  ocean? 
A.  Phi.  England,  thou  hast  not  saved  one  drop  of 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  than  we  of  France ;     [blood. 
Rather,  lost  more :  And  by  this  hand  I  swear, 
That  sways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks. 
Before  we  will  lay  down  our  just-borne  arms. 
We  11  put  thee  down,  'gainst  whom  these  arms  we 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead  ;  [bear, 

Gracing  the  scroll,  that  tells  of  this  war's  loss. 
With  s^ughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 
Bast.  Ha,  majesty  1  how  high  thy  glory  towen, 
When  the  rich  blood  cf  kines  is  set  on  fire  I 
O,  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  steel ; 
The  swords  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  fangs ; 
And  now  he  feasts,  mousing  the  Hcsh  of  men. 
In  undetemiin'd  differences  of  kinijs. 
Why  stand  these  royal  fronts  amazed  thus? 
Cry,  havoc,  kings !  back  to  the  stained  field. 
You  equal  potents,  iiery-kindlcd  spirits  i 
Then  let  confusion  of  one  part  confirm 
The  other's  peace;  till  then,  blows,  bk>od,  and  death ! 
JC.  yohn.  Whose  party  do  the  townsmen  yet  admit  ? 
K.  Phi.  Speak,  citizens,  for  England  ;  who  's  your 
king?  [king. 

Hubert.  The  king  of  England,  when  we  know  the 
K.  Phi.   Know  htm  in  us,  that  here  hold  up  his 

right. 
AT.  yohn.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  deputy, 
And  bear  possession  of  our  perii<»n  here  ; 
l^rd  of  our  presence,  Angiers,  and  of  yuu. 


Hubert.  A  greater  power  than  we  denies  aQ  tliis ; 
And,  till  it  be  undountcd,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  scruple  in  our  strong-barr'd  gates. 
Kings,  of  our  fear ;  until  our  fears,  resolv'd, 
Be  by  some  certain  king  purg'd  and  depos  d. 
Bast.  By  heaven,  these  scroyles  of  Angiers  flout 

you,  kings; 
And  stand  securely  on  their  battlements. 
As  in  a  theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  industrious  scenes  and  acts  of  death. 
Your  royal  presences  be  rul'd  by  me ; 
Do  like  the  mutines  of  Jerusalem, 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town : 
By  east  and  west  let  France  and  England  mount 
Their  battering  cannon  charged  to  the  mouths  ; 
Till  their  soul-tearing  clamours  have  brawl'd  down 
The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city : 
I  'd  play  incessantly  upon  these  jades, 
Even  till  unfenced  desolation 
Leave  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 
That  done,  dissever  your  united  strengths. 
And  part  your  mingled  colours  once  again ; 
Turn  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point : 
Then,  in  a  moment,  fortune  shall  cull  forth 
Out  of  one  side  her  happy  minion ; 
To  whom  in  favour  she  shall  give  the  day. 
And  kiss  him  with  a  glorious  victory. 
How  like  you  this  wikl  counsel,  mighty  states? 
Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  policy?  [heads, 

K.  yohn.  Now.  by  the  sky  that  hangs  above  our 
I  like  it  well ;— France,  shall  w-  knit  our  powers. 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground ; 
Then,  after,  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it  ? 
Bast.  An  It"  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king. 
Being  wrong'd.  as  we  are,  by  this  peevish  town. 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery. 
As  we  will  ours,  against  these  Siiucy  walls: 
And  when  that  we  have  dash'd  them  to  the  ground. 
Why,  then  defy  each  other  :  and,  pcll-melC 
Make  work,  upon  ourselves,  for  heaven,  or  hell. 
A'.  Phi,  Let  it  be  so  : — Say,  where  will  you  assault  ? 
K.  yohn.  We  from  the  west  will  send  destruction 
Into  this  city's  bosom. 
Aust.  I  from  the  north. 

K.  Phi.  Our  thunder  from  the  south. 

Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 
Bast.  O  prudent  discipline  1  From  north  to  south ; 
Austria  and  France  shoot  in  each  other's  mouth  : 

{Aside. 
1 11  stir  them  to  It :— Come.  away,  away !     fto  stay, 
Hubert.  Hear  us.  great  kings:  vouchsafe  a  while 
And  I  shall  show  you  peace,  and  fair-faced  league  ; 
Win  you  this  city  witliout  stroke  or  wound  ; 
Rescue  those  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds. 
That  here  come  sacrifices  for  the  field : 
Perscvcr  not.  but  hear  me,  mighty  kings.        [hear. 
K.  yohn.  Speak  on.  with  favour  ;  we  are  bent  to 
Hubert.  That  daughter  there  of  Spain,  the  lady 
Is  near  to  Eneland  :  Look  upon  the  years  J  Blanch. 
Of  Levis  the  l)auphin,  and  that  lovely  maid : 
If  lusty  love  should  go  in  quest  of  beauty. 
Where  should  he  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blanch? 
If  zealous  love  should  go  in  search  of  virtue. 
Where  should  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch? 
If  love  ambitious  sought  a  match  of  birth, 
Whose  veins  bound  richer  blood  than  lady  Blanch? 
Such  as  she  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth, 
Is  the  youn)/  Daujihin  every  way  complete  ; 
If  not  compTcte  of,  say,  he  is  not  she ; 
And  she  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want. 
If  want  It  be  not,  that  she  is  not  he  : 
He  is  the  half  part  of  a  blessed  man. 
Left  to  be  finished  by  such  a  she ; 
And  she  a  fair  divided  excellence. 
Whose  fulness  of  pcrfxtion  lies  in  him. 
O,  two  such  silver  currents,  when  they  join, 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in  : 
And  two  such  shores  to  two  such  streams  made  one. 
Two  «uch  controlling  bountls  shall  you  be,  kings. 
To  these  two  [rinccs.  if  you  marry  them. 
This  union  shall  do  more  than  battery  can. 
To  our  fast-Llosed  gates  ;  for,  at  this  match. 
With  swifter  sjilccn  ih  m  powder  can  enforce. 
The  mouth  of  i.ass,ige  ahall  we  fling  wide  ope, 
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Comtn^tid  t!i^  son  »nd  daughter  to  join  hands. 
a:  ^hi.  It  [[kcs  ua  wtfL  Younjr  pnnces.  dose 


ApitV  ^life  you  entrance ;  biitt  wlEliout  tMi  mj^i^ch, 

Tkic  iieji  cnniifml  U  nat  hi>]f  ftO  (J«*f* 

LI.  Jl!^  more  tc^nlident,  jnuuntjvicte  and  rocks 

Mure  rrre  frDJi]  Jitalian,  nn,  RNt  c^cAtll  liiuiiicif 

Ih  inurt&J  fury  knlfsQ  pcKiiipLory, 

Ail  wc  to  keep  thijj  city,  ^{*jnf.  Here  '5  a  Hay, 

Thai  shakes  the  ^ott^m  CSTCIK  of  old  dijith 

<Jui  of  his  rdHs]    Hefe  's  «.  Iftrge  mmth,  indeed. 

That  spjis  forth  death,  »nd  inuuntams,  rotts,  and 

Talks  as  faiuiliarty  of  roaring  Elotli^  [seai ; 

As  maids  of  thirLi;h[;n  do  cif  |jUt'py-dc^  I 

What  cannoneer  ht^oX  tTlJ&  (cuity  blood  I    [bouttce  ; 

He   i^ieaks   |jlain    qajmun,   fire,   aniJ    bJTH>ite,   illid 

tie  UEVE3  the  bo^tiiiadi^  ^\^X  liii  toiii^'ue  ; 

OiLT  cirs  are  cudtrcrd  ;  fujit  3  word  of  \\\s^ 

Uul  buffets  better  ih.iii  -i  fial  of  I-'rancc  ; 

ZdvUuIa  t    I  WAS  nctfgf  io  1  niili  lunp'U  wilh  tfQ\<L% 

Since  1  fir^L  eaJJ'd  dij'  bruiher^  father,  iSilrt. 

i'/t  Sortj  IJjit  to  tKi^  C^mjuriclion,  lUriif^;  tlijs  match  ; 
Give  with  OUT  nieci;  a  ibtvvry  lar|;c  eJiiJUj^lii 
l-or  by  this  knot  Xh\m  ^hiitc  hj  iurclj-  tic 
Thy  now  uuiiur'i;!  abbur,intjc  ro  the  LruiA-ii, 
That  yon  ^uen  boy  iJmiU  have  no  sun  tu  ripe 
The  bloom  th4t  Jiromiseth  a  [iiiEflity  friiiL 
1  see  a  yicjctMlff  hi  the  lirofcs  of  Fi  LUKe ; 
Mark,  hcjw  ih*y  wlil^cr :  MT^ti  thcUi,   *hEle  (heir 
Arc  capable  i^f  sJlis  ainL>LEiun }  [souLs 

L^est  zcid,  nijiw  njthed,  by  the  winily  brcalh 
Of  »Dft  p«iLiiuiii,  |jity,  and  reutarttc. 
Cool  and  con^ciil  Akfain  \a  what  it  wag^ 

Mtthtrt.  Why  jmswer  orH  the  douUc  maj«it3es 
This  friendly  treaty  of  nur  chrcatcn'rl  t«*tit 

A'.  Phi^  S|.e»k  LrtKlai:.!  (irwt.  lli:it  li-ith  Iwe!!  for- 
To  saeult  11 11  tit  thJn  tity :  \SlLat  iiiy  you  I  [inward  rirst 

A',  y'oAM.   If  Lh.tl  tJic  LlaujjhLn  ihtrtJ,  thy  prince Lv 
Can  in  this  liM>ak  <^f  beauty  rj^aLl,  I  k»vt,  [iionH 

Her  doiwry  sliaU  weitfli  equal  wjt]!  a  Pinc-fn  : 
For  Anjcu,  and  fair  TouriLn^,  M^iije,  L^oictEer^ 
And  9^  that  we  u^oti  this  j,idf  Die  ^(,'a 

PixceijT  this  city  now  by  \i%  Ue-^ivj^Mj 
ind  Eti&bk  tu  Our  [zrnwn  and  di^ttiiy, 
ShaU  eflcl  her  bridiJ  bed;  arul  make  her  rich 
In  titles  hoiiduis,  find  prtHJtOElonbi, 
As  !ihe  m  bcauTy,  edycatl&m,  bJu4jd, 
Holds  han.rl  wit]]  anv  Jtrliii.e*fi  of  the  Wflrld.      [face. 
A"  Phi.  What  say  it  thuU,  lioyi  luok  In  t  lie  lady  s 
Lvw^  I  do,  my  l^rd,  and  in  her  {iye  J  find 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondrtiiiji  tttifade. 
The  shadow  nl  n^yiielf  furm'd  \\\  htr  eye : 
Which,,  bcLnf^  but  I  he  >}i-i,drpw  nf  yrmr  Votl, 
Become!;  a  jun,  acid  makes  yoMr  lion  it  shadow  \ 
I  do  protest,  I  ncv^rr  Iny'd  uiy^clf. 
Tilt  now  uifiited  I  t>etietH.I  Btyself, 
Drawn  in  the  Battcrinjj  tabJuj  of  li«r  eye, 

fff'Jfc (4 jnyrj  ■jjriV'A  Blanch, 
Bast.  Dr^wn  In  the  Hatieririg  tiiule  of  her  eye 
Hattij'tl  hi  th(f  fruwiunu  wrlitklc  of  her  brow]- 
And  quartered  in  imf  \mx.v\  \—\\k:  dritli  capy 

litmself  luve'^  traLtur:;  THls  Es  |iUy  nuw. 
That  liaoki'd,   and    driiwii,    nur!    i|uart«rVtf    there 
Iti  Such  a  Jo  he,  so  vLle  a  Uvui  ^^  Eie.  ^JilinhUtii  be, 

Bianch.  My  untie: '5  will.  In  tliis  re^pcct    ii  mine. 
If  he  see  au^hl  in  you,  th;U  llrftkeahim  like. 
That  anythtciK  he  seus,  wlikll  liirivcs  His  tlkln^, 
I  can  with  eaue  translate  il  to  Iny  will  j 
Or,  if  you  will,  to  spiink  Jin>re  [j ruijerlyj 
I  will  enforce  it  eaiiily  to  my  love. 
J'unher  1  will  not  fUtter  yuu,  riLy  lord. 
That  all  1  see  in  you  ji  woi-lliy  k>Vc< 
Than  this.— that  cirrthilii;  du  f  see  Ln  ycKUf 
Though  churEEsh  tlli»Ut,'iiIS  dieni'^clye>i  should  he 
That  I  can  find  ^hc^uld  merit  Aliy  hate,  [your  Judge, 
A'.  y^hH.  \\\\%\  ^y  tlieskE  yoims;  ones  I    What  Kiy 

you,  my  iiiece  t 
Rlan(K  Th.it  4J1*  jj  tic^und  In  honour  istEU  to  do 
Whatj'ou  Ell  tvisHJosj]  iilijll  voijch^afe  tu  sfiy. 
A".  j^J(.»[,  Siwak  llic'ii,  ijrfnce  D.iU].ihEu  :  am  you 

lave  tiLEs  ladi'  If 
LftB^  Niy,  i£k  me  If  I  can  refrain  from  Jo'fc; 
For  1  ilo  l^v>e  h«  most  unfeignedly. 
A'  'J&hn.  Then  do  1  Rive  VolLjueKcn,  Tonr^he, 
Pdktiei-Si  wjd  Anjou,  tnes^fivc  provinces,  [Maine. 
With  her  to  thee ;  and  thU  addirion  ttiore. 
Full  thiit)'  thon^iarvd  markih  of  ^nijEE^  Coinf 
"hilllj  of  France,  if  thou  be  picas  d  wiiliai. 


Young  pnnces,  dose  your 

handst 
Amt  Atid  yourHpi  too;  for,  I  am  well  assux'd, 
Ttiat  I  did  sof  when  J  was  hrst  assur'd. 
A'  Phi.  Now,  ciHzeiif.  of  Ang^lers,  ope  your  eates. 
Let  En  that  amjty  which  you  have  made ;        *    *^ 
For  at  saint  MAry'^i  i:h,ipel,  presently, 
The  rites  of  marri^^if  c  s^fiall  be  soleinniz'd. 
is  tvoi  the  Lady  Constance  in  this  troop? 
1  know,  she  is  mA  i  for  this  match,  made  up, 
Her  presence  WynU  li.ive  interrupted  much: 
Where  is^tvF  atnl  her  sunt  tell  me,  who  knows. 
L^tff.  She  is  sftd  and  i:>a&sionate  at  your  hif^hncss' 
tent, 

,  ^\.  ^^  '■  ^"*^'  ^y  ™y  '■■"  »**>•  this  leajfue,  that  we  have 
Will  p V 1^  her  Sj«d  ness  s^  rtry  little  cure.  [uiade, 

UrotFier  of  Ku^Eiintl,  hci*  may  we  content 
This  wi  do  w  U,dy  I    1  rU  ,er  right  we  came ; 
VVluch  we,  Gifil  knows,  have  turn 'd  another  way. 
To  our  owjT  vantage. 

k\  yohH.  We  will  heal  up  all. 

For  w^  nj  create  younv:  Arthur  duke  of  Bretaenfc 
And  earl  tif  Kidiumini ;— and  this  rich  fair  town 
We  make  hlrtt  Irirtl  nf— Call  the  lady  Constance  d 
Some  ;i|..veily  mehseni^irr  bid  her  repair 
To  our  wiiJen^nity  x  i  li  ust  we  shall. 
1  i  iv.tl  fi]i  u  tJ  t  h  e  mea;iLLf  e  of  her  will, 
Vtt  In  «oinc  jueasure  s.itisfy  her  so, 
Th,-it  ttc  sbnLI  Mo^j  het  exclamation. 
Go  wc,  as  wetl  as  haste  will  suffer  us. 
To  thi*  Mnlnnk'd-fof ,  ii  1 1  prepared  pomp. 

itisrunt  a/i  imt  the  B.istard.— TA^  Citizens 
vetir^from  tht  wails. 

Bayt  ^fAd  world!  iil.  1 1 1  kings  I  mad  composition  I 

Iohn,  lo  stiKp  A  rthuf  s  1  itle  in  the  whole, 
lath  irilhnjfly  depani;d  with  a  part : 
And  France^  whobis  ami  our  conscience  buckled  on, 
AVEiL>in  *e;il  and  charity  brought  to  the  field, 
As  TrOfFs  WWII  soidtrfr,  r.  -unded  in  the  ear 
With  th,!!  iAniepurpnivt; -changer,  that  sly  devil: 
That  tjfoker  that  $fill  breaks  the  uate  of  faith; 
Th,it  ihuly  break,  vow  i  he  that  wuis  of  all, 
Of  kini.'S  of  bc|^ar9»  oV  E  men,  young  men,  maids  :— 
Who  hi*iJi}i  no  esttertknf  thing  to  lose 
But  the  Word  maid,  f.Jicats  the  poor  maid  of  that ; 
That  !>tFi,oodi-faced  getmleinan,  tickling  commodity 
Cornmoflity,  thu  tji-is  Hjf  the  world; 
The  *-i>r3d,  wiifjof  itscH'is  peised  well, 
Mad«  to  run  even  ;  uijn-j  even  ground  ; 
Tin  this  £iidvantajfc,  th?^  vile  drawing  bias, 
Thts  ftway  of  motion,  t]ii$  connnodity, 
Makes  it  take  hca,d  fftir  all  indifferency. 
From  dtl  directiun,  |iur]  use,  course,  intent: 
And  thii  same  bias,  til: ,  commo<Jity, 
This  bawd.  Lhls  brflkt;r,  this  all-changing  word, 
CEappM  Oil  the  oufrtsanl  eyeof  fickle  France, 
Hath  drawn  him  fnnii  b.s  own  determin'd  aid, 
Ftojh  a  resolv'd  An^l  hiniourable  war, 
To  a  most  luise  and  vik- -concluded  peace. — 
And  why  rail  J  un  this  vommodityt 
But  for  iKfcau^ie  hi;  hath  not  woo'd  me  yet: 
Not  that  r  hiiiire  ihv  j.ower  to  clutch  my  hand. 
When  his  fair  .mj^cts^  fcuuld  salute  my  palm : 
Bui  for  my  hand,  qiuiini tempted  yet. 
Like  a  ptjur  h^^f^^a.  ra-,1  ;th  on  the  rich. 
Welt,  whiltis  I  attt  a  bei;^Ljar.  I  will  rail. 
And  say,— therti  is  no  iiii  but  to  be  rich; 
And  t«in|f  rich,  my  viriue  then  shall  be, 
To  say,^thei-ii;  is  lio  iHce  but  beggary: 
Since  kings  brealt  faith  p.ipon  couunodity. 
Gain^  be  my  lordl  for  1  will  worship  thee  I        [BxU, 

ACT  III. 
SCltNR  I .-  Tht  same.     The  French  King's  Tent, 

£n/er  Const-inee.  -Arthur,  aw^  Salisbury. 
Const,  Gone  To  be  iiyir  r  I  ed  I  gone  to  swear  a  peace  I 
False  blotMilnfalsebloriiEJoinxll  Gone  to  be  friends  I 
Shall  ILewis  have  I^LiUnh?  and  Blanch  those  pro* 

VTnccsf 
It  la  not  *o ;  thoa  hast  trtlsspoke,  misheard ; 
Ih*  wcU  advij^'d  tell  c'et  thy  tale  again : 
It  cannot  be;  thou  dost  hut  say,  't  is  so  : 
I  trust  I  may  not  trust  thee ;  for  thy  word 
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Is  but  the  vain  breath  or  a  conunon  man ; 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 
I  have  a  kingf's  oath  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  Shalt  be  punish 'd  for  thus  frii^hting  me. 
For  I  am  sick,  and  capable  of  fears ; 
Oppress'd  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  ftill  of  fisaxs 
A  widow,  husbandless,  subject  to  fears ; 
A  woman,  naturally  bom  to  fears ; 
And  thouij^h  thou  now  confess  thou  didst  but  Jest 
With  my  vex'd  spirits,  1  cannot  take  a  truce. 
But  they  will  qaake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  headt 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  son  t 
What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breast  of  thine! 
Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum, 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  o'er  his  bounds  ? 
Be  these  sad  signs  confirmers  of  thy  words?  J 
Then  speak  again ;  not  all  thy  former  tale. 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 
Sal.  As  true,  as,  I  believe,  you  think  them  false, 
That  give  you  cause  to  prove  my  saying  true. 
Const.  O,  if  thou  teach  me  to  believe  this  sorrow. 
Teach  thou  this  sorrow  how  to  make  me  die  ; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  so, 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  men. 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  die. — 
Lewis  marry  Blanch!  O,  boy.  then  where  art  thou f 
France  friend  with    England  I  what  becomes   of 
Fellow,  be  gone :  I  cannot  brook  thy  sight ;  [meT— 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  most  ugly  man. 
Sal.  What  other  hanu  have  1,  good  Lady,  done. 
But  spoke  the  harm  that  is  b^  others  done? 
Const.  Which  harm  within  itself  so  heinous  is, 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  speak  of  it. 
Arth.  I  do  beseech  you.  madam,  be  content 
Const,  If  thou,  that  bidd'st  me  be  content,  wcrt 
Ugly,  and  sland'rous  to  thy  mother's  womb,  [grim, 
Full  of  unpleasing  blots  and  sightless  stains. 
Lame,  foolisli.  crooked,  swart,  prodigious, 
Patch'd  with  foul  mules  and  eye-offending  marks, 
I  would  not  care.  I  then  would  be  content ; 
For  then  1  should  not  love  thee  ;  no,  nor  thou 
Become  thy  great  birth,  nor  deserve  a  crown. 
But  thou  art  fair  ;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy. 
Nature  and  fortime  Join'd  to  make  thee  great : 
Of  Nature's  gifts  thou  raay'st  with  lilies  boast. 
And  with  the  half-blown  rose :  but  fortune,  0 1 
She  is  corrupted,  chang'd.  and  won  from  thee ; 
She  adulterates  hourlv  with  thy  uncle  John; 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluck'd  on  France 
To  tread  down  fair  respect  of  sovereignty, 
And  made  his  majesty  the  bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune,  and  king  Jolm  ; 
That  strumpet  fortune,  that  usurping  John  :— 
Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  lorsworn? 
Envenom  him  with  words ;  or  get  thee  gone. 
And  leave  those  woes  alone,  winch  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  under-bear. 
Sal.  Pardon  me,  madam, 

I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 
Const,  Thou  may'st.  thou  shalt.  I  will  not  go  with 
I  will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud  :  (thee : 

For  grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  stoop. 
To  rae,  and  to  the  state  of  my  ^reat  grief. 
Let  kings  assemble ;  for  my  grief 's  so  great 
That  no  supporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  bold  it  up :  here  I  and  sorrows  sit ; 
Here  if  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

\S*u  throws  herself  on  tlu  ground. 

Enter   Khi^  John.  King  Philip,   Lewis,   Blanch, 
Elinor,  Ine  Bastard,  Austria,  and  Attendants. 

K.  Phi.  T  is  true,  fair  daughter ;  and  this  blessed 
Ever  in  France  shall  be  kept  festival :  [day 

To  solemnize  this  day,  the  glorious  sun 
Suys  in  his  course,  and  plays  the  alchymist ; 
Turning,  with  splendour  of  his  precious  eye. 
The  meaere  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold : 
The  yearly  course  that  brings  this  day  about 
Shall  never  see  it  but  a  holyday. 

ConH.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  holyday  !— 

\Rising. 
What  hath  this  day  deserv'd  ?  what  hath  it  done. 
That  it  in  golden  fetters  should  be  set. 

Among  the  high  tides,  in  the  kalendarl 


Nay,  rather,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week ; 
This  day  of  shame,  oppression,  perjury : 
Or,  if  it  must  stand  still,  let  wives  with  child 
Pray,  that  their  burdens  may  not  fall  this  day. 
Lest  that  their  hopes  prodigiously  be  cross'd : 
But  on  this  day,  let  seamen  fear  no  wrack  ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made : 
This  day,  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end ; 
Yea,  faith  itself  to  hollow  falsehood  change  ! 

K.  Phi.  By  heaven,  lady,  you  shall  have  no  cause 
To  curse  the  fair  proceedings  of  this  day. 
Have  I  not  pawn'd  to  you  my  majesty  t 

Const.  You  have  beguil'd  rae  with  a  counterfeit. 
Resembling  majesty;  which,  being  touch'd,  and 

tried. 
Proves  valueless :  You  are  forsworn,  forsworn : 
You  came  in  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies*  blooa. 
But  now  in  arms  you  strengthen  it  with  yours : 
The  grapplinjf  vigour  and  rough  frown  of  war 
Is  cold,  tn  anuty  and  painted  peace. 
And  our  oppression  hath  made  up  this  league : — 
Arm,  arm,  you  heavens,   against  these    perjur'd 
A  widow  cries ;  be  husband  to  me,  heavens  1  [kings  I 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace ;  but,  ere  sunset. 
Set  armed  discord  'twixt  these  perjur'd  kings  I 
Hear  me,  O,  hear  me  I 

Aust,  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

Cotist.  War  I  war  I  no  peace  I  peace  is  to  me  a  war. 
O  Lymoges  I  O  Austria  \  thou  dost  shame 
That  bloody  spoil :  Thou  slave,  thou  wretclj,  thou 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villainy  1  [coward ; 

Thou  ever  strong  upon  the  stronger  side  I 
Thou  fortune's  tnainpion  that  dost  never  fight 
But  when  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety  I  thou  art  perjur'd  too. 
And  sooth'st  up  greatness.    What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ramping  fool ;  to  brag,  and  stamp,  and  swear. 
Upon  my  party  I    Thou  cold-blooded  slave. 
Hast  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side? 
Been  sworn  my  soldier  t    Bidding  me  cfcpend 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  strength  I 
And  dost  thou  now  fall  over  to  my  foes? 
Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide  1  doff  it  for  sliame, 
And  hang  a  calTs-skin  on  those  recreaiit  limbs. 
Aust.  (J,  that  a  man  should  speak  those  words  t« 
me  I  [limbs. 

Bast.  And  hang  a  calTs-skin  on  those  recreant 
AtiSt.  Thou  dar  st  not  say  so,  villain,  for  thy  life. 
Bast.  And  hang  a  cah's-skin  on  Uiose  recreant 
limbs.  [self. 

K.  John.  We  like  not  this ;  thou  dost  forget  thy- 

Enter  Pandulph. 

AT,  Phi.  Here  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the  pope. 

Pand.  Hail,  you  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  I— 
To  thee.  King  lohn,  my  holy  errand  is. 
I,  Pandulph,  of^fair  Milan  cardinal. 
And  from  Pope  Innocent  the  legate  here. 
Do,  in  his  name,  religiously  demand. 
Why  thou  against  the  church,  our  holy  mother. 
So  wilfully  dost  spurn ;  and,  forge  pen'orce, 
Keep  Stephen  Langton.  chosen  archbishop 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  see  ? 
This,  in  our  "foresaid  holy  father's  name, 
Pope  Innocent  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

K.  John,  what  earthly  name  to  interr'jgatories 
Can  task  the  free  breath  of  a  sacred  king? 
Thou  canst  not,  cardinal,  devise  a  naane 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous, 
To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope. 
Tell  him  this  tale ;  and  from  the  mouth  of  England, 
Add  thus  much  more,— That  no  Italian  priest 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions ; 
But  as  we  under  heaven  are  supreme  head. 
So,  under  him,  that  great  supremacy, 
Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold. 
Without  the  assibtance  of  a  mortal  hand  : 
So  tell  the  pope ;  all  reverence  set  apart. 
To  liim,  and  his  usurp'd  authority. 

K.  Phi.  Brother  of  England,  you  blaspheme  In  thli. 

K.  John.  Though  you,  and  all  the  kings  of  Chris- 
Are  led  so  grossly  by  this  meddling  priest,  [tcndoni. 
Dreading  the  curse  that  money  may  buy  out; 
And,  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  dross,  dust. 
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Purchase  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man, 
Who,  in  that  sale,  sells  pardon  from  himself; 
Though  you,  and  all  the  rest,  so  grossly  led, 
.  This  juggling  witchcraft  with  revenue  cherish ; 
Yet  1,  auone,  alone  do  me  oppose 
Against  the  pope,  and  count  his  friends  my  foes, 

Pand.  Then  by  the  lawful  power  that  I  have. 
Thou  shalt  stand  curs'd,  ana  excommunicate : 
And  blessed  shall  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  an  heretic ; 
And  meritohous  shall  that  hand  be  call'd. 
Canonized,  and  worshipp'd  as  a  saint, 
That  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  life.  Lonst.  O,  lawful  let  it  be, 

That  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curse  awhile  1 
Good  father  cardinal,  cry  thou,  amen. 
To  my  keen  curses :  for,  without  my  wrong. 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  curse  him  right. 

Pand.  There  's.  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  n>y  curse. 

Const.  And  for  mine  too ;  when  law  can  do  no 
Let  it  be  lawful,  that  law  bar  no  wrong ;,        [right. 

Law  cannct  rr"  ■-  ' Viilr".  h'=:  Vingdom  here ; 

Fer  he  thit  I  lolds  the  law : 

_Thcr<;fqre,  Ki;..  .   .       .  rfect  wrong, 

Hnw  can  lilt;  U«  ^-n  ■  1l  uli    ■      fue  to  curse? 

Pmid.  Ftltlip  of  Friijce,  In  .    ril  of  a  ciurse, 
Let  go  tlie  hand  of  thai  \\jO\-'>    retic  ; 
And  rai'se  the  poiA-er  of  \'t\u\  <  upon  his  head, 
Uoless  hfi  di>  Su  biiiit  hijiisrj  I  [  \  ■,  kome.  [hand. 

EtL  Look'st  thou  palcj  Ir^n.  ■:?  do  not  let  go  thy 
f  Conit.  Look  to  EhiCi  dfrviJ ;  ]  -;  that  France  repent, 
And^  \xy  diijojjlicn;  hRiid<i,  h..!:   ose  a  soul. 

AUit.  Kinif  i'liihp^  LiiiCen  Ki'Wi  cardinal. 

Hast^  And  Itiirb^^ac^irii-Mkiii  ■■  i  his  recreant  limbs. 

Ausi.  Well,  ruttialif  i  muatr  j-o  .ket  up  these  wrongs 
Because 

Bast,  Your  breeches  best  may  carry  them. 

K.  yohn.  Philip,  what  say'st  thou  to  the  cardinal? 

Const.  What  should  he  say,  but  as  the  cardinal  ? 

Lew.  Bethink  you,  father ;  for  the  difference 
Is,  purchase  of  a  heavy  curse  from  Rome, 
Or  the  light  loss  of  England  for  a  friend : 
Forego  the  easier. 

Blanch.  That 's  the  curse  of  Rome. 

Const.  O  Lewis,  stand  fast ;  the  devil  tempts  thee 
In  Hkeness  of  a  new  untrimmed  bride.  [here, 

Blanch.  The  lady  Constance  speaks  not  from  her 
But  from  her  need.  [faith, 

Cotist.  O,  if  thon  grant  my  need. 

Which  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  faith. 
That  need  must  needs  infer  this  principle,— 
That  faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  need  ; 
O,  then,  tread  down  n>y  need,  and  faith  mounts  up ; 
Keep  my  need  up,  and  faith  is  trodden  down.  [this. 

K.  John.  The  king  is  mov'd,  and  answers  not  to 

Const.  O,  be  remov'd  from  him,  and  answer  well. 

Aj4st.  Do  so,  king  Philip ;  hang  no  more  in  doubt. 

Bast.  Hang  nothmg  but  a  calf's-skin,  most  sweet 
lout. 

K.  Phi.  I  am  perplex'd,  and  know  not  what  to  say. 

Pand.  What  canst  thou  say,  but  will  perplex  thee 
If  thou  stand  excommunicate,  and  curs'd?     [more, 

K.  Phi.  Good  reverend  father,  make  my  person 
And  tell  me  how  you  would  bestow  yourseul  [yours. 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit : 
And  the  conjunction  of  our  inward  souls 
Married  in  league,  coupled  and  link'd  together 
With  all  religious  strength  of  sacred  vows. 
The  latest  breath  that  gave  the  sound  of  words 
Was  deep-sworn  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  love. 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  selves ; 
And  even  before  this  truce,  but  new  before, — 
No  longer  than  we  well  could  wash  our  hands. 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace, —      [stain'd 
Heaven  knows,  they  were   besmear'd  and   over- 
With  slaughter  s  pencil ;  where  revenge  did  paint 


The  fearful  difference  of  incensed  kings : 
And  shall  these  hands,  so  lately  purg'dTof 
So  newly  ioin*d  in  love,  so  strong  in  both. 


Unyoke  this  seizure,  and  this  kind  regreet? 
Play  fast  and  loose  with  faith?  so  jest  with  heaven, 
Maice  such  unconstant  children  of  ourselves, 
As  now  again  to  snatch  our  palm  from  palm ; 
Unswear  faith  sworn ;  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  host. 


[Act  III. 

And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 

Of  true  sincerity?    O,  holy  sir. 

My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  so : 

Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordain,  impose 

Some  gentle  order ;  and  then  we  shall  be  bless'd 

To  do  your  pleasure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pand.  All  form  is  formless,  order  orderless. 
Save  what  is  opposite  to  England's  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms !  be  champion  of  our  church  ! 
Or  let  the  church,  our  mother,  breathe  her  curse, 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  son, 
France,  thou  may'st  hold  a  serpent  by  the  tongue, 
A  chased  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fasting  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth, 
Than  keep  in  peace  that  hand  which  thou  dost  hold. 

K.  Phi.  I  may  disjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my  faith. 

Pand.  So  mak'st  thou  faith  an  enemy  to  fciith  ; 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  sett'st  oath  to  oath. 
Thy  tongue  against  thy  tongue,    O,  let  thy  vow 
First  made  to  heaven,  first  be  to  heaven  perfonii'd  ; 
That  is,  to  be  the  champion  of  our  church  1 
What  since  thou  swor'st  is  sworn  against  thyself. 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself:  ^. 
For  that  which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do  amiss 
Is  not  amiss  when  it  is  truly  done ; 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  ill. 
The  truth  is  then  most  done  not  doing  it : 
The  better  act  of  purposes  mistook 
Is,  to  mistake  again ;  though  indirect, 
Yet  indirection  thereby  grows  direct. 
And  falsehood  falsehood  cures  ;  as  fire  cools  fire. 
Within  the  scorched  veins  of  one  new  burn'd. 
It  is  religion  that  doth  make  vows  kept  ; 
But  thou  hast  sworn  against  religion         [swear'st ; 
By  what  thou    swear  st   against   the   thing   thou 
And  mak'st  an  oath  the  surety  for  thy  truth 
Against  an  oath:  The  truth  thou  art  unsure 
To  swear,  swears  only  not  to  be  forsworn ; 
Else,  what  a  mockery  should  it  be  to  swear  f 
But  thou  dost  swear  only  to  be  forsworn  ; 
And  most  forsworn,  to  keep  what  thou  dost  swear 
Therefore,  thy  later  vows,  against  thy  first. 
Is  in  thyself  rebellion  to  thyself: 
And  better  conquest  never  canst  thou  make, 
Than  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  parts 
Against  these  giddy  loose  suggestions : 
Upon  which  better  part  our  prayers  come  in. 
If  thou  vouchsafe  them :  but,  if  not,  then  know, 
The  peril  of  our  curses  light  on  thee 
So  heavy,  as  thou  shalt  not  shake  them  off, 
But,  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  weight. 

Aust.  ReoeUion,  flat  rebellion  1 

Bast.  Wiirtnotbe? 

WiU  not  a  calfs-skin  stop  that  mouth  of  thine? 

Leiu.  Father,  to  arms  1 

Blanch.  Upon  thy  wedding-day? 

Against  the  blood  that  thou  hast  married?' 
■\vhat,  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  slaughter'H  men  ? 
Shall  braying  trumpets,  and  loud  churlish  drums. 
Clamours  of  nell,  be  measures  to  our  pomp  I 
O  husband,  hear  me  I— ah,  alack,  how  new 
Is  husband  in  my  mouth  I— even  for  that  name. 
Which  till  this  time  my  tonguedid  ne'er  pronounce, 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Against  mine  uncle.  Const.  O,  upon  my  knee, 

Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee. 
Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven.  [may 

Blanch.  Now  shall  I  see  thy  love.    What  motive 
Be  stronger  with  thee  than  the  nante  of  wife  ? 

Const.  That  which  upholdeth  him  that  thee  up- 
holds. 
His  honour :  O,  thine  honour,  Lewis,  thine  honour ! 


Lew.  I  muse,  your  majesty  doth  seem  so  cold, 
When  such  profound  respects  do  pull  you  on. 
Pand.  I  will  denounce  a  curse  upon  his  head. 


K.Phi.  Thou  shalt  not  need :— England,  1  will 

fall  from  thee. 
Const.  O  fair  return  of  banish'd  majesty  1 
Eli.  O  foul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy  I 
K.  John.  France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  hour  within 

this  hour.  [time. 

Bast.  Old  time  the  clock-setter,  that  bald  sexton 
Is  it  as  he  will?  well  then,  France  shall  rue.  [adieu  1 
Blanch.  The  sun  's  o'ercast  with  blood ;  Fair  day, 
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Which  is  the  side  that  I  must  p>  withal  t 
I  am  with  both :  each  arniy  hath  a  hand ; 
And,  in  their  rage,  1  having  hold  of  both. 
They  whirl  asunder,  and  dismember  me. 
Husband,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  may'st  win ; 
Unde,  I  needs  must  pray  that  thou  may'st  lose  j 
Father,  I  may  not  wish  the  fortune  thine  ; 
Grandame,  I  will  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive : 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  side  shall  I  lose  : 
Assured  loss,  before  the  match  be  play'd. 
Lew.  Lady,  with  me ;  with  me  thy  fortune  lies. 
Blanch.  There  where  my  fortune  hves,  there  my 

life  dies. 
K.  yokn.    Couan,   go   draw  our  puissance  to- 
gether.—  [Exit  Bastard. 
France,  1  am  bum'd  up  with  inflaming  wrath ; 
A  rage  whose  heat  hath  this  condition. 
That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  blood, 
The  blood,  and  dearest-valued  blood,  of  France. 
K.  Phi.  Thy  rage  shall  burn  thee  up,  and  thou 

shalt  turn 
To  ashes,  ere  our  blood  shall  quench  that  fire : 
I^ook  to  th)rself,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 
iC,  John.  No  more  than  he  that  threats.  —  To 
arms  let 's  hie  1  \Exeunt. 

SCENE  \\.—Thesam«.    Plains  near  Anders. 
Aiarums;  BxcursioHs.    En/er  the  Bastaxd, 
•with  Austria's  head. 
Bast.  Now,  by  my  life,  tliis  day  grows  wondrous 
Some  airy  devu  hovers  in  the  sky,  Thot : 

And    pours  down    mischief.     Austria's  head,  lie 
Whfle  Philip  breathes.  [tliere 

Ettter  King  John,  Arthur,  and  Hubert. 
K.  John.  Hubert,  keep  this  boy :— Philip,  make 
My  mother  is  assailed  in  our  tent.  Tup : 

And  ta'en.  I  fear.        Bast.  My  lord,  I  rescued  her 
Her  highness  is  in  safety,  fear  you  not ; 
But  on.  my  liege ;  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  a  happy  end.         \ExeHHt. 

SCENE  \\\.— The  same. 

Jilarttms:    Excursions;   Retreat.      Enter  Ring 

John,  EDnor,  Arthur,  the  Bastard.  Hubert,  and 


K.  John.  So  shall  it  be  ;  your  grace  shall  stay  be- 
hind. [r<>EIinor. 
So  strongly  guarded. — Cousin,  look  not  sad : 


\To  Arthur, 
mcle 


Thy  grandame  loves  thee ;  and  thy  uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee  as  thy  father  was. 

Arth.  O,  this  will  make  my  mother  die  with  grief. 

AT.  John.  Courin,  \to  the  Bastard]  away  for  Eng- 
land; haste  Defore: 
And,  ere  our  coming,  see  thou  shake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  abbots ;  imprison'd  angels 
Set  thou  at  liberty ;  the  fat  ribs  of  peace 
Must  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upon : 
Use  our  commission  in  his  utmost  force. 

Bast.  Bell,  book,  and  candle  shall  not  drive  me  back. 
When  gold  and  silver  becks  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  highness :— Grandame,  I  will  pray 
(If  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy,) 
Foryonr  fair  safety ;  so  I  kiss  your  hand. 

Eh.  FareweD,  gentle  cousin. 

K.  yehn.  Coz,  farewell.  \Ex.  Bast. 

Eh.  Come  hither,  little  kinsman ;  hark,  a  word. 

\She  takes  Arthur  aside, 

K.  yohn.  Come  hither,  Hubert.     O  my  gentle 

Hubert. 
We  owe  thee  much ;  within  this  wall  of  flesh 
There  is  a  soul  counts  thee  her  creditor, 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love  : 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  this  bosom,  dearly  cherished. 
Give  me  thy  hand.    I  had  a  thing  to  say,— 
But  I  will  fit  it  with  some  better  tune. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almost  asham'd 
To  say  what  good  respect  I  have  of  thee. 

Hub.  I  am  much  bounden  to  your  majesty. 

K.  yohn.  Good  friend,  thou  nast  no  cause  to  say 

so  vet: 
But  thou  Shalt  have :  and  creep  time  ne'er  93  «low. 
Yet  it  shall  come  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 
I  had  a  thing  to  say,— But  let  it  go  : 


The  sun  is  in  the  heaven,  and  the  proud  day. 

Attended  with  the  pleasures  of  the  world. 

Is  all  too  wanton  and  too  full  of  gawds. 

To  give  me  audience  :— If  the  midnight  bell 

Did,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  mouth. 

Sound  on  into  the  drowsy  race  of  night ; 

If  this  same  were  a  church-yard  where  we  stand. 

And  thou  possessed  with  a  thousand  wrongs ; 

Or  if  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy. 

Had  bak'd  thy  blood,  and  made  it  heavy,  thick, 

S^hich.  else,  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the  veins, 
aking  that  idiot,  laughter,  keep  men's  eyes, 
And  strain  their  cheeks  to  idle  merriment. 
A  passion  hateful  to  my  purposes ;) 
Or  if  that  thou  could'st  see  me  without  eyes. 
Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 
Without  a  tongue,  usin?  conceit  alone, 
Without  eyes,  ears,  ana  harmful  sound  of  words ; 
Then,  in  despite  of  brooded,  watchful  day. 
I  would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts : 
But  ah.  I  will  not :— Yet  I  love  thee  well : 
And,  by  my  troth,  I  think,  thou  lov'st  me  well. 

Hub.  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake, 
Though  that  my  death  were  adjunct  to  my  act. 
By  heaven,  I  would  do  it. 

k.  John.  Do  not  I  know  thou  would'stt 

Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On  yon  young  boy :  1 11  tell  thee  what,  my  friend. 
He  is  a  very  serpent  in  my  way ; 
And  wheresoe'er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread 
He  lies  before  me  :  Dost  thou  understand  ine  t 
Thou  art  his  keeper.       Hub.  And  I'll  keep  him  so. 
That  he  shall  not  offend  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  Death.  Hub.  My  lord? 

K.  John.     A  grave.  Hub.  He  shall  not  live. 

AT.  John.  Enough. 

1  could  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee. 
Well,  1 11  not  say  what  I  intend  for  thee : 

Remember. Madam,  fare  you  well : 

1  'D  send  those  powers  o'er  to  your  majesty. 

Eli.  My  blessing  go  with  thee  I 
►  AT.  John.  For  England,  cousiii,  go: 

Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attention  you 
With  all  true  duty.— On  toward  Calais,  ho  I   \Exeu7U. 

SCENE  W.—The  same.     The  French  King's  Tent. 
■  Enter  King  Philip,  Lewis;  Pandulph,  atid 
Attendants 
K.  Phi.  So,  by  a  roaring  tempest  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  armaao  of  convicted  sail 
Is  scatter'd  and  disjoin'd  from  fellowship. 
Pand.  Courage  and  comfort  I  all  shall  yet  go  welL 
AT.  Phi.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  run  so  ill  I 
Are  we  not  beaten?    Is  not  Anglers  lost? 
Arthur  ta'en  prisoner?  divers  dear  friends  slain? 
And  bloody  England  into  England  gone, 
O'erbearing  interruption,  spite  of  France  ? 
Lew.  What  he  hath  won  that  hath  he  fortified  i 
So  hot  a  speed  with  such  advice  dispos'd, 
Such  temperate  order  in  so  fierce  a  cause, 
Doth  want  example :  Who  hath  read,  or  heard. 
Of  anv  kindred  action  like  to  this  ?  [praise. 

IC.  Phi.  Well  could  I  bear  that  England  had  this 
So  we  could  find  some  pattern  of  our  shame. 

Enter  Constance. 
Look,  who  comes  here  1  a  grave  unto  a  soul ; 
Holding  the  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will, 
In  the  vile  prison  of  afflictedoreath  :— 
I  pr'jrthee,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 
Const.  Lo,  now!  now  see  the  issue  of  your  peace  I 
AT.  Phi.  Patience,  good  lady  1  comfort,  gentle  Con- 
Const.  No,  I  defy  all  counsel,  all  redress    [stance  t 
But  that  which  ends  all  counsel,  true  redress. 
Death,  death,  O  amiable  lovely  death  I 
Thou  odoriferous  stench  I  sound  rottenness  1 
Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  lasting  night. 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  detestable  bones ; 
And  put  my  eye-balls  in  thy  vaulty  brows ; 
And  ring  these  fingers  with  thy  household  worms ; 
And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust. 
And  be  a  camon  monster  like  thyself: 
Come,  grin  on  me :  and  I  will  think  thou  smil  st. 
And  buss  thee  as  thy  wife  I    Misery's  love. 
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O,  come  to  me ! 

K.  Phi.  O  fair  affliction,  peace ! 

Const,  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to  cry : — 
O,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  mouth  1 
Then  with  a  passion  v<^ouId  I  shake  the  world ; 
And  rouse  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy, 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady's  feeble  voice, 
Which  scorns  a  modern  invocation. 

Pand.  Lady,  you  utter  madness,  and  not  sorrow. 

Const.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  belie  me  so ; 
I  am  not  mad :  this  hair  I  tear  is  mine  : 
My  name  is  Constance  ;  I  was  Geffrey  s  wife ; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  he  is  lost : 
I  am  not  mad ; — I  would  to  heaven,  I  were  1 
For  then  't  is  like  I  should  forget  myself: 
O,  if  I  could,  what  grief  should  I  forget ! — 
Preach  some  philosophy  to  make  me  mad, 
And  thou  shalt  be  canoniz'd,  cardinal ; 
For,  being  not  mad  but  sensible  of  grief. 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  I  may  be  deliver'd  of  these  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myself: 
If  I  were  mad,  I  should  forget  my  son ; 
Or  madly  think  a  babe  of  clouts  were  he  : 
I  am  not  mad ;  too  well,  too  well  1  feel 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamity, 

K.  Phi,  Bincl  up  those  tresses :  O,  what  love  I  note 
In  the  fair  multitude  of  those  her  hairs  1 
Where  but  by  chance  a  silver  drop  hath  fallen, 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friends 
Do  glue  themselves  in  sociable  grief; 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves, 
Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

Const.  To  England,  if  you  wilL 

K.  Phi,  Bind  up  your  hairs. 

Const.  Yes,  that  I  will ;  and  wherefore  will  1  do  it? 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds  ;  and  cried  aloud, 

0  that  these  hands  could  so  redeem  my  son. 
As  they  have  given  these  hairs  their  liberty  I 
But  now  I  even  envy  at  their  liberty. 

And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds 

Because  my  poor  child  is  a  prisoner. 

And,  father  cardinal,  1  have  heard  you  say. 

That  we  shall  see  and  know  our  friends  in  heaven : 

If  that  be  true,  I  shall  see  my  boy  again  ; 

For,  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  first  male  child, 

To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  suspire, 

There  was  not  such  a  gracious  creature  born. 

But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  my  bud. 

And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek, 

And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost ; 

As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague's  fit : 

And  so  he  '11  die ;  and,  rising  so  again, 

When  I  shall  meet  him  in  tlie  court  of  heaven 

1  shall  not  know  him :  therefore  never,  never 
Must  I  behold  my  pretty  Arthur  more. 

Pand.  You  hold  too  heinous  a  respect  of  gjief. 

Const,  He  talks  to  me  that  never  had  a  son. 

K.  Phi.  You  are  as  fond  of  grief,  as  of  your  child. 

Const.  Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  absent  cliUd, 
Lies  in  his  bed,  walks  up  ana  down  with  me. 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words, 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts. 
Stuffs  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  form ; 
Then,  have  I  reason  to  be  fond  of  grief. 
Fare  you  well :  had  j'ou  such  a  loss  ais  I, 
I  could  give  better  comfort  than  you  do. — 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

[  Tearing  off  her  head-dress. 
When  there  is  such  disorder  in  nvy  wit. 

0  lord !  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  son  I 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  aU  the  world  I 

My  widow-comfort,  and  my  sorrows'  cure  1  \Exit. 
A,  Phi.  I  fearsome  outraee,  anrl  I  'U  follow  her, 

\F^it, 
J>av.  T^cTB  's.  nol"''itiK  In  thSs  world  can  malie  me 

1  .tfi:  ia  a^  t«lkiu£  a>  a  twEL:e-ioliJ  ttit?,  [Joy  : 
Vc^tiiitf  ttie  dull  car  rjf  d  iIro*i>y  nsiin ;  [taste, 
Anti  fitter  shanie  hath  ^pOlM  the  sweet  world's 
That  \%  >HEJdl>i  Dat^rht  but  sllame  and  bittcfness. 

Pand.   Ikfon:  ttiy  turijij,;;  of  1  Strong  di 

Even  In  line  luiUjanl  liT  rc^iair  .tnd  litftllh, 
Tl^e  tit  i;;  &r ruilu c^t ;  r^U^  th^t  take  kave, 
On  thetr  c(**|i.irturi?  most  of  al5  ihuw  evil : 
WliaE  Lave  yea  lost  ]3y  Josinf  uf  thb  day  t 


Lew.  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happiness. 

Pand.  If  you  had  won  it,  certainly,  you  had. 
No,  no  :  when  fortune  means  to  men  most  good. 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 
'T  is  strange  to  think  how  much  king  Joim  hath  lost 
In  this  which  he  accounts  so  clearly  won : 
Are  you  not  griev'd  that  Arthur  is  his  prisoner f 

Lew,  As  heartily  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 

Pand.  Your  mind  is  all  as  youthful  as  your  blood. 
Now  hear  me  speak,  with  a  prophetic  spirit; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  speak 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  little  rub. 
Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne ;  and,  therefore,  mark. 
John  hath  seiz  d  Arthur ;  and  it  cannot  be 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  veins. 
The  misplac'd  John  should  entertain  an  hour. 
One  minute,  nay,  one  auiet  breAh  of  rest : 
A  sceptre,  snatch'd  witn  an  unruly  hand. 
Must  be  as  boisterously  niaintain'd  ais  gaiu'd : 
And  he  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  nun  up : 
That  John  may  stand  then  Arthur  needs  must  fall; 
So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  so. 

Lew.  But  what  shall  1  gain  by  young  Arthur'sfall? 

Pand,  You,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch  your  wffe. 
May  then  make  all  the  claim  that  Arthur  did. 

Le-^v.  And  lose  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 

Pand.  How  green  you  are.  and  fresh  in  this  old 
world ! 
John  lays  you  plots ;  the  times  conspire  with  you : 
For  he  that  steeps  his  safety  in  true  blood 
Shall  find  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 
This  act,  so  evilly  borne,  shall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freeze  up  their  zeal. 
That  none  so  small  advantage  shall  step  forth, 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherisn  it ; 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  sky. 
No  scope  of  nature,  no  distemper'd  day, 
No  common  wind,  no  customed  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  cause. 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs. 
Abortives,  presages,  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 

Lew.  May  be,  he  will  not  touch  young  Arthur's 
But  hold  himself  safe  in  his  prisonment.  [life, 

Pand.  O.  sir,  when  he  shall  hear  of  your  approach. 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  shall  revolt  from  liim. 
And  kiss  the  lips  of  unacquainted  change  ; 
And  pick  strong  matter  of  revolt,  and  wratii. 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers*  ends  of  John. 
Methinks,  I  see  this  hurly  all  on  foot ; 
And,  O,  what  bettei  matter  breeds  for  you, 
Than  1  have  nani'd  1 — The  bastard  Faulconbridge 
Is  now  in  England,  ransacking  the  churcli. 
Offending  charity  :  If  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  amis,  the^  would  be  as  a  call 
To  train  ten  thousand  English  to  their  side ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.    O  noble  Daupliii 
Go  with  me  to  the  king :  'T  is  wonderful. 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent. 
Now  that  their  souls  are  topfull  of  offence. 
For  England  go ;  I  will  whet  011  the  king,    [i^s  go  ; 

Lew.  Strong  reasons  make  strange  actions :  Let 
If  you  say  ay,  the  king  will  not  say  uo.       [Mxeunt, 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— Northampton.     A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Ettter  Hubert  and  two  Attendants. 
ffui.  Heat  me  these  irons  hot ;  and,  took  thou 

Wit] tin  Hit  Ji;ji:  i^Oj-ji  I  jiLrJkc:  u.iy  rLjL..t  [itin4 

U]Kitt  l]i«  busatn  of  tlae  k'rO;;i:<X  ^'ush  forth. 
And  bitnl  tlielfoy,.  whkEyau  sJiaJlfind  wj:h  mc. 
Vast  tu  the  chlEri  be  heedful  j  lience,  Ojid  vi^atck. 
I  Aittnd.   I  hope  your  warr<iill  «vil3  bear  out  th« 

deed. 
Hvth,  tTncl-anJy  scruple?  t     Feat    not  51511  i  iook 
to  't.—  I h ^funt  kxxiiX^ diinti 

Ycmnjf  Litji,  cqmt;  forth  ;  I  Ivave  to  iay  wittl  ytni, 
E*ittr  Arthur, 
Artk.  Good  mbrruff,  Hiiben. 
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Hub.  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

yirth.  As  little  prince  (having  so  tfreat  a  title 
To  be  more  prince,)  as  may  be.— You  are  sad. 

Hub.  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

A  rth,  Mercy  on  me  1 

Methinks,  nobody  should  be  sad  but  I : 
Yet,  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  France, 
Youne  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  night. 
Only  Tor  wantonness.    By  my  Christendom, 
So  I  were  out  of  prison,  and  kept  sheep, 
I  should  be  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long : 
And  so  1  would  be  here,  but  that  1  doubt 
My  uncle  practises  more  harm  to  me : 
He  is  afraid  of  me,  and  I  of  him  : 
Is  it  my  fault  that  1  was  Geffrey's  son? 
No,  indeed,  is  't  not ;  And  I  would  to  heaven 
1  were  your  son,  so  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 

Hub.  If  I  talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  prate 
He  win  awake  my  niercv,  which  lies  dead : 
Therefore  I  will  be  sudden,  and  dispatch.    [Aside. 

Arth.  Are  you  sick.  Hubert  ?  you  look  pale  to-day : 
In  sooth,  I  would  you  were  a  little  sick ; 
That  I  might  sit  all  night,  and  watch  with  you : 
nt  1  1  ■• "       ' 


I  warrant  1  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 
Hub.  His  words  do  take  possession  of  my  bosom. — 
Read  here,  young  Arthur.  \Shetuing  a  pctfer. 

How  now,  foolish  rheum       \AsicU. 
Turning  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door  I 
I  must  T>e  brief ;  lest  resolution  drop 
Out  at  mine  eyesL  in  tender  womanish  tears. 
Can  you  not  read  it?  is  it  not  fair  writ? 
Arth.  Too  fairly,  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect : 
Must  you  with  hot  irons  bum  out  both  mine  eyes? 
Hub.  Young  boy,  I  must.       Arth.  And  will  you  ? 
Hub.  And  I  will. 

Artk.  Have  you  the  heart  t    When  your  he.id  did 
I  knit  my  hana-kercher  about  your  brows,  fbut  ake, 
(The  best  1  had,  a  princess  wrought  it  me,) 
And  1  did  never  asic  it  you  again : 
And  with  my  hand  at  niidniglU  held  your  head ; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour, 
Still  and  anon  cheer'd  up  the  heavy  time  ; 
.Saying,  What  lack  you?  and.  Where  lies  yourgrieff 
Or,  Vvhat  good  love  may  I  perform  for  you  ? 
Many  a  poor  man's  son  would  have  lain  still. 
And  ne'er  have  spoke  a  loving  word  to  you ; 
But  you  at  your  sick  service  had  a  prince. 
Nay,  you  may  think  my  love  was  crafty  love. 
And  call  it.  cunning  ;  do,  an  if  you  wiU  : 
If  heaven  be  pleas^  that  you  must  use  rac  ill. 
Why,  then  you  must.— Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes? 
These  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
So  much  as  frown  on  you  ? 

Hub.  I  have  sworn  to  do  it 

And  with  hot  irons  mast  I  bum  them  out. 

Arth.  Ah.  none,  but  in  this  iron  age,  would  do  it  1 
The  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  rcd-not. 
Approaching  near  these  eyes,  would  drink  my  tears. 
And  (quench  his  fiery  indignation. 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence ; 
Nay,  after  that,  consume  away  in  rust. 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eye. 
Are  you  more  stubborn-hard  than  h.iiiiraer'd  iron? 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  nie. 
And  told  me,  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  have   believ'd  nim.    No  ton^'ue  but 
Hubert's—       Hub.  Come  forth.  [5/aw/j. 

Re-enter  Attendants,  with  Cords,  Irons,  dr. 
Do  as  I  bid  you  do.  [out. 

Arth.  O,  save  me,  Hubert,  save  me?  my  eyes  are 
Even  with  the  fierce  looks  of  these  bloody  men. 

Hub.  Give  me  the  iron,  I  say,  and  bind  him  here. 

Arth.  Alas,    what    need   you   be   so   boist'rous- 
I  will  not  struggle,  I  will  stand  stone-stilL     [rough  ? 
For  heaven  sake,  Hubert,  let  me  not  be  bound  1 
Nay,  hear  me,  Hubert  I  drive  these  men  away. 
And  I  will  sit  as  quiet  as  a  Iamb ; 
I  will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  speak  a  word, 
Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angerly  : 
Thrust  but  these  men  away,  and  1 11  forgive  you. 
Whatever  torment  you  do  put  me  to. 

Hub.  Go,  stand  within ;  lei  me  alone  with  him. 

I  Attend,  I  am  best  pleas'd  to  be  from  such  a  deed. 
[ExeurJ  Attendants^. 


Arth.  Alas  I  I  then  have  chid  away  my  friend; 
He  hath  a  stem  look,  but  a  gentle  heart  :— 
Let  him  come  back,  that  hi»  compai>ston  may 
Give  life  to  yoxurs. 

Hub.  Come,  boy,  prepare  yoursel£ 

Arth.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lose  your  eyek 

Arth.  O  heaven !— that  there  were  but  a  mote  in 
A  grain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a  wandering  hair,      [yours. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  sense ! 
Then,  feeling  what  small  things  are  boist'rous  there. 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 

Hub.    Is  this  your  promise?  go  to,  hold  your 
tongue. 

Arth.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  brace  of  tongues 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue ;  let  me  not,  Hubert  1 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue. 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes.    O,  spare  mine  eyes; 
Though  to  no  use.  but  still  to  look  on  you  1 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  instrument  is  cold. 
And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  boy. 

Arth.  No,  in  good  sooth  ;  the  fire  is  dead  with 
Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  us'd  [grief, 

In  undeserv'd  extremes:  See  else  yourself; 
There  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  hath  blown  his  spirit  out. 
And  strew'd  repentant  ashes  on  his  head. 

Hub.  But  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  boy. 


Arth.  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  it  blush. 
And  glow  with  shame  of  yourproceeilings,  Hubert: 
Nay,  It,  perchance,  will  sparkle  in  your  eyes; 


And,  like  a  dog  that  is  conipeli'd  to  tight. 
Snatch  at  his  master  th.it  dothtarre  hiiu  on. 
All  things  that  yuu  should  use  to  do  me  wrong 
Deny  their  office  :  only  you  do  lack 
That  mercy  which  fierce  fire  and  iron  extends. 
Creatures  of  note  for  mercy-lacking  uses. 

Hub.  Well,  see  to  live  ;  1  will  not  touch  thine  eyes 
For  all  the  treasure  that  thine  uncle  owes: 
Yet  am  I  sworn,  and  1  did  purpose,  boy. 
With  this  same  very  iron  tu  burn  them  out. 

Arth.  O,  now  you  look  like  Hubert:  all  this  while 
You  were  disguised. 

Hub.  Peace :  no  more.     Adieu  ; 

Your  uncle  must  not  know  but  you  are  dead : 


I  '11  fill  these  dogged  spies  with  false  reports. 
And,  pretty  chilJ,  sleep  doubtless,  ana  secun 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world, 


Will  not  offend  thee. 

Arth.  O  heaven  !— I  thank  you,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Silence  :  no  more :  Go  closely  in  with  me. 
Much  danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— 7»*  same.    A  Room  iff  Stat*  in  the 

Palace. 

Enter  Y.\n%  John,  crannied :  Pembroke,  Salisbury, 

and  other  Lords.     The  King  takes  his  State. 

K.  John.   Here  once  again  we  sit,  once  again 

crown'd. 
And  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  cheerful  eyes. 

Pent.  This  once  again,  but  that  your  highness 

pleas'd. 
Was  once  superfluous :  you  were  crown'd  before. 
And  that  higli  royalty  was  ne'er  pluck'd  otf; 
The  faiths  of  men  ne  cr  stahied  wflh  revolt ; 
l-'rcsh  expectation  troubled  not  the  land, 
With  anv  long'd-for  change,  or  better  state. 

Sal.  Therefore,  to  be  pussoss'd  with  double  pomp^ 
To  giiard  a  title  that  was  rich  before. 
To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily. 
To  throw  a  pcrujine  on  the  violet. 
To  smooth  tne  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  gamish. 
Is  wasteful,  and  ridiculous  excess. 

Pem.  But  tliat  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  don« 
This  act  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told  ; 
And,  in  the  last  rcjicating,  troublesome. 
Being  urged  at  a  tune  unse.isonablc. 

Sal.  In  this,  the  antitjuc  and  well-noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured  ; 
And,  like  a  shifted  wind  unto  a  sail. 
It  makes  the  course  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about ; 
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J^Urtk^  and  fiiji^hts  cDtisi  deraticm  ; 

MaVes  .^und  Dpinian  ^ck^  aniL  tmth  suspected. 

For  puttin^^  on  sci  ncv  a^  faidlio^l  d  robe. 

Pttn,  When  workmen  slri  ve  10  dn  bflller  thaJi  well, 
Th«y  rio  confound  thtiir  fikilLin  cov^toijiilless^ 
And,  oftcnttinc^  cxciis^ui.^  of  a  fsuh 
Doth  nvL^  the  fault  the  wor&C:  by  the  excuse ; 
As  patches,  set  upon  a  litH^  brehLth, 
DiscFSflit  nioFE  in  hidifi^  dF  the  faulty 
Tliaii  d  id  tti$  fault  Lkcforc  it  w^£  m>  patcli'd. 

J<a/.  To  this  cHccE,  before  ymi  were  new-crown 'd, 
^Vebreath'dourcDitnscI  i  but  it  pteiii'dyourlii^jlmess 
To  ov^rbfar  it;  and  we  ate  bLI  well  plcjiii'd^ 
Since  all  and  every  ^art  of  wtLat  vi^  wnuLtJ, 
lioth  niak'e  a  stEind  at  wliat  yoLir  high  nee  will^ 

K.  y(?A«.  Some  reasons  of  this  dr>ublc  coronation 
1  bave  po^CBs'd  yoit  with,  and  ttiinlc  thcn^  .^troii[^; 
And  more,  more  strong  iwhen  lesser  is-  »»y  fear,] 
I  shall  indue  you  wEth ,'  Meantime,  Irjwt  asK 
What  yoa  would  have  reforni'd  that  is  wf\\  well. 
And  well  shall  you  perceive  how  wilUngrly 
J  wi]]  both  hecir  ^jnd  grant  you  your  rcciuesls. 

p^m.  Then  I,  (as  one  tlmt  nni  the  iotvj;ad  of  these, 
To  SH>und  the  purposes  of  aU  iheiir  iieurCb,! 
Both  fof  myself  and  them^  (but,  c3]ief  of  ati, 
Your  safety,  for  the  which  oiy^-lf  and  client 
Bedd  their  best  studies^ |l  heartily  request 
Th"  enfranchisement  of  Arthur ;  whose  restrHitii 
Doth  move  the  nmnnuTinjj  iipfi  of  discontent 
To  break  Into  this  dangerous  ar^^ment, — 
If,  what  In  rest  yOu  have  in  ri^fht  you  hoJd, 
Why,  then,,  your  fears,  (which^  as  they  say,  ntt(.'nd 
The  steps  of  wronfjjj  should  move  you  to  ntew  up 
Yonr  tender  kinsman,  and  to  choke  h  is  days 
With  barbarous  Lijnorance,  and  deny  hi^  youth 
The  rich  advamauc  of  ^ood  exercise  t 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  £rAce  Otcaiiions^  let  it  he  our  fujit. 
That  you  have  bid  us  a^k  his  liberty ; 
Which  for  our  floods  w«  do  no  furifier  aslc, 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  yort  dt^pelidin^, 
founts  it  your  weal,  he  have  Jus  ]ibc^^tr. 

iC,  y^hH,  Let  it  l.jfl  so;  I  do  tojimiit liia  yOulh 

Enter  Hubert. 
To  your  direction.— Hubert,  what  news  with  you  t 

Pent.  This  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloody  deed ; 
He  show'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine : 
The  imaee  of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye ;  that  close  aspect  of  his 
Does  show  the  mood  of  a  much-troubled  brefist ; 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe,  't  is  done 
What  we  so  fear'd  he  had  a  charge  to  do. 

Sal.  The  colour  of  the  kinjg  dotn  come  and  go, 
Between  his  purpose  and  his  conscience. 
Like  heralds  'twixt  two  dreadful  battles  set : 
His  passion  is  so  ripe  it  needs  must  break. 

Pent.  And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fear,  will  issue  thence. 
The  foul  corruption  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 

K.  John.    We  cannot   hold   mortality's  strong 

hand  :— 
Good  [.-r:.LL-,  ;i!l]ii^Liy:]i  my  wUUij  iji-^.  in  iifiii!;. 
The  suit  whluii  you  dcni.ind  ts  k<-'I3c  and  d^:id  t 
^le  tells  us,  Arthur  is  decca^'d  tO-ni|;ht. 

^aL  Indeed  we  fear'd  his  sJckJless  was  past  cure. 

,"Vtw.  Indeed  wr  heard  how  near  his  de^lh  he  \*'as, 
Before  the  chclcnii  mself  fi^El  he  wa^  iick  ; 
This  muit  be  ansT*er'd,  eisher  here^  dr  henee. 

A',  yohtt.  Why  dn  yoM  beffcd  such  soleiun  brows 
Think  you  I  bear  the  shews  of  dftslinv  T  [on  jue  ? 
liavc  I  com.tna.ndmi;nt  on  the  piilse  of  hfe  J 

Sai.  It  is  appariint  foul.pjjiy  ;  and  't  is  shame 
That  greatness  shoold  so  grossly  olTcr  it : 
So  thrjve  it  in  your  game  rand  40  farewctU 

/'mi.  Stay  yet,  lord  S.ihsbiny ;  I  '11  jjo  with  thee, 
And  find  the  inheritance  of  this  poor  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  graven 
That  blood,  wlikh  ow'd  the  breailthofaTt  thlis  i'Je, 
Three  fon^t  of  El  dolh  hold.     Bad  world  the  wtvil-i  I 
Thh.  iTf-,t  not  htt  lliu-;  h'jy-i^  ■  This  will  hf,.ali  ,,i,H 
T.-:.  -^^^      .:r^      .  ,  '    .        1    ■      .    T    '       ^ 

A!",  yohn.  They  bum  in  indignation.    I  repent. 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blood ; 
No  certain  life  achiev'd  by  others'  death. 


Enter  a  Messenger. 
A  fearful  eye  thou  hast.    Where  is  that  blood. 
That  I  have  seen  inhabit  in  those  cheeks  I 
So  foul  a  sky  clears  not  without  a  storm  : 
Pour  down  thy  weather:— How  goes  all  in  France? 
Mess.  From  France  to  England. — Never  such  a 
For  any  foreign  preparation,  [power 

Was  levied  in  the  body  of  a  land  1 
The  copy  of  your  speed  is  leam'd  by  them ; 
For,  when  you  should  be  told  tliey  do  prepare, 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  are  ail  arriv'd. 
AT.  yohn.  O,  where  hath  our  intelligence  been 

drunk? 
Where  hath  it  slept?    Where  is  my  mother's  care? 
That  such  an  army  could  be  drawn  in  France, 
And  she  not  hear  of  it?       Mess.  My  hege,  her  ear 
Is  stopp'd  with  dust ;  the  first  of  April,  died 
Your  noble  mother :  And,  as  I  hear,  my  lord. 
The  lady  Constance  in  a  frenzy  died 
Three  days  before :  but  this  from  rumour's  tongue 
I  idly  heard ;  if  true,  or  false,  I  know  not. 
AT.  yohn.  Withhold  thy  speed,  dreadful  occasion  1 
O,  make  a  league  with  me.  till  I  have  pleas'd 
My  discontented  peers  1— What !  mother  dead  ? 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  France  !— 
Under  whose  conduct  caine  those  powers  of  France, 
That  thou  for  truth  giv'st  out  are  landed  here? 
Aless.  Under  the  Dauphin. 

Enter  the  Bastard  and  Peter  of  Vamiret. 
K.  yohn.  Thou  hast  made  me  giddy 

With  these  ill  tidings.— Now.  what  says  the  world 
To  your  proceedings?  do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  full. 
Bast.  But,  if  you  be  afeard  to  hear  the  worst. 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  fall  on  your  head. 
K.  yohn.  Bear  with  me.  cousin  ;  for  I  was  amaz'd 
Under  the  tide :  but  now  I  breathe  again 
Aloft  the  flood ;  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  of  what  it  will. 
Bast.  How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergymen. 
The  sums  1  have  collected  shall  express. 
But,  as  I  travelled  hither  through  the  land, 
I  find  the  people  strangely  fantasied ; 
Possess'd  with  rumours,  full  of  idle  dreams ; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fear : 
And  here  's  a  prophet,  that  I  brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  streets  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  heels ; 
To  whom  he  sung,  in  rude  harsh-sounding  rhymes, 
That,  ere  the  next  Ascension-day  at  noon. 
Your  highness  should  deliver  up  your  crown,    [so? 
K.  yohn.  Thou  idle  dreamer,  wherefore  didst  thou 
Peter.  Foreknowing  that  the  truth  will  fall  out  so. 
K.  yohn.  Hubert,  away  with  him ;  imprison  him ; 
And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon,  he  says, 
I  shall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  hang'd : 
Deliver  him  to  safety,  and  return, 
For  I  must  use  thee.— O  my  gentle  cousin, 

iExit  Hubert,  with  Peter. 
Hear'st  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arriv'd? 
Bast,   The  French,  my  lord;  men's  mouths  are 

fuUofit: 
Besides,  I  met  lord  Bigot,  and  lord  Salisbury, 
(With  eyes  as  red  as  new-enkindled  fire,) 
And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  say,  is  kill'd  to-night 
On  your  suggestion. 

K.  yohn.  Gentle  kinsman,  go, 

And  thrust  thyself  into  their  companies : 
I  have  a  way  to  win  their  loves  agam  ; 
Bring  them  before  me. 
Bast.  I  will  seek  them  out. 

K.  yohn.  Nay,  but  make  haste :  the  better  foot 
O,  let  me  have  no  subject  enemies,  [before. 

When  adverse  foreigners  affright  my  towns 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  stout  invasion  1 
Be  Mercury,  set  feathers  to  thy  heels ; 
And  fly.  like  thought,  from  them  to  me  again. 
Bast.  The  spirit  of  tJie  time  sh!ill  teach  me  speed. 
{Exit. 
K.  yohn.  Spoke  like  a  spriteful  noble  gentleman. 
Go  after  him  ;  for  he,  perhaps,  shall  need 
Some  messenger  betwixt  me  and  the  peers ; 
And  be  thou  he. 
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SCENB  II.] 


KING  JOHN. 


Mess.  With  all  my  heart,  my  liege.  \Exit. 

K.  yohn.  My  mother  dead ! 

Re-tnter  Hubert. 

Hub.  My  lord,  they  say,  five  moons  were  seen  to- 
Four  fixed ;  and  the  fifth  did  whirl  about  [night : 
The  other  four,  in  wondrous  motion. 

K.  yohn.  Five  moons  t 

Huh.  Old  men,  and  beldams,  in  the  streets 

Do  prophesy  upon  it  dangerously  : 
Young  Arthur's  death  is  common  in  their  mouths: 
And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  shake  their  heads. 
And  whisper  one  another  in  the  ear ; 
And  he  that  speaks  doth  gripe  the  hearer's  wrist ; 
Whilst  he  that  hears  makes  fearful  action. 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  rolling  eyes. 
I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  thus. 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool. 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor's  news ; 
Who,  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  his  hand. 
Standing  on  slippers,  (which  his  nimble  haste 
Had  falsely  thrust  upon  contrary  feet.) 
Told  of  a  many  thousand  warlike  French, 
That  were  embatteled  and  rank'd  in  Kent  t 
Another  lean  unwash'd  artificer     » 
Cuts  off  his  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur's  death,  [fears? 

AT.  yohn.  Why  seek'st  thou  to  possess  me  with  these 
Why  urgest  thou  so  oft  young  Arthur's  death  t 
Thy  hand  liath  murder 'a  him :  I  had  a  mighty  cause 
To  wish  hun  dead,  but  thou  hadst  none  to  kill  hun. 

Hub.  None  had,  my  lord  1  why,  did  you  not  pro- 
voke me  t 

K.  ^ohn.  It  is  the  curse  of  kings,  to  be  attended 
By  slaves  that  Uke  their  humours  for  a  warrant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  house  of  life ; 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  understand  a  law  ;  to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dangerous  majesty,  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advi^'d  respect. 

Hub.  Here  is  your  hand  and  seal  lor  what  I  did. 

K.  yohn.  O,  when  the  last  account  'twixt  heaven 

and  earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  shall  this  hand  and  seal 
Witness  against  us  to  damnation ! 
How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds 
Makes  ill  deeds  done !    Hadst  thou  not  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd, 
Ouoted,  and  sign'd,  to  do  a  <ieed  of  shame. 
This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  ntiiid : 
But,  taking  note  of  thy  abhorr'd  aspect. 
Finding  thee  fit  for  bloodv  villainy, 
Apt,  liable,  to  be  employ  d  in  danger, 
1  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur  g  death ; 
And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king, 
Made  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  prince. 

Hub.  My  lord.— 

K.  yohn.  Hadst  thou  but  shook  thy  head,  or  made 
When  I  spake  darkly  what  I  purposed,      [a  pause, 
Ortum'd  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face. 
As  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  express  wonls,  [ofT, 

Deep  shame  had  struck  me  dumb,  made  me  break 
And  those  thy  fears  might  have  wrought  fears  in  me ; 
But  thou  didst  understand  me  by  my  signs. 
And  didst  in  signs  again  uarley  with  sin  ; 
Yea^  without  stop,  didst  let  thy  heart  consent. 
And,  consequently,  thy  rude  band  to  act 
The  deed,  which  Both  our  tongues  held  vile  to  name. 
Out  of  my  sight,  and  never  sec  me  more  1 
My  nobles  leave  me ;  and  my  state  is  Wav'd, 
F-—  -'  -^:         "       ""•'■''■-  ranks  of  foreign  powers: 
Nay,  in  tdc  b*j4v  f '1'  i  -     fleshly  land, 
Tfab  kingdaiiL,  tliL:^  ciHuine  of  blood  and  breath, 
Hniiflity  oiid  cEvlL  iuiii>  It  reigns 
Bdw«ea  fity  cen'sclenf  r'  and  my  cousin's  death. 

//iiA*  Ann  yfni  A^am  i  your  other  enemies. 
J  "]  iQjfk^  0  |j«iitirlH.lM  ;en  your  soul  and  you. 


— ,;  Artlfuf  vk  BlivL- :  This  hand  of  mine 
»  yet  a  nUkJ'.Een  ,113 J  an  innocent  hand, 
Kct  jMuritKl  with  the  LI  imson  snots  of  blood. 
WEtfilo  thi*  bdKom  nen  r  enter'a  yet 
The  dreadful  muti< m  or  a  murd'rous  thought ; 
And  ycm  haveitajidvt';!  nature  in  my  form. 
Which,  HowMicvcr  rtil    exteriorly, 
l-i  vei  lli«  cotcr  of  .1  furer  mind 
ajiifl  to  tw  btiiclna  of  in  innocent  child. 


949 

K.  yohn.  Doth  Arthur  live?  O.  haste  thee  to  the 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incensed  rage,      [peers. 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience! 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thv  feature ;  for  my  rage  was  blind. 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  lH'-od 
Presented  thee  more  hideous  than  thou  art. 
O,  answer  not ;  but  to  my  closet  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient  luste : 
I  conjure  thee  but  slowly  ;  run  more  fast.   [Exettnt. 

SCENE  III.— The  same.    B^ore  the  Castle. 
Enter  Arthur,  on  the  trails. 
Arth.  The  wall  is  high :  and  yet  will  I  leap  down  :— 
Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not  1— 
There  s  few,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  if  they  did. 
This  ship-boy's  semblance  hath  disguis'd  me  quite. 
I  am  afraid ;  and  yet  1  '11  venture  it. 
If  I  get  down,  ana  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
I  '11  nnd  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away : 
As  good  to  die  and  go,  as  die  and  stay. 

O  me  I  my  uncle's  spirit  is  in  these  stones : — 
Heaven  take  my  soul,  and  England  keep  my  bones  I 

\Dies. 
Enter  Pembroke,  Salisbury,  and  Bigot 

Sal.  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  saint  Ediniind's- 
It  is  our  safety,  and  we  must  embrace  [Bury  ; 

This  gentle  offer  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pern.  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  cardinal? 

Sal.  The  count  iNlelun,  a  noble  lord  of  France  ; 
Whose  private  with  me,  of  the  Dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  import. 

^1^.  To-morrow  morning  let  us  meet  him  then. 

Sal.  Or  rather  then  set  forward  :  for  't  will  be 
Two  long  days'  journey,  lords,  or  e'er  we  meet. 
Enter  the  Bastard. 

Bast.  Once  more  to-day  well  met.  distemper'd  lordsl 
The  king,  by  me,  requests  your  presence  straight. 

Sal.  The  king  hath  disimssess'd  himself  of  us. 
We  will  not  line  his  thin  bestained  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where'er  it  walks : 
Return,  and  tell  nim  so ;  we  know  the  worst. 

Bast.  Whate'er  you  think,  good  words,  1  think, 
were  best. 

Sal.  Our  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  reason  now. 

Bast.  But  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief; 
Therefore,  *t  were  reason  you  had  manners  now. 

Pern.  Sir.  sir,  impatience  hath  his  privilege. 

Bast.  'T  is  true  ;  to  hurt  his  master,  no  man  else. 

Sal.  This  is  the  prison  :  What  is  he  lies  here? 

{Seeing  Arthur. 

Penu  O  death,  made  proud  with  pure  and  princely 

beauty  1 
The  earth  hacl  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 

Sal.  Murther,  as  hating  what  himself  hath  done. 
Doth  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Big.  Or,  when  he  doom'd  this  beauty  to  a  grave. 
Found  it  too  urecious-princelv  for  a  grave,      [held. 

Sal.  Sir  Richard,  what  think  you  ?  You  have  be- 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  ?  or  could  you  think  ? 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  you  see. 
That  you  do  see  T  could  thought,  without  this  object, 
Form  such  another?  This  is  the  very  top. 
The  height,  the  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  crest. 
Of  murther  s  arms :  this  is  the  bloodiest  shame, 
The  wildest  savagery,  the  vilest  stroke. 
That  ever  wall-ey'd  wrath,  or  staring  rage, 
Presented  to  the  tears  of  soft  remorse. 

Pent.  All  murthers  past  «lo  stjiiKl  excus'd  in  this: 
And  this  so  sole,  and  so  unmatchable, 
Shall  give  a  holiness,  a  purity. 
To  the  yet-unl)egotteii  sin  of  times ; 
And  prove  a  dcadlv  bloodshed  but  a  jest, 
Exampled  by  this  heinous  spectacle. 

Bast.  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  work  { 
The  graceless  action  of  a  heavy  hand, 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  f— 
We  had  a  kind  of  UtflU  what  would  ensue  ; 
It  is  the  shameful  work  of  Hubert's  hand  ; 
The  practice,  and  the  purpose,  of  the  king  :— 
From  whose  obedience  I  forbid  my  soul. 


flSo  KING  JOHN, 

Kr.oiclJng  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  life 
A!:.J  breathing  to  his  breathless  excellence 
The  incense  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow, 
Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 
Never  to  be  infected  with  deligfht, 
Nor  conversant  with  case  and  idleness, 
Till  I  have  set  a  glory  to  this  hand, 
By  giving  it  the  worship  of  revenge. 
Pern.  Big.  Our  souls  religiously  confirm  thy  words. 

Enter  Hubert. 

Hub.  LordSj  I  am  hot  with  haste  in  seeking  you : 
Arthur  doth  live ;  the  kine  hath  sent  for  you. 

Sal.  O,  he  is  bold,  and  blushes  not  at  death : — 
Avaunt,  thou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  gone  1 

Hub.  I  am  no  villain. 

Sal.  Must  I  rob  the  law? 

\^Dratving  his  sword. 

Bast.  Your  sword  is  bright,  sir ;  put  it  up  again. 

Sal.  Not  till  I  sheath  it  m  a  murtnerer's  skin. 

Hub.  Stand  back,  lord  Salisbury,  stand  back,  I 

say; 
By  heaven,  I  think,  my  sword  's  as  sharp  as  yours : 
I  would  not  have  j'ou,  lord,  forget  yourself. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  defence  ; 
Lest  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Vour  worth,  your  greatness,  and  nobility. 

£i£.  Out,  dunghill  1  dar'st  thou  brave  a  nobleman  ? 

Hub.  Not  for  my  life  :  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  emperor. 

Sal.  Thou  art  a  murtherer. 

Hub.  Do  not  prove  me  so  ; 

Yet,  I  am  none :  Whose  tongue  soe'er  speaks  false. 
Not  truly  speaks  ;  who  speaiKS  not  truly,  lies. 

Pern.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 

Bast.  Keep  the  peace,  I  say. 

Sal.  Stand  by,  or  I  shall  gall  you,  Faulconbridge. 

Bast.  Thou  wert  better  gall  the  devil,  Salisbury  : 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  stir  thy  foot, 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  me  shame, 
1 11  strike  thee  dead.    Put  up  thy  sword  betirae ; 
Or  I  '11  so  maul  you  and  your  toasting-iron. 
That  you  shall  tnink  the  devil  is  come  from  helL 

Big.  What  wilt  thou  do,  renowned  Faulconbridge  ? 
Seoond  a  villain  and  a  murderer? 

Hub.  Lord  Bigot,  1  am  none. 

Big.  Who  kill'd  this  prince  ? 

Hub.  T  is  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  well : 
I  honour'd  him,  I  lov'd  him ;  and  will  weep 
M>  date  of  life  out,  for  his  sweet  life's  loss. 

Sal.  Trust  not  those  cunning  waters  of  his  eyes, 
Fot  villainy  is  not  without  such  rheum ; 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Like  rivers  of  remorse  and  innocency. 
Away,  with  me,  all  you  whose  souls  abhor 
The  uncleanly  savours  of  a  slaughter-house  ; 
For  I  ain  stifled  with  this  smell  of  sin. 

Big.  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  the  Dauphin  there  I 

Pent.  There,  tell  the  king,  he  may  inquire  us  out. 
[Exeunt  Lords. 

Bast.  Here 's  a  good  world !— Knew  you  of  this  fair 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundless  reach        [work  ? 
Of  mercy,  if  thou  didst  this  deed  of  death. 
Art  thou  damn'd,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Do  but  hear  me,  sir. 

Bast.  Ha  1  I  'U  tell  thee  what ; 
Thou  'rt  damn'd  as  black— nay,  nothing  is  so  black  ; 
Thou  art  more  deep  damn'd  than  prince  Lucifer : 
There  is  not  yet  so  uely  a  fiend  of  hell 
As  thou  Shalt  be,  if  thou  didst  kill  this  cliild. 

Hub.  Upon  my  soul, — 

Bast.  If  thou  didst  but  consent 

To  this  most  cruel  act,  do  but  despair. 
And,  if  thou  want'st  a  cord,  the  smallest  thread 
That  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  woinb 
Will  serve  to  strangle  thee ;  a  rush  will  be 
A  beam  to  hang  thee  on ;  or  would'st  thou  drown 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  spoon,  [thyseUi 

And  it  shall  be,  as  all  the  ocean, 
Hnough  to  stifle  such  a  villain  up. — 
I  do  suspect  thee  very  grievously. 

Hub.  If  1  in  act.  consent,  or  sin  of  thought. 
Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  clay, 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me  1 


[Act  ▼, 


I  left  him  wdL 
Bif^t.  GfJ,  benr  Wtn  in  thtnc  nnns.— 


I  aJii  aiiijiz'd,  mcTlTEhlin  ;  ajiJ  Josc  u\y  way 
AmrtQj;  tJjjj  thnms  iin  J  ilFLnirsrii  of  till*  worl 
Hriw  cfljiy  dn^t  tbcin  K^kt  aU  llnifCnnd  up  1 


Fidiu  fijrth  this  (HonrfJ  uf  deatf  rovaJty, 

The  IJre,  iha  n^\\t,  and  truth  of  alj  thto  realm 

Is  tied  ta  iitn  v«o  ;  and  Enij^latid  nr^w  {%  left 

T<»  rug  and  »cnFEiltk,  and  to  |jan  It  the  teeth 

The  M110WS4  Smereit  ef  uniufl^-wftllmff  state. 

Now,  fof  thfl  biHre-plekVl  bone  of  .n.ijrsty 

Dciih  dti^g«4  w;ir  If  iblJe  hiSi  an|:r-\    :itfst. 

And  snarfettl  Jli  the  gtitltle  cyirs'i'V  |.t-i»ce: 

NoHf  po*-«f*froiii  hum-c,  atiJ  dk.iMiccritsathoine, 

M.?et  \iv  on«  line;  atitJ  vast  conr"ii-.rrid  waits. 

As  dyth  ft.  tftVtfEi  ui]  ii  sf ck-fnU*])  tii.',*fif , 

Tile  ijtuurnenl  deciy  of  wrested  vkhhij, 

Ncnif  ti?iijj»y  liir,  KfhtMt  tlos^  afiii  r.lnetiire  can 

HoSd  oul  tll]a  tfllllyett     ficjar  awfly  that  child, 

Ana  follow  1UC  with  speed \  \ '\\  u*  Uac king: 

A  tllcJLliand  b(»itrttls«  are  hrkf  In  hand, 

And  hKivttti  itftetTdoth  fro  nit  u^jOEt  the  land. 

lExeu^ 

ACT  V. 

SCENH  I.— The  same.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  John,  Pandulph  with  the  Crototi^  and 

Attendants. 

K.  yohn.  Thus  have  I  yielded  up  into  your  hand 
The  circle  of  my  glory.  Pand.  Take  again 

\Givinp  John  the  Crown. 
From  this  my  hand,  as  holdinjf  of  tne  pope. 
Your  sovereign  greatness  andauthority. 

K.  yohn.  Now  keep  your  holy  word :  go  meet  the 
And  from  his  holiness  use  all  your  power  [French ; 
To  stop  their  marches,  'fore  we  are  inflam'd. 
Our  discontented  counties  do  revoh ; 
Our  people  quarrel  with  obedience ; 
Swearing  allegiance,  and  the  love  of  soul. 
To  stranger  blood,  to  foreign  royalty. 
This  inundation  of  mistemper'd  numoiur 
Rests  by  you  only  to  be  qualified. 
Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  time 's  so  sick. 
That  present  medicine  must  be  minister'd. 
Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues. 

Pand.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  tempest  up. 
Upon  your  stubborn  usage  of  the  pope  : 
But,  since  you  are  a  genUe  convertite, 
My  tongue  shall  hush  again  this  storm  of  war. 
And  make  fair  weather  in  your  blustering  land. 
On  this  Ascension-day.  remember  well. 
Upon  your  oath  of  service  to  the  poi>e, 
Go  I  to  make  the  French  lay  down  their  arms.  \Ex. 

K.  yohn.  Is  this  Ascension-day?  Did  not  the  pro- 
Say,  that  before  Ascension-day  at  noon,  [phet 
My  crown  1  should  give  off?    Even  so  I  have : 
I  did  suppose  it  should  be  on  constraint ; 
But,  heaven  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 
Enter  the  Bastard. 

Bast.  All  Kent  hath  yielded  ;  nothing  there  holds 
But  Dover  castle :  London  hath  receiv'd,  [out 

Like  a  kind  host,  the  Dauphin  and  his  powers : 
Your  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy ; 
And  wild  amazement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends. 

K.  yohn.  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me  again. 
After  they  Weard  young  Arthur  was  alive? 

Bast.  They  found  him  dead,  and  cast  into  the 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life  [streets; 
By  some  damn'd  hand  was  rohb'd  and  ta'en  away. 

k.  yohn.  That  villain  Hubert  told  me  he  didhve. 

Bast.  So,  on  my  soul,  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew. 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop?  why  look  you  sad? 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  thought ; 
Let  not  the  world  see  fear,  and  sad  distrust. 
Govern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye : 
Be  stirring  as  tlie  time ;  be  hre  with  fire ; 
Threaten  ihe  threat'ner,  and  outface  the  brow 
Of  bragging  horror :  so  shall  inferior  eyes. 
That  borrow  their  behaviours  from  the  great. 
Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntless  spirit  of  resolution. 
Away ;  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war. 
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When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field : 

Show  boldness  and  aspirin?  confidence. 

What,  shall  they  seek  the  fion  in  his  den. 

And  fright  him  there?  and  make  him  tremble  there t 

O.  let  it  not  be  said  1— Forage,  and  run 

To  meet  displeasure  further  from  the  doors ; 

And  erapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  so  nigh. 

K.  yokn.  The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been  with 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him  ;      [me. 
And  he  hath  promis'd  to  dismiss  the  powers 
Led  by  the  Dauphin. 

Bast.  O  inglorious  league  1 

ShaD  we,  upon  the  footine  of  our  land, 
Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromise. 
Insinuation,  parley,  and  base  truce. 
To  arms  invasive  f  shall  a  beardless  boy, 
A  cocker'd  silken  wanton,  brave  our  fields. 
And  flesh  his  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil, 
Mockine  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 
And  fina  no  check  t    Let  us.  my  Uege,  to  arms : 
Perchance,  the  cardinal  cannot  mal^  your  peace  ; 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  least  be  said. 
They  saw  we  had  a  purpose  of  defence.  [time. 

A',  yohn.  Have  thou  tne  ordering  of  this  present 

Bast.  A.vn.y  then,  with  good  courage  ;  yet  I  know. 
Our  party  may  well  meet  a  prouderfoa      \Ex£MtU. 

SCENE  IL— .^  Plain,  near  St.  Edmund's-Bury. 
Enter  in  arms,  Lewis,  Salisbury,  Melun,  Pem- 
broke, Bigot,  and  Soldiers. 
JLew.  My  lord  Melun,  let  this  be  copied  out. 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrance  : 
Return  the  precedent  to  these  lords  again ; 
That,  having  our  fair  order  written  down. 
Both  they,  and  we,  perusing  o'er  these  notes. 
May  know  wherefore  we  took  the  sacrament. 
And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Sat.  Upon  our  sides  it  never  shall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A  voluntary  zeal,  and  unurg'd  faitli. 
To  your  proceedings ;  yet.  believe  me,  prince, 
I  am  not  glad  that  such  a  sore  of  time 
Should  seek  a  plaster  by  contemn 'd  revolt. 
And  heal  tho  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound. 
By  making  many.    O,  it  grieves  my  soul, 
That  I  must  draw  this  metal  from  my  side 
To  be  a  widow-maker ;  O,  and  there. 
Where  honourable  rescue,  and  defence, 
Cries  oat  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury : 
But  such  is  the  infection  of  the  time, 
That,  for  the  health  and  physic  of  our  right. 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  Ycry  hand 
Of  stem  injustice  and  confused  wrong.-— 
And  is  *t  not  pity,  O  my  grieved  friends. 
That  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  isle, 
Were  born  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this : 
Wherein  we  step  aAer  a  stran^^er,  march 
Upon  her  gentle  bosom,  and  fill  up 
Her  enemies'  ranks.  (I  must  withoraw  and  weep 
Upon  the  spoX  of  this  enforced  cause.) 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote. 
And  follow  unacquainted  colours  heref 
What,  here?— O  nation,  that  thou  could'st  remove  I 
That  Neptune's  arms,  who  clippeth  thee  about. 
Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thyself. 
And  grapple  thee  unto  a  pagan  shore ; 
Where  these  two  Christian  armies  might  combine 
The  blood  of  mahce  in  a  vein  of  league. 
And  not  to-spend  it  so  unneighbourly  t 

Lnv.  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  show  in  this ; 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosom, 
Do  make  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 
O,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thou  fought. 
Between  compulsion,  and  a  brave  respect  I 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew. 
That  silverly  doth  progre!>s  on  thy  cheeks ; 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears. 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation  ; 
But  this  effusion  of  such  manly  droi}S, 
This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul, 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amas'd 
Than  had  I  seen  the  vaulty  top  of  heaven 
Figur'd  quite  o'er  with  burning  meteors. 
Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbury, 
And  with  a  great  heart  heave  away  tnu  stona : 


Commend  these  waters  to  those  baby  eyes. 
That  never  saw  the  giant  world  enrag'd  ; 
Nor  met  wkh  fortune  other  than  at  feasts. 
Full  warm  of  bliiod.  of  mirth,  of  gossiping : 
Come,  come;  for  thou  shalt  thrust  thy  hand  as  deep 
Into  the  purse  of  rich  prosperity, 
As  Lewis  himself :— so,  nobles,  shall  you  all. 
That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

Enter  Pandulph,  attended. 
And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  spake : 
Look,  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace. 
To  give  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of  neaven; 
And  on  our  actions  set  the  name  of  right. 
With  holy  breath. 

Pand.  Hail,  noble  prince  of  France  I 

The  next  Is  this,— King  John  hath  reconcil'd 
Himself  to  Rome ;  his  spirit  is  come  in. 
That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church. 
The  great  metropolis  and  see  of  Rome  : 
Therefore  tliy  threatening  colours  now  wind  up, 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war; 
That,  like  a  lion  fostcr'd  up  at  hand, 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace. 
And  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  show. 

Lew.  Your  grace  shall  pardon  me,  I  will  not  back; 
I  am  too  high-born  to  be  propertied. 
To  be  a  secondary  at  control. 
Or  useful  serving-man,  and  instrument, 
To  any  sovereign  state  throughout  the  world. 
Your  breath  first  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wars 
Between  this  chastis'd  kingdom  and  myself. 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  this  fire ; 
And  now  t  is  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  same  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it. 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  right. 
Acquainted  mc  with  interest  to  this  land. 
Yea,  thrust  this  enterprise  into  myjieart ; 
And  come  you  now  to  tell  me.  John  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome  ?    What  is  that  peace  to  me! 
I,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-bed. 
After  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine ; 
And.  now  it  is  half-conquer "d,  must  I  back 
Because  that  John  hath  made  his  neace  with  Rome? 
Am  I  Rome's  slave  ?  What  penny  hath  Rome  borne. 
What  men  provided,  what  munition  sent. 
To  underprop  this  action  ?  is  *t  not  I 
That  undergo  this  charge  ?  who  else  but  I, 
And  such  as  to  my  claim  are  liable, 
Sweat  in  tliis  busines^,  and  maintain  this  war? 
Have  I  not  heard  th&e  islanders  shout  out, 
Vive  te  roy  I  as  I  have  bank'd  their  towns? 
Have  I  not  here  the  best  cards  for  the  game. 
To  win  this  easy  match  play'd  for  a  crown  ? 
And  shall  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  set  ? 
No,  no,  on  my  soul,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

Pand.  You  look  but  on  the  outside  of  this  work. 

Lew.  Outside  or  inside.  I  will  not  return 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  be  glorified 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promised 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war. 
And  cull'd  these  fiery  spirits  from  the  world. 
To  outlook  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  of  death.— 

[  Trumpet  sound*. 
What  lusty  trumpet  thus  doth  summon  us  ? 
Enter  the  Bastard,  attended. 

Bast.  According  to  the  fair  play  of  the  world. 
Let  me  have  audience.    I  am  sent  to  speak : 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king 
I  come,  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  with  him; 
And,  as  you  answer,  I  do  know  the  scope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pand.  The  Dauphin  is  too  wilful-opposite. 
And  will  not  temporize  with  my  entreaties ; 
He  flatly  says,  he  11  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Bast.  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  fury  breath'd. 
The  youth  sayb  well :— Now  hear  our  English  king; 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  speak  in  me. 
He  is  prepar'd  ;  and  reason  too  he  should: 
This  apish  and  unmannerly  approach, 
Thishamess'd  mas-iuc,  and  unadvised  revel. 
This  unhair'd  sauciness,  and  'ooyish  troops. 
The  king  doth  smile  at ;  and  is  well  prepar'd 
To  whip  this  (dwarfish  war,  these  piginy  arms. 
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From  out  the  circle  of  his  territories. 
That  hand,  which  had  the  strength,  even  at  your  door, 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch ; 
To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed  wells ; 
To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  stable  planks ; 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  chests  and  trunks ; 
To  hug  with  swine  ;  to  seek  sweet  safety  out 
In  vaults  and  prisons :  and  to  thrill,  and  shake, 
Even  at  the  crying  of  your  nation's  crow. 
Thinking  this  voice  an  armed  Englishman  ;— 
Shall  that  victorious  hand  be  feebled  here, 
That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chastisement? 
No  :  Know,  the  gallant  monarch  is  in  arms ; 
And  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aiery  towers. 
To  souse  smnoyance  that  comes  near  his  nest. — 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrate  revolts. 
You  bloody  Neroes,  ripping  up  the  womb 
Of  our  dear  niother  England,  blush  for  shame : 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visag'd  maids. 
Like  Amazons,  come  tripping  after  drums ; 
Their  thimbles  into  armed  gauntlets  change. 
Their  neelds  to  Unces,  ancT their  gentle  hearts 
To  fierce  and  blood\  inclination.  [peace ; 

Lew.  There  end  thy  brave,  and  turn  thy  face  in 
We  grant  thou  canst  outscold  us  :  fare  thee  well ;    , 
We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  spent 
With  such  a  brabbler. 

Pand.  Give  me  leave  to  speak. 

Bast.  No,  I  will  speak. 

Lew.  We  will  attend  to  neither. — 

Strike  up  the  drums ;  and  let  the  toneue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  interest,  and  our  being  nere. 
Bast.  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  oeaten,  will  cry 
And  so  shall  you,  being  beaten :  Do  but  start  [out ; 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum, 
And  even  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  brac'd, 
That  shall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine ; 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  shall. 
As  loud  as  thine,  rattle  the  welkin's  ear, 
And  mock  the  deepmouth'd  thunder ;  for  at  hand 
(Not  trusting  to  this  halting  legate  here. 
Whom  he  hath  us'd  rather  for  sport  than  need,) 
Is  warlike  John ;  and  in  his  forehead  sits 
A  baure-ribS'd  death,  whose  office  is  this  day 
To  feast  upon  whole  thousands  of  the  French. 
Lew.  Strike  up  our  drums,  to  find  this  danger  out. 
Bast.  And  thou  shalt  find  it,  Dauphin,  do  not 
doubt.  \ExewU. 

SCENE  III.— 77k  jw»«*.    A  Field  of  BaUU. 

Alarums.    Enter  King  John  and  Hubert. 

K.  John.  How  goes  the  day  with  us?    O,  tell  me, 

Hubert. 
Hub.  Badly,  I  fear:  How  fares  your  majesty » 
K.  yohn.  This  fever,  that  hath  troubled  me  so 
Lies  heavy  on  me  ;  O,  my  heart  is  sick  I         [long, 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Faulcon- 
Desires  your  majesty  to  leave  the  field,        [bridge. 
And  send  him  word  by  me  which  way  you  go. 
K.  John.  Tell  him.  towards  Swinstead,  to  the  ab- 
bey there. 
Mess.  Be  of  good  comfort;  for  the  great  supply. 
That  was  expected  by  the  Dauphin  here, 
Are  wrack'd  three  nights  ago  on  Goodwin  sands. 
This  news  was  brought  to  Richard  but  even  now : 
The  French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themselves. 
K.  yohn.  Ah  me  1  this  tyrant  fever  bums  me  up. 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news. 
Set  on  towards  Swinstead :  to  ray  litter  straight ; 
Weakness  possesseth  me,  and  I  am  faint.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— rA^fxam*.  Another  part  of  the  same. 
Enter  Salisbury,  Pembroke,  Bigot,  and  others. 

Sat.  I  did  not  think  the  king  so  stored  with  friends. 

Pern.  Up  once  again ;  put  spirit  in  the  French : 
If  they  miscarry,  we  miscarry  too. 

Sal.  That  misbegotten  devil,  Faulconbridge, 
In  spite  of  spite,  alone  upholds  the  day.  [field. 

Pern.  They  say,  king  John,  sore  sick,  hath  left  the 
Enier  Melun,  wounded,  and  led  by  Soldiers. 

Mel.  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  England  here. 

Sal.  When  we  were  happy  we  had  other  names. 


Pcm.  It  is  the  count  Melon. 
Sal.  Wounded  to  dcatli. 

Mel.  Fly,  noble  English,  you  are  bought  and  •old ; 
Unthread  the  mde  eye  of  rebellion. 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith. 
Seek  out  king  John,  and  fall  before  his  feet; 
For,  if  the  French  be  lord  of  this  loud  day. 
He  mez""*'*  rfro"-- fn-?-  ♦Vi«-  •>-!m  vDit  take, 

Bycutt.:..^  -.;.  >^„. i;.„..  ....l..  ^c  sworn. 

And  I  \>iUi  Eiiju,  and  many  niorE:-  w'tili  ulc. 
Upon  t]'<;  ^\^a.T  at  saint  i£dmund'$-BuTy ; 
Even  on  [  \ai  altar  where  we  swore  to  yati 
Dear  amiiy  ixtid  cvcrlastinj^  lover 
Sal.  K!.iy  this  be  posHiLic?  may  this  be  Hue  ? 
Mel.  ]  I  live  I  uot  hideous  death  witUn  my  ¥iew. 
Retain!  ut-  but  a  cjiiantity  of  Eife 
Which  I  'I'.-eds  away,  even  as  a  fom  cf  w^jt 
Resolvt  ill  from  his  j^gurc  ^jjaiiist  the  fire  t 
What  ii  I  'Jic  wi>rld  should  make  me  npir  cleceive. 
Since  I  TiiLi!i.t  tosc  the  use  of  f)[I  (deceit t 
Why  shiiiEd  1  then  be  false  i  4iice  il  \s  true 
That  I  i-Vi'i'ht  die  here,  nnd  live  hence  by  Iruthl 
I  say  ajr.LLn.  if  Lewis  do  win  the  ^w. 
He  IS  f(  rsworn  if  e'er  tTiiise  eycs  oryffurs 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  SRSt : 
But  even  this  Ti  iglit, — whose  bbck  contagjcus  breath 
Aheady  sanokcs  abput  the  buminjj  crest 
Of  the  <.|.-t.  ic<i\i\c,  and  day-wci^ricd  iUEl, — 
Even  tl-iLi  ill  nijjht.  your  breathing  ihall  ejcpire; 
Paying  tfic  Hue  of  rated!  trearhcry. 
Even  M  itti  B  ircachcroiLs  fijie  of  iill  yciirUTea, 
If  Lewi  i  by  your  assistance  win  Ihii  day* 
Comm(.']]d  me  to  one  lJuh>ert,  with  VOUT  kln£; 
The  lovi-  of  liim,— and  this  respect  t:)eiJdes» 
For  thJi[  my  fijandTiire  was  an  EivglishinaJl, — 
Awakes  my  consck-nce  to  conies  all  this. 
In  lieu  wltr^rcof,  I  _pray  you,  bear  ipe  hence 
From  f'lrtli  the  not&c  and  r^inour  of  the  ftekl ; 
Where  1  may  thitik  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 
In  peace,  and  part  this  body  and  my  soul 
With  contemplation  and  devout  desires. 
Sal.  We  do  Delieve  thee,— And  beshrew  my  soul 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
Of  this  most  fair  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  steps  or  damned  flight ; 
And,  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood. 
Leaving  our  rankness  and  irregular  course, 
Stoop  low  within  those  bounds  we  have  o'erlook'd. 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience. 
Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  king  John. 
My  arm  shall  eive  thee  help  to  bear  tnee  hence ; 
For  I  do  see  tne  cruel  pangs  of  death 
Right  in  thine  eye.— A  way,  my  friends  I  New  flight ; 
And  happy  newness,  that  intends  old  right. 

[Exeunt,  leading  <2/f  Melun. 

SCENE  v.— The  same.    The  French  Cam^. 

Enter  Lewis  and  his  Train. 

Lew.  The  sun  of  heaven,  methought,  was  loath  to 

set. 
But  stay'd,  and  made  the  western  welkin  blush, 
When  English  measure  backward  their  own  ground 
In  faint  retire :  O,  bravely  came  we  off. 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needless  shot. 
After  such  bloody  toiL  we  bid  good  night ; 
And  wound  our  tottering  colours  dearly  up. 
Last  in  the  field,  and  almost  lords  of  it  1 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Where  is  my  prince,  the  Dauphin? 

Lew.  Here :— What  news  ! 

Mess.  The  count  Melun  is  slain;  the  English  lords. 
By  his  persuasion,  are  again  fallen  off: 
And  your  supply,  which  you  have  wish'd  so  long. 
Are  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Goodwin  sands. 

Lew.  Ah,  foul  shrewd  news !— Beshrew  thy  very 
I  did  not  think  to  be  so  sad  to-night,  (heart  I 

As  this  hath  made  me. — Who  was  he,  that  said. 
King  John  did  fly.  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  powers? 

Mess.  Whoever  spoke  it,  it  is  true,  ray  lord. 

Lew.  Well ;  keep  good  quarter  and  good  care  to- 
The  day  shall  not  be  up  so  soon  as  I,  [night ; 

To  try  the  fahr  adventiure  of  to-morrow.     ^Exeunt, 
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Scene  vi.] 


KING  JOHN, 


ass 


Scene  VI. — An  ofen  Place  in  the  Neighbourhood 
^Swinstead  Abbey. 
Enter  the  Bastard  and  Hubert,  meeting. 
Hub.  Who  's  there  t  speak,  ho  I  speak  quickly,  or 
Bast.  A  friend. — What  art  thou?  fl  shoot. 

Hub.  Cii  the  part  of  Hngland. 

Bast.  Whither  dost  thou  got 
Hub.  W^hat's  that  to  thee?    Why  may  I  not  de- 
Of  thine  affairs,  as  well  as  thou  of  mine  {         [mand 
Bast,  Hubert,  I  think. 

Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perfect  thought : 

I  will,  upon  an  hazards,  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  friend,  that  know  st  my  tongue  so  well : 
Who  art  thou? 

Bast.  Who  thou  wilt :  an  if  thou  please, 

Thou  may*st  befriend  me  so  much,  as  to  thmk 
I  came  one  way  of  the  Plantagenets.  [nieht, 

Hub.    Unkind  remembrance!  thou,  and  eyeless 
Have  done  me  shame : — Brave  soldier,  pardon  me, 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue. 
Should  'scape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  eah 
Bast.  Come,  come ;  sans  compliment,  what  news 

abroad  ? 
Hub.  Why,  here  walk  I,  fai  the  black  brow  of  night. 
To  find  you  out. 

Bast.  Brief,  then ;  and  what 's  the  newst 
Hub.  O,  my  sweet  sir,  news  fitting  to  the  night. 
Black,  fearful,  comfortless,  and  horrible. 
Bast.  Show  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill  news ; 
.  1  am  no  woman,  1  '11  not  swoon  at  it. 

Hub.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  jaoison'd  by  a  monk : 
1  left  him  almost  speechless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil ;  that  you  might 
The  better  arm  you  to  the  sudden  time, 
Than  if  you  had  at  leisure  known  of  this. 
Bast.  How  did  he  take  it?  who  did  taste  to  him f 
Hub.  A  monk,  I  tell  you ;  a  resolved  villain. 
Whose  bowels  suddenly  burst  out :  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and,  peradventure,  may  recover. 
Bast.  Who  didst  thou  leave  to  tend  his  majesty? 
Hub.  Why,  know  you  not?  the  lords  are  all  come 
Aad  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company ;  [back, 
At  whose  request  the  king  hath  pardon'd  them. 
And  they  are  aU  about  his  majesty. 
Bast.  Withhold  thine  indignation,  mighty  heaven. 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power  I 
1 11  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  this  night, 
Passii^  these  flats,  are  taken  by  the  tide. 
These  Lincohi  washes  have  devoured  them ; 
Myself,  well  mounted,  hardly  have  escap'd. 
Away,  before !  conduct  me  to  the  king ; 
I  doubt  he  will  be  dead  or  ere  I  come.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII.— 27k  Orchard  e/'Swinstead  Abbey. 
Enter  Prince  Henry,  Salisbury,  and  Bigot. 

P.  Hen.  It  is  too  late  ;  the  life  of  all  his  bkxxi 
Is touch'd  corruptibly;  and  his  pure  brain 
fH'bich  some  suppose  the  soul's  frail  d  weUing>house,) 
Doth,  by  the  iale  comments  that  it  makes. 
Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 
Enter  Pembroke. 

Pern.  His  highness  yet  doth  speak ;  and  holds  be- 
That  being  brought  mto  the  open  air  [lief, 
It  would  3ixf  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  fefl  poison  which  assaileth  Mm. 

P.Hen.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  orchard  here.— 
Doth  he  still  rage  ?  \,ExU  Bigot 

Pern.  He  is  more  patient 

Than  when  you  left  him  ;  even  now  be  sung. 

P.  Hen.  O  vanity  of  sickness  1  fierce  extremes, 
In  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  themselves. 
Death,  having  prey'd  upon  the  outward  parts. 
Leaves  them  mvisible ;  and  his  siege  is  now 
Against  the  mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and  wounds 
With  many  legions  of  strange  pliantasies : 
Which,  in  their  throng  and  press  to  that  last  hold, 
Confound  themselves.  T  is  strange,that  death  should 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  this  pale  faint  swan,  [sing. 

Who  chants  a  doleful  hynm  to  his  own  death ; 
And,  from  the  organ-pipe  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  body  to  their  lasting  rest. 

.W.  Be  of  good  comfort,  prince ;  for  you  are  bom 
To  set  a  form  upon  that  inaigest, 
Which  he  hath  felt  so  shapeless  and  so  rude. 


Re-enter  Bigot  and  Attendants.  wA*  bring  it% 
King  John,  in  a  Chair. 

K.  yohn.  Ay,  marry,  now  my  soul  hath  elbow* 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors,     [room  • 
There  is  so  hot  a  summer  in  n»y  bosom. 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust : 
1  am  a  scribbled  form,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment ;  and  against  this  fire 
Do  I  shrink  up. 

P.  Hen.  How  fares  your  majesty? 

K.  John.  Poison'd,— ill-fare ;— dead,  forsook,  cast 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come,         [off: 
To  thrust  his  icy  fingers  in  iny  maw  ; 
Nor  let  my  kingdom  s  rivers  take  their  course 
Through  my  burn'd  bosom  ;  nor  entreat  the  north 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  Ups, 
And  comfort  me  with  cold :— 1  do  not  ask  you  much, 
I  beg  cold  comfort ;  and  you  are  so  strait. 
And  so  ingrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

P.  Hen.  O,  that  there  were  some  virtue  in  my  tears. 
That  might  relieve  you  1 

K.  John.  The  salt  m  them  is  hot 

Within  me  is  a  hell ;  and  there  the  poison 
Is,  as  a  fiend,  confin'd  to  tyrannize 
On  unreprievable  condemned  blood. 
Enter  the  Bastard. 

Bast.  O,  I  am  scalded  with  my  violent  motion, 
And  spleen  of  speed  to  see  your  majesty. 

K.  yohn.  O  cousin,  thou  art  come  to  set  mine  eye ! 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crack'd  and  burnt : 
And  all  the  shrouds,  wherewith  my  life  should  sail. 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  little  hair : 
My  heart  hath  one  poor  string  to  stay  it  by. 
Which  holds  but  till  thy  news  be  utter'd : 
And  then  all  this  thou  seest  is  but  a  clod. 
And  module  of  confounded  royalty 

Bast.  The  Dauphin  is  preparing  hitherward ; 
Where,  heaven  he  knows  how  we  shall  answer  him : 
For,  in  a  night,  tlie  best  part  of  ray  power. 
As  I  upon  advantage  did  remove. 
Were  in  the  washes,  all  unwarily, 
Devour'd  by  the  unexpected  flood.  {TheYi\xi%dies. 

Sal.  You  breathe  these  dead  news  in  as  dead  an 
ear.— 
My  liege  I  my  lord  I— But  now  a  king,— now  thus. 

P.  Hen,  Even  so  must  I  run  on,  and  even  so  stop. 
What  surety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  stay. 
When  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  clay ! 

Bast.  Art  thou  gone  so  f  1  do  but  stay  behind. 
To  do  the  office  lor  thee  of  revenge ; 
And  then  my  soul  shall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven. 
As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  servant  still. 
Now,  now,  you  stars, that  move  in  your  right  spheres. 
Where  be  your  powers  ?  Show  now  your  mended 

faiths ; 
And  instantly  return  with  me  again. 
To  push  destruction,  and  pcn-ctual  shame. 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  land: 
Straia;ht  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  shall  besought ; 
The  Dauphin  rages  at  our  very  heels. 

Sat.  It  seems,  you  know  not  then  so  much  as  we  : 
The  cardinal  Pandulph  is  within  at  rest. 
Who  half  an  hour  since  came  from  the  Dauphin ; 
And  brings  from  him  such  offers  of  our  peace 
As  we  with  honour  and  respect  may  take. 
With  purpose  presently  to  leave  this  war. 

Bast.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  to  our  defence. 

Sal.  Nay,  it  Is  in  a  manner  done  already ; 
For  many  carriages  he  hath  dispatch'd 
To  the  sea-side,  and  put  his  cause  and  loarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal. 
With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lords, 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  consummate  this  business  happily. 

Bast.  Let  it  be  so  :— And  you,  my  noble  prince. 
With  other  princes  that  may  best  be  spar'a. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father  s  funeral. 

P.  Hen.  At  Worcester  must  bis  body  be  interr'd ; 
For  so  he  will'd  it.  Bast.  Thither  shall  it  then. 

And  happily  may  your  sweet  self  put  on 
The  lineal  state  and  glory  of  the  land  1 
To  whom,  with  all  submission,  on  my  kncA 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  services 
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And  true  subjection  everlastingly. 

Sal.  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make, 
To  rest  without  a  spot  for  everniore.  [thanks, 

P.  Hen.  I  have  a  kind  soul,  that  would  give  you 
And  knbws  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

Bcut.  O,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful  woe, 
Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefs.— 


This  England  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror, 
But  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  itself. 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  corners  of  the  world  in  arms,    [rue. 
And  we  shall  shock  them :  Nought  shall  make  us 
If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  true.  {Exeunt. 
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LAND and  WALES. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I.— London.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Richard,  attended:  John  of  Gaimt, 
and  other  Nobles,  with  him. 

K.  Rich.  Old  John  of  Gaunt,  time-honotir'd  Lan- 
Hast  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  band,  [caster, 
Brought  hither  Henry  Hereford,  thy  bold  son ; 
Here  to  make  good  tne  boisterous  late  appeal, 
MHiich  then  our  leisure  would  not  let  us  hear, 
Ajfainst  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray? 

Gaunt.  I  have,  my  liege. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  me,  moreover,  hast  thou  sounde(l 
If  he  appeal  the  dnke  on  ancient  malice  ;         [him^ 
Or  worthily  as  a  good  subject  should. 
On  some  known  ground  of  treachery  in  him  ? 

Gaunt.  As  near  as  I  could  sift  him  on  that  argu- 
On  some  apparent  danger  seen  in  him,  [ment, 

Aim'd  at  your  highness,— no  inveterate  malice. 

K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  presence ;  face  to 

face. 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow,  ourselves  will  hear 
The  accuser,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak  :— 
.,.  ,  .  [£j*»^/ jtfw^  Attendants. 

High-stomach  d  are  they  both,  and  full  of  ire, 
In  rage  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire. 

Re-enter  Attendants,  with  Bolingbroke  atul 
Norfolk. 

SflJn^T.  Mtinyycnr  daysbefal 

M  V  gnLdcns  sorif trr  It  loving  liege  ! 

Ajtt.  Each  (lay  ki]]  Lvti-r        -r's  happiness  ; 
unhl  the  lienvem.  crtvyinff  r;.rh's  good  hap, 
Aitd  ^n  ifiicnrirtH.)  till?  to  VHjnr    rown  I  Tus 

A'.  A\-fA.  Wcrhankyou  Imil         -  •  -  -■     ' 

AiwcLI  ap^te.ircEti  hy  the  l:.^;! 
NaEnely,  ty  i^ppcal  each  Otl'i'L-i 
CoLtsLn  of  Hercfcffd,  whuK  rin. 
Aeninsl  tJie  E1*e!;c  of  Nnrfnlk 

EaltHjg.  Fir^t.  {heaven  b«  tht  .    

Id  the  <kvtniotv  of  a  siihjtcl"^  l..ve, 
Tondcirinjij  the  pr^cEoi^  snfLi  v  'if  my  prince. 
And  frefi  ffoninfthcrml.Hbei^r.f^  n  hate, 
C'.-nic  I  aiiprltant  16  thfa  prills .  iyr  presence. 
Niiw,  Thru  I  in,  ,V|o*ipniy,  d.j  r  vim  to  thee, 
Arid  nmfit  jnv  ^eeii]]u  Wfl]] ;  f.r  what  I  speak, 
My  body  ihiill  iiLik?  ifyr*rl  u-  .  n  this  earth. 
Or  my  drvioe  wnil  net^Mrer  it  in  heaven. 
ThoLi  iirt  a  tmiror,  ^^f^  a  tiuFiLi^  ant: 
T4^  IfiMMJ  tn  be  »,  and  too  \xki\  to  live; 


yet  one  but  flatters 
you  come ; 
■f  high  treason.— 
ihou  object 
J'homas  Mowbray? 
cord  to  ray  speech  1} 


Since,  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  the  sky. 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note. 
With  a  foul  traitor's  name  stuflT  I  thy  throat ; 
And  wish,  (so  please  my  sovereign,)  ere  I  move. 
What  my  tongue  speaks,  my  right-drawn  sword 
nuy  I  IT!  1^4^, 

A'dr.  Ltr  Tint  ifiy  CfjEri  wnnl^  hero  ac^memyzeal: 
'T  is  not  the  rri^l  *3f  a  wnnLan's  wur, 
Thn  Eijttt?!'  cl.irtiriur  of  two  c^iifcf  t(;>iigiies. 
Can  orbiimie  tilt*  c^iMse  bcrwwt  us  rwaiu : 
Tliu  blood  is  hot  (liar  tJiuvt  Ifc  f  tJbl'd  lor  tJiis. 
I'cc  tan  I  Twt  of  siiuJi  tfttfjie  [lAuence  bfia^t. 
As  to  tie  JmKliM,  antt  nouglit  Jt  aU  to  wiy  i 
J-siTHt,  tbe  Eiir  rei-crern.'*  of  ynurl'Ligbiiess  curbs  me 
■From  [Tivldg  rcilis  irtd  Splits  to  lUf  fn:fi  speech; 
TAi'hitih  else  Wfoutil  posl^  until  it  had  rcturn'd 
Tlit^s^  tertns  of  tr.i:{liSrt>tl  rloubLcfd  di2iwn  ha»  throat. 
Setting  ^'jiilr  5jJs  hi^h  bltirjd'n  ffSyaEty, 
Anti  kt  tiiiii  br  iv>  (eiiiainsin  to  iiiy  Uejjie, 
I  4lr]  i\i;Ty  1iLin,  iitid  J  s]jLt  at  him; 
Cii]]  him  a  slFiFlddrous  Ci^iv^ard,  aJid  l  viSlaSn: 
Willi  th  ta  uiLiLntaLn,  I  would  oibHr  him  udds; 
Anil  iA^i  ULih,  vctc  \  tiEd  to  nm  a-fuot 
Ev^i]  tu  Ebte  tVufcli  ridifcs  of  the  Alps, 
Or  .itfcy  other  i^T-L'aind  Enli^bitabla 
WpkereVcr  liEi^'llshiiLiin  4urtit  set  his  foDt, 
Mccili  Uluc,  let  tliSSi  dcfccvd  my  loj-alty^— 
By  a\\  iny  hopes,  mast  fibcly  doth  he  Jit. 

^cliHr,   \'ulc:  trcmbjinitf  coward,  thcrt  t  throw  my 
E>i^Jiiiiti3n^^  ticrc  tJic  kindred  of  tlifr  Idnf  (     [gage, 
And  Lay  aside  my  hi^N  blood's  royiihy, 
Wlilch  fcar^  hot  reverence,  nuikesthM  to  except: 
If  fftinty  dread  hnth  Euft  thee  so  much  Etrtmgtli. 
As  tci  lake  up  mine  hofirjur'si  pAwn  then  stoop ; 
By  thit,  and  aCI  the  nfeb  af  kn l^'hthoiKl  eke. 
WtEl  1  ttLakc  ^ood  ngnrnst  ihee,  ivta  to  asiJi, 
"WTiLit  I  have  spoken  ^f  thou  cru-^t  worse  devise. 

JVpr.  I  take  ft  up ;  and  by  thilt  sword  ]  Swear, 
■WlLich  gently  kid  my  knfphiliwjd  on  lay  shoulder, 
I  TJ  fltliwer  thee  in  iny  faiT  dwrec. 
Or  cHiv;] trons  design  of  Jtnighttv  trial : 
And,  when  1  luonnt,  alive  ntay  t  not  Ujj^ht^ 
If  Mie  traitor,  or  Unju^ly  fight  t 
A".  RK/i.  \Vh;xt  riath  mvt  c^Hiin  Ny  to  Mowbray's 
It  hiubt  be  ijrcat,  that  cjn  inherit  m  (charge? 

So  much  as  of Ti  ttwuifht  Liflll  In  Mm^ 
Boh'jts.  l^ook,  wlial  1  ifieak  my  lift  shaffl  prove  it 

truci^ 
Thiit  Mowiiinj  [isth  re«!*'4  etehtiHoiisand  noblei 
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In  name  of  lendines  for  your  highness'  soldiers ; 
The  which  he  hath  detam'd  forlewd  employments, 
Like  a  false  traitor,  and  injurious  villain. 
Be:>tdes  I  say,  and  will  in  battle  prove, — 
Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  furthest  verge 
That  ever  was  survey  d  by  English  eye,— 
That  all  the  treasons,  for  these  eighteen  years 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  land. 
Fetch  from  false  Mowbray  their  first  head  and^iing. 
Further  I  say, — and  lurther  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good,— 
That  he  did  plot  the  duke  of  Gloster's  death ; 
Suggest  his  soon-believing  adversaries ; 
And,  conseauently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
Sluic'd  out  his  innocent  soul  through  streams  ofblood: 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries. 
Even  from  the  tongueless  caverns  of  the  earth. 
To  me,  for  Justice  and  rough  chastisement; 
And,  hy  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent. 
This  arm  sh^  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 
K.  Rich.  How  hUfh  a  pitch  his  resolution  soars  !— 
Thomas  of  Norfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  thist 
Nor.  O,  let  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  fece. 
And  bid  his  ears  a  little  while  be  deaf, 
TiB  I  have  told  this  slander  of  his  blood. 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hate  so  foul  a  liar. 
AT.  Htch.  Mowbray,  impartial  areour  eyes  and  ears : 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  our  kingdom's  heir, 
(As  he  is  but  my  father's  brother's  son,) 
Now  by  my  sceptre's  awe  I  make  a  vow, 
Such  neighbour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialize 
The  unstooping  firmness  of  my  upright  soul : 
He  is  our  subject,  Mowbray,  so  art  thou ; 
Free  speech,  and  fearless,  I  to  thee  allow. 
N»r.  T  hen,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart. 
Through  the  false  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou  liest  I 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais 
Disburs'd  I  duly  to  his  highness'  soldiers : 
The  other  part  resenr'd  I  by  consent ; 
For  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt. 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 
Since  last  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  queen : 
Now  swallow  down  that  lie  — For  Gloster's  death,— 
1  slew  him  not ;  but  to  my  own  disgrace, 
N^Iected  ray  sworn  duty  in  that  case. 
For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancaster, 
The  honourable  father  to  my  loe, 
Once  I  did  lay  an  ambush  for  your  life, 
A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  soul: 
But,  ere  I  last  receiv'd  the  sacrament, 
I  did  confess  it ;  and  exactly  begg'd 
Your  grace's  pardon,  and.  I  hope,  I  had  it. 
This  ts  my  fault :  As  for  the  rest  appeal'd. 
It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a  villain, 
A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor : 
Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend ; 
And  interchangeably  hurl  down  iny  gage 
Upon  this  overwheeninif  traitor's  foot. 
To  prove  myself  a  loyalgcntlenian 
Even  in  the  best  blood  chamber'd  in  his  bosom : 
In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  I  pray 
Your  highness  to  assign  our  trial  day. 
K.Rich.  Wralh-klndled  gentlemen,  be  rul'd  by  me; 
Let 's  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood: 
This  we  prescribe,  though  no  physician ; 
Deep  maJice  makes  too  deep  incision : 
Forget,  forgive ;  conclude,  and  be  aereed ; 
O'or  doctors  say,  this  is  no  month  to  bleed. 
Good  unde,  let  this  end  where  it  begun ; 
We  'II  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son. 
Gauta.  To   be  a  nuke-peace  shall  become  my 

age!— 
Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 
AT,  Rich.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 
Gaunt.  When,  Harry  t  whent 

Obedience  bids  I  should  not  bid  again.  [boot. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down,  we  bid  ;  there  is  no 
Nor.  Myself  1  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at  thy  foot : 
My  life  thou  shalt  command,  but  not  my  shame : 
The  one  my  doty  owes ;  but  my  fair  name, 
(Despite  of  death,)  that  lives  upon  my  grave. 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  snalt  not  have. 
I  amdisgrac'd,  impeach 'd,  and  baffled  here ; 
Fierc'd  to  the  soul  with  slander's  venom'd  spear; 


The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  Va,  heart-blood 
Which  breath'd  this  poison. 

K.  Rich.  Rage  must  be  withstood : 

Give  me  his  gage :— Lions  make  leopards  tame. 

Nor.  Yea,  but  not  change  his  spots :  take  but  my 
And  I  resign  my  gage.    My  dear  dear  Iord,(sluuue^ 
The  purest  treasure  inurtal  times  afford. 
Is  spotless  reputation  ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  ten-times-barr'd-up  chest 
Is  a  bold  spirit  hi  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  is  ray  life ;  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done ; 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try : 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die.  Haegin. 

K.  Rich.  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage ;  do  you 

Boling.  O,  Heaven  defend  my  soul  from  such  foul 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  father's  sight?  [siu  1 
Or  with  pale  beggar  fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  outdar*d  dastard  ?  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble  wrong, 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slavish  motive  of  recanting  fear ; 
And  spit  it  bleeding,  in  his  high  disgrace. 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's 
face.  r/fjn/ Gaunt. 

K.  Rich.  We  were  not  bom  to  sue,  but  to  com- 
mand: 
Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends. 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  it, 
At  Coventry,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  day ; 
There  shall  your  swords  and  lances  arbitrate 
The  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  hate ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone  you,  you  shall  see 
Justice  design  the  victor's  chivalry. 
Lord  Marshal,  command  our  officers  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  tliese  home-alarms.        \£xtttnt. 

SCENE  II.— London,    ji  Room  in  the  Duke  of 

Lancaster's  Palace. 

Enter  Gaunt,  atid  Duchess  of  Gloster. 

Gaunt.  Alas  I  the  part  I  had  in  Gloster's  blood 
Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  your  exclaims. 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  since  correction  lieth  in  those  hands, 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct, 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Who  when  he  sees  the  hours  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders*  heads. 

Duch.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper  spur  ! 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire  f 
Edward's  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  art  one, 
Were  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  blood, 
Or  seven  fair  branches  springing  from  one  root : 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dried  by  nature's  course. 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  oestinies  cut : 
But  Thomas,  mv  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Gloster,— 
One  phial  full  of^  Edward's  sacred  blood, 
One  flourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root. 
Is  crack'd,  ana  all  the  precious  liquor  spilt ; 
Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  all  vaded, 
By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  axe.    [womb, 
Ah,  Gaunt  1  his  blood  was  thine :  that  bed,  that 
That  mettle,  that  self-mould,  that  fashioned  thee, 
Made  him  a  man;    and   though  thou  liv'st  and 

breath'st. 
Yet  art  thou  slain  in  him :  thou  dost  consent 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  it  not  patience,  Gaunt,  it  is  desnair  : 
In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  slanghter'd. 
Thou  show'st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life, 
Teaching  stern  murder  how  to  butcher  thee : 
That  which  in  mean  m(*n  we  entitle  patience 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  nnble  breasts. 
What  shall  1  say  ?  to  safeguard  thine  own  life, 
The  best  way  is  to  'venge  my  Gloster's  death. 

Gaunt.  Heaven's  is  the  quarrel ;  for  heaven's  sub 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight,  [stitute. 

Hath  causM  his  death :  the  which  If  wrongfuUy, 
Let  heaven  revenge ;  for  1  may  never  hft 
An  angry  arm  against  his  minister. 

I?uch.  Where  uien,  alas  I  may  I  complain  myself  I 
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Gaunt.  To  heaven,  the  widow's  champion  and  de- 
fence. 

Di*ch.  Why  then,  I  will.    Farewell,  old  Gaunt. 
Thou  gost  to  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight : 
O,  sit  my  husband's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  spear. 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast  1 
Or,  if  misfortune  miss  tlie  first  career, 
Be  Mowbray's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom, 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser's  back. 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 
A  caitiflT recreant  to  my  cousm  Hereford! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt ;  thy  sometimes  brother's  wife 
With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  life. 

Gaunt.  Sister,  farewell :  1  must  to  Coventry 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me  1 

Duch.  Yet   one    word   more  ;  —  Grief  boundeth 

where  it  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  noUowness,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave  belore  1  have  begun ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  seemelh  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 
Lo,  this  is  all :— Nay,  yet  depart  not  so  ; 
Thoueh  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 
I  shall  remember  more.    Bid  him — O,  what  ? — 
With  all  good  speed  at  Plashy  visit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see, 
But  empty  lodgings  and  unfurnish'd  walls. 
Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  stones? 
And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome  but  my  groans? 
Therefore  commend  me  ;  let  him  not  come  there. 
To  seek  out  sorrow  that  dwells  everv  where : 
Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  hence,  ana  die; 
The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye.  \Exe. 

Scene  \\\.—Open  Space  near  Coventry. 
Lists  set  out,  and  a  Throne.  Heralds,  &-c.,attefuiin£'- 

Enter  the  Lord  Marshal  and  Aumerlc. 
Mar.  My  lord  Aumerle,  is  Harry  Hereford  arm'd? 
Anm.  Yea.  at  all  points;  and  longs  to  enter  in. 
Mar.  The  duke  of  Norfolk,  sprightfuUy  and  bold, 
Stays  but  the  sunmions  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 
AutH.  Why  then  the  champions  are  prepar'd,  and 
For  nothing  but  his  majesty  s  approach.  [stay 

Flourish  of  trumpets.  Enter  King  Richard,  ivho 
takes  his  seat  on  his  throne  ;  Gaunt,  and  several 
Aobletnen,  who  take  thtir  places.  A  trumpet  is 
sounded,  and  answered  by  another  trumpet 
within.  Then  enter  Norfolk,  in  armour,  pre- 
ceded by  a  Herald. 

AT.  Rich.  Marshal,  demand  of  j'onder  champion 
The  cause  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms  : 
Ask  him  his  name  :  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 
Mar.  In  God's  name  and  the  king's,  say  who  thou 

art. 
And  why  thou  com'st  thus  knightly  dad  in  arms : 
Against  what  man  thou  comst,  and  what  's  thy 

quarrel : 
Speak  truly,  on  thv  knighthood,  and  thine  oath ; 
As  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour  I 
Nor.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Nor- 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath,  [folk  ; 

eVhich  heaven  defend  a  knight  should  violate  1) 
oth  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth 
To  God,  my  king,  and  my  succeeding  issue. 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mme  arm, 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  me : 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven ! 

\^He  takes  his  seat. 
Trumpet  sounds.  Enter  Bolingbroke,  in  armour; 
preceded  by  a  Herald. 

AT.  Rich.  Marshal,  ask  yonder  knight  in  arms, 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hither 
Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war ; 
And  formally  acconling  to  our  law 
Depose  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mar.  What  is  thy  namet   and  wherefore  com'st 
Before  king  Richard,  in  his  royal  lists?  [thou  hither. 
Against  whom  comest  thou  t  and  what 's  thy  quarrel  ? 
Speak  like  a  true  knight,  so  defend  thee  heaven  1 
Hoiuiff.  Horry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 


Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arms. 

To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body's  valour. 

In  lists,  on  Thomas  Mowbray  duke  of  Norfolk, 

That  he  's  a  traitori  foul  and  daneerouii, 

To  God  of  heaven,  king  KichardT  and  to  me ; 

And,  as  I  trul^  fight,  defend  me  heaven  1 

Mar.  On  pam  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold. 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lists. 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  officers 
Appointed  to  (hrect  these  fair  designs. 

Baling.  Lord  marbhal,  let  me  kiss  my  sovereign's 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  majesty ;  [haud. 

For  Mowbray  and  myself  arc  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage ; 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  farewell,  of  our  several  friends,      [nes^ 

Mar.  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your  high- 
And  craves  to  kiss  vour  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 

A'.  Rich.  We  will  descend,  and  fold  him  in  our  arms. 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right, 
So  be  thy  fortune  in  this  royal  fight  1 
Farewell,  my  blood  ;  wliich  if  to-day  thou  shed. 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

Baling.  O,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  gor'd  with  Mowbray's  spear ; 
As  confident  as  is  the  falcon's  flight 

Against  a  bird  do  1  with  Mowbray  fight. 

My  loving  lord,  [to  Lord  Marshaf]  1  take  my  leave 

of  you ; 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  lord  Aumerle : — 
Not  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death  ; 
But  lusty,  ^oung,  and  cheerly  drawuig  breath. 
Lo,  as  at  English  feasts,  so  I  regrect 
The  daintiest  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet : 

0  thou,  the  earthly  author  of  my  blood, — 

[To  Gaunt. 
Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate, 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reach  ?it  victory  above  my  head, — 
Add  pr(    I  ,1(1^.  mme  armour  with  thy  prayers ; 
And  wil  li  1  !i  1  I  iessings  steel  my  lance's  point. 
That  it  !ii  .3  ■.  li.er  Mowbray's  waxen  coat. 
And  fur!  ■■-\i  :;•  w  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Even  in  :.  i-  J ,  -y  'haviour  of  his  son. 

Gaunt,  ]  c .  : '.  n  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee  pros* 
Be  swift  ,. .  htning  in  the  execution ;  [perous  I 
And  let  ivs,  doubly  redoubled, 

Fall  Uk(  g  thunder  on  the  casque 

Of  thy  a^.^.^>.  pernicious  enemy  : 
Rouse  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 

Boling.    Mine  innocency,  and  Saint  George  to 
thrive.  [He  takes  his  seat. 

Nor.  [Rising,'\  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  cast 

my  lot, 
There  lives,  or  dies,  true  to  king  Richard's  throne, 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman  : 
Never  did  captive  with  a  freer  heart 
Cast  off  his  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroU'd  enfranchisement, 
More  than  my  dancing  sonl  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adversary. 
Most  mighty  liege,  and  my  companion  peers. 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy  years : 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest. 
Go  1  to  fight ;  Truth  hath  a  quiet  breast. 

K.  Rich.  Farewell,  my  lord :  securely  I  espy 
Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye. 
Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 

[  The  King  and  the  l^rds  return  to  their  seats. 

Mar.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Receive  thy  lance ;  and  God  defend  thy  right ! 

Boling.  [Rising.]  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,  I  cry 
— amen.  [^^^^  o*"  Norfolk. 

Mar.  Go  bear  this  lance  [to  an  Officer]  to  Thomas, 

1  //er.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  himself 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant. 

To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him. 
And  dares  him  to  set  forward  to  the  fight. 

2  Her.  Here  standeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant,  [Norfolk, 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 

Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
To  God,  his  sovereign,  and  to  him  disloyal ; 
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Coura^ously,  and  with  a  free  desire, 
Attending  but  the  sig^  to  hcpa. 
Mar.  Sound,  trumpets;  and  set  forward,  combat- 
ants. {A  charge  soumUd, 
Stay,  the  kini;  hath  thrown  his  warder  down. 

A'.  Rich.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and  their 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again :  [spears, 
Withdraw  with  us :  and  let  the  tnimpets  sound. 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree.— 

\A  ioHg  JtoHrish. 
Draw  near  t  To  the  CotHbtUatUs. 

And  list,  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  earth  should  not  be  soil'd 
With  that  dear  Uood  which  it  hath  fostered ; 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  aspect 
Of  dril  wounds  plough'd  up  with  nek^libours' swords ; 
And  for  we  think  the  eane-wingedpride 
Of  sky-aspiring  and  ambitious  tnoughts. 
With  riral-hatmg  envy,  set  on  you 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradle 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  sleep ; 
Which  so  rous'd  up  with  boisterous  untun'd  drums, 
Whh  harsh  resounding  trumpets'  dreadful  biay, 
And  grating  shock  of  wrathful  iron  arms. 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace. 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood  ;— 
Therefore,  we  banish  you  our  territories : 
You,  cousm  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death. 
Till  twice  five  summers  have  enrich'd  our  fields, 
Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  donunions, 
But  tread  the  stranger  paths  of  banishment. 

Baling.  Your  will  be  done :  This  must  mv  comfort  be. 
That  sun,  that  warms  vou  here,  shall  snine  on  me ; 
beams,  to         '        *     " 


you  here  lent, 


And  those  his  golden  c 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my 
K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  for  thee  remains  a  heavier  doom. 
Which  I  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce : 
The  sly  slow  hours  shall  not  determinate 
The  dateless  hmit  of  thy  dear  exile  ;— 
The  hopeless  word  of,  never  to  return. 
Breathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

Nor.  A  heavy  sentence,  my  most  sovereign  liege. 
And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  hi^f hness*  mouth : 
A  dearer  merit,  not  so  deep  a  mami 
As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  common  air. 
Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness'  hands. 
The  language  I  have  leam'd  these  forty  years, 
My  native  Snglish,  now  1  must  forego : 
And  now  my  tongue's  use  is  to  me  no  more 
Than  an  unstrmged  viol,  or  a  harp ; 
Or  like  a  cunning  instrument  cas'd  up. 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  havf  engaol'd  my  tongue, 
Doubly  jportcuUis'd  with  my  teeth  and  lips; 
And  duU,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 
I  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurs«, 
Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 
What  is  thy  sentence  then,  but  speechless  death. 
Which  robs  my  tongue  from  breathing  native  breath  f 

K.  Rich.  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compassionate 
After  our  sentence,  plaining  comes  too  late. 

Nor.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  country's  Bght, 
To  dwell  in  solemn  shades  of  endless  night. 

iReliring. 

K.  Rich.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  thee. 
Lay  on  our  royal  sword  your  banish'd  hands; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven, 
(Our  part  therein  we  banish  with  yourselves,) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  administer  '.—■ 
You  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  heaven  1} 
Embrace  each  other's  love  in  banistunent ; 
Nor  never  look  upon  each  other's  face ; 
Kor  nerer  write,  regreet,  or  reconcile 
This  k}wering  tempest  of  your  home-bred  hate ; 
Nor  never  by  advised  purpose  meet 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  complot  any  ill 
'Gainst  us,  our  state,  our  subjects,  or  our  land. 

Boling.  I  swear. 

Nor.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

BoUng.  Norfolk,— so  far  as  to  mine  enemy  ;— 
By  this  time,  had  the  king  permitted  us. 

One  of  our  souls  had  wander'd  in  the  air, 

Banish'd  this  frail  sepulchre  of  our  flesh, 


As  now  our  flesh  Is  banidi'd  firotn  tills  land : 
Confess  thy  treasons  ere  thou  fly  this  realm ; 
Smce  thou  hast  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  doeging  burthen  or  a  guilty  souL 

Nor.  No,  Bolii^roke ;  ifever  I  were  traitor. 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life. 
And  I  from  heaven  banish'd  as  from  hence  I 
But  what  thou  art,  heaven  thou,  and  I  do  know  ; 
And  all  too  soon,  I  fear,  the  kmg  shall  rue. 
Farewell,  my  liege :— Now  no  way  can  I  stray ; 
SaTe  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  my  way.  ^Exit, 

K.  Rich.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glasses  of  thine  eyes 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart ;  thy  sad  aspect 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banish'd  years 
nuck'd  four  away :— Six  frozen  winters  spent. 
Return  [To  BoBng.]  with  welcome  home  from  baa* 
ishment. 

BoliMg'  How  long  a  thne  lies  in  one  little  word  I 
Four  lagging  winters,  and  four  wanton  springs. 
End  in  a  word :  Such  is  the  breath  of  kings. 

Gaunt  I  thank  my  liege,  that,  in  regard  of  me. 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  exile ; 
But  Uttle  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby ; 
For  ere  the  six  years  that  he  hath  to  spend 
Can  change  theirmoons,  and  bringtheir  timesaboot. 
My  oil-dned  lamp^  and  time-bewasted  light. 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age  and  endless  night ; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  see  my  son. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years  to  liva. 

Gaunt.  But  not  a  minute,  king,  that  thou  canst  give  t 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canst  with  sullen  sorrow. 
And  pluck  n^bts  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow : 
Thou  canst  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age. 
But  stop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death  : 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

AT.  Rich.  Thy  son  is  banish'd  upon  good  advica. 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party-verdict  gave ; 
Why  at  our  Justice  seem'd  thou  then  to  lower? 

Gaunt.  Things  sweet  to  taste  prove  in  digestion  sour. 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  ludge ;  but  I  had  rauier 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father : 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,  not  my  child. 
To  smooth  his  fault  I  should  have  been  more  mUd  t 
A  partial  slander  sought  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  destroy'd. 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  some  of  you  should  say, 
I  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away  ; 
But  you  gave  leave  to  mine  unwilling  tongue, 
Against  my  will,  to  do  myself  this  wrong. 

K.Rich.  Cousin,  farewell:— and, ui\cle^id him  so; 
Six  years  we  banish  him,  and  he  shall  go. 

[Flourish.    Exeunt  K.  Richard  am/  Tmin. 

Aum.  Coushi,  farewell :  what  presence  must  not 
From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  show,  [know. 

Mar.  My  k>rd,  no  leave  take  1 ;  for  I  will  ride. 
As  far  as  land  will  let  me,  by  your  side.         [words. 

Gaunt.  O,  to  what  purpose  dost  thou  hoard  thy 
That  thou  return'st  no  greeting  to  thy  friendst 

Soling.  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 
When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

Gaunt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a  timc. 

Boling.  Toy  absent,  grief  is  present  for  that  time. 

Gaunt.  What  is  six  wmters  t  they  are  quickty  gone. 

Soling.  To  men  in  joy ;  but  grief  makes  one  hour 
ten.  [sure. 

Gaunt.  Call  it  a  travel  that  thou  tak'st  for  plea< 


Bolittg.  My  heart  wiU  sigh,  when  I  miscall  it  so. 
Which  finds  it  an  enforcea  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherem  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

[Soling.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious  stride  I  mak« 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  from  the  Jewels  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  loi^  apprenticehood 
To  foreign  passages ;  and  m  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothmg  else 
But  that  I  was  a  journeyman  to  grieH 

Gaunt.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  vlaltii 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havens : 
Teach  thy  necessity  to  reason  thus ; 
There  is  no  virtue  uke  necessity. 
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Think  not.  the  Idngdkl  jMnisb  the*  j 
But  thou  the  kia^ :  Woe  doth  the  heavier  «U, 
"Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  iaintly  borae. 
Go,  say  I  sent  theeibrth  to  purchase  honour. 
And  not,  the  king  exiled  thee :  or  suppose 
Devouring  pestilence  han^s  in  ouraur, 
And  tbou  art  flying  to  a  fresher  clime. 
Look,  whitt  thy  soul  holds  dear,  iuagioc  it 
To  lie  that  way  thou  eo'st,  not  whence  tbou  ppmst. 
Suppose  tlie  sui^jing  birds,  wusicians ;       [stseWd  ; 
The  grass  whereon  thou  tread'st,  the  presence 
The  flowers,  fair  ladies ;  and  thy  steps,  no  more 
Than  a  delightful  measure  or  a  dance : 
For  gnarliiig  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  tltat  luucks  at  it.  ana  sets  It  light.] 
Bolit^g.  O.  who  cait  hold  a  ^e  in  ius  I>wd. 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caucasus? 
Or  cloy  the  huagxy  ed^e  of  appeUte, 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feast  i 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow. 
By  thinking  on  fauta&tic  summer's  h^eatf 
O,  nol  the  apprehension  of  tl^e  good 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse : 
Fell  sorrow's  tooth  doth  never  raiJUe  morcv 
Than  when  it  bites  but  lanceth  AOt  the  sore. 
Gaunt.  Come,  come,  my  son,  1  'U  bring  thee  -^na. 

thy  way : 
Had  I  thyyouth  and  cause,  I  would  not  stiiy. 
Bolins.  Tlien,  England's  ground,  fa^cpwell ;  fitted 

soil,  adieu ; 
Mv  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  lae  yeti 
Wnere'cr  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  can. 
Though  bauish'd,  yet  a  true-bom  Englishiosn. 

SCENE  IV — A  Ro»tH  fn  the  King's  PeUaee. 

Enter  King  Richard,  Bagot,  and  Green ;  Aumexle 

/oUtywing. 

fT.  Rich.  We  did  observe. — Cou«w  Atunerle, 
How  far  brought  you  hiiph  Hereford  on  his  wayf 

jtunt.  1  brought  higli  Hereford,  if  you  q^l  him  60, 
But  to  the  nexl  highway,  and  there  I  left  km. 

K.  Rich.  And,  say,  what  store  of  parting  tearp 
were  shed  J 

Aunt.  'Faith  none  for  me,  except  tbe  north  east 
Which  then  blew  biUerly  against  our  face,     [wind. 
Awak'd  the  sleepv  rheum ;  and  so,  by  chance. 
Did  grace  our  hoUow  partiog  with  a  tear. 

K.  Kith.  What  said  our  cousin  when  •you  parted 

with  him  I  jtfwm.  Farewell 

And,  for  my  heart  disdained  that  my  toague 
Should  so  profane  the  word,  that  taught  me.ocift 
To  counterfeif  oppression  of  such  grief. 
That  word  seem  d  buried  in  my  soirow's  grgive. 
Marry,   would  tlie  word  farewell  Jia^e  leagthon'd 
And  added  years  to  liis  short  banishnteiH,    Ihours, 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  iarew«iUs; 
But,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  roe. 

K.  Rich.  He  is  our  cousin,  cousin  «  but 't  is  doubt. 
When  time  shall  call  him  home  from  banishAltent, 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  his  friends. 
Ourself  and  Bushy,  Bagot  hese,  and  Green, 
Observ'd  his  courtship  to  the  common  people  :-*- 
How  he  did  seem  to  dive  into  their  heaqts. 
With  humble  and  familiar  courte^ ; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slavQS; 
Wooing  poor  craftsmen  with  the  craft  of  unities. 
And  patient  undcrbearing  of  his  fortune. 
As  't  were  to  banish  their  affects  with  him. 
I  Iff  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyster-wench ; 
.\  brace  of  draymen  bid— God  speed  nim  weH, 
.■\nd  had  the  tribute  of  his  supple  knee. 
With— Thanks,  my  countrymen,  my  ioving  frieads; 
As  were  our  England  in  reversion  nis, 
And  he  our  subjects'  next  degree  in  hope. 

Green.  Well,  he  is  gone;  and  with  hun  go  these 
thoughts. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland  ; 
Expedient  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege, 
Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  further  means. 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  highness'  loss. 

AT.  Rich.  We  wilTourself  m  person  to  this  war. 
And,  for  our  coffers,  with  too  great  a  court, 
A  nd  liberal  largess,  are  grown  somewhat  light, 
>V  w  are  eni'orc  d  to  Uxva  out  royal  realm ; 
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The  revenue  wiwreof  fihaU  fqnidh  us 

For  our  affaurs  in  ban4 :  If  that  come  shMt, 

.Our  substitute  at  hom^fhall  jb^ve  blank  cli«rt«(6  j 

Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  inc»  are  rich. 

They  shall  subscril>e  them  for  large  sums  ftf  gold. 

And  send  them  after  to  supply  our  wants  1 

For  we  will  make  for  lrelan«  presently. 

Enter  Bushy. 
Bushy,  what  news? 

Busky.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  M^»  V^ 
Suddenly  taken ;  and  hath  seat  post  huftfi,  ilora  ; 
To  entreat  your  majesty  to  visit  nim. 

K.  Rich,  Where  hes  he  J       Bushy.  At  Ely-house. 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  \)j&  physKiau'si 
To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately  1  [n»ind« 

The  Uning  of  his  coners  shall  make  cpats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars. 
Come,  gentlemen,  let 's  all  go  visit  him  • 
Pray  God.  we  stay  ,«iaJbe  haiste,  and  cqqm  (pq  JU4el 

ACTU. 

SCBNB  I.— London.    A  Room  in  Ely  House. 

Gaunt  on  a  coucJ^:  the  Duke  0/  York,  0*14  otktrs 

standing  by  htm. 

Gaunt.  WiU  the  Jung  comef  that  I  may  breathe 

my  last 
In  wholctsoine  couds«1  to  his  unstaid  youth. 

York.  Vex  not  yourselC  nor  strive  not  with  youa 
For  all  in  vain  comes  counsel  to  his  ear.     {bc^ich  ; 

Gaunt.  O,  but  they  say,  the  toi^ues  of  dying  men 
Enforce  attention,  Uke  deep  harmony :  [Vain ; 

Where  words  are  scarce,  they  are  aelaom  spent  in 
For  they  hrefithc  truth,  th^t  breathe  their  wiords  in 
He.  that  no  aore  must  say,  is  listen'd  more  [pain. 
Than  they  whom  youth  and  ease  havetaugfht  to 
glose; 
More  are  men^  eodsfliark'd.  tium  their  lives  bofore; 

The  settii^  sun,  and  snuac  at  the  ctose. 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  is  sweetest  last. 
Writ  in  remembrance  more  than  things  loner  past ; 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counsel  would  not^ear. 
My  death's  sad  tale  may  yet  undeaf  his  ear. 

yorh.  No ;  it  is  stopped  with  oCh«r  flatterine 
sounds; 
As  praises  of  his  state :  then,  there  are  found 
Lascivious  metres;  to  whose  venom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  ItaJy ; 
Whose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after  in  base  unitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  vanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there  's  no  respect  how  vtle.) 
That  is  not  quickly  buxz'd  into  his  ears? 
Then  all  too  l»te  comes  counsel  to  be  heard, 
Where  will  doth  mutmy  with  wit's  regard. 
Direct  not  him,  whose  way  himself  wSl  choose ; 
'T  is  breath  thou  lack'st,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou 
lose. 

Gaunt.  Mpthinks,  I  am  a  prophet  sew  inspir'd ; 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him: 
His  rash  fierce  hlaee  of  riot  capnot  last ; ' 
For  violent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselves  ;  [short; 
Small  showers  last  long,  but  sudden  storms  are 
He  tires  betimes,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimes ; 
With  eager  feeding  food  doth  choke  the  feeder : 
Light  vanity,  insatiate  conuorant. 
Consuming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  tliis  sceptor'd  isle. 
This  earth  of  majesty,  this  seat  of  Mars, 
This  other  Eden,  demi-paradise ; 
This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  herself. 
Against  infection  and  the  han<l  of  war ; 
This  happy  breed  of  men,  this  htde  unorld  j 
This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea. 
Which  serves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall. 
Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  house. 
Against  the  envy  pf  iess  happier  lands ;  [land. 

This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this  reahn,  tlus  Eng. 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  .woiabof  royal  Jdags. 
Fear'd  by  their  breed,  andlaniousby  their  birth. 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  lirom  home, 
(For  Christian  service,  and  true  chivalry* 
As  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jcwiy. 
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Of  the  wofld'9  tansoxB.  MesMd  Mary's  son ; 
This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear  dear  land, 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 
Is  now  leas'd  out  <I  die  pronouncing  it.) 
UJce  to  a  tenement,  or  pelting  farm : 
Eoi^land.  bound  in  with  the  tflaraphant  s«b. 
Whose  rocky  shore  beats  back  the  envtons  s!eg;e 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  shame. 
With  inky  blots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds ; 
That  Enghind,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others*. 
Hath  Quule  a  shameful  cenciuest  of  itself: 
Ah,  would  the  scandad  vanish  with  my  hfe. 
How  happy  then  were  my  ensuing  death  I 

Enter  Yivag  Richajrd  a$¥i  Queen :  Aumerie.  Busby, 
Green,  Bagot,  Ross»  and  WUloughby. 


York,   The  kiiq;  is  come : 
youth; 


deal  mildly  with  his 


For  young  hot  colts,  being  rag'd,  do  ragethemore. 

Q^en.  nam  fares  our  ooUc  uncle,  Lancaster  S 

K.  Rich,  \y\ax  oomibrt,  amat     How  is  't  with 
afedGaoml 

Gaunt.  D,  how  that  munc  befito  nqr  compMitioa  1 
Old  Gannc.  indeed;  and  gmiat  ia  being  oMs 
Within  me  gricff  hath  kept  a  tediooa  fast ; 
And  who  aostaiiu  from  meat,  that  is  not  gaunt  t 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  1  watch'd  \ 
Watching  breed*  leanness,  leanness  is  all  gaunt  \ 
The  pie^ure  that  some  fathers  feed  upon 
Is  my  strict  fast,— I  mean  my  children  s  looks ; 
And,  therein  Issting,  bast  th6tt  made  me  gaunt ; 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  g^y^  gaunt  as  a  grave, 
Whose  hoUow  womb  tnhenta  nought  but  bones. 

JC.  Rich.  Can  sick  men  play  so  aicely  with  their 


iscry  makes  sport  to  mock  itself: 
seektoklUx 


Gaitnt.  No, 
Since  thou  dost 

I  mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee. 
K.MMh.  Should  dying  men  flatter  with  those  that 

livef 
Gaunt.  No,  no ;  men  living  flatter  those  that  die. 
iC.Rtch.  Tinaoi  now  a  dying,  say'st  thou  flatter'st 

me.  [be. 

GavfU.  Ohl  no;  tbou  diest,  though  I  the  sicker 
K.  Rick,  I  am  in  health,  1  breathe,  and  see  thee 

UL 
GoftMt,  ISoit,  he  that  made  me,  knows  I  aed  thee 
niinmysnlf  to  see,  and  in  thee  seeing  m.  [ill; 

Thy  dnth'bed  is  no  lesser  than  the  land, 
Wherein  thou  licst  ia  repuUtion  sick : 
And  thou,  too  careless  natient  aa  thou  art, 
Conumtt'st  thy  anofaited  body  to  the  cure 
Of  those  physicians  that  first  wounded  thee. 
A  thousand  flatterers  sit  withfai  thy  crown, 
Whose  compass  is  no  bigger  than  thy  head; 
And  yet,  Incaged  in  so  small  a  verge. 
The  waste  is  no  whit  lesser  than  thy  land. 
O,  had  thy  grandsire.  with  a  urophet's  eye, 
Seen  how  hft  son's  son  shouM  destroy  his  bon^, 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  shame, 
Deposing  thee  before  thou  wert  possess'd. 
Which  art  Mttess'd  now  to  depose  thyself. 
Why,  coosn,  <»ert  thou  regent  of  the  world, 
It  were  a  shame  to  let  this  land  by  l«ase : 
But,  for  thy  worki,  enjoying  but  this  land, 
Is  it  not  move  than  ^ame  to  shame  it  so  7 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou,  and  not  king: 
Thy  state  of  law  is  bondslave  to  the  law ; 

And 

A*.  Rich.  And  thou  a  lunatic  lean-wltted  fool. 
Presuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 
Dar'stwith  thy  frozen  admonitiou 
Make  pale  our  cheek ;  chasing  the  royal  Mood, 
With  fury,  from  his  native  residence. 
Now  by  my  seafs  right  royal  ninjesty, 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son. 
This  tongue,  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head. 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreverend  shoulders. 
Gauni.  O,  spare  me  not,  my  brother  Edward's  son. 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edward's  son ; 
That  blood  ab-eady,  Uke  the  pelican. 
Hast  tbou  tapt>'d  out,  and  drunkenljr  carous'd ; 
My  brother  Gloster,  plain  well  meaning  soul, 
(Whom  fair  befal  in  heaven  'mongst  happy  souls  I) 
May  be  a  precedent  and  witness  good. 
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That  thou  respetf^t  not  spllBnf  bdward's  1 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I  have ; 
And  thy  unkindness  be  Bke  crooked  age. 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  wieher'd  llowtfr. 
Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee  I— 
These  w6rds  hereafter  thy  tormentors  he  1— 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave : 
Love  Uiey  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

fiSUrty,  borne  out  by  his  Attendants. 

A'.  RicJi.  And  let  them  die,  that  age  and  suilens 

have; 
For  both  hait  thoa,  and  both  become  the  gritv*. 

York.  I  do  beseech  yourmajesty,  impute  liib  words 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  hfe,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 

AT.  Rick.  Right;  you  say  true:  as  Hereford's  love. 
As  theirs,  so  mine ;  and  all  be  as  it  is.  [so  his : 

Enter  Northumberland. 
North.  My  Uege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to 
A'.  Rich.  What  says  he?  [your  majesty. 

North.  Nay,  nothinif  ;  all  it>  said : 

His  tongue  is  now  a  stringless  instmiuent ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  hatli  spent. 

York.  Be  York  the  next  that  must  be  iKinkaiptsol 
Though  death  b«  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 
A'.  Rtch.  The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth  he ; 
His  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be  : 
bo  much  for  that.    Now  tor  our  Irish  wars: 
We  muitt  supplant  those  rough  rug-headed  kerns, 
Which  live  like  venoiu,  where  no  venom  else 
But  only  they  have  privilege  to  live. 
And  for  these  great  affairs  do  ask  some  charge, 
Towards  our  assistance,  we  do  seize  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  inoveablcs. 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  posscss'd. 

York.  How  lung  shall  I  be  patient  t  Ah,  how  long 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  sutler  wron^  Y 
Not  Gloster's  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishment. 
Nor  Gauut's  rebukes,  nor  Hn^^hind's  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  prevention  of  \yoot  Bolingbroke 
About  hte  marriage,  nor  my  own  disgr.jce. 
Have  ever  made  me  sour  my  patient  cheek. 
Or  bend  one  Wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face. 
1  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons, 
Of  whom  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first  | 
In  war,  was  never  lion  rag'd  more  fierce, 
In  peace,  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentleman: 
His  face  thou  hast,  lor  even  so  look  d  he. 
Accomplish'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours ; 
But  when  he  frown'd  it  was  .igainst  tho  French, 
And  not  against  his  friends ;  nis  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  spend,  and  spent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  lather's  hand  had  won : 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 
O,  Richard  I  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief, 
Or  else  he  never  woukl  compare  between. 
K.  Rich.  Why,  imcle,  what 's  the  matter? 
York.  O,  my  li«|te, 

Pardon  me,  if  you  olcase;  If  flot,  I,  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  pardon'a.  am  content  witnal. 
Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gripe  into  yonr  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  banish'd  Hereford? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead?  and  doth  not  Hereford  livef 
Was  not  Gaunt  Just?  and  is  not  Harry  true  t 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir? 
is  not  his  htir  a  well-deserving  son? 
Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  ensue  to-oay; 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  art  thou  a  king. 
But  by  fair  sequence  and  succession? 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid.  I  say  true  !) 
If  you  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  right. 
Call  in  the  letters-patents  that  he  hath 
By  his  attomies-general  to  sue 
His  livery,  and  deny  his  ofter'd  homage. 
You  pluck  a  thousand  dangers  on  your  head. 
You  lose  a  thousand  weU-cTisposed  hearts. 
And  T.rick  my  lender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
^Vluch  honour  and  alle^fiaiice  cannot  think,   [hands 
A'.  Rich.  Think  what  you  will  j  we  seize  I«to  flidr 
O  a 
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His  plate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 

York.  1 11  not  be  l^  the  while :  My  liege,  farewell : 
"What  will  ensue  hereof  there  's  none  can  tell ; 
But  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood, 
That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good.      {Exit. 

K.  Rich.  Go,  Bushy,  to  the  earl  of  Wiltshire 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  Ely  house  [straight ; 

To  see  this  business  :  To-morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland :  and  't  is  time,  I  trow ; 
And  we  create,  in  absence  of  ourself. 
Our  uncle  York  lord  governor  of  England, 
For  he  is  just,  and  always  lov'd  us  welL 
Come  on,  our  queen :  to-morrow  must  we  part ; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  is  short.    {Flourish. 
{Exeunt  King.  Queen.  Bushy,  Aumerle,  Green, 
a»«Bagot. 

North.  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancaster  is  dead. 

Hoss.  And  living  too ;  for  now  his  son  is  duke. 

tVilio.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

North.  Richly  in  both,  if  justice  had  her  right. 

Ross.  My  heart  is  great;  but  it  must  break  with 
Ere  t  be  disburden'd  with  a  liberal  tongue,  (silence, 

North.  Nay,  speak  thy  mind;  and  let  hun  ne'er 

spesucmore 
That  speaks  thy  words  again  to  do  thee  harm  I 

JViHo.  Tends  that  thou  'dst  speak  to  the  duke  of 
If  it  be  so,  out  with  it  boldly,  man ;  [Hereford  f 
Quick  is  mine  ear  to  hear  of  good  towards  him. 

Ross.  No  good  at  all  that  I  can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  geldea  of  his  patnmony. 

North.  Now,  afore  heaven,  't  is  shame  such  wrongs 
In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  many  more    [are  t)ome. 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  himself,  but  basely  led 
By  flatterers ;  and  what  they  will  inform, 
Merely  in  hate,  'gainst  any  of  us  all. 
That  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us,  our  lives,  our  children,  and  our  heirs. 

Ross.  The  commons  hath  he  pill'd  with  grievous 

And  quitL:  lost  tbclr  hearts:  the  nobles  hath  he  iin'd 
For  aacLtiFit  (juvri.'l'i,  And  quite  lost  their  hearts. 

Wi/fa,  And  daily  nevir  exactions  are  devis'd— 
A*  Wanks,  Ixneirfilen  L  es,  and  I  wot  not  what ; 
»«t  what,  o'  G<wl'&  niiae,  doth  become  of  this? 

North.  Wjire  haye  not  wasted  it,  for  warr'd  he 
UbiE  tnjwely  ^teJdt^ii  ui>i>n  compromise        [hath  not, 
TtMit  yiUxQh.  hJi  Anee^Lors  achieved  with  blows: 
More  hAth  he  spent  [n  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 

Jiosr.  The  «irl  of  \^'iltshire  hath  the  realm  in  farm. 

iViUa.  The  kind's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken 
man.  [him. 

North.  Reproach  and  dissolution  hangeth  over 

Ross.  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars. 
His  burdenous  taxations  notwitiistanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banish'd  duke. 

North.  His  noble  kinsman :  most  degenerate  king ! 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempest  sing. 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm : 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails, 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  perish. 

Ross.  We  see  the  very  wrack  that  we  must  suffer, 
And  una  voided  is  the  danger  now, 
For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wrack.       [death 

North.  Not  so ;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes  of 
I  spy  life  peering ;  but  I  dare  not  say 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is.  [ours. 

fVillo.  Nay,  let  us  stiare  thy  thoughts,  as  thou  dost 

Ross.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumberland : 

M/^  ♦•v-, K..».  ..u.^^i/.  ^- J  speaking  so, 

",    .    ■  ■  ^     i ;  therefore,  be  bold. 

^\^fiA.  Ihca  ttiLtiJ— i  kiivii  irom  Port  le  Blanc,  a 
In  Brittmy,  recelv'cj  tnteUtj^^nce,  [bay 

Tli^E  Hsury  diike  Qf  Ken^fg^xE,  Reignold  lord  Cob- 
Tttiit  isktt  binke  Uottt  tbe  duk^  of  Exeter,       [ham, 
HistirfJihcr,  archbkl  k£»E>  lAt^  oi' Canterbury, 
5tr  ThOEuns  fdrpini^haili,  SU  Ji:.Iin  Ramston, 
liirjialm  Nwbcir,  SitrHobert  Waterton,  and  Fran- 
cis QuflLul.— 
AH  fhtte.  well  fumishM  by  the-  duke  of  Bretagne, 
With  eivDt  t;tl]  "ihiiia^  three  ihi]usand  men  of  war, 
Ar^jiujcln^  hlthfif  with  aU  due  expedience. 
And  ^hDrtlyiiican  to  loiich  our  northern  shore : 
rtxh^p^  they  h^d  cTc  ihist  l^ut  that  they  sUy 


The  first  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  shall  shake  off  our  slavish  yoke. 
Imp  out  our  drooping  country's  broken  wing. 
Redeem  from  broking  pawn  the  blemish'd  crown. 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hides  our  sceptre's  gilt^ 
And  make  high  majesty  look  like  itself. 
Away  with  me  in  post  to  Ravenspurg : 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so. 
Stay  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go.  [fear. 

Ross.  To  horse,  to  horse  1  urge  doubts  to  them  that 
fViUo.  Hold  out  my  horse,  and  I  will  first  be  there. 
{ExeufU. 

SCENE  II.— The  same.    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Queen,  Bushy,  and  Bagot. 

Bushy.  Madam,  your  majesty  is  too  much  sad : 
You  promis'd,  when  you  parted  with  the  king. 
To  lay  aside  Ufe-harming  heaviness. 
And  entertain  a  cheerful  disposition. 

Queen.  To  please  the  king,  I  did ;  to  please  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  cause 
Why  1  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  grief. 
Save  bidding  farewell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
As  my  sweet  Richard :  Yet,  again,  methinks. 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb. 
Is  coming  towards  me ;  and  my  inward  soul 
With  nothing  trembles :  at  something  it  grieves. 
More  than  with  parting  from  my  lord  the  king. 

Bushy.  Each  substance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty 

shadows, 
Which  show  like  grief  itself,  but  are  not  so : 
For  sorrow's  eye,  glazed  with  blinding  tears. 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  objects. 
Like  perspectives,  which,  rightly  gaz'd  upon. 
Show  nothing  but  confusion, — ey'd  awry, 
Disdnfinuish  vstm ;  so  your  sweet  majesty. 
Looking  awry  upon  your  lord's  departure. 
Find  shapes  of  griefs,  more  than  himself,  to  wail ; 
Which,  look'd  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadows 
Of  what  it  is  not.    Then,  thrice-gracious  queen. 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  not ;  more's 
Or  if  it  be,  \  is  with  false  sorrow's  eye,     [not  seem : 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  imagmary. 

Queen.  It  may  be  so ;  but  yet  my  mward  sow 
Persuades  me  it  is  otherwise :  Howe'er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  sad  ;  so  heavy  sad. 
As— though,  in  thinlui^,  on  no  thought  I  think,— 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 

Bushy.  T  is  nothing  but  conceit,  my  gracious  lady. 

Queen.  'T  is  nothing  less ;  conceit  is  stUl  deriv'd 
From  some  forefather  grief;  mine  is  not  so ; 
For  nothing  hath  b^ot  my  something  grief; 
Or  something  hath  the  nothing  that  I  grieve ; 
"T  is  in  reversion  that  I  do  possess ; 
But  what  it  i&,  that  is  not  yet  known ;  what 
I  cannot  name ;  't  is  nameless  woe,  I  wot. 
Enter  Green. 

Green.  Heaven  save  your  majesty  1— and  well  met, 

gentlemen : 
I  hope,  the  king  is  not  yet  shipped  for  Ireland. 

Queen.  Why  hop'st  thou  so  t  't  is  better  hope  he  is ; 
For  his  designs  crave  haste,  his  haste  good  hope ; 
Then  wherefore  dost  thou  hope  he  is  not  shipp'dr 

Green.  That  he,  our  hope,  might  liave  retir  d  his 
And  driven  into  despair  an  enemy's  hope,    [power. 
Who  strongly  have  set  footing  in  this  land : 
The  bsmish'd  Bolingbroke  repeals  himself. 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  safe  arriv'd 
At  Ravenspurg. 

gueen.  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid  I 

reen.  O.  madam. 'tis  too  true;  and  that  is  worse.— 
The  lord  Northumberland,  his  young  son  Henry 

Percy, 
The  lords  ofRoss,  Beaumond,  and  Willoughby, 
Witli  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 
Bushy.  Why  have  you  not  proclaim'd  Northum- 
berland, 
And  the  rest  of  the  revolted  faction  traitors  T 
Green.  We  have  :  whereupon  the  earl  of  Worcester 
Hath  broke  his  staff,  resigii'd  his  stewardship, 
And  all  tlie  household  servants  fled  with  him 
To  Bolingbroke. 
Queen.  So,  Green,  thou  art  the  midwife  of  my  woe, 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir : 
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Is  yet  but  linfelt  thanks  which,  more  enrich'd. 
Shall  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompense. 

JRoss.  Yotir  presence  makes  us  rich,  most  noble  lord. 

JVtUo.  And  far  surmounts  our  labour  to  attain  it. 

Bating:  l^vermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  the 
Which,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years,  Tpoor ; 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  comes  here  I 
Enter  Berkley. 

North.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I  g^uess. 

Berk.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is  to  you. 

Baling:  My  lord,  my  answer  is — to  Lancaster : 
And  1  am  come  to  seek  that  name  iti  England : 
And  I  must  find  that  title  in  your  tongue, 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  sa^. 

Betk.  MisUke  me  not,  my  lord ;  't  is  not  my  mean- 
To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out :—  [ing 
To  you.  my  lord,  I  come,  (whit  lord  you  will.) 
From  the  most  gracious  regent  of  this  land. 
The  duke  of  York  ;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  time, 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  setf-bom  arnfls. 
EnUr  York,  attended. 

Bating.  I  shall  not  need  transport  inv  words  by  you ; 

Here  comes  his  grace  in  person. — My  noble  uncle  1 

XlCneels. 

York.  Show  me  thy  himible  heart,  and  not  thy 
"Whose  duty  is  deceivable  and  false.  [knee. 

Baling.  My  gracious  uncle  I  Yark.  Tut,  tutl 

Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  Uncle  me  no  uncle. 
I  ".— .  Hn  toitor's  uncle  ;  anrt  tViat  ■wo'-t'-,  ~r,tc, 

]ji  aJj  uridine  0^]^^  miotic  h,  la  I'UL  •,t\\jtj.iiii. 
"V^'hy  have  these  baniiiti'd  and  forbidden  Icigs 
I^ar  i  once  to  tiQuch  a  ct  list  of  li  [ii|[Litid's  jrrauiid  f 
B|i|  then  more  why  ;''Avhy  have  they  dar'd  to  uiarch 
So  many  mLLc^  upon  h^i  pfAcc'ul  bosom. 
Frifhtlag  her  paL^'fac'd  villaj^es  ivith  war^ 
And  ostentation  of  de&pis'd  4n}i:&r 
iTom'st  ihnu  Ljifctuse  the  anoin-tect  liiing  Is  benee  f 
Why,  foHijj^h  boy.  She  king  Fi  left  behind. 
And  m  my  lojfnil  bosom  Ues  liJa  power. 
Were  I  \nxi  now  tke  l&rd  of  suen  hr>t  yonlh 
As  when  brave  Cisunt,  thy  fRLher,  ana  niywlf, 
Kwcueflttie-  Btnclt  ivlticc^  t hat  irflurtf^  Marsofmeti, 
Frcim  forth  the  ranks  of  nirthy  tnotaSsdlfd  Frenctl, 
O,  EllCn,  how  quickly  should  Ihil  Urin  of  inilie, 
■Ne^v  prisoner  to  the  paliy,  cliasttst?  thee. 
And  minister  correctLoti  to  thy  fouTt  I 
Bfl/in^r-  My  gracious  uucle,  fef  di*  know  my  ftiiclt  j 
On  what  coiidiHon  stands  it,  aisd  wlitrcin  * 

Ya*^Jt.  Even  in  condicbn  oif  the  w^jrit  desree,— 
In  t^oa  rebettion,  ind  <(let«j^ted  treft!t<Ri  e 
Thou  art  a  bani>i]i'd  man,  iind  liere  oft  coflle, 
BefL»r«  thie  exjrlr^ition  of  thy  tline, 
]n  braving  arjns  ai^in^t  thv  lovereE^L 
BAlittf.  As  ]  was  banish  d,  J  *3is  banSsh'd  Here- 
Uut  M  I  ewme,  I  come  for  Lancaster,  [furd : 

And,  noWe  uncle,  1  tnKeech  your  gmce, 
I^ofc  on  my  Wfronsst  "it^i'  *fi  inclilfcrcnl  eye; 
You  ire  ibv  father,  for,  ih^thlnk!  In  yooj 
I  see  oJd  Oiunt  alive  ;  O.  thtn,  my  rmhcT  1 
wru  you  pennU  ths,i  1  sfiaU  stand  condtmnd 
A  wand'rlrtj;  nigabond  [  my  rig ht*  and  royaltie!! 
riyck'd  from  my  arms  jjerfortre,  and  (pven  away 
To  upAirt  unthrlfts!    where  Tore  was  ]  hgrnlt 
If  that  nty  COM<$in  king  be  king  of  Hni^land, 
It  tniLHl  be  cranted  I  aiu  duke  of  r-Eincafict r. 
You  have  a  soH„  Auin^^rle.  my  noble  kiniininn; 
Had  you  finU  died,  and  he  baen  thus  trod  down, 
He  shouLd  have  found  his  unde  fjauut  a  father. 
To  TDuse  his  wrongs,  and  chafed  theip  to  the  bay. 
I  atn  d^jnied  to  sue  ray  livery  here. 
And  yet  iny  letters-Tiatenta  give  me  leave : 
My  father's  poo*^*  ire  alt  d^train'd,  and  sold ; 
And  these,  and  aJI,  »re  aN  wtils  employ 'd^ 
"What  woutd  >'oti  have  m*  «lot  I  am  a  subject. 
And  ch^ihcnse  law  r  AUomey*  nre  denied  me  J 
And  ihetefure  iJorsnnJiHy  I  Uy  my  chim 
To  my  ijihcrSt Since  ef  ftM  tiescenl. 
NartK  The  noble  Juke  hat!  U>ccn  toonilii^h  alms'd. 
A'flXf.  I[  standis  your  gr^ce  upon,  to  do  him  rij;ht. 
i^itia^  Ea&e  men.  by  \iii  endowments  are  made 

^Kw*.  My  lords  of  England,  lei  me  tell  you  this,— 
have  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrongs, 


And  labour'd  all  i  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kmd  to  come,  in  braviiig  arms. 
Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong,— it  may  not  be ; 
And  you  that  do  abet  him  in  this  tcind. 
Cherish  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn  his  coming  is 
But  for  his  own :  and.  for  the  right  of  that. 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  jpve  him  aid ; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  joy  that  Breaks  that  oath. 

Yark.  Well,  well,  1  see  the  issue  of  these  arms ; 
I  cannot  mend  h,  t  must  needs  confess. 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left: : 
But,  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king ; 
Bat  since  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you,  ' 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.    So,  faife  you  wall  j— 
Unless  you  please  to  6hter  iM  the  oabtle. 
And  there  repose  you  fOr  this  it^ht. 

Baling.  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept. 
But  we  roust  win  your  grace  to  go  with  us 
To  Brii<6!  castle }  Which,  they  say,  M  held 
By  Biiishy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices, 
The  caterpillars  of  the  Commonwealth^ 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  Veed,  and  pluck  away. 

York.  It  may  be  I  will  go  with  you  :— but  vet  1 11 
Por  1  am  loth  to  break  our  country's  laws,   [pkuse ; 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are : 
Things  past  redress  are  uow  with  me  past  care. 

iExeunt. 
SCENE  ly.—A  Catn^  in  Wales. 
Enter  Salisbury  and  a  Captain. 

Ca*,  My  lord  fA  Salisbury,  we  have  staid  ten  days. 
Aha  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king ; 
Therefore  we  wiH  disperse  ourselves :  farfiwelL 

Sal.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trusty  Welshtoirl ; 
The  king  reposeth  all  his  confidence 
In  thee.  ^  [stay.. 

Caf.  'T  is  thought  the  king  is  d6ad  ;  we  wul  not 
The  bay-trees  in  our  country  are  all  wither'd, 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  hedVen  ; 
The  pale-fac'd  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  lean-look'd  prophets  whisper  fearful  change  \ 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  riiffians  dance  and  leap,— 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy. 


Sal.  Ah,  Richard!  with  the  eyes  of  heavy  mind, 
I  see  thy  glory,  like'  a  shooting  Stai-, 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  frota  the  firmament  1 
Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
Witnessifai?  storms  tO  come,  woe,  atid  ilnfCSC ; 
Thy  frien»is  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes ; 
And  crossly  to  thy  good  all  fortuhe  ^oes.       [Exit. 

ACT  IIL 

SCBNB  I.— Bolingbroke's  Camp  at  Bristol. 

&iter  Bolingbroke,  Yotk,  Northumberland,  Percy, 

Willoughby,  Ross :   Officers  behitui,  with  Bushy 

and  Green,  prisaneys. 

Baling.  Bring  forth  these  men. — 
Bushy,  and  Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  souls 
(Since  presently  your  souls  muft  part  your  bodies,) 
With  too  much  Urging  your  pernicious  lives. 
For  't  were  no  charity  :  yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
From  off  my  luinds,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  deaths. 
You  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king. 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  linuaments. 
By  you  unhappied  and  disfigur'd  clean. 
You  have^  in  manner,  with  your  sinful  hours. 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him ; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a  royal  bed. 
And  istain'a  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  foul  wrongs. 
Myself— a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth  ; 
Near  to  the  king  in  blood ;  and  near  in  love. 
Till  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  cpe, — 
Have  stoop'd  my  neck  under  your  iiuuri6s. 


dbyGoogk 


SCEKK  «.] 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


afe 


And  sij^h'd  mv  Hngltsh  breath  in  Iprdgn  clouds. 
Eatinif  the  bitter  m-ead  of  bani^hmdnn 
While  you  have  fed  upon  my  sei^^noties, 
Dispark'd  my  parks,  and  feU'd  my  forest  woods ; 
From  mine  own  windows  torn  my  househn^d  coat, 
Raz'd  out  my  unpress,  leaWne  me  no  sign- 
Save  men's  opinions,  and  my  living  bIo<xl» — 
To  show  the  world  I  am  a  rentleman. 
This,  and  much  more,  mncn  more  than  twice  all  this. 
Condemns  you  to  the  death:— Sec  them  deUver'a 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death.  [over 

Bushy.  More  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  death  to  me. 
Than  Bolin^rbroke  to  England.    Lords,  fuwwell. 
Green.  My  comfort  is,  that  heaven  wi}l  take  our 
And  plague  iniustice  with  the  pains  of  hell,    [souls, 
Baling.  My  lord  Northumberland,  see  thcw  de- 

spatch'd. 

[kxeunt  North,  and  others,  tvith  I*risoners. 
Uncle,  you  say,  the  q^ueen  is  at  your  house : 
For  heaven's  sake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated : 
TeD  her,  I  send  to  her  my  kind  conuncnds ; 
Take  special  care  my  greetings  be  deUver'd. 

York.  A  gentleman  of  mine  1  have  despatch'd 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large.       {away ; 
Baling.   Thanks,    gentle    uncle.— Come,    lords. 
To  fight  with  Glendower  and  his  complices ; 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  hoUday.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— The  coast  ij^Wales.  A  Castle  in  View. 
Flourish:  Drums  and  Trumpets.  Enter  King 
Richard,  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  Aun^erle,  and  Soldiers. 

K.  Rich.  Barkloughly  castle  call  you  this  at  hand  f 

Aum.  Yea,  my  lord.  How  brooks  your  grace  the 
After  your  late  tossing  on  the  breaking  seast     [Air, 

K.  Rich.  Needs  must  I  like  it  well ;  I  weep  for  joy, 
To  stand  upon  my  kingdom  once  again. 
Dear  earth,  1  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand. 
Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horses'  hoo£t: 
As  a  K>ng  parted  mother  with  her  chiM 
Plays  IbndJy  with  her  tears  and  smiles,  in  meeting  j 
So,  weeping,  smiling,  greet  I  thee,  my  earth, 
And  do  thee  <kvour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gehtie  earth, 
Nor  with  thy  sweet  comfort  his  rav'nous  sense: 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  sock  up  thy  venom. 
And  heavy-gnited  toads,  lie  in  their  way ; 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet 
Which  with  usurptaig  steps  do  trample  thee. 
I^eld  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies : 
And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  pluck  a  flower, 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder. 
Whose  douDlc  toi^fue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 
Throw  deatth  upon  thy  soivereign's  enemies. 
Mock  not  my  senseless  coniuration,  lords; 
This  earth  shall  have  a  feeling,  and  these  ^topes 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  fool  rebellion's  arms. 

Bishop.  Fear  not,  my  lord }  that  Power  that  made 

you  king 
Hath  power  to  Keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  all. 
The  means  that  heaven  yields  must  be  embrac'd. 
And  not  neglected ;  else,  if  heaven  would. 
And  we  willnot,  heaven's  offer  we  refu!;e ; 
The  proffered  means  of  succour  and  redress. 

Aum.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remiss ; 
Whilst  Betingbroke,  through  our  secvrity, 
Grows  strong  and  great,  In  substance,  and  in  friends. 

K.  Rich.  DMComfortabIc  cousin  I  Icnow'st  thou  not 
That  when  the  searching  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  globe,  and  lights  the  lower  world, 

?:'hen  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unseen, 
n  murthers.  and  in  oatrage,  boldly  here ; 
But  when,  from  under  this  terrestrial  ban. 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines. 
And  darts  his  lig^t  through  every  guilty  hole, 
Then  murthers,  treasons,  and  detested  sins. 
The  cloak  of  night  being  pluck'd  from  off  their  backs. 
Stand  bare  ana  naked,  trembling  at  themselves  t 
So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor,  BoUngbroke,— 
Wlio  aU  this  whUe  hath  revcU'd  in  the  night, 
Whilst  we  arc  wand'rag  with  the  antipode&,— 
Shall  see  us  ristng  in  our  throne  the  eiist. 
His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face. 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sitrht  of  day. 
but,  self-affrighted,  tiui4>le  at  his  :>iu. 


Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sea 

Can  wash  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king: 

The  Ureath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 

The  deputy  elected  by  the  Lord : 

For  ever>'  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  press'd. 

To  lift  shrewd  steel  againi>t  our  golden  crown. 

Heaven  for  his  Richard  hatli  in  heavenly  pay 

A  glorious  angel :  tlien.  if  angels  fight, 

Weak  men  must  fall;  for  heavenstillguardsthe  right. 

Enter  Salisbury. 
Welcome,  my  lord  ;  How  far  off  lies  your  power? 

Sal.  Nor  near,  nor  farther  off,  my  gracious  lord. 
Than  this  weak  arm :  Discomfort  j^mides  my  lonj^'ue. 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothing  but  tlcspair. 
One  day  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lord, 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth : 
O,  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return, 
And  thou  shah  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  men: 
To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day,  too  late, 
O'erthrows  thy  Joys,  mends,  fortune,  and  thy  state ; 
For  ail  tlie  Welshmen,  hearin<i  thou  wert  dead. 
Are  gone  to  BoUngbroke,  dispers'd,  and  fled. 

Aum.  Comfort,  my  liege :  >yhy  looks  your  grace 
so  pale? 

A'.  Rich.  But  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand  men 

Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 
Have  I  not  reason  to  look  i)ale  and  tlead? 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe  fly  from  my  side ; 
For  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

Aum.  Comfort,  my  liege ;  rcmeiuber  who  you  are. 

A'.  Rich.  1  had  forgot  myself:  Am  1  not  king? 
Awake,  thou  sluggard  majesty  1  thou  slcepcst. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  forty  thousand  names? 
Arm.  arm.  my  name  I  a  puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory.— Look  not  to  the  ground. 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king.     Are  we  not  nigh  ? 
High  be  our  thoughts :  I  know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  power  enough  to  serve  our  turn.    But  who 
Comes  here  ? 

Enter  Scroop. 

Scroop.  More  health  and  happiness  betide  my  liege. 
Than  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him. 

X'.  Rich.  Nfine  ear  is  open,  and  my  heart  prepar'd ; 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss  thou  canst  unfold. 
Say.  is  my  kinj^dom  lost?  why.  't  was  my  care  ; 
And  what  loss  is  it  to  be  rid  of  care? 
Strives  BoUngbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we? 
Greater  he  shoU  not  be  ;  if  he  serve  God. 
We  11  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  feUow  so. 
Revolt  our  subjects?  that  we  ctuuiot  mend ; 
They  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  weU  as  us : 
Cry,  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay; 
The  worst  is  death,  and  death  wiU  have  his  day. 

Scroop.  Glad  am  1  tliat  your  highness  is  so  arm'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day. 
Which  makes  the  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores. 
As  if  the  world  were  all  dissolv'd  to  tears ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  tlie  rage 
Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
With  hard  briniit  steel,  and  hearts  harder  than  steel. 
White  beards  havearm'd  their  thin  and  hairless  scalps 
Against  thy  majesty ;  and  boys,  with  women's  voices. 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  joints 
In  stiff  unwieldly  arms  against  thy  crown : 
Thy  very  beaUsineu  learn  to  bend  their  bows 
Of  doubfe-fabl  yew  against  thy  state ; 
Yea,  distaff  women  manage  rusty  biUs 
Against  thy  seat :  both  young  and  old  rebel, 
And  aU  goes  worse  than  i  have  power  to  tell. 

AT.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  tcli'st  n  tnlesoill. 
Where  is  the  earl  of  Wiltshire?  where  is  Ba^ot? 
What  is  become  of  Busliy?  where  is  Green? 
That  they  have  let  the  «ianj(erous  cneniv 
Measure  our  conr'incs  witli  such  pi^iccful  steps? 
If  we  prevail,  their  ii-ads  shall  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant  they  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbroke. 

Scroop.  Peace  liavc  tiicy  made  with  him,  indeed, 
my  lord.  [demption  t 

K.  Rich.  O  villains,  vipers,  damn'd  without  re- 
Dogs,  easily  won  to  faifn  on  any  man  I  [heart  I 
Sn^es,  in  my  heart-blood  warm'd,  that  stin/  ny 
Three  Judaic-.,  each  one  thrice  worse  thaa  ji.aa»; 
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Would  they  make  peace?  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  spotted  sotils  for  this  oflfence  1 

Scroop.  Sweet  love,  I  see,  changing  his  i 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate : 
Again  uncurse  their  souls ;  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands :  those  whom  you 

curse. 
Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  destroying  wound, 
And  lie  full  low,  grav'd  in  the  hollow  ground. 

Aunt.  Is  Bushy.  Green,  and  the  earl  of  Wiltshire, 
dead? 

Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  lost  their  heads. 

Aum.  Where  is  the  duke  ray  father  with  his  power  T 

K.  Rick.  No  matter  where.    Of  comfort  no  man 

speak: 
Let 's  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs ; 
Make  dust  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eves 
Write  sorrow  on  tne  bosom  of  the  eartn. 
Let 's  choose  executors,  and  talk  of  wills : 
And  yet  not  so, — for  what  can  we  bequeath, 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all,  are  Bolingbroke's, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death ; 
And  that  small  model  of  the  barren  earth. 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  us  sit  Jipon  the  ground. 
And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings  :— 
How  some  have  been  depos'd,  some  slain  in  war. 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghosts  they  have  deposed : 
Some  poison'd  by  their  wives,  some  sleeping  kiU'd ; 
All  murthcr'd : — For  within  the  hollow  crown 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  king. 
Keeps  death  his  court ;  and  there  the  antic  sits. 
Scoffing  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp, — 
Allowing  him  a  breath,  a  little  scene 
To  monarchize,  be  fear'd,  and  kill  with  looks ; 
Infusing  him  wth  sdf  and  vain  conceit, — 
As  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  about  our  life. 
Were  brass  impregnable, — and,  humour'd  thus, 
Comes  at  the  last,  and  with  a  little  pin 
Bores  through  his  castle  walls,  and— farewell  king  1 
Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  blood 
With  solemn  reverence ;  throw  away  respect. 
Tradition,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty. 
For  you  have  but  mistook  me  all  this  while : 
I  live  with  bread  like  you,  feel  want,  taste  grief. 
Need  friends :— Subjected  thus. 
How  can  you  say  to  me — I  am  a  king? 

Car.  My  lord,  wise  men  ne'er  wau  their  present 
But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wraiL  [woes. 

To  fear  the  foe,  since  fear  oppresseth  strength. 
Gives,  in  your  weakness,  strength  unto  your  foe. 
And  so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself. 
Fear,  and  be  slain ;  no  worse  can  come,  to  fight : 
And  fight  and  die,  is  death  destroying  death ; 
Where  fearing  dying  pays  death  servile  breath. 

Aunt.  My  father  hatn  a  power,  inquire  of  him ; 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  chid'st  me  well:— Proud  Boluig- 

broke,  I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over-blown ; 
An  easy  task  it  is  to  win  our  own. 
Say,  Scroop,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power? 
Speatk  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  sour. 

Scroop.  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the  sky 
The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day : 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye ; 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small, 
To  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  spoken:— 
Your  uncle  York  is  join'd  with  Bolingbroke ; 
And  all  your  northern  castles  srielded  up. 
And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms 
Upon  his  faction. 

K.  Rich,  Thou  hast  said  enough. — 

Beshrew  thee,  cousin,  which  didst  lead  me  forth 

f  To  Aumcrlc. 
Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair  f 
What  say  you  now?  What  comfort  have  we  now? 
By  heaven,  1 11  hate  him  everlastingly 
That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 
Cfj  to  Flint  castle ;  there  I  'U  pme  away ; 

\  kinj^,  woe's  slave,  shall  kingly  woe  obey. 

That  power  I  have,  discharge ;  and  l.c  them  go 


To  ear  the  land  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow. 
For  I  have  none : — Let  no  man  speak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 
Aunt.  My  liege,  one  word. 

K.  Rich.  He  does  me  double  wrong 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Discharge  my  followers,  let  them  hence. — Away, 
From  Richard's  night  to  Bolingbroke's  fair  day. 

\Exeunt. 
SCENE  ni— Wales.    B^ore  Flint  Castle. 
Enter,  with  drum  and  colours,  Bolingbroke  and 

Forces  ;  York,  NorthtmiberUnd,  and  others. 
Boline.  So!''i:l'.  in. 

The  Welshm    ■ 


Is  gone  to  mi  ■  ei  1 1 1  ■::  :^  .     !  • .  i , 

With  some  fc^-  i-'rivaie  rrii^Mii^,  iii'Mh  [his  tgast. 

North.  The  news  i^  very  fair  autl  fcffK3d,  my  lord ; 
Richard,  not  f-ir  frc^ni  lience,  hatd  lud  his  head. 

York.  It  wo.  I  Id  beseem  the  iurnl  Nnnhumberland, 
To  say,  king  Htchai'd :  Alaek  tlit  heavy  day^ 
When  such  a  s4CT*d  Jctn^  ihfjulct  hide  Jils  hu-id  ! 

North.  Your  ^T*ce  Diisiiikes ;  on]y  to  be  brief. 
Left  I  his  titk'  out.  York.  The  time  hath  bc^n* 

Would  you  hn  ve  been  ^o  brief  with  him*  he  would 
Have  beens4i  brief  with  youn  to  iihi>ricn  ymi^ 
For  taking  s<i  the  head,  your  whole  head  s  Jdijrihr 

Boling.  MisEvltt.'  not,  undc,  fiirther  than  you  sJirmiJ, 

York.    Tak-.'  noi^  eoqcI  coiisin,  fartlier  thail  yuu 
should. 
Lest  you  mis-take:  The  heavens  are  o'er  your  head. 

F.oling.  I  know  it,  uncle  ;  and  oppose  not  myself 
Against  their  will— But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Percy. 
Welcome,  Harry:  what,  will  not  this  castle  yield? 

Percy.  The  castle  rojrally  is  mann'd,  iny  lord. 
Against  thy  entrance.  Boling.  Royally? 

Why,  it  contains  no  king? 

Percy.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

It  doth  contain  a  king ;  king  Ricnard  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  and  stone : 
And  with  him  the  lord  Aumerlc,  lord  Salisbury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop ;  besides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence,  who,  I  cannot  learn. 

North.  Oh  1  belike,  it  is  the  bishop  of  CarUsle. 

Boling.  Noble  lord,  [  To  North. 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  castle : 
Through  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breath  of  parle 
Into  his  ruin'd  ears,  and  thus  deliver. 
Henry  Bolingbroke 

Upon  his  knees  doth  kiss  king  Richard's  hand ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  faith  of  heart. 
To  his  most  royal  person :  hither  come 
Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  arms  and  power ; 
Provided  that,  my  banishment  repeal'd. 
And  lands  restor  d  again,  be  freely  granted  : 
If  not,  I  'U  use  the  advantage  of  my  power. 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  with  showers  of  blood, 
Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  slaughter'd  English* 
men :  [broke 

The  which,  how  far  off  from  the  mind  of  Bolinfr* 
It  is  such  crimson  tempest  should  bedrench 
The  fresh  green  lap  of^fair  king  Richard's  land. 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  sh^  show. 
Go,  signify  as  much ;  while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain. 

[Nortnumberland  advatues  to  the  castle,  tuitk 
a  trumpet. 
Let 's  march  without  the  noise  of  threat'ning  drum. 
That  from  this  castle's  totter'd  battlements 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perus'd. 
Methinks,  king  Richard  and  myself  should  meet 
AVith  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thund'ring  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 
Be  he  the  lire,  I  '11  be  the  yielding  water : 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 
My  waters ;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  king  Richard  how  he  looks. 
A  parle  sounded,  and  ansToered  by  another  tnttn- 

Pet  within.    Flourish.    Enter  on  the  walls  King 

Richard,  (he  Bisliop  of  Carlisle,  Aumerle,  Scroop, 

and  Salisbury. 

York.  See,  sec,  king  Richard  doth  himself  appear 
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As  doth  the  bhishinsf  discontented  sun. 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east : 
^Vhen  he  perceives  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passaee  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  ne  Uke  a  icine ;  behold,  his  eye. 
As  bright  as  is  the  eaele's,  lightens  forth 
Controling  majesty ;  Alack,  alack,  for  woe. 
That  anv  narm  should  stain  so  fair  a  show  t 

A'.  Rich.  We  are  amaz'd ;  and  thus  long  have  we 
To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee,      [stood 
[To  Northumberland. 
Because  we  thought  ourself  thy  lawful  king : 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  presence  t 
If  we  be  not,  show  us  the  hand  of  Cod 
That  hath  dismiss'd  us  from  our  stewardship ; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre. 
Unless  ne  do  profane,  steal,  or  usurp. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have  done. 
Have  torn  their  souls,  by  turning  them  from  us. 
And  we  are  barren,  ana  bereft  of  friends ; 
Yet  know, — my  master.  Cod  omnipotent. 
Is  mustering  in  his  clouds,  on  our  oehalt. 
Armies  of  pestilence :  and  they  shall  strike 
Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot. 
That  lift  your  vassal  hands  against  my  head. 
And  threat  the  gloiy  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  BoUngbroke,  (tor  yond ,  methinks,  he  is,) 
That  every  stride  he  makes  upon  my  land. 
Is  dangerous  treason :  He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  testament  of  bleeding  war ; 
But  ere  the  crown  he  looks  for  live  in  peace, 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  sons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  England's  face ; 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  scarlet  indiguttion,  and  bedew 
Her  pastures'  grass  with  faithful  English  blood. 

Nttrth.  The  king  of  heaven  forbid,  our  lord  the 
Should  so  with  civU  and  uncivil  arms  [king 

Be  rush'd  upon  1  Thy  thrice-noble  cousin, 
Harry  BoHngbroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  hand ; 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  swears. 
That  stands  upon  your  royal  grandsire's  bones ; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods. 
Currents  that  spring  from  one  most  gracious  head  ; 
And  by  the  buried  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt ; 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself. 
Comprising  all  that  may  be  sworn  or  sala,— 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  further  scope. 
Than  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  immediate  on  his  knees ; 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  granted  once, 
His  glittering  anns  he  wilTcomroend  to  rust, 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart 
To  faithful  service  of  your  majesty. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  just ; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  iiim.  [returns  ;— 

fC.  Rich.   Northumberland,  say,  — thus  the  king 
His  noble  cousin  is  right  welcome  hither ; 
And  all  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 
Shall  be  acconiplish'd  without  contradiction : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  hast. 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends.— 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not,  [To  Aum. 
To  look  so  poorlv,  and  to  speak  so  fair  T 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and  send 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die  t  [words, 

Aum.  No,  good  my  lord ;  let  "s  fight  with  gentle 
Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friencU  their  helpful 
swords. 

K.  Rich.  O  Cod !  O  Cod !  that  e'er  th'is  tongue  of 
That  laid  the  sentence  of  dread  banishment  [mine. 
On  yon  proud  man,  should  take  it  off  again 
With  words  of  sooth  I  O,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name ! 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been  1 
Or  not  remember  what  I  must  be  now !  [beat, 

Swell'st  thou,  proud  heart?  1 11  give  thee  scope  to 
Since  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  roe. 

Autn.  Northumberland  comes  back  from  BoUng- 
broke. [submit? 

fC.  Rich.  What  must  the  king  do  now?  Must  he 
The  king  shall  do  it.    Must  he  be  depos'd  7 


The  Unflr  shall  be  contented :  Must  he  lo<« 
The  name  of  kingT  o'  God's  name,  let  it  go : 
1 11  give  my  jewels,  for  a  set  of  beads ; 
My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage ; 
My  eay  apparel,  for  an  akns-man's  gown  ; 
My  Sgur'd  goblets,  for  a  dish  of  wood  ; 
My  sceptre,  for  a  palmer's  walking-staff; 
My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  carved  saints  ; 
And  my  large  kingdom,  for  a  little  grave, 
A  little  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave : — 
Or  I  'U  be  buried  in  the  king's  highway. 
Some  way  of  conunon  trade,  where  suDjects'  feet 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  sovereign's  head : 
For  on  my  heart  thev  tread,  now  whilst  1  live  ; 
And,  buned  once,  why  not  upon  my  head  t  [sin  I — 
Aumerle,  thou   weepst;   My  tender-hearted  cou- 
We  Tl  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears ; 
Our  sighs,  and  they,  shall  lodge  the  summer  com. 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes, 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding  tears  I 
As  thus ; — To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place. 
Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  eraves 
Within  the  earth  ;  and,  therein  laid, —  There  lies 
Two  kinstnen,  digefd  their  gywes  with  loeeping 
Would  not  this  iU  do  weU?— Well,  well,  1  see  [eyest 
I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. — 
Most  mighty  prince,  my  lord  Northumberland, 
What  says  king  Bolingoroke?  will  his  majesty 
Give  Ridiard  leave  to  live  till  Richard  die  t 
You  make  a  leg,  and  BoUngbroke  says— ay. 
North.  My  lord,  in  the  base  court  he  doth  attend 
To  speak  with  you;  may  't  please  you  to  come 
down?  [Phaeton, 

A'.   Rich.  Down,  down,  I  come ;  Uke  glistering 
Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 

[North,  retires  to  Boling. 
In  the  base  court  ?  Base  court,  where  kings  grow 
To  come  at  traitors'  caUs,  and  do  them  grace,  [base, 
In  the  base  court?    Come  down?   Down  court! 

down  king  1 
For  night -owls  shriek,  where  mounting  larks  should 
sing.  [Exeunt /rotn  atov*. 

Boling.  What  says  his  majesty? 
North.  Sorrow  and  grief  of  heart 

Makes  him  speak  fondly,  like  a  frantic  man : 
Yet  he  is  come. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  his  Attendants  belcrw. 
Boling.  Stand  aU  apart. 
And  show  fair  duty  to  his  majesty.— 
My  gracious  lord.—  [A'neeliHsr. 

A'.  Rich.  Fair  cousin,  you  debase  your  princely 

knee, 
To  make  the  base  earth  proud  with  kissing  it : 
Me  rather  had  my  heart  might  feel  your  love, 
Than  my  unpleas'd  eye  see  your  courtesy. 
Up,  cousin,  up ;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know, 
Tnus  high  at  least,  [touchtmr  his  own  head}  al- 
though your  knee  be  low. 
Soling.  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  own. 
K.Rich.  Your  own  Is  yours,  and  I  ainyuurs,  and  all. 
Boling.  So  far  be  mme,  niy  most  redoubted  lord. 
As  my  true  service  shall  deserve  your  love,      [have 
A'.  Rich.  Well  you  deserve :— They  well  deserve  to 
That  know  the  strong'st  and  surest  way  to  get. 
Uncle,  give  me  your  nand  :  nay,  dry  your  i-ycs  ; 
Tears  show  their  love,  but  want  their  renieJies.— 
Cousin.  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father, 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  I  '11  give,  and  wiUine  too ; 
For  do  we  must  what  force  will  have  us  do. — 
Set  on  towards  London :— Cousin,  is  it  so  ? 
Boling.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Then  I  must  not  say  no. 

[Flourish.     Exeunt. 
Scene  IV.— Langley.     The  Duke  q/  York's 
Garden. 
Enter  the  Queen  and  two  Ladies. 
Qtteett.  What  sport  shall  we  devise  here  In  this 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ?  [garden, 
X  Lady.  Madam,  we  "U  play  at  bowls. 
Queen.  'T  wiU  make  me  think 

"The  world  Is  full  of  rubs,  and  that  my  fortune 
Runs  'gainst  the  bias. 
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M&dam,  we -idll  dance. 
Queeit.  My  lees  can  keep  no  measure  in  delight, 
When  my  poor  ne    '  '  '        '" 


xLady. 

A^hen  my  poorTieart  no  measure  keeps  in  grief: 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  giri ;  some  other  sport. 

I  Lady.  Madam,  we  '11  teU  tales. 

Queen.  Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy? 

I  Lady.  Of  either,  madam. 

Queen.  Of  neither,  girl 

For  if  of  joy,  being  altc>gether  wanting, 
It  doth  remember' me  the  more  of  soitow; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  sorrow  to  ray  want  of  joy : 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  complain. 

I  Lady.  Madam,  I  'U  sing. 

Queen.  'T  is  well,  that  thou  hast  cause ; 

But  thou  should'st  please  me  better  would'st  thou 

weep.  [gor  d. 

1  Lady.  I  could  weep,  madam,  would  it  do  you 

Quern.  And  I  could  sing,  would  weeping;  do  me 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee.  [good, 

But  stay,  here  come  tne  gardeners : 
Let 's  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees.— 

Enter  a  Gardener  and  two  Servants. 
My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins. 
They  '11  talk  of  state :  for  every  one  doth  so 
Agamst  a  change :  Woe  is  forerun  i*4th  woe. 

[Queen  and  Ladies  retire. 

Card.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yon'  dangling  apricocks. 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight: 
Give  some  supportance  to  the  bending  twigs. 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  executioner 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too-fast-growing  sprays, 
That  look  too  lofty  irt  our  commonwealth : 
All  must  be  even  m  our  government. 
You  thus  eniploy'd,  I  wiu  go  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

I  Serv.  Why  should  we,  in  the  compass  of  a  pale. 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proportion, 
Showing,  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  estate  T 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  the  whole  land. 
Is  full  of  weeds ;  her  mirest  flowers  chok'd  up, 
Her  fruit'trees  all  unprun'd,  her  hedges  ruin'd. 
Her  knots  disorder'd,  and  her  wholesome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  t 

Cward.  Hold  thy  peace  :— 

He  that  has  sufTer'd  this  disorder'd  spring 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf: 
The  weeds,  that  his  broad-spreading  leaves  did 
That  seem'd  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  up,  [shelter, 
Are  pluck'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolinghroke ; 
I  mean  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Bushy,  Green. 

1  Serv.  What,  are  they  dead  t 

Gard.  They  are ;  and  Bolingbroke 

Hath  seiz'd  the  wasteful  king.— Oh !  what  pity  Is  it, 
That  he  had  not  so  trimm'd  and  dress'd  his  land. 
As  we  this  garden  1    We  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  Die  bark,  the  skin  of  our  fruit  trees; 
Lest,  being  over-proud  with  sap  and  blood, 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself: 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  gfrowing  men, 
They  might  have  lived  to  bear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty  :  superfluous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearine  boughs  may  live : 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  had  borne  the  crown, 
Which  waste  of  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down. 

z  iierv.  What,  think  you  then,  the  king  shall  be  de- 
pos'd  t 

Gard.  Depress'd  he  is  already  ;  and  depos'd, 
T*  is  doubt,  he  will  be :  Letters  came  last  night 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York's, 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

Queen.  O,  I  am  press'd  to  death  through  want  of 

speaking.  [Coming from  her concealnunt. 

Thou,  old  Adam's  likeness,  set  to  dress  this  garden. 

How  dares  thy  harsh-rude  tongue  sound  this  un- 

pleasing  news  t 
What  Eve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  fall  of  cursed  man  t 
Why  dost  thou  say  king  Richard  is  depos'd f 
'"v  St  thou,  thou  little  Detter  thinsf  than  earth, 
vine  bis  downfal !  Say  where,  wEen,  and  how, 


Cam'st  thou  by  these  ill-tidings  ?  speak,  thou  wretch. 

Gard.  Pardon  me,  madam :  little  joy  have  I 
To  breathe  these  news :  yet  what  I  say  is  true. 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Bolingbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weigh'd : 
In  your  lord's  scale  is  nothing  but  himselft 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  lliight>h  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  king  Richard  down. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you  'U  find  It  so  : 
1  speak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 

Queen.  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  light  of  foot. 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me, 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  it  T    O,  thou  think'st 
To  serve  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  my  breast.    Come,  ladies,  go, 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe. 
What,  was  I  born  to  tliis  I  tliat  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke? 
Gardener,  for  telling  ine  this  news  of  woe, 
'  would  the  plants  thou  gr^t'st  may  never  grow. 

[Exeunt  Queen  and\jA(.\\c6. 

Gard.  Poor  queen  1  so  that  thy  state  might  be  no 

worse, 
I  would  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  curse^ — 
Here  did  she  drop  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
I  'II  set  a  bank  of  rue,  sour  herb  of  grace : 
Rue,  even  for  rutli,  here  shortly  shall  be  seen^ 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen.  lExiet*nt. 

ACt  IV. 
SCENE  I.—Lohdon.  Westminster  Hall.  TAgLords 
spirUual  on  the  rijfkt  sM*  of  the  thront  /  the  LarAs 
temporal  on  tht  lejfl :  the  ContmOMs  bottrtu. 
Enter  Bolingbroke,  Aumerle,  Surrey,  Northotnber- 
land,  Percy.  Fitzwater,  another  Lord.  Bishop  of 
Carlisle,  Abbot  of  Westinthstcr,  afut  Attendants. 
Officers  behind  with  Bagot. 
Poling.  Call  forth  Bagot. 
Now,  Bagot,  freely  speak  thy  mind ; 
What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  perform'd 
The  bloody  office  of  his  timeless  end. 
Bagot.  Then  set  before  my  face  the  lord  AumertOi 
Bolin^.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon  that 
man.  [tonij^e 

Bagot.  My  lord  Aumerle,  I    kpow  your    darmg 
Scorns  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  deliver'd. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Gloster's  death  was  plotted, 
I  heard  you  say,— Is  not  my  arm  of  length. 
That  reacheth  from  the  restful  English  court 
As  far  as  Calais,  to  my  uncle's  head?— 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  say,  that  you  had  rather  refuse 
The  offer  of  an  hundred  thousand  crowns. 
Than  Boliitgbroke's  return  to  England ; 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  land  would  be. 
In  this  your  cousin's  death. 

j4um.  Princes,  and  noble  lords. 

What  answer  shall  I  make  to  tliis  base  man? 
Shall  I  So  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars, 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  ciiastiseuient  ? 
Either  I  must,  or  have  mine  honour  soil'd 
With  the  attainder  of  his  sland'rous  lips. 
There  is  my  eage,  the  manual  seal  of  death. 
That  n\arks  tnce  out  for  bell :  1  say,  thou  liest, 
And  will  maintain  what  thou  luist  said  is  false. 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  base        / 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 
B^lif'iT'  Bright,  forbear,  thou  shalt  not  take  it  up. 
Lg  one,  I  would  he  were  the  best 
^;e,  that  hath  mov'd  me  so. 
y  valour  stand  on  sympathies, 
■,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine : 
.1  lat  shows  me  where  thou  stand'st, 
.  and  vauutingly  thou  spak'st  it, 
luse  of  noble  Gloster's  death. 
.  twenty  times  thou  liest ; 
'.y  falsehood  to  thy  heart, 
;ed,  with  my  rapier's  point, 
.r'st  not,  coward,  live  to  see  the  day. 
Fif^,  Now,  by  niy  souC  I  would  it  were  this  hour. 
Aum.  FltJCWnTcr,  thou  art  damn'd  to  hell  for  this. 
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Perry.  Aamerle,  thou  liest :  his  honour  is  as  true. 
In  tlus  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjust : 
And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I  throw  my  ga^e. 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  extremest  point 
Of  mortal  breathing ;  seize  it,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Aum.  And  if  1  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off, 
And  never  brandish  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe ! 

Lffrd.  I  task  the  earth  to  the  like,  forsworn  Au- 
And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  bes  [merle ; 
As  may  be  holla'd  in  thy  treacherous  ear 
From  sun  to  sun :  there  is  my  honour's  pawn ; 
Engage  it  to  the-trtal,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Aum.  Who  sets  me  el^et  by  heaven,  1 11  throw  at 
1  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one  breast,  [all : 

To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

Surrey.  My  lord  Fitzwater,  I  do  remember  well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

Fitz.  T  is  very  true :  you  were  in  presence  then ; 
And  you  can  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 

Surrey.  As  false,  by  heaven,  as  heaven  itself  is 

Fitz.  Surrey,  tliou  liest.  [true. 

Surrey.  Dishonourable  boy  I 

That  lie  <*all  lie  so  heavy  oh  my  sword. 
That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge. 
Till  thou  the  lie-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  skull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour's  pjiwn ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Fitz.  How  fondly  dost  thou  spur  a  forward  horse  ! 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  diiiik,  or  breathe,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  in  g  wilderness. 
And  spit  upon  hmi,  whilst  I  say,  he  lies. 
And  lies,  and  lies:  there  is  my  bond  of  faith. 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  correction. 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  world, 
Aumerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal ; 
Besides.  1  heard  the  banish'd  Norfolk  say 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Aum.  Some  honest  Christian  trust  me  vritha  ga^ge, 
That  Norfolk  lies :  here  do  I  throw  down  Xkps, 
If  he  may  be  repeal'd  to  try  his  honour. 

Botiftg.  These  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage. 
Tin  Norfolk  be  repealed :  repeaTd  he  shall  be. 
And,  thotigh  mine  enemy,  restor'd  again 
To  ^1  his  find  and  seignories;  when  he  'sretum'd 
A^rainst  Aumerle  we  will  enforce  his  trial. 

Car.  That  honourable  day  shall  ne'er  be  seen. 
Many  a  time  hath  banish'd  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jesu  Christ ;  in  glorious  Christian  field 
Streaming  the  ensign  of  the  Christian  cross. 
Against  black  pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens : 
And.  toit'd  with  works  of  war,  retir'd  himself 
To  Italy ;  and  there,  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  pleasant  country's  earth. 
And  his  pore  soul  onto  his  captam  Christ, 
Under  wnose  colours  he  had  fought  so  long. 

Boling.  Why,  bishop,  is  Norfolk  deadt 

Car.  As  sure  as  I  live,  my  lord.  Tbosom 

Boling.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul  to  the 
Of  good  old  Abraham  I — Lords  appellants. 
Your  differences  shall  all  rest  under  gage, 
Till  we  assign  you  to  your  days  of  trui. 

Enttr  York,  atUndtd. 

York.  Great  duke  of  Laacaster.  I  come  to  thee 
From  pltime-pluck'd  Richard  ;  who  with  willing  soul 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  high  sceptre  yields 
To  the  possession  of  thy  royal  hand : 
Ascend  his  throne,  descenciing  now  from  him,— 
And  long  live  Henry,  of  th.it  name  the  fourth  I 

Boling.  In  God's  name,  I  '11  ascend  the  regal  throne. 

Car.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  1— 
Worst  in  this  royal  presence  may  I  speak. 
Yet  best  beseeming  me  to  speak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  Judge 
Of  noble  Richard  ;  then  true  noblesse  would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  so  foul  a  wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  his  king? 
And  who  sfts  here  that  is  not  Richard's  subject? 
Thieves  are  not  judg'd  but  they  are  by  to  near. 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them: 
And  sl^  the  figure  of  God's  majesty. 


His  captahi,  steward,  depuhr  elect. 

Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  years. 

Be  Judg'd  by  subject  and  inferior  breath, 

And  he  himself  not  present  ?  O,  forfcnd  it,  God, 

"That,  in  a  Christian  climate,  souls  refin'd 

Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a  deed  I 

I  speak  to  subjects,  and  a  subicct  speaks, 

Stirr'd  up  by  hraven  thus  bolclly  for  his  king. 

My  lord  of  Herci'ord  here,  whom  you  call  king. 

Is  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king  ; 

And  if  you  crown  him,  let  me  prophesy,— 

The  blood  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground. 

And  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  act ; 

Peace  shall  go  sleep  wth  Turks  and  infidels. 

And,  in  this  seat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 

Shall  kin  with  kin  and  kind  with  kind  confound ; 

Disorder,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny, 

Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  call'd 

'The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dcdd  men's  skulls. 

O,  if  you  rear  this  house  against  this  house, 

It  win  the  woefullest  division  prove 

That  ever  fell  upon  this  cursed  earth : 

Prevent  it,  resist  it,  and  let  It  not  be  so. 

Lest  child,  child's  children,  cry  against  you— woe  I 

North.  Well  have  you  argued,  sir ;  and,  for  your 
Of  capital  treason  we  arrest  you  here :  [pain*. 

My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial. 
May  't  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons'  suit  ? 

Boling.  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  common  view 
He  may  surrender ;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 

York.  I  will  be  his  conduct.        \Exit. 

Boling.  Lords,  you  that  here  are  under  our  arrest. 
Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer  : 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,      [  To  Carlisle. 
And  little  look'd  for  9t  your  helping  hands. 

Re-enter  York,  roith  King  Richard,  and  Officers 
bearing  the  crown,  Gn. 

K.  Rich.  Alack,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a  king. 
Before  I  have  shook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd  ?    I  hardw  yet  have  leam'd 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee  :— 
Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submission.    Yet  I  well  remember 
The  favours  of  these  men :    Were  they  not  mine  ? 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  hail  1  to  me  ? 
So  Judas  did  to  Christ :  but  he,  in  twelve,      [none. 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one ;  I,  in  twelve  thousand, 
God  save  the  king !— Will  no  man  say,  amen! 
Am  1  both  priest  and  clerk?  well  then,  amen. 
God  save  the  king  !  although  I  be  not  he  ; 
And  yet,  amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me. — 
To  do  what  service  am  1  sent  for  hither? 

York.  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good  will. 
Which  tired  majesty  did  make  thee  offer.— 
The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke.  [the  crown; 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  the  crown:— Here,  cousin,  seize 
Here,  cousin,  on  this  side  my  hand ;  on  that  side 
Now  is  this  goUlen  crowu  like  a  deep  well,     ftliine. 
That  owes  two  buckeib  filling  one  another; 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air. 
The  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water : 
"That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  I, 
Drinking  my  griefs,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  high. 

Bolittg.  I  thought  you  had  been  willing  to  resign. 

A'.  Rich.  My  crown  I  am,  but  still  my  griefs  are 
Vou  may  my  glories  and  my  state  depose,  [mine : 
But  not  niy  griefs  ;  still  am  I  king  of  those. 

Boling.  Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  with  your 
crown. 

fC.  Rich.  Your  cares  set  up  do  not  pluck  my  cares 
My  care  is  loss  of  care,  by  old  care  aone ;      [down. 
Your  care  is  gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won  ; 
The  cares  I  give  I  have,  though  given  away ; 
They  tend  the  crown,  yet  still  with  me  they  stay. 

BoUjip.  Are  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  no;— no,  ay ;— for  I  must  nothing  be  ; 
Therefore  no,  no,  for  I  resign  to  thee. 
No#  mark  roe  how  1  will  undo  myself:— 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head. 
And  this  unwieldy  sceptre  from  my  nand. 
The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart} 
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With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  away  my  babn, 
With  mine  own  hands  I  eive'away  my  crown, 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  state. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duteous  oaths: 
All  pomp  and  majesty  I  do  forswear ; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I  deny : 
God  pardon  all  oaths  that  are  broke  to  me ! 
God  Keep  all  vows  unbroke  are  made  to  thee ! 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd ; 
And  thou  with  all  pleas 'd,  that  hast  all  achiev'dl 
L,ong  mayst  thou  hve  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit. 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthy  pit  I 
God  save  king  Henry  unking'd  Ricnard  says. 
And  send  him  many  years  of  sunshine  days  1 
What  more  remains  \ 

North.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 

\,Ojfferinz  a  paper. 
These  accusations,  and  these  grievous  crimes, 
Committed  by  your  person,  and  your  followers. 
Against  the  state  and  profit  of  this  land ; 
That,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  wortliily  depos'd. 

K Rich.  Must  I  do  so?  and  must  I  ravel  out 
My  wear*d-up  follies  I  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record. 
Would  it  not  shame  thee,  in  so  fair  a  troop. 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them?  If  thou  would'st, 
There  should'st  thou  find  one  heinous  article. 
Containing  the  deposing  of  a  king. 
And  crackmg  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath, 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  book  of  heaven : — 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  upon  me, 
Whilst  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myself. 
Though  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  your  hands, 
Showing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Pilates 
Have  here  deliver'd  me  to  my  sour  cross, 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

North.  My  lord,  despatch  ;  read  o'er  these  articles. 

K.  Rich.  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  cannot  see : 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much, 
But  they  can  see  a  sort  of  traitors  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myself, 
I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest : 
For  I  have  given  here  my  soul's  consent, 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king ; 
Make  glory  base,  and  sovereignty  a  slave ; 
Proud  majesty  a  subject ;  state  a  peasant. 

North.  My  Lord, [ingf  man, 

K.  Rich.  Ao  lord  of  thine,  thou  haught,  insult- 
Nor  no  man's  lord  ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title, — 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  font,— 
But 't  is  usurp'd  :— Alack  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out. 
And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself  I 
O,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow. 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 
To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops  ! — 
Good   king, — great    king,— {and   yet   not   greatly 
An  if  my  word  be  sterling  yet  in  England,    [good,) 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  straight. 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  face  1  have. 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  his  majesty. 

Boling.  Go  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a  looking- 
glass.  {Exit  an  Attendant 

North.  Read  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glass  doth 
come.  [to  hell. 

A*.  Rich.  Fiend  I  thou  torment'st  me  ere  I  come 

fiolntf.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northumberland. 

North.  The  commons  will  not  then  be  satisfied. 

A'.  Rich.  They  shall  be  satisfied :  1 11  read  enough. 
When  I  do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sins  arc  writ,  and  that 's  myself. 

Re-enter  Attendant  luith  a  glass. 
Give  me  that  glass,  and  therein  will  I  read. 
No  deeper  wrinkles  yet?    Hath  sorrow  struck 
So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine, 
And  made  no  deeper  wounds? — O,  flattering  glass, 
Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity. 
Thou  dost  beguile  me  I    Was  this  face  the  fac« 
That  every  day  under  his  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  tliousand  men  t    Was  this  the  face 
That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink? 
Was  this  tlie  face  that  fac'd  so  many  follies. 


And  was  at  last  outfhc'd  by  Bolingbroke! 
A  brittle  glory  .shineth  in  this  face  : 
As  brittle  as  the  glory  is  the  face  ; 

{Dashes  the  glass  against  the  ground. 
For  there  it  is,  crack'd  in  an  hundred  shivers. 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  this  sport,— 
How  soon  my  sorrow  hath  destroy'd  my  face. 

Boling.  The  shadow  of  your  sorrow  hath  destroy'd 
The  shadow  of  your  face. 

/r.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 

The  shadow  of  my  sorrow  !    Ha  I  let 's  see  :— 
'T  is  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within ; 
And  these  external  manners  of  laments 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief, 
That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortur'd  soul ; 
There  lies  the  substance  :  and  I  thank  thee,  king. 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv'st 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teachest  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.    1 11  beg  one  boon. 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  you  no  more. 
Shall  I  obtain  it! 

Boling.  Name  it,  fair  cousin. 

AT.  Rich.  Fair  cousin  ?    I  am  greater  than  a  king : 
For,  when  I  was  a  king,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  subjects ;  being  now  a  subject, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  so  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 

Boltug.  Yet  ask.  K.  Rich.  And  shall  I  have? 

Boling.  You  shall. 

AT,  Rich.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Boling.  Whilher!  [sights. 

JC.  Rich.  Whither  you  will,  so  I  were  from  your 

"  ••        "  if  yoi  '  ■         "■     "" 

Convey?— Conveyers  are  you 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  falL  [all. 


Boling.  Go,  some  ol  you,  convey 
A'.  Rtch.  O,  good!  Convey?— C< 


him  to  the  Tower. 
Conveyers  are  you 
,     ,  :ing's  falL  [all, 

[Exeunt  K.  Richard,  some  Lords,  and  a  Guard. 
Boling.    On  Wednesday  next,  we   solemnly   set 
Our  coronation :  lords,  prepare  yourselves,    [down 
[Exeunt  all  but  the  Abbot,  Bishop  of  Carlisle, 
and  Aumcrle. 
Abbot.  A  woeful  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 
Car.  The  woe  's  to  come :  the  children  yet  unborn 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 
Autn.  You  holy  cler^men,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  ? 
Abbot.  Before  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein. 
You  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament 
To  bury  mine  intents,  but  to  effect 
Whatever  I  shall  happen  to  devise  :— 
I  see  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent. 
Your  hearts  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tears ; 
Come  home  with  me  to  supper ;  I  will  lay 
A  plot  shall  show  us  all  a  merry  day.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— London.    A  Street  leadinr  to  the 
Tower. 
Enter  Queen  and  Ladies. 
Jueen.  This  way  the  king  will  come ;  this  is  the 
_o  Julius  Cajsar's  ill-erected  tower,  [way 

To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner  by  proud  Bolingbroke  : 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king's  queen. 

Enter  King  Richard  and  Guards. 
Bu'^  ■  'rt,  b:it  s^Uh  f)T  rfllHcr  cfo  not  see, 
Mj  ■■.idler: '^'ct  look  up  ;  t 

Tr  ■  'U'  trmy  dissofve  to  dew, 

Ar  I  fresih  !igain  wkh  true-love  teais. 

Ab         -.      '  irLr>dei  where  oldTmy  dKlsttaml; 
Th  '!  -vrn  iifHaEiour;  thoukJ]3j^RrdTiurd's  icfuIj, 
Ar  J  not  tLhg  Riclurd ;  thmx  most  beauteous  inn 
Wliv  ^-I'luldTuird'faiVouTcd  gdef  be  ludg'd  In  tlkcc, 
WIk'h  Lrlmuph  EibecoFiie  in  aJc-houseifuestT 
AT.  AtrJt.  }o1o  not  with  K^Eef.  fair  wonuiii,  do  not  so, 
Tc  I  Lnkc  my  «nd  tod  sudden :  leafu,  good  itouj, 
Tc  tl  ']ik  our  rontsier  KtaEe  j  h^wy  am^m ; 
Fn-.iL  which  aivak'd,  ttie  imth  of  what  w«  are 
Sh'...^  s  LIS  but  ihiii  I  atri  iiA'orti  bratiier,  smtivii. 
To    ii  Liu  necessity ;  aiul  hi:  aitd  I 
Will  keep  a  Ica^c  till  de^lth.     Hie  thee  to  Frfmce;^ 
Ari-1  clukrcF  thee  iti  socnc  reliifjotia  houiei 
Our  liQly  Uvcs  must  ^'m  a.  new  wurld'i  crows. 


•« 


dbyGoogk 


Scene  i.J 


KING  RICHAR 


r.Liilit  but 

lljiiasts, 

:  :iii:e  for 


Which  our  pro&ne  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

Queen.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and 

mind 
Transform'd,  and  weaken'dt  Huth  Boliti^brDke 
Depos'd  thine  intellect?  Hafh  he  been  eii  tJ]y heart? 
The  lion,  dying,  thrusteth  fodl]  his  paw. 
And  woimds  the  earth,  if  nollfii,:  '^^>  ''ith  rage 
To  be  o'er-power'd ;  andwik  !'.  mi,  pupil-Jilcci 
Take  thy  correction  mildly?  k  i,.  ■.  the  rod ; 

And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  ' iiirv. 

Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  m'  I  ■■■  i-'tn  ? 

AT.  Jitch.  A  king  of  beasts,  i:.  |,^ 
I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  - '  ; 
Good   sometime  queen,  pn 

France : 

Think,  I  am  dead ;  and  that  even  here  thou  tak'st, 
As  from  my  death-bed,  my  last  living  leave. 
In  winter's  tedious  nights,  sit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folks ;  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 
Of  woeful  ages,  long  ago  betid : 
And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  their  grief. 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  fall  of  me. 
And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue. 
And,  in  compassion,  weep  the  nrc  out : 
And  soma  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black. 
For  the  deposing  of  a  rightful  king. 

Enter  Northumberland,  attended. 


North.  My ' 
Tcm  niiist  t<i  *  . 

With  aU  ST^iil  speed  you  nvii  • 
A'r  Rich.  jS  orthum  be  rlaiacl , ': 

Tiie  Lime  JthaJl  not  be  man  y  j 


ilingbroke  ischang'd; 
the  Tower, 
"en  for  you ; 
away  to  France. 
<u  lander  wherewithal 
:cnds  my  throne, 
urs  of  age 
itheringne.-id, 
lou  shall  think, 
nd  give  thee  half, 


hich  know'st  the  way 
know  again, 


I  must  part  forthwith, 
iad  men,  yc  violate 
crown  and  nie ; 
Harried  wife. 
:  :hee  and  Jiie  ; 


lifOK  thin  rt  is.  ere  foyl  sin. 

Siull  bfOlk  iDtD  orruption  : 

Tbntf^ll  3lf  divide  the  rcaJin, 

]|  is  tO^  littJtr  hdpinE  him  T' 

Awl  be  sliaB  think,  that  thD  1 1 , 

Tfr  plant  unrijrhtful  l£ii>i;«..  t*  i 

fietng  ne'er  1^  little  ,«rK  a  t-  ■  iicr  way, 

To  pfuck  hira  hcadJtiij,-  fro:  ■  :  ie  usurped  throne. 

Hie  ktve  of  wicktd  friciicij.  •  ■ .  i verts  to  fear  ; 

That  feaf,  to  hate ;  and  KiU-.-  :  irns  one,  or  both, 

Ttjworthy  dj  ngcr,  a-nd  dL.rr..;d  death. 

A'JWTfA-  My  giiilt  be  on  my  n    id,  and  there  an  end. 
Tike  l€*Te,  and  part  i  lor  ■ 

/r.  JCnV;.  D...MMv.U--..n  > 
Ate--' 
Ai:i 

And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  't  v.as  iiiacle. 
Part  us,  Northumberland  ;  1  towards  the  north. 
Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  clime  ; 
My  queen  to  Prance  ;  from  whence,  set  forth  in 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  May,     [pomp. 
Sent  back  like  Hallowmas,  or  short'st  of  day. 

Queen.  And  must  we  be  divided  ?  must  we  part? 

K.  Rick.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and  heart 
from  heart. 

Queen.  Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  king  with  me. 

North.  That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy. 

Queen.  Then  whither  he  goes  thither  let  me  go. 

IC.  Rich.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one  woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I  for  thee  here ; 
Bettor  far  off,  than  near,  be  ne'er  the  near". 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  sighs  ;  I  mine  with  groans. 

Queen.  Solongest wayshallhavctliclon^jtst moans. 

K.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  step  I  '11  groan,  the  way 

being  short, 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  sorrow  let 's  be  brief. 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  grief. 
One  kiss  shall  stop  our  mouths,  and  dumhiy  part ; 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  take  I  thy  heart. 

[  They  kis.r. 

Queen.  Give  me  mine  own  again ;  't  were  no  good 

part, 
To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart. 

[Kiss  again. 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  begone, 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 
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I^ING  RICHARD  IL 


fAcT  V. 


Yorlf.  I  will  be  satisfied ;  let  roe  see  it,  I  say. 

{Snafches  if,  an4  reads. 
Treason  1  foul  treason !— villain  !  traitor !  slave  I 

Duck.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lort}  J 

York.  Ho!   who  is  wrthin  there?  [Enter a  Serv- 
ant.l    Saddle  my  horse. 
Heaven  for  nis  mercy !  what  treachery  is  here  I 

Duck.  W'hy,  what  is  it,  my  lord  ?  [horse  : — 

Vori.  Give  me    mv    boots,    1    say;  saddle   my 
Now  by  my  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 
I  will  appeach  the  villain.  [Exj'i  Servant. 

Duck.  AVliat  's  the  matter? 

Yfirk.  Peace,  foolish  woman. 

Duck.  I  will  not  peace : — What  is  the  matter,  son? 

AHttt.  Good  mother,  be  content ;  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 

Duch.  Thy  life  answer? 

Re-enter  Servant,  with  boot^. 

York.  Bring  me  my  boots,  I  will  unto  the  king. 
,Puek.  Strike  him.  Auinerle.— Poor  boy,  thou  art 

amae'd : 
HeQce,  viUain :  never  more  come  in  my  sk4it. — 

iTo  theStrvzai. 

York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 

Duch.  Why,  York,  what  wik  thou  do? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trespass  of  thine  own? 
Have  we  more  sons  ?  or  are  we  like  to  have  ? 
Is  not  my  teemingr  date  dnmk  up  with  time? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fail  son  from  mine  age. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  name  ? 
I.S  he  not  like  thee?  is  he  not  thine  own? 

York.  Thou  fond  mad  woman, 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  conspiracy? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  8ac_ 
And  interchaoj^ealily  set  down  their  hands, 
To  kill  the  kiajf  at  Oxford. 

Difck.  He  shall  be  Acne ; 

We  '11  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  to  him? 

York.  Away, 
Fond  woman  I  were  he  twenty  times  my  son 
I  would  appeach  him. 

Duck,  Hadst  thou  grosin'd  for  him. 

As  I  have  done,  thou  'dst  be  more  pitiful. 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind  ;  thou  dost  suspect 
That  I  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed. 
And  that  he  is  a  bastard,  not  thy  son : 
Sweet  York,  sweet  husband,  be  not  of  that  mind : 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kin. 
And  yet  1  love  him. 

York.  Make  way,  unruly  woman.    [Exit. 

Drtck.   After,    Auinerle ;    mount   thee   upon   his 
Spur,  post;  and  get  before  him  to  the  king,  [horse; 
And  bey:  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accuse  thee. 
I  '11  not  be  long  behind  ;  though  I  be  old: 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fast  as  York: 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  the  ground, 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardon'd  thee :  Away; 
Begone.  [Exeuftt. 

SCENE  III.— Windsor.    A  Roam  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Bolingbroke,  as  King;  ^txcy,  and 

other  Lords. 

Boling,  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  son  1 
'T  is  fall  three  months  since  I  did  sec  hun  last: 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  't  is  he. 
I  would  to  heaven,  my  lords,  he  might  be  found : 
Inquire  at  t^ondon,  'mongst  the  taverns  there. 
For  there,  tliey  say,  he  daily  doth  frequent. 
With  unrestrained  loose  companions — 
F.vr-  -"-h,  ?h~--  ■■■^■\  7-  -'r:-:r!  in  rinTrcii.T  lanes, 
Ann  o^rtt  rmi  w.'i i- c h ,  ?n..l  rnl--  a^sr  ]i-s&cBgcrE; 
Will  I  e  be,  j'OHTijif  ■HraciEon,  and  effsjuiimate  twiy, 
Tahi^  DTI  the  point  ofhonotirt  to  suj'tport 
So  di(?,'ioltite  i»-  crew.  fprLace, ' 

Pervjf,  My  lonl,  some  twi>  daj'5  since  I  tuw  the 
And  to[d  bini  of  these  tritimphs  JLctd  at  OxforcL 

Jiiflinj^t  Auni  wltat  uattl  the  gaJlanl  ? 

Ptrcy,  Hksasjwer  was,— he  wnuld  unto  tLc  fiteiffS. 
Add  fnjin  the  comnaon'st  creature  pEuck  a  iflovc, 
And  wear  Et  as  a  faii-DUr ;  and  wiih  tdnt 
He  Would  unhorse  the  lustiest  ch.iJkngBf. 

Baliit^.  As  fliKsoEute  ii5  diesper^e :  yet,  tbrough 
i.  see  Kima  jsiuj-kjes  <ii  a  bvEia  hope^  l^both 


ivsmayli 
inere? 


But  who  comes 

Efiter  Aumerle,  hastily. 

Aum.  "Where  is  tlie  kituff 

Btling^.  WTiat  means 

Our  cousin,  that  he  stares  and  looks  so  wildly? 

Aum.  God  save  your  grace.    I  do  beseech  your 

majesty. 
To  have  some  conference  with  jrour  grace  alone. 

Baling^.  Withdraw  yourselves,  and  leave  us  here 
alone.  [Exeunt  Percy  and  L.ords. 

What  is  the  matter  with  our  cousin  now? 

Aum.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  tp  the  eartli, 
[ICneels. 
My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth. 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  rise,  or  speak. 

Bolintr.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault  ? 
If  on  the  first,  how  heinous  ere  it  be, 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I  pardon  thee. 

A  um.  Then  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  key, 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 

Baling.  Have  thy  desire. 

[Aumerle  loc^  the  4oor. 

York.  [Within.'\  My  Hege,  beware ;  look  to  thy- 
Thou  hast  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there.         [seU"; 

Boling-.  Villain,  I  '11  make  thee  safe.      [Prmtving. 


Aum.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand ; 
Thou  hast  no  cause  to  fear. 


rklng 


York.  [IVithin.]  Open  the  door,  secure,  foolhardy 
Shall  I,  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  face  ? 
Open  the  door,  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

[Bolingbroke  opens  the  door. 
SnterYork. 

Boline.  Wliat  is  the  matter,  uade  ?  speak ; 
Recover  breath ;  tell  us  how  near  is  daofper, 
Tliat  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it.  [know 

York.  Peruse  this  fvriting  here,  and  thou  shalt 
The  treason  that  my  haste  torbids  me  show. 

Aum.  Remember,  as  thou  read'st,  thy  promise 
I  do  repent  mc ;  read  not  my  name  there,  [past : 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

York.  It  was,  villain,  ere  thy  hand  did  set  it  down.— 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king ; 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Boling.  O  heinous,  strong,  and  bold  conspiracy! 
O  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  son  I 
Thou  sheer,  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  stream  through  muddy  passages 
Hath  held  his  current,  and  defil  d  himself  1 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad ; 
And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
Tliis  deadly  blot  in  thy  digressing  son. 

York.  So  shall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd ; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shama. 
As  thriftless  sons  their  scrapine  fathers'  gold. 
Mme  honour  lives  when  his  dishonour  dies, 
Or  my  sham'd  life  in  his  dishonour  lies ; 
Thou  kill'st  me  in  his  life ;  giving  him  breath. 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man  's  put  to  death. 

Duch.  [Within.\  What  ho,  my  liege  I  for  heaven's 
sake  let  me  in.  [eager  cry? 

Boling.    What  shrill-voic'd  suppliant  makes  this 

Duch.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king ;  't  is 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door :  f  I. 

A  bcggrar  begs  that  never  begg'd  before. 

Boling.  Our  scene  is  alter'd.—from  a  seriousthing. 
And  now  chang'd  to  The  Beggar  andtke  King. 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in ; 
J  kr:/'.i-  '-liii  \  <.■. ii:  \VA\  h  r  >.■•  •■-   '-A  JtL. 

^Ic^rc  !S[EL9,  far  this  forgiven czss,  pr'>S{>c^  may. 
Tlii^i  fester'd  joint  cut  oH',  the  ft%t  re^ts  fiOuiiil ; 
Tfckii^  let  aioQB^  wiU  all  tl^Q  rest  cunicund. 

^«/<fr  Duchess. 
Ditch.  O  kingK  believe  nof  (liT?  hard-hearted  man ; 
Lijvc,  IcivLcvgnot  itself,  none  other  cott.  [here? 

York.  Thou  frantic  woman,  ^«fhat  do&t  tliou  ttial-o 
S Eta II  thy  old  dugs  once  irtors  a  traitor  rear  ? 
DucK  Swe^t  York,  be  patietit    Hear  me,  getttic 
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Uege, 
Km 


p,  guMdamirt, 
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Dueh.  Not  y«t,  I  thee  beseech : 

For  erer  will  I  walk  upoo  mv  knees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees. 
Till  thou  give  joy ;  until  thou  bia  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  Kntland,  ray  tran^rressbi^  boy. 

Aum.  Unio  my  mother's  prayers  1  bend  my  knee. 
UCiueU. 

Ytk.  Asainst  them  both  my  true  joints  bended 
be.  iKneeU. 

ni  ma/st  thou  thrive  if  thou  fir«'ant  any  gr^e  I 

Diuh.  Pleads  he  in  earnest  t  look  upon  his  face  ; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest; 
His  words  come  from  his   mouth,  ours  from  our 


He  prays  but  faintJy,  and  would  be  denied : 

We  pray  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  aft  beside: 

His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rise,  I  know; 

Our  knees  shall  kned  tin  to  the  groinid  they  grow : 

His  prayers  are  fidl  of  false  hypocrisy ; 

Ours  of  tnie  xeal  and  deep  inte^tv. 

Our  prayers  do  oiit-pray  his ;  then  let  them  have 

That  mercv,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 

Bolins.  Uood  aunt,  stand  up. 

Duck.  ^  ay,  do  not  say— «tand  up ; 

But  pardon,  first ;  and  afterwards,  stand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach. 
Pardon— should  be  the  first  word  of  thy  speech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now ; 
Say— pardoti.  king :  let  pity  teach  thee  how : 
The  Virord  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet ; 
No  word  like  pardon  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet. . 

York.  Speak  it  in  French,  King:  SAy, ^ardonntz 
mcy. 

Duck.  Dost  tlMtt  teach  pardon  pardon  to  destroy  I 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  sett'st  the  word  itself  against  the  word ! 
Speak,  pardon,  as  t  ii  current  In  oar  land  ; 
Ine  chopping  French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  speak,  net  thy  tongue  there : 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  pfamt  thon  thine  ear ; 
That,hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce, 
Phy  may  move  thee  pardon  to  rehearse. 

Baling.  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Dtuh.  I  do  not  sue  to  stand. 

Pardon  is  all  the  salt  I  have  hi  hand. 


Boling.  I  pardon  him,  as  heaven  shall  pardon  me, 
~     * .  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee  I 
Yet  am  I  sick  tor  fear :  speak  it  again : 


Duck.  Oh 


Twice  saying  paurdon  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  on«  pnrckm  strong. 

Baling.  With  all  my  heart 

I  pardon  him. 

Duck.  A  god  on  earth  thou  art. 

BoliHg.  But  for  our  trusty  brother-m-law,  and  the 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  contorted  crew,        [abbot. 
DestnictJon  straight  shall  dog  them  at  the  heels. 
Good  uncle,  help  to  order  several  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are  : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  1  swear. 
But  I  will  have  them,  if  1  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell,— and  cousin  too,  adieu : 
Your  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  prove  yoi<  true. 

Duch.  Come,  my  old  son ;— I  pray  Heaven  make 
thee  new.  {Exeimt. 

SCENB  IV. 
Enter  Exton  and  a  Servant. 

E:dOH.  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what  words 

he  spake? 
•  Have  I  no  triend  will  rid  me  of  this  living  fear  5' 
Was  it  not  so?       Serv.  Those  were  his  very  words. 

Exton.  '  Have  I  no  friend?'  onoth  he  :  he  spake  it 
And  urg'd  it  twice  together ;  did  he  not?      [twice. 

Serv.  He  did. 

Extern.  And,  speaking  it,  he  wistly  look'd  on  me ; 
As  Wno  should  say,— I  would  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meanbig  the  king  at  Pomfret.    Come,  let 's  go  ; 
I  am  the  king's  mend,  and  will  rid  his  foe.  [Exntnt. 

SCBUB  v.— Pomfret.     Tke  Dungeon  t^ftke  CastU. 
Ent4r  King  Richard. 

AT.  Rich.  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may  compare 
This  prison,  where  I  live,  unto  the  world : 
Asd,  for  because  tb«  irorld  is  poputous. 


And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 

I  cannot  do  it ;— yet  I  "D  hammer  it  out 

My  brain  I  '11  prove  the  female  to  my  soul; 

My  souU  the  father :  and  these  two  beget 

A  generation  of  still-breediG^  thoughts. 

And  these  satne  thoughts  people  this  little  world ; 

In  humours  like  the  people  of  this  world, 

For  no  thought  is  contented.    The  better  sort,— 

As  thoughts  of  things  divine,— are  intenniz'd 

With  scruples,  and  do  set  the  Word  itself 

Against  the  Word : 

As  thus,— Come,  little  ones ;  and  then  again,— 

It  is  as  hard  to  come,  as  for  a  camel 

To  thrc.-iil  the  postern  of  a  needle's  eye. 

Thoughts  tendmg  to  ambition  they  do  plot 

Unlikely  wonders  :  how  thrse  vain  weak  nails 

May  tear  a  ua-ssaj/c  tlu-ough  the  llinty  ribs 

Of  this  harci  world,  my  raijjfcd  prison  walla ; 

And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 

Thoughts  tcixding  to  content  flatter  themselves 

That  they  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves. 

Nor  shall  not  be  the  last ;  like  silly  beggars. 

Who,  sitting  in  the  stocks,  refnvje  iheir  shnme. 

That  many  Ixavc,  and  others  must  s  t  ihcre : 

And  in  this  tliought  tliey  find  a  kind  of  ease,  • 

Bearing  their  own  misfortunes  on  the  back 

Of  such  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like. 

Thus  play  1,  in  one  person,  many  people. 

And  none  contcutecf :  Sometimes  am  I  king; 

Then  treason  makes  me  wish  uiy^Jf  a  be^ar, 

And  so  I  am  :  Then  crushing  penury 

Persuades  me  1  was  better  when  a  king ; 

Then  am  I  king'd  again  :  and  bv-and-by. 

Think  that  I  am  unking'd  by  Bolingbroke, 

And  straight  am  nothing :— But,  whate'er  I  am. 

Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is. 

With  nothing  shall  be  pleas'd  nil  he  be  eas'd 

With  being  nothing.    Music  do  1  hear?       \Mtisic. 

Ha,  ha  1  keep  time :— How  sour  sweet  music  is, 

When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept  1 

So  is  it  in  the  music  of  men's  lives. 

And  here  have  I  the  daintiness  of  ear. 

To  check  time  broke  in  a  disorder'd  string; 

But,  for  the  concord  of  my  stutc  and  time. 

Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  tnia  time  broke. 

I  wasted  time,  ami  now  duth  time  waste  me. 

For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numbVintj  clock : 

Mv  thoughts  are  minutes;  and,  with  sijjltf,  thcv  jar 

Their  watches  on    unto  mine  eyes,  tiie   outward 

Whereto  my  finger,  hkc  a  dial's  point,  [  watch. 

Is  pointing  still,  in  cleansing  them  from  tears. 

Now,  sir,  the  sounds  that  tell  what  hour  it  is. 

Are  clamorous  groans,  that  strike  ujion  my  heart, 

Wliich  is  the  bell ;  So  sij^dis.  and  tears,  and  groans. 

Show  minutes,  times,  and  hours: — but  my  time 

Rhus  iM.:,tinji  on  in  Bolinjibrckc's  i..roiKl  joy. 

While  I  stuiul  foolintj  here,  his  Jack  o"  the  clock. 

This  music  ma<ls  u»e,  let  it  sound  no  more  ; 

I"or,  though  it  have  hulpc  matlmen  to  their  wits, 

In  me  it  seems  it  will  make  wise  men  mad. 

Yet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  ! 

For  't  is  a  sign  of  love  ;  and  love  to  Richard 

Is  a  strange  brooch  in  this  all-hating  world. 


Enttr  Groom. 

Groom.  Hail,  royal  prince  I 

K.  Rick.  Thanks,  noble  peer; 

The  cheapest  of  us  Is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
\\'hat  art  thou  ?  and  how  comest  thou  hither. 
Where  no  man  ever  comes,  but  tliat  sad  dog 
That  brinflfs  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  Uve? 

Groom.  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  stable,  king. 
When  thou  wcrt   king;    wno,    travelling  towards 
With  much  ado.  at  length  have  gotten  leave  [York, 
To  look  upon  my  sometimes  royal  master's  face. 
O,  how  it  yearn  d  my  heart,  when  1  beheld. 
In  London  streets  tnat  coronation  day. 
When  Bolingbroke  rode  on  roan  H.irbaiy  I 
That  horse  tnat  thou  so  often  hast  bcstnd ; 
That  horse  that  I  so  careftilly  have  dress'd  I 

A'.  Bick.  Rode  he  on  Barbary?    Tell  me,  gentle 
How  went  he  under  him  ?  [friend, 

Groom.  So  proudly  as  if  he  had  disdain'd  the 
ground.  [back  i 

K.  Rich.  So  proud  that  Bolingbroke  was  on  bl» 
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That  jade  hath  eat  bread  from  my  roj<il  hand ; 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
Would  he  not  stumble  \    Would  he  not  fall  down, 
(Since  pride  must  have  a  fall,)  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man  that  did  usurp  his  back! 
Forgiveness,  horse !  why  do  I  rail  on  thee. 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  by  man. 
Wast  born  to  bear  T    I  was  not  made  a  horse ; 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burden  like  an  ass, 
Spur-gall'd,  and  tir'd  by  jauncmg  Bolingbroke. 

Enter  Keeper,  ■with  a  disk. 
Keep.  Fellow,  give  place ;  here  is  no  longer  stay. 
[  To  the  Groom. 
K.  Rich.  If  thou  love  me 't  is  time  thou  wertaway. 
Groom.  What  my  tongue  dares  not  that  my  heart 
shall  sav.  {Exit. 

Keep.  My  lord,  will 't  please  you  to  fall  to? 
K.  Rich.  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  art  wont  to  do. 
Keep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not ;  Sir  Pierce  of  Exton, 
who  lately  came  from  the  king,  commands  the  con- 
trary. 

K.  Rich.  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancaster,  and 
Patience  is  stale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it.  [thee  1 

\Beats  tht  Keeper. 
*Keep.  Help,  help,  help  t 

Enter  Exton,  and  Servants,  armed. 

K.  Rich.   How  now?  what  means  death  in  this 

rude  assault?    .  [ment 

Villain,  thine  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  mstru- 

[Snatching-  a  weapon,  and  Aillins^  one. 

Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  helL 

K'fe  kills  another,  then  Exton  strikes  him  down. 
t  hand  shall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire. 
That  staggers  thus  my  person.— Exton,  thy  fierce 
l^nd  [land. 

Hath  with  the  king's  blood  stain'd  the  kind's  own 
Mount,  mount,  mv  soul  I  thy  seat  is  up  on  high ; 
Whilst  my  gross  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to  die. 

iDies. 
Exton.  As  full  of  valour  as  of  royal  blood : 
Both  have  I  spilt :  O,  would  the  deed  were  good  I 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me  I  did  well. 
Sajrs  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  helL 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  I  '11  bear. 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.— Windsor.    A  Room  in  the  Castle. 
Flourish.    Enter  Bolingbroke  and  York,  with 

Lords  and  Attendants. 
Boling.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  we  hear 
Is,  that  the  rebels  have  consum'd  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicester  in  Glostershire ; 
But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  hear  not. 


iiti^r  North  11  Ttitirrland+ 
WclcomtH  my  lord :  whiat  is  Llic  ncwy  t 
Kort/i.  Kirbt  to  thy  sicncd  Rtate  irisih  I  all  Itappi- 
The  next  nc^'ii  is, — 1  Urvc  to  London  sent       ["^S^^- 
The  heads  of  SalLstvury,  !>[>ti5eer,  BlutiCj  aJld  MUX: 
The  manner  of  their  tatin^  miiy  appear 
At  IstTge  discoursed  tfi  this  [j.iper  here. 

[Pnsfm/injra  paper. 
Buiutg'r  We  thank  i  hee,  g'enUe  Percy,  for  thy  pami  j 
A  »d  lo  lliy  worth  wiU  add  ritjUt  worthy  gams. 

Enter  Fitzwater. 
Ftf^.  My  loftl,  I  hiivft  from  Osford  sent  la  Loddoii 
Tlie  y]t'\d-,  of  BrocasK  atid  Sir  Bcfuiftt  Seely  : 
Tm'iTi  of  the  daiii;  cruuii  cOniicined  trailOfS 
Tl-iat  sougrtl  aE  Uiford  thy  JLrc  ovcrtlirow, 
B^h'nk''.  Tliy  pntiis^  FitzWaEcr.  fihidl  aot  tw  forigot ! 
Rjj^ht  jiU'blc  IS  t]]y  iiicHt,  well  I  wot. 

E titer  Percy,  Wj'th  the  Bishctp  of  CilriSsle. 
Percy,  The  ^^raiid  toLiipsrattir,  Eibboi  of  Wegtmln- 

slcr. 
With  cliiff  of  consfcncc  and  sOur  m&tilllchoJ}', 
([rith  yiLKted  up  hi:^  brdy  to  the  Err^ve  ; 
But  here  L^  CarlEste  livmu',  to  ahidc 
1  hy  ktngty  t'loom,  iuieI  sentence  of  his  pdde, 
Bohng^.  Carlisle,  this  is  you  r  dfjom  :— 
Chaos-e  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend  room, 
I^ture  than  thiVU  hast,  STid  widi  Lt  joy  thy  Ufe  : 
Sy,  as  thou  Uv'st  \n  i>e.ice,  die  free  from  strife : 
Fur  though  mine  eneni^  thou  hast  ever  been, 
Hiiih  sparks  ofhonouif  in  thee  have  I  seen. 
Ixitter'  Exton,  Tt'iih  Attecidflnts  Aeari/tj^  a  €i>J^H^ 
Fixi^tt.  Great  kinr,  within  ihii  coffin  1  pnescfU; 
Thy  bnrLed  fear ;  herein  all  breathless:  lies 
The  miffhtiest  of  Ihy  preatesE  enemies, 
K ichara  of  Bordeaux,  hyme  hither  brought, 
EsUng.  EitonT  i  thank  thue  not;  for  thou  hast 
A  H^leed  of  slander,  with  tiiy  fatal  hand,      [wroug^ht 
ir  pon  my  heart,  and  all  this  famoos  tand.        [deed. 
hxttn.,  FtH>m  your  own  mouth,  my  lord,  dfd  I  tills 
Baling.  They  loic  cicyt  poison  that  do  iioison  need, 
Ni>ir  do  [  tht;e  ;  though  1  did  wish  him  dead, 
I  hale  the  muriherei:,  Jove  him  murthercd. 
The  yiiULt  of  conscience  take  thou  fo*  lliy  Jab«tif, 
I^ut  neither  my  gCKid  wrind,  narpriDcely  favour  i 
AVith  Cain  go  winder  throitgh  the  shade  of  nig^ht, 
Aiiri  hevtir  ihow  thy  head  bjf  day  nor  Eigiit. 
Lords,  [  protest,  lay  sotil  ts  full  of  woe 
That  bkHjHl  islioiikl  B]>rinkle  me  td  make  tne  fjrow  r 
Come,  mourn  with  me  for  iliut  I  do  lanLcur, 
And  put  on  Sullcti  bUcIt,  incoUlineiit  \ 
I  11  make  41  vcayaj^c  t*j  Ihe  Holy  lautU 
To  ^vash  this  LOood  off  frotn  niy  i^ilty  hand  >- 
Mar;;  h  Sadly  after }  ifrace  itiy  inournin]^  here, 
lu  steeping  after  thli^  untimely  hier^  \E3K%mt^ 
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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV, 


ACT  I. 

SCEKB  I.— London.    A  Rocm  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Westmoreland,  Sir  Walter 

Blunt,  and  others. 
K.  Hen.  So  shaken  as  we  are,  so  wan  with  care. 
Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant, 
And  breathe  short-winded  accents  ofnew  broils 
To  be  commenc'd  in  stronds  afar  remote. 
No  more  the  thirsty  entrance  of  this  soil 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood, 
Pfo  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields  ; 
Nor  bruise  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hoofs 
Of  hostile  paces ;  those  opposed  eyes. 
Which,  like  the  meteors  or  a  troubled  heaven. 
All  of  one  nature,  of  one  substance  bred. 
Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 
And  furious  close  of  civil  butchery. 
Shall  now,  in  mutual  weU-beseemmg  ranks, 
March  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  oppos'd 
Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies : 
The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill-sheathed  knife. 
No  more  shall  cut  his  master.    Therefore,  friends. 
As  far  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ, 
(Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 
We  are  impressed  and  engag'd  to  fight,) 
Forthwith  a  power  of  English  shall  we  levy : 
Whose  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers  womb 
To  chase  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields. 
Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet. 
Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nail'd, 
For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 
But  this  our  purpose  is  a  twelvemonth  old. 
And  bootless  't  is  to  tell  you— we  will  go ; 
Therefore  we  meet  not  now :— Then  let  me  hear 
Of  you,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmoreland, 
What  yesternight  our  council  did  decree. 
In  forwarding  this  dear  expedience. 

West.  My  hege,  this  haste  was  hot  in  question. 
And  many  limits  of  the  charge  set  down. 
But  yesternight :  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 
A  post  from  Wales,  loaden  with  heavy  news ; 
Wnose  worst  was, — that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Giendower, 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welshman  taken. 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchered: 
Upon  whose  dead  corpse  there  was  such  misuse. 
Such  beastly,  shameless  transformation, 
By  those  Welshwomen  done,  as  may  not  be, 
without  much  shame,  retola  or  spoken  of. 

K.  Hen.  It  seems,  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this  broil 
Brake  off  our  business  for  the  Holy  L^nd. 

West,  This,  match'd  with  other  uke,  my  gracious 
Far  more  uneven  and  unwelcome  news  [lord. 

Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  report : 
On  Holy-rood  day,  the  gallant  Hotspur  there. 
Young  Harry  Percy,  and  brave  Archibald, 
That  ever-valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
At  Holroedon  met. 

Where  they  did  spend  a  sad  and  bloody  hour  ; 
As  by  discharge  of  their  artillery. 

And  shape  oflikelihood,  the  news  was  told ; 

For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 

And  pride  of  their  contention  did  Uke  horse. 

Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way. 

K.  Hen.  Here  is  a  dear  and  true-industrious  friend, 

Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horse, 

Stain'd  with  the  variation  of  each  soil 

Betwixt  that  Holmedon  and  this  seat  of  ours ; 

And  he  hath  brought  us  smooth  and  welcome  news : 

The  earl  of  Douglas  is  discomfited ; 

Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two-and-twenty  knights, 

Balk'd  in  their  own  blood,  did  sir  Walter  see 

On  Holmedon's  plains :  Of  prisoners,  Hotspur  took 

Mordake  carl  ofFife,  and  eldest  son 

To  beaten  Douglas ;  and  the  earl  of  Athol, 

Of  Murray.  Angus,  and  Mentcith. 

And  is  not  this  an  honourable  spoil  ? 

A  grallant  prize  f  ha,  cousin,  is  it  not  f 
West.  InfaUh, 

It  is  a  conquest  for  a  prince  to  boast  of.        [me  sin 
K.  Hen.  Yea.  there  thou  mak'st  me  sad,  and  mak'st 

In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberland 

Should  be  the  father  of  so  blest  4  sop : 


A  son,  who  is  the  theme  of  taonoar's  tongue ; 

Amongst  a  grove,  the  very  straightest  plant ; 

Who  is  sweet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  pride : 

Wliilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him. 

See  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the  brow 

Of  my  young  Harry.    O,  that  it  could  be  prov'd. 

That  some  night-tripping  fairy  had  exchang'd 

In  cradle-clotnes  our  chudren  where  they  lay. 

And  call'd  mine  Percy,  his  Plantagenet  I 

Then  would  1  have  his  Harry,  andhe  mine. 

But  let  him  from  my  thoughts :— What  think  you. 

Of  this  young  Percy's  pride  \  the  prisoners,      |  coi". 

Which  he  in  this  adventure  hath  surpris'd. 

To  his  own  use  he  keeps ;  and  sends  me  word, 

I  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife. 

West.  This  is  his  uncle's  teaching,  this  is  Worcester. 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aspects  ; 
Which  makes  him  pnme  himself,  and  bristle  up 
The  crest  of  youth  against  your  dignity. 

K.  Hen.  But  I  have  sent  for  him  to  answer  this : 
And,  for  this  cause,  awhile  we  must  neglect 
Our  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem. 
Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  council  we 
Will  hold  at  Windsor :  and  so  inform  the  lords  ; 
But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  again ; 
For  more  is  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done, 
Than  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered. 

West.  I  will,  my  liege.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— London.  AnA/artmentqfthe  Prince's. 
Enter  Henry,  Prince  e^  Wales,  and  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Now,  Hal,  what  time  o'  day  is  it,  ladr 

P.  Hen.  Thou  art  so  fat-witted,  with  drinking  of 
old  sack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  supper,  and 
sleeping  upon  benches  alter  noon,  that  tnou  hast 
foi  gotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  would'st 
truly  know.  What  a  devil  hatit  thou  to  do  with  the 
time  of  the  day  T  unless  hours  were  cups  of  sack, 
and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of 
bawds,  and  dials  the  signs  of  leaping  houses,  and 
the  blessed  sun  himself  a  fair  hot  wench  in  flame 
colour'd  taffata ;  I  see  no  reason  why  thou  should'st 
be  so  superfluous  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

Fal.  Indeed,  you  come  near  me,  now,  Hal :  for 
we,  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and  seven 
stars ;  and  not  by  Phoibus.  —  he,  that  wandering 
knight  so  fair.  And,  I  prithee,  sweet  wag,  when 
thou  art  king,— as,  God  save  thy  grace,  (majesty,  I 
should  say  ;  for  grace  thou  wilt  nave  none,)-- — 

P.  Hen.  Whatl  none! 

Fal.  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will  serve 
to  be  prologue  to  an  ^^%  and  butter. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  how  then?  come,  roundly, roundly. 

Fal.  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thou  art  kinr, 
let  not  us  that  are  squires  of  the  night's  body  be 
called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty  ;  let  us  be  Diana's 
foresters,  gentlemen  of  the  shade,  minions  of  the 
moon :  And  let  men  say,  we  be  men  of  good  govern- 
ment ;  being  governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  our  noble 
and  chaste  llu^>tress  the  moon,  under  whose  coun- 
tenance we  steal. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  say'st  well ;  and  it  holds  well  too : 
for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  moon's  men,  doth 
ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea  ;  being  governed  as  the 
sea  is  by  the  moon.  As  for  proof.  Now,  a  purse  of 
gold  most  resolutely  snatched  on  Monday  night, 
and  most  dissolutely  spent  on  Tuesday  morning ; 
got  witl|  swearing—lay  by ;  and  spent  with  crying 
— bring  in :  now,  m  as  low  an  ebb  as  the  foot  of  the 
ladder ;  and.  by  and  by,  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the 
ridge  of  the  gallows. 

Fal.  Thou  say'st  true.  lad.  And  Is  not  my  hostess 
of  the  tavern  a  most  sweet  wench  ? 

P.  Hen.  As  the  honey  of  Hybla,  my  old  lad  of  the 
castle.  And  is  not  a  buff  jerkin  a  most  sweet  robe 
of  durance!  ^       .     , 

Fal.  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag  !  what,  in  thy 

auips  and  thy  quiddities!  what  a  plague  have  1  to 
o  with  a  buff  jerkin  !  ... 

P.  Hen.  Why.  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with  my 
hostess  of  the  tavern  ?  ,      , 

Fal.  Well,  thou  hast  called  her  to  a  reckoning 
many  a  time  and  oft. 
P.  Hen.  Did  I  ever  c«U  for  thee  to  pay  thy  parti 
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Fat.  No ;  1 11  giTe  thoe  thy  due,  thoa  hast  paid  all 
tliere. 

P.  Hen.  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  far  fts  my  coin 
would  stretch ;  and  where  it  would  not  I  have  used 
my  credit. 

Fal.  Yea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  not  here 
apparent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent,  —  Bat  I 
pnthee,  sweet  wa^,  shall  there  be  gallows  standing: 
in  England  when  thou  art  king  T  and  resolution 
thus  fobbed  as  it  is,  with  the  rvtsty  curb  of  old  father 
antick  the  law?  Do  not  thou  when  thou  art  king 
hang  a  thief.  P.  Hen.  No ;  thou  shalt. 

Fal.  Shall  I T    O  rare  !  I'll  be  a  brave  judge, 

P.  Hen.  Thou  Uidgest  false  already ;  lmean,<hou 
shalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  so  be- 
come a  rare  hangman. 

Fal.  Well,  Hal,  well ;  and  in  some  sort  it  jumps 
with  mv  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  court,  I 
can  tell  you.  P.  Hen.  For  obtaining  of  suftS? 

Fal.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits :  whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  I  am  as  melan- 
choly as  a  gib  cat.  or  a  lugged  benr. 

P.  Hen.  Or  an  old  lion  ;  or  a  lover's  lute. 

Fal.  Yea.  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bagpipe. 

P.  Hen.  What  say'st  thou  to  a  hare,  or  the  melan- 
choly of  Moor-ditch  1 

Fal.  Thou  hast  the  most  unsavoury  similes ;  and 
art,  indeed,  the  most  comparative,  rascallest,  sweet 
young  prince.  But  Hal,  I  prithee  trouble  me  no 
more  with  vanity.  I  would  tnou  and  I  knew  where 
a  commodity  of  good  names  were  to  be  bought  1 
An  old  lord  of  the  council  rated  me  the  other  day 
in  the  street  about  you.  sir ;  but  I  marked  hfra  not : 
and  yet  he  talked  very  wisely ;  but  I  regarded  him 
not :  and  vet  he  talked  wisely,  and  in  the  street  too. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  didst  well ;  for  wisdom  cries  out  in 
the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it. 

Fal.  O,  thou  hast  damnable  iteration :  and  art,  in- 
deed, able  to  corrupt  a  saint.  Thou  hast  done  much 
karm  unto  fne,  Hal, — God  forgive  thee  for  it  I  Be- 
fore 1  knew  thee,  Hal,  1  knew  nothing ;  and  now 
I  am,  if  a  man  should  speak  truly,  little  better  than 
one  of  the  wicked.  I  must  give  over  this  life,  and 
I  will  give  it  over  ;  an  I  do  not,  I  am  a  villain  ;  1  "11 
be  damned  for  never  a  king's  son  in  Christendom. 

P.  Hen.  Where  shall  we  take  a  purse  to-morrow, 
Jack  f 

Fal.  Where*  thou  wilt,  lad,  I  'II  make  one ;  an  f  do 
not,  call  me  villain  and  baffle  me. 

P.  Hen.  I  see  a  good  amendment  of  life  In  thee  ; 
from  praying  to  purse-taking. 

Enter  Poins,  at  a  distance, 

Fal.  Why,  Hal,  't  is  my  vocation,  Hal ;  't  is  no  sin 
for  a  man  to  fabour  in  his  vocation.  Poins ! — Now 
shall  we  know  if  Gadshill  have  set  a  watch.  O,  if 
men  were  to  be  saved  by  merit,  what  hole  in  heQ 
were  hot  enough  for  him?  This  is  the  most  omnipo- 
tent villain  that  ever  cried  Stand,  to  a  true  man. 

P.  Hen.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Peins.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal.  "What  saj's 
monsieur  Remorse  ?  What  says  sir  John  Sack-and- 
Sugar  T  Jack,  how  agrees  the  deviland  thee  about 
thy  soul,  that  thou  soldest  him  on  Good-Friday  last, 
for  a  cup  of  Madeira  and  a  cold  capon's  leg  t 

P.  Hen.  Sir  John  stands  to  his  word,— the  devil 
snail  have  his  bargain  ;  for  he  was  never  yet  a 
breaker  of  proverlis, — he  will  give  the  devil  his  due. 

Poins.  Then  art  thou  damn'd  for  keeping  thy  word 
with  the  devil.  [the  devil. 

P.  Hen.  Else  he  had  been  damn'd  for  cozening 

Poins.  But,  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  morning, 
Dy  four  o'clock,  early  at  Gadshill :  There  are  pil- 
grims going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offerings,  and 
indT!  Hq-nr;  ti  !  .nn'^on  trirh  fnt  prirscs :  1  have 

I"   .r,  r.ir  V.    ■  .i'  i--    ,-.   f.,r   rmirScl^cS  J 

■       '  ;  ive  bespoke 

'•K  ;  ■  !•    I      •         •  ■  i ..  :  ;    ■     ■  '  ""-.ly  Jo  it  as 

t.nH'ie  as  vtc-cp:  3f  ^o\\  wrLI  \^\,  I  viilJ  itiiff  your 
putiEis  full  of  crowns  ;  tf  yuu  will  a{jt,  lany  at  home 
and  he  JiJUljfcd 

i-<ii.  HeaF  yc,  Yeilw*fd;  if  I  tany  at  humc  and 
ifo  not,  I  1]  hani;  v'ou  f'»r  gorng* 

F9L  tLO,  wilt  ^wtiMM^a  one! 


P.  Hen.  Who,  I  rob?  I  a  thief:  not  I,  by  my  faith. 

FcU.  There's  neither  hmtesty,  ttiashnai.  nor  good 
fellowship  in  thee,  nor  thou  earnest  not  of  the  blood 
royal,  if  thou  darest  not  stand  for  ten  shillings. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  then,  once  in  my  days,  1 1i  be  a 
mad -cap.  Fal.  why  that 's  well  said. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  come  what  will,  I  "11  tarry  at  home^ 

Fal.  I'll  be  a  traitor  then,  when  thou  art  king. 

P.  Hen.  I  care  not 

Poifts.  Sir  John,  I  prithee,  leave  the  prince  and 
me  alone  ;  I  will  lay  him  down  such  reasons  for  this 
adventure  that  he  shall  go. 

Fal.  Wen,  may'st  thdu  have  fhe  spirit  of  persua- 
sion and  he  the  ears  of  profiting,  tnat  what  thou 
speakest  may  move  and  what  he  Iiears  may  be  be- 
lieved, that  the  true  nrince  may  (for  recreation  sake) 
prove  a  false  thief ;  for  the  poor  abuses  of  the  time 
want  countenance.  Farewell ;  You  shall  find  me 
in  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  FarewelT,  thou  latter  springj  Farewell 
All-hallown  summer !  [Exit  FalstafF. 

Poins.  Now,  my  good  swftet  honey  lord,  ride  with 
us  to-morrow  ;  I  have  a  jeSt  to  execute,  tnat  I  can- 
not manage  alone.  Falstaff,  Bardolph,  Peto,  and 
Gadshill.  Shall  rob  those  men  that  we  have  already 
way-laid ;  yourself  and  I  will  not  be  there :  and 
when  they  have  the  booty,  if  you  and  I  do  not  rob 
them,  cut  this  head  from  my  shoulders.         [forth  J 

P.  Hen.  But  how  shall  we  part  with  them  in  setting 

Poins.  Why,  we  will  set  forth  before  or  af^er  them^ 
and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  wherein  it  is 
at  our  pleasure  to  fail:  and  then  will  they  adventure 
upon  the  exploit  themselves :  which  they  shall  have 
no  sooner  achieved,  but  we'll  set  upon  tliem. 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  but  'tis  like  that  they  will  know  uS,  by 
our  horses,  by  our  habits,  and  by  every  other  ap- 
pointment, to  be  ourselves. 

Poins.  Tut !  our  horst-s  they  shall  not  see,  VU  tie 
them  hi  the  wood ;  our  visors  we  will  change,  after 
we  leave  them ;  and,  sirrah,  I  have  cases  of  buck- 
ram for  the  nonce,  to  immask  our  noted  outward 
garments. 

P.  Hen.  But,  I  doubt  they  Will  be  too  hard  for  us. 

Poins.  Well,  for  two  of  tnem,  I  know  them  to  be 
as  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turned  back  y  ai>d  for 
the  third,  if  he  fight  longer  than  he  sees  reason  I'U 
forswear  arms.  The  virtue  of  this  jest  will  be,  the 
incomprehensible  lies  that  this  fat  rogue  will  tell  us, 
when  we  meet  at  supper :  how  thirty,  at  least,  he 
fought  with :  what  wards,  what  blows,  what  Extrem- 
ities he  endured  ;  and  in  the  reproof  of  this  lies 
the  jest. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  I'll  go  with  thee ;  provide  us  all 
things  necessary  ana  meet  me.  To-morrow  nijjlit 
in  Eastcheap,  there  I  '11  sup.    Farewell, 

Poins.  Farewell,  ray  lord.  [Exit  Poih&> 

P.  Hen.  I  know  you  all.  and  will  ^Wbfle  uphold 
The  unyok'd  humour  of  your  idleness; 
Yet  herein  will  1  imitate  the  sun, 
Who  doth  permit  the  base  contagious  clouds 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  the  world. 
That  when  he  please  again  to  be  himself. 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wonder'd  at, 
Bv  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mists 
Of  vapours  that  did  seem  to  strangle  hini. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays, 
To  sport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 
But  when  they  seldom  come  they  wish'd-for  come, 
And  nothing  pleascth  but  rare  accidents. 
So,  when  this  loose  behaviour  I  throw  off, 
And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promised. 
By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  am 
By  so  much  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes ; 
And  like  bright  metal  on  a  sullen  ground, 
My  ~ '"•v^sti'tn,  s^"t»'*rrng  o'er  my  fault,  , 

Sli  '.■::■'  •    ■  ':v  nnd  attract  mora  eyes 

1  Tull  tr>  <,ct  It  off. 

I  .       .  :i'^nce  91  ilt[[!; 

Rt;;L^ijijjiiiii  limC  rtlitrri  im;ii  tJiint  Lciitt  1  wsU.     [^, 

SCENK  HI.— Lotldotln     A  Haom  in  tfu  Palatt, 
Bttitr  King  Heniy,  Northiimberiand^  Worce«er, 

Hutspur,  Sif  Waller  BSunt,  an4  Ptker-s. 
iliT.  Hen,  My  btOod  hath  been  too  cold  ud  temper- 
/Unapt  tQ^kai  these  Indlj^tJcs,  [itc 
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And  you  have  found  me ;  for,  %cxxft^xa^. 

You  tread  upon  my  patience :  but,  be  sure, 

I  win  firom  henceforth  rather  be  myself. 

Mifbty,  and  to  be  fear'd.  than  my  condidon ; 

Which  hath  been  smooth  as  oil,  soft  as  youn^  down. 

And  therefore  lost  that  title  of  respect 

Which  the  Droud  soul  ne'er  pays  but  to  the  proud. 

JVor.  Our  nouse,  my  sovereign  liege,  lUtle  deserves 
The  scourge  of  greatness  to  be  used  on  it ; 
And  that  same  greatness  too  which  our  own  hands 
Have  holp  to  make  so  portly. 

Ntrth.  My  lord.— 

K.  Hen.  Worcester,  get  thee  i^one,  for  I  do  sec 
Damper  and  disobedience  in  thine  eve : 
O,  sir,  your  presence  is  too  bold  ana  peremptory, 
And  majesty  might  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier  of  a  servant  brow. 
You  have  good  leave  to  leave  us ;  when  we  need 
Your  use  and  counsel  we  shall  send  for  you.— 

iExit  Worcester, 
You  were  about  to  speak.  [  T0  North. 

North.  Yea.  my  good  lord. 

Those  prisoners  in  your  highness'  name  demanded. 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took. 
Were,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  strength  denied 
As  is  delivered  to  your  majesty : 
Either  eovv,  therefore,  or  misprision 
Is  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  son. 

H»t.  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prisoners. 
But,  I  remeanber,  when  the  fight  was  done. 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage  and  extreme  t<rfl. 
Breathless  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  sword, 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  neat,  and  trimly  dress'd. 
Fresh  as  a  hndfifjoova  ;  and  his  chin,  new  reap'd, 
Show'd  like  a  stuoble-land  at  harvest4iome ; 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner ; 
And  'twixt  his  faxgtx  and  his  thumb  he  held 
A  pouncet-box,  which  ever  and  anon 
He  gave  his  nose,  and  took 't  away  again  ; 
Who,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there. 
Took  it  in  snuff:  and  still  he  smil'd  and  taik'd ; 
And  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by 
He  calTd  them  untaught  knaves,  unmannerly. 
To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandsome  corse 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 
With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 
He  question'd  me ;  among  the  rest,  demanded 
My  prisoners,  in  your  majesty's  benalf, 
I  then,  all  smarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 
To  be  so  pester'd  with  a  popinjay. 
Out  of  mv  grief  and  my  impatience 
Answer'a  neglectinely,  I  know  not  what ; 
He  should,  or  should  not ;— for  he  made  me  mad, 
To  see  him  shine  so  brisk,  and  smell  so  sweet, 
And  talk  so  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman       [mark  I) 
Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (Cod  save  the 
And  telling  nie,  the  sovereign  st  thmg  on  earth 
Was  parmaceti  for  an  inward  bruise ; 
And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was, 
That  villainous  saltpetre  should  be  aigg'd 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth. 
Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  destroy'd 
So  cowardly  ;  and  but  for  these  vile  guns 
He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 
This  bald  unjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 
I  anvwer'd  indirectly,  as  I  said  ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  this  report 
Come  current  for  an  accusation. 
Betwixt  mr  love  and  your  high  majesty. 

Blunt.  The  ciramutance  consider  d,  good  my  k>rd, 
Whatever  Harry  Percv  then  had  said^ 
To  such  a  person,  ana  in  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told. 
May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wron^,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  tlien  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

K.  Htn.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prisoners; 
But  with  proviso,  and  exception. 
That  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shall  ransom  straight 
His  brother-in-law,  the  foohsh  Mortimer; 
Who,  in  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  betray'd 
The  lives  of  those  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Arainst  the  great  magician,  damn'd  Glendower ; 
whose  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  married.    Shall  our  coffers  then 


Be  emptied,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  f 
Shall  we  buy  treason?  and  Indent  witt  feres. 
When  they  nave  lost  and  forfeited  themselves! 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  starve ; 
For  I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend 
Whose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransom  nomc  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Revoked  Mortimer  I 
He  never  did  fall  off,  njy  sovereign  liege. 
But  by  the  chance  of  war ;— To  prove  that  tnie 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongxie  (or  all  those  wounds, 
Those  mouthed  wounds,  wTiidi  valiantly  he  took. 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank. 
In  single  opposition,  hand  to  luiid, 
He  did  confound  the  best  part  of  an  hour 
In  changing  hardlment  with  great  Glendower : 
Three  Umes  they  breath'd.  and  three  times  did  they 
Upon  agreement  of  swift  Severn's  flood  ;       [drink, 
Who  then,  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks, 
Ran  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds. 
And  hid  his  crisp  head  in  the  hollow  baiik 
Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  combatants. 
Never  did  base  and  rotten  policy 
Colour  her  workhig  with  such  deadly  wounds ; 
Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  willingly  : 
Then  let  him  not  be  slander'd  with  revolt 

K.  Hen.  Thou  dost  belie  him,  Percy,  thou  dofit 

belie  him. 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower : 
I  tell  thee. 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  nlone, 
As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  thou  not  asham'd?  But,  sirrah,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  hear^ou  speak  of  Mortimer: 
Send  me  your  prisoners  with  the  speediest  means. 
Or  you  shall  hear  in  sucli  a  kind  from  me 
As  will  displease  you.— My  lord  Northumberland. 
We  license  your  departure  with  your  son  :— 
Send  us  your  prisoners,  or  you  '11  hear  of  it. 

\Exeuut  King  Henry,  Blunt,  awi  Train. 

Hot.  And  if  the  devil  conic  and  roar  for  theia 
I  will  not  send  them :— I  will  iifter  straight, 
And  tell  him  so  ;  for  I  will  case  my  heart. 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  head. 

North.  What,  drunk  with  cholerf  stay,  and  pauae 
Here  comes  your  uncle.  [awhile  ; 

R<.«nUr  Worcester. 

Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer? 

'Zounds,  I  will  speak  of  him  ;  and  let  uiy  soul 
Waut  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him : 
In  his  behalf  I  11  empty  all  these  veins. 
And  shed  mv  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  i'  the  dust, 
But  1  will  hft  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
As  hi{jh  i'the  air  as  this  unthankful  king. 
As  this  inirrate  and  canker 'd  Bulingbroke. 

Notth.  BroUier,  the  king  liath  made  yotir  nepliew 
mad.  [  7 «»  Worcester. 

Ivor.  Who  struck  this  heat  up,  after  1  was  K'one? 

Hot.  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisoners; 
And  when  I  urg'd  the  ransom  once  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  ciicelc  look'd  pale; 
And  on  my  face  he  turn'd  an  eye  of  death. 
Trembling  even  at  the  nanjc  of  Mortimer. 

Wor.  I  cannot  blame  him  :  Was  he  not  proclaim'd. 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  If 

North.  He  was :  I  heard  the  proclamation : 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unuappy  king 
(Whose  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon  !}  did  set  forth 
Upon  his  Irisn  expedition  ; 
From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  depos'd,  and  shortly  murthered.         (^mouth 

H'or.  And  for  whose  death,  wc  in  the  world  s  wiilc 
Live  scandaliz'd,  and  foully  spoken  of. 

Hot.  But,  soft,  I  pray  you  :  Did  king  Richard  then 
Proclaim  my  brother  Mortuner 
Heir  to  the  crown  ? 

North.  He  did ;  myself  did  hear  It. 

Hot.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  cousin  king. 
That  wish  d  him  on  the  barren  mountains  starv  d. 
But  shall  it  be  that  vou,  that  set  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man. 
And,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detestea  blot 
Of  murd'rous  subornation,  shall  it  be^ 
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That  ]rou  a  world  of  ouses  undergfo, 
Being  the  asrents,  or  base  second  means. 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather  ! 
O.  pardon,  if  that  I  descend  so  low, 
To  show  the  line  and  the  predicament 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  subtle  king. 
Shall  it,  for  shame,  be  spoken  in  these  days. 
Or  fill  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobility  and  power 
Did  'gage  them  botA  in  an  unjust  behalf, — 
As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  it !  have  done, — 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose. 
And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker,  Bolingbroke  ? 
And  shall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  further  spoken. 
That  you  are  fool'd,  discarded,  and  shook  off 
By  him  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent  T 
No ;  yet  time  serves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  banish'd  honours,  and  restore  yourselves 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again : 
Revenge  the  jeering  and  disdain'd  contempt 
Of  this  proud  king ;  who  studies,  day  and  night. 
To  answer  all  the  debt  he  owes  unto  you. 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore,  I  say, 

IVor.  Peace,  cousin,  say  no  more ; 

And  now  I  will  unclasp  a  secret  book. 
And  to  vour  quick-conceiving  discontents 
I  '11  read  you  matter  deep  and  dangerous. 
As  full  of  peril,  and  advent'rous  spirit. 
As  to  o'er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud. 
On  the  unsteadfast  footing  of  a  spear. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night :— or  sink  or  swim  :— 
Send  danger  from  the  east  unto  the  west. 
So  honour  cross  it  from  the  north  to  south. 
And  let  them  grapple ;— the  blood  more  stirs 
To  rouse  a  lion  than  to  start  a  hare. 

North.  Imagination  ofsome  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heaven,  methinks,  it  were  an  easy  leap 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-fac'd  moon ; 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Where  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks ; 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear 
Without  corrival,  all  her  dignities : 
But  out  upon  this  half-fac'cf  fellowship  I 

Wor.  He  apprehends  a  world  of  figures  here. 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  should  attend.— 
Good  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 
And  list  to  me. 

Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy. 

Ji^o*"'                               Those  same  noble  Scots, 
That  are  your  prisoners, 

Hot.  1 11  keep  them  aU 

By  heaven,  he  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them ; 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  soul  he  shall  not : 
1 11  keep  tliem,  by  this  hand. 
."^C"    -.  ^^^  start  away. 

And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes.— 
Those  prisoners  you  shall  keep. 
^fot.  Nay,  I  will ;  that 's  fiat  :-^ 

He  said  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer; 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer ; 
But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lies  asleep. 
And  in  his  ear  I  '11  holla— Mortimer  I 
Nav, 

I II  have  a  starling  shall  be  taught  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortuner,  and  give  it  him, 
To  keep  his  anger  still  in  motion. 
_r*^**'  Hear  you, 

Cousin ;  a  word. 

Hot.  All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy. 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke : 
And  that  same  sword-and-buckler  prmce  of  Wales, 
But  that  I  think  his  father  loves  him  not. 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  some  mischance, 
I  d  have  him  poison'd  with  a  pot  of  ale. 
-JH"^-  ^"*''ewell,  kinsman  I  I  will  talk  to  you, 
When  you  are  better  temper'd  to  attend.  [fool 

[^orth.  Whv,  what  a  wasp-tongue  and  impatient 
Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood  ; 
Tymg  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own 
Hot.  Why  look  you,  I  am  whipp'd  and  si 


with  rods. 


whipp'd  and  scourg'd 


'Settled,  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  I  hear 


Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbroke. 
In  Richard's  time.— What  do  you  call  the  place  ?— 
A  plague  upon  't  I— it  is  in  Gloucestershire  ;— 
'T  was  there  the  mad-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept ; 
His  uncle  York ;— where  I  first  bowed  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingbroke, 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  Ravenspurg. 

North.  At  Berkley  castle. 

Hot.  You  say  true : 

Why,  what  a  candy  deal  of  courtesy 
This  feiwning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me ! 
Look, — luhen  his  in/atU fortune  came  to  age. 
And.— gentle  Harry  Percy, — and,  kind  cousin,— 

O,  the  devil  take  such  cozeners! God  forgive 

me! 

Good  nncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have  done. 

JVor,  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to  't  again ; 
We  11  stay  your  leisure. 

Hot.  I  have  done,  in  sooth. 

IVor.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  prisoners. 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  ransom  straight. 
And  make  the  Douglas'  son  your  only  mean 
For  powers  in  Scotland ;  which,  for  divers  reasons, 
Which  I  shall  send  you  written,  be  assur'd 
Will  easily  be  granted.— You,  my  lord, 

[To  Northumberland. 
Your  son  in  Scotland  being  thus  employ'd. 
Shall  secretly  into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  belov'd. 
The  archbishop.  Hot.  Of  York,  is  't  not! 

IVor.  True ;  who  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Bristol,  the  lord  Scroop. 
I  speak  not  this  in  estimation 
As  what  I  think  might  be.  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down ; 
And  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  face 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  I  smeU  it. 
Upon  my  life  it  will  do  wond'rous  welL 

A'i>r//t.  Before  the  game 's  afoot  thou  still  lett'st  slip. 

Hot.  Why.  it  cannot  choose  but  be  a  noble  plot  :— 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotland  and  of  York,— 
To  join  with  Mortimer,  hat 

IPor.  And  so  they  shall. 

Hot,  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 

IVof.  And  't  is  no  little  reason  bids  us  speed. 
To  '.  !v<-  ■i^Hir'  heads  by  raising  of  a  head : 
For.  !      '  ■  i:  rselves  as  even  as  we  can, 
Th=   I   '..;  ■    ij  always  tliink  him  in  our  debt ; 
An    ; : .     .  ■■■  ^  think  ourselves  unsatisfied. 
Till  I  ■   .   .'I   fmund  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
Anrl      ■     Irefldy,  how  he  dothbegin 
To  r  •  ■         ''rangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

Hi-'    '■'  i,  he  does ;  we  '11  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

JV  ,  farewell ;— No  further  go  m  this, 

Thi-  ers  shall  direct  your  course 

Wht..  t..iis  la  ripe,  which  will  be  suddenly; 

'11  steal  to  Glendowcr,  and  lord  Mortimer ; 
Where  you  and  Douglas  and  our  powers  at  once, 
(As  I  will  fashion  it,)  shall  happily  meet. 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  strong  arms. 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty.       [tnist. 

North.  Farewell,  good  brother :  we  shall  thrive,  I 

Hot.  Uncle,  adieu : — O,  let  the  hours  be  short. 
Till  fields  and  blows  and  groans  applaud  our  sport  I 
{Exeunt. 
ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— Rochester.    An  Inn  Yard. 
Enter  a  Carrier,  with  a  lantertt  in  his  hand. 
X  Car.  Heigli  ho  I  An 't  be  not  four  by  the  day,  I  *11 
be  hanged :  Charles'  wain  is  over  the  new  chimney, 
and  yet  our  horse  not  packed.    What,  ostler  I 
Ost.  {Within.^  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  prithee,  Tom,  beat  Cut's  saddle,  put  a  few 
flocks  in  the  point ;  the  poor  jade  is  wrung  in  the 
withers  out  of  all  cess. 

Enter  another  Carrier. 

2  Car.  Peas  and  beans  are  as  dank  here  as  a  dog, 
and  this  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the  bots  : 
this  house  is  turned  upside  down  since  Robin  ostler 
died. 

I  Car.  Poor  fellow  I  never  Joyed  since  the  price  of 
oats  rose ;  it  was  the  death  of  nim. 
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3  Car.  I  think  this  Is  the  most  villsJnous  house  in 
aS  London  road  for  fleas :  I  am  stuns'  IQce  a  tench. 

z  Car.  Like  a  tench  t  bv  the  mass,  there  is  ne'er  a 
kin^  in  Christendom  could  be  better  bit  than  I  have 
been  since  tlie  first  cock. 

3  Car.  Why,  you  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  Jordan,  and 
then  we  leak  in  your  chimney ;  and  your  chamber- 
lie  breeds  Aeas  Bke  a  loach.  Tcome  away. 

X  Car.  What,  ostlei  i  come  away,  and  be  hanged, 

3  Car.  I  have  a  {gammon  of  bacon,  and  two  rftzes 
of  ginger,  to  be  delirered  as  far  as  Charing'  Cross. 

z  Car.  'Odsbodv  i  the  turkies  in  my  pannier  are 
quite  starved. — What,  ostler  I — A  plague  on  thee  ! 
hast  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  7  canst  not  hear  T 
An  't  were  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink  to  break  the 
pate  of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain.— Come,  and  be 
banged :— Hast  no  faith  in  thee  T 

^M/i^rGadshiU. 

Gads.  Good  morrow,  carriers.    What 's  o'clock  t 

I  Car.  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 

Gads.  I  prithee,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see  my 
gelding  in  the  stable. 

z  Car.  Nay,  soft,  I  pray  ye ;  I  know  a  trick  worth 

Gads.  I  prithee,  lend  me  thine.  [two  of  that. 

3  Car.  Ay,  whent  canst  tell  f— Lend  me  thy  lan- 
tern quoth  af-^narry.  111  see  thee  hanged  first. 

Gads.  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  to 
come  to  London? 

3  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle, 
I  warrant  thee. — Come,  nSehbour  Mugs,  we  '11  call 
op  the  gentlenien ;  they  wfll  almg  with  company, 
for  they  nave  great  charge.  lExeunt  Carriers. 

Cads.  What,lio  1  chamberlain ! 

Cham.JJVithin.']  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse. 

Gads,  xhat  's  even  as  fair  as— at  hand,  quoth  the 
chamberlain  :  for  thou  variest  no  more  from  picking 
of  purses,  than  giving  direction  doth  from  labour- 
ing; thou  lay'st  the  plot  how. 

Enter  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  master  GadshilL  It  holds 
current  that  I  told  vou  yesternight :  There  's  a 
franklin  in  the  wild  ot  Kent  hath  brought  three  hun- 
dred marks  with  him  in  gold :  I  heard  him  tell  it  to 
one  of  his  company,  last  night  at  supper  ;  a  kind 
of  auditor ;  one  that  hath  abundance  of  charges  too, 
God  knows  what.  They  are  up  already,  and  call 
for  eggs  and  butter :  They  will  away  presently. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  saint  Nicholas' 
clerks  1 11  give  thee  this  neck. 

Chatn.  No,  1 11  none  of  it :  I  prithee,  keep  that  for 
the  hangman;  for  I  know  thou  worshipp'st  saint 
Nicholas  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falsehood  may. 

Gads.  What  talkest  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman  t 
if  I  hang,  1 11  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows :  for  if  I 
hang  oldSir  John  hangs  with  me ;  and  thou  know- 
est  he 's  no  starveling.  Tut !  there  are  other  Tro- 
jans that  thou  dreamest  not  of,  the  which,  for  sport 
sake,  are  content  to  do  the  profession  some  grace ; 
that  would,  if  matters  should  oe  looked  into,  for  their 
own  credit  sake  make  all  whole.  I  am  Joined  with 
no  foot-land-rakers,  no  long-stafT,  sixpenny  strikers ; 
none  of  these  mad,  mustachio  purple-hued  malt- 
worms  :  but  with  nobility  and  tranquillity :  burgo- 
masters and  great  oneyers ;  such  as  can  hold  m ; 
such  as  will  strike  sooner  than  speak,  and  speak 
sooner  than  drink,  and  drink  sooner  than  pray :  And 
yet  I  He ;  for  they  pray  continually  to  their  saint, 
the  commonwealth ;  or,  rather,  not  pray  to  her,  but 
prey  on  her ;  for  they  ride  up  and  down  on  her,  and 
make  her  thefar  boots. 

Cham.  What,  the  commonwealth  their  boots  f  will 

she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way ! 

Gads.  She  will,  she  win ;  Justice  hath  liquored  her. 

We  steal  as  in  a  castle,  cock-sure ;  we  have  the  re- 
ceipt of  fern-seed,  we  walk  invisible. 

C/iam.  Nay,  by  my  faith ;  I  think  rather  you  are 

more  beholding  to  the  night  than  to  fem-seed,  for 

your  walking  invisible. 
Gads.  Give  me  thy  hand :  thou  shalt  have  a  share 

in  our  purchase,  as  I  am  a  true  man. 
Cham.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are  a 

false  thief. 
Gads.  Go  to ;  Noma  is  a  common  name  to  all  men. 


Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the  stable. 
Farewell,  ye  muddy  knave.  lExoiHt, 

SCRNR II.— rAc  Jt4ad  by  Gadshill. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Polns. 

Poins.  Come,  shelter,  shelter;  I  have  removed 

FalstafTs  horse,  and  he  frets  like  a  gummed  velvet. 

P.  Hen.  Stand  close. 

Enter  FalstaC 

Fai.  Poinsl  Poins,  and  be  hanged  I  Poias  1 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidneyed  rascal ;  What  a 
brawling  dost  thou  keep. 
FaL  Where  's  Poins,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  He  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill ;  I  '11 
go  seek  him.  [Pretends  to  seek  Poins. 

Fal.  I  am  accursed  to  rob  m  that  thiefs  company : 
the  rascal  hath  removed  my  horse,  and  tied  him  I 
know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  (oat  foot  by  the 
squire  further  afoot,  I  shall  break  my  wind.  Well, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  die  a  fair  death  tor  all  this,  if  I 
'scape  hanging  for  killing  that  rogue.  I  have  for- 
sworn his  company  hourly  any  time  these  two- and- 
twenty  years;  and  yet  I  am  bewitched  with  the 
rogue  s  company.  If  the  rascal  have  not  given  me 
medicines  to  make  me  love  hun,  I  'U  be  hanged ;  it 
could  not  be  else ;  I  have  drunk  medicines.--Poins  I 
—Hall— A  plague  upon  you  both  I— Bardolph  I— 
Peto  I— I  'II  starve,  ere  1 11  rob  a  foot  further.  An  t 
were  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  turn  true  man, 
and  leave  these  rogues.  I  am  the  veriest  variet  that 
ever  chewed  with  a  tooth.  Eight  yards  of  uneven 
ground  is  threescore  and  ten  miles  afoot  with  me : 
and  the  stony-hearted  villains  know  it  well  enough : 
A  plague  upon  't,  when  thieves  cannot  be  true  one 
to  another!  [They  ivhistle.]  Whewt — A  plague 
light  upon  you  all  I  Give  me  my  horse,  you  rogues ; 
give  me  my  horse,  and  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  ye  fat-guts  I  lie  down ;  lay  thme 
ear  dose  to  the  ground,  and  list  if  thou  canst  hear 
the  tread  of  travellers. 

Fat.  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  again,  being 
down?  'Shlood,  1 11  not  bear  mine  own  tesh  so  far 
afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's  exchequer. 
What  a  plague  mean  ye  to  colt  me  thus? 

P.  Hen.  Tnou  liest,  thou  art  not  colted,  thou  art 
uncolted.  « 

Fat.  I  prithee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  to  my 
horse,  good  king  s  son. 

P.  Hen.  Out,  you  rogue !  shall  I  be  your  ostler? 

Fal.  Go,  hang  thyself  in  thine  own  heir-apparent 
garters  I  If  I  be  taVn,  I  'U  peach  for  this.  An  I  hav:; 
not  ballads  made  on  you  all,  and  sun?  to  filthy  tunes, 
let  a  cup  of  sack  be  my  poison :  Wnen  a  jest  is  so 
forward,  and  afoot  too,— I  hate  it. 

Enter  Gadshill,  Bardolph,  and  Peto. 

Gads.  Stand.         Fal.  So  I  do,  against  ray  will. 

Poins.  O,  't  is  our  setter :  I  know  his  voice ;  Bar- 
dolph, what  news? 

Gads.  Case  ye,  case  ye ;  on  with  your  visors ;  there 
's  money  of  tiic  king  s  coming  do\vn  the  hill ;  't  is 
going  to  the  king's  exchequer. 

FaT.  You  lie,  you  rc^^e ;  't  is  going  to  the  king's 
tavern. 

Gads.  There  's  enough  to  make  us  all. 

Fal.  To  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen.  You  four  shall  front  them  in  the  narrow 
lane ;  Ned  and  I  will  walk  lower :  if  they  'scape  from 
your  encounter  then  they  light  on  us. 

Peto.  How  njany  be  there  of  them  ? 

Gads.  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

Fal.  Zounds !  will  they  not  rfib  us? 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  coward,  sir  John  Paunch  ? 

Fal.  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your  grand- 
father: but  vet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen.  We  'U  leave  that  to  the  proof. 


Poins.  Sirrah  Tack,  thy  horse  stands  behind  the 
ledge;  when  tnou  need'st  him,  there  thou  shalt 
find  nim.    Farewell,  and  stand  fast. 


Fal.  Now  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  should  be 
P.  Hen.  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises  ?  [hanged. 
Poins.  Here,  hard  by ;  stand  close. 

[ExeiiHt  P.  Henry  and  Poins. 
Fal.  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  do  bis  dolo 
lay  I :  every  man  to  his  business. 
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Enter  Travellers. 

t  Trnv.  Come,  neighbour ;  the  boy  shall  lead  oar 
horses  down  the  hill :  we  11  walk  afoot  awhile,  and 
ease  our  legs.  Thieves.  Stand. 

TVnz/.  Jesu  bless  us  t 

F^.  Strike:  down  with  thein;  cut  the  viUams' 
throats:  Ahl  whoreson  caterpillars !  bacoa-ied 
knaves  1  they  hate  us  youth :  down  with  them ; 
fleece  them.  (ever. 

Trav.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  ours,  for 

Fal.  Hang  ye,  Forbellied  Kftaves ;  Are  ye  undone? 
No,  ye  fat  chuns ;  I  would  your  store  were  nere  \ 
On,  Dacons,  on !  What,  ye  knaves,  young  men  must 
live  :  You  are  erand-jurors  are  yet  We  11  jure  ye, 
i'  £aith.  [Here  they  rob  ami  ^ind  the  travellers. 

[Extuut  FaisUff,  Bardolph,  uftd  the  others. 

He-enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Men.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true  men : 
Now  could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves,  and  go 
merrily  to  London,  it  would  be  argument  for  a  week, 
lauj^ter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jest  for  ever. 

Poins.  Stand  close,  I  hear  them  coming. 

Re-enter  Thieves. 
FaL  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  share,  and  then  to 
horse  before  day.  An  the  prince  and  Poins  be  not 
two  arrant  cowards,  there  's  no  equity  stirring: 
there  's  no  more  valour  in  that  Poins  than  in  a  wild 
duck. 

P.  Hen.  Your  money.     \RMshing  ctU  upon  thtm. 
Poins.  Villains. 
\As  they  are  sharinjr,  the  Prince  and  Poins  set 
upon  tliem.  :  they  all  run  away  :  and  FalstafT, 
after  a  blow  or  two,  runs  away  too,  leaving 
the  booty  behind  them.] 
P.  Hfti-  Got  with  much  ease.    Now  merrily  to 
horse: 
The  thieves  are  scatter'd,  and  possess'd  with  fear 
So  strongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other ; 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer. 
Away,  good  Ned.    FalstafT  sweats  to  death, 
And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along; 
Wer  't  not  for  laughing,  1  should  pity  him. 
Poins.  How  the  rogue  roar'd  I  [Exeunt. 

Scene  hi,— Warkworth.  A  Room  in  the  Castle. 
Enter  Hotspur,  reading  a  letter. 
-— <  But.  for  mine  own  part,  my  lord,  I  could  be 
well  contented  to  be  there.  In  respect  of  the  love  I 
bear  your  house.'— He  could  be  contented,— Why 
is  he  not  then  ?  In  respect  of  the  love  he  bears  our 
house :— he  shows  in  this,  be  loves  his  own  barn  bet- 
ter than  he  loves  our  house.  Let  me  seesome  more. 
'  The  purpose  you  undertake  is  dangerous ; ' — Why, 
that 's  certain ;  't  is  dangerousto  take  a  cold,  to  sleep, 
to  drink  :  but  I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  out  pf  ;bis  net- 
tle, danger,  we  pluck  this  flower,  safety.  '  The  pur- 
pose you  undertake  is  dangerous  ;  the  friends  you 
nave  named  uncertain ;  the  time  itself  unsorted ; 
and  your  whole  plot  too  light  for  the  counterpoise 
of  so  great  an  opposition.' — Say  you  so,  say  you  sot 
I  say  unto  you  again,  vou  are  a  shallow,  cowardly 
hind,  and  you  lie.  VV^hat  a  lack-brain  is  this?  1 
protest,  our  plot  is  as  good  a  plot  as  ever  was  laid ; 
our  friends  true  and  constant :  a  good  plot,  good 
friends,  and  full  of  expectation :  an  excellent  plot, 
very  good  friends.  What  a  frosty-spirited  rogue  is 
this?  why,  my  lord  of  York  commends  the  plot  ---" 
the  general  course  of  the  action.  By  this  hand 
were  now  by  this  rascal  I  could  brain  him  wit 
lady's  fan.  Is  there  not  my  father,  my  uncle. 
myself  t  Lord  Edmund  Mortimer,  my  lord  of  York . 
and  Owen  Glendower?  Is  there  not,  besides,  Un: 
Douglas?  Have  1  not  all  their  letters,  to  meet  me  in 
arms  by  the  ninth  of  the  next  month?  and  arc  ibcy 
not,  some  of  them,  set  forward  already?  What  a 
pagan  rascal  is  this  !  an  infidel !  Ha  !  vou  shall  ^e 
now,  in  very  sincerity  of  fear  and  cold  heart,  wiH  he 
to  the  king  and  lay  open  all  our  proceedings.  O.  I 
could  divide  myself  and  ^o  to  buffets,  for  mo  via - 
such  a  dish  of  skimmed  milk  with  so  honourable  aJi 
iK.tion  I  Hang  him !  Let  him  tell  the  king :  We  are 
prepared:  I  will  set  forward  to-night 


SntfrLatfyVtxcf, 
How  now,  Kate  f  I  must  leare  yon  wkhin  tlMsetwo 

hours. 
Lady.  O.  n»y  good  lord,  why  are  you  tfras  atoqst 

For  what  offence  have  I,  this  fortnight,  been 

A  banish'd  urooua  from  my  Harry's  bcdf 

Tell  we,  sweet  lord,  what  is  't  that  takes  from  tkee 

Thy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  golden  sleep  t 

Why  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  eaJtii ; 

And  su«t  so  often  when  thou  sitt'st  aloocf 

Why  ha$t  thou  lost  tlie  fresh  Mood  in  thy  dieeks  ; 

And  given  inv  treasures,  and  my  riffats  of  th««. 

To  thick-ey'd  musing  and  curs'd  melanchohrt 

In  thy  faint  slumbers  I  by  thee  have  watch'd. 

And  heard  thee  murmur  ales  of  iron  wan : 

Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  steed ; 

Cry,  Courage  I— to  the  field  i  And  thou  hast  t^fc'4 

Ofsallies  and  retires ;  of  trenches,  tents ; 

Of  palisadoes,  frontiers,  parapets; 

Of  basilisks,  of  cannon,  culverin; 

Of  prisoners'  ransom,  and  of  soldiers  slaln« 

And  all  the  current  of  a  heady  fight. 

Thy  spirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war. 

And  ttuis  hath  so  bestirr'd  thee  in  thy  sleep. 

That  beads  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  brow, 

Like  bubbles  in  a  late  disturbed  stream : 

And  in  thy  face  strange  motions  have  appear'd. 

Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 

On  some  great  sudden  haste.    O,  what  portents  arc 

Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  hand,  [these  ? 

And  I  must  know  it.  else  he  l«ves  menoL 

Hot.  What,  ho  1  is  Gilliams  with  the  packet  gionet 
Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  He  is,  my  lore},  an  hour  ago.  rsheri0? 

Hot.  Hath  Butler  brought  those  horses  from  the 

Serv.  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought  f  ven  now. 

Hot.  What  horse?  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  is  it  not? 

Serv.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot.  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

Well,  I  will  back  hhn  straufht :  Esperand  /— 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park.   {Ex.  Senr. 

Lady.  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 

Hot.  What  say'st  thou,  my  lady  \ 

Lady.  What  is  it  carries  you  awayf 

Hot.  Why,  my  horse,  my  love,  my  horse^ 

Lady.  Out  you  mad-headed  ape  I 
A  weasel  hath  not  such  a  deal  of  spleen 
As  you  are  toss'd  with.     In  sooth 
1  *U  know  your  business.  Harrv,  that  I  wiB. 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  title  ;  and  hath  sent  for  you. 
To  line  his  enterprise  :  But  if  you  go— 

Hot.  So  far  afoot.  I  shall  be  weary,  love. 

Aarfy.  Come,  come,  youparaquito,  answer  mo 
Directly  to  this  question  tnat  I  shall  ask. 
In  faith,  I  'II  break  thy  little  finder.  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  tnings  true. 

Hot.  Away, 

Away,  you  trifler !— Love ?— I  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  this  Ls  no  world 
To  play  with  mammets  and  to  tilt  with  lips : 
We  must  have  bloody  noses  and  crack'd  crowns. 
And  pass  them  current  too.— Gods  me,  my  horse ! — 
What  say'st  thou,  Kate?  what  would'st  thou  have 
with  me  ? 

Lady.  Do  you  not  love  me?  do  you  not,  indeed? 
Well,  do  not  then ;  for,  since  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  myself.    Do  you  not  love  me  \ 
^■--  t-'l  me,  if  you  speak  in  Jest,  or  no. 
ome,  wilt  thou  see  me  ride? 
en  I  am  a  horseback,  I  will  swear 
lee  infinitely.    But  hark  you,  Kate  ; 
r  imi-!':  I lot  have  you  henceforth  question  me 
WULthcr  I  go,  nor  reason  whereabout : 
WTiithfr  I  must,  I  must ;  and,  to  conclude, 
Tfii&  evening  must  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate. 
I  k  nijw  you  wise ;  but  yet  no  further  wise 
TJvin  Harry  Percy's  wife :  constant  you  are, 
!!ut  yet  a  woman :  and  for  secresy, 
%"i>  \i'',v  closer ;  for  I  will  believe 
Tlv.n  wjit  not  utter  what  thou  dost  t»ot  know ; 
A'.vX  v<  Far  will!  trust  tliee,  gentle  Kate  1 

/j*//>.  Howl  so  fart 

Hfft.  Not  an  inch  further.    But  hark  you,  Kate  i 
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'Whither  I  go  thither  shaQ  you  go  too ; 
To-day  will  I  set  forth,  to-morrow  you.— 
Will  this  conteat  you,  Kate  ? 
Ladjf.  It  must  of  force.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE  TV.— Ea&tchcap.     A  Room  in  the  Boar's 

Head  Taveru. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  prithee,  come  out  of  that  taX  room. 
and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laueh  a  little. 

PotHs.  Where  hast  been,  Halt 

P.  Hem  With  three  or  fbur  loggerheads,  amongst 
three  or  (bur  score  hogsheads.  1  have  sounded  ttie 
very  base  strinff  of  humility.  Sirrah,  I  ani  sworn 
brother  to  a  lee&h  of  drawers ;  and  can  call  them  all 
by  their  christian  names*  as^Tom,  Dick,  and  Fran- 
cw.  They  take  it  already  upon  theif  salvation,  that, 
though  1  be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the  king 
ef  couttesy :  atiu  tell  me  flatly  I  am  no  proud  Jack, 
like  Falstaff ;  but  a  Corinthian,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a 
giMd  boy,  and  when  I  am  king  of  En^nd,  I  shall 
command  all  the  good  tads  in  Eastcneap.  They 
call  drinking  deep,  dying  scarlet:  and  when  yon 
breathe  m  your  watering,  they  cry— hem  t  and  bid 
you  play  it  off.  To  conclude,  Tarn  so  good  a  pro- 
fidient  in  one  quarter  of  an  hour,  tliat  i  can  drink 
with  any  tUiker  in  his  orwn  hinguage  during  my  life. 
1  teH  thee,  Nedv  thou  hast  tost  much  honour  that 
thou  w«rt  tfoe  with  nte  in  this  action.  But,  sweet 
Ned,— to  sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  I  give  thee 
this  pennyworth  of  sugar,  clapped  even  now  into 

a  hand  by  an  under-slunker ;  one  that  never  spake 
«r  EngHsh  in  hishfe,  ikaa^Bight  shitlinfft  ami 
sixpence,  and  Y(m  are  weieeme  ;  with  this  shrill  ad- 
diuon.>->tf  »»M,  anon,  sir  I  Smre  a  pint  ef  bastard 
in  the  Half-mean,  or  SD.  But,  Ned,  to  drive  away 
time  tSU  Falstaff  come,  I  prithee  do  thou  stand  in 
some  by-room,  while  I  question  my  puny  drawer  to 
Vriiat  end  he  gave  m«  the  sugar ;  and  do  thou  never 
leave  calling  Fianci&  that  his  tale  to  me  nay  be 
aolitiiig  but-«iion.  Step  aside,  and  I  'U  diow  thee 
a  precedent.  ^  „      ..^ 

Peine.  Francis!  P.  Hen.  Thou  art  perfect. 

Poins.  Francis  I  [iBri/Potos. 

Enter  Francis. 

Fr€ui.   Anon,  anon,   sir.— Look  down   into  the 

P.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Francis.       Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  How  long  hast  tliou  to  serve,  Francis  t 

Fran.  Forsooth,  nve  years,  and  a£  much  as  to— 

Poins.  [H^itAin.]  Francis  I 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  Five  years  1  by  r  lady,  a  long  lease  for 
the  clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis,  oarest  thovi 
be  so  valiant  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  inden- 
ture, and  show  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  and  run  from  it  f 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir.  I  'U  be  sworn  upon  all  the  books 
in  England  I  could  find  in  my  heatt— 

Peitu.  UVithin.]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  sir, 

P.  Hen.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis! 

Fran.  Let  me  see,— Al>out  Michaelmas  next  I 
Shan  be—  Poins.  [Py'tthiH.']  Francis  1 

Frati.  Anon,  sir.— Pray  you  stay  a  little,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis:  tor  the 
sugar  thqu  gavest  me,— 't  was  a  pennyworth,  was 't 
nott 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir  1  I  would  it  bad  been  two. 

P.  Hen.  I  win  give  thee  for  it  a  thousand  pound : 
ask  me  when  thou  wilt  and  thou  shalt  have  it. 

poins.  UVaHin.]  Francis  I 

Fran.  Anon.  anon. 

P.  Hen.  Anon,  Francis t  No,  Francis:  but  to- 
morrow, Francis;  or,  Francis,  on  Thursday;  or, 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt.    But,  Francis,— 

Fran.  My  lord  t 

P.  Hen.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leathern  jerkin,  crystal 
button,  nott-pated,  agate-ring,  puke-stocking,  cad- 
dis-garter, smooth-tongue,  Spanish-pouch,— 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir,  who  do  you  mean  ? 

P.  Hm.  Why  then,  your  brown  bastard  is  your  only 
drink :  for,  look  you,  Francis,  your  white  canvas 
douljlet  will  sully :  in  Barbaxy,  sir«  it  cannot  come  to 

Fratt.  What,  sir  T  [so  much. 


Peine.  [Wiihin.']  Francis  I  [caUl 

P.  Heft.  Away,  you  rogue :  Dostthon  aechearthem 

IHere  they  both  call  him  ;  the  Drawer  stands 

atnajted,  net  knowinff  -which  wt^  teg*. 

Enter  Vintner. 

Vint.  \Vhat!  stand'st  thou  still  and  hear'st  such  a 
calling?  Look  to  the  guests  within.  \Exit¥nxi. 
My  lord,  old  sir  John,  with  half  a  dozen  more,  are 
at  the  door ;  Shall  I  let  them  in  ? 

P.  Hen.  Let  them  alone  awhile,  and  then  open  the 
door.    [Exit  Vintner.]    Poins ! 

Re-enter  Poins. 

Poins.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  Falstaff,  and  the  rest  of  tJie  thieves 
are  at  the  dtwr.    Shall  we  be  merry  f 

Poins.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  lad.  But  hark  ye ; 
What  cunning  match  have  you  made  wftli  this  jest 
of  the  drawer t  come,  what  s  the  issue? 

P.  Hen.  I  am  now  of  all  hunaours  that  havesliowed 
themselves  humours,  since  the  okl  days  of  goodman 
Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  present  twelve  o'clock 
at  midnight  [Re-enter  hrancis with  itritie.]  What's 
o'clock,  Francis? 

Fracn.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  fellow  should  have  fewer 
words  than  a  ]>arrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  a  woman  1 
His  industry  i»— up-stairs,  and  down-stairs;  his  elo- 
quence, the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet  of 
Percy's  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the  north ;  he  that  kills 
me  some  six  or  seven  dozen  of  Scots  at  a  In-eakfast, 
washes  his  hands,  and  says  to  his  wife,— 'Fye  upon 
this  quiet  life  1  I  want  work.'  '  O  my  sweet  Harry," 
says  she. '  how  many  hast  thou  killed  to-day  ?'  •  Give 
mv  roan  horse  a  drench,'  says  he;  and  answers, 
'  Some  fourteen  '—an  hour  after :  •  a  trifle,  a  trifle." 
1  prithee,  call  in  Falstalf :  I  'U  play  Percy,  and  that 
damned  brawn  shall  play  dame  Mortinier  his  wife. 
Re»o  says  the  drunkard.  CaU  in  ribs,  call  In  tallow. 
Enter  Falstaff,  Cadshill,  Bardolph,  and  Peto. 

Point.  Welcome,  Jack.    Where  hast  thou  been? 

FaJ.  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  say,  and  a  venge- 
ance too !  marry,  and  amen  1 — Give  me  a  cup  of  sack, 
boy. — Ere  1  lead  tliib  life  long.  I  '11  sew  nether-stocks, 
and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A  plague  of  att 
cowards  1 — Give  me  a  cup  of  sack,  rogue.— is  there 
no  virtue  extant  ?  [He  dritths. 

P.  Hen.  Didst  thou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a  dish  of 
butter  (pitiful-hearted  Titan)  that  melted  at  the 
sweet  tale  of  the  sunt  If  thou  didst,  then  behold 
that  compound. 

Fal.  You  rogue,  here  's  lime  in  this  sack  too. 
There  is  nothmg  but  roguery  to  be  fousid  in  villain- 
ous man :  Yet  a  coward  is  worse  than  a  cup  of  sack 
witli  lime  in  it :  a  villainouscoward.— Go  thy  ways,  old 
lack  ;  die  when  thou  wilt,  if  manhood,  good  man- 
hood, be  not  forgot  upon  t)»e  face  of  the  earth,  then 
am  1  a  shotten  herring.  There  live  not  three  good 
men  unhanged  in  England ;  and  one  of  them  is  fat, 
and  grows  old:  God  help  tlie  while  I  a  bad  world,  I 
say  I  I  would  I  were  a  weaver;  X  could  sing  psabus 
or  anv  thing :  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  say  still. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  woolsack?  what  mutter  you! 

Fal.  A  king's  son  I  If  X  do  not  beat  thee  out  of 
thy  kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  drive  ell  thy 
subjects  afore  thee  like  a  flock  ot  wild  geese.  I  '11 
never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more.  You  prince  of 
Wales  I 

P.  Hen.  Why,  you  whoreson  round  man  1  what 's 
the  matter? 

Fal.  Are  vou  not  a  coward  ?  answer  me  to  that ; 
and  Poins  there  ? 

Poins.  '2ounds,  ye  fat  paunch,  an  ye  call  me 
coward,  I  'U  stab  tnee. 

Fal.  I  call  thee  coward  I  I  '11  see  thee  damned  ere 
I  call  thee  coward :  but  I  would  give  a  thousand 
pound  I  could  run  as  fast  as  thou  cansL  You  are 
straight  enough  in  the  shoulders,  you  care  not  who 
sees  your  back :  Call  you  that  backing  of  your 
friends 7  A  iilague  upon  such  backing!  give  me 
them  that  will  face  me.  Give  me  a  cup  of  sack :— I 
am  a  rogue  if  I  drunk  to-day. 

P.  Hen.  O  villain  I  tliy  lips  are  scarce  wip«d  sine* 
thou  drunk'st  last. 
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Fal.  AQ's  one  for  that.  A  plague  on  all  cowards, 
still  say  1.  [Ne  drinJks. 

P.  Hen.  What 's  the  matter? 

Fal.  What 's  the  matter?  there  be  four  of  us  here 
have  ta'en  a  thousand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  Hen.  Where  is  it.  Jack?  where  is  it? 

Fal.  Where  is  it?  taken  from  us  it  is:  a  hundred 
upon  poor  four  us. 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  hundred,  man? 

Fal.  I  am  a  rogue  if  I  wore  not  at  half-sword  with 
a  dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have  'scaped 
by  miracle.  1  am  eight  times  thrust  through  the 
doublet;  four  through  the  hose;  my  buckler  cut 
through  and  through ;  my  sword  hacked  like  a  hand- 
saw, ecce  signum.  1  never  dealt  better  since  1  was 
a  man :  all  would  not  do.  A  plague  of  all  cowards ! 
— Let  them  speak :  if  they  speak  more  or  less  than 
truth  they  are  villains,  and  the  sons  of  darkness. 

P.  Hen.  Speak,  sir ;  how  was  it? 

Gads.  We  four  set  upon  some  dozen,— 

Fal.  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  them. 

Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Fal.  You  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every  man  of 
them ;  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrcw  Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven  fresh 
men  set  upon  us, —  [other. 

Fal.  And  unbound  the  rest,  and  then  come  in  the 

P.  Hen.  What,  fought  he  with  them  all? 

Fal.  All?  I  know  not  what  ye  call  all;  but  if  I 
fought  not  with  iifty  of  them  1  am  a  bunch  of  radish : 
if  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon  poor  old 
Jack,  then  am  I  no  two-legged  creature. 

P.  Hen.  Pray  Heaven  you  have  not  murdered  some 
of  them. 

Fal.  Nay,  that  's  past  praying  for:  I  have  pep- 
pered two  of  them :  two,  I  am  sure,  I  have  paid : 
two  rogues  in  buckram  suits.  1  tell  thee  what,  Hal, 
— if  I  tell  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  face,  call  me  horse. 
Thou  knowest  my  old  ward ;— ^ere  I  lay,  and  thus 
I  bore  my  point.  Four  rogues  in  buckram  let  drive 
at  me, — 

P.  Hen.  What,  four  ?  thou  said'st  but  two,  even  now. 

Fal.  Four,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  four. 

Pains.  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Fal.  These  four  came  alla-front,  and  mainly  thrust 
at  me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but  took  aU  their 
seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Hen.  Seven  ?  why  there  were  but  four,  even  now. 

Fal.  In  buckram. 

Poins.  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  suits. 

Fal.  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villain  else. 

/'.  Hen.  Prithee,  let  him  alone ;  we  shall  have 
more  anon.  Fal.  Dost  thou  hear  me,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too.  Jack. 

Fal.  Do  so,  for  it  is  worth  the  listening  to.  These 
nine  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of,— 

P.  Hen.  So,  two  more  already. 

Fal.  Their  points  beine  broken,— 

Poins.  Down  fell  their  hose. 

Fal.  Began  to  give  me  ground :  But  I  followed  me 
dose,  came  in  foot  and  hand ;  and  with  a  thought 
seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P.  Hen.  O  monstrous  I  eleven  buckram  men  grown 
out  of  two. 

Fal,  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  misbe- 
gotten knaves  in  Kendal  green  came  at  my  back, 
and  let  drive  at  me ;— for  it  was  so  dark,  Hal,  that 
thou  could'st  not  see  thy  hand. 

P.  Hen.  These  lies  are  like  the  father  that  begets 
them ;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable,  why, 
thou  clay-brained  guts;  thou  knotty-pated  fool: 
thou  whoreson,  obscene,  greasy  tallow-ketch,— 

Fal.  What,  art  thou  mad  ?  art  thou  mad?  is  not  the 
truth  the  truth? 

P.  Hen.  \V  hy,  how  could'st  thou  know  these  men 
in  Kendal  green,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou  could'st 
not  see  tliy  hand  ?  come,  tell  us  your  reason ;  what 
sayest  thou  to  this  ? 

Poins.  Come,  your  reason.  Jack,  your  reason. 

Fal.  What,  upon  compulsion  ?  No ;  were  I  at  the 
strappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I  would  not 
tell  you  on  compulsion.  Give  you  a  reason  on  com- 
pulsion I  if  reasons  were  as  plenty  as  blackberries  I 
would  gire  no  man  a  reason  upon  compulsion,  I, 


P.  Hen.  1 11  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  sin:  this 
sanguine  coward,  this  bed-presser,  this  horseback- 
breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  flesh  ;— 

Fal.  Away,  you  starveling,  you  elf-skin,  you  dried 
neat's-tongue,  bull's  pizzle,  you  stock-fish,— O,  for 
breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee  I— you  tailor's  yard, 
you  sheath,  you  bow-case,  you  vile  standing  tuck; 

P.  Hen.  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  then  to  it  again : 
and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  in  base  compari< 
sons,  hear  me  speak  but  this. 

Poins.  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Hen.  We  two  sawyou  four  set  on  four,  and  bound 
thein.  and  were  masters  of  their  wealth.— Mark  now, 
how  a  plain  tale  shall  put  you  down.— Then  did  we 
two  set  on  you  four :  and,  with  a  word,  out-faced  you 
from  your  prize,  and  have  it;  yea,  and  can  show  it 
you  here  in  the  house : — and,  Falstaff,  you  carried 
your  guts  away  as  nimbly,  with  as  quick  dexterity, 
and  roared  for  mercy,  and  still  ran  and  roared,  as 
ever  I  heard  bull-calf.  What  a  slave  art  thou  to  hack 
thy  sword  as  thou  hast  done ;  and  then  say,  it  was 
in  fight!  What  triclc,  what  device,  what  starting- 
hole,  canst  thou  now  find  out,  to  hide  thee  from  this 
open  and  apparent  shame  ?  [thou  now  t 

Poins.  Come,  let  's  hear,  Jack:  What  trick  hast 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  1  knew  ye  as  well  as  he  that 
made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  masters :  Was  it  for 
me  to  kill  the  heir  apparent?  Should  I  turn  upon  the 
true  prince?  Why,  tliou  knowest  I  am  as  valiant  as 
Hercules:  but  beware  instinct;  the  lion  will  not  touch 
the  true  prince.  Instinct  is  a  great  matter ;  I  was  a 
coward  on  instinct.  I  shall  thmk  the  better  of  my- 
self, and  thee,  during  my  life ;  I  for  a  valiant  lion, 
and  thou  for  a  true  prince.  But,  lads,  I  am  gladyou 

have  the  money. Hostess,  clap  to  the  doors; 

watch  to-night,  pray  to-morrow. — Gallants,  lads, 
boys,  hearts  of  gold,  all  the  titles  of  good  fellowship 
come  to  you  I  What,  shall  we  be  merry?  shall  we 
have  a  play  extempore  ? 

P.  Hen.  Content ;— and  the  argument  shaU  be,  thy 
runniiu^  away. 

Fal.  Ah  I  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovest  me. 

Enter  Hostess. 

Host.  My  lord  the  prince,— 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hostess?  what 
say'st  thou  tome? 

Host.  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  of  the 
court  at  door,  would  speak  with  you :  he  says  he 
comes  from  your  father. 

P.  Hat.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a  royal 
man,  and  send  him  back  again  to  my  mother. 

Fal.  What  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Host.  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  midnight  t 
— Shall  I  give  him  his  answer? 

P.  Hen.  Prithee,  do.  Jack. 

Fal.  'Faith,  and  I  '11  send  hun  packing.         lExit. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  sirs ;  by  'r  lady,  you  fought  fair  ;— 
so  did  you,  Peto;— so  did  you,  Bardolph:  you  are 
lions  too,  you  ran  away  upon  instinct,  you  will  not 
touch  the  true  prince  ;  no,— fye  1 

Bard.  'Faith,  I  ran  when  I  saw  others  run. 

P.  Hett.  Tell  me  now  in  earnest,  how  came  FalstafiTs 
sword  so  hacked  ? 

Peto.  Why,  he  hacked  it  with  his  dagger ;  and  said, 
he  would  swear  truth  out  of  England,  but  he  would 
make  you  believe  it  was  done  in  ^ht ;  and  persuaded 
us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  noses  with  spear- 
grass,  to  make  them  bleed ;  aud  then  to  beslubber 
our  garments  with  it,  and  swear  it  was  the  blood  of 
true  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  seven  years  be* 
fore,  I  blushed  to  hear  his  monstrous  devices. 

P.  Hen.  O  villain,  thou  stolest  a  cup  of  sack  eighteen 
years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  mauner.  and 
ever  since  thou  hastblush'd  extempore :  Thou  hadst 
fire  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and  yet  thou  ranu'st 
away ;  What  instinct  hadst  thou  for  it  ? 

Sard.  My  lord,  do  you  see  these  meteors?  do  you 
behold  these  exhalations?  P.  Hen.  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend  ? 

P.  Hen.  Hot  livers  and  cold  nurses. 

Bard.  Choler.  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P.  Hen,  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 
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Here  comes  lean  Jack,  here  conies  bare>bone- 
How  now.  my  sweet  creature  of  Bombast  T  How 
long  is't  ago.  Jack,  since  thou  sawest  thine  own  knee? 
Fal.  My  own  knee  ?  when  I  was  about  thy  years, 
Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  the  waist ;  I  could 
have  crept  into  any  alderman's  thumb-ring:  A 
plague  of  sighing  and  grief  I  it  blows  a  man  up  like 
a  bladder.  There  's  villainous  news  abroad:  here 
was  sb  John  Bracy  from  your  father  ;  you  must  to 
tile  court  in  the  morning.  That  same  mad  fellow 
of  the  North,  Percy ;  and  he  of  Wales,  that  gave 
Amajmon  the  bastinado,  and  made  Lucifer  cuckold, 
and  swore  the  devil  his  true  lineman  upon  the 
cross  of  a  Welsh  hook,— What,  a  plague,  call  you 

Kmf Poitts.  O,  Glendower. 

FeU.  Owen,  Owen  ;  the  same  ;— and  his  son-in-law, 
Mortnner  ;  and  old  Northumberland ;   and  that 
sprk^htly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  runs  a  horse- 
back up  a  hill  perpendicular. 
P.  Hen.  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  with  his 
pistol  kills  a  sparrow  flying. 
Fal.  You  have  hit  it 
P.  Hen.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 
Fal.  Well,  that  rascal  hath  good  mettle  in  him : 
he  will  not  run. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  what  a  rascal  art  thou  then,  to 
praise  him  so  for  running. 

Fal.  A'horseback,  ye  cuckoo  1  but,  afoot,  he  will 
not  budge  a  foot. 
P.  Hen.  Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct 
FaL  I  grant  ye,  upon  instinct.    Well,  he  is  there 
too,  and  one  Mordake,  and  a  thousand  blue-caps 
more:   Worcester  is  stolen  away  bv  night;  thy 
father's  beard  is  turned  white  with  tne  news;  you 
may  buy  land  now  as  cheap  as  stinking  mackerel. 
P.  Hen.  Then  't  is  like,  if  there  come  a  hot  June, 
and  this  civil  buffeting  hold,  we  shall  buy  maiden- 
heads as  they  buy  hob-nails,  by  the  hundreds. 
Fal.   By  tne  mass,  lad,  thou  say'st  true  ;   it  is 
Eke  we  shall  have  good  tradmg  that  way.— But. 
tell  me,  Hal,  art  thou  not  horribly  afeard,  thou 
beit^  heir  apparent  t  Could  the  world  pick  thee  out 
three  such  enemies  again,  as  that  fiend  Douglas, 
tfaatqririt  Percy,  and  that  devil  Glendower?    Art 
thou  not  horrib^  afraid?  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill 
at  it?  [instinct 

P.  Hen.  Not  a  whit,  i'  faith ;  I  lack  some  of  thy 
Fal.  Well,  tiiou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-morrow, 
when  thou  comest  to  thy  father :  if  thou  do  love  me, 
practise  an  answer. 

P.  Hen.  Do  thou  stand  for  my  father,  and  examine 
me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 
Fal.  Shall  1?    content :— This  chair  shall  be  my 
state,  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  cushion  my 
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I  for  me,  and  I  '11  play  my  father. 

.  Depose  me  ?  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gravely,  so 

stically,  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang  me  up 


P.  Hen.  Thy  state  !s  taken  for  a  Joint-stool,  thy 
golden  sceptre  for  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  pre- 
cious rich  crown  for  a  pitiful  balcT crown  t 

Fal,  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out  of 
thee,  now  snalt  thou  be  moved.— Give  me  a  cup  of 
sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may  be 
thought  I  have  wept ;  for  I  must  speak  in  passion, 
and  1  win  do  It  in  Yxag  Cambyses'  vein. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  fa  my  leg. 

Fal.  And  here  is  my  speech :— Stand  aside,  nobility. 

Host.  This  is  excellent  sport,  i'  faith.  [vain. 

Ftil.  Weep  not.  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  tears  are 

Host.  O  the  father,  how  he  holds  his  countenance ! 

Fal.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  convey  inv  tristful  queen, 
For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Host.  O  rare  I  ne  doth  it  as  like  one  of  these  har- 
lotry players  as  ever  I  see. 

Fal.  Peace,  good  pint-pot:  peace,  good  tickle- 
brain.— Harry,  I  do  not  only  marvel  where  thou 
spendest  thy  time,  but  also  now  thou  art  accom- 
panied: for  though  the  camomile,  the  more  it  is 
trodden  the  faster  it  grows,  yet  youth,  the  more  it 
is  wasted  the  sooner  it  wears.  That  thou  art  my  son, 
I  have  partly  thy  mother's  word,  partly  my  own 
opinion ;  but  chiefly,  a  villainous  trick  of^thine  eye, 
and  a  foolish  hanging  of  thy  nether  tip,  that  doth 
warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be  son  to  me,  here  lies 
the  point;— Why,  being  son  to  ine,  art  thou  so 


pointed  at?  Shall  the  blessed  sun  of  heaven  prove 
a  micher,  and  eat  blackberries?  a  question  not  to 
be  asked.  Shall  die  son  of  England  prove  a  thief, 
and  take  purses?  a  Question  tol>e  asked.  There  is 
a  thing,  Harry,  which  thou  hast  often  heard  of.  and 
it  is  known  to  many  in  our  land  by  the  name  of 
pitch  :  this  pitch,  as  ancient  writers  do  rq;>ort,  doth 
defile ;  so  doth  the  company  thou  keenest :  for, 
Harry,  now  I  do  not  speak  to  thee  in  drink,  but  in 
tears ;  not  in  pleasure,  but  in  passion;  not  in  words 
only,  but  in  woes  also :— And  yet  there  is  a  virtuous 
man,  whom  1  have  often  noted  in  thy  company,  but 
I  know  not  his  name. 

P.  Hen.  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your  ma- 
jesty? 

Fal.  A  good  portly  man,  i'  faith,  and  a  corpulent ; 
of  a  cheerful  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a  most  noble 
carriage ;  and,  as  I  think,  his  age  some  fifty,  or,  by  'r 
lady,  inclining  to  threescore ;  and  now  I  remem- 
ber me,  his  name  is  Falstaff :  if  that  man  should  be 
lewdly  given,  he  deceiveth  me ;  for,  Harry,  I  sec 
virtue  in  his  looks.  If  then  the  tree  may  be  known 
by  the  fruit,  as  the  fruit  by  the  tree,  then,  peremp- 
torily I  speak  it,  there  is  virtue  in  that  Falstaff:  hun 
keep  with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell  me  now,  thou 
naughty  varlet,  tell  me,  where  hast  thou  been  this 
month  ? 

P.  Hett.  Dost  thou  speak  like  a  king?  Do  thou 
stand  for  me,  and  I  '11 1  *  '-• ^ 

Fal.  D«  ^ 

majestict_,, „  ^        . 

by  the  heeb  for  a  rabbit-sucker,  or  a  poulter's  hare. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  here  I  am  set. 

Fat.  And  here  I  stand:— judge,  my  masters. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  Harry?  whence  come  you? 

Fal.  My  noble  lord,  from  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  The  complaints  I  hear  ofthee  are  grievous. 

Fal.  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  false :— nay,  I  Tl 
tickle  ye  for  a  young  prince,  i'  faith. 

P.  Hen.  Swearest  thou,  ungracious  boy?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently  carried 
away  from  grace :  there  is  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in 
the  likeness  of  a  fat  old  man :  a  tun  of  man  is  thy 
companion.  Why  dost  thou  converse  with  that 
trunk  of  humours,  that  bolting-hutch  of  beastli- 
ness, that  swoln  parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bom- 
bard of  sack,  that  stuffed  cloak-bag  of  guts,  that 
roasted  Manningtree  ox  with  the  padding  in  his 
belly,  that  reverend  vice,  that  grey  iniquity,  that 
father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years  1  Wherein  is  he 
good,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  it?  wherein  neat 
and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a  capon  and  eat  it? 
wherein  cunning,  but  in  craft  ?  wherein  crafty,  bu' 
in  villainy?  wherein  villainous,  but  in  all  thing 
wherein  worthy,  but  in  nothing  ? 

Fal.  I  would  your  grace  would  Uke  me  with  ' 
Whom  means  your  grace? 

P.  Hen.  That  villainous  abominable  mislea 
youth,  Falstaff,  that  old  white-bearded  Sata 

Fal.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  Hett.  I  know,  thou  dost. 

Fal.  But  to  say  I  know  more  harm  in  1 
myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I  know, 
old,  (the  more  the  pity,)  his  white  hai- 
it :  but  that  he  is  (saving  your  reven 
master,  that  I  utterly  deny.    If  sack 
fault,  heaven  help  the  wicked  I    ' 
merry  be  a  sin,  then  many  an  old 
is  damned:  if  to  be  fat  be  to  \y 
raoh's  lean  kine  are  to  be  loved 
lianish  Peto,  banish  BardoIp^ 
for  sweet  Jack  Falstaff,  kind  ' 
Falstaff,  valiant  Jack  Falst- 
valiant,  being  as  he  is,  old 
him  thy  Harry's  compar 
Harry's  company ;  bani« 
all' the  world. 

P.  Hett.  I  do.  I  will. 
[Exeunt  Hr 

Re-entef 

Bard.  O,  ray  lo 
most  monstrous  • 

Fal.  Out  you 
much  to  say  ir 
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Re-enter  Hostess,  ha^i(y. 

Host,  p,  my  lord,  my  lord  I— — 

Pai.  Heigh,  heigh  1  the  devil  rides  upon  a  ^die- 
stick  :  What 's  Uie  matter  ? 

JHost,  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the 
door ':  they  are  come  to  search  the  hoase  >  Shall  I 
let  them  int 

Fal.  Do-st  thou  hear,  Half  never  call  a  true  piece 
of  gold  a  counterfeit :  thoO  art  esseptially  mad, 
without  seeming  so. 

P.  Hen.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without  instinct. 

Fal.  I  deny  your  major:  if  you  will  deny  the 
sheriff,  so ;  if  not,  let  him  enter  :  if  I  become  not  a 
cart  a«  well  as  anotlier  man,  a  plague  on  my  bring- 
ing' up  i  I  hope,  I  shall  as  soon  be  strangled  with  a 
halter  as  another. 

P.  Hen.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  arras ;— the  rest 
walk  up  above.  Now,  my  masters,  for  a  true  face, 
and  good  conscisnce. 

Fal.  3oth  wliich  I  have  had  :  but  their  date  is  out, 
and  therefore  1  '11  hide  nie. 

\UxeHnt  all  but  the  Prince  at^  Peto. 

P.  Hen.  Call  m  the  sheritf. 

Enter  Sheriff  ««</  Carrier. 
Now,  master  sJjeriff;  what 's  your  will  with  me? 

Sher.  First,  pardon  me,  my  lord.  A  hue  emd  cry 
Hath  followed  certain  men  unto  this  house. 

P.  Hen.  What  men  ? 

Sher.  Oi>e  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gracioiis  lord ; 
A  gross  ££it  man.  Car.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Hen.  Tlie  man,  I  do  assure  you.  is  not  here  ; 
For  I  myself  at  this  time  have  employ'd  him. 
And,  sheriff,  I  will  en>;age  my  wurd  to  theCi 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time. 
Send  him  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  shcdl  be  charg'd  withal. 
And  so  let  mc  entreat  you  leave  the  house. 

Sher.  I  will,  my  lord :  There  are  two  gentlemen 
Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marks. 

P.  Hen.  It  may  be  so :  if  he  have  robb'd  these  men 
He  shall  be  answerable ;  and,  so,  farewell. 

Sher.  Good  nieht,  my  noble  lord. 

P.  Hen.  I  think  it  is  good  morrow;  Is  it  not? 

Sher.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  it  be  two  o'docjc. 
^Exen  Kt  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 

P.  Hen.  This  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well  as  Paul's. 
Co,  call  hun  forth. 

Peto.  Falstaff !— fast  asleep  behind  the  arras,  and 
snorting  like  a  horse. 

P.  Hen.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath. 
Search  his  pockets.  fPeto  searc/tes.]  What  hast 
thou  found  ?       Peto.  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Let 's  see  what  be  Uiey:  read  them. 

Peto.  Item,  A  capon,  as.  »d. 
Item,  Sauce,  4d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  gallons,  «.  8d. 
Item.  Anchovies,  and  sack  after  supper,  as.  6d. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny.    Ob. 

P.  Hen.  O  monstrous  1  but  one  half-penny- 
worth of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack  I*- 
What  there  is  else,  keep  close :  we  '11  read  it  at 
more  advantage :  there  let  him  sleep  till  day.  I  'U 
to  the  court  in  the  morning :  we  must  all  to  the  wars, 
and  thy  place  shall  be  honourable.  1 11  procure 
this  f^  rogue  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I  know,  bis 
death  mix  be  a  march  of  twelve-score.  The  money 
sliall  be  paid  back  again  with  advantage.  Be  witn 
me  betimes  in  the  morning ;  and  so  good  morrow, 
Peto. 

Peto.  Good  morrow,  good  my  lord.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IH. 
SCRNE  I.— Bangor.    j4  Room  in  the  Archdeacon's 

Hoitst. 
Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Mortimer,  aitd  Glen- 
dower. 
Mort.  These  promises  are  fair,  tiie  parties  sure. 
And  oiir  induction  full  of  prosperous  hope. 
Hot.  Lord  Mortimer,— 4tod  cousin  Glendower,— 

Will  you  sit  down? 

And,  uncle  Worcester:— A  plague  upon  it ! 

I  ha\  e  forgot  the  map.  Glend.  No,  here  it  is. 

Sit.  couiih  Percy ;  sit.  go^d  cousin  Hotspur: 


For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancaster 

Doth  speak  of  you,  his  diedk  looks  pale,  and,  with 

A  rising  sigh,  he  wisheth  you  in  heaven. 

Hot.  And  you  in  hell,  aS  oft  ^  he  hears  Owen 
Glendower  spoken  of. 

Gtentt.  I  catmot  blame  him :  at  my  nativity, 
The  ft-ont  of  heaven  was  full  c^  fiery  shapes, 
Of  burning  cressets ;  and,  at  ray  birth. 
The  frame  and  huge  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shak'd  like  a  coward. 

Hoi.  Why.  so  it  would  have  done  at  the  same  sea- 
son, if  your  mother's  cat  had  but  kittun'd,  thou|]i 
yourself  had  ne'er  been  bom. 

Glend.  Isay,  the  earth  did  shake  when  I  was  horn. 

Hot.  And  I  say,  the  earth  was  not  of  my  inind, 
Ifyou  suppose,  as  fearing  you  it  shook,     [trc^iblfi. 

Glend.  Tne  heavens  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth  did 

Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  heavens 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity.  [on  ^e, 

Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions :  oft  the  teeming  eartli 
Is  witli  a  kind  of  colick  pinch'd  and  vex'd 
By  the  imprisoning  of  unruly  wind 
within  her  womb :  which,  for  enlargement  striving, 
Shakes  the  old  beldame  earth,  and  topples  down 
Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.    At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  naving  this  distempcrature. 
In  passion  shook.  Glend.  Cousin,  of  many  men 

I  do  not  bear  these  crossings.    Give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again,— that  at  my  birth. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes: 
The  goats  ran  from  the  mountains,  and  the  nerds 
Were  strangely  clamorous  to  the  frighted  fields. 
These  signs  nave  mark'd  me  extraordin^y  j 
And  all  0ie  courses  of  ray  life  do  show 
I  ara  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
Where  is  he  livit)g, — clipp'd  in  with  the  sea 
That   diides   the  ban}cs   of  Epgland,    Scotland, 

Wales, 

Which  calls  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  mef 
And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  son, 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art, 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 

Hot.  I  think  there  's  no  man  speaks  better  'Vyelsh :' 
I  '11  to  dinner.  [mad. 

Mort.  Peace,  cousin  Percy:  vou  will  ma)ce  \^. 

Glend.  I  can  call  spirits  from  tne  vasty  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  so  can!  ;  or  so  can  any  man  : 
But  will  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  then\? 

Glend.  Why,  I  can  teach  thee,  cousin,  to  cora. 
The  devil.  [mand 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  coz,  to  shan)e  the  devjl, 
Bv  telling  truth  ;  Tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devjl.i*- 
If  thou  have  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him  hither. 
And  I  *11  be  sworn  I  have  power  to  shame  hun  hcn^e. 
O,  while  yuu  live,  tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil. 

Mort.  Come,  come. 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chat*  [head 

Glend.  Three  times  hath  Henry  Bolmgbroke  made 
Against  my  power :  thrice  from  the  banks  of  Wye, 
And  sandy-bottom'd  Severn,  have  I  sent  hun, 
Bootless  home,  and  weatlier-beaten  back. 

Hot.  Home  without  boots,  and  in  foul  weather  too  ? 
How  'scapes  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  name  ? 

Glend.  Come,  here's  the  map ;  shall  we  divide  otir 
According  to  our  tiiree-fold  order  t^'cnl        (right, 

Mort.  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  It 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally : 
England,  from  'Trent  and  Severn  hitherto. 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  a^sign'a : 
All  west^k-ard,  Wales  beyond  the  Severn  shpK, 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound. 
To  Owen  Glendower:  and,  dear  coz,  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn : 
Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 
(A  bu&iness  that  tliis  night  may  execute,) 
To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  "Worcester,  will  set  forth. 
To  tacjeX  your  father,  and  the  Scottii>h  powui , 
As  is  appointed  ns,  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days  :— 
Within  that  space,  [to  Glend.]  you  vw^'  ha\c  drjiwa  . 
together 
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yoar  tenants,  firiends»  aAdndshbottring  gentlemen. 

dend.  A  shorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you,  lords. 
And  in  my  coodact  ahdtt  jrotir  ladies  come : 
From  whom  you  noi»  mast  steal,  sad  take  no  leave ; 
For  there  wiU  be  a  world  of  water  shed, 
Upon  the  partioff  of  your  wives  and  yoi). 

Hot.  Metnmks.  aity  moiety,  aotth  from  Burton  here, 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  ot  yours : 
See  how  this  riv^r  comes  me  crankinff  in, 
And  cuts  me,  from  the  best  of  ail  myland* 
A  hu|fe  half-moon,  a  monstrous  cantle  out.    . 
1 11  have  the  current  in  this  place  damra'd  up ; 
And  here  the  smnc  and  sliver  Trent  shall  run 
In  a  new  channel,  fair  and  evenly  : 
It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent. 
To  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here. 

GUnd.  Not  wind  ?  it  shall,  it  must ;  you  see  it  doth. 

Mart.  Yea. 

But  mark  how. he  bears  his  Course,  and  runs  me  op 
With  Kke  adrantaipe  on  the  other  side  ; 
Geldin|[  the  opposed  continent  as  nuicn 
As  on  the  other  side  it  takes  from  you. 

M^an  Yea,  but  a  little  cbarrewill  trench  him  hero, 
And  on  this  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land  j 
And  then  he  runs  straiflit  and  even. 

Hot.  I  '11  have  it  90  ;  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 

Glend.  I  will  not  have  it  aker'd. 

Hot.  Wm  not  you  I 

GUnd.  No,  ncryou  Shall  not. 

Hot.  Who  shall  say  me  nay? 

GUnd.  Why,  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  imderstand  you  then. 

Speak  it  in  Welsh. 

GUnd.  1  can  speak  EngHsh.  lord,  as  well  as  you  s 
For  I  -wastrain'd  up  in  the  English  court :  . 
Where,  being  but  young,  I  frataod  to  the  harp 
Many  an  E^E^sh  ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  gav«  ikut  tongue  a  helpful  ornament  9 
A  virtue  that  was  never  seewkt  you. 

Hot.  Marry,  and  I  'm  glad  of 't  with  all  my  heart : 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten  and  cry  mew. 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers  ] 
I  had  rather  hear  a  brasen  candlestick,  turn'd, 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  the  axle-tree } 
And  that  would  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge, 
Nothing  so  much  as  miiicing  poetry  ; 
T  is  like  the  forc'd  gait  of  a  shuffling  nag, 

GUnd.  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  turn'd. 

HU.  I  do  not  care :  I  'U  give  thrice  so  otuoh  land 
To  any  well-deserving  friend : 
Bat  in  the  war  of  bargain^  mark  ye  me, 
I II  cavil  oa  ine  ninth  pOrt  of  a  hair. 
Are  the  indentures  dravrnf  shall  we  be  gone  t 

GUnd.  The  noon  shines  fair,  you  may  away  by 
1 11  haste  the  trriter,  and,  n^thal,  {night : 

Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence  : 
I  am  afrakS  my  daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  moeli  she  aoteth  on  her  Mortimer.  \Exit. 

MorL    Fye,  eodsin  Bercy  I   how  you  cress  ny 
father  1 

Hot.  I  cannot  choose :  sometiftie6  he  angers  me, 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp  and  the  sat. 
Of  the  cbreamer  Merlin,  and  his  prophecies  j 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  finless  fisn. 
A  clip-wing'a  griffin,  and  a  nioulten  raven, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  such  a  deal  of  skimbie-slaamble  stuff 
As  Duts  me  from  my  faith.    I  tell  you  what,—* 
Re  ncM  me,  last  night,  at  least  nine  hotirs. 
In  reckoning  up  the  several  devils'  names  [go  to,— 
That  were  his  lackeys :  J  cried,  hum,— and  well,— 
But  mark'd  him  not  a  word.    O,  he  's  as  tedious 
As  is  a  tired  horse,  a  railing  wife ; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  house:— I  had  rather  live 
With  cheese  and  garlick  in  a  windmill,  far, 
Than  feed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me, 
In  any  summer-house  in  Christendom. 

Mort.  In  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman ; 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and  prented 
In  strange  concealments ;  valiant  as  a  lion. 
And  wond'rous  affable ;  and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you,  cousin  I 
He  h>Mi  ytmt  temper  in  a  high  respect. 
And  «iirbl  Mxnself  even  of  his  natnral  scope. 
When  you  do  cross  his  humour;  faith,  he  does: 


I  warrant  you  that  man  is  not  alive 

Mwht  so  hAve  tempted  hfan  as  yon  have  done. 

Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  reproof; 
But  do  aot  use  it  oft,  let  me  entreat  you. 

Wor.  la  faith,  my  lord,  you  arc  too  wiiful-blanie  \ 
And  sirce  your  coming  hither,  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  (|uite  beside  his  patience. 
You  must  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fault. 
Though   son\etimea   it  show  greatness,  courage, 

blood,— 
And  that 's  the  dearest  grace  It  renders  you,— 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  present  harsh  rage. 
Defect  of  manners,  want  of  government. 
Pride,  haughtiness,  opinion,  and  disdain : 
The  least  of  which,  haunting  a  nobleman, 
Loseth  men's  hearts ;  and  leaves  behind  a  stain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  ail  parts  besides, 
Be^uiline  them  of  commendation.  (speed  I 

/«/.  WeH,  I  am  school'd  ;  goo^  manners  be  your 
Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 
lie-^nter  Glendower,  ivith  the  Ladies. 

Mort.  This  is  the  deadly  spite  that  angers  me,-— 
M/  iHfe  can  speak  no  English,  I  no  Wrlsh. 

CUnd.  My  daughter  weeps :  she  will  not  part  with 
She  1!  be  a  soldier  too,  she  11  to  the  wars.        fyou, 

Mort.  Good  father,  tell  her,— that  she.  and  my  aunt 

Shan  follow  in  your  conduct  speedily.  [Percy. 

[Glendower  sftaks  U  hit  dttHghttr  in  Welsh,  0m<I 

she  answers  him  in  the  same. 

GUnd.  She  's  desperate  here ;  a  peevish  self-wUl'dt  ■ 
harlotry. 
One  that  no  persuasion  can  do  good  upon. 

[Lady  M.  sfeaJts  to  Mortimer  iH  Welsh. 

Mort.  I  understand  thy  looks :  that  pretty  Welsh 
Which  thou  pourest  down  from  these  swelling 
I  am  too  perfect  in ;  and,  but  for  shsme,  [lieavens, 
In  such  a  parley  should  I  answer  thee. 

^  ^  [Ladyl/L.spea»s. 

I  understand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine. 
And  that 's  a  fueling  disputation  : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love, 
Tffl  1  hare  Icarn'd  thy  language :  for  thy  tongtie 
Makes  Welsh  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  penn%, 
Sune  by  a  fair  queen  in  a  summer's  bower. 
With  ravishing  division,  to  her  lute. 

GUnd.  Nay,  if  thou  melt,  then  will  she  run  mad. 
[Lady  M.  speaks  again. 

Mort.  O,  lam  Ignorance  itself  in  this. 

Glend.  She  bids  you  on  tlie  wanton  rushes  lay  you 
And  rest  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap,       (oowr, 
And  she  will  sing  the  song  that  pleasetn  you, 
And  on  your  eyelids  crown  the  god  of  sleep, 
Charminjgi'  your  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness ; 
Making  such  difference  betwixt  wake  and  sleep, 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  day  and  night. 
The  hour  before  the  heavenly-hamess'd  team 
Begins  his  golden  progress  in  the  east. 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart  I  '11  sit  and  hear  her  sing: 
By  that  time  wUI  our  book,  I  iliink,  be  drawn. 

GUnd.  Do  so  J 

And  those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  you. 
Han  g  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence ; 
And  straight  they  shall  be  here :  sit,  and  attend. 

Hot.  Cofte,  Kate,  thoii  art  perfect  in  lying  down : 
Come,  quick,  quick ;  that  1  may  lay  my  head  in  thy 

Lady  P.  Go,  ye  giddy  goose.  [lap. 

[Glendower  spea*s  some  Welsh  noords,  and  then 

the  Music  plays. 

Hot.  Now  I  perceive,  the  devil  understands  Welsh ; 
And  't  is  no  marvel,  he  's  so  humorous. 
By  'r  lady,  he  's  a  good  musician. 

Lady  P.  Then  would  yon  be  nothing  but  musical ; 
for  you  are  altogether  governed  by  humours.  Lie 
still,  ye  thief,  and  hear  the  lady  sing  in  Welsh. 

Hot.  I  had  rather  hear  Lady,  my  brach.  howl  In 

Lady  P.  Would'st  have  thy  head  broken  t    [Irish. 

Hot.  No.  Lady  P.  Then  be  still. 

Hot.  Neither ;  't  is  a  wiunan's  fault. 

Lady  P.  Now  God  help  thee  I 

Hot.  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed. 

Lady  P.  What 's  that  ?       Hot.  Peace  I  she  sings. 
A  Welsh  Song,  sung  by  Lady  M. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  I  '11  have  your  song  too. 

iMdy  P.  Not  mine,  in  good  sooth. 
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H^i.  N<>t  yottfi,  In  foodsocthl  *Heart,  you  sw-:':ar 
like  a  coiiih;-is;L^«f''[t  *fife  I  Not  y^LiJn  ^ood  v.iriiili  j 
und,  As  true  as  I  liire ;  and,  A^i  Co4  shall  in«ih4  ;ii^ ; 
cilid.  All  L^Lue  a^  ddy : 

And  jf  iv'iiE  Kuch  Sarcenet  sureEjf  fnr  thy  oaths. 
As  if  thou  ncTcnwallc'dst  further  than  Fijisbtmy. 
bwcar  me,  Xalf ,  like  £l  l^ady,  3.S  thou  art, 
A  ^oQil  iiiouih-fvElinE;  odth  ;  anl  leave  in  scKtth, 
And  such  protest  of  pt^y  pe:r-|Jinj^cTl>readj 
To  velvet ^fTuards,  artd  Snil  tliiy -CitiziTUi. 
Come,  ^™^r  Lady  P.  I  wiLL  nut  liinif. 

/ffl/,  T"  IS  the  neiC  Tiray  to  turn  tailorp  or  be  red- 
l)re%5t  tcRchcr.  An  the  indentures  be  drawn,  I  ']l 
away  witliLn  these  two  houni ;  and  so  come  in  wficn 
ye  will.  {Exie. 

O/^tt^r  ComCt  come,  lord  Mortimer  ■  you  ;^re  as 
As  hoX  lord  Percy  is  oz\,  Are  to  ^.  rsiow, 

Py  this  our  book  "s  drawn  ;  we  U  but  seal,  and  then 
To  ]vorse  immcdLitcIy. 

Mi^rtr  3S,     WjtTi  fttl  iisy  heart,  [ITxamt 

SCILKII  I  J, — Londnn.     A  /lesiti  t'n  fAe  Pal/iff. 

Mnttf  King  Henry,  Prince  of  Waicji,  attd  Lords* 

JC.  Heti.   Lortbi,    jfivc    us   leave ;    the    Prince    of 
Wales  audi  [linnci, 

Must  liBve  some  private  conference :  ^ut  be  nenr  ri 
For  we  shall  presently  have  nei^d  af  you, — 

{EjcfUHt  IvOrdij.. 

I  know  not  whether  Cod  wiU  have  it  so, 
Kor  some  disp]«i::)^in{f  service  I  luvc  done, 
Tln^t,  in  Ills  secrei,  dunm,  out  of  my  blood 
He  '11  breed  revcngf^m^nt  and  a  f^uour^e  fpr  me ; 
But  thou  dost^  Lis  thy  passajfes  oif  life. 
Make  me  bfllJevB,  that  thou  art  only  mat k'd 
J^or  the  hot  venj^eance  and  the  rod  of  heaven. 
To  punish  my  nLts-trendin|r^    Tell  me  el&e, 
Couid  such  innrfiinate  and  low  desires, 
Sufb  poor,  such  Utre,  such  levd,  £uch  mean  at' 
Sucb  l^arren  pleasures^  rude  society,  (tetikptj. 

As  thou  an  nia^tch'd  wjih^]  and  i^rafte^  to. 
Accompany  ihe  gfn&iitnesfiof  thy  blood. 
And  hold  halt  kvel  with  thy  [jrincely  heart? 
F,  Hm,  iMi  please  your  majesty,  i  would  \  could 

Suit  all  offtncQi  prith  as  clear  excuse, 
i  well  aSj  I  [un  doubLlcss,  1  can  purge 
My^lf  of  many  1  am  charj^'d  witlkall 
Vet  such  extenuation  let  me  be^:. 
As,  in  reproof  of  anany  tales  devis'd,— 
Which  oft  the  ear  of  crealness  need*  fflllSt  holr^-- 
Uy  smilinjr  pick -t  Kiinks  and  base  newstnun|;crs, 
1  mayf  tor  some  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
llath  fauEty  wandef'dand  irrej^lar^ 
i^1n<l  [jdirdon  on  my  true  submission.  f]lnrr^% 

A',  ften.  God  pardon  thea  I— yet    let  mc  lyoader. 
At  thy  affections,  which  do  hold  a  winjj 
Quite  from  the  flight  of  aU  thy  .incestors^ 
Thy  place  in  councU  thou  hast  rudely  lost, 
Whicll  by  thy  younver  brother  is  supplied ; 
And  Bit  almost  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
{!lf  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  IjJood : 
The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
]<^  rui]^'d  t  and  the  sou]  of  every  m^i 
Prophetically  does  forethink  thy  ['all. 
Had  1  io  lavish  of  my  pr^ence  heen, 
bo  eommon-hacknev'd  ju  the  cy'cs  of  awn. 
So  stale  and  che.^p  IQ  rul^.ir  Culrtpiny, 
CJpinion.  that  cltd  help  me  tu  the  trown, 
tlad  still  kept  loiRil  to  possesilon ; 
And  left  me  in  repuLcIcSii  banisJunent, 
A  fdlawofno  mark,  nor  likclibBod. 
Uy  betn^r  ^Idom  Been,  I  could  not  stir 
fiutp  Like  a  comet,  I  was  wonder'd  at: 
Thai  men  wi>uJ;d  tdl  their  cliiJdren,— Thh  1%  he  \ 
0th era  would  «4y,— Where?  wbtcH  is  Bolinj^bt oke  F 
And  then  T  strtja  all  courtesy  frotn  heaien. 
And  dreu'd  myself  in  sucli  humility. 
That  I  diJ  pluck  allef^iance  from  men's  hearts, 
J.oud  shi^uts  and  salutations  from  their  nimitJi*, 
Kvcn  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  kin^. 
Thus  1  did  keep  my  person  fresh,  fljid  new ; 
My  preicncc,  like  a  robe  pontifical, 
Kc'cr  ««i,  but  wonder'd  at  i  and  »  my  slate, 
Seldom,  but  Eumpbious,  showed  like  a  feast ; 
Ami  won,  bjf  r^reiK'S^  such  soleninEty. 
TbeskippiQj^  klnjj^  he  asnMtd  ir;>  andddwa 


With  shaUow  jesters  and  radi  bavin  wits. 
Soon  kindkd  and  soon  bum'd  :  carded  his  state ; 
Mingled  his  royalty  with  carping  fools, 
tfacThi'^  gteat  name  profaned  w^\.'h  th^ir  scoms: 

AnrI  gave  his  Countenance,  a^ninst  his  name, 
T'li  lau];l]  at  j^bin^  l>nys,  and  stand  the  push 
Of  cv  crj'  beardlc&s  vam  compajati^'e  t 
Crew  a  com|ianinn  to  the  common  i^tzeets, 
linfeeilTri  hiniirfU  to  popularity  t 
That  Ircinj^  daily  swalliiw'd  by  men's  eyes, 
They  s^urJcited  with  hr>nejf,  «nd  bwan 
To  liiathe  the  loste  of  s»eetn«as  whereof  a  little 
Mnjri;  (han  a  little  i%  by  much  IolT  much. 
Sft,  MvHen  he  had  occaiion  to  be  seen. 
He  W4!i  Uut  a!i  the  cuckoo  is  in  June, 
Kcjkrd,  not  retifarded ;  seen,  but  witti  such  eyes. 
As,  Sick  an[l  Gluntcd  with  comiuunlty, 
Aeturd  no  eAtraordiitary  glie, 
Sucli  as  is  bent  on  Sun-uk*  mnjeSty 
When  it  iihine« seldom  in  admiring  eyes: 
But  rather  drows'd,  and  hune^  their  eyelids  down, 
Slept  in  his  face,  and  render  d  such  aspect 
As  cloudy  men  ukc  to  their  adversries; 
Beinf^  with  his  presence  |;;[lutted,  j^or^d,  and  full. 
And  I  n  that  very  line,  l-l  arry ,  staiidest  thou  : 
I  >\iT  thou  hast  lo^t  thy  princely  privilege 
I  U'iih  vile  participation  \  not  an  eye 
Hut  i^  .I'Weary  of  thy  common  si|f  ht,, 
S.ivc  ruine.  Which  hath  dcjiir'd  to  see  thee  more ; 
Which  now  doth  th.al  I  would  not  have  it  do, 
Make  UlLnd  iiMlf  with  foolish  tenderness. 
P,  Htn.  I  shall  hereafter,  ray  ihrjce-gfraciotislord. 
9e  ini^re  aiyself. 

A',  //f jf*  For  all  the  woi^ld. 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richjud  then 
>Vheij  1  from  France  set  foot  at  Ravenspurs:; 
Ami  even  a&  I  was  then  is  Percy  now. 
Now  bv  my  ^eptrei  and  nly  siHul  to  boot. 
He  hath  more  worthy  Interest  to  the  state. 
Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  suCceSsidCli : 
For,  of  no  ri^ht,  nor  colour  like  to  ri^ht. 
He  doth  ht[  helds  with  harness  in  the  realm  : 
Turnii  head  a^fainst  the  lion's  armod  jaws  ; 
A  nd,  beiu  ^  no  more  in  debt  to  y-earS  than  thou, 
I_eads  ancient  lord-S  and  reverend  bishops  on. 
To  bloody  batllcA,  and  to  bruis  inf  arms. 
What  never^dyiciff  honour  hath  he  got 
Arainst  renowned  Dottg^las  ;  whose  hig;h  deeds, 
VSTiose  liot  Incursions,  and  grent  name  in  arms. 
Holds  from  alJ  soldiers  chief  niajoHty, 
And  mJHtaty  title  capitis, 

Tlitougrh  all  the  kingdotatthat  acknowledge  Christ: 
Thrice  hath  thiR  Hotsmir  Mrtrs  in  swathing:  clothes. 
This  infant  warrior  inliis  enterprises 
Discomlited  j^reat  Duuiflas  ;  la  en  hicn  once, 
EEhlari^ed  hint,  and  ttlade  afriead  of  bim, 
I'D  hll  the  mouth  of  deep  deAance  tip, 
And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  otir  throne. 
And  what  bay  you  to  this  T   Pertv,  Northumberland. 
The  archbishop's  jfraceof  Yorlt,  Douglas.  Mortimer. 
Capitulate  ai;;amst  uS.  and  ure  up, 
But  wherefore  do  1  tell  these  news  to  thee? 
Wh^,  Harry,  do  t  tell  thee  of  my  foes. 
Which  art  my  near'st  and  dearest  enemy  f 
That  thou  art  like  enough, — through  vassal  fear. 
Base  inchnatiDn,  and  tlic  start  of  splisen, — 
To  fijjht  a^inst  mc,  under  Percy's  pay. 
To  dny  tus  hc&ls.  and  court'sy  at  his  frowrns, 
To  show  haw  much  thou  art  defrcnerate. 
A  flftt.  Do  not  think  so,  you  ^all  not  find  it  so ; 
And  God  forjHve  them  that  so  much  have  sway'd 
Vour  malestsPi  sood  thouffhts  away  from  me  1 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Percv's  head. 
And,  in  the  closinjir  of  some  i^^orious  day, 
[t«  bold  lo  tell  you  that  I  am  your  son ; 
IV'hen  J  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blooid. 
Anil  slain  tny  favours  in  a  bloody  mask. 
Which,  wash'd  iw^y,  shall  scour  my  shame  witli  i 
Ami  that  ihall  he  the  day,  whene'er  it  ligrhts, 
Tiint  tliii  sajne  thlld  of  honour  nnd  renown. 
This  tailant  Hotspur,  this  nll'|irfitsed  knight. 
And  your  unthought-of  Karr>',  chance  to  meet  : 
Fnr  every  honour  sittinE  on  hj*,  liellU^ 
'W^Ould  they  were  rDuJtitudct ;  and  «D  my  head 
My  $hamc5  Tcioublcdl  |br  the  time  will  conae. 
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That  I  shall  make  tAis  northern  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities. 


That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up, 
Yea,  even  the  slightest  worship  of  nls  time, 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,  1  promise  here  : 
The  which  if  He  be  pleas'd  I  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  may  salve 
The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance ! 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands  ; 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thousand  deaths, 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  this  vow. 

JC.  Hen.  A  hundred  thousand  rebels  die  in  this : — 
Thou  shaft  have  charge,  and  sovereign  trust,  hereia 

Enter  Blunt. 
How  now,  good  Blunt  ?  thy  looks  are  full  of  speed. 

Blunt.  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to  speak 
Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  sent  word,—    [of. 
That  Douglas,  and  the  English  rebels,  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  head  they  are, 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  ever  offer'd  foul  play  in  a  state. 

JC.  Hen.  The  carl  of  Westmoreland  set  forth  to- 
With  him  my  son,  lord  John  of  Lancaster ;      [day ; 
For  this  advertisement  is  five  days  old  :— 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  thou  shalt  set  forward; 
On  Thursday,  we  ourselves  will  march : 
Our  meeting  is  Bridenorth  :  and,  Harry,  you 
Shall  march  through  Glostershire ;  by  which  ac- 
count, 
Our  bu^ness  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shall  meet. 
Our  hands  are  full  of  business :  let 's  away ; 
Advantage  feeds  him  fat,  while  men  delay.     [Exe. 

SCENE  III.— Eastcheap.    A  Room  in  the 

Boar's  Head  Tavern. 

Ent»r  Falstaff  tf«ar  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Bardolplt,  am  I  not  fallen  away  vilely  since 
this  last  action?  do  I  not  bate!  do  I  not  dwindle? 
Why,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old  lady's 
loose  gown  ;  I  am  wither'd  like  an  old  apple-John. 
WcD,  1 11  repent,  and  that  suddenly,  while  I  am  in 
some  liking ;  I  shall  be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and  then 
I  shall  have  no  strength  to  repent.  An  I  have  not 
forgotten  what  the  inside  of  a  church  is  made  of,  I 
am  a  pepper-corn,  a  brewer's  horse :  the  inside  of  a 
church  1  Company,  villainous  company,  hath  been 
the  spoil  of  me.  long. 

Sari.  Sir  John,  you  are  so  fretful,  you  cannot  live 

FaL  Why,  there  is  it:— come,  sing  me  a  bawdy 
song ;  make  me  merry.  I  was  as  virtuously  given 
as  a  gentleman  need  to  be ;  virtuous  enough :  swore 
little ;  diced,  not  above  seven  times  a  week ;  went 
to  a  bawdy-house,  not  above  once  in  a  quarter— of 
an  hour ;  paid  money  that  I  borrowed,  three  or  four 
times ;  lived  well,  and  in  good  compass :  and  now  I 
hve  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all  compass. 

Bard.  Why  you  are  so  fat,  sir  John,  that  you  must 
needs  be  out  of  all  compass ;  out  of  all  reasonable 
compass,  sir  John. 

Fal.  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  I  '11  amend  my 
life :  Thou  art  our  admiral,  thou  bearest  the  lantern 
in  the  poop, — ^but  't  is  in  the  nose  of  thee ;  thou  art 
the  knight  of  the  burning  lamp. 

Barti.  Why,  sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 

Fal.  No.  I  "ll  be  sworn ;  I  make  as  good  use  of  it 
as  many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a  metmnto 
9nori:  I  never  see  thy  face  but  I  think  upon  hell- 
fire,  and  Dives  that  lived  in  purple ;  for  there  he  is 
in  his  robes,  burning,  burning.  If  thou  wert  any 
way  given  to  virtue.  I  would  swear  by  thy  face ;  my 
oath  should  be.  By  this  fire:  but  thou  art  altog;ether 
given  over ;  and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  light  in  thy 
ace.  the  son  of  utter  darkness.  When  thou  rann'st 
up  GadsHill  in  the  night  to  catch  my  horse,  if  I  did 
not  think  thou  hadst  oeen  an  ignis  fatuus,  or  a  ball 
of  wildfire,  there 's  no  purchase  in  money.  O,  thou 
art  a  perpetual  triumph,  an  everlasting  bonfire-Ught  I 
Thou  hast  saved  mc  a  thousand  marks  in  links  and 


torches,  waUdi^  with  thee  in  the  night  betwixt  tavern 
and  tavern :  but  the  sack  that  thou  hast  drunk 
me  would  have  boiight  me  lights  as  «)od  oheap, 
at  the  dearest  chandler's  in  Europe.  I  have  main* 
tained  that  salamander  of  yours  with  fire,  any  time 
this  two  and  thirty  years  \.  Heaven  reward  me  for  it  I 

Bard.  'Sblood,  I  would  my  face  were  in  your  belly  I 

Fal.  God-a-mercy  1  so  should  I  be  sure  to  be  heart- 
burned. 

Enter  Hostess.  » 

How  now,  dame  Partletthe  hent  have  you  inquired 
yet  who  picked  my  pocket? 

Host.  Why,  sir  John !  what  do  you  think,  sir  John! 
do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my  hoaset  I  have 
searched,  I  have  inquired,  so  has  my  husband,  man 
by  man,  boy  by  boy,  servant  by  servant :  the  tithe 
ox  a  hair  was  never  lost  in  my  house  before. 

Fal.  You  lie,  hostess ;-  Bardolph  was  shaved,  and 
lost  many  a  hair :  and  I  '11  be  sworn  my  pocket  was 
picked :  Go  to,  you  are  a  woman,  go. 

Host.  Who.  It  I  defy  thee:  I  was  never  called 
so  in  mine  own  house  before. 

Fal.  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Host.  No,  sir  John ;  you  do  not  know  me,  sir 
John :  I  know  you,  sir  John :  you  owe  me  money, 
sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  beguile  me 
of  it :  I  bought  you  a  dozen  ef  shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  nlthy  dowlas :  I  have  given  them 
away  to  bakers'  wives,  and  they  have  made  bolters 
of  them. 

Host.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  holland  of  eight 
shillings  an  ell.  You  owe  money  here  besides,  sir 
John,  for  your  diet,  and  by-drinkings,  and  money 
lent  you,  four  and  twenty  pound. 

Fal.  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

Host.  Hef  alas,  he  is  poor !  he  hath  nothing. 

Fal.  How!  poor?  look  upon  his  face;  What  call 
you  rich  T  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them  coin  his 
cheeks;  I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  What,  will  you 
make  a  younker  of  mef  shall  I  not  take  mine  ease 
in  mine  inn,  but  I  shall  have  my  pocket  picked?  I 
have  lost  a>  seal-ring  of  my  grandfather's,  i(rorth 
forty  mark. 

Host.  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  him,  I  know  not 
how  oft,  that  that  ring  was  copper. 

Fal.  How !  the  prince  is  a  Jack^a  sneak-cup ;  and, 
if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  hon  like  a  dog,  if  he 
would  say  so. 
Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Peto,  marching.   Falstaff 

nu^  the  Rrince,  playing  on  his  truncheon,  like  a 

Ji/'. 

Fal.  How  now,  lad?-  is  the  wind  in  that  door, 
i'  faith  t  must  we  all  march  t 

Bard.  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newgate-fashion. 

Host.  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me. 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thou,  mistress  Quickly? 
How  does  thy  husband  ?    I  love  him  well,  ne  is  an 

Host.  Good  my  lord,  hear  me.  [honest  num. 

Fal.  Prithee,  let  her  alone  and  list  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thou.  Jack  ? 

Fal.  The  other  night  I  fell  asleep  here  behind  the 
arras,  and  had  my  pocket  picked  :  this  house  is 
turned  bawdy-house,  they  pick  pockets. 

P.  Hen.  What  didst  thou  lose,  Jack? 

Fal.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal?  three  or  four 
bonds  of  forty  pound  a-plece,  and  a  seal-ring  of  my 
grandfather's. 

P.  Hen.  A  trifle,  some  eight -penny  matter. 

Host.  So  I  told  him,  my  lord ;  and  I  said  I  heard 
your  grace  say  so :  And,  my  lord,  he  speaks  most 
vilely  of  you,  like  a  foul-mouthed  man  as  he  is ;  and 
said  ne  would  cudgel  you. 

P.  Hen.  What  I  he  did  not? 

Host.  There  's  neither  faith,  truth,  nor  woman- 
hood  in  me  else. 

Fal.  There 's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a  stew- 
ed prune ;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee  than  in  a 
drawn  fox ;  and  for  womanhood,  maid  Marian  may 
be  the  deputy's  wife  of  the  ward  to  thee.  Go,  you 
thing,  go.  ...  r 

//tfxA  Say,  what  thinjf?  what  thing?  [on. 

Fal.  What  thing?  why,  a  thing  to  thank  Heaven 

Hosti  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  Heaven  on,  I  would 
thou  should'st  know  it ;  I  am  an  honest  man  s  wife  r 
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and  set^^  fhy  kn^hthood  tside,  thoti  art  a  kftave 
to  call  me  so. 

Pal.  Setting^  thy  wemixthood  aside,  thou  aft  a 
beast  to  say  othenrtse. 

Host.  Say,  what  beast,  tboo  knave  thoo  f 

Fal.  What  beast  f  why  an  otter. 

P.  Hen.  An  otter,  str  John  !  why  an  otter! 

Pal.  Why?  she's  neither  fish  nor  flesh;  a  man 
knows  not  where  to  have  her. 

Host.  Thou  art  an  unjost  man  in  saying  so  ;  thou  or 
any  man  knows  where  to  have  me,  thou  icnave  thou  I 

P.  Hen.  Thou  sayest  true,  hostess ;  and  he  rian> 
ders  thee  most  iprossiy. 

Host.  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord ;  and  said  this 
other  day,  yon  ourht  him  a  thousand  pound. 

P.  Heu.  Sirrah,  ae  I  owe  you  a  thousand  pound? 

Fal.  A  thousand  pound,  Hal  ?  a  miHion :  thy  love 
is  worth  a  million ;  thou  owest  me  thy  lovev 

H«st.  Nay,  joy  lord,  he  called  you  Jack,  and  said 
he  would  cudgel  you.  Fal.  Did  I,  BardolphT 

Bard.  Indeed,  sir  John,  you  said  so. 

Fal.  Yea  ;  if  he  said  my  ring  was  copper. 

P.  Hen.  I  say,  't  is  copper :  Darest  thou  be  as 
good  as  thy  word  now  ? 

Fal.  Why,  Hal,  thou  knowest  as  thou  art  but  a 
man,  I  dare  :  but  as  thou  art  a  prince,  I  fear  thee, 
as  I  fear  the  roaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P.  Hen.  And  why  not  as  the  lion? 

Fal.  The  king  himself  is  to  be  feared  as  the  lion : 
Dost  thou  think  I  'Ufear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  father? 
nay,  an  I  do,  let  my  girdle  break  I 

P.  Hen.  O,  if  it  should,  how  would  thy  guts  fall 
about  thy  knees !  But,  sirrah,  there 's  no  room  for 
faith,  truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine ;  it 
is  all  filled  up  with  guts  and  midriff.  Charge  an 
honest  woman  with  picking  thy  pocket !  Why,  thou 
•whoreson,  impudent,  embossed  rascal,  if  there  were 
anything  in  thy  pocket  but  tavern  reckonings,  me- 
morandums 01  bawdy>houscs,  and  one  poor  penny- 
worth of  sugar-candy,  to  make  thee  long<windea  ; 
if  thy  pocket  were  enriched  with  any  other  injuries 
but  these,  I  am  a  villain.  And  yet  you  will  stand 
to  It.  you  will  not  pocket  up  wrong :  Art  thou  not 
ashamed  ? 

Fal.  Dost  thou  heari  Hal!  thou  knowest,  in  the 
state  Of  innocency.  Adam  fell;  and  what  should 
poor  Jack  Falstafrdo,  in  the  days  of  villiliny  ?  Thou 
seest  I  have  more  flesh  than  another  man }  and 
therefore  more  frailty.  You  confess,  then,  you 
picked  my  pocket  ? 

P.  Hen.  It  appears  so  by  the  story. 

Fal,  Hostess,  I  forgive  thee :  Go,  make  ready 
breakfkst :  love  thy  husband,  look  to  thy  servants, 
cherish  thy  guests  :  thou  shalt  find  me  tractable  to 
any  honest  reason :  thou  seest  I  am  pacified.—Still  ? 
—Nay,  prithee,  be  gone,  \Exit  Hostess.]  Now, 
Hal,  to  the  news  at  court :  For  the  robbery,  lad, — 
How  is  that  answered  ? 

P.  Hen.  0,  my  sweet  beef,  I  must  still  be  good 
angel  to  thee :— The  money  is  paid  back  again. 

Fat.  O.  I  do  not  like  that  paying  back,  't  is  a 
double  labour, 

P.  Hen.  I  am  good  friends  vdth  my  father,  and 
may  do  anjrthing. 

Fal,  Rob  me  the  exchequer  the  first  thing  thou 
doest,  and  do  it  with  unwashed  hands  too. 

Sari.  Do,  my  lord.  [foot. 

P.  Hen.  I  have  procured  thee.  Jack,  a  charge  of 

FaL  I  would  it  had  been  of  horse.  Where  shall  I 
find  one  that  can  steal  well?  O,  for  a  fine  thief,  of 
the  age  of  two  and  twenty,  or  thereabouts  I  I  am 
heinously  unprovided.  Well,  God  be  thanked  for 
these  rebels,  they  olTend  none  but  the  virtuous ;  I 
laud  them,  I  praise  them. 

P.  Hen.  Bardolph.  Bard.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen*  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  John  of  I.ancas> 
ter,  [land.— 

To  my  brother  John ;  this  to  my  lord  of  Westmore- 
Go,  Peto.  to  horse,  to  horse ;  for  thou  and  I 
Have  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet  ere  dinner-time. 
Jack,  meet  me  to-morrow  i*  the  Temple-hall: 
At  two  o'clock  i*  the  afternoon : 
There  shalt  thou  know  thy  charge ;  and  there  receive 
Money,  and  order  for  their  furniture. 
The  land  Is  burning ;  Percy  stands  on  high ; 
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And  tithey*they,  or  we,  must  Vtitet  He. 

\Exeuni  Prince,  Peto,  and  Bardolph. 
Fal,  R^ire  words  1  brave  workll     Hostess,   my 

breakfast }  come  :— 
O,  I  could  wish  this  tavern  were  my  dram.      \Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  \.—The  Rebel  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 
Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  and  Douglas. 

Hot.  Well  said,  my  noble  Scot :  If  speaking  truth. 
In  this  fine  a^e,  were  not  thought  flattery. 
Such  attribution  should  the  Douglas  have, 
As  not  a  soldier  of  this  season's  stamp 
Should  go  so  general  current  through  the  world. 
By  Heaven,  I  cannot  flatter ;  I  defy 
The  tongues  of  soothers ;  but  a  braver  place 
In  my  heart's  love  hath  no  man  than  yourself: 
Nay,  task  ine  to  my  word ;  approve  me,  lord. 

Dntg.  Thoti  art  tile  king  of^honour : 
No  man  so  potent  breathes  ttp<m  the  ground. 
Butlwillb^rdhidL 

Hot.  Do  so,  and 't  is  well  i— 

Enter  a  Messenger,  with  letters. 
What  letters  hast  thou  there  ?— I  can  but  thank  yon. 

Mess.  These  letters  come  from  your  fkfher,— 

Hot,  Letters  from  him !  why  comes  he  not  himself? 

Mess.  He  cannot  come,  my  lord ;  he 's  erlevous 
sick. 

Hot.  'Zounds !  how  has  he  the  leisure  to  be  sick 
In  such  a  justllng  time?  Who  leads  his  power? 
Under  whose  government  come  they  along? 

Mess,  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my  lord. 

Wor.  I  prithee  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed  ? 

Mess.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  set  forth ; 
And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence. 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  his  physicians. 

IVer.  I  would  the  state  of  time  had  first  been  whole. 
Ere  he  by  sickness  had  been  visited: 
His  health  was  never  better  worth  thun  now. 

Hot.  Sick  now  I  droop  now  I  this  sickness  doth  in- 
The  very  life-blood  of  our  enterprise :  [feet 

'T  is  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp. 
He  writes  me  here,— that  inward  sickness— 
And  that  hte  friends  by  deputation  could  not 
So  soon  be  drawn ;  nor  did  he  think  it  meet 
To  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 
On  any  soul  remov'd,  but  on  his  own. 
Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertisement,— 
That  with  our  small  Conjunction  we  should  on, 
To  see  how  fortune  is  dispos'd  to  us ; 
For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  now  j 
Because  the  king  is  certainly  possess'd 
Of  all  our  purposes.    What  say  you  to  it  f 

JVor.  Your  father's  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 

Hot.  A  perilous  gash,  a  very  lunb  lopp'd  off  j— 
And  yet,  in  faifh.^t  Is  not ;  his  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it :— Were  ft  good 
To  set  the  exact  wealth  of  all  our  states 
All  at  one  cast  ?  to  set  So  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  houf? 
It  were  not  good :  for  therein  should  we  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope; 
The  very  list,  the  very  utmost  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Dou{^,  'Faith,  and  so  we  should  j 

Where  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion : 
We  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  in ; 
A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this.— 

Hot.  A  rendezvous,  a  home  to  fly  unto. 
If  that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  afTairs. 

Ivor.  But  yet  I  would  your  father  had  been  here. 
The  quality  and  air  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  division :  It  will  be  thought 
By  some,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away, 
Tnat  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  proceedings  kept  the  earl  from  hence  J 
And  think,  how  such  an  apprehension 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  faction, 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause 
For,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  side 
Must  keep  aloof  from  strict  arbitrement ; 
I  And  stop  all  sightholes,  every  loop,  firom  whence 
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The  eye  of  reafoa  lofiir  Dry  in  .hpqb  ^$ : 

This  absence  of ^our  tfitaor  4raws  ac^ifrtgii^ 

That  shows  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 

Before  not  dreamt  of.  //ot.  You  st^r^i^  |oo  ffur. 

I,  rather,  of  his  absence  nake  this  use  ;— 

It  lends  a  lusue,  and  more  great  opinion, 

A  laiger  dare  to  our  great  enterprise. 

Than  if  the  earl  were  here :  for  men  must  tluak 

If  we.  without  his  help,  can  make  a  he^d 

To  push  a^nst  the  kingdom,  with  his  help 

We  shall  o  erturn  it  topsy-turvy  down. 

Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  arte  whole. 

Doug.  As  heaict  can  think :  there  is  notsucMaword 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland  as  this  term  of  feajr . 
Ettter  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

Hot.  My  cousin  Vernon  1  welcome,  by  roysooL 

Ver.  Pray  God,  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome,  lord. 
The  earl  of  Westmoreland,  seven  thousand  strong, 
Is  marching  hitberwards ;  with  hiis,  prince  John. 

//<tf.  Mo  barm:  What  more t 

Ver.  And  further,  I  bave  leatn'd, 

The  king  himself  in  person  hath  iet  forth. 
Or  hitherwards  int^ided  speedilyj 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  He  shall  be  welcome  too.    Whuc  is  his  son. 
The  nimble-footed  mad-cap  prince  ofWales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  daJT  d  the  world  aside, 
And  bid  it  pass?        Ver.  All  furnish 'd,  all  in  itrms 
All  pkirocd,  like  estridges  that  with  the  rns«L 
Bated,— like  eagles  having  lately  bath'd ; 
Glittering  in  geloen  coats,  like  images ; 
As  fun  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young  bulls. 
I  saw  young  Harry,  with  nis  beaver  on. 
His  cuisses  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  arm'd. 
Rise  from  the  ground  Kke  fenther'd  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat 
As  if  an  angel  dropp'd  down  from  the  clouds. 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 

Hot.  Vo  more,  no  more :  worse  than  the  sun  fii 

March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.    J-ct  them  come ; 
They  come  like  sacrifices  In  their  trim. 
And  to  the  fire-ey'd  maid  of  smoky  war. 
All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  shall  on  his  altar  sit. 
Up  to  the  cars  in  blood.    I  am  on  fire, 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh. 
And  yet  not  ours  :— Come,  Jet  nie  take  my  borje, 
Who  is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunderbolt, 
Against  the  bosom  of  the  prince  of  Wales ; 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  liorse  to  horse. 
Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a  corse.-~ 
0,  that  Clendower  were  come  I 

Ver.  There  b  more  news : 

I  leam'd  in  Worcester,  as  I  rode  along. 
He  cannot  4raw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 

Doug.  That 's  the  worst  tidings  that  1  hear  of  yet. 

l^or.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  frosty  sound. 

Hot.  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach  unto? 

Ver.  To  thirty  thousand.        Hot.  Forty  let  it  be , 
My  father  and  Glcndower  being  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  take  a  muster  speedily : 


Doon^sdav  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 
Doug,  "ralk  not  of  dying;  I  am  out  of  ,_. 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 


Doug.  'Taflcnot  of  dyin] 

'^' ^     "  ^     .'<   '-      J.  lor  tnis  one  n; ,™, 

[£xe$int. 

SCBttB,  11.— A  ^blic  Road  near  Coventry . 
Enter  Falstatf /i/*rf  pardMlph. 

FaL  Bardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry ;  fill 
me  a  bottle  of  sack ;  our  soldiers  shall  march 
through  :  we  11  to  Sutton-Cop-hill  to-night. 

Bard.  Will  you  give  me  money,  captain  ? 

Fal.  Lay  out,  l*y  out. 

Bard.  This  bottle  makes  an  angel. 

Fat.  An  if  it  do  tidce  it  for  thy  labour ;  and  if  it 
make  twenty  \ake  them  all.  1 11  answer  die  coinage. 
Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the  tomi's  end. 

Bard.  I  wiH,  captain  :  Carewell.  [Extt. 

FaL  if  I  be  act  ashamed  of  my  soldiers,  I  am  a 


souced  gurnet  I  Itave  misused  Uie  king's  pre^ 
damnably.  I  have  goit.  in  exchange  of  a  hundred 
and  fiAy  soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds. 
1  press  me  none  but  good  householders,  yeoman  s 
sons :  inquire  me  out  contracted  bachelors,  such  a$ 
had  been  asked  twice  on  the  bans :  such  a  cuia- 
modity  of  warm  slaves  as  had  as  lief  hear  tlie  devil 
as  a  drum ;  such  as  fear  the  report  of  a  caliver  wurse 
than  a  struck  fowl,  or  a  hurt  wild-duck.  I  pressed 
me  none  but  such  toasts  and  butter,  with  hicart.s  in 
their  bellies  no  big^L^er  than  pins'  heads,  and  they 
have  bought  out  their  services;  and  now  my  wiiole 
charge  consists  of  ancients,  corporals,  Ueutenants, 
gentlemen  of  companies,  slavesas  ragged  ai>  Laxariis 
in  the  painted  doth,  where  the  glutton's  dogs  licked 
his  sores :  and  such  as,  indeed,  were  never  soldiers ; 
but  discarded  ui\just  serving-men,  3'ounger  sons  to 
younger  brothers,  revolted  tapsters,  and  osUers 
trade-fallen;  the  cankers  of  a  calm  world  and  along 
peace  ;  ten  times  mure  dishonourable  ragged  than 
an  old  faced  ancient :  and  such  have  1.  to  Ell  up  the 
rooms  of  them  that  liave  bought  out  their  services, 
that  you  would  think  titat  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifty 
tattered  prodigals,  lately  come  from  swine-keeping, 
from  eating  dralf  and  husks.  A  mad  fellow  met  nie 
on  the  way,  and  told  me  I  had  unloaded  all  the 
gibbets,  and  pressed  the  dead  bodies.  No  eye 
hath  seen  »uch  scarecrows.  1  'U  not  march  through 
Coventry  with  them,  that  's  flat;  — Nay,  and  the 
villains  march  wide  betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  tliey  had 
gyves  on  ;  for.  indeed,  1  had  the  most  of  them  out 
of  prison.  There  's  but  a  shirt  and  a  half  in  all  my 
company  ;  and  the  half-shirt  is  two  napkins  tacked 
together,  and  thrown  over  the  slioulders  hke  a 
herald's  coat  without  sleeves ;  and  the  sliirt,  to  say 
Jhe  truth,  stolen  from  my  host  at  saint  AHaus,  or 
tJie  red-nose  inn-keeper  of  Daventry  :  But  that  'sail 
one ;  they  11  find  linen  enough  on  every  hedge. 
Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Westmoreland. 
P.  Hen.  How  now,  blown  Jack?  how  now,  quilt? 
Fal.  What,  Hal?  how  now,  mad  wag?  what  a 
devil  dost  thou  in  Warwicksliire?— My  good  lord  of 


Westmoreland,  I  cry  you  mercy ;  I  'tlibught  your 
"lonour  had  already  been  at  Shrewsbury. 
IVest.  'Faith,  sir  John,  't  is  more  ilian  time  that  I 


were  there,  and  you  too ;  but  my  powers  are  there 
already :  'The  king,  I  can  tell  you,  looks  for  us  all ; 
we  must  away  all  to-night. 

Fal.  Tut,  never  fear  me ;  I  am  as  vigilant  as  a  cat 
to  steal  creain. 

P.  Hen.  I  think  to  steal  cream  indeed ;  for  thy 
theft  hath  already  made  thee  butter.  But  tell  me, 
Jack  ;  Whose  fellows  are  these  that  come  aftert 

Fal.  Mine,  ^al,  mine. 

P.  Hen.  1  did  never  see  such  pitifid  rascals. 

Fal.  Tut,  tut;  good  enough  to  toss:  food  Ua 
powder,  food  for  powder :  they  '11  fill  a  pit  as  weka^ 
better ;  tush,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 

West.  Ay,  but,  sir  John,  methinks  tliey  are  ex- 
ceeding poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarly. 

Fal.  Taith,  fpr  their  poverty.  I  know  not  where 
they  had  that :  and  for  their  barei>ess,  \  am  sure 
they  never  learned  that  of  me, 

P.  Hen.  No.  I  '11  be  sworn  ;  unless  you  call  three 
fingers  on  the  ribs.  bare.  But,  sirrah,  iiwke  haste : 
Percy  is  already  in  the  field. 

Fal.  What,  is  the  king  encamped? 

West.  He  is,  sir  John ;  1  fear  we  «hall  »tay  too  long. 

Fal.  Well,  (feast. 

To  the  latter  ciul  of  a  fray,  and  the  beginning  of  a 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  .and  a  Keen  guest.  {Hxeunt. 

Scene  111.— The  Rebel  Camp  near  Shrew^Viu;y. 
EnUr  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Douglas,  and  V'wnoii. 
Hot.  We  'U  fight  witli  him  to-night. 
Wor.  It  may  not  be. 

Doug.  You  give  him  then  advantage. 
Wor.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot.  Why  say  you  to?  looks  he  not  for  supply? 
Ver.  So  do  we. 

Hot.  His  is  certain,  ours  is  doubtful. 

Wor.  Good  cousin,  be  advis'd ;  stir  not  to-night. 
Ver.  Do  not,  my  lotud. 
Doug.  You  do  uot  counsel  weU| 
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[Act  V, 


You  speak  it  out  of  fear  and  cold  heazt. 
yer.  Do  me  no  slander,  Dourlas :  by  my  me, 

{And  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  life,) 
f  well-respected  honour  bid  me  on, 
X  nold  as  HttJe  counsel  with  weak  fear 
As  you  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  this  day  lives  :— 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle 
Which  of  us  fears.  Douf^.  Yea,  or  to-night. 

yer.  Content. 

Hot.  To-night,  say  I. 

yer.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be. 

I  wonder  much,  being  men  of  such  great  leading  as 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impediments    [you  are, 
Drag  oack  our  expedition :  Certain  horse 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  come  up : 
Your  uncle  Worcester's  horse  came  but  to-day ; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep. 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull. 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  half  of  himself. 

Hoi.  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general.  Journey-bated,  and  brought  low ; 
The  better  part  of  ours  are  full  of  rest 

fVor.  The  number  of  the  king  exceedeth  ours: 
For  God's  sake,  cousin,  stay  ti9  all  come  in. 

[  77k  trumpet  sounds  a  parley. 

Enter  Sir  Walter  Blunt. 

Bltiut  I  come  with  gracious  oflfeis  from  the  king. 
If  you  vouchsale  me  hearing  and  respect. 

Hot.  Welcome,  sir  Walter  Blunt;  And  'would  to 
You  were  of  our  determination  !  [God 

Some  of  us  love  you  well :  and  even  those  some 
Envy  your  great  deservings  and  good  name, 
Because  you  are  not  of  our  quality. 
But  stand  against  us  like  an  enemy. 

Blunt.  And  heaven  defend  but  still  I  should  stand 
So  long  as,  out  of  limit  and  true  rule,  [so. 

You  stand  against  anointed  majesty  1 
But  to  my  charge.— The  king  hath  sent  to  know 
The  nature  of  your  griefs :  and  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  breast  of  civil  peace 
Such  bold  hostility,  teaching  his  duteous  land 
Audacious  cruelty :  If  that  the  king 
Have  any  way  your  good  deserts  forgot, 
Which  he  confesseth  to  be  manifold. 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefs :  and,  with  all  speed, 
You  shall  have  your  desires,  with  interest ; 
And  pardon  absolute  for  yourself,  and  these, 
Herem  misled  by  your  suggestion.  [king 

Hot.  The  king  Is  kind  ;  and,  well  we  know,  the 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
My  father,  and  my  imcle,  and  myself, 
iMd  give  him  that  same  royalty  he  wears : 
And,— when  he  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong, 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  outlaw  sneakine  home, — 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore : 
And,— when  lie  heard  him  swear  and  vow  to  God, 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaster, 
To  sue  his  livery,  and  beg  his  peace; 
With  tears  of  innocency,  and  terms  of  zeal,— 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mov'd. 
Swore  him  assistance,  and  perform'd  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  lorils  and  barons  of  the  realm 
Perceiv'd  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him, 
The  more  and  less  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 
Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  vills^es ; 
Attended  him  on  oridges,  stood  in  lanes. 
Laid  gifts  before  him,  profTer'd  him  their  oaths. 
Gave  liim  their  heirs ;  as  pages  foUow'd  him, 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  presently,— as  greatness  knows  itself, — 
Steps  me  a  little  hii,'her  than  liis  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor, 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspurg  ; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees. 
That  lay  too  heavy  uii  the  commonwealth  : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weeo 
Over  his  country's  wrongs ;  and,  by  this  face. 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  ne  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further;  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  king 

t  deputation  kft  behind  him  here. 


When  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Blunt.  Tut,  1  came  not  to  bear  this. 

Hot.  Then,  to  the  poinL 

In  short  time  after,  he  depos'd  the  king ; 
Soon  after  that,  depriv'd  nim  of  his  life ; 
And,  in  the  neck  of  that,  task'd  the  whole  state : 
To  make  that  worse,  suffer'd  his  kinsman  March 
(Who  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  plac'd. 
Indeed  his  king,)  to  be  engag'd  in  Wales, 
There  without  ransom  to  fie  forfeited : 
Disgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  victories ; 
Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelligence ; 
Rated  my  uncle  from  the  council-board ; 
In  rage  dismiss'd  my  father  from  the  court ; 
Broke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong : 
And,  in  conclusion,  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  head  of  safety ;  and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt.  Shall  I  return  this  answer  to  the  kins' t 

H<^.  Not  so,  sir  Walter ;  we  11  withdraw  awhile. 
Go  to  the  kine ;  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  surety  tor  a  safe  return  again. 
And  in  the  morning  early  shall  my  imcle 
Bring  him  our  purposes :  and  so,  farewell. 

Slunt.  I  would  you  would  accept  of  grace  and  love. 

Hot.  An  't  may  be,  so  we  shalL 

Blunt.  'Pray  heaven  you  do  I     [Exe. 

SCENE  IV.— York.    Ji  Room  in  the  Archbishop's 

House, 
Enter  the  Archbishop  o/Yotk.,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Arch.   Hie,  good  sir  Michael:  bear  this  sealed 
With  willed  haste,  to  the  lord  marshal ;        [brief. 
This  to  my  cousin  Scroop ;  and  all  the  rest 
To  whom  they  are  directed :  if  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  would  make  haste. 

Gent.  My  good  lord. 

I  guess  their  tenor.       Arch.  Like  enough  you  do. 
To-morrow,  good  sir  Michael,  is  a  day 
Wherein  the  fortune  often  thousand  men 
Must  'bide  the  touch :  For,  sir,  at  Shrewsbury, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand. 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power. 
Meets  with  lord  Harry :  and  I  fear,  sir  Michael,— 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland, 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 
And  what  with  Owen  Glendower's  absence  thence. 
(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too. 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er-ruled  by  prophecies,)— 
I  fear  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Gent.yf\iy,  my  good  lord,  you  need  not  fear; 
And  lord  Mortimer.  [there  's  Douglas, 

Arch.  No,  Mortimer  is  not  there. 

Gent.  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  lord  Harry 

Percy, 
And  there  's  my  lord  of  Worcester ;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

Arch.  Andsothereis:  but  yet  the  kinghath  drawn 
The  special  head  of  all  the  land  togetlier;- 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  L.ancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  corrivals.  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Gettt.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  he  shall  be  well  oppos'd. 

Arch.  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needful 't  is  to  fear ; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst,  sir  Michael,  speed : 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  us. 
For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy. 
And  't  is  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against  him. 
Therefore,  make  haste :  I  must  go  write  again 
To  other  friends ;  and  so  farewell,  sir  MichaeL 

[Exeunt  severaffy. 
ACT  V. 
SCENE  I. — Tfu  King's  Camp  near  Shrewsburj'. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Prince  Henry,  Prince  John  o/ 

Lancaster,  5i>  Walter  Blunt,  a/irfi'ir  John  Falstaff. 

K.  Hen.  How  bloodily  the  sun  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  busky  hill !  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  distemperature. 

P.  Hen.  The  southern  wind 

Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  purposes; 
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And,  \jy  his  hollow  whistlincr  b»  the  leares. 

1  oreteUs  a  tempofit  and  a  blustering  day. 
K.  Hen.  Then  with  the  losers  let  it  sympathize ; 
For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win. 

Trun^t.    Enter  Worcester  am/ Vernon. 
How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester?  't  is  not  well. 
That  yon  and  1  should  meet  upon  such  terms 
As  now  we  meet :  You  have  deceiv'd  our  trust ; 
And  made  ns  doff  our  easy  robes  of  peace, 
1 0  crush  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  steel : 
This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  say  you  to  it?  will  you  again  unknit 
This  chur&h  knot  of  all-abhorred  war? 
Aud  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again. 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light ; 
And  be  no  more  an  exhaTd  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Of  broached  miscfaief  to  the  unborn  times  t 

Wor.  Hear  me,  my  liege ; 
For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours ;  for,  I  do  protest, 
1  have  not  sought  the  day  of  this  dislike.        [then  ? 

A'.  Hen.  You  have  not  sought  it  1  how  comes  it 

Fal.  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way  and  he  found  it. 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  chewet,  peace. 

Wor.  It  pleas'd  your  majesty,  to  turn  your  looks 
Of  favour  from  myself,  and  all  our  house ; 
And  yet  I  must  remember  you,  my  lord, 
We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  fnends. 
For  you.  my  staff  of  office  did  I  break 
In  Richard  s  time  ;  and  pasted  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kiss  your  hand. 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  as  I. 
It  was  mys^,  my  brother,  and  his  son, 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 
The  danger  of  the  time :  You  swore  to  us,-~ 
And  you  did  sware  that  oath  at  Doncaster,— 
That  you  did  nothing  purpose  'gainst  the  state ; 
Nor  chum  no  farther  than  your  new-fall'n  right, 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancaster  : 
To  this  we  sware  our  aid.    But,  in  short  sp 
It  nin'd  down  fortune  showering  on  your  b 
And  such  a  flood  of  greatness  fell  on  you,- 
What  with  onr  help  \  what  with  the  absent  king 
What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time ; 
The  seeming  sufferances  that  you  had  borne ; 
And  the  contrarious  winds,  that  held  the  khig 
So  long  in  bis  unhicky  Irish  wars, 
lliat  all  in  England  aid  rei)ute  him  dead,— 
And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantages. 
You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo^ 
To  gripe  tbe  general  sway  into  your  hand : 
Forgot  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncaster ; 
And,  being  fed  by  us,  you  used  us  so 
As  that  ungentle  gull  the  cuckoo's  bird 
Useth  the  sparrow :  did  oppress  our  nest ; 
Grew  by  our  feedii^  to  so  great  a  bulk. 
That  even  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  sight. 
For  fear  of  swallowing ;  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  enforc'd,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 
Out  of  your  sight,  and  raise  this  present  head : 
Whereby  we  stand  opposed  by  such  means 
As  you  vonrself  have  rorg'd  against  yourself; 
By  unkmd  usage,  dangerous  countenance. 
And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 
Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprise.         [lated. 

K.  Hen.  These  things,  indeed,  you  have  articu- 
Proclaim'd  at  market-crosses,  read  in  churches. 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  fme  colour,  that  may  please  the  eye 
Of  fickle  changelings  and  poor  discontents. 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news 
Of  hurlyburly  innovation  :  • 
And  never  yet  did  insurrection  want 
Such  water-colours  to  irapaint  his  cause ; 
Nor  moody  beggars,  starving  for  a  time 
Of  pellmeU  havock  and  contusion. 

P.  Hen.  In  both  our  armies  there  is  many  a  soul 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter, 
If  once  they  Join  in  trial.    Tell  your  nephew. 
The  prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 
la  praise  of  Henry  Percy  :  By  my  hopes,— 


This  present  enterprise  set  off  his  head,— 
I  do  not  think  a  braver  gentleman, 
More  active-vaUant,  or  more  valiant-voung. 
More  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  ahve, 
To  grace  this  bitter  agq  with  noble  deeds. 
For  my  part.  I  may  speak  it  to  my  shame, 
I  have  a  truant  been  to  chivalry ; 
And  so,  I  hear,  he  doth  account  me  too : 
Yet  this  before  my  father's  majesty,— 
I  am  content  that  he  shall  take  the  odds 
Of  his  great  name  and  estimation ; 
And  wiU,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side, 
Try  fortune  with  him  in  a  single  fight. 

K.  Hen,  And,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dare  we  ven- 
Albeit,  considerations  infinite  [ture  thee. 

Do  make  against  it :— No,  good  Worcester,  no. 
We  love  our  people  weU ;  even  those  we  love, 
That  are  misled  upon  your  cousin's  part:  . 
And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  grace. 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man. 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  ana  I  H  be  his : 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  me  word 
What  he  will  do :— But  if  he  will  not^ield. 
Rebuke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  ns. 
And  they  shall  do  their  office.    So,  be  gone ; 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply : 
We  offer  fair,  take  it  advisedly. 

[Exeuftt  Worcester  and  Vernon. 

P.  Hen.  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life  : 
The  Dougias  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
Are  confident  against  the  world  in  amis. 

AT.  Hen.  'Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  to  his 
For,  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  them :  tcharge ; 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  caiLse  L^  Just! 

[Exeunt  King,  Blunt,  and  Prince  John. 

Fai.  Hal,  if  thou  see  me  down  in  the  battle,  and 
bestride  me,  so ;  't  is  a  point  of  friendship. 

P.  Hen.  Nothing  but  a  colossus  can  do  thee  that 
friendship.    Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewell 

Fal.  I  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all  well. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thou  owest  heaven  a  death.    [ExU. 

Fal.  'T  is  not  due  yet:  I  would  be  loath  to  pay 
him  before  his  day.  What  need  I  be  so  forward 
with  him  that  calls  not  on  me  ?  Well,  't  is  no  mat- 
ter ;  Honourpricks  me  on.  Yea,  but  how  if  honour 
prick  me  off  when  I  come  on?  how  then?  Can 
honour  set  to  I  a  leg?  No.  Or  an  arm?  No.  Or 
take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound?  No.  Honour 
hath  no  skill  in  surgery  then?  No.  What  is  hon- 
our?  A  word.  What  is  that  word,  honour?  Air. 
A  trim  reckonhig  I— Who  hath  it?  He  that  died  o' 
Wednesday.  Doth  he  feel  it?  No.  Doth  he  hear 
it?  No.  Is  it  Insensible  then?  Yea,  to  the  dead. 
But  wiU  it  not  live  with  the  Uving?  No.  Why? 
Detraction  will  not  suffer  it :— therefore,  I  '11  none 


of  it :  Honour  is  a  mere  scutcheon,  and  so  ends  ro; 

\Exi 
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SCBMB  XL- 7Vk«  XeM  Camp. 
Enter  Worcester  and  Vernon. 

TVor.  O,  no,  my  nephew  must  not  know,  sir  Rich- 
The  liberal  kina  offer  of  the  king.  [ard, 

Ver.  T  were  best  he  did. 

Wor.  Then  are  we  all  undone. 

It  is  not  possible,  it  cannot  be, 
The  king  would  keep  his  word  in  loving  us : 
He  will  suspect  us  still,  and  find  a  time 
To  punish  this  offence  in  other  faults : 
Suspicion,  all  our  lives,  shall  be  stuck  full  of  nyes  t 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox ; 
Who,  ne'er  so  tame,  so  cherish'd,  and  iock'd  up, 
Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 
Look  how  we  can,  or  sad,  or  merrily, 
Interpretation  will  misquote  our  Irxrks; 
And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall, 
The  better  cherish'd  still  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trespass  may  be  well  forgot, 
It  nath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  heat  of  blood  ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege,— 
A  hare-brain'd  Hotspur,  govern  d  by  a  spleen : 
All  his  offences  live  ui>on  my  head, 
And  on  his  father's ;— we  did  train  him  on ; 
And,  his  corruption  being  ta'en  from  us. 
We,  as  the  sprmg  of  all,  shall  pay  «\.r  all. 
Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  kn'>w. 
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la  any  case,  the  offier  of  the  kinr. 

Ver.  Deliver  what  youwiU.I'UMiytista 
Here  comes  yoar  cousin. 

EttUr  Hotsinur  and  Douelas ;  and  Officers  and 
Soldiers,  Uhind. 

Hot.  My  uncle  is  retunt'd  r—Delivcr  ap 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland.— -Uncle,  what  news! 

iVor.  The  king  will  bid  you  battle  presently. 

Daii£.  Defy  him  by  the  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Hpt.  Lord  Doufiflas,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 

Dtntg^.  Marry,  and  shall,  and  very  willingly.  {Exit, 

IVor.  There  is  no  seemioff  mercy  in  the  lamg. 

ifot.  Did  you  beg  any!    God  fotbid ! 

iVor.  I  told  him  genUy  of  our  ffrievances. 
Of  his  oatli-breakitig :  which  he  mnndcd  thtts,^ 
By  now  forswearing  that  he  is  forsworn : 
He  calls  us  rebels,  traitors;  and  will  scourge 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  oA. 
tLt-€nter  Douglas. 

Doug.  Arm,  gentlemen ;  to  arms  1  for  I  have  tlirown 
A  brave  denauce  in  king  Henry's  teeth. 
And  Westmoreland,  that  was  engag'd,  did  bear  jt ; 
Which  cannot  choose  but  bring  mm  quickly  on. 

Wor.  The  prince  of  Wales  stepp'd  forth  before  the 
And,  nephew,  challeng'd  you  to  single  fight,  {king. 

Hot,  O,  'would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads ; 
And  that  no  man  might  dr&w  short  breath  to-day; 
But  I  and  Harry  Monmouth !  Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  show'd  his  tasking?  seem'd  it  in  conteuiptt 

Ver.  No,  by  my  soul ;  I  never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modestly, 
tJnless  a  brother  snoulda  brother  dare 
Te  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  anus. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man ; 
'rrimm'd  up  your  praises  with  a  princely  tongue ; 
Spoke  your  deservings  like  a  chronicle  ; 
Making  you  ever  better  than  his  praise, 
By  stilToiupraisiog  praise,  valued  witli  you : 
And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed. 
He  made  a  blushing  cital  of  himself ; 
And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a  grace 
As  if  he  master'd  there  a  double  spirit. 
Of  teaching,  and  of  learning,  instantly. 
There  did  he  pause.    But  \eX.  me  tell  the  world,— 
If  he  dutlive  the  envy  of  this  day, 
England  did  never  owe  so  sweet  a  hope. 
So  much  misconstrued  in  his  wantonness. 

Hot.  Cousin,  I  think,  thou  art  enamoured 
Upon  his  folhes ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince  so  wild  at  liberty : 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  soldier's  arm. 
That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy. 
Arm,  arm,  with  speed :  And.  fellows,  soldiers,frieisi~4s. 
Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do. 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue, 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  kwd,  here  are  letters  for  yo*. 

Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now.— 
O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short ; 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely  were  too  longt 
If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  ^int, 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
And  if  we  live,  we  lire  to  tread  on  kings ; 
If  die.  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  nst 
Now  for  our  consciences,— the  arms  a^e  fair. 
When  the  intent  for  beaming  them  is  Just. 
Enter  another  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  prepare ;  the  king  comes  on  apace. 

Hot.  I  thank  liim,  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  tale. 
For  I  profess  not  talking ;  only  this,— 
Let  each  man  do  his  best :  and  here  I  draw  a  sword. 
Whose  worthy  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now,— Esperanc*  I— Percy  I— and  set  on.— 
Sound  all  the  lufty  instruments  of  war, 
And  by  that  music  let  us  all  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 
I  The  trunijvts  sound.    Th^  embrace,  and  exeunt. 


SCBNB  111.— PlaiH  Mttr  Sln^ewBbiUT. 

Excursions,  tind parties fighHng.    Alarum  to  the 

btUtie.    Then  enter  Douglas  and  Bhint,  meeting. 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle  thus 
Thou  crossest  met  What  honour  dost  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head? 

Doug.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglas ; 

And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thu& 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  lung. 

Blunt.  They  tell  thee  true. 

Doufr.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to>df  y  hatli  bought 
l*hy  likeness ;  for,  instead  of  thee,  king  Harry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him :  so  shall  it  thee, 
Unless  thou  yield  thee  a*  a  prisoner. 

Blunt.  I  was  not  born  to  jneld,  thou  haughty  Scot ; 
And  thou  Shalt  find  a  aing  that  will  revenge 
Lord  Stafford's  death. 

\Theyfig)U,  and  Bluat  is  slain. 
Enter  HoCspur. 

/JW.  O  DnvL'V.-,  5     ■  '       \l  at  llolrtofcdon 

lTSi?vcf  lift.-!  :j-i!iiif..i,'  .  [thus, 

I>--/*g.  AU'^donc,  ail   s  wen;  sjtre  bn^othless  lies 

/ito.*.  Tli55.  DdrutlwJ  no^  ]  kticfr  tliis  fkce  fqJl  wefli 
A  b^^iUiiittfcnEiartltlit  wn.s.  hh  flame  waa  St'inr; 
Senjl-Litjly  fiiraiidii'd  \:iit  the  liirt^  hilnscjr, 

iJrtijf.  A  fool  fu  with  thy  sool,  whither  it  goeil 
A  (Kirnn^^'d  titit  hitst  ihim  bcfujjhl  ton  d{^:\i. 
"Why  dJ'Lb.t  th&u  tefl  mc  that  thoa  wert  ii  iimgl 

Hcf.  The  king  hath  itUJiy  mircT-Llnjf  in  hts  co&ts. 

Daj^^-.  Sow,  %  iTjy  *iwGj-f],  I  wttl  ktll  t\l  his  coats; 
1 1!  murder  all  liii  w;ir<triDbe.  v^^k^  by  ;^ii'rct, 
UiiEil  I  meet  thf  k^ttf.  /-'■"■    '"■'■  -'■■*  -wmyi 

Oury^ldiisrs  .man.(J  full  frmirSj  ;'      ..       ■■  ^  .     Ihxeunt, 
Other  yflarums.    Enter  Falstafr. 

Fal.  Though  I  could  'scape  shot-free  at  London, 

[  fear  tAe  shot  here :  here  s  no  scoring,  but  upoc 
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the  pate.— Soft  I  who  are  you  f  Sir  Walter  Blunt ; — 
there  's  honour  fiaryou :  Here  's  no  vanity  I  I  am  as 
hot  as  mokfen  lead,  and  as  heavy  too :  Heaven  keep 
lead  out  of  me  1  I  need  no  more  weight  than  mine 
own  bowels.— I  have  led  my  saggamufKas  «^ere 
they  are  pepper'd :  there 's  net  three  of  ny  hundred 
and  fifty  .left  aUve ;  and  they  are  for  tiie  town's  end, 
to  beg  during  life.  But  who  comes  here  I 
Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Hen.  'Whit,  stand'st  thou  idle  hetet  lend  mc 
Many  a  nobleman  lies  surk  and  stiff  [thy  sword : 
Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies,  [sword. 

Whose  deaths  are  unrevenjpd :  Prithee,  lend  me  thy 

Pal.  O  Hal,  I  pritliee,  give  me  leave  to  breathe 
awhile.— Turk  Gregory  never  did  such  deeds  in 
arms  as  I  have  done  this  day.  I  have  paid  Percy, 
1  have  made  him  sure. 

P.  Hen.  He  is,  indeed  :  and  Uving  to  kill  thee,  t 
prithee.  Lend  me  thy  sword. 

Fal.  Nay,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive  thou  gett'st  not 

ny  sword;  but  take  my  pistol,  if  thou  wilt. 

A  Hen.  Give  it  me :  What,  is  it;  in  the  case) 

Pal.  Ay,  Hal ;  't  is  hot.  't  is  hot ;  there  's  that  will 
sack  a  aty.  [7**^  Prince  draws  out  a  bottle  of  sack. 

P.  Hen.  what,  is  't  a  time  to  Jest  and  dally  now  ? 
r  Throws  it  at  him,  and  exit. 

Fal.  If  Percy  be  ahve  1 11  pierce  him,  if  he  do 
come  in  my  way,  so :  if  he  do  not,  if  1  come  in  his 
willingly,  let  hun  make  a  carbonado  of  me.  I  like 
not  such  grinninij[  honour  as  sir  Walter  hnth :  Give 
me  life:  which  if  I  can  save,  so;  if  not,  honour 
comes  unlocked  for,  and  there 's  an  end.        [Exit. 

SCENE  Vf.— Another  part  of  the  Field. 

Alarums,  Excursions,    Enter  the  King,  Prince 
Henry,  Prince  Jolin,  and  Westmoreland. 

AT.  Hen.  I  prithee, 
Harry,  withdraw  thyself ;  thou  bleed'st  too  much  ; 

-Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 

P.  ^okn.  Not  I,  my  lord,  unless  I  did  bleed  too. 

P.  Hen.  I  beseech  yonr  majesty,  make  up. 
Lest  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends. 

A'.  Hen.  I  will  do  so  :— 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  him  to  his  tent. 

iVest.  Come,  my  lord,  I  will  lead  you  to  your  tent. 
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'  P.  Hen.  Lead  me.  my  lordt    I  do  not  need  your 

help: 
And  Heaven  forbid  a  shallow  scratch  should  drive 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a  field  as  this ; 
Where  stain'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebels'  arms  triumph  in  massacres  I 

P.  yohn.  We  breathe  too  long :— Come,  cousin 

Westmoreland. 
Our  duty  this  way  lies ;  for  God's  sake  come. 

\Exennt  Prince  John  and  Westauu-eland. 

P.  Hen,  By  Heaven,  thou  hast  deceiv'd  me,  Lan- 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit :     [caster ; 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John ; 
But  now,  1  do  respect  thee  as  my  soul. 

A'.  Hen.  I  saw  him  hold  lord  Percy  at  the  point, 
^\'ith  lustier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
'7f  such  an  ungrown  warrior.       P  Hen.  O,  this  boy 
i.cnds  metal  to  us  alL  {Exit. 

Alarums.    BnUr  Doufflas. 

D0Hsr-    Another  kinfirl    they  grow  like   Hjrdras' 
I  an)  the  Dou£^las,  fatal  to  all  those  [heads : 

That  wear  tb^  colours  on  them. — What  art  thon 
That  counterfeit'.st  the  person  of  a  kingt 

A*.  Hen.  The  king  himself;  who,  Dotigias,  grieves 
So  many  of  his  shadows  thou  hast  met       [at  heart, 


And  not  the  very  king.  I  have  two  boys 
Seek  Percy,  and  thvietf,  about  the  fielcf : 
But  seeing  thou  falf'st  on  me  so  luckily. 


1  will  assav  thee ;  so  defend  thjrself. 
Doug.  I  fear  thou  art  another  counterfeit ; 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou bear'st  thee  like  a  king! 
But  mine,  I  am  sure,  thou  art.  whoe'er  thou  ^, 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

[Theyjight;  the  King  being  in  danger,  enter 
Prince  Henry. 

P.  Hen.  Hoi .    ,  .   >  ;,r  ^L.  v.;,.  :.t,  or  thou  art  like 
Never  to  hokl    :  li|i  a^am  l  tJie  ainr  its 
Of  valiant  Shiiri'v.  ^tj|.frord,  Blunt,  are  in  my  arms: 
It  is  the  prim  r:  .  i  VVi^cs  that  Lhjrr.itens  thee ; 
Who  never  pt  •  i  s  -,r <  h  b«t  li  e  mca  1 1  *  to  pay. 

[Thtyjj^hi:  Douglas Jlies. 
Cheerly,  my  ImtE  ;  How  f^ii-es  yont  grace?— 
Sir  Nicholas  ' ,  i  ■.*^'-y  Kath  f'-r  h-ijc  •)ur  sent, 
And  so  hath     i    t  n  j  1  'il  ta  CEtft.  a  straight 

/C.  Hen.  Stsiv.  ^vcl  bftaihc  a»hi:.«: 
Thon  bast  re  i^-  ni'rj  thv  kisi  optni^n ; 

Andshow'dt Mr  ik'^t  i.r.Eu,?  ur..  ler  of  my  life, 

In  this  fair  re  it  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  O  I  :oo  much  injury 

That  ever  sai  .         r  death. 

If  it  were  so,  i       ^■■•t  l..,..  .. :.  r,,.  ,,.) 
The  instdtinB  ;m-»J  of  l^i4i^  Jivt  ovi  r  you ; 
Which  would  !   iv^  Uceli  iU  *pMi1y  in  your  end, 
As  all  the  poi  fr^v'.hv  pr>ti?iti>  m  thr  world, 
Andsav'd  the  treachcroci'i  ■  •'   ■   ■    if  your  son. 

X.Hen.  Mafcc  up  to  CL:"  to  sir  Nicholas 

Gawscy.  ^'  Kit  King  Henry. 

Enter  Hotspur. 

Hot.  If  T  mistake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Monmouth. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  speak 'st  as  if  I  would  deny  my  name. 

Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  then  I  see 

A  Tery  valiant  rebel  of  that  name. 
1  am  the  prince  of  Wales ;  and  tliink  not,  Percy, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere  | 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign. 
Of  Harry  Percy  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hot,  Isor  shall  it.  Harry,  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us ;  And  would  to  Heaven, 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine  I 

P.  Heft.  1 11  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee } 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest 
1 11  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

Hot.  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities. 

^  \TluyJlgkt. 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  WeU  said.  Hall  to  it.  Hall— Nay,  yon  shaU 
find  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 
linUr  Douglas  ;  he  fights  with  Falstaff*,  who  fails 

down  as^he  were  dead,  and  extt  Douglas.    Hot- 
spur is  wounded,  and/eUls. 

Hot.  O.  Harry,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  yontli 


I  better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  Kfo 

Than  those  proud  titles  thou  hast  won  of  me  ; 

They  wound  my  thoughu  worse  than  thyswojrd  my 

flesh:— 
But  thought 's  the  slave  of  lift,  and  life  time's  fool ; 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world. 
Must  have  a  stop.    O,  1  could  prophesy, 
IJut  that  the  earthy  and  cokl  hand  of  death 
Lies  on  my  tongue :— No,  Percy,  thou  art  dvjst. 
And  food  for [Oitt, 

P.  Hen.  For  worms,  brave  Percy :  Fare  thee  well. 

great  heart ! — 
Ill-weav  d  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk  1 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound ; 
But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough :— This  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead. 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentlem.-m. 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  great  a  show  of  zeal  .«— 
But  let  my  favours  hide  thy  manj^led  face : 
And,  e\-en  in  thy  behalf,  1  11  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  praise  witli  thee  to  heaven  I 
Thy  ignominy  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave. 
But  not  remember  d  in  thy  epitaph  !— 

[He  sees  FaLstaff  om  thegrotmeU 
What  1  old  acquaintance  1  could  not  all  this  lesh 
Keep  in  a  httle  life  T    Poor  Jack,  farewell  1 
I  could  have  better  spar'd  a  better  man. 
O.  1  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee, 
HI  were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day, 
Though  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray  .•— 
Hmbowell'd  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by : 
Till  then,  in  blood  my  noble  Percy  Be.  [Exit. 

Fat.  {Rising  slowly.]  Einbowclled  I  if  thou  em- 
bowel me  to-day,  I  'II  give  you  leave  to  powder  me 
and  eat  me  tomorrow.  ^Sblood,  't  was  time  to 
counterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagant  Scot  had  paid  me 
scot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit  T  I  lie,  1  am  no  coun- 
terfeit :  To  die  is  to  be  a  counterfeit ;  for  he  is  but 
the  counterfeit  of  a  man  who  hath  not  the  life  of  a 


man :  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when  a  man  thereby 
Hveth,  b  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the  true  and  per- 
fect image  of  life  indeed.  The  better  part  of  valour 

:„  J!. .?:__  .  !_  »k. i.:.u  !..»«- .  r  k-.._ ..^Jt 


discretion  ;  in  the  which  better  part  I  have  saved 

y  life.    '2ounds,  I  am  afraid  of  this  gunpowder 

Percy,  though  he  be  dead :  How,  if  he  should  coun- 


terfeit too,  and  rise?  I  am  afraid  he  would  prov« 
the  better  counterfeit.  Therefore  1 11  make  him 
sure :  yea,  and  1 11  swear  I  killed  him.  Why  may 
not  he  rise,  as  well  as  I  ?  Nothing  confutes  me  but 
cyess,  and  nobody  sees  me.  Therefore,  sirrah, 
[staobing  him)  with  a  new  wound  in  your  thign, 
come  you  along  with  me.  {TaJkes  HoXi^ut  oh  his  badk» 

Re-enter  Prince  Henry  and  Prince  John. 

P.  Hen.  Come,  brother  John,  full  bravely  hast  thon 
Thy  maiden  sword.  [f1csh'(| 

P.  John.  But,  soft  1  who  have  we  here  1 

Did  you  not  tell  me  this  fat  man  was  dead  ? 

P.  Hen.  I  did ;  1  saw  him  dead,  breathless  an^ 
On  the  ground.  [bleeding. 

Art  thou  alive?  or  is  It  phantasy 
That  plays  ujjon  our  eyesight?  I  prithee,  speak; 
We  will  not  trust  our  eyes  without  our  ears  :— 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  sccm'st. 

Pal.  No,  that 's  certain;  I  am  not  a  double  man x 
but  if  I  be  not  Jack  FalsUtf  then  am  I  a  Jack. 
There  us  Percy  :  {throwing  the  bod^  down]  if  your 
f)ither  will  do  me  any  honour,  so  ;  if  not.  let  hiui  kiH 
the  next  Percy  Uiniself.  I  look  to  be  either  Ctrl  «<r 
duke,  1  can  assure  you.  [dead. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  Percy  I  killed  myself,  and  saw  thee 

Pal.  Didst  thou  I— Lord,  lord,  how  the  world  Is 

Eiven  to  lyin'<!— I  jfrant  you  1  was  down,  and  out  of 
reath ;  and  so  was  ho  :  but  wc  rose  both  at  an  in- 
stant, and  foueht  a  long  hour  by  Shrewsbury  clock. 
If  I  may  be  believed,  so;  if  not,  let  them  that  sliouhd 
reward  valour  bear  the  sin  upon  their  own  heads. 
I  11  take  it  upon  my  death.  I  gave  hiin  this  wound 
m  the  thigh :  if  the  man  were  alive,  and  would  deny 
it,  I  would  make  him  eat  a  piece  of  my  sword. 
P.  yohn.  This  is  the  strangest  tale  that  e'er  I  heard. 
Pt 
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[Act  v. 


p.  Hen.  This  is  the  strangest  fellow,  brother  John. 
Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back : 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
1 11  gild  it  with  the  happiest  terras  I  have. 

[A  retreat  is  sounded. 
The  trumpet  sounds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let 's  to  the  highest  of  the  field, 
To  see  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

[Exeunt  Prince  Henry  and  Prince  John. 

Fal.  1 11  follow,  as  they  say,  for  reward.  He  that 
rewards  me,  Heaven  reward  him  1  If  I  do  grow 
gfreat,  1 11  grow  less:  for  I  '11  purge,  and  leave  sack, 
and  live  cleanly,  as  a  nobleman  should  do. 

[Exit,  bearing  offtJie  body, 
SCENE  \  .—Another  part  q/'tke  Field. 
The  trumpets  sound.    Enter  King  Henry,  Prince 

Henry.  Prince  John,  Westmoreland,  and  others, 

ivith  Worcester  and  Vernon,  prisoners. 

K.  Hen.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  rebuke. 
Ill-spirited  Worcester !  did  we  not  send  gfrace, 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  t 
And  would'st  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary! 
Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsman's  trust  ? 
Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  to-day, 
A  noble  earl,  and  many  a  creature  else, 
Had  been  alive  this  hour, 
If.  like  a  Christian,  thou  hadst  truly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

War.  What  I  have  done  ray  safety  urg'd  me  to ; 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently, 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 


AT.  Htn.  B«Bjr  Worcester  to  th«  dejth,  and  Vem*.»'i 

Other  offenders  we  will  paose  upon,—  £iuf.i : 

\Extum  Worcester  and  Vernon,  guardat. 

How  i^rjes  the  fielri  \ 

P.  NfH.  The  nobte  Scot,  lord  Douglsi^  when  he  Sii« 
Th :.'  I'lrtufift  of  tbe  day  njjite  tufn\l  from  liim, 
Th."  noble  Percy  slain,  and  a]i  hii  men 
Up  Ml  (he  foot  of  feat^  fled  with  the  rest ; 
An.  I,  fLiUing  from  \  hill,  he  was  so  bruised 
Tli:a  the  iLnitiiiers  took  hfm.    At  m^j  tent 
Thf  Drtue^Us  is ;  ajid  I  beseech  your  grac* 
I  m.iv  di&prn&e  of  him. 

K,  Hfti  \y\\\\  att  ijsy  htAtt. 

P.  f,'''j.  Then,  brolht-r  \*A\\\  of  Lsmcai-tcr,  to  van 
Th-    ■    •     ::.'/.!  •.,:-:..-■.!,  ,21  belong  2 
Go  ■     .       .     I     ■     '.  L-rJiim 

U{  i^^:i^  and  fret! 

Hi  -    ■.  i:-..    ii  ..:  T  crests  to-day, 

Haih  i.iiijjlii.  us  )niw"ti>  rjlnjriih  &Ui;h  hi 
Evijn  m  she  boMsmof  ouraclifersjiries. 


III.  us  )niw  ti>  rjlierisih  y\ic\i  high  dccff^t, 

*f  oilr  ad  i(fers?lries .  f  po  ^v  c  r, 

AT,  H^Hr  Theti  this  reinnrrts.—tiint  ve  divide  oii.r 
You,  -snij  li^liii^  and  my  cousin  Westmoreland, 
TowLirds  York  shall  bend  yott^  with  j*our  dcarcfi 

?peed. 
To  [tteet  NorthutnberlfctHd  and  the  prelate  Scroop, 
Wlin,  .as  we  hear,  are  busily  in  ann^ ; 
M>  -(.liT,  and  you  soit  H;irry,  will  towards  Wales, 
To  l::lit  n-i[h  Gletif lower  .ind  the  earl  of  Mardtin 
Rt'  <.:.l:LOti  in  this  liind  shall  lose  his  sway, 
Met-tsTijf  thf  check  of  SMch  anniher  clay  : 
And  sLCkce  ttiig  btii:ine»  so  fitrir  is  di^ne, 
Ltt  us  liut  icave  till  aU  our  own  bu  won.     lEieeunt. 
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INDUCTION. 
Warkworth.    Before  Northumberland's  Castle. 
Enter  KvLmoyxr,  painted  full  of  tongues. 
Rum.  Open  your  ears :  For  which  of  you  will  stop 
The  vent  of  hearing  when  loud  Rumour  speaks? 
I,  from  the  orient  to  the  drooping  west, 
Making  the  wind  my  post-horse,  still  unfold 
The  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  earth  : 
Upon  my  tongues  continual  slanders  ride  ; 
Tne  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce, 
Stuffing  the  ears  of  men  with  false  reports. 
I  speak  of  peace,  while  covert  enmity, 
Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  the  world : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Make  fearful  musters,  and  prepar'd  defence. 
Whilst  the  big  year,  swoll'n  with  some  other  griefs, 
X^  thought  with  child  by  the  stern  tyrant  war. 


And  no  such  matter?    Rumour  is  a  pipe 

Blown  by  surmises,  jealousies,  conjectures ; 

And  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop 

That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncoimted  heads. 

The  still-discordant  wavering  multitude. 

Cam  play  upon  it.    But  what  need  I  thus 

My  well-known  body  to  anatomize 

Among  my  household?    Why  is  Rumour  here  ? 

I  run  before  king  Harry's  victory ; 

Who,  in  a  bloody  field  oy  Shrewsbury, 

Hath  beaten  down  young  Hotspur,  and  his  troopc. 

Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 

Even  with  the  rebels'  blood.    But  what  mean  I 

To  speak  so  true  at  first  ?  my  office  is 

To  noise  abroad.— that  Hany  Monmouth  fell 

Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword; 

And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas'  rage 

Stoop 'd  his  anointed  head  as  low  as  death. 
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This  have  I  niinour'd  throvurii  the  peasant  towns 
Between  the  royal  field  of  Sirewsbury 
And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  stone, 
Where  Hotspur's  father,  old  Northumberland, 
Lies  crafty-sick :  the  posts  come  tiring  on, 
And  not  a  man  of  them  bringp  other  news 
Than  theyhave  leam'd  of  me:  from  Rumour's  tongues 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  false,  worse  than  true 
wrongs.  [L'xtf. 

ACT  I. 
SCENE  l.—The  same, 
r*^  Porter  be/ore  the  Gate;  Enter  Lord  Bardolph. 

L.  Bard.  Who  keeps  the  gate  here,  ho  I— 
\Vhere  Is  the  earl? 

Port.  What  shall  I  say  you  are? 

L.  Bard.  Tell  thou  the  carl, 

That  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 

Port.  His  lordship  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  orchard. 
Please  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  the  jjate, 
And  he  himself  will  answer. 

Enter  Northumberland. 

L.  Sard.  Here  comes  the  carl. 

North.  What  news,  lord  Bardolph  T  every  minute 
Should  be  the  father  of  some  straugem :  [now 

The  times  are  wild ;  contention,  like  a  horse 
FuH  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose, 
And  bears  down  aU  before  him. 

L.  Bard.  Noble  earl, 

I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 

North.  Good,  an  heaven  will ! 

L.  Bard.  As  good  as  heart  can  wish ; 

The  king  is  almost  wounded  to  the  death ; 
And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord,  your  son. 
Prince  Harry  slain  outright ;  and  both  the  Blunts 
KilTd  by  the  hand  of  Douglas :  young  prince  lohn, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  field ; 
And  Harry  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  sir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  your  son :  O,  such  a  day. 
So  fought,  so  loUoVd,  and  so  fairly  won. 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times. 
Since  Caesar's  fortunes  1 

North.  How  Is  this  deriv'd  ? 

Saw  you  the  field?  came  you  from  Shrewsbury? 

L.  Bard.  I  spake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came 

from  tnence ; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name, 
Ttat  freely  render'd  me  these  news  for  true. 

North.  Here  comes  my  servant,  Travers,  whom  I 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news.  [sent 

L,  Bard.  My  lord,  I  over-rode  htm  on  the  way ; 
And  ^e  is  fumish'd  with  no  certainties. 
More  than  he  haply  may  retail  from  me. 

Enter  Traven. 

North,  Now.Travers,  what  good  tidings  come  with 
youf 

Trav.  My  lord,  sirJohnUmfreviletum'dmeback 
Withjojrful  tidings;  and,  being  better  hors'd. 
Out-rode  me.    After  him  came,  spurring  hard, 
A  gentleman  almost  forspent  with  speed. 
That  stopp'd  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloodied  horse": 
He  asked  the  way  to  Chester ;  and  of  htm 
I  did  demand  what  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
He  told  me.  that  rebellion  had  iU-luck, 
And  that  young  Harry  PercVs  spur  was  cold : 
With  that,  he  gave  his  able  horse  the  head. 
And,  bending  forward,  struck  his  armed  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade 
Up  to  the  rowel-head ;  and  starting  so. 
He  seeni'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way, 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

North.  Ha  I Ajjnin. 

Said  he,  yoang  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold  ? 
Of  Hotspur,  coldspur?  that  rcbcllinn 
HadmetiU-luck? 

L.  Bard.  My  lord.  1 11  tell  you  what ; 

If  my  young  lord  your  son  have  not  the  day, 
Upon  mine  honour,  for  a  silken  point 
1 1l  give  my  barony:  never  talk  of  it. 

North.  Why  should  the  gentleman  that  rode  hy 
Give  then  such  instances  of  loss!  [Travers, 

I,.  Bard.  Who,  he? 

He  was  some  hilding  fellow,  that  had  stolen 
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The  horse  he  rode  on ;  and,  upon  my  life, 

SpeJie  at  adventure.  Look,  here  cornea  more  news. 

Enter  Morton. 

North.  Yea,  thi&  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title-leaf. 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tragic  volume : 
So  looks  the  strond  whereon  the  imperious  flood 
Hath  left  a  witness'd  usurpation. 
Say,  Morton,  didst  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury? 

Mor.  I  ran  from  Shrewsbuiy,  my  noble  lord  ; 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugliest  mask. 
To  fright  OUT  party. 

North.  How  doth  my  son,  and  brother? 

Thou  tremblest ;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  so  faint,  so  spiritless, 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begone. 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was  bum'd : 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tongue. 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  report'st  it. 
This  thou  would'st  say ,— Your  son  did  thus  and  thus : 
Your  brother  thus :  so  fought  the  noble  Doui^las : 
Stopping  my  ereedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds  : 
But  in  the  end.  to  stop  mine  ear  indeed, 
Thou  hast  a  sigh  to  blow  awray  this  praise, 
Endingwith— brother,  son,  and  all  are  dead. 

il/ar.  Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yet: 
But,  for  my  lord  your  son,— 

North.  Why,  he  is  dead. 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  suspicion  hath  I 
He  that  but  fears  the  tning  he  would  not  know, 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledge  from  others'  eyes. 
That  what  he  fear'd  Is  chanced.    Yet  speak,  Mor- 
Tell  thou  thy  earl  his  divination  lies ;  [ton ; 

And  I  will  take  It  as  a  sweet  disgrace. 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  ine  such  wrong. 

Mor.  Yon  are  too  great  to  be  by  me  gainsaid : 
Your  spirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain. 

North.  Yet,  for  all  this,  say  not  that  Percy 's  dead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eye : 
Thou  shak'st  thy  head ;  and  hold'st  it  fear,  or  sin. 
To  speak  a  truth.    If  he  be  slain,  say  so ; 
The  tongTie  offends  not  that  reports  his  death : 
And  he  doth  sin  that  doth  belie  the  dead ; 
Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  losing  office ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  beU, 
Remember'd  knoUing  a  departing  friend. 

L.  Bard.  1  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  son  is  dead. 

Mor.  I  am  sorry  I  should  force  you  to  believe 
That  which  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  seen : 
But  these  mine  eyes  saw  him  in  bloody  state, 
Rendering    faint    quittance,    wearied    and   out- 

breath'd. 
To  Henry  Monmouth ;  whose  swift  wrath  beat  down 
The  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth, 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  sprung  up. 
In  few,  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  fire 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  his  camp,) 
Being  bruited  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the best-temper'd  courage  in  his  troops: 
For,  from  his  metal  was  his  party  steel'd  ; 
Which  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tum'd  on  themselves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that  *s  heavy  in  itself. 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed ; 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loss, 
Lend  to  thK  weiijht  such  liphtncss  with  their  fear. 
That  arrows  (led  not  swifter  toward  their  aim, 
Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiiiiinj;  .it  their  safi-ty, 
Fly  from  the  field  :  1  hen  was  that  noble  Worcester 
Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner  :  and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whose  welMabourini;  swonl 
Had  three  times  slain  the  appearance  of  tlie  kin^.^. 
'Gan  vail  his  stomach,  and  aid  grace  the  shame 
Of  those  that  tum'd  their  backs ;  and,  in  his  flight, 
Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.     The  sum  of  all 
Is,  that  the  king  hath  won  ;  and  hath  sent  out 
A  speedy  power  to  encounter  you,  my  lord, 
Unaer  tlie  conduct  of  youn^r  Lancaster, 
And  Westmoreland  :  this  i.s  the  news  at  full. 

North.  For  this  I  shall  have  time  enough  tomourn^ 
In  poison  there  is  physic ;  and  these  news. 


Having:  been  weUthat  would  have  made  me  sick. 
Being  sick,  have  in  some  measure  made  we  well : 
Aud  as  the  wretch,  whose  fever-weaken'd  joints. 
Like  streiMifthless  hinges,  buckle  under  life. 
Impatient  of  hi$  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  arms :  even  so  my  limbs, 
Weaken'd  witti  grief,  being  now  enrstg'd  with  gnef. 
Are  thrice  themselves :  hence,  therefore,  thou  nice 
A  scaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  steel,    Tcrutch  ; 
Must  glove  this  hand:  and  hence,  thou  sickly  quoif; 
Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head 
which  princes,  fiesh'd  with  conmiest.  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron :  And  approach 
The  ragged'st  hour  that  time  and  spite  dare  bring, 
To  frown  upon  the  enraff'd  Northuraberland  I 
Let  heav'n  kiss  earth  I    Now  let  not  Nature's  hand 
Keep  the  wild  flood  confin'd  I  let  order  die  1 
And  let  the  world  no  loneer  be  a  stage 
To  feed  contention  in  a.  lingering  act ; 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  first-born  Cain 
Reign  in  all  bosoms,  that,  each  heart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  emi, 
And  darkness  be  the  burier  of  the  dead  I         [lo'<J- 

Tra.  This  strained  passion  doth  you  wrong,  my 

L.  Bard.  Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wisdom  from  yo«r 
honour. 

Mor.  The  lives  of  all  your  lovinfi^  complices 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 
To  stormy  passion,  must  perforce  decay. 
You  cast  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  tord. 
And  summ'd  the  account  of  cnance,  before  yon  said, 
Let  us  make  head.    It  was  your  presurmise. 
That  in  the  dole  of  blows  your  son  might  drop : 
You  knew  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge, 
More  likely  to  fall  in  than  to  get  o'er : 
You  were  advis'd  his  flesh  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  and  scars ;  and  that  his  forward  spirit 
Would  lift  him  where  most  trade  of  danger  rang'd : 
Yet  did  you  say,— Go  forth ;  and  none  o?  this. 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  could  restrain 
The  stiff-bom  action  :  What  haUi  then  befallen. 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth. 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be? 

L.  Bard.  We  all  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss 
Knew  that  we  ventur'd  on  such  dangerous  seas, 
That  if  we  wrought  out  life  't  was  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventur'd  for  the  gain  propos'd,        « 
Chok  d  the  respect  of  likely  peril  fear'd ; 
And,  since  we  are  o'erset,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth ;  body,  and  goods. 

Mor.  'T  is  more  than  time :  And,  my  most  noble 
I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  speak  the  truth :      [lord. 
The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  is  up, 
With  well-appointed  powers ;  he  is  a  man 
Who  with  a  ciouble  surety  binds  his  followers. 
My  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corpse, 
But  shadows  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  fight : 
For  that  sante  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  l*odies  from  their  souls ; 
And  they  did  fight  with  queasiness,  constrain'd, 
As  men  drink  potions ;  tliat  their  weapons  only 
Seem'd  on  our  side,  but,  for  their  spirKs  and  souls. 
This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up. 
As  fish  are  in  a  pond :  But  now  the  bishop 
Turns  insurrection  to  religion  : 
Suppos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts. 
He  's  followed  both  with  body  and  with  mind; 
And  doth  enlaree  his  rising  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  king  RicTiard,  scraped  from  Poinfret  stones  : 
Derives  from  heaven  his  quarrel,  and  his  cause ; 
Tells  them,  he  doth  bestride  a  bleeding  land. 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroke  ; 
Ana  more  and  less  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

North.  I  knew  of  this  before,  but,  to  speak  truth. 
This  present  grief  had  wip'd  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety  and  revenge  : 
Get  posts  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  speed ; 
Never  so  few,  nor  never  yet  more  need.     {Exeunt. 

SCENH  II.— London.    A  Street. 
Enter  Sir  John  Falstaff,  tuith  his  Page  bearing  his 

sword  and  buckler. 
Fal.  Sirrah,  you  giaat,  what  says  the  doctor  to 
my  water  T 


Page.  He  said,  sir,  the  water  itself  was  a  good 
healthy  water :  but  for  the  party  that  owed  it  he 
might  h^ve  more  diseases  than  he  knew  for. 

Fal.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird  at  me. 
The  brain  of  this  foolish-compounded  clay,  man,  is 
not  able  to  invent  anything  that  tends  to  laughter, 
more  than  I  invent,  or  is  invented  on  me :  1  am  not 
ou'v  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause  that  wit  is  in 
other  men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee,  like  a  sow 
that  hath  o'erwhelmed  allher  litter  but  one.  If  the 
prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any  other  reason 
than  to  set  me  off.  why  then  I  have  no  judgment. 
Thou  whoreson  mandrake,  thou  art  fitter  to  be  worn 
in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at  my  heels.  I  was  never 
manned  with  an  agate  till  now ;  but  I  will  set  you 
neither  in  gold  nor  stiver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and 
send  you  back  again  to  your  master,  for  a  jewel ; 
the  Juvenal,  the  prince  your  master,  whose  chin  is 
not  yet  fledged.  I  will  sooner  have  a  beard  growia 
the  palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one  on  his 
cheek ;  yet  he  will  not  stick  to  say,  his  face  is  a 
face-royal :  Heaven  may  finish  it  when  he  will,  it  is 


-oyal        , 

not  a  hair  amiss  yet :  he  may  keep  it  still  at  a  face- 
royal,  for  a  barber  shall  never  earn  sixpence  out  of 
it ;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as  if  he  had  writ  man 
ever  since  his  father  was  a  bachelor.  He  may  keep 
his  own  grace,  but  he  is  almost  out  of  mind,  I  can 
assure  him.  What  said  master  Dombledon  about 
the  satin  for  my  short  cloak  and  slops  t 

Page.  He  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him  better 
assurance  than  Baraolph :  he  would  not  take  his 
bond  and  yours  ;  he  liked  not  the  security. 

Fal.  Letnim  be  damned  like  the  glutton !  may  his 
tongue  be  hotter  1  —  A  whoreson  Achitopliel !  a 
rasrally  yea-forsooth  knave!  to  bear  a  gentleman 
in  hand,  and  then  stand  upon  security!  The  whore- 
son smooth-pates  do  now  wear  nothing  but  high 
shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys  at  their  girdles  j  aiuT if 
a  man  is  thorough  with  them  in  honest  taking  up, 
then  they  must  stand  upon  security.  I  had  a$  fief 
they  would  put  ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  offer  to 
stop  it  with  security.  I  looked  he  should  have 
sent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I  am 
true  knight,  and  he  sends  me  security.  Well,  ho 
may  sleep  in  security  ;  for  he  hath  the  horn 
of  abundance,  and  the  lightness  of  bis  wife  shines 
through  it :  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  h*  bav« 
his  own  lantern  to  light  hun.    Where  's  BardolphT 

Page.  He  's  gone  mto  Smithfield,  to  buy  your 
worship  a  horse. 

Fal.  I  bought  him  in  Paul's,  and  he  'U  buy  me  a 
horse  in  Smithfield :  if  I  could  get  me  a  wife  in  tho 
stews,  I  were  manned,  horsed,  and  wived. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Justico,  and  an  Attendant. 

Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that  com- 
mitted the  prince  for  striking  him  about  Bardc^ph. 

Fal.  Wait  close,  I  will  not  see  him. 

Ch.  yust.  What 's  he  tliat  goes  there? 

jitten.  FalstaC  an  't  please  your  lordship. 

Ch.  yust.  He  that  was  in  Question  for  the  robbery  ?- 

Atten.  He,  ray  lord :  but  ne  hath  since  done  good 
service  at  Shrewsbury ;  and,  as  I  hear,  is  now  going' 
with  some  charge  to  the  lord  John  oi  Lancaster. 

Ch.  Just.  What,  to  York?  Oatt  him  back  again. 

Atten.  Sir  John  Falstaff  I 

Fal.  Boy,  tell  hun  1  am  deaf. 

Page.  You  must  speak  louder,  my  master  is  deaf. 

Ch.  Just.  I  am  sure  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any- 
thing good.  Go,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow ;  I  must 
speiuc  with  him.  Atten.  Sir  John, 

Fal.  AVhat !  a  young  knave,  and  bar !  Is  there 
not  wars?  is  there  not  employment?  Doth  not  the 
king  lack  subjects  ?  do  not  the  rebels  want  soldiersf 
I'hough  it  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side  but  one,  it 
1%-orse  shame  to  bejj  than  to  be  on  the  worst  side, 
re  it  worse  than  the  name  of  rebellion  can  tell 
how  to  make  it.  Atten.  You  mistake  me,  sir. 

Fal.  Why,  sir,  did  I  say  you  were  an  honest  lu^? 
setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soldiesship  aside,  I 
had  Ued  in  my  throat  if  I  had  said  so. 

Atten.  I  pray  you,  sir,  then  set  your  knighthood 
and  your  soldien^ip  aside ;  and  give  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  say  I  am  any 
other  than  an  honest  roan. 


SCBNB  UO 


SSCOND  BART  OF  KING  HENRY  £V, 


/^o^  IgivethaeleaTe  toteS  sneaol  Ilajasid* 
that  YVfaich  grows  to  me  !  Ifthoa  getfrt  any  Imvc 
of  me,  YoMg  me ;  If  thoo  takest  leave,  thou  wert 
better  be  hanged :  Yon  hunt  counter,  hence  1  avaunt  1 

AtUn,  Sir,  ray  lord  would  speak  with  you. 

Ch,  yust.  Sir  John  Falstafi,  a  word  with  you. 

FaL  My  good  lord  I — Give  your  lordship  good 
time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship  abroad  : 
1  heard  say  your  lorcbhip  was  sick :  I  hope  your 
lordship  goes  abroad  by  advice.     Your  lordship. 


though  not  clean  past  your  youtht  hath  yet  some 
smau  of  af  e  is  you,  some  relish  of  the  saltiiess  of 
time  ;  and  T  moat  humbly  beseech  your  lordship  to 


have  ^  reverend  care  of  your  health. 

Ch,  jf-ust.  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  you  before  your  ex> 
pedition  eo  Shrcwabury. 

FaI.  If  it  please  your  lonUhip,  I  bear  his- majesty 
Is  retunied  with  some  discomfort  from  Wales. 

Ch.  Just.  I  talk  not  of  his  asajesty  »-Yoa  would 
not  come  when  I  sent  for  yon. 

FtU.  And  1  bear,  nmreover,  his  higfanesi  Is  foUen 
into  this  same  whoreson  apoplexy. 

Ch.  yust,  WeU,  heaven  mead  him  1  I  pray,  let  me 
speak  with  you. 

Fal.  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  of  leth- 
argy ;  a  sleeimig  of  the  blood,  a  whoreson  tingling. 

Ot.  Just.  wSc  tett  you  me  of  itr  be  it  as  it  i& 

FaL  It  hath  its  ori^^l  from  much  grief;  from 
study,  and  perturbation  of  the  brain;  I  have  read 
the  cause  of  h»  effects  in  Galen ;  k  is  a  kind  of  deaf- 

CA.  yitst.  t  think  you  are  fallen  Into  the  disease : 
for  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  you. 

Fal.  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well :  rather,  an  't 
please  you,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listening,  the 
malady  of  not  matking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal. 

Ch.  yust.  To  punish  you  by  the  heels  would  amend 
the  attention  of  yoor  ears ;  and  I  care  not  if  I  be 
jrour  physician. 

FaL  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord,  but  not  so  pa- 
tient: your  lordship  may  minister  the  potion  of  im- 
prisonment to  me,  in  respect  of  poverty ;  but  how 
I  should  be  your  patient  to  follow  your  prescriptions, 
the  wise  may  makt  sonie  dram  of  a  scruple,  or,  in- 
deed, a  scniple  itself. 

Ch.  yust.  I  sent  for  yoti,  when  there  were  matters 
aeamst  you  for  your  life,  to  come  speak  with  me. 

FaL  As  I  was  then  advised  by  my  learned  counsel 
in  the  laws  of  this  land-service,  I  did  not  come. 

Ch.  yust.  Well,  the  truth  is,  sir  John,  you  live  in 
great  infamy.  f less. 

Fat.  He  that  butkles  hbn  fai  ray  belt  cannot  hve  In 

Ch.  yust.  Your  means  are  very  slender,  and  your 
waste  great 

FaL  I  would  It  were  otherwise :  I  would  my  means 
were  greater  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch.  yutt.  You  have  misled  the  youthful  prince. 

FaL  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me :  I  am  the 
fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog. 

Ch.  yust.  WeO,  I  am  loth  to  gall  a  new-healed 
wound :  vomr  day's  service'  at  Snrewsbury  hath  a 
little  gilaed  over  your  night's  exploit  on  Gadshill : 
you  may  thank  the  unquiet  time  for  your  quiet  o'er- 
potting  that  action.  FaL  My  lord? 

Ch.  yust.  But  since  all  b  well,  keep  it  so :  wake 

not  a  sleeping  wolf. 

FaL  To  wake  a  wolf  i«  as  bad  as  to  smell  a  fox. 

Ch.  yust.  What  I  you  are  as  a  candle,  the  better 

part  burnt  out. 

Fat.  A  waasel  candle,  ray  lord ;  all  tallow :  If  I  did 

say  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve  the  truth. 
Ch.  yust.  lliere  is  not  a  white  hair  on  your  face 

but  should  have  his  effect  of  gravity. 

F0U.  Uis  effect  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ch.  yust.  You  follow  the  .yoong  prince  np  and 

down,  like  Uf  evil  angel. 
Fal.  Not  so,  my  lord  ;  your  ill  angel  is  light ;  but, 

I  hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me  will  take  me  without 

weighing!  and  yet,  in  some  respects,  I  grant,  1 

cannot  go,  I  cannot  tell:  Virtue  is  of  so  little  regard 

in  these  coster-mooger  times,  that  true  valour  Is 

turned  bear-herd :  Pregnancy  is  made  a  tapster,  ami 

hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  in  giving  reckonings :  all 

the  othet  gifts  appertinent  to  man.  as  the  malice  of 

this  aifc  shapes  them,  are  not  worth  a  goo^tebetry. 
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You,  that  are  old,  consider  not  the  cap«dties  of  us 
that  are  young :  you  measure  tbe  heat  oToor  livers 
with  the  bitterness  of  your  galls:  and  we  that  arc 
in  the  vawaid  of  our  youth,  I  mu6t  confess*  are 
waestoo. 

Ch.  yust.  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the  scroll 
of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all  the 
characters  of  age?  Have  you  not  a  moist  eye?  a. 
dry  hand?  a  yellow  cheek?  a  white  beard?  a  de- 
creasing leg?  an  increasmg  belly?  Is  not  your  voice' 
broken?  your  wind  short?  your  chin  double?  your 
vfit  single?  and  every  part  about  you  blasted  with, 
antiquity?  and  will  you  yet  call  yourself  youngtr 
Fye.  fye.  fye,  sir  John  1 

FaL  My  lord,  I  was  bom  about  three  of  the  clock: 
in  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and  something 
a  round  belly.  For  my  voice,  I  have  lost  it  with, 
hollaing,  ana  singing  of  anthems.  To  approve  my 
youth  farther,  I  will  not :  the  truth  te.  I  am  only  old 
in  Judgment  and  understanding ;  and  he  that  will 
caper  with  me  for  a  thousand  marks,  let  him  lend 
me  the  money,  and  have  at  him.  For  the  t>ox  o* 
the  ear  that  the  prince  gave  you.  he  gave  it  like  a 
rude  prince^  and  you  took  it  hke  a  sensible  lord.  1 
have  checked  him  for  it;  and  the  young  lion  re- 
pents :  marry,  not  in  ashes  and  sackcloth,  but  in 
new  silk  and  old  sa  ck.  [companion  I 

Ch.  yust.  Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a  better 

FaL  Heaven  send  the  companion  a  better  prince  1 
1  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ch.  yust.  Well,  the  king  hath  severed  you  and 


prince  Harry :  I  hear,  you  are  going  witli  lord  Jolm 

of  Lancaster,  against  the  archbis^       "-'  " * 

of  Northumber&nd. 


bishop  and  the  earl 


FaL  Yes ;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wk  for  it. 
But  look  you  pray,  all  you  that  kiss  niv  lady  Peace 
at  home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  not  nay ;  for 
I  take  but  two  shirts  out  with  me,  and  I  mean  not 
to  sweat  extraordinarily ;  if  it  be  a  hot  day,  and 
I  brandish  anything  but  my  bottle,  1  would  I  might 
never  spit  white  again.  There  is  not  a  dangerous 
action  can  peep  out  his  head,  but  I  am  thrust  upon 
it :  Well,  I  cannot  last  ever :  But  it  was  alway  yet 
the  trick  of  our  English  nation,  if  they  have  a  good 
thing  to  make  it  too  common.  If  you  wiU  neuds  say 
1  am  an  old  man,  you  should  give  uie  rest.  I  would 
to  God  my  name  were  not  so  terriUe  to  the  enemy 
as  it  is.  I  were  better  to  be  eaten  to  death  with  rus^ 
than  to  be  scoured  to  nothing  with  perpetual  motion. 

Ch.  yust.  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest ;  And  Hea- 
ven bless  your  expedition  I 

FaL  Will  your  lordship  lend  mea  thousand  pound, 
to  furnish  me  forth? 

Ch.  yust.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  yon  are  too 
imp<itient  to  bear  crosses.  Fare  you  well:  Com- 
mend me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

[Exeunt  Chief  Justice  and  Attendant. 

FaL  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  beetle.  A 
man  can  no  more  separate  age  and  covetousness, 
than  h^  can  part  young  limbs  and  lechery:  but  tho 
gout  gHJls  the  one,  ana  the  pox  ptndies  tne  other ; 
and  so  both  the  degrees  prevtnt  my  curses.^Boy  i 

Fage.  Sir  ?  faL  What  money  is  in  my  purse? 

Ftixe.  Seven  grants  and  two-pence. 

FaL  I  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  consumption 
of  the  purse  :  borrowing  only  lingers  and  lingers  it 
out,  but  the  disease  b  incurable.  Go  bear  this  letter 
to  my  lord  ot  Lancaster ;  this  to  the  prince ;  this  to 
the  earl  of  Westmoreland ;  and  this  to  old  mistress 
Ursula,  whom  I  have  weekly  sworn  to  marry  since  I 
perceived  the  first  white  hair  on  my  chin :  About  it ; 
yon  know  where  to  iind  me.  [Exit  Page.]  A  pox  of 
this  goat  I  or,  a  gout  of  this  pox  i  for  the  one.  or  the 
other,  plays  the  rogue  with  my  great  toe.  It  is  no 
matter,  if  I  do  halt ;  I  have  the  wars  for  my  colour, 
and  my  pension  shall  seem  the  more  reasonable :  A 
good  wit  will  make  use  of  anything;  I  will  tura  dis- 
eases to  commodity.  [hxU. 
SCENE  III.— York.    j1  Room,  in  the  Archbishop's 

Palace. 

EnUrthe  Archbishop  o/York,  the  \jaxA  HastuigSi 

Mowbray,  aud  Lord  Bardolph. 

^ncA.  Thus  have  you  heard  our  cause  aiul  know 
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And,  my  most  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes  : 
And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  itt 

Mowb.  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms ; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied 
How,  in  our  means,  we  should  advance  ourselves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  bi?  enougrh 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  tne  king'. 

Hast.  Our  present  musters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  ereat  Northumberland,  whose  bosom  bums 
With  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries.  i[eththus; 

L.  Bard.  The  question  then,  lord  Hastings,  stand' 
Whetlier  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousand 
May  hold  up  nead  without  Northumberland. 

Hast.  With  him,  we  may. 

L.  Bard.  Ay,  marry,  there 's  the  point ; 

But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble. 
My  Judgment  is,  we  should  not  step  too  far 
Till  we  nad  his  assistance  by  the  hand : 
For,  in  a  theme  so  bloody-fac'd  as  this, 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  incertain,  should  not  be  admitted. 

?■■.'.■.""'         ■/ '  rue,  lord  Bardolph  ;  for,  indeed. 
]  I  ii  1    y'jii-iiiT  -'■I  ■  't '  I  >ur's  case  at  Shrewsbury. 

/.,  ^^,  It  h\-h-,,  my  lord:  who  lin'd  hiinselfwith 
EAtJnij:  \\\^  B[r  1..I  jfYromise  of  supply,  [hope, 

FUltering'  hrin-.-  U  with  project  of  a  power 
Much  isnt.iU^r  1 1 1,  in  the  smallest  of  his  thoughts : 
Artd  so,  with  'A^.^m  imagination, 
lYoper  \<i  mmb.-.  ■:-:  led  his  power  to  death. 
And,  wfnklri:^,  I-  ii''d  into  destruction. 

HA4i,  Bui,  Ly  J  -.-r  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt. 
To  Iav  dovn  Lik:  4,^11  lioods.  and  forms  of  hope. 

/..  omrdr  Y*flt  i  -  i  f  this  present  quality  ofwar,— 
rindeed  ihe  insane  action,  a  cause  on  foot,) 
Lives  so  in  hope,  as  in  an  early  spring' 
We  see  the  appearing  buds ;  which,  to  prove  fruit, 
Hope  gives  not  so  much  warrant  as  despair 
That  m>sts  will  bite  them.    When  we  mean  to  build. 
We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  sec  the  figure  of  the  house. 
Then  must  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection : 
Which  if  we  find  outweiehs  ability. 
What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
In  fewer  offices ;  or,  at  least,  desist 
To  bnild  at  all  t  Much  more,  in  this  great  work, 
(Which  is,  almost,  to  phick  a  kingdom  down 
And  set  another  up.)  should  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 
Consent  upon  a  sure  foundation; 
Question  surveyors ;  know  our  own  estate, 
Row  able  such  a  work  to  undergo. 
To  weigh  s^ainst  his  opposite ;  or  else. 
We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures. 
Using  the  names  of  men  instead  of  men : 
Like  one  that  draws  the  model  of  a  house 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  It;  who,  half  through. 
Gives  o'er,  and  leaves  his  part-created  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping'  clouds. 
And  waste  for  churlish  winter's  tyranny. 

Hast.  Grant,  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  of  fair  birth,) 
Should  be  still-bom,  and  that  we  now  possess'd 
The  utmost  man  of  expectation ; 
I  think  we  are  a  body  strong'  enough, 
liven  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  kinjr. 

L.  Bard.  What  I  is  the  long  but  five  and  twenty 
thousand?  [dolph. 

Hast.  To  us  no  more ;  nay,  not  so  much,  lord  Bar- 
For  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl, 
Are  in  three  heads;  one  power  against  the  French, 
And  one  against  Glendower  ;  perforce,  a  third 
Must  take  up  us :  So  is  the  unfirm  king 
In  three  divided ;  and  his  coffers  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptiness. 

Arch,  That  he  should  draw  his  several  strengths 
And  come  against  us  in  full  puissance,  [together. 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Hast.  Tf  he  should  do  so. 

He  leaves  his  back  unarm'd,  the  French  and  Welsh 
Baying  him  at  the  heels :  never  fear  that,     [hither? 

/-.  Bard.  Who,  is  it  like,  should  lead  his  forces 

Hast.  The  duke  of  Lancaster,  and  Westmoreland : 
Against  the  Welsh,  himself  and  Harry  Monmouth : 


But  who  is  substituted  'gainst  the  French. 

I  have  no  certain  notice.  Arch.  Let  us  on ; 

And  publish  the  occasion  of  our  arms. 

The  commonwealth  is  sick  of  their  own  choice. 

Their  over-greedy  love  hath  surfeited : 

An  habitation  giady  and  unsure 

Hath  he  that  buildeth  on  the  'vulgar  heart. 

O  thou  fond  many  1  with  what  loud  applause 

Didst  thou  beat  heaven  'with  blessing  Bolingbroke. 

Before  he  was  what  thou  would'st  have  him  bet 

And  being  now  trimm'd  in  thine  own  desires. 

Thou,  beastly  feeder,  art  so  full  of  him. 

That  thou  provok'st  thyself  to  cast  him  up. 

So,  so,  thou  common  dog^  didst  thou  disgorge 

Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Richard ; 

And  now  thou  would'st  eat  tny  dead  vomit  up ; 

Andhowl'st  to  find  it?  What  trust  is  in  these  times! 

They  that  when  Richard  liv'd  would  have  him  die. 

Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  grave  : 

Thou,  that  threw'st  dust  upon  his  goodly  head. 

When  through  proud  London  he  came  sighing  on 

After  the  aomired  heels  of  Bolingbroke, 

Cry'st  now,  '  O  earth,  yield  us  that  king  again. 

And  take  tnou  this  t  O  thoughts  of  men  accurst  I 

Past,  and  to  come,  seem  best ;  things  present,  worst. 

Mowb.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  set  on  ? 

Hast.  We  are  time's  subjects,  and  time  bids  be 

gone.  {Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.~London.    A  Street. 

Enter  Hostess ;  Fang,  and  his  Boy,  Tuithhtr;  and 

Snditc/oUowing^. 

H,'-'.  M.i-^Tir  FariH^,  hEsve  you  entered  the  action? 

/•■',%■.    [s  ii  entcicd. 

H.-.-r.  iiTicrc'&ytiufyeoHian?  Is  It  &  lusty  yeoman? 
wi):  -iL'  iLin.l  ti-j  t? 

F.;<' . ■ .  Sin  jJi,  where  ^s  Snare ? 


H.  .f.  Av,  i)';  ^ood  master  Snare ? 


F--!'.\!.  :^rwf  e.  we  niU5.+  arrest  sir  John  Falstaff. 

Ji  ^  Ay,  ifood  juiUEerSaare;  I  have  entered  him 
am  ILL.  [he  will  stab. 

Sy:<i  yv.  It  fimy  chance  mist  some  of  US  our  lives ; 

//■■,'.  Ala-vtlic  Jiiy  i  t  Akf  heed  of  him ;  he  stabbed 
me  i:k  rnLnc  own  hou^tc,  .jitd  that  most  beastly:  in 
go.  J  riitli,  he  cjirM  ftuL  what  mischief  he  doth,  if 
his  vruji^joa  t*  outi  lie  will  foin  like  any  devil;  he 
will  spare  neither  man,  woman,  nor  child,    [thrust. 

Fang.  If  I  can  close  with  him  I  care  not  for  his 

Host.  No,  nor  I  neither :  I  "0  be  at  your  elbow. 

Fang.  If  I  but  fist  him  once ;  if  he  come  but  with- 
in my  vice  ;— 

Host.  I  am  undone  with  his  going ;  I  warrant  he 
is  an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  score :— Good  master 
Fang,  hold  him  sure ;— Good  master  Snare,  let  him 
not  'scape.  He  comes  continuantly  to  Piecomer, 
jsavine  your  manhoods,)  to  buy  a  saddle  ;  and  he  is 
mdited  to  dinner  to  the  lubbar's  head  in  Lumbert* 
street,  to  master  Smooth's  the  silkman :  I  pray  ye, 
since  my  exion  is  entered,  and  my  case  so  openly 
knoMrn  to  the  world,  let  him  be  brought  in  to  his 
answer.  A  hundred  mark  is  a  long  one  for  a  poor 
lone  woman  to  bear:  and  I  have  bome,  and  bome, 
and  bome ;  and  have  been  fubbed  off,  and  fubbed 
off,  from  this  day  to  that  day,  that  it  is  a  shame  to 
be  thought  on.  There  is  no  honesty  in  such  deal- 
ing ;  unless  a  woman  should  be  made  an  ass,  and  a 
beast,  to  bear  every  knave's  wrong. 

Enter  Sir  Joha.  Falstaff,  Page,  a  W  Bardolph. 
Yonder  he  comes ;  and  that  arrant  malmsey-nose 
Bardolph  with  him.  Do  your  offices,  do  your  offices, 
master  Fang,  and  master  Snare ;  do  me,  do  me,  do 
me  your  oflSces.  [matter? 

Fal.  How  now?  whose  mare's  dead?  what's  the 

Fang.  Sir  Jolin,  I  arrest  you  at  the  suit  of  mistress 
Quickly. 

Fat.  Away,  varlets !— Draw,  Bardolph ;  cut  me  off 
the  villain's  head ;  throw  the  quean  in  the  channeL 

Host.  Throw  me  in  the  channel?  I  '11  throw  thee 
there.   Wilt  thou?  wih  thou  ?  thou  bastardly  roguXJ 


—Murder,  murder  I  O  thou  honey-suckle  viUainT 
wilt  thou  kill  God's  oflicers,  and  the  king's?  O  thou 
honey-seed  rogue  I  thou  art  a  honey-seed ;  a  man 
queller,  and  &  woman  queller. 
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SCENS  I.] 


SSCOND  PART  O.  ' 


F*L  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

Fang.  A  rescue  I  a  rescue  J 

Host,  Good  people,  bring  a  rescue.  Thou  wUt  not 
thou  wilt  not?  do,  do,  thou  rogue  I  do,  thou  hemp 
seed! 

Fal.  Awar.  jrou  scullion  I  you  rampallian  I  you  fu: 
tikrian  I  I II  tickle  your  catastrophe. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  attended^ 

Ch.  yust.  What 's  the  matter?  keep  the  peac 
here,  ho  I  [stand  to  me 

Host.  Good  mylord,  be  good  to  me  1 1  beseech  yoti 

Ch,  yust.  How  now,  sir  John?  what,  are  yon  brawl 
inghere?  [ness 

Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  biisi 
You  should  haTe  been  well  on  your  way  to  York.— 
Stand  from  him,  fellow.    Wherefore  hang'st  upoi 
hfant 

He^  O,  my  most  w(»«h!pful  lord,  an 't  please  you: 
grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eastcheap,  and  he  i: 
axrerted  at  my  suit.  Ch.  yust.  For  what  sum 

Host,  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord ;  it  is  fo: 
an,  all  I  have :  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  house  anc 
home;  he  hath  put  all  my  substance  into  that  tai 
belly  of  his  >>but  I  will  have  some  of  it  out  again,  oi 
1 11  ride  thee  o'  nights,  like  the  mare. 

Fal.  I  think  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if  J 
have  any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

Ch.  Just.  How  comes  this,  sir  John?  Fyel  what 
Ban  ofgood  temper  would  endure  this  tempest  ol 
exclamation?  Are  you  notashamed  to  enforce  a  pooi 
widow  to  so  rough  a  course  to  come  by  her  own  ? 

FaL  What  is  the  gross  siun  that  1  owe  thee  ? 

Host,  tdairy,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  man,  thyseli 
and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear  to  me  upon  a 
{•arcel-gilt  goulet,  sitting  in  my  Dolphin-chamber,  at 
the  round  table,  by  a  sea*coal  fire,  on  Wednesday  in 
Whitsun-weck,  -when  the  prince  broke  thy  head  for 
liking  his  father  to  a  singing-man  of  Windsor ;  thou 
didst  swear  to  me  then,  as  I  was  washing  thy  wound, 
to  marry  me,  and  make  me  my  lady  thy  wife.  Canst 
thou  deny  it  ?  Did  not  goodwiie  Keech,  the  butcher's 
wife,  come  in  then,  and  call  me  gossip  Quickly? 
ctaning  in  to  borrow  a  mess  of  vinegar  ;  telling  us, 
tbc  had  a  good  dish  of  prawns ;  whereby  thou  didst 
desire  to  cat  some  ;  whereby  I  told  thee  they  were 
iB  for  agreen  wound  ?  And  didst  not  thou,  when  she- 
was  gone  down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be  no  more  so 
famifiarity  with  such  poor  people ;  saying,  that  ere 
long  they  should  call  me  madam?  And  didst  thou  not 
kiss  me,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  thirty  shillings  ?  I  put 
thee  now  to  thy  book-oath ;  deny  it,  if  thou  canst. 

Fai.  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul :  and  she 
says,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eldciit  son  is 
like  you :  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  the  trutii 
is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her.  But  for  these  fool- 
idi  officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  may  have  redrebs 
aninst  them.. 

Ch.  yust.  Sir  John,  sir  John,  I  am  well  acquainted 
with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  cause  thc 
false  way.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow,  nor  the 
throng  of  words  that  come  with  such  more  than  im- 
pndeitf  sauciness  from  you,  can  thrust  me  from  a 
level  consideration.  I  know  you  have  practised 
upon  the  easy-yielding  spirit  of  this  woman. 

Host.  Yes,  m  troth,  my  lord. 

Ch.  yust.  Prithee,  peace  :— Pay  her  the  debt  you 
owe  her,  andunpay  the  villainy  you  have  done  her ; 
die  one  you  may  do  with  sterling  money,  and  the  ! 
other  with  current  repenunce.  j 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  sneap  with- 1 
out  reply.  You  call  honourable  boldness,  impudent ' 
sauciness:  if  a  man  will  court'sy  and  say  nothing', ; 
he  is  virtuous :  No,  my  lord,  my  humble  duty  re- 1 
membered,  1  will  not  be  your  suitor.  I  say  to  you, 
I  do  doire  deliverance  from  these  officers,  beini^r 
upon  hasty  employment  in  the  king's  afi'uirs. 

Ch.  yust.  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
wrong :  but  answer  in  the  effect  ol  your  reputation, ! 
and  satisfy  the  poor  woman.  | 

Fal.  Come  hiUier,  hostess.       [Taking  her  aside. 
Enter  Ccvrer.  j 

Ch.  yttst.  Now,  master  Cower :  What  news  f         ! 

Gow.  The  king,  my  lord,  and  Henry  prince  of 
Are  near  at  hand :  the  rest  the  paper  tells.  [Wales  i 
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SECOKD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  TV. 


[Act  It. 


so  hard  you  should  talk  so  idly  f  Tell  me,  how  many 
^ood  young'  princes  would  do  so,  their  fathers  iyvoi 
.-so  sick  as  yours  is? 

P.  H«H.  ShaU  I  teU  thee  one  thing:  Poinsf 

Poins.  Yes ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  rood  thing. 

P.  Hen,  It  sliall  serve  among  wits  of  no  higher 
■breeding  than  tliine.  [that  you  will  telL 

Point.  Go  to ;  I  stand  the  push  of  your  one  thing 

P.  Hen,  Why,  I  tell  thee,— it  is  not  meet  that  I  should 
be  sad,  now  my  father  is  sick  :  albeit  I  could  tell  to 
thee,  (as  to  one  h  pleases  me,  for  fault  of  a  better,  to 
call  my  friend,)  1  could  be  sad,  and  sad  indeed  too. 

Pcins.  Very  hardly  upon  such  a  subject. 

P.  Hen.  By  this  hand,  thou  think'st  me  as  far  in  the 
devil's  book,  as  thou  and  Falstaff,  for  obduracy  and 
persistency :  Let  the  end  try  the  man.  But  I  tell 
thee,  my  heart  bleeds  inwaraly,  that  toy  father  is  so 
sl<^ :  and  keeping  such  vile  company  as  thou  art  hath 
in  rea^n  taken  from  me  all  ostentation  of  sorrow. 

P*ins.  The  reason?  [wcept 

P.  Hen,  What  would'st  thou  think  of  me  if  I  should 

Poins.  I  would  think  thee  a  most  princely  hypocrite. 

P,Hen.  It  would  be  every  man's  thought:  and  thou 
art  a  blessed  fellow  to  thmk  as  every  man  thinks ; 
never  a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps  the  road- 
way better  than  thine :  ^very  man  would  think  me 
an  nypocrite  indeed.  And  what  accites  your  most 
woreiupful  thought  to  think  so  T 

Poins.  Why,  twcause  you  have  been  so  lewd,  and 
60  much  engraflfed  to  Falstaff. 

P.  Hen.  And  to  thee. 

Poins.  Nay,  I  am  well  spoken  of;  I  can  hear  it  with 
ny  own  ears :  the  worst  that  they  can  say  of  me  is, 
that  I  am  a  second  brother,  and  that  I  am  a  proper 
fellow  of  my  hands ;  and  those  two  things,  I  confess, 
I  cannot  h«lp.    Look,  look,  here  comes  Bardolph. 

P.  Hen.  And  the  boy  that  I  gave  Falstaff:  he  had 
him  from  me  christian :  and  see  if  the  fat  villain  have 
not  transformed  hhn  ape. 

Enter  Bardolph  and  Page. 

B»rd.  Save  vour  grace  I 

P.  Hen.  And  yours,  most  noble  Bardolph  I 

Bant.  Come,  you  pernicious  ass,  [to  the  Page]  you 
bashful  fool,  must  you  be  blushing  ?  wherefore  bmsh 
van  now  t  What  a  maidenly  man  at  arms  are  you 
oecomel  Is  it  such  a  matter  to  get  a  pottle-pot's 
maidenhead  r 

Pare.  He  called  me  even  now,  my  lord,  through  a 
red  lattice,  and  I  could  discern  no  part  of  his  face 
from  the  window:  at  last,  I  spied  his  eyes;  and, 
methought,  he  had  made  two  holes  in  the  ale-wife's 
new  petticoat,  and  peeped  through. 

P.  Hen.  Hath  not  the  boy  profited  t 

Beird.  Away,  you  whoreson,  upright  rabbh,  away  I 

J'ai^e.  Away,  you  rascally  AUhca  s  dream,  away  I 

P.  Hett.  Instruct  us,  boy:  What  dream,  boy? 

Pa£re.  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  she  was 
de&vered  of  a  fire-brand ;  and  therefore  I  call  him 
her  dream. 

P.  Hen.  A  crown's  worth  of  good  intetpretation.— 
There  it  Is,  boy.  [Gives  hi*H  money. 

Poins.  O,  that  this  good  blossom  could  be  kept 
from  cankers  I— Well,  there  is  sixpence  to  preserve 
thee. 

Hard.  If  you  do  not  make  him  be  banged  among 
j-ou,  the  gallows  shall  be  wronged. 

P.  Hen.  And  how  doth  thy  master,  Bardolph? 

Bard.  Well,  my  good  lord.  He  heard  of  your 
pace's  coming  to  town ;  there  's  a  letter  for  you. 

Poin».  Delivered  with  good  respect.  And  how 
doth  the  martlemas,  your  master? 

Bard.  In  bodily  health,  sir? 

Poins.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  physi- 
cian :  but  that  moves  not  htm ;  though  tliat  be  sick. 


not  to  conceive :  the  answer  b  M  ready  as  »  bor- 
rower's cap ;  *  I  am  the  king's  poor  cousin,  s^* 

P.  Hen.  Nay.  they  will  be  kin  to  us,  but  they  wffl 
fetch  it  from  Japhet.    But  to  the  letter  :— 

Poins.  '  Sir  John  Falstaff,  knight,  to  the  son  of  the 
king,  nearer  his  father,  Harry  prince  4>f  Wales, 
greeting.'— Why,  this  is  a  certificate. 

P.  Hen.  Peace  1 

Poins.  '  1  will  imitate  the  hooomable  Re^nc  ia 
brevity :  '—sore  he  means  brevity  in  breath ;  short- 
winded.—'  I  conoMod  tae  xo  thee,  I  commend 
thee,  and  I  leave  thee.  Be  not  toe  fitmilUr  with 
Poins  ;  for  he  misuses  thy  favours  90  Biuofa,  that  he 
swears  thou  art  to  marry  his  sister  ticiL  Repeat 
at  idle  times  as  thou  ma/st,  and  so  CurewelL 

Thine,  by  yea  and  ao,  (arhich  is  as 
much  as  tosay,  asthouiiaest  him,) 
Jack  Falsiefi,  with  my  famUian  ; 
John,  with  my  brpriiars  and  sis- 
ters ;  and  sir  John  with  all  Europe.' 
My  lord,  I  will  ikeep  this  letter  in  sack,  and  auAke 
him  eat  ft. 

P.  Hen.  That 's  to  majce  him  cat  tareaty  of  hia 
words.  But  do  you  use  me  Ihua,  Ned^'Uiust  I  many 
your  sister  ? 

PoiMs.  May  the  wench  have  no  worse  iimrttmel  but 
I  never  said  se. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  thus  we  pla|r  the  itaols  with  the 
time ;  and  ttie  spirits  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  clouds 
and  mock  us.    is  your  master  here  in  I-ondcaf 

Beird.  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Where  sups  het  doth  the  old  boar  feed  in 
the  old  frank? 

Bard.  At  the  old  place,  my  lord ;  ii(  Bastdbeap. 

P.  Hon.  What  company? 

Pe^e.  Ephesians,  ray  lord;  of  the  old  chiuck. 

P.  Hen.  Sup  any  women  with  him? 

Pe^e.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  mistress  Quickiy, 
and  mistress  Doll  Tear-sheet. 

P.  Hen.  What  pagan  may  that  bet 

Page,  A  proper  gentlewoman,  sir,  and  a  kin^ 
woman  of  my  master's. 

P.  Hen.  Even  such  kia  as  the  parish  heifers  are  to 
the  town  butt.  Shall  we  steal  upon  than,  Ned,  at 
supper?  . 

Poins.  I  am  your  shadow,  my  lord ;  1 11  follew  you. 

P.  Hen.  Sinah,  you  boy,— and  Bardolph  :  —  no 
word  to  your  mastor  that  I  am  yet  In  town;  There 's 
for  your  silence. 

Bard.  I  have  no  tongue,  sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine,  sir,— I  will  gOTsm  It 

/>. //im.  Fare  ye  well :  go.  [£jh»»k/ Bardolph  and 
Page.}->This  Doll  Tear-sheet  should  be  some  road. 

Poins.  I  warrant  you,  as  common  as  the  way  be- 
tween Saunt  Alban  s  and  London. 

P.  Hen.  How  might  we  see  Falstaff  bestow  hhnself 
to-night  in  his  true  colours,  .and  not  ourselves  be 
seen) 

Poins.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins  and  aprons,  and 
wait  upon  him  at  his  table  hice  drawers. 

P.  Hen.  From  a  god  to  a  bull?  a  heavy  declension ! 
it  was  Jove's  case.  From  a  prince  to  a  prentice?  a 
low  transformation!  that  shall  be  mine:  for,  in 
every  thing,  the  purpose  must  weigh  with  the  foUy. 
l''oIiow  nie,  Ned.  [Ejteunt, 

SCENE  III.— Warkworth.    Before  the  Castle. 

Enter  Northumberland,   Lady    Northumbnsland. 

atid  Lady  Percy. 

North.  I  prithee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle  daughter, 
Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs : 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  cm  the  times. 
And  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

Lady  N.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  speak  no  more : 
Do  what  you  will ;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 


it  dies  not.  I  North.  Xlas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn ; 

P.  Hen.  I  do  allow  this  wen  to  be  as  familiar  with '  And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it.  [wars  1 
me  as  my  dog :  and  he  holds  his  place  ;  for,  look  Lady  P.  O,  yet.  for  Heaven's  sake,  go  not  to  these 
you,  how  he  writes.  :  The  time  was,  father,  that  yxm  broke  your  word, 

Poins.  [Reads.-\  John  Falstaff,  knight, Every  When  yon  were  more  endeared  to  it  than  now ; 

man  must  know  that,  as  oft  as  he  has  occasion  to  |  When  your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dear  Harry 
name  himself.    Even  like  those  that  arc  kin  to  the ,  Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  sec  his  father      ' 
kmg;  for  they  never  prick  their  finger,  but  they  •  Bring  up  his  powers;  but  he  did  long  in  vain. 
««r.  'There  is  some  of  the  king's  blood  spilt:'  Who  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home? 

Mow  eomes  that?'  says  he  that  takes  upon  him  I  There  were  two  honours  1<^ ;  yoius,  and  jrour  son's. 
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For  oJs,  it  st^ck  upon  hun,  as  the  s_. 

In  the  gray  vault  of  heaven;  and,  by  his  light. 

Did  all  the  chivalry  of  Eogland  move 

•To  do  brsive  acts ;  he  was.  indeed,  the  glass 

Wherein  the  noUe  youUi  did  drois  themselves. 

He  had  no  legs  that  practis'd  not  his  gait  : 

And  speaking  thick,  wluch  Nature  made  his  blemish. 

Became  the  .accents  of  the  valiant ; 

For  those  that  could  speak  low,  and  tardily, 

Would  turn  their  own  perfection  to  abuse, 

To  seem  lil«e  him :  So  that,  in  speech,  in  gait. 

In  diet,  in  affections  of  deUgbt, 

In  nailitavy  rules,  humours  of  blood. 

He  was  toe  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  book, 

That  fashion'd  others.     And  nim,  —  O  w<mdrous 

0  miraole  of  men  1— him  did  you  leave,  [him  { 
(Second  to  none,  unseconded  by  you,) 

To  look  «poa  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage ;  to  abide  a  field, 
Where  nothiqg  but  the  sound  of  Hotspur's  name 
Did  seem  defensible :— so  you  left  him : 
Never,  O  neyer,  do  his  ghost  the  wrong. 
To  hold  your  honour  more  precise  and  nice 
With  others,  than  with  him ;  let  them  alone ; 
The  marsSial  and  the  archbisihop  are. strong: 
Had  my  sweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers, 
To^iay  might  I.  hanginf  on  Hotspur's  neck, 
Have  talk  d  of  Monmouth's  grave. 

North.  Beshrew  vour  heart, 

Fair  daughter !  you  do  draw  my  spirits  uom  me, 
With  new  iameatii^  ancient  oversights. 
But  I  must  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there ; 
Or  it  -will  seek  me  in  another  place. 
And  find  me  worse  provided. 

UuLy  N.  O,  fly  to  Scotland, 

Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  couun^ns, 
Have  of  their  puissance  made  a  little  taste.     Pcing, 

Lady  P.  \i  tney  get  ground  and  vantage  of  the 
Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  sted, 
To  .make  streqgth  stronger ;  but.  fofall  our  loves, 
TixsX  let  them  try  themselves :  So  did  your  son; 
He  was  so  suffer  d ;  so  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  sliall  have  length  of  life  enough, 
To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  eyes, 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  neaven, 
For  recordation  to  my  ndble  husband. 

North.  Come,  come,  go  In  with  me :  't  Is  with  my 
As  with  the  tide-sweU'cTup  unto  his  height,     [mina, 
That  makes  a  still-stand,  running  neither  way. 
Fain  would  I^o  to  meet  the  archbishop. 
But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  me  back: 

1  will  resolve  for  Scotland ;  there  am  I, 

TiU  time  and  vantay^e  crave  uiy  cotupainy.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— London.    A  Room  in  the  Boar's 

Head  Taverh,  in  Eastcheap. 

JinUr  Ttuo  Drawers. 

X  Draw.  What  hast  thou  broug^ht  there  1  apple- 
Johns  f  ihou  know'st  sir  John  cannot  endure  an 
apple-John. 

a  Draw.  Thou  sayest  true :  The  prince  once  set  a 
dish  of  apple- Johns  before  him,  and  told  him  there 
were  five  more  sir  JcAins:  and,  putting  off  liis 
hat,  said,  '  I  will  now  take  my  leave  of  these  six  dry, 
round,  old,  withered  knights.'  It  angered  him  to 
the  heart :  but  he  hath  forgot  that. 

T  Drmw,  Why  then,  cover,  and  set  them  down  : 
And  see  if  thou  canst  find  out  Sneak's  noise ;  mis- 
tress Tear-sheet  would  fain  have  some  music.  Dis- 
patch : — The  room  where  they  supped  is  too  hot 
they  11  come  in  straight. 

a  Draw.  Sfrrah,  here  will  be  the  prince,  and  mas- 
ter Poius  anon :  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  our 
jerkins  and  ar«rons ;  and  sir  John  must  not  know  of 
It :  Bardoli>h  hatii  broagtit  word. 

z  Draw.  By  the  mass,  here,  will  be  old  utis :  It  will 
be  an  excellent  stratagem. 

a  Draw.  I  '11  see  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.       {Exit, 
Enttr  Hostess  a/ttf  Doll  Tear-sheet 

Host.  V  faith,  sweet  heart,  methinks  now  you  arc 
in  au  ex^Uent  good  teniperality :  your  pulsidgc 
beats  as  ex^ordinarily  as  heart  would  desire ;  and 
yottr  colour,  I  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  aay  rose ; 


But  yon  have  dnink  too  much  canaries ;  sad  that 's 
a  marvellous  searching  wine,  and  it  perfumes  the 
bk>od  ere  we  can  say,->-What  's  this  ?  How  do  you 
now!  Doll.  Better  than  I  was.  Heui. 

Host.  Why,  tliat  was  well  said ;  a  good  heart 's 
worth  gold.    Look,  here  comes  sir  John. 


Fal. 


Enttr  Palsuff,  singing. 


When  Arthur  first  jn  court- 
Empty  the  Jordan.— 

And  was  a  worthy  king : 
{Exit  Drawer.!    How  now,  mistress  Dolll 

Host.  Sick  of  a  calm ;  yea,  good  sooth. 

Fai.  So  is  all  her  sect ;  if  they  be  once  m  a  calm, 
they  are  sick.  tei^^  v>0  7 

Doii,  You  muddy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  comfort  you 

f'\u,.  You  juake  fat  rascals,  mistress  DoU.. 

D»U.  I  make  them  1  gluttony  and  diseases  make 
them ;  I  auke  them  not. 

Fal.  If  the  ccoi(  help  to  make  the  gluttony,  you 
help  to  make  the  diseases,  DoU  :  we  catch  ot  you, 
Doll,  we  catch  df  you ;  grant  that,  my  poor  virtue, 
grant  that. 

DoU.  Ay,  many  ;  our  chabs  and  oar  jewels, 

Fal. 

Your  broochcfi,'f.ea:.is,  and  owches 
—for  to  serve  bravely  Is  to  cofne  halting  off,  you 
know :  To  come  off  the  breech  with  his  pike  bent 
bravely,  and  to  surgery  bravely  ;  to  vcntiire  upon 
the  charged  chambers  bravely :—  [yourself .' 

Doll.    Hang  yourself,  you  muddy  conger,  hang 

Host.  By  my  troth,  this  is  the  old  ra^hion ;  yout«-o 
never  rfieet,  but  you  fall  to  some  discord :  "you  are 
both,  in  good  troth,  as  rheumatic  as  two  dry  toasts ; 
you  cannot  one  bear  with  another's  conhrmittes. 
What  the  good-year  I  one  must  bear,  and  that  must 
be  you :  [to  Doll]  you  are  the  weaker  vessel,  as  tliey 
say,  the  emptier  vessel. 

Doll.  Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a  huge 
full  hogshead?  there  's  a  whole  merchant's  venture 
of  Bourdeaux  stuff  in  him;  you  have  not  seen  a 
hulk  better  stuffed  in  the  hold.— Come,  I  '11  be 
friends  with  thee.  Jack— thou  artgoi'ng  to  the  wars : 
and  whether  I  shall  ever  see  thee  i^ain,  or  no, 
there  is  nobody  cares. 

Re-enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Sir,  ancient  Pistol  's  below,  and  would 
speak  with  you. 

Doll,  Hang  him,  swaggering  rascal  1  let  him  not 
couic  hither :  it  is  the  ioul  mouth'dst  rogue  in  Eng- 
land. 

Host.  If  he  swagger,  let  him  not  come  here :  no, 
by  my  faith ;  I  must  live  amongst  my  neighbours ; 
I  'U  no  swaggerers :  I  am  in  good  name  and  fame 
with  the  very  best  : — Shut  tlie  door  ; — tliere  comes 
no  swaggerers  here ;  I  have  not  lived  all  this  while, 
to  have  swagecring  now : — shut  the  door,  I  pray  you. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  hostess? 

Host.  Pray  you,  pacify  yourself,  sir  John;  there 
Qpmes  no  swaggerers  here. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear  ?  it  is  mine  ancient 

Hoft.  Tilly-falJy.  sir  Jolm,  never  tell  me;  your 
ancient  swaggerer  conies  not  in  my  doors.  I  was 
before  master  Tisick,  the  deputy,  the  other  day ; 
and,  as  he  said  to  ine, — it  was  nu  longer  ago  than 
Wednesday  last, — '  Neighbour  Quickly,'  says  he ; — 
master  Dumb,  our  minister,  was  by  then ; — '  Neigh- 
bour Quickly.'  says  he, '  receive  those  tliat  are  civil ; 
for,'  saith  he,  'you  are  in  an  ill  name;' — now  he 
said  so,  1  can  tell  whereupon ;  *  for,'  says  he,  '  you 
are  an  l^o«est  woman,  and  well  thought  on  ;  there- 
fore take  need  What  guests  you  receive :  Receive,' 

says  he.   'no  swaggering  companions.' There 

comes  none  here;— you  would  bless  you  to  hear 
wliat  he  said :— no,  1  '11  no  swaggerers. 

Fal.  He  's  no  swaggerer,  hostess ;  a  tame  cTieater, 
he ;  you  may  stroke  him  as  gently  as  a  puppy  grejr- 
hound :  he  will  not  swagger  with  a  Barbary  hen,  if 
her  feathers  turn  back  in  any  show  of  resistance.— 
Call  him  up,  drawer.        .  .     .  ,     .,t  *  u 

Host.  Cheater,  call  you  biro  ?  I  wll  bar-  no  hones* 
man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater:  but  I  do  not  lov 
iwagfe'crin^ ;   by  my  tJroU*,  I  aja  the  worse  wh« 
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one  says— swasher ;  feel,  masters,  how  I  shake ;  look 
you,  I  warrant  you. 

DoU.  So  you  ao,  hostess. 

Host.  Do  I T  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an  't  were 
an  aspen  leaf:  I  cannot  abide  swaggerers. 

Enter  Pistol,  Bardolph,  and  Page. 

Pist.  Save  you,  sir  John ! 

Fat.  Welcome,  ancient  Pistol.  Here,  Pistol,  I 
charge  you  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  you  discharge 
upon  mine  hostess.  [bullets. 

Pist.  I  will  discharge  upon  her,  sir  John,  with  two 

Fal.  She  is  pistol>proof,  sir ;  you  shall  hardly  of- 
fend her. 

Host.  Come,  I  '11  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets : 
I  '11  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no 
man's  pleasure,  I.  [you. 

Pist.  Then  to  you,  mistress  Dorothy ;  I  will  charge 

DoU.  Charge  me  f  I  scorn  you,  scurvy  companion. 
What  I  you  poor,  base,  rascally,  cheating,  lack- 
linen  mate !  Away,  you  mouldy  rogue,  away  I  I  am 
meat  for  jrour  master. 

Pist.  I  know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

DoU.  Away,  you  cut-purse  rascal !  you  filthy  bung, 
away  I  by  this  wine.  I  '11  thrust  my  knife  in  your 
mouldy  cnaps,  if  you  play  the  saucy  cuttle  with  me. 
Away,  you  Dottle-ale  rascal  I  you  basket-hilt  stale 
juggler,  you  1 — Since  when,  I  pray  you,  sir  ?— What, 
with  two  i>oints  on  your  shoulder?  much  1 

Pist.  I  will  murder  your  ruff  for  this. 

Fal.  No  more.  Pistol ;  I  would  not  have  you  go  off 
here :  discharge  yourself  of  our  company.  Pistol. 

Host,  No,  good  captain  Pistol ;  not  here,  sweet 
captain,  • 

DoU.  Captain !  thou  abominable  damned  cheater, 
art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  called  captain  t  If  cap- 
tains were  of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon  you 
out,  for  taking  their  names  upon  you  before  you 
have  earned  them.  You  a  captain,  you  slave !  for 
what  f  for  tearing  a  poor  whore's  ruff  in  a  bawdy- 
house  ?— He  a  captain !  Hang  him,  ro^e  I  He  lives 
upon  mouldy  stewed  prunes  and  dried  cakes.  A 
captain  I  these  villains  will  make  the  word  captain 
as  odious  as  the  word  occupy ;  which  was  an  excel- 
lent good  word  before  it  was  ill  sorted :  therefore 
captams  had  need  look  to  it. 

Bard.  Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  ancient. 

Fal.  Hark  thee  hfther,  mistress  DolL 

Pist.  Not  I :  tell  thee  what,  corporal  Bardolph ;— I 
could  tear  her :— 1 11  be  revenged  on  her. 

Pas^e.  Pray  thee,  zo  down. 

Pist.  1 11  see  her  damned  first ;— to  Plato's  damned 
lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  with  Erebus  and  tortures 
vile  also.  Hold  hook  and  line,  say  I.  Down !  down, 
dogs !  down  faitors !  Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ? 

Host.  Good  captain  Peesel,  be  quiet ;  it  is  very  late. 
I  beseek  you  now,  aggravate  your  choler. 

Pist.  These  be  good  humours,  indeed  1  Shall  pack- 
And  hollow  pamper'd  iades  of  Asia,  [horses. 

Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day, 
Compare  with  Caesars  and  with  Cannibals, 
And  Trojan  Greeks?  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
King  Cerberus ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  we  fall  foul  for  toys  ?  [words. 

Host.  By  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  very  bitter 

Bard.  Be  gone,  good  ancient ;  this  will  grow  to  a 
brawl  anon. 

Pist.  Die  men,  like  dogs ;  give  crowns  like  pins ; 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here! 

Host.  On  my  word,  captain;  there  "s  none  such 
here.  What  the  eood-year  I  do  you  think  I  would 
deny  her?  I  pray  be  quiet. 

Pist.  Then,  feed  and  be  fat,  my  fair  CalipoUs: 
Come,  give  me  some  sack. 

Sifortuna  tm  tomunia,  sperato  me  contenta. — 
Fear  we  broadsides?  no,  let  the  fiend  give  fire : 
Give  me  some  sack ;— and,  sweetheart,  he  thou  there. 
{Laying  down  his  sword. 
Come  we  to  full  points  here ;  and  are  et  ateras  no- 

Fal.  Pistol,  I  would  be  quiet.  [thing? 

Pist.  Sweet  knight,  I  kiss  thy  neif :  What  I  we  have 
seen  the  seven  stars. 

DoU.  Thrust  him  down  stairs ;  I  cannot  endure  such 
^fuiti..'.  :  .  [way  n-:'-' 
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Fal.  Quoit  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a  shove-groat 

shilling :  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  speak  nouing, 

he  shaU  be  nothing  here. 

Bard.  Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 

Pist.  What  I  shall  we  have  incision?  shall  we  im- 
brue?   [Snatckinz  up  his  sword. 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  doleful  daysl 
Why  then,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 

Untwine  the  sisters  three  I  Come,  Atropos,  I  say  I 

Host.  Here  's  goodly  stuff  toward  I 

Fal.  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

DoU.  I  prithee,  Jack,  I  prithee,  do  not  draw. 

Fal.  Get  you  down  stairs. 

[Drawing;  attd  driving  Pistol  out. 

Host.  Here's  a  goodly  tumult  1 1  'U  for&wear  keep- 
ing house,  afore  1 11  be  in  these  tirrits  and  frights. 
So;  murder,  I  warrant  now.  Alas,  alas  I  put  tip  your 
naked  weapons,  put  up  your  naked  weapons. 

[Exeunt  Pistol  and  Bardolph. 

Doll.  I  prithee.  Jack,  be  quiet ;  the  rascal  is  gone. 
Ah,  you  whoreson  little  valiant  villain,  you. 

Host.  Are  you  not  hurt  i'  the  groin  ?  metbought, 
he  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 
Re-enter  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Have  you  turned  him  out  of  doors? 

Bard.  Yes,  sir.  The  rascal 's  drunk :  you  have 
hurt  him,  sir,  in  the  shoulder. 

Fal.  A  rascal !  to  brave  me  I 

Doll.  Ah,  you  sweet  Httle  r<»ue,  you  !  Alas,  poor 
ape,  how  thou  sweat'st  I  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face; 
couie  on,  you  whoreson  chops: — Ah,  rogue  I  I  love 
thee.  Thou  art  as  valorous  as  Hector  of  Troy,  worth 
five  of  Aeamemnon,  and  ten  times  better  uian  the 
nine  worthies.    Ah,  villain !  [blanket. 

Fal,  A  rascally  slave !  I  will  toss  the  xc«^e  in  a 

Doll.  Do,  if  thou  darest  for  thy  heart :  if  thou  dost, 
I  'U  canvas  thee  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 
Enter  Music. 

Page.  The  music  is  come,  sir. 

Fal.  Let  them  play :— Play,  Sirs.— Sit  on  my  knee, 
Doll.  A  rascal  bragging  slave  I  the  rogue  fled  from 
me  like  quicksilver. 

Doll.  And  thou  foUowedst  him  like  a  church.  Thou 
whoreson  little  tidy  Bartholomew  boar-pig,  when 
wilt  thou  leave  fighting  o' days,  and  fointngo^  nights, 
and  begin  to  patch  up  thine  old  body  for  neaven  ? 
Enter  behind.  Prince  Henry  and  Poins,  disguised 
like  Drawers. 

Fal,  Peace,  good  DoU  I  do  not  speak  like  a  death's 
head :  do  not  Did  me  remember  mine  end. 

Doll.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  of? 

Fal.  A  good  shallow  young  fellow :  he  would  have 
made  a  good  pantler,  he  would  have  chipped  bread 

Doll.  They  say  Poins  hath  a  good  wit.  [well. 

Fal.  He  a  good  wit?  hang  him,  baboon  I  his  wit  is 
as  thick  as  Tewksbury  mustard ;  there  is  no  more 
conceit  in  him  than  is  in  a  mallet. 

DoU.  Why  doth  the  prince  love  him  so  then? 

Fal.  Because  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bigness :  and 
he  plays  at  quoits  well ;  and  eats  conger  and  fennel ; 
and  drinks  off  candles'  ends  for  flapdragons ;  and 
rides  the  wild  mare  with  the  bojrs ;  and  jumps  upon 
joint-stools;  and  swears  with  a  good  grace;  and 
wears  his  boot  very  smooth,  like  unto  the  sign  of 
the  leg ;  and  breeds  no  bate  with  telling  of  discreet 
stories ;  and  such  other  gambol  facuhtes  he  hath, 
that  show  a  weak  mind  and  an  able  body,  for  the 
which  the  prince  admits  him :  for  the  prince  himself 
is  such  another ;  the  weight  of  a  hair  will  turn  the 
scales  between  their  avbirdupois. 

P.  Hen.  Would  not  this  nave  of  a  wheel  have  Ills 
ears  cut  off? 

Poins.  Let  us  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Hen.  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not  his 
poll  clawed  like  a  parrot. 

Poins.  Is  it  not  strange  that  desire  should  so  many 
years  outlive  performance? 

Fal.  Kiss  me.  DolL 

P.  Hen.  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  In  conjunc- 
tion ;  what  says  the  almanac  to  that  ? 

Poins.  And,  look,  whether  the  fieiy  Trigon.  his 
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Fat.  Thou  dost  gire  me  flattering  busses. 
Doli.  Nay,  truly  ;  I  kiss  thee  with  a  most  constant 
Fal.  I  am  old,  I  am  old.  [heart. 

DoU.  I  love  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  scurvy 

young  boy  of  them  all. 
Fal.  What  stuff  wilt  thou  have  a  kirtle  of  f  I  shall 

receive  money  on  Thursday ;  thou  shall  have  a  cap 

to-morrow.    A  merry  song,  come:  it  grows  late, 

we  will  to  bed.    Thou  wiu  forget  me,  when  I  am 

gone. 
Doll.  By  ray  troth  thou  It  set  me  a  weeping,  if 

thou  sayest  so :    prove  that  I  ever  dress   myself 

handsome  till  thy  return.    Well,  hearken  the  eud. 
Fal.  Some  saclc,  Francis. 

P.  Hen.  PoiHS,  Anon,  anon,  sir.  {Advancing. 

Fal.  Ha !  a  bastard  son  of  the  king  s?— And  art 

not  thou  Poins  his  brother  f 
P.  Hen.   Why,  thou  globe  of  sinful   continents, 

«hat  a  life  dost  thou  lead  t 
Fal.  A  better  than  thou ;  I  am  a  gentleman,  thou 

art  a  drawer. 
P.  Hen.  Very  true,  sir :  and  I  come  to  draw  you 

out  by  the  ears. 
Host.  O,  the  lord  preserve  thv  good  grace  I  by 

my  troth,  welcome  to  London — Now  Heaven  bless 

that  sweet  face  of  thine  I  What,  are  you  come  from 

Wales? 

Fal.  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  majesty, 

—by  this  light  flesh  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  art 

welcome.  {Leatting  his  hand  u^n  Doll. 

Doll.  How!  you  fat  fool,  I  scorn  you. 

Pains.  My  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your  re- 

venule,  ana  turn  all  to  a  merriment,  if  you  take  not 
the  Ticat- 

P.  H€7i.  You  whoreson  candle-mine,  you,  how 
vilely  did  you  speak  of  me  even  now,  before  this 
honest,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman ! 

Host.  Blessii^  on  your  good  heart  I  and  so  she  is, 
by  my  troth.  /"u/.  Didst  thou  hear  met 

P.  Hen.  Yes ;  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did  when 
you  ran  away  by  Gadshill :  you  knew  I  was  at  your 
back  ;  and  spoke  it  on  piupose,  to  try  my  patience. 

Fal.  No,  no,  no,  not  so ;  I  did  not  think  thou  wast 
within  hearing. 

P.  Hen.  I  shall  drire  you  then  to  confess  the 
wilful  abuse ;  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour  ;  no  abuse. 

P.  Hen.  Not  to  dispraise  me ;  and  call  me  pantler, 
and  bread-chipper,  and  I  know  not  what  t 

Fat.  No  abuse,  HaL  Poins.  No  abuse  ! 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Ned,  In  the  world  ;  honest  Ned, 
•one.  I  dispraised  him  before  the  wicked,  that  the 
wicked  might  not  fall  in  love  with  him  :— in  wliicli 
doing,  I  have  done  the  part  of  a  careful  friend,  and 
a  true  subject,  and  thy  father  is  to  give  me  thanks 
for  it.  No  abuse,  Hal;— none,  Ned,  non< 
boys,  none. 

P.  Hen.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  entire 
cowardice,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous 
gentlewoman  to  close  with  usf  Is  she  of  the  wick- 
ed ?  Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the  wicked  t  or  is  the 
boy  of  the  wicked  t  Or  honest  Bnrdolph,  whose 
zeal  bums  in  his  nose,  of  the  wicked? 

Poins.  Answer,  thou  dead  elm,  answer, 

Fal.  The  fiend  hath  pricked  down  Bardolph,  irre- 
coverable ;  and  his  face  is  Lucifer's  privy-lcjtchen, 
where  he  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt-worms.  For 
the  boy, — there  is  a  good  angel  about  him ;  but  the 
devil  outbids  him  too.        P.  Hen.  For  the  women,— 

Fal.  For  one  of  them,  she  is  in  hell  already,  and 
burns,  poor  soul !  For  the  other, — I  owe  her 
money;  and  whether  she  be  damned  for  that,  I 
know  not.  Host.  No,  I  warrant  you. 

Fal.  No.  I  think  thou  art  not;  1  think,  thou  art 
quit  for  that :  Marry,  there  is  another  indictment 
upon  thee,  for  suffering  flesh  to  l>e  eaten  in  thy 
house,  contrary  to  the  law ;  for  the  whidi,  I  think, 
thou  wilt  howL 

Host.  All  victuallers  do  so :  what  is  a  Joint  of  mut- 
ton or  two  in  a  whole  LentT 

P.  Hen.  You,  gentlewoman,— 

Doll.  What  says  your  grace?  [against. 

Fal.  His  grace  says  tliat  which  his  flesh  rebels 

Host.  Who  knocks  so  loud  at  door  J  look  to  the 
door,  there,  Francis. 


Enter  Pcto. 
P.  Hen.  Peto,  how  now?  what  news? 
» Peto.  The  king  your  father  is  at  ^^  estminster ; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts 
Come  from  the  north  :  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  dozen  captains, 
Bare-headed,  sweating,  knocking  at  tlie  taverns, 
And  asking  every  one  for  sir  John  Falstaff. 
P.  Hen.  By  Heaven,   Toins,  I   feel  me  much  to 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time  ;  [blame. 

When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south. 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads.  [night. 
Give  me  my  sword,  and  cloak  ".—Falstaff,  good 
\Exeunt  Prince  Henry,  Poins,  Peto,  and  Bard. 
FcU.  Now  comes  in  the  sweetest  morsel  of  the 
night,  and  we  must  hence,  and  leave  it  unpicked. 
{Knocking  heard.']  More  knocking  at  the  door  I 

Re-enter  Bardolph. 
How  now?  what 's  the  matter? 
Bard.  You  must  away  to  court,  sir,  presently;  A 
dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 
Fal.  Pay  the  musicians,  sirrah.  \Toth«  Page.}— 
Farewell,   hostess ;— farewell.  Doll.— You  see,  my 
good  wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  souglit  after  : 
the  undeserver  may  sleep,  when  the  man  of  action 
is  called  on.     Farewell,  good  wenches :   If  I  be  not 
sent  away  post  I  will  see  you  again  ere  I  go. 
Doll.  I  cannot  speak ; — If  my  neart  be  not  ready 
to  burst:— well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thyself. 
Fal.  Farewell,  farewell.  {Exe.  Fal.  and  Bard. 

Host.  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  thee 
these  twenty-nine  years,  come  peascod  time ;  but  an 
honcster  and  truer-hearted  man.— Well,  fare  thee 
B,xrd.  \yVithin.\  Mistress  Tcar-sheet.  [well. 

Host.  What 's  the  matter  ?  [my  master  ? 

Bard.  flVithin.]  Bid  mistress  Tear-sheet  come  to 
Host.  0  run,  Doll,  run ;  run,  good  Doll.    [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  King  Henry,  -with  a  Page. 
if.  Hen.  Go,  call  the  earls  of  Surrey  and  of  War- 
wick; 
But,  ere  they  come,  bid  them  o'er-rcad  these  letters. 
And  well  consider  of  them :  Make  good  speed. 

[Exit  Page. 
Ho*  innny  thousalul  of  my  poorest  subjects 
An-  fit  1  lijji  huur  asle«[j  ]     O  Jce-p^  O  gcntk  sleep, 
Na::;ri''.  lofl  aurse,  lioiw  h*vc  X  fiightei.i  thuje. 
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I  no  iijqiii  wiit  wtifc'h  my  c^'elids  down, 

.►  rny  lenjvc-i  in  fcirjj  ctfujnes*  t 
!|icr,  Jet:|j.  Lie^r  thou  Ja  ^JUiaky  crCbs, 
Hi?  I  by  p^lJeLb,  ^r-Llchtng  Lhc«, 

iiJ  with  buzzing  iut:h«4tj«s  to  thy&Jumbcr; 

die  perfumed  chuijbcrt  of  tivt  fteAt, 
'  ■'•.•  C'Lliuplcs  of  CQtitJy  st4te, 

I  '  i  <ir\i\  I  sounds  of  vwectejit  melody  t 
■lull  gotL  why  liest  lti«u  with  the  vile, 
<  >  'Uie  Ijcd-h  \  aa J  iear'sl  Hkt  )e\ni^\y  f^uch. 


la  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  surge. 
And  in  the  vi>>iiation  of  the  winds. 
AVho  take  the  ruflian  billows  by  the  top. 
Curling  their  monstrous  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  deafning  cbmours  in  the  hlippcry  ctuuds, 
That,  with  die  hurly,  death  itself  awakes  ? 
Canst  thou.  O  partial  sleep  1  give  tliy  repose 
'I  o  the  wet  sea- boy  in  an,hour  so  rude ; 
And,  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  night, 
Willi  all  apphances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king  ?    Then,  hapj  ly  Jow-lie-down  1 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 
Enter  Warwick  and  Surrey. 

IVar.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty  I 

A".  Hen.  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords? 

IVar.  T  is  one  o'clock,  and  past.  [lords. 

A'.  Hen.  Why,  then,  good  morrow  to  you  all,  my 
Have  you  read  o'er  the  letters  that  I  sent  you? 

IVar.  We  have,  my  liege.  [dom 

K,  Hen.  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our  king- 


3oa 


SECOND  rAKT  UJ^  KINCf  HKNRY  IV. 


[Act  III. 


How  foul  it  is :  what  rank  diseases  grow, 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  It. 

War.  It  is  but  as  a  body  yet  disteinperM, 
Which  to  his  former  strength  ma^  be  restor'd, 
"With  good  advice  and  little  medicine  : 
My  lord  Northumberland  will  soon  be  cool'd, 

K.  Hen.  O  heaven  !  that  one  might  read  the  book 
And  see  the  revolution  of  the  times  [of  fate ; 

Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 

(Weary  of  solid  firmness, )  melt  itself 

Into  the  sea !  and,  other  times,  to  see 

The  beachy  girdle  of  the  ocean 

Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips ;  how  chances  mock. 

And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 

With  divers  liquors  I    O,  if  this  were  seen, 

The  happiest  youth,  viewing  his  progress  through. 

What  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue. 

Would  shut  the  book,  and  sit  him  down  and  die. 

'T  is  not  ten  years  gone, 

Since  Richard  aud  Northumberland,  great  friends, 

Did  feast  together,  and,  in  two  years  after. 

Were  they  at  wars :  It  is  but  eight  years,  since 

This  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  my  soul ; 

Who  like  a  brother  toil'd  in  my  affairs. 

And  laid  his  love  and  life  imder  my  foot ; 

Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Richard, 

Gave  him  defiance.    But  which  of  you  was  bv, 

(You,  cousin  Nevil,  as  I  may  remember,)   I  To  War. 

when  Richard,— with  his  eye  brimful  of  tears. 

Then  check 'd  and  rated  by  Northumberland,— 

Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy? 

'  Nortnumberland,  thou  ladder,  by  the  which 

My  cousin  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne ;  * — 

Though  then,  heaven  knows,  1  bad  no  such  intent. 

But  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  state, 

That  I  and  greatness  were  compell'd  to  kiss  :— 

'  The  time  shall  come,'  thus  did  no  follow  it, 

'  The  time  will  come,  that  foul  sin,  gatheris^  head. 

Shall  break  into  corruption :  '—so  went  on, 

Foretellin?  this  same  time's  condition. 

And  the  mvision  of  our  amity. 

War.  There  is  a  history  in  all  men's  lives. 
Figuring  the  nature  of  t  ne  times  deceas'd ; 
The  which  observ'd,  a  man  may  prophesy. 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  life  ;  which  in  their  seeds. 
And  weak  beginnings.  He  tntreasured. 
Such  things  twcome  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time; 
And.  by  the  necessary  form  of  this. 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfect  guess, 
That  great  Northumberland,  then  false  to  him; 
Would,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  a  greater  falseness ; 
Which  should  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon. 
Unless  on  you. 

K.Hen.  Are  these  things  then  necessities  t 

Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities : 
And  that  same  word  even  now  cries  oat  on  us ; 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northvmberland 
Are  fifty  thousand  strong. 

War.  It  cannot  be,  my  krrd ; 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo. 
The  numbers  of  llie  fearM  :  Please  it  your  grace 
To  go  to  bed  ;  upon  my  Hfe,  my  lord. 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  forth. 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  easily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more.  I  have  receiv'd 
A  certain  instance  that  Glendowcr  is  dead. 
Your  majesty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill ; 
And  these  unseason'd  hours,  perforce,  nrast  add 
Unto  your  sickness. 

A*.  lien.  I  will  take  your  counsel  • 

And,  were  these  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand. 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land.    \Exe. 

SCENE  II.— Court  before  Justice  Shallow's  House 

in  Gloucestershire. 

EtUer  Shallow  and  Silence,    ineetinji- :    Mouldy, 

Shadow,  Wart,  Feeble,  BuD-calf,  aud  Servants 

behind. 

Smti,  Came  on^  cmu'toii,  coaie  ouj  give  m?  yrfur, 

IklluL  .Kb^  oive  meyLfurhand  hu  :  an  e^tEy  hcirrfr. 

**t     And  how  dodi  my  gwnii  cohmj*  Si- 

TPTFnw,  rood  coasin  SeTiiUow.     QenceT' 

ow  jlatB  my  cousin,  yf>ut  bed-Jii^owM 


and  your  fairest  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god- 
daughter Ellen  f 

Sit.  Alas,  a  black  ouzel,  cotisin  Shallow. 

Shal.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I  dare  say  my  cousin 
William  is  become  a  good  scholar :  He  is  at  Oxford, 
still,  is  be  not  t  Sil.  Indeed,  sir ;  to  my  cost- 

SAal.  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  court  shortly : 
I  was  once  of  Clemem'S-inn ;  where,  I  think,  they 
will  Ulk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

Sii.  You  were  called  lusty  Shallow,  then,  cousin. 

Shal.  By  the  mass.  I  was  called  anything ;  and  I 
wouldJiave  done  anything,  indeed,  and  roundly  too. 
There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  Suffordshire, 
and  Black  Geore;e  Bare,  and  Francis  Plckbone,  and 
Will  Squele  a  Cotswold  man,— you  had  not  four 
such  swmge-bucklers  in  all  the  inns  of  courts  again  : 
and,  I  may  say  to  you,  we  knew  where  the  bona* 
robas  were ;  and  had  the  best  of  them  all  at  com- 
mandment. Then  was  Tack  FalstafiT,  now  sir  John, 
a  boy;  and  page  to  Thomas  Mowbmy,  duke  of 
Norfolk.  [about  soldiers  ? 

Sil.  This  sir  John,  cousin,  that  comes  hither  anon 

Shal.  The  same  sir  John,  the  very  same.  I  saw 
him  break  Skogan's  head  at  the  court  gate,  when 
he  was  a  crack,  not  thus  high ;  and  the  very  same 
day  did  I  fight  with  one  Sampson  Stockfish,  a  fruit- 
erer, behind  Gray's-inn.  O,  the  mad  days  that  I 
have  spent  1  and  to  see  how  many  of  mine  old  ac- 
quaintance are  dead ! 

Sii.  We  shall  all  follow,  cousin. 

Shai.  Certain,  't  is  certain ;  very  sure,  very  sure  : 
death,  as  the  Psalmist  saith,  is  certain  to  all ;  all 
shall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at  Stam- 
ford fair  f 

Si/.  Truly,  cousin,  I  was  not  there. 

ShaL  Death  is  certain.— Is  old  Double  of  your  town 
living  yet?  5t/.  Dead,  sir. 

Shai,  Dead  I— See,  see  !— he  drew  a  good  bow;  And 
dead  I— he  shot  a  fine  shoot :— John  of  Gaunt  loved 
him  well,  and  betted  much  money  on  his  head. 
Dead !— he  would  have  clajiped  i'  the  clout  at  twelve 
score ;  and  carried  you  a  forehand  shaft  at  fourteen 
and  fourteen  and  a  half,  that  it  Vrould  have  done  a 
man's  heart  good  to  see.— How  a  score  of  ewes  now  ? 

Sii.  Thereafter  as  they  be :  a  score  of  good  ewes 
may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Shal.  And  is  old  Double  dead? 

Enter  Bardolph,  and  one  with  Mm, 

Sil,  Here  come  two  of  sir  John  Falstaff's  men,  as 
I  think. 

Bard.  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlemen :  I  beseech 
you,  which  is  Justice  Shallow? 

Shal.  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  sir ;  a  poor  esquire  of 
this  county,  and  one  of  the  king's  justices  cHf  the 
peace :  What  is  your  good  pleasure  with  me? 

Bard.  My  captain,  sir,  commends  him  to  you  :  my 
captain,  sir  Jonn  Falstaff:  a  tall  gentleman,  and  a 
most  gallant  leader. 

Shal.  He  greets  me  well,  sir.  I  knew  him  a  good 
backsword  man :  How  doth  the  good  knight?  may 
I  ask  how  my  lady  his  wife  doth  ? 

Bard.  Sir,  pardon;  a  soldier  is  better  accom- 
modated than  with  a  wife. 

Shal.  It  is  well  said,  in  faith,  sir;  and  it  is  well  Said 
indeed  too.  Better  acconunodated !— it  is  good ; 
yea,  indeed  is  it :  good  phrases  are  surely,  and  ever 
were,  very  commendable.  Accommodated? — it 
comes  of  accommodo  :  very  good ;  a  good  phrase. 

Bard.  Pardon,  sir :  I  have  heard  the  word.  Phrase, 
call  you  it  ?  By  tliis  day,  I  know  not  the  phrase : 
but  I  will  maintain  the  word  with  my  sword  to  be  a 
soldier-Uke  word,  and  a  word  of  exceeding  good 
couimand.  Acconunodated ;  That  is,  when  a  man 
is,  as  they  say,  accommodated :  or,  when  a  man  is, — 
being, — wherebv, — ^he  may  be  thought  to  be  accom- 
modated ;  which  is  an  excellent  thing. 

Enter  Falstaff. 
Shal.  It  is  very  just : — Look,  here  comes  good  sir 

Ji>hn.— Give  ffl*  youf  got:'!  ^i.i-l.  .:i-.-  m--  '■  t  7^-o^- 
iUij.V  yot'tJ  iutv^J :  Tr-ii  '  :  :  Ijtar 

your  years  ^ery  weU  J  ■?!■. .     '.■■  :,       , 

FmL  I  atti  K  bfl  t  ft  s^e  yon  ^ .  ui.  -^  r- ,  n  •  j» j^icr  Kobett 
Shallow :— Master  Sajr^-card^  b«  \  UiiiUt» 
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Skal.  No,  sir  John;  kl»iiiycoi»ihSIl«OC«b  te 
mission  with  me. 

FaJ.  Good  master  Sitenoe,  it  wdl  bcfil*  you  sbould 
be  of  the  peace. 

Sti.  Your  good  wondiip  is  vdeone. 

J^aL  Fyel  this  is  hot  weether.-<k 
you  provided  me  here  half  a  do>en  of  sufficient  men  t 

SMmi.  Marry,  have  we.  sir.    WiU  you  Sitt 

Fal.  Ljet  ne  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

SMal.  Where 's  the  roU  T  where  'a  die  n^  t  wliere  's 
the  roll  f— Let  me  see,  let  me  sec,  let  me  see.  So, 
so,  so,  so-:  Yea,  marry,  sir :— Ralph  Mouldy :— let 
them  appear  as  I  call;  let  them  de  so,  kt  them  do 
so.— Let  me  see :  Where  is  Mouldy? 

Jfeul.  Here,  ifit  please  you. 

SMaJ.  What  think  you,  sir  Johnt  a  good  . 
fellow :  young,  strong,  and  ot  good  (riendsb 

Fat.  Is  thy  name  Mouldy  I 

Meul.  Yea,  if  it  please  you. 

Fa/.  T  is  the  more  time  thou  wert  osed- 

SMal  Ha.  ha,  ha  1  most  eacittcnt,  i*  ftitt  I 


WeUt 


thk«s 
oodP^ 


that  are  mouldy  lack  use ;  Very  singular  good 
.  Jl  said,  sir  John ;  very  well  said. 
Fai.  Fnck  hmi.  _    ,      ^  .     [^»  Shanow. 


M0y/.  I  was  pricked  weD  enough  before,  if  you 
cmild  have  let  me  alone ;  my  old  dame  win  be  undone 
now,  for  one  to  do  her  husbandry,  and  her  drudgery : 
you  need  not  to  have  pricked  me ;  there  are  other 
men  Ctter  to  go  out  than  I. 

Fai.  Go  to:  peece,  Mouldy,  yoq  shall  go. 
Mouldy,  it  Is  tone  you  were  spent. 

Mout.  Spent  I 

Shai.  Peace,  fkBow,  peace ;  stand  aside:  Know 
you  where  you  aret—Por  the  other,  sir  John  >— let 
me  see  }<-Sunon  Shadow  i 

Fai.  Ay,  marry,  let  me  have  Mm  to  sit  under :  he's 
like  to  be  a  cold  soldier. 

S/tal.  Where  's  Shadow  t  SMad,  Here,  sir. 

Fai.  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou? 

SMmo.  My  mother's  son,  sir. 

Fai.  Thy  motiier's  son  I  like  enoM^i  and  thy 
father's  shadow:  so  the  son  of  the  Temale  is  the 
shadow  of  the  male :  It  is  often  so,  indeed ;  but  not 
of  the  father's  substance. 

SMai.  Do  you  like  him,  sir  John! 

Fa/.  Shadow  will  serve  for  summer,— prick  Mm  >~- 
for  we  have  a  number  of  sltadows  to  fill  up  thr 
moster-booic  SAmi.  Thomas  Wart  I 

Fai.  Where 's  he  »  fVart.  Here,  sir. 

Fa/.  Is  thy  name  Wartt  fVart.  Yea,  sir. 

Fa/.  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

5/Mt/.  Shall  I  prick  him  down,  sir  Johnt 

Fai.  It  were  superfluous ;  for  his  apparel  Is  built 
upon  his  back,  and  the  whole  frame  stands  upon 
pins :  prick  him  no  more. 

SMai.  Ha,  lui.  ha  I— you  can  do  it,  shr ;  you  can  do 
it :  I  commend  you  welL— l^ancis  Feeble  1 

Fee.  Here,  sir. 

Fai.  What  trade  art  thou.  Feeble  T 

Fee.  A  woman's  tailor,  sir. 

SMai.  ShaU  I  prick  hhn.  sir? 

Fai.  You  may :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's  tailor, 
he  would  have  pricked  you.— Wilt  thou  make  as 
many  holes  in  an  enemy's  battle,  as  thou  hast  done 
m  a  woman's  petticoat  t  [more. 

Fee.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  sir ;  you  can  have  no 

Fai.  Well  said,  good  woman's  tailor  I  well  said, 
courageous  Feeble  I  Thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the 
wrathful  dove,  or  most  magnanimous  mouse.— Prick 
the  woman's  tailor  well,  master  Shallow;  deep, 
master  Shallow. 

Fee.  I  would  Wart  might  have  gone,  sir. 

Fa/.  I  would  thou  wert  a  man's  tailor ;  that  thou 
might'st  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go.  I  can- 
not put  him  to  a  private  soldier,  that  is  the  leader  of 
so  many  thousands :  Let  that  suffice,  most  forcible 
Feeble.  Fee.  It  shall  suffice,  sir. 

Fa/.  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble.— Who 
is  the  next!        SAa/.  Peter  BuU-calf  of  the  green  I 

Fai.  Yea,  marry,  let  us  see  Bull-calf. 

Bun.  Here,  sir. 

Fa/.  Trust  me,  a  likely  fellow  I— Come  prick  me 
Bull-calf  till  he  roar  again. 

Bu//.  O.  good  my  lord  captain,—  , 

Fai.  What,  dost  thou  roar  before  tbootrfprickedt 


BmUL  <Xsirt  I  an  a  diseased  mao. 

Fmi.  What  disease  hasi  thout 

IhiU.  A  whoreson  cold,  sir ;  a  cough,  sbr,  which  I 
caugitt  with  ringing  in  the  king's  dMrs^  upon  hit 
coronation  day,  sir. 

Fai.  Come,  thou  shalt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  gown} 
we  will  have  away  thy  cold ;  and  1  will  take  such 
offde^  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  for  thee.— Is  here 
aUT 

Shal.  There  is  two  more  called  than  your  number; 
you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir ;— and  so,  I  pray 
you  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fai.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  bat  I  rannoC 
tarry  dinnv .  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  in  good  troth, 
master  Shallow. 

SMMi.  O,  sir  John,  do  you  remember  since  we  lay 
all  night  in  the  windmill  in  St.  George's  field  7 

Fai.  No  more  of  that,  good  master  Shalkiw.  no 

nereofthat. 

SAai.  Ha,  it  was  a  merry  night.    And  is  Jane 

Fai.  She  Uves.  master  Shadow.  [Nightwork  alive t 

Shai.  She  never  could  away  with  me. 

Fmi.  Never,  never:  she  would  always  say  sha 
could  not  abide  master  Shallow. 

SAmi.  By  the  mass,  I  could  anger  her  to  the  heart. 
She  was  Uien  a  bona-roba.  Doth  she  hold  her  own 
wellt  Fai.  Old,  old,  master  Shallow. 

Shai.  Nay,  she  must  be  old ;  she  cannot  choose 
but  be  old;  certain,  she  's  old;  and  had  Robin 

Cl^ent's-inn. 


Nightwork  Vy  old  Nightwork,  before  1  came  to 
Clement's-inn.  Sti.  That  "8  fifly-five  years  ago. 

Ska/.  Ha.  cousin  Silence,  that  thou  hadst  seen  that 


that  this  knight  and  I  have  seen  I— Ha,  sir  John, 
said  I  wellf  [master  Shallow. 

Fai.   We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight, 

SMai.  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  we  have  $ 
in  faith,  sir  John,  we  have ;  our  watchword  was 
'  //cm,  boys  /'—Come,  let 's  to  dinner;  come,  let 's  to 
draner  ^-O,  the  days  that  we  have  seen  I — Come, 
come.         \  \Exntnt  Falstafl",  Shallow,  and  Silence. 

BmU.  Good  master  corporate  Bardolph,  stand  my 
friend;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  sJilllings  in 
French  crowns  for  you.  In  very  truth,  sir,  I  had  as 
lief  be  hanged,  sir,  as  go :  anti  yet,  for  mine  own 
part,  sir.  I  do  not  care :  but,  rather,  because  I  am 
unwilling,  and.  for  mine  own  part,  have  a  desire  to 
stay  with  my  friends ;  else,  .sir,  I  did  not  care,  for 
mine  own  part,  so  much. 

Bard.  Go  to ;  stand  aside. 

Moui.  And  good  master  corporal  captain,  for  my 
old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  friend :  she  has  nolKwIy 
to  do  anything  about  her,  when  I  am  i;one ;  and 
she  is  oldf,  and  cannot  help  herself:  you  shall  Itave 
forty,  sir. 

Bard.  Go  to ;  stand  aside. 

Fee.  I  care  not ;— a  man  can  die  btit  once :  We  owe 
a  death :— I  will  never  bear  a  base  mind :— if  it  l>e 
my  destmy,  so  ;  if  it  be  not,  so :  No  man  'stoo  good 
to  serve  his  prince ;  and,  let  it  go  which  way  it  will, 
he  that  dies  this  year  is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Wei!  sain ;  thou  art  a  good  fcBow. 

Fee.  Nay,  I  'II  bear  no  ba^e  mind. 

Rt-enttr  Falataff,  «»</ Justices. 

Fat.  Come,  sir,  which  men  shall  I  have! 

SMai.  Four  of  which  you  please. 

Bard.  Sir,  a  word  with  you ;— !  h.ive  three  ponnd 
to  free  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 

Fa/.  Go  to ;  well. 

SMa/.  Come,  sir  John,  which  four  will  you  have  f 

Fa/.  Do  you  choose  for  nie.  [Shadow. 

Sha/.  Marry  then.— Mouldy.  Bull-calf,  Feeble,  and 

Fa/.  Mouldy,  and  Bull-calt:— For  you.  Mouldy, 
stay  at  home  till  yon  are  ^ast  service ;  and,  for  your 
part.  Bull-calf,  grow  till  you  coine  unto  it ;  *  •"*" 
none  of  vou. 

Sha/.  .Sit  John,  sir  John,  do  not  your«5clf  w.^,...  . 
they  are  your  ljkclie>t  men,  and  I  would  have  you 
served  with  the  bost. 

Fa/.  Will  you  tell  nie,  master  Shallow,  howto  choose 
a  manT  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewes,  the  stature, 
bulk,  and  big  assembl.'.nce  of  a  man  I  Give  me  the 
spirit,  master  Shallow.— Here's  Wart :— you  see  what 
a  ranred  appearance  H  is :  he  shall  charge  you,  and 
discharge  you,  with  the  motion  of  a  p — ^ '- 
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mer ;  come  off,  and  on,  swifter  than  he  that  gibbets- 
on  the  brewer's  bucket.  And  this  same  half-faced 
fdllow,  ShadoVi— give  me  this  man ;  he  presents  no 
mark  to  the  enemy ;  the  foe-man  may  with  as  great 
aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a  penknife :  And,  for  a  re- 
treat,— ^how  swiftly  will  this  Feeble,  the  woman's 
taik>r,  run  oflf  ?  O,  give  me  the  spare  men,  and  spare 
me  the  great  ones.  Put  me  a  caliver  into  Wart's 
Iiand,  Bardolph. 

Bard,  Hold,  Wart,  traverse ;  thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fain  Conic,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So ; — very 
well:— go  to:— veiy  good: — exceeding  good. — O, 
give  me  always  a  little,  lean,  old,  chapped,  bald 
shot. — Well  said,  Wart ;  thou  *rt  a  good  scab :  hold, 
there  's  a  tester  for  thee. 

Shal.  He  is  not  his  craft's-master,  he  doth  not  do 
it  right.  1  remember  at  Mile-end  green,  (when  I 
lay  at  Clemen t's-inn, — I  was  then  sir  Dagonet  in  Ar- 
thur's show,)  there  was  a  little  quiver  feUow,  and  he 
would  manaige  you  his  piece  thus:  and  he  would 
about,  and  about,  and  come  you  in,  and  come  you 
in :  rah,  tah,  tah,  would  he  say ;  bouttce,  would  be 
say ;  and  away  again  would  he  go,  and  again  would 
he  come : — I  shall  never  see  such  a  fellow. 

Fal.  These  fellows  will  do  well,  master  Shallow.^ 
Farewell,  master  Silence ;  I  will  not  use  many  words 
with  you  :-nFare  you  well,  gentlemen  both :  I  thank 
you :  I  must  a  dozen  mile  to-night. — Bardolph,  give 
the  soldiers  coats. 

ShaU  Sir  John,  heaven  bless  you,  and  prosper  your 
affairs,  and  send  us  peace  1  As  you  return,  visit  my 
house ;  let  our  old  acquaintance  be  renewed :  jier- 
adventare,  I  will  with  you  to  the  court. 

pal,  I  would  you  would,  master  Shallow. 

^hal.  Go  to ;  I  have  spoke  at  a  word.  Fare  you 
»eU.  [£3i:«»»^  Shallow  «»</ Silence. 

Fal.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On,  Bar- 
dolph; lead  the  men  -•■'•.-'.t.v  \F.rx — i*  B^^t'^^H-'h,  P,e- 
cruits,  &c.]  As  I  rcmni,  1  sviii  ftittli  oS  iftese 
justices:  I  do  see  thu  l-tflttcmi  (if  Justice  ,Sli;rll:iw, 
How  subject  we  old  uv;tt  are  to  this  vice  uf  Hii-gl 
This  same  starved  juiiice  hath  done  nuEltijikf  lut 

i>rate  to  me  of  the  v-ihSneH  of  \nA  vtJuLh,  ^\\\  the 
eats  he  hath  done  ab<  ■ .  1 1  Tumbti  tt-atrset ;  HAd  >;■  i .  -ry 
third  word  alie,  duer  jiairl  to  Ebe  hearer  EJi.iii  the 
Turk's  tribute.     I  do  rrjrntmtj*r  bEtii  At  Clejsn^iii's- 
inn,  like  a  man  made  ^Aer  supper  i:^r  4  c]j>  -  se- 
paring:  when  he  wii'S  naked,  ne  wis,  fpr  a]!  ihe 
worldT  like  a  forked  r,  I'l  i  'il  \,  •ir'w  h  a  hnjarl  fan  i.i- 1  i  fi  lly 
carved  upon  it  with  a  v.  ■  ii  ■ :  !;■:  i- ......  f.  :  I  _    .  i  'lat 

his  dimensions  to  any  thick  sight  were  invincible  : 
he  was  the  very  genius  of  fatnine ;  he  came  ever  in 
the  rear-ward  of  the  fashion;  and  sung  those  tunes 
to  the  over-scutched  huswifes  that  he  heard  the  car- 
men whistle,  and  sware  they  were  his  fancies,  or  his 
good-nights.— And  now  is  this  Vice's  dagger  be- 
come a  squire ;  and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  of 
Gaunt  as  if  he  had  been  sworn  brother  to  him ;  and 
I  '11  be  sworn  he  never  saw  him  but  once  in  the 
Tilt-yard ;  and  then  he  burst  his  head,  for  crowding 
among  the  marshal's  men.  I  saw  it ;  and  told  John 
of  Gaunt  he  beat  his  own  name ;  for  you  might 
have  truss'd  him,  and  all  his  apparel,  into  an  eel- 
skin  J  the  case  of  a  treble  hautboy  was  a  mansion 
for  him,  a  court ;  and  now  hath  he  land  and  beeves. 
Well ;  I  will  be  acquainted  vrith  him,  if  I  return ; 
and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  1  will  make  him  a  philo- 
sopher's two  stones  to  me :  If  the  young  dace  be  a 
bait  for  the  old  pike,  I  see  no  reason,  in  the  law  of 
nature,  but  I  may  snap  at  him.  Let  time  shape, 
and  there  an  end.  [ExH. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I,— A  Forest  in  Yorkshire. 
Fnfcr  the  Archbishop  <2/"York,  Mowbray, 
Hastings,  and  others. 

Arch.  What  is  this  forest  call'd?  [grace. 

Hast.  'T  is  Guakree  forest,  an  't  shall  please  your 

Arch.  Here  stand,  my  lords :  and  send  discoverers 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies.  fforth, 

Hast,  We  have  sent  forth  ahready. 

Arch.  T  is  well  done. 

My  friends,  and  brethren  in  these  great  affairs, 
I  must  acquaint  you  that  I  have  receiv'd 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland ; 


Their  cold  intent,  tenour  and  substance,  thus  :— 
Here  doth  he  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 
As  might  hold  sortance  with  his  quality ; 
The  which  he  could  not  levy :  whereupon 
He  is  retir'd,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes, 
To  Scotland :  and  concludes  in  nearty  prayers, 
That  your  attempts  may  overlive  the  hazard 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  opposite. 

MoTvb.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  have  in  him  touch 

And  dash  themselves  to  pieces.  [ground^ 

fn/^r  a  Messenger. 

Hast.  Now,  what  news  I  - 

Mess.  West  of  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile. 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  ju«ige  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 

Mowb.  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  them  out. 
Let  us  sway  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 
Enter  Westmoreland. 

Arch,  What  well  appointed  leader  fronts  us  heret 

Mowb.  I  think  it  is  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

IVest.  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  our  general. 
The  prince,  lord  John  and  duke  of  Lancaster. 

A  rch.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  in  peace  j 
What  doth  concern  your  coming  t 

West.  Then,  my  lord. 

Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  substance  of  my  speech.    Ifthat  rebellios 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abiect  routs. 
Led  on  by  bloody  youth,  guarded  with  rag^ 
And  countenanc  dby  boys  and  beggary; 
I  say,  if  damn'd  commotion  so  appear'a. 
In  his  true,  native,  and  most  proper  shape. 
You,  reverend  father,  and  these  noble  lords. 
Had  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  and  bloody  insurrection 
With  your  fair  honours.    You,  lord  archbishop,— 
Whose  see  is  by  a  civil  peace  maintain'd  ; 
Whose  beard  the  silver  hand  of  peace  hathtouch'd ; 
Whose  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hathtutor'd; 
Whose  white  investments  figure  innocence, 
The  dove  and  very  blessea  spirit  of  peace,— 
Wherefore  do  you  so  ill  translate  yourself. 
Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bears  such  graco. 
Into  the  harsh  and  boist'rous  tongue  of  war  ? 
Turning  your  books  to  graves,  your  ink  to  blood. 
Your  pens  to  lances,  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  loud  trumpet,  ?nd  a  point  of  war  ? 

Arch.  Wherefore  do  I  this?— so  thequestion  stands. 
Briefly  to  this  end :— We  are  all  diseas'd ; 
And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours. 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burning  fever. 
And  we  must  bleed  for  it :  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infected,  died. 
But,  my  most  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician ; 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  militaiy  men  : 
But,  rather,  show  a  while  like  fearful  war. 
To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  happiness ; 
And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  stop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.     Hear  me  more  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  justly  weigh'd  [suffer. 

What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  wc 
And  find  oiu:  griefs  heavier  than  our  offences. 
We  see  whicli  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  nm. 
And  are  enforc'd  from  our  most  quiet  sphere 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasion : 
And  have  uie  summary  of  all  our  griefs. 
When  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles ; 
Which,  long  ere  this,  we  offer'd  to  the  king. 
And  might  oy  no  suit  gain  our  audience : 
When  we  are  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  griefs, 
We  are  denied  access  unto  his  person 
Even  by  those  men  that  most  have  done  us  wrong. 
The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 
(Whosp  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 
Witli  yet-appearing  blood,)  and  the  examples 
Of  ev«ry  minute's  instance,  (present  now,) 
Have  put  us  in  these  ill-beseeming  arms : 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it ; 
But  to  establish  here  a  peace  indeed. 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

West.  When  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  denied  ! 
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Wherein  have  jrou  been  ealled  by  the  king? 
What  peer  hath  been  suborn'd  to  grate  on  you  ? 
That  you  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  book 
Of  forg'd  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine. 
And  consecrate  commotion's  bitter  edgef 

Arch.  My  brother,  general  1  the  commonwealth ! 
To  brother  bom  an  household  cruelty, 
I  make  mv  quarrel  in  particular. 

IVest.  There  is  no  need  of  any  such  redress ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Mowb.  Why  not  to  him,  in  part ;  and  to  us  all. 
That  feel  the  bruises  of  the  days  before ; 
And  suffer  the  condition  of  these  times 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  tmequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours! 

/f '«rf.  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray, 

Construe  the  times  to  their  necessities. 
And  you  shall  say  indeed,— it  is  the  time. 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuries. 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Either  from  tne  king,  or  in  the  present  time, 
That  you  should  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  biuld  a  grief  on :  Were  you  not  restor'd 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  seigniories. 
Your  noble  and  right-well-remember'd  father's  ? 

Mowb.  What  thing,  in  honour,  had  my  father  lost. 
That  need  to  be  reviv'd,  and  breath'd  m  nie  ? 
The  king,  that  lov'd  him,  as  the  state  stood  then. 
Was  force  perforce  compell'd  to  banish  him : 
And  then,  that  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  he, 
Being  mounted,  and  both  roused  in  their  seats. 
Their  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spur. 
Their  armed  staves  in  charge,  their  beavers  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  sparkling  through  sights  of  steel. 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together ; 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have  staid 
My  father  from  the  breast  of  Bolingbroke, 
O,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  warder  down. 
His  own  life  hung  upon  the  staff  he  threw  : 
Then  threw  he  down  himself;  and  all  their  liTes, 
That,  by  indictment,  and  by  dint  of  sword. 
Have  since  miscarried  under  Bolingbroke. 

West.  You  speak,  lord  Mowbray,  now  you  know 
The  earl  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then  [not  what  : 
In  England  the  most  valiant  gentleman ; 
Who  Knows  on  whom  fortune  would  then  have 
But,  if  your  father  had  been  victor  there,     [smil'd  ? 
He  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry : 
For  all  the  country,  in  a  general  voice. 
Cried  hate  upon  him ;  andall  their  prayers,  and  love. 
Were  set  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on, 
And  bless'd  and  grac'd  indeed,  more  than  the  king. 
But  this  is  mere  digression  from  my  purpose.— 
Here  come  I  from  our  princely  general. 
To  know  your  griefs ;  to  tell  you  from  his  grace. 
That  he  will  give  you  audience  :  and  wherein 
It  shall  appear  that  your  demands  are  Just, 
You  shall  enjoy  them ;  everything  set  off, 
That  might  so  much  as  think  you  enemies. 

Moivb.  But  he  hath  forc'd  us  to  compel  this  offer ; 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love. 

fVest.  Mowbray,  you  overween,  to  take  it  so ; 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear : 
For,  lo !  within  a  ken.  our  army  lies : 
Upon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  gfive  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 
Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours, 
Our  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms, 
Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  cause  the  best ; 
Then  reason  wills  our  hearts  should  be  as  good  :— 
Say  you  not  then,  our  offer  is  compell'd. 

Mowb.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  shall  admit  no  parley. 

IVest.  That  argues  but  the  shame  of  your  offence : 
A  rotten  case  abides  no  handling. 

Hast.  Hath  the  prince  John  a  lull  commisiion, 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  nis  father, 
To  hear,  and  absolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  shall  stand  upon? 

iVest.  That  is  intended  in  the  general's  name : 
I  muse  you  make  so  slight  a  question,     [schedule  ; 

Arch.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  this 
For  this  contains  our  general  grievances : 
Each  several  article  herein  redress'd ; 
Ali  members  of  our  cause,  both  here  and  hence, 
That  are  insinew'd  to  this  action, 


Acquitted  by  a  true  substantial  form ; 
Ana  present  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  consign'd : 
We  come  within  our  awful  banks  again. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

tVest.  This  wiH  I  show  the  general.    Please  you, 
In  sight  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet :     [lords. 
And  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  so  frame, 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swords 
Which  must  decide  it. 

Arch.  My  lord,  we  will  do  so.  [Exit.  West. 

Mowb.  There  is  a  thing  within  my  bosom  tells  me. 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  stand. 

Hast,   Fear  you  not  that:   if  we  can  make  our 
Upon  such  large  terms,  and  so  absolute,       [peace 
As  our  conditions  shall  consist  upon. 
Our  peace  shaU  stand  as  firm  as  rocky  mountains. 

MoTt'b.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  shall  be  such, 
That  every  slight  and  falsenierived  cause. 
Yea,  every  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  reason. 
Shall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action : 
That  were  our  royal  faiths  martyrs  in  love, 
We  shall  be  winnow'd  with  so  rough  a  wind. 
That  even  our  corn  shall  seem  as  Tight  as  chafi^ 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

Arch.  No,  no,  my  lord;  Note  this,— the  king  is 
Of  dainty  and  such  picking  grievances :  f  weary 

For  he  hath  found,  to  end  one  doubt  by  deatn. 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 
And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables  clean ; 
And  keep  no  tell<tale  to  nis  memory. 
That  may  repeat  and  history  his  loss 
To  new  remembrance ;  For  full  well  he  knowS|! 
He  cannot  so  precisely  weed  this  land 
As  his  misdoubts  present  occasion : 
His  foes  are  so  enrooted  with  his  friends* 
That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 
He  doth  unfasten  so  and  shake  a  friend. 
So  that  this  land,  like  an  offensive  wife. 
That  hath  enraged  him  on  to  offer  strokes. 
As  he  is  striking,  holds  his  infant  up. 
And  hangs  resolv'd  correction  in  tne  arm 
That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

Hast.  Besides  the  king  hath  wasted  all  his  rods 
On  late  offenders,  that  Tie  now  doth  lack 
The  very  instruments  of  chastisement : 
So  that  this  power,  like  to  a  fangless  lion. 
May  offer,  but  not  hold.      Arch.  'T  is  very  true  :— 
And  tlierefore  be  assur'd,  my  good  lord  marshal, 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well, 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united, 
Grow  stronger  for  the  breaking.       Moiob.  Be  it  so. 
Here  is  return'd  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 
Re-enter  Westmoreland. 

IVest.  The  nrince  Is  here  at  hand :    Pleaseth  your 
lordship 
To  meet  his  grace  just  distance  'tween  our  armies  ? 

Mowb.  Your  grace  of  York,  in  Heaven's  name  then 
forward. 

Arch.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace :— my  lord,  we 
come.  [ExeuH'. 

SCENE  n.—A  Mother  ^rt  of  the  Forest. 
Enter^/rom  one  side,  Mowbray,  the  Archbishop, 

HasUngs,  and  othets:  from  the  other  side.  Prince 

John  AT  Lancaster,  Westmoreland,  Officers,  and 

Attendants. 

P.  yohn.    You  are   well  encounter'd   here,  my 

cousin  Mowbray : 
Good  day  to  you.  gentle  lord  archbishop  : 
And  so  to  vou,  lord  Hastings, — and  to  all. 
My  lord  of  York,  it  better  show'd  with  you, 
^V^len  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell. 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  text. 
Than  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man. 
Cheering  a  rout  of  rebels  with  your  drum. 
Turning  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
That  man,  that  sits  within  a  monarch's  heart. 
And  ripens  in  the  sunshine  of  his  favour. 
Would  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  the  king. 
Alack,  what  mischiefs  might  he  set  abroach. 
In  shadow  of  such  greatness  1  With  you.  lord  bishop. 
It  is  even  so  ^— Wno  hath  not  heard  it  spoken. 
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How  deep  yon  were  within  the  books  of  God  ? 
To  us,  the  speaker  in  his  parliament  ^ 
To  us  the  imagin'd  voice  of  Heaven  itself ; 
The  very  opener  and  intelligencer, 
Between  the  grace,  the  sanctities  of  heaven. 
And  our  dull  workings :  O,  who  shall  b<.liev3. 
But  you  misuse  the  reverence  of  your  place  ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven. 
As  a  false  favourite  doth  his  prince's  name, 
In  deeds  dishonourable  ?    You  have  taken  up. 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 
The  subjects  of  his  substitute,  ray  father ; 
And,  both  against  the  peace  of  heaven  and  hhn, 
Have  here  up-swarm'd  them. 

Arch.  Good  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 

I  am  not  here  against  your  father's  peace  : 
But,  as  I  told  my  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
The  time  misorder'd  doth,  in  common  sense, 
Crowd  us.  and  crush  us,  to  this  monstrous  form, 
To  hold  our  safety  up.    I  sent  your  grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  grief 
(The  which  hath  been  with  scorn  shov'd  from  the 
Whereon  this  Hydra  son  of  war  is  bom :        [court.) 
Whose  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm'd  asleep, 
"With  grant  of  our  most  Just  and  right  desires  ; 
And  true  ot>edience,  ofthis  madness  cured. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  majesty. 

Mffwb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortunes 
To  the  last  man. 

Hast.  And  though  we  here  fall  down. 

We  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt ; 
If  they  miscarry,  theirs  shall  second  them  : 
And  so,  success  of  mischief  shall  be  bom ; 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  up, 
Whiles  England  shall  have  generation. 

P.  John.  You  are  too  shallow.  Hasting^,  much  too 
To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  after-times.       [shallow. 

West.  Pleaseth  your  grace,  to  answer  them  directly. 
How  far-forth  you  do  like  their  articles? 

P.  yohn.  I  like  them  all.  and  do  allow  them  wdl : 
Andswear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood, 
My  father's  purposes  have,  been  mistook ; 
And  some  about  him  have  too  lavishly 
Wrested  his  meanirig  and  authority. 
My  lord,  these  griefs  shafl  be  with  speed  redres^d; 
Upon  my  life,  they  shall.    If  this  may  please  you. 
Discharge  your  powers  unto  their  several  counties. 
As  we  wiU  ours :  and  here,  between  the  armies. 
Let 's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace ; 
That  all  their  eves  may  bear  those  tokens  home. 
Of  our  restored  love  and  amity. 

Arch.  I  take  your  princely  word  for  these  redresses. 

P.  yohn.  I  give  it  you,  and  will  maintain  my  word: 
And  thereupon  I  drmk  unto  your  grace. 

Hast.  Go,  captain,  [to  an  Officer Jand  deliver  to  the 

army 
This  news  of  peace ;  let  them  have  pay,  and  part : 
I  know  it  will  well  please  them ;  Hie  thee,  captain. 
[Exit  omctr. 

Arch.  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

tVest.  I  pledge  your  grace :  and,  if  you  knew  what 
I  have  bestow'd,  to  breed  this  present  peace,  [pains 
You  would  drink  freely :  but  my  love  to  ye 
Shall  show  itself  more  openly  hereafter. 

Arch.  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

l^est.  I  am  glad  of  it  :— 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  cousm  Mowbray. 

Moiub.  You  wish  me  health  in  very  happy  season : 
For  I  am,  on  the  sudden,  something  ilL 

Arch.  Against  ill  chances,  men  arc  ever  merry; 
Hut  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  event  [row 

West.  Therefore  be  merry,  coz ;  since  sudden  sory 
Serves  to  say  thus, — Some  good  thing  comes  to- 
morrow. 

Arch.  Believe  me,  I  am  passing  light  in  spirit. 

Mowb.  So  much  the  worse,  if  your  (»wn  rule  be  true. 
[Shouts  -within, 

P.  yohn.  The  word  of  peace  is  rendcr'd ;  Hark, 
how  they  shout ! 

Mowb.  This  had  been  cheerful  after  victory. 

Arch.  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conquest ; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  subdued. 
And  neither  party  loser.         P.  John.  Go,  my  lord, 

'  nd  let  our  amnr  be  discharged  too.— 

[ArtfWestmoralaAd. 


And.  good  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  onr  trams 
March  by  us,  that  we  may  peruse  tlve  men 
We  should  have  cop'd  withaL 


Arch.  '  Go,  good  lord  Hasthigs, 

And,  ere  they  be  dismiss'd.  let  tnem  march  by. 

[£xit  Hastings. 
P.  yohn.  I  trust,  lords,  we  shall  ue  to-night  to- 
gether. 

Re-enter  Westmoreland. 
Now,  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  mrasf  still  t 
'  West.  The  leaders,  tiaving  charge  from  yon  to  stand. 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  speuc. 

P.  yohn.  They  kMtW  their  duties. 
Re-enter  Hastings. 

Mast.  My  lord,  our  army  is  dispersed  alrcmdjr : 
Like  youthful  steers  unyok'd,  they  took  their  course 
ivast,  west,  north,  south ;  or,  like  a  school  broke  up, 
Hach  hurries  towards  his  home,  and  sporting-place. 

West.  Good  tidings,  my  lord  Hastugs;  for  the 
I  do  arrest  thee,  traitor,  of  high  treason :  [which 
And  you,  lord  archbishop, — and  you,  lord  Mowluay, 
Of  capiul  treason  I  attach  you  both. 

Mowb.  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  honourable  t 

West.  Is  your  assembly  sof 

Arch.  Will  you  thus  break  3rour  faith  T 

P.  yohn,  I  pawn'd  thee  none; 

I  promis'd  you  redress  of  these  same  gpievances, 
Whereof  you  did  complain  ;  which,  by  mine  honour, 
I  will  perform  with  a  most  christian  care. 
But  for  you,  rebels,  look  tn  taste  the  due 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  such  acts  as  yours. 
Most  shallowly  did  you  these  arms  commence. 
Fondly  brought  here,  and  foolishly  scat  hence. 
Strike  up  our  drums,  pursue  the  scatter'd  stray ; 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  nath  safely  fought  to-day. 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  the  block  of  death : 
Treason's  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath.  [Exu 

SCBNB  \\\.— Another  part  of  the  Forest. 

Alarums  :  ExcHrsions.    Enter  FalsUff  and  Cole- 

vQe,  mcoting. 

F»L  What 's  your  name,  sir  t  of  what  condition  ve 
you  ;  and  of  wnat  place,  1  pray  t  [of  the  dale* 

Coie.  I  am  a  knight,  sir ;  and  my  name  is  Colevile 

Fal.  Well  then,  Colevile  is  your  name ;  a  knight 
is  your  degree ;  and  your  place,  the  dale :  Colevile 
shall  still  be  your  name ;  a  traitor  your  degree ;  and 
the  dungeon  your  place,— «  place  deep  enough  ;  so 
shall  you  be  still  Colevile  ofthe  dale. 

Col.  Are  not  you  sir  John  Falstaff  ? 

Fal.  As  good  a  man  as  he,  sir,  whoe'er  I  am.  Do 
ye  yield,  sir?  or  shall  I  sweat  for  yout  If  I  do 
sweat,  they  are  the  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they 
weep  for  thy  death ;  therefore  rouse  up  fear  ana 
trembling,  and  do  observance  to  ray  mercy. 

Cole.  I  thmk  you  are  sir  joha  Fatstaif;  and,  in  that 
thought,  yield  me. 

Fal.  I  have  a  whole  school  of  toi^fues  in  this  belly 
of  mine  ;  and  not  a  tongue  of  tliein  all  speaks  any 
other  word  but  ray  nam*.  An  I  had  but  a  belly  of 
any  Indifferency,  I  were  sipipiy  the  most  active 
fellow  in  Europe :  My  womb,  my  womb,  my  womb 
undoes  me.— Here  comes  our  general. 
Enter  Prince  John  0/  Lancaster,  Westmoreland, 
and  others. 

P.  yohn.  The  heat  is  past,  follow  no  farther  now.— 
Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Westmoreland  ;— 
[Exit  yr  est. 
Now,  Falstaff,  where  have  yon  been  all  this  while? 
When  everything  is  ended  then  you  come  : 
These  tardy  tncks  of  yours  will,  on  my  life. 
One  time  or  other  break  some  gallows'  back. 

Fad.  1  would  be  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should  lb© 
thus ;  I  never  knew  yet  but  rebuke  and  check  was 
the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  swallow, 
an  arrow,  or  a  bullet  ?  have  I,  in  my  poor  and  old 
motion,  the  expedition  of  thought?  I  have  speeded 
hither  with  the  very  cxtreniest  inch  of  possibility : 
I  have  foundered  nine-score  and  odd  posts:  and 
here,  travel-tainted  as  I  am,  have,  in  my  pure  and 
immaculate  valour,  taken  sir  John  Colevile  of  the 
dale,  a  most  furious  knight,  and  valorous  enemy: 
But  what  of  that?  he  saw  me,  and  yielded ;  that  X 
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may  justly  say,  with  the  hook-nfised  fellow  of  Rom*. 
I  came,  saw,  and  overcame.  [deserving. 

P.  7ohn.  It  was  more  of  his  courtesy  than  your 

Fat.  I  know  not ;  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield  nim: 
and  I  beseech  your  grace,  let  it  be  booked  with  the 
rest  of  this  clay's  deeds :  or,  I  swear,  I  will  have 
it  ui  a  particular  ballad  else,  with  mine  own  picture 
on  the  top  of  it,  Colevile  kissini;  my  foot :  To  the 
which  course  if  I  be  enforced,  if  you  do  not  all 
sliow  iike  gill  two-pences  to  me,  and  I.  in  the  cl«u" 
sky  of  fame,  o'ershme  you  as  much  as  the  full  moon 
doth  the  cinders  of  the  element,  which  show  like 
pins'  heads  to  her,  I  believe  not  the  word  of  the 
noble :  Therefore  let  me  have  right,  and  let  desert 

P.  yokn.  Thine 's  too  heavy  10  aiount.     [mount. 

Fai.  Let  it  shine  then. 

P.  7M«.  Thine 's  too  thick  to  shine. 

FaL  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord,  that  may 


do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  wiH. 
->.  Jokn.  :     •  -'■..- 

Coli 


P.  yokn.  Is  thy  name  Colevile  t 

CoU.  It  Js,  my  lord. 

P.  yokn.  A  fiunoQS  rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

FaS.  And  a  femous  true  subject  to  him. 

Cole.  I  am,  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are. 
That  led  me  hither :  had  they  oeen  rul'd  my  me. 
You  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 

Fai.  I  know  not  how  they  sold  themselves :  but 
thou,  Ukc  a  kind  fellow,  gavest  thyself  away ;  and 
I  thank  thee  for  thee. 

Rt-euUr  Westmoreland. 

P.  yokn.  Have  yoil  left  pursuit! 

IVeft.  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  stay'd. 

P.  y^kn.  Send  Colevile,  with  his  confederates, 
To  York,  to  present  execution  '.— 
Bhmt,  lead  nim  hence;  and  see  you  guard  him 
sure.  \ExeuHt  some  ifft'tk  Colevile. 

And  now  dispatch  we  toward  the  court,  my  lords ; 
I  hear,  the  kmg  ray  Cither  is  sore  s4ck : 
Our  news  shall  go  before  us  to  his  majesty,— 
Which,  cousin,  you  shall  hear,— to  comfort  him ; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

Fa/.  My  k>rd,  I  beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to 
go  through  Gh>8tershire :  and,  wnen  you  come  to 
court,  stand  my  good  lord,  'pray,  in  your  good  re- 
port, [dition, 

P.  yokn.  Fare  you  well,  Falstaff:  I,  in  ray  con- 
ShaO  better  n>eak  of  you  than  you  deserve.  fExi/. 

Fai.  I  would  you  had  but  the  wit :  *t  were  better 
than  your  dukedom. — Good  faith,  this  same  young 
sober-blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me ;  nor  a  man 
cannot  make  him  laugh ;  but  that 's  no  marvel,  he 
drinks  no  wine.  There 's  never  any  of  these  de- 
mure boys  come  to  any  proof:  for  thin  drink  doth 
so  over-cool  ttieir  blood,  and  making  many  fish- 
meals,  that  they  fall  into  a  kind  of  tuale  green-sick- 
ness ;  and  then,  when  they  marry,  they  get  wenches : 
they  are  generally  fools  and  cowards ;— which  some 
of  us  should  be  too,  but  for  inflammation.  A  good 
sherris-sack  hath  a  two-fold  operation  in  it.  It  as- 
cends me  into  the  brain :  dries  me  there  all  the 
foolish,  and  dull,  and  crudy  vapours  which  environ 
h :  makes  it  apprehensive,  auick,  forgetive,  fuU  of 
nimble,  fiery,  and  delectable  shapes  ;  which  de- 
livered o'er  to  the  voice,  (the  tongue,)  which  is 
the  birth,  becomes  excellent  wit.  The  second  pro- 
perty of  your  excellent  sherris  is,— the  wanning  of 
the  blood ;  which,  before  cold  and  settled,  left 
the  liver  white  and  pale^  which  is  the  badge  of 
pusillanimity  and  cowardice:  but  the  sherris  warms 
It  and  makes  it  course  from  the  inwards  to  the 
parts  extreme.  It  iUuminateth  the  face ;  which,  as 
a  beacon,  gives  warning  to  all  the  rest  of  this  little 
kingdom,  man,  to  arm:  and  then  the  vital  com- 
Diners,  and  inland  petty  spirits,  muster  me  all  to 
their  captain,  the  heart ;  who,  great,  and  puffed  up 
with  this  retinae,  doth  any  deed  of  courage ;  and 
this  valour  comes  of  sherris :  So  that  skill  in  the 
weapon  is  nothing  without  sack  ;  for  that  sets  it  a- 
worR :  and  learning  a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a 
devil ;  till  sack  commences  it,  and  sets  it  in  act  and 
use.  Hereof  comes  it,  that  prince  Hany  is  valiant : 
for  the  cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inherit  of  his 
father,  he  hath,  like  lean,  steril,  and  bare  land, 
manured,  husbanded,  and  tilled,  with  exctilent  en- 


deavour of  drinking  good  and  good  store  of  fertile 
sherris ;  that  he  Ubecome  very  not  and  valiant.  If 
I  had  a  thousand  sons,  the  first  principle  1  woukl 
teach  them  should  be,— to  forswear  tliin  potations, 
and  to  addict  tlicmselves  to  sack. 

EtUer  Bardolph. 
How  now,  Bardolph  ? 

Hard.  The  army  is  discharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fai.  Let  them  go.  Ill  throui.'h  Glostcrshire  ;  and 
there  will  I  visit  master  Robert  Shallow,  esquire  ;  I 
have  him  already  tempering  between  my  finger  and 
my  thumb,  and  shortly  willl  seal  with  nim.  Come 
away.  \ExeuHt. 

SCENE  IV.->Westminster.    A  Room  in  tke  Palace, 

Enter  King  Henry,  Clarence.  Prince  Humphrey, 
Warwick,  and  otkers. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  lords,  if  heaven  doth  give  successful 
To  this  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doors,         [end 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields, 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  are  s^inctified. 
Our  navy  is  address'd.  our  power  collected. 
Our  substitutes  in  absence  well  invested. 
And  everything  lies  level  to  our  wish  : 
Only,  we  want  a  little  personal  strength  ; 
And  pause  us,  till  these  rebels,  now  a-foot. 
Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  government. 

IVar.  Both  which  we  doubt  not  but  your  majesty 
Shall  soon  eqjoy. 

K.  Hen.  Humphrey,  my  son  of  Gloster, 

Where  is  the  prince  your  brother  ? 

P.  Humpk.  1  think  he's  gone  to  hunt,  my  lord,  at 

K,  Hen.  And  how  accompanied?  [Windsor. 

P.  Humpk.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

K.  Hen.  Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Clarence, 
with  him? 

P.  Humpk.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  is  in  presence 

Cla.  What  would  my  lord  and  father  T  [here. 

AT.  Hen.    Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomas  of 
Clarence.  [tlicr  ? 

How  chance  thou  art  not  with  the  prince  thy  bro- 
He  loves  thee,  and  thou  dost  neglect  him,  Thomas ; 
Thou  hast  a  better  place  in  his  affection 
Than  all  thy  brothers :  cherish  it,  my  boy  j 
And  noble  offices  thou  may'st  effect 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead, 
Between  his  greatness  and  thy  other  brethren  t 
Therefore,  omit  him  not ;  blunt  not  his  love  j 
Nor  lose  the  good  advantage  of  his  R[race, 
By  seeming  cold,  or  careless  of  his  wilL 
For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  observ'd ; 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
Open  as  day  for  melting  charity : 
Yet  notwithstanding,  being  incens'd,  he's  flint; 
As  humorous  as  winter,  and  as  sudden 
As  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  day. 
His  temper,  therefore,  must  be  well  observ'd : 
Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently. 
When  you  perceive  his  blood  inclin'd  to  mirtli : 
But,  ^eing  moody,  give  him  Une  and  scope ; 
Till  that  his  passions,  like  a  whale  on  ground. 
Confound  themselves  with  workmg.     Learn  this, 

Thomas, 
And  thou  Shalt  prove  a  shelter  to  thy  friends  } 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  brothers  in ; 
That  the  united  vessel  of  their  blood. 
Mingled  with  venom  of  sukj,'<-  stion. 
(As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in.) 
Shall  never  leak,  thougii  it  do  work  as  strong 
As  aconitum,  or  rash  gunpowder. 

Cla.  I  shall  observe  nim  with  all  care  and  love. 

AT.  Hen.  Why  art  thou  not  at  Windsor  with  him. 
Thomas? 

Cla.  He  is  not  there  to-day :  he  dines  In  London. 

K.  Hen.  And  how  accompanied?  canst  thou  tell 
that? 

Cla.  With  Poins.  and  other  his  continual  followers. 

/C.  Htn.  Most  subject  is  the  fattest  soil  to  weeds ; 
And  he.  the  noble  image  of  my  youth. 
Is  overspread  with  them  :  Therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  itself  bevond  the  hour  of  death ; 
The  blood  weeps  u'oiii  my  heart,  when  I  do  shape. 
In  forms  imaginary,  the  unguided  days. 
And  rotten  times,  that  you  shall  look  upon 
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When  I  am  sleeping  with  my  ancestors. 
For  when  his  headstrong  riot  hath  no  curb. 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his  counsellors. 
When  means  and  lavish  manners  meet  together, 
O,  with  what  wiijjjs  shall  his  affections  fly 
Towards  frontinj/  peril  and  oppos'd  decay  I 

IVar.  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond  him 
The  prince  but  studies  his  companions,         [quite : 
Like  a  strange  tongue :   wherein,  to  gain  the  Ian- 
'T  is  nee<lful  that  the  most  immodest  word  [jfuage, 
Be  look'd  upon  and  learn'd  :  which  once  attam'd, 
Your  highness  knows  comes  to  no  further  use. 
But  to  be  known  and  hated.    So,  like  ^ross  terms, 
The  prince  will,  in  the  perfectness  of  time. 
Cast  off  his  followers  :  and  their  memory 
Shall  as  a  pattern  or  a  measure  live. 
By  which  iiis  grace  roust  mete  the  lives  of  others ; 
Turning  past  evils  to  advantages.  [comb 

AT.  Hen.  'T  is  seldom  when  the  bee  doth  leave  her 

)n  the  dead  carrion.— Who 's  here  T  Westmoreland  T 

Enter  Westmoreland. 

IVest.  Health  to  my  sovereign !  and  new  happiness 
Added  to  that  that  I  am  to  deliver  ! 
Prince  John,  your  son,  doth  kiss  your  grace's  hand : 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Hastings,  and  all. 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  your  law ; 
There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  sword  unsheath'd. 
But  peace  puts  forth  her  olive  everywhere. 
The  manner  how  this  action  hath  been  borne 
Here  at  more  leisure  may  your  highness  read ; 
With  every  course,  in  his  particular. 

A'.  Hen.  O  Westmoreland,  thou  art  a  summer  bird, 
Which  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  up  of  day.    Look !  here  *s  more  ne^vs. 
Enter  Harcourt. 

Har.  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majesty ; 
And.  when  they  stand  against  you,  may  they  fall 
As  those  that  I  am  come  to  tellyou  of  I 
The  earl  Northumberland,  and  the  lord  Bardolph, 
With  a  great  power  of  English  and  of  Scots. 
Are  by  the  sheriflf  of  Yorkshire  overthrown; 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  fight. 
This  packet,  please  it  vou.  contains  at  large. 

JC.  Hen.  And  wherefore  should  these  good  news 

make  me  sick  t 
Will  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  full. 
But  write  her  fair  words  still  in  foulest  letters  t 
She  either  gives  a  stomach,  and  no  food, — 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health  ;  or  else  a  feast. 
And  takes  away  the  stomach,— such  are  the  rich, 
That  have  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not, 
I  should  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news ; 
And  now  my  sight  fails,  and  my  brain  is  giddy  :— 
O  me !  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ilL  [Swooms. 

P.  Humph.  Comfort,  your  majesty  I 

Cia.  O  my  royal  father  I 

JVest.  My  sovereign  lord,    cheer  up  yourself, 
look  up  I 

IVar.  Be  patient,  princes ;  you  do  know,  these  fits 
Are  with  his  highness  very  ordinary,  [well. 

Stand  from  him,  give  him  air;  he'll  straight  be 

Cia.^  No,  no  ;  he  cannot  long  hold  out  these  pangs ; 
The  incessant  care  and  labour  of  his  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,  that  should  confine  it  in, 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out. 

P.  Humph.   The  people  fear  me ;  for  they  do 

observe 
Unfather'-d  heirs,  and  loathly  births  of  nature : 
The  seasons  change  their  manners,  as  the  year 
Had  found  some  months  asleep,  and  leap'd  them 
over. 

Cla.  The  river  hath  thrice  flow'd,  no  ebb  between : 
And  the  old  folk,  time's  doting  chronicles, 
Say  it  did  so.  a  little  time  before 
That  our  great-grandsire,  Edward,  sick'd  and  died. 

JVar.  Speak  lower,  princes,  for  tne  king  recovers. 

P.  Humph.  This  apoplexy  will,  certain,  be  his  end. 

A'.  Hen.  I  pray  you,  take  me  iip,  and  bear  me  hence 
Into  some  other  chamber :  softly,  pray. 

\,They  convey  the  King  into  an  inner  part  o/tJie 
room,  and  place  him  on  a  bed. 
Let  there  be  no  noL-ie  made,  my  gentle  friends ; 
Unless  some  dull  and  favourable  hand 
Will  whisper  music  to  my  weary  spirit. 


War.  Call  for  the  music  in  the  other  room. 

K.  Hen.  Set  me  the  crown  upon  my  pillow  here. 

Cla.  His  eye  is  hollow,  and  he  changes  much. 

War.  Less  noise,  less  noise. 

Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Hen.  Who  saw  the  duke  of  Clarence  ! 

Cla.  I  am  here,  brother,  full  of  heaviness. 

P.  Hen.  How  now  I  rain  within  doors,  and  none 
How  doth  the  king  t  [abroad  \ 

P.  Humph.  Exceeding  ill. 

P.  Hen.  Heard  he  the  good  news  yet  t 

TeU  it  him. 

P.  Humph.  He  alter'd  much  upon  the  hearing  it. 

P.  Hen.  If  he  be  sick 
With  jov,  he  will  recover  without  physic. 

War.  Not  so  much  noise,  my  lords ;— «weet  prince, 

speak  low ; 
The  king  your  father  is  dispos'd  to  sleep. 

Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 

War.  Will 't  please  your  grace  to  go  along  with  ust 

P.  Hen.  Ho ;  I  will  sit  and  watch  here  by  the  king. 

i Exeunt  aU  but  ¥.  Hemy. 
lere  upon  his  pillow. 
Being  so  troublesome  a  bedfellow  t 
O  poush'd  perturbation  1  golden  care  1 
That  keep st  the  ports  otslumber  open-wide 
To  many  a  watchful  night  ]— sleep  with  it  now  I 
Yet  not  so  sound,  and  half  so  deeoly  sweet. 
As  he,  whose  brow,  with  homely  biggin  bound. 
Snores  out  the  watch  of  night.    O  majesty  I 
When  thou  dost  pinch  thy  oearer,  thou  dost  sit 
Like  a  rich  armour  worn  m  heat  of  day. 
That  scalds  with  safety.    By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather  which  stirs  not : 
Did  he  suspire,  that  light  and  weightless  down 
Perforce  must  move.    My  graicious  lord  I  my  father  I 
This  sleep  is  sound  indeed ;  this  is  a  sleep, 
That  from  this  golden  rigol  hath  divorc'd 
.So  many  Engli^  kings.    Thy  due.  from  me. 
Is  tears,  and  neavy  sorrows  of  the  olood ; 
Which  native,  love,  and  filial  tenderness. 
Shall,  O  dear  father,  pay  thee  plenteously : 
My  due,  from  thee,  is  this  imperial  crown  : 
\vhich,  as  unmediate  from  thy  place  and  blood. 
Derives  itself  to  me.    Lo,  here  it  sits, — 

[Putting  it  on  his  head. 
Which  heaven  shall  guard :  And  put  the  worid's 

whole  strength 
Into  one  giant  arm.  it  shall  not  force 
This  lineal  honour  from  me :  This  from  thee 
Will  I  to  mine  leave,  as  't  is  left  to  me.  [Exit. 

K.Hen.  Warwick  1  Glostcrl  Clarence  I  . 

Re-enter  Wanrick,  and  the  rest. 

Cla.  Doth  the  kmg  call  ? 

War.  What  would  your  majesty?    How  fares  your 
Rrace?  [lords? 

K.  Hen.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my 

Cla.  We  left  the  prince  my  brother  here,  my  liege, 
Who  undertook  to  sit  and  watch  by  you. 

AT.  ATfw.  The  prince  of  Wales?   Where  is  he?   let 
He  is  not  here.  [me  see  him. 

War.  This  door  is  open ;  he  is  gone  this  way. 

P.  Humph.   He  came  not  through  the  chamber 
where  we  stay'd.  [my  nillow  ? 

K.  Hen.  Where  is  the  crown?  who  took  it  from 

War.  When  we  witlidrew,  my  liege,  we  left  it  here. 

AT.  Hen.  The  prince  hath  ta'enit  ncuce;— go.  seek 
Is  he  so  haity,  that  he  doth  suppose  [him  out. 

My  sleep  my  death  ? 
Find  him,  my  lord  of  Warwick ;  chide  him  hither. 

[ExU  Warwick. 
This  part  of  his  conjoins  with  my  disease. 
And  helps  to  end  me.— See,  sons,  what  things  you 
How  quickly  nature  falls  into  revolt  [are  I 

When  gold  becomes  her  object ! 
For  this  the  foolish  over-careful  fathers 
Have  broke  their  sleep  with  thoughts,  their  brains 
Their  bones  with  Industry  ;  [with  care. 

For  this  they  have  engrossed  and  pil'd  up 
The  canker  d  heaps  of  strange-achieved  gold ; 
For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest 
Their  sons  with  arts,  and  martial  exercises : 
When,  like  the  bee,  culling  from  every  flower 
The  vutuous  sweets ; 
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Our  thighs  pack'd  with  wax,  oar  moaths  with  honey. 
We  brin|r  it  to  the  hive  ;  and,  like  the  bees, 

Are  muraier'd  for  oar  pains.    This  bitter  taste 
Yields  his  engrossments  to  the  ending  father. 

Re-enter  Warwick. 
Now,  where  is  he  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
Till  his  friend  sickness  hath  determin'd  me  ? 

IVar.  My  lord,  I  found  the  prince  in  the  next  room. 
Washing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks. 
With  such  a  deep  demeanour  uigreat  sorrow, 
That  tyranny,  which  never  quaiTcl  but  blood, 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  have  wash'd  his  knife 
With  eentle  eye-drops.     He  Is  coming  hither. 

JC.  Hin.  But  wherefore  did  he  take  away  the  crown? 

Re-enter  Prince  Henry. 
Lo,  where  be  comes.    Come  hither  to  me,  Harry. 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 
{Exeunt  Clarence.  Prince  Humphrey,  Lords,  &c. 

P.  Hen.  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  speak  again. 

K.  Hen.    Thy  wish  was  father,  Harry,    to   that 
I  stay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  thee.        [thought 
Dost  thou  so  hunger  for  my  empty  chair, 
That  thou  wijt  needs  invest  thee  with  mine  honours 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe  ?    O  foolish  youth  I 
Thou  seek'st  the  greatness  that  will  overwhelm  thee. 
Stay  but  a  little  ;  for  mv  cloud  of  dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  witn  so  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  hast  stol'n  that,  which,  after  some  few  hours, 
Were  thine  without  offence ;  and,  at  my  death, 
Thou  hast  seal'd  up  my  expectation : 
Thy  life  did  manifest  thou  lov'dst  me  not, 
And  thou  wik  have  me  die  assur'd  of  it. 
Thou  hid'st  a  tliousand  dafi^ers  in  thy  thoughts  { 
Which  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart. 
To  stab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  Hie. 
What !  canst  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour  t 
Then  get  thee  gone :  and  dig  my  ^ave  thyself; 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thme  ear 
That  thou  art  crowrnecL  not  that  I  am  dead. 
Let  all  the  tears  that  should  bedew  my  hearse 
Be  drops  of  balm,  to  sanctify  thy  head: 
Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dust ; 
Give  that,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  worms. 
Plack  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees ; 
For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form. 
Harry  the  fifth  is  crown'd :— Up,  vanity ! 
Down,  royal  state  1  all  you  sage  couasellors,  hence ! 
And  to  the  Englisli  court  assemble  now, 
From  every  region,  apes  of  idleness  I 
Kow,  neighbour  confines,  purge  you  of  your  %um : 
Have  you  a  ruffian  that  wiU  .swear,  drink,  dance. 
Revel  the  night ;  rob,  murder,  and  commit 
The  oldest  sms  the  newest  kind  of  ways  ? 
Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : 
England  shall  double  gild  his  treble  guilt : 
En^and  shall  give  him  oiSce,  honour,  might : 
For  the  iifth  Harry  from  curb'd  licence  plucks 
The  muzzle  of  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  every  innocent. 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  civil  blows ! 
When  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  riots, 
What  wUt  thou  do  when  riot  is  thy  care? 
O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wilderness  again, 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  mhabitants  I 

P.  Hen.  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege !  but  for  my  tears, 
[Kneeling: 
The  moist  impediments  unto  my  speech, 

1  had  forestalrd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  spoke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  course  ofit  so  far.    There  is  your  crown  i 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally. 
Long  guard  It  yours !    If  I  affect  it  more, 
Than  as  your  honour,  nnd  as  your  renown, 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rise,— 
(Which  my  most  true  and  inward  duteous  spirit 
Teacheth,)— this  prostrate  and  exterior  bending  I 
Heaven  witness  with  mc,  when  I  here  came  in 
And  found  no  course  of  breath  within  your  majesty. 
How  coid  It  struck  my  heart  1    If  I  do  feign, 
O,  let  me  in  my  present  wildness  die  ; 
And  never  live  to  show  the  incredulous  world 
The  noble  change  that  I  have  purposed  I 
Comity  to  look  on  yon,  (hinkii^  y«u  dead. 
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(And  dead  almact,  my  liege,  to  think  you  were.) 
I  spake  imto  the  crown  as  having  sense. 
And  thus  upbraided  it  :->'  The  care  on  thee  depend- 
Hath  fed  upon  the  body  of  ray  father  ;  [ing 

Therefore,  thou,  best  of  gold,  art  worst  of  gold. 
Other,  less  fine  in  carat,  is  more  precious. 
Preserving  life  in  med'cine  potable ; 
But  thou,  most  fine,  most  honour'd,  most  renown'd. 
Hast  eat  thy  bearer  up.'— Thus,  my  most  royal  liege. 
Accusing  it.  I  put  it  on  my  head, 
To  trv  with  it,  as  with  an  enemy, 
That  nad  before  my  face  murder'd  my  father, 
The  guarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 
But  if  it  did  infect  my  blood  with  joy, 
Or  swell  my  thoughts  to  any  strain  of  pride ; 
If  any  rebel  or  vain  spirit  of  mine 
Did,  with  the  least  affection  of  a  welcome. 
Give  entertainment  to  the  might  ofit. 
Let  Heaven  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head. 
And  make  me  as  the  poorest  vassal  is. 
That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it. 
K.  Hen.  O  my  son  I 

Heaven  put  it  m  thy  mind  to  take  it  hence. 
That  thou  might'st  win  the  more  thy  father's  love, 
Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  it. 
Come  hither,  Harry,  sit  thou  by  my  bed ; 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  counsel 
That  ever  I  shall  breathe.    Heaven  knows,  my  son. 
By  what  by-paths,  and  indirect  crook 'd  ways. 
I  met  this  crown ;  and  I  myself  know  well 
How  troublesome  it  sat  upon  my  head : 
To  thee  it  shall  descend  with  better  quiet. 
Better  opinion,  better  confirmation ; 
For  all  the  soil  of  the  achievement  goes 
With  me  into  the  earth.    It  seeind  m  me 
But  as  an  honour  snatch'd  with  boisterous  hand ; 
And  I  had  many  living,  to  upbraid 
My  gain  ofit  by  their  assistances; 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel,  and  to  bloodshed. 
Wounding  supposed  peace :  all  these  bold  fears, 
Thou  seest,  with  peril  I  have  answered : 
For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  scene 
Acting  that  argument ;  and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  mood:  for  what  in  me  was  purchas'd. 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a  more  fairer  sort ; 
So  thou  the  garland  wear'st  successively. 
Yet,  though  thou  stand'st  more  sure  than  I  could  do. 
Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  since  griefs  are  green ; 
And  all  my  friends,  which  thou  must  make  thy  friends, 
Have  but  their  stings  and  teeth  newly  ta'en  out ; 
By  whose  fell  working  I  was  first  advanc'd. 
And  by  whose  power  1  well  might  lod^e  a  fear 
To  be  again  displac'd :  which  to  avoiil, 
1  cut  them  off ;  and  had  a  purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  I^nd ; 
Lest  rest,  and  lying  still,  miifht  make  them  look 
Too  near  unto  my  state.    -^       - 
Be  it  thy  course,  to  bu: 

Withforeiijn  quarrels; . 

May  waste  the  memory  of  the  former  days. 
.More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  so, 
That  strength  of  speech  is  utterly  denied  nie. 
How  I  came  by  the  crown,  O  Heaven  forgive  1 
And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  live  1 
P.  Hen.  My  gracious  liege. 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me ; 
Then  plain  and  right  nmst  my  possession  be : 
Which  I,  with  more  than  witn  a  coumion  pain, 
'Gainst  all  the  world  will  rightfuUy  maintain. 

Enter  Prince  John  0/  Lancaster,  Warwick,  Lords. 

and  others. 
K.  Hen.  Look,  look,  here  comes  my  John  of  Lan- 
caster, ^royalfatfierl 
P.  yohn.  Health,   peace,   and  happiness,   to  my 
A".  Hen.  Thou  bring'st  lue  happiness  and  peace, 

son  John ; 
But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
From  this  bare,  wlther'd  trunk :  up-n  thy  bight. 
My  worldly  business  makes  a  period. 
Where  is  my  lord  of  Warwick  T 
p.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick  I 

X:.  Hen.  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
Unto  the  lodging  where  I  first  did  swoon  ? 
W'i^r,  T  Is  call  d  Jerusalem,  my  noble  lor4- 


lying  Sim,  nwju  uiaKe  tnem  look 
my  state.    Therefore,  my  Harry, 
ie,  to  busy  giddy  minds 
uarrels ;  that  action,  hence  borne  on 
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[Act  v. 


K.  Hm.  Liiad  be  to  heaven  I--even  tHbre  my  life 

must  end. 
It  hati»  been  urophesied  to  me  many  years, 
I  should  not  aie  but  in  Jerusalem; 
Which  vainly  I  suppos'd  the  Holy  I-and  :— 
But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber ;  tliere  I  '11  lie  ; 
In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.  \Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— Glostershire.    A  Hall  in  Shallow's 

House. 
Enter  Shallow,  FalstafT,  Bardolph,  and  Page. 


Snai,  By  cock  and  pye,  sir.  you  shall  not  away  to- 
night, what,  Davy,  I  say  I 
Fal.  You  must  excuse  me,  master  Robert  Shallow. 
Shot.  I  will  not  excuse  you ;  you  sliall  not  be  ex- 
cused ;  excuses  shall  not  be  admitted ;  there  is  no 
excuse  shall  serve;  you  shall  not  be  excused.— Why, 
Davyl 

Enter  Davy. 
Dtmy.  Here,  sir. 
Shal.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,— let  me  see,  Davy;  let 
me  see :— yea,  marry.  M'lfliam  cook,  bid  him  come 
hither.— Sir  John,  you  shall  not  be  excused. 
Davy.  Marry,  sir,  thus ;— those  precepts  cannot  be 
served  :  and,  again,  sir,— Shall  we  sow  tlie  head-land 
with  wheat? 

Shot.  With  red  wheat.  Dav>-    B"t  for  William 
cook ;— Are  there  no  young  pigeons  t 
Davy.  Yes,  sir.— Here  is  now  the  smith's  note  for 
shoeing  and  plough-irons. 

Shal.  Let  it  be  cast,  and  paid :— sir  John,  you  shall 
not  be  excused. 

Davy.  Sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  must  needs  be 
had : — And,  sir.  do  you  mean  to  stop  any  of  William's 
wages,  about  the  sack  he  lost  the  other  day  at  Hinck- 
ley fair? 

Skal.  He  shall  answer  It :- Some  pigeons,  Davy ; 
a  couple  of  short-legged  hens ;  a  joint  of  mutton ; 
and  any  pretty  UtHe  tiny  kickshaws,  tell  William  cook. 
Davy.  T)otb  the  man  of  war  stay  all  night,  sir? 
Sh^l.  Yes,  Davy.  I  will  use  him  well.  A  friend 
I'  the  court  is  better  than  a  penny  in  purse.  Use  his 
men  well,  Davy;  for  they  are  anant  knaves,  and 
will  backbite. 

Davy.  No  worse  than  they  are  bitten,  sir ;  for  they 
have  marvellous  foul  iinen.  [Davy. 

Shal.  Well  conceited,  Davy.  About  thy  business, 
Davy.  \  tjcseech  you,  sir,  to  countenance  William 
Visor  of  Wincot  against  Clement  Perkes  of  the  hill. 
Shal.  There  are  many  complaints,  Davy,  against 
that  Visor;  that  Visor  Is  an  arrant  knave,  on. my 
knowledge. 

Davy.  1  grant  your  worship  that  he  is  a  knave,  sir : 
but,  yet,  Heaven  forbid,  sir,  but  a  knave  should  have 
some  countenance  at  his  friend's  request.  An  honest 
man,  sir,  is  able  to  speak  for  himself,  when  a  knave 
Is  not.  I  have  served  your  worship  truly,  sir,  these 
eight  years ;  and  if  I  cannot  once  or  twice  in  a 
quarter  bear  out  a  knave  against  an  honest  man,  I 
have  but  a  very  little  credit  with  your  worship.  The 
knave  is  mine  honest  friend,  sir ;  therefore,  I  be- 
seech your  worship,  let  him  be  countenanced. 
Shal.  Go  to ;  I  say,  he  shall  have  no  wrong.  Look 
about,  Davy.     \Exit  Davy.]    Where  are  you,  sir 

John  t  Come,  off  with  your  boots. — Give  me  your 
and,  master  Bardolph. 
Bard.  \  am  jjlad  to  see  your  worship. 
Shal.  I  Uiank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind  master 


being  near  thelr«i«ster :  if  to      ^ 

with  master  Shallow,  that  no  man  conkl  better  com- 
mand his  servants.  It  is  certain  that  either  wise 
bearing,  or  ignorant  carriage,  is  caught  as  men  take 
diseases,  one  of  another :  therefore,  let  men  take 
heed  of  their  company.  I  will  devise  matter  enough 
out  of  tills  Shallow  to  keep  prince  Harry  in  continual 
laughter,  the  wearing  out  of  six  fa^ions,  (which  is 
fonr  terms  or  two  actions,)  and  he  shall  laugh  with- 
out intemallums.  O,  it  is  much,  that  a  lie  with  a 
slight  oath,  and  a  icst  with  a  sad  brow,  will  do  with 
a  fellow  that  never  had  the  ache  in  his  shoulders  I  O, 
you  shall  see  him  laugh,  till  his  face  be  like  a  wet 
cloak  ill  laid  up.         Shal.  [fVithzn.]  Sir  John  ! 

Eal.  I  come,  master  Shallow;  I  come,  master  Shal- 
low. [Exit  Falstaff. 
Scene  IL— Westminster.  A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Warwick  and  the  Lord  Chief  Jusdce. 

JVar.  How  now,  my  lord  chief  justice?-  whither 

CA.  yMf/.  How  doth  the  king?  [away? 

War.  Exceeding  well ;  his  cares  are  now  all  ended. 

Ch.  ynst.  I  hope,  not  dead. 

IVar.  He  's  walk'd  the  way  of  nature ; 


And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more! 
Ch.  yttsl.  1  would  his  majesty  hat' 
The  service  that  I  truly  did  his  life 


would  his  majesty  had  called  me  with 

,  _  hat  I  truly  did  his  life  [him : 

Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injuries. 


Bardolph  :— and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow,    [to  the 
Page.]    Come,  sir  John.  [Exit  Shallow. 

_Pal.  I  "11  follow  you.  good  master  Robert  Shallow. 


Page.]    Come,  sir  John, 

Pal.  I  "11  follow  you.  gi 

Bardolph.  look  to  our  horses.  [Exeunt  Bardolph 
and  Page.]  If  I  were  sawed  into  quantities,  I  should 
make  four  dozen  of  such  bearded  hermit's-staves 
as  master  Shallow.     It  is  a  wonderful  thing,  to  see 


IVar.  Indeed,  I  think  the  young  king  loves  you  not, 
Ch.  yust.  I  know  he  doth  not ;  and  do  arm  myself^ 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  me 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantasy. 
Ettter  Prince  John,  Prmce  Huraphcey,  Clarence, 

Westmoreland,  and  others. 
War.  Here  come  the  heavy  issue  of  dead  Hany '; 
O,  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen  I 
How  many  nobles  then  should  hold  their  places. 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirits  of  vile  sort  ] 
Ch.yitst.  Alas  I  1  fear  all  will  be  overtnm'd. 
P.  yohn.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick,  good 
P.  Humph,  eta.  Good  morrow,  cousin,  {morrow. 
P.  yohn.  We  meet  like  men  that  had  sorgot  to 

speak. 
War.  We  do  remember;  but  our  argument 

Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk.         [us  heavr  | 
P.  yohn.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  that  hath  made 
Ch.  yust.  Peace  be  with  us,  lest  we  be  heavier ! 
P.  Humph.  O,  good  my  lord,  you  have  lost  a  friend, 
indeed : 

And  I  dare  swear  you  borrow  not  tliat  face 

Of  seeming  sorrow ;  it  is,  sure,  your  own. 
P.  yohn.  Though  no  man  be  a^snr'd  what  grace 

You  stand  in  coldest  expectation :  [to  fiiid, 

I  am  the  sorrier ;  'woula  't  were  otherwise. 
LCa.  Well,  you  must  now  speak  sir  John  Falstalf 

Which  swims  against  your  stream  of  quality,  [fair ; 
Ch.  yust.  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did  I  did  in  honour. 

Led  Ly  the  impartial  conduct  of  my  soul ; 

And  never  shall  you  see  that  I  will  beg 

A  ragged  and  forcstall'd  remission. 

If  truth  and  upright  innocency  fail  ine. 


'11  to  the  king  my  master  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  him  who  nath  sent  me  after  him. 
War.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

Eftter  King  Henry  V. 
Ch.  yust.  Good  morrow ;  and  heaven  save  your 

majesty  I 
King.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  majesty 
[Exit  Sliallow.  Sits  not  so  easy  on  me  as  you  think. 
•     ■  -"^  ••         Brothers,  you  mix  your  sadness  with  some  fear; 
This  is  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  court ; 
Not  Atnurath  an  Amurath  succeeds. 
But  Harry,  Harry :  Yet  be  sad,  good  brothers, 
For,  to  speak  truth,  U  very  well  becomes  you ; 


the  semblabie  coherence  of  his  men's  spirits  and  |  Sorrow  so  royally  in  you  appeal  . 

his :  They,  by  observing  of  him,  do  bear  themselves  That  I  will  deeply  put  the  fashion  on, 

like  foolish  justices ;  he,  by  conversing  with  them,  I  And  wear  it  in  my  heart.    Why  then,  be  sad : 

is  turned  into  a  justice-like  serv-ing-man ;  their  spirits '  But  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers, 

are  so  married  in  conjunction  with  the  participation  Than  a  joint  burthen  laid  upon  us  all. 

of  society,  that  they  flock  together  in  consent,  like,  For  me,  by  iieaven,  I  bid  you  be  assur'd, 

so  many  wild-geese.    If  I  had  a  suit  to  master  Shal-  I  '11  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too ; 

low,  I  would  hxunottt  his  men,  with  th«  fa&putatloa  of  1  ^et  me  but  bear  your  love,  1 11  boar  your  cares. 


ScsMxn.] 
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3" 


Yet  weep,  that  Harry  *a  dead ;  and  so  win  I ; 
fiut  Hany  tives,  that  shall  convert  those  tears, 
By  numboTi  itito  hours  of  bapjpiaess. 

P.^fchn,&v.  We  hope  DO  other  firacn  your  majesty. 

King.  Yoo  all  look  strangely  on  me  >— and  you 
most  -f  [  7*17  IA«  Chief  J  ustlce. 

Yoo  are,  1  thmk.  assur'd  I  Iotc  you  not. 

Ck,  yitsU  I  aa  aamr'd,  if  1  be  measur'd  rightly, 
Your  naiesty  hath  no  Just  cause  to  hato  me. 

King.  Nol 

Hown  ^ . 

So  great  indifnities  you  laid  ui 

\VMtl  rate,  rebuke,  and  roufi  , 

The  immediate  heir  of  EnsluHl  I    Was  ttrn  easy  \ 
— -  --etHr     ^'         -      * 


How  mifltt  a  prince  of  my  mat  hopes  fbrget 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  \ 
\VMt  1  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  send  to  prison 
The  immediate  heir  of  EngluHl  I    Was  tnis  < 
May  this  be  wash'd  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten  t 
Ch.  yust.  I  then  did  use  the  person  of  your  father ; 
The  muige  of  his  power  lay  tnea  in  roe : 
And,  in  the  administration  of  tus  law, 
Whiles  I  was  busy  for  the  commonwealth. 
Your  highness  pleased  to  forget  my  place. 
The  majesty  and  power  of  law  andjusticc. 
The  image  of  the  king  wbooi  I  presented. 
And  struck  mf  in  my  very  seat  oHudgment ; 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  father, 
I  gare  bold  way  to  my  authority. 
And  did  conuatt  you.    If  the  deed  were  ill. 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  nave  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  nought ; 
To  pittck  down  Justice  from  your  awful  bench  ; 
To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  sword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  saAfty  of  your  person : 
Nay.  more ;  to  spurn  at  jroor  most  royal  image. 
And  mock  jrour  workings  in  a  secona  body. 
Ouettion  vour  royal  thoughts,  make  the  case  yours; 
Se  now  tne  father,  and  propose  a  son : 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  profan'd. 
See  your  most  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  slighted. 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a  son  disdain 'd  ; 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 
And,  in  your  power,  soft  silencing  your  son : 
After  this  cold  considerance,  sentence  me ; 
And,  as  you  are  a  king,  speak  in  your  state, 
'"•    tlhar-  " ^-^-. 


As  I  before  remember'd,  all  our  state ; 
And  (Heaven  consigning  to  my  good  intents,) 
No  prince,  nor  peer,  shall  have  Just  cause  to  say, 
Heaven  shorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day.   \kxt, 

SCENE  III.— GlostCTsbire.     The  Gurdtn  ^ 
Shallow's  Houxe. 
Enter  Falstaff,  Shallow.  Silence.  Bardolph,  the 

Page,  mnd  Davy. 
Shal.  Nay,  you  shall  sec  mine  orchard,  where,  in 
an  arbour,  we  will  eat  a  last  year's  pippin  of  my 
own  grafhng,  with  a  dish  of^  carraways.  and  so 
forth ;— come,  cousin  Silence ;— and  then  to  bed. 
J-'al.  You  have  here  a  goodly  dwelling,  and  a  rich. 


irs  all.  sir  John :— marry,  good  a 
ireadjDavy ;  Well  said,  Davy. 
~al.  Tliis  Davy  serves  you  foi 


What  I  have  done  that  misbecame  my  place. 
My  person,  or  nyr  liege's  sovereignty.  fwcD  ; 

King.  Yon  are  right.  Justice,  and  you  wcii;h  thi; 
Therefore  still  bear  the  baUince  and  the  sword : 
And  1  do  wish  your  honours  may  increase. 
Till  you  do  Hve  to  see  a  son  of  mipe 
Offend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 
So  shall  I  hve  to  speak  my  father's  words  :— 
Happy  am  I,  that  nave  a  man  so  bold. 
That  dares  do  justice  on  my  proper  son; 
And  no  less  bju>py,  having  sucli  a  son. 
That  would  deliver  up  his  greatness  so 
Into  the  hands  of  justice.— You  did  commit  me : 
Forwhich,  1  do  commit  into  your  hand 
The  unstain'd  sword  that  you  have  us'd  to  bear ; 
With  this  remembrance,— That  you  use  the  s.-une 
With  the  lilte  Ixild,  Just,  and  impartial  spirit. 
As  you  have  done  'gainst  me.    There  is  my  hand ; 
You  shall  be  as  a  father  to  my  youth  : 
My  voice  shall  sound  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear  ; 
And  I  will  stoop  and  humble  my  intents 
To  your  well  practis'd,  wise  directions. 
Ana,  princes  all,  believe  ine,  I  beseech  you  ;— 
My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave, 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  affections  ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly  I  survive. 
To  mock  the  expectation  of  the  world ; 
To  frustrate  prophecies  ;  and  to  raze  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  seeming.    The  tide  of  blootl  in  me 
Hath  proudly  flow'd  in  vanity  till  now: 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  biack  to  the  sea : 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  state  of  floods. 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  inaiesty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parliament : 
And  let  us  choose  such  limbs  of  noble  counsel. 
That  tlte  great  body  of  our  state  may  go 
In  equal  raiik  with  the  best  govera'd  nation ; 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 
As  things  ac«|«ainted  and  familiar  to  us  ;— 
In  whicn  you,  ^ther.  shall  have  foremost  hand. 

{Tethe  Lord  Chief  Justice. 
Our  corooatiOB  dose,  we  will  accito^ 


Shal.  Barren,  barren,  barren;  beggars  all,  beg- 
"  air.— Spread,  Davy; 

l^aJ.  Yiiis  bavy  serves' you  for  good  uses;  be  is 
your  serving-man,  and  your  husband. 
Sftal.  A  good  varlet.  a  good  varlet,  a  reiy  good 
varlet,  sir  Jolm.— By  the  mass,  I  have  drunk  too 
much  sack  at  supper. — A  good  varlet.    New  sit 
down,  now  sit  down :— come,  cousin. 
Sil.  Ah.  sirrah  1  quoth-a,— we  shaU         [Singime. 
Do  nothing  but  eat,  and  make  good  cheer. 
And  praise  heaven  for  the  merry  year, 
When  flesh  is  cheap  and  females  dear. 
And  lusty  lads  roam  here  and  there. 

So  merrily. 
And  ever  among  so  merrily. 
Fal.  There  's  a  merry  heart  I— Good  master  Si« 
lence.  I  'U  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 
Shal.  Give  master  Berdolph  some  wine,  Davy. 
Davy.  Sweet  sir,  sit;  IsetUing  Bardolph  mnkthe 
Page  at  another  table]  I  '11  be  with  you  anon  :— 
most  sweet  sir,  sit. Master  page,  good  master 

Kge,  sit :  proface  I  What  you  want  in  meat,  we  II 
ve  in  drink.  But  you  most  bear ;  the  heart 's  all. 
{Kxit. 
Shal.  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph ;— and  my  Uttle 
soldier  there,  be  merry. 
Sil.  [Singiftg.\ 

Be  merry,  be  merry,  my  wife  has  all ; 

For  women  are  shrews,  both  short  and  ts^ ; 

T  is  merry  In  hall,  when  beards  wag  all. 

And  welcome  merry  shrove-tide. 
Be  merry,  be  merry,  &c. 
Fat.  I  did  not  think  master  Silence  had  been  a 
man  of  this  mettle.  [ere  now. 

Sil.  Who,  1 1  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  onto 

Re-enter  Davy. 
Davy.  There  is  a  dish  of  leather-coats  for  you. 

\Settins  tliem  bi/tire  liardolph. 
Shal.  Davy,— 

Davy.  Your  worship  f— I  Tl  be  with  you  straight. 
I  To  Bard.)— J  A  cup  of  wine,  sirt 
Sil.  {Singing.^ 

A  cup  of  wine,  that 's  brisk  and  fine, 
And  drink  unto  the  leraan  mine ; 
And  a  merry  heart  lives  loag-a. 
Fal.  Well  said,  master  Silence.  [of  the  night. 

Sil.  If  we  shall  be  merry  now  comes  in  the  sweet 
Fal.  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  master  Silence. 
SU.        Fill  the  cup,  and  let  it  come  ; 

I  11  pledge  you  a  mile  to  the  bottom. 
ShaU  Honest  Bardolph,  welcome :  If  thou  want'st 
anything,  and  wilt  not  call,  bcshrcw  thy  heart.— 
Welcome,  my  little  tiny  thief;  {to  the  Page]  and 
welcome,  Inaeed,  too.— I  11  drink  to  master  Bar- 
dolph, and  to  all  the  cavaleroes  about  London. 
Davy.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  trc  1  die. 
Bant.  An  I  might  sec  you  there,  Davy. — 
Shal.  You  11  crack  a  quart  together.  Hal  will  you 
not,  master  Bardolph? 
Hard.  Yes,  sir,  in  a  pottle  pot. 
Shal.  I  thank  thee  :— The  knave  will  stick  by  thee, 
I  can  assure  thee  that :  he  will  not  out;  he  is  true 
hard.  And  1  '11  stick  by  him,  sir.  [bred. 

Shal.  Why,  there  spoke  a  king.  Lack  nothing  : 
be  merry.  {Knocking  heard.]  Look  who  's  at  door 
there :  Ho  I  who  knocks?  [Fxit  Davy. 

Fml.  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right. 

[ 7*  Silence,  wha  drinks  a  dttm^^ 
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Do  rae  right, 

And  dub  me  knight : 

Samingo. 

Is 't  not  so  ?  Fai.  "T  is  so.  _  [somewhat. 

Sil.  Is  't  so  ?    Why,  theh  say,  an  old  man  can  do 

R4-«nter  Davy. 
Davy.  If  it  please  your  worship,  there  's  one  Pis- 
tol come  from  the  court  with  news. 
Fal.  From  the  court  J  let  him  come  in. 

J?«/?r  PistoL 
Ilownow,  Pistol? 

/»u/.  Sir  John !  save  you,  sir.  ^ 

Fal.  What  wind  blew  you  hither,  Pistol! 
Pist.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  none  to  good.— 
Sweet  knight,  thou  art  now  one  of  the  greatest  men 
in  the  realm.  .         ^  ^ 

Sit.  By  "r  lady,  I  think  he  be ;  but  goodman  Puff 
ofBarson.  Pist.  Puff? 

Puffin  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  base  !— 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend. 
And  helter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee ; 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys. 
And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 
Fal.  I  prithee  now,  deliver  them  like  a  man  of  this 

Pist!  A  foutra  for  the  world,  and  worldlings  base  1 
I  speak  of  Africa  and  golden  joys. 
Fal.  O  base  Assyrian  knight,  what  Is  thy  news! 
Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 
Sil.  \Stn£s!\ 

And  Robin  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  John. 
Pist.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  Helicons? 
And  shall  good  news  be  baffled  ! 
Then,  Pirtol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies*  lap. 
Shai.  Honest  gentleman.  I  know  not  your  breed- 
Pist.  Why,  then,  lament,  therefore.  [ing. 

Shal.  Give  me  pardon,  sir;— If,  sir,  you  come 
with  news  from  the  court,  I  take  it  there  is  but  two 
ways :  either  to  utter  them,  or  to  conceal  them.  I 
am,  sur,  under  the  king,  in  some  authority. 
Pist.  Under  which  kmg,  Bezonian!  speak  or  die. 
Shal.  Under  king  Harry. 

Pist.  Harry  the  fourth  ?  or  fifth  ? 

Shal.  Harry  the  fourth.  ^ 

Pist.  A  foutra  for  thme  office  !— 

Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king ; 
Harry  the  fifth  's  the  man.    I  speak  the  truth  ; 
When  Pistol  lies,  do  this ;  and  fig  rae.  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 
Fal.  What !  is  the  old  king  dead  ? 
Pist.  As  nail  in  door:  the  things  I  speak  are  just. 
Fal.  Away,  Bardolph ;  saddle  my  horse.— Master 
Robert  Shallow,  choose  what  office  thou  wilt  in  the 
land,  't  is  thine.— Pistol,  I  will  double-charge  thee 
with  dignities. 

Bard.  O  joyful  day  I— I  would  not  take  a  knight- 
hood for  my  fortune. 
Pist.  What?  I  do  bring  good  news! 
Fal.  Carry  master  Silence  to  bed.— Master  Shal- 
low, my  lord  Shallow,  be  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  for- 
time's  steward.  Get  on  thy  boots:  we  11  ride  all 
night:— O,  sweet  Pistol !— Away,  Bardolph.  {Exit 
Bard.)— Come,  Pistol,  utter  more  to  me ;  and,  withal, 
devise  something  to  do  thyself  good. — Boot,  boot, 
master  Shallow :  I  know  the  young  king  is  sick  for 
nie.  Let  us  take  any  man's  horses;  the  laws  of 
England  are  at  my  commandment.  Happy  are 
they  which  have  been  my  friends ;  and  woe  unto 
my  lord  chief  justice ! 

Pist.  Let  vultures  vile  selrt  on  his  lungs  also ! 
Where  is  the  life  that  late  I  led,  say  they; 
Why,  here  it  is;  Welcome  these  pleasant  days. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— London.    A  Street. 
Enter  Beadles,  dragging  in  Hostess  Quickly, 
and  Doll  Tear-sheet. 
Host.  No,  thou  arrant  knave ;  I  would  I  might  die 
that  I  might  have  thee  hanged :  thou  hast  drawn 
my  shoulder  out  of  joint. 
I  Bead.  The  constables  have  delivered  her  over  to 
me :  and  she  shall  have  whipping-cheer  enough,  I 


warrant  her;  there  hath  been  a  maa  or  two  lately 
killed  about  her. 

Doll.  Nut-hook,  nut-hook,  you  lie.  Come  on ;  1 11 
tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripe-visaged  rascal; 
an  the  child  I  now  go  with  do  miscarry,  thou  hadst 
better  thou  hadst  struck  thy  mother,  thou  paper- 
faced  villain. 

Nfist.  O  that  sir  John  were  come  1  he  would  make 
this  a  bloody  dav  to  somebody.  But  I  would  the 
fruit  of  her  womo  might  miscarry  I 

I  Bead.  If  it  do,  you  shall  have  a  dozen  of  cushions 
^ain ;  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come,  I  charge 
you  both  go  with  me ;  for  the  man  is  dead,  that  you 
and  Pistofbeat  among  you. 

Doll.  I  'U  tell  thee  what,  thou  tiiin  man  in  a  censer ! 
will  have  you  as  soundly  swinged  for  this,  you 


blue-bottle  rogue  1  you  filthy  famt^ed  correctioner : 
if  you  be  not  swinged,  I  '11  forswear  half-kirtles. 

I  Bead.  Come,  come,  you  she  knight-errant,  come. 

//ost.  O,  that  right  should  thus  o'ercome  might  I 
well ;  of  sufferance  comes  ease. 

Dell.  Come,  you  rogue,  come ;  bring  me  to  a  lusticc. 

Host.  Yes ;  come,  you  starved  blood-hound. 

Doll.  Goodman  death  I  goodman  bones ! 

//ost.  Thou  anatomy  thou  I 

Doll.  Come,  you  thin  thing;  come,  you  rascal  I 

1  Bead.  Very  welL  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  'V.—j4  public  Place  near  Westminster 
Abbey. 
Enter  two  Groomsv  strewing  rushes. 
X  Groom.  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 

2  Groom.  The  trumpets  have  sounded  twice. 
I  Groom.  It  will  be  two  o'clock  ere  they  come 

from  the  coronation.  [Exeunt  Grooms. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Bardolpli,  atui  t/u 

Page. 
Fal.  Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shallow ; 


will  make  the  king  do  you  grace :  I  will  leer  upon 
..im,  as  he  comes  by ;  and  oo  but  mark  the  coun* 
tenance  that  he  will  give  me. 
Pist.  Bless  thy  lungs,  good  knight. 
Fal.  Come  here,  Fistol;  stand  oehind  me.— O,  if 
I  had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveries,  I  would 
have  bestowed  the  thousand  pound  I  borrowed  of 
you.  [To  Shallow.]  But 't  is  no  matter ;  this  poor 
show  aoth  better:  this  doth  infer  the  zeal  I  had  to 
see  him.  Shal.  It  doth  so. 

Fal.  It  shows  my  earnestness  in  affection. 
Shal.  It  doth  so.  Fal.  My  devotion. 

Shal.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 
Fal.  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  mght ;  and  not  to 
deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have  patience  to 
Shal.  It  is  most  certain.  [shift  me. 

Fat.  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and  sweat- 
ing with  desire  to  see  him :  thinking  of  nothing  else ; 
pi'itting  aU  affairs  else  in  oblivion ;  as  if  there  were 
nothing  eke  to  be  done  but  to  see  him. 
Pist.  T  is  setnper  idem.,  for  absque  hoc  nihil  est: 
'T  is  all  in  every  part.  Shal.  'T  is  so,  indeed. 

Pist.  My  knight,  I  will  inflame  thy  noble  liver, 
And  make  thee  rage. 

Thy  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts. 
Is  in  base  durance,  and  contagious  prison ; 
Haul'd  thither 

By  most  mechanical  and  dirty  hand : —         [snake,  . 
Rouse  up  revenge  from  ebon  den  with  fell  Alecto's 
For  Doll  is  in ;  Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 
Fal.  I  will  deliver  her. 

[Shouts  within,  and  t/u  trumpets  sound. 
Pist.  There  roar'd  the  sea,  and  trumpet-clangor 

sounds. 
Enter  the  King  and  his  Train,  the  Chief  Justice 

anumg  them. 
FtiL  S.^V'T-  thy  grace,  king  Hal  I  my  royal  Hal ! 
I'iiL   \  h '.:  heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  most  royal 
/■".  i  /.  Jf^. !  ■.V  thee,  my  sweet  boy  I  [imp  of  fame ! 

K\  '*>c.  -^ '  ^'  lord  diief  justice,  speak  to  that  vain  mam. 
<  ■,  Vj.  .,'.  Have  you  your  wits;  know  you  what 
•t  I-  }'".ii  s|"jak? 

}  ■.  M.V  kingi  myjore  1 1  speak  to  thee,  my  heart; 
K .  'r  ■'.  i  know  thee  not,  old  man :  Fall  to  thy  praj-- 
\\n^  lLI  u-I  I  ite  hairs  become  a  fool  and  jester  I  [ers ; 
1  ]  I  av  c  LiL-n  rf  dream'd  of  such  a  kind  of  man. 
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So  surfeit-swell'd,  so  old.  and  so  profane  ; 

Bat,  being  awake,  I  do  despise  my  dream. 

Make  less  thy  body,  hence,  and  more  thv  grace ; 

Leave  gormandizing ;  know,  the  grave  doth  gape 

For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men : 

Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-bom  jest ; 

Presume  not  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was  : 

Vox  heaven  doth  know,  so  shall  the  world  perceive, 

That  I  have  tum'd  away  my  former  self ; 

So  will  I  those  that  kept  me  company. 

When  thou  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been. 

Approach  me  ;  and  thou  shalt  be  as  thou  wast, 

Tne  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots : 

Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  ou  pam  of  death, — 

As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaders,— - 


Not  to  come  near  our  person  bv  ten  mile. 

For  competence  of  life  I  will  allow  you, 

That  lacic  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 

And,  as  we  hear  you  do  reform  yourselves, 

We  will,  according  to  your  stren^h  and  qualities. 

Give  you  advancement— Be  it  your  charge,  my  lord. 

To  see  perform'd  the  tenor  of  our  word. 

Set  on.  {Exeunt  King  and  his  Train. 

FaU  Master  Shallow,  I  owe  you  a  thousand  pound. 

Shal.  Ay»  marry,  sir  John  ;  which  1  beseech  you 
to  let  me  nave  home  with  me. 

Fal.  That  can  hardly  be,  master  Shallow.  Do  not 
you  grieve  at  this ;  I  shall  be  sent  for  in  private  to 
nim:  look  you.  he  must  seem  thus  to  the  world. 
Fear  not  your  advancement ;  I  will  be  the  man  yet 
that  shall  make  you  great. 

Shal.  I  cannot  well  perceive  how  ;  unless  you 
should  give  me  your  doublet,  and  stuff  me  out  with 
straw.  I  beseech  you.  good  sir  John,  let  me  have 
five  hundred  of  my  thousand. 

Fal.  Sir,  1  will  be  as  good  as  my  word:  this  that 
you  heard  was  but  a  colour. 

SkaL  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  you  will  die  in,  sir  Tohn. 

Fal.  Fear  no  coloaxs ;  go  with  me  to  dinner.  (Toiiie. 
lieutenant  Pistol  ;•— come,  Bardolph :— I  shall  be  sent 
for  soon  at  night. 

Rt-€HUr  Prince  Jcdin,  the  Chief  Justice,  Officers,  &x. 

Ch.  yust.  Go,  carry  sir  John  FalsUff  to  the  Fleet ; 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

Fai.  My  lord,  my  lord,— 

Ch.  ytut.  I  cannot  now  speak :  I  will  hear  you  soon. 
Take  them  away. 

Fist.  Si/ortuna  tne  tomunta,  spero  me  confenta, 

lEjKttnt  FaL  Shal  Pist.  Iiard«  Page.  a/<^  Ufticers. 
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The  flat  unraised  spirit,  that  hath  dared. 

On  this  unworthy  scaffold  \o  bnofl  forth 

So  gfreat  an  object :  Can  this  cockpit  hold 

The  vastjr  fielas  of  France?  or  may  we  crani 

Within  this  wooden  O  the  very  casques 

That  did  affright  the  air  at  Afincourt  ? 

O,  pardon  I  since  a  crooked  figure  may 

Attest,  in  little  place,  a  million ; 

And  let  us,  ciphers  to  this  great  accompt. 

On  your  imagniary  forces  work : 

Suppose,  within  tne  jfirdle  of  these  walls 

Are  now  confined  two  miehtv  monarchies, 

Whose  h-gh  uprcared  and  abutting  fronts 

The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asunder. 

Piece  out  our  imperfections  with  your  thoughts ; 

Into  a  thousand  parts  divide  one  man, 

And  make  imaginary  puissance ; 

Think,  when  we  talk  of  Uorse$,  that  you  see  them 

Printing  their  proud  hoofs  i*  the  receiving  e^rth: 

For 't  IS  your  thoughts  that  now  must    deck  our 

Carry  them  here  and  there ;  Jumping  o'er  times ; 
Turning  the  accomplishment  of  many  years 
Into  an  hour-glass ;  For  the  which  supply. 
Admit  me  chorus  to  this  history  ; 
Who,  prologue-like,  your  humble  patience  praiy. 
Gently  to  liear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  play. 

ACT  I. 

Scene  I.— London.    j4n  Ante-ehatnber  in  the 

King's  Palace. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  atid  Bishop 
of  Ely. 

Cant,  ^ty  lord.  1 11  tell  you,— that  self  bill  is  ur^d. 
Which,  m  the  eleventh  year  o'  the  last  king's  reign 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  pass'd. 
But  that  the  scamblinv  and  unquiet  time 
Did  push  it  out  of  furtner  question. 

Ely.  But  how,  my  lord,  shall  wexesist  it  now? 

Cant.  It  must  be  thought  on.    If  it  pass  against  us. 
We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  possession : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  testament  have  fiven  to  the  church, 
Would  they  strip  from  us ;  being  valued  thus, — 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  kinj^'s  honour. 
Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  knights ; 
Six  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires ; 
And.  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weaVc  age. 
Of  indigent  faint  souls,  past  corporal  toil, 
A  huncu-ed  alins.houses,  ri^ht  well  supplied ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king  beside 
A  thousand  pounds  by  the  year :  Thus  runs  the  bilL 

Ely.  This  would  drink  deep. 

^  '"'  "?  woum  drink  the  cup  and  all. 

'  J    '^'  ■        ■  .  itiott.^ 

Ciitii^  "rim  kiiJi;  i:>  fuj  of  grace  and  fair  regard. 

i:/j.  And  a  tnie  ]Qvtr  of  tne  holy  church. 

Cant.  The  cour^e^  of  his  youth  promis'd  it  not. 
The  briralii  no  smnnir  left  his  father's  body. 
But  that  his  wildn.  -,     mortified  in  him, 
Scctn'rt  to  die  f,,;  •  j,  ..i,  at  that  ve^  moment, 
Cotisidcratian  ELki^  .:•.:   ingel  came. 
And  whspEj'd  tlit-  i  ■: .  ^tding  Adam  out  of  him;: 
I.caviitg  his  hcrdy  i     ■.  paradise, 
TocBYicJQpanL^  ■:     ,;    n  celestial  spirits. 
N  ever  was  laich  .  l       -leu  scholar  made : 
Never  came-  vti-" ;.,..:  m  in  a  flood, 
Widi  irtjcli  a  Tn?.s:L'.       -ranee,  scouring  faults r 
Nor  never  H  j  '"U-  ,i  • : .  •  ■. . .  led  wilfulness 
So  Boon  did  ki-i(j  iij^  iuat,  and  all  at  once. 
As  in  tliu  kmt;. 

JrVjf.  IVe  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Canf,  Heaf  hfm  b^f  reason  in  divinity, 
Aniin  ill-adtnirm;;.  i>.':\  an  inward  wisn 
\'i-PLi  would  desi  rg  ' v    :dng  were  made  a  prelate : 
Hvftr  him  debit u  >  '      minonwealth  affairs, 
V,iu  ^ould  say  it  ].  r     been  all-in-all  his  study: 
l-i^l  his  dlscoiirsf    I  ■•■•ar,  and  you  shall  hear 
A  fcarfnl  battli;- 1.  \.  ■<  ■  'd  you  in  music  : 
I'lim  liim  to  aj]  y  1 .1        of  poHcy, 

■|"he  (.^jrdi.iii  I :  he  will  unloose, 

r:ii[ijl[,n- .,  that,  wlicn  he  speaks 

The  air,  „  ^..«..^*.ju  ui^ertiuc,  is  still. 

And  the  juuie  wonder  lurkcth  in  men's  ears, 


To  steal  his  sweet  ■iidhoa«yd  seritences ; 

So  that  the  art  and  practick  pan  of  hfe 

Must  be  the  mistre^  to  this  theorick  ; 

Which  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  should  glean  it, 

Since  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain : 

His  companies  unletter'd,  rude,  and  shallow  ; 

His  hours  fill'd  up  with  riots,  banqaot^  sports ; 

And  never  notecl  in  him  any  study. 

Any  retirement,  any  sequestration 

From  open  haunts  and  popidaHty. 

Ely.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  t}ie  nettle; 
And  wholesome  bemes  thrive  and  ripen  best 
Neigh bour'd  by  fruit  of  baser  quality : 
And  so  the  prince  obscur'd  his  contempkitioa 
Under  the  veil  of  vrildness ;  which,  no  doatat. 
Grew  like  the  summer  grass,  fastest  by  night, 
Unseen,  yet  cresclve  in  his  faculty. 

Can/.  It  must  be  so ;  for  miracles  are  ceas'd ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means 
How  things  are  perfected. 

Ely.  But,  mv  good  lord. 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 
Urg'd  by  the  commons?    Doth  his  majesty 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  ?       Cant.  He  seeins  hidiffe^ent ; 
Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part. 
Than  cherishing  the  exhibiters l^rainst  us: 
For  I  have  macle  an  offer  to  his  majesty,^— 
Upon  our  spiritual  convocation  :. 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large. 
As  touching  France, — ^to  give  a  greater  sum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  predecessors  part  wttluu. 

Ely.  How  did  this  offer  seem  rcceiv'd,  my  lordf 

CafU.  Witli  good  accepunce  Of  his  majesty; 
Save^  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(As  I  perceiv'd  his  grace  would  fain  have  done,) 
The  severals,  and  unhidden  passages. 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms ; 
And,  generally,  to, the  crown  and  seat  of  France^ 
Derivxl  from  Edward,  his  great  grandfather.^ 

Ely.  What  was  the  impediment  tliat  broke  this  off? 

Cant.  The  French  ambassador,  uubrt  that  mitasxt, 
Crav'd  audience:  and  the  hour.  I  tliink.  is  come 
To  give  him  bearing :  Is  it  foinr  o'clock? 

Ely.  It  is. 

Cant.  Then  We  go  in,  to  know  his  embassy ; 
Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  guess,  declare. 
Before  tlie  Frenchman  speak  a  word  of  it. 
Ely,  m  wait  upon  you ;  and  I  long  to  hear  it. 

lExeuMt. 

SCENE  VL—The  same.    A  Room  qf  Statf  in  the 
same. 
EnUtr  King  Henry,  Gloster,  Bedford,  Exeter,  War- 
wick. Westmoreland,  and  Attendants. 

K.  Hen.  Where  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Cantea- 
bury  ?  Exe.  Not  here  in  presence. 

AT.  Hm,  Send  for  hun,  good  uncle. 

West.  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambassador,  my  lie^e  T 
JC.  Hen.  Not  yet,  my  cousin  ;  we  would  be  reseilv'd,. 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  kome  things  of  weight 
That  task  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  France. 
Enter  /A«  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  and  Bishop  or 
Ely. 

Cant.  God  and    his  angels  guard  your   sacred. 
And  make  you  long  become  it  t  [throne, 

K.  Hen.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 

My  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed : 
And  justly  and  religiously  unfold. 
Why  the  law  Salique,  that  they  have  In  France, 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord. 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your  read- 
Or  nicely  charge  your  understanding  soul         ^ing. 
With  opening  titles  miscreate.  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth  ; 
For  God  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  health. 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  reverence  shall  incite  us  to : 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawn  our  person. 
How  you  awake  our  sleeping  sword  «»f  war : 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed : 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  conten4 
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Without  much  fait  of  blood ;  whose  guUtless  drops 
Are  everjr  one  a  woe,  a  sore  complaint, 
'Qiinst  him  whose   wrones  give  edee  unto   the 
That  make  much  waste  in  brief  niortaBty.   [swords 
Under  this  conjuration,  speak,  my  lord: 
For  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart 
That  what  you  speak  is  in  your  conscience  wash'd 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism.  [peers 

Cant.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  sovereign ;  and  you 
That  owe  yourselves,  your  lives,  and  services. 
To  this  imperial  throne  :— There  is  no  bar 
To  make  against  your  highness'  claim  to  France. 
But  this,  which  they  produce  from  Pharamond,~ 
'  In  terram  SaliCam  mulicres  ne  succedant,' 
'No  woman  shall  succeed  in  Salique  land : ' 
Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjustly  gloze 
To  be  the  reahn  of  France,  and  Pharaiuoud 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm 
That  the  land  Salique  is  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe : 
Where  Charles  the  great.having  subdued  the  Saxons, 
There  left  behind  and  settled  certain  French; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women. 
For  some  dishonest  manners  of  their  Ufe, 
Esublish'd  then  this  law,— to  wit,  no  feaiale 
Should  be  inheretrix  in  Salique  land ; 
Which  Salique,  as  I  said,  'twixt  Elbe  and  Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  call'd  Meisen. 
Then  doth  It  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  France ; 
Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  land 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  vears 
After  defunction  of  king  Pharamona, 
Idly  suppos'd  the  founder  of  this  law; 
Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 
Four  hundred  twenty-six ;  and  Charles  the  great 
Subdued  the  Saxons,  and  did  sear  the  French 
Beyond  the  river  Sala,  in  the  year 
Eu^ht  hundred  five.    Besides,  their  writers  say, 
Kmg  Pepin,  which  deposed  Childerick, 
Did,  as  heir  general,  being  descended 
Of  Blithild,  which  was  daughter  to  king  Clothair, 
Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 
Hugh  Capet  also, — who  usurp'd  the  crown 
Of  Charles  the  duke  of  Loraine,  sole  heir  male 
Of  the  true  line  and  stock  of  Charles  the  great,— 
To  find  his  tMe,  with  some  shows  of  truth, 
(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught,) 
Convry'a  himself  as  th  heir  to  th'  lady  Lingare, 
Daughter  to  Charlemain,  who  was  the  son 
To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  son 
Of  Charles  the  great :  Also  king  Lewis  the  tenth. 
Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 
Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  conscience, 
Wearing  the  crown  of  France,  till  satisfied 
That  fair  queen  Isabel,  his  grandmother. 
Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ermengare, 
Daughter  to  Charles  the  aforesaid  duke  of  Loraine : 
By  the  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 
Was  re-united  to  the  crown  of  France. 
So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  summer's  sun. 
King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet's  claim. 
King  Lewis  his  satisfaction,  all  appear 
To  hokl  in  right  and  title  of  the  female ; 
So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  this  day : 
Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law, 
To  bar  your  highness  claimmg  from  the  female ; 
And  rather  choose  to  hide  them  in  a  net, 
Than  amply  to  imbar  their  crooked  titles 
Usurp'd  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 
JC.  Hen.  Ma.y  I,  w!th  right  and  coascience,  make 

this  cfaimf 
Caftt.  The  sin  upon  my  bead,  dread  sovereign  I 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  Is  it  writ,— 
Wheif  the  man  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Descend  unto  the  daughter.    Gracious  lord. 
Stand  for  your  own ;  unwind  your  bloody  flag; 
Look  back  into  your  mighty  ancestors : 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandsire's  tomb. 
From  whom  you  claim ;  invoke  his  warlike  spirit. 
And  your  great  uncle's,  Edward  the  black  prince; 
Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  tragedy, 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  France; 
Whiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  hill 


Stood  smiling,  to  behold  hb  lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility. 
O  noble  English,  that  could  «ntertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France  ; 
And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  action  1 
E(y.  Awake  remembrance  of  these  valiant  dead. 
And  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  their  feats: 
You  are  their  heir,  you  sit  upon  their  throne ; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned  tlt«m. 


Runs  in  your  veins ;  and  my  thrice-uuissant  liege 
Is  in  the  very  May-morn  of  his  youto. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterpnaes. 

Exe.  Your  brother  kings  and  monarchsol'  the  earth 
Do  all  expect  that  you  should  rouse  yourself 
As  dhl  the  fonner  uons  of  your  blood. 

U^ert.  They  know  your  grace  hath  cauM^  aad 

means,  and  might : 
So  hath  your  highness :  never  king  of  England 
Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  loyaTsubjects ; 
Whose  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  Enp- 
And  lie  pavilion'd  in  the  fields  pf  France.       [laud, 

CafU.  O,  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear  liege. 
With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  right : 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  spiritualty 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a  mighty  sum. 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Brine  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

AT.  Tfen.   We  nmst  not  only  arm  to  invade  the 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend     [French, 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  ws 
With  all  advantages. 

Cani.  They  of  those  marches,  gracious  sovereign. 
Shall  be  a  wall  sufficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  fV^om  the  pilfering  borderers. 

/C.  Hen.  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  saatchers 
But  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot,       [only. 
Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us ; 
For  you  shall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfurnish'd  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulness  of  his  forT:e ; 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  essays ; 
Girding  with  grievous  siege  castles  and  towns; 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence, 
Hath  shook  and  trembled  at  th'  ill-neighbourhoo^ 

Cant.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'dthan  hann'a. 


mv  liege : 

T  ner  but  exampled  \,  , 

When  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France 


For  hear  ner  but  exampled  by  herself,— 


And  she  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles. 
She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  stray. 
The  king  of  Scots ;  whom  she  did  send  to  France, 
To  fill  king  Edward's  fame  with  prisoner  kings; 
And  make  your  chronicles  as  rich  with  praise 
As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wrack  and  sumless  treasuries. 

IVest,  But  there  's  a  saying,  very  old  and  tnie,-> 
If  that  you  will  France  win 
Then  with  Scotland  first  begin ; 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey^. 
To  her  unguarded  nest  the  weasel  Scot 
Comes  sneaking,  and  so  !,ucks  her  princely  eggs; 
Playing  the  mouse,  in  absence  of  the  cat. 
To  taint  and  havock  more  than  she  can  eat. 

Exi.  It  follows,  then,  the  cat  must  stay  at  home  I 
Yet  that  is  but  a  crush'd  necessity ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeg«<;>rci  necessaries* 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad. 
The  advised  head  defends  itself  at  nome : 
For  government,  through  high,  and  low,  and  lower 
Put  into  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  concent ; 
Coagreeing  in  a  full  ana  natural  dose, 
Like  music. 

Cant.  Therefore  doth  heaven  divide 

The  state  of  luati  in  divers  functions, 
Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt, 
Obedience :  for  so  work  the  honey  bees ; 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teach 
The  act  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
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They  have  a  king,  and  officers  of  sorts : 
Where  some,  like  magistrates,  correct  at  home ; 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad ; 
Others,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  stings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor: 
Who,  busied  in  his  majesty,  surveys 
The  singing  masons  building  roofs  of  gold ; 
The  civfl  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey  ; 
The  poor  mechanic  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burthens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 
The  sad-ey  d  justice,  with  his  surly  hum, 
Delivering  o'er  to  executors  pale 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.    I  this  infer,— 
That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  concent,  may  work  contrariously ; 
As  many  arrows,  loosed  several  ways,  ftown ; 

Come  to  one  mark;  as  many  ways  meet  m  one 
As  many  fresh  streams  meet  in  one  salt  sea ; 
As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  centre ; 
So  many  a  thousand  actions,  once  afoot. 
End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  well  borne 
Without  defeat.    Therefore,  to  France,  my  liege. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four ; 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 
If  we,  with  thrice  suth  powers  left  at  home, 
Cannot  defend  our  own  doors  from  the  dog, 
Let  us  be  worried  j  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardmess,  and  policy.  [Dauphin. 

K.  lien.   Call  in  the  messengers  sent  from  the 
Uixit  an  Attendant.  Th€  King  ascends  his  throne. 
Now  are  we  well  resolv'd ;  andj  by  God's  help, 
And  yours,  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power, 
France  being  ours,  we  'U  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  SiX  to  pieces :  Or,  there  we  '11  sit, 
Ruline,  in  large  and  ample  empery, 
O'er  France  and  all  her  almost  kingly  dukedoms, 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tombless,  with  no  remembrance  over  them : 
Either  our  history  shall  with  full  mouth 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts ;  or  else  our  grave. 
Like  Turkish  mute,  shall  have  a  tongueless  mouth. 
Not  worshipp'd  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

Enter  Ambassadors  oy  France. 
Now  are  we  well  prepar'd  to  know  the  pleasure 
Of  our  fair  cousin  Dauphin ;  for.  we  hear,^ 
Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  king. 

Amb.  May  t  please  your  majesty,  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge ; 
Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  you  far  off 
The  Dauphin's  meaning,  and  our  embassy? 

K.  Hen,  We  are  no  tyrant^  but  a  Christian  king ; 
Unto  whose  grace  our  passion  is  as  subject, 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prisons : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainness 
Tell  us  the  Dauphin's  mind. 

Amb.  Thus  then,  in  few. 

Your  highness,  lately  sending  into  France, 
Did  claim  some  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predecessor,  king  Edward  the  third. 
In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  master 
Says,  that  you  savour  too  much  of  your  youth ; 
And  bids  you  be  advis'd,  there  's  nought  in  France 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  ealliard  won : 
You  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  there. 
He  therefore  sends  you,  meeter  for  your  spirit, 
This  tun  of  treasure ;  and,  in  lieu  ofthis, 
Desires  you,  let  the  dukedoms  that  you  claim 
Hear  no  more  of  yr>u     This  the  Dauphin  speaks. 

K.  Hen.  What  treasure,  uncle  t 

Exe.  Tennis-balls,  my  liege. 

AT.  Hen.  We  are  glad  the  Dauphin  is  so  pleasant 

with  us ; 
His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  yotl  for ; 
When  we  have  match'd  our  rackets  to  these  balls, 
We  will  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  play  a  set 
Shall  strike  his  father's  crown  into  the  hazard : 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  such  a  wrangler. 
That  all  the  courts  of  France  will  be  disturb'd 
With  chases.    And  we  understand  him  well, 
Howr  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days. 
Nut  uicasuring  what  use  we  made  of  them. 


We  never  valued  this  poor  staX  of  England  ; 

And  therefore,  living  hence,  did  give  ourself 

To  barbarous  license ;  as  't  is  ever  common. 

That  men  are  merriest  when  they  are  from  home. 

But  tell  the  Dauphin,— I  will  keep  my  state ; 

Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  saU  of  greatness 

When  I  do  rouse  me  in  my  throne  of  France : 

For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majesty, 

And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working-daj'S ; 

But  I  will  rise  there  with  so  full  a  glory. 

That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 

Yea,  strike  the  Dauphin  bhnd  to  look  on  us. 

And  tell  the  pleasant  prince,  this  mock  of  his 

Hath  turn'd  his  balls  to  gun-stones ;  and  his  soul 

Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  the  wasteful  vengeance 

That  shall  fly  with  them:  for  many  a  thousand  widoAv  s 

Shall  this  hismock  mock  out  of  tneir  dear  husbands  ; 

Mock  mothers  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  ilown  : 

And  some  are  yet  ungotten  and  unborn. 

That  shall  have  cause  to  curse  the  Dauphin's  scorn. 

But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 

To  whom  I  do  appeal ;  and  in  whose  name, 

Tell  you  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on 

To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 

My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  cause. 

So  get  you  hence  in  peace  ;  and  tell  the  Dauphin. 

His  jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit. 

When  thousands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it. 

Convey  them  with  safe  conduct. — Fare  you  well. 

[Exeunt  Ambassadors. 

Exe.  This  was  a  merry  message. 

K.  Hen.  We  hope  to  make  the  sender  blush  at  it. 

{Descends/rom  his  throne. 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour, 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  France ; 
Save  those  to  God,  that  run  before  our  business. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wars 
Be  soon  collected ;  and  all  things  thought  upon. 
That  may,  with  reasonable  swiftness,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ;  for,  God  before. 
We  'U  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  thought. 
That  this  fair  action  may  on  foot  be  brought    [Exe. 

CHORUS. 

Now  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on  fire. 

And  silken  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies  ; 

Now  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 

Reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man : 

They  sell  the  pasture  now  to  buy  tne  horse; 

Following  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings. 

With  winged  heels,  as  English  Mercuries, 

For  now  sits  Expectation  m  the  air ; 

And  hides  a  sword,  from  hilts  unto  the  point. 

With  crowns  imperial,  crowns  and  coronets, 

Promis'd  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 

The  French,  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 

Of  this  most  dreadful  preparation. 

Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  policy 

Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes. 

O  England  I  model  to  thjr  inward  greatness, 

LiV-  i'**\^  body  with  a  mighty  heart, 

W  1    I  1  ;  ht'st  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 

V  .  I .     Ill  ly  children  kind  and  natural ! 

Bi;  1    ■  -  I !  1  y  fault !    France  hath  in  thee  found  out 

A  I!  -  ■:  ■  ■'  hollow  bosoms,  which  he  fiUs  [men, — 

\V:i;    T.icherous   crowns;   and  three  corrupted 

On      "<  I     ard  earl  of  Cambridge  ;  and  the  second, 

H     ;  .■    ■-  I  Scroop  of  Mashani ;  and  the  third, 

Si  ^s  Grey,  knight,  of  Northumberland,- 

H  the  gilt  of  France,  (O  guilt,  indeed  1) 

C-:,— -:.  -1  conspiracy  with  fearful  France; 

And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  must  die, 

(If  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises,) 

Ere  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southampton. 

Linger  your  patience  on,  and  we  '11  digest 

The  abuse  of  distance ;  force  a  play. 

The  sum  is  paid ;  the  traitors  are  agreed ; 

The  king  is  set  from  London ;  and  the  scene 

Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton: 

There  is  the  playhouse  now,  there  must  you  sit : 

And  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe, 

And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  seas 
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To'give  youeentle  pass ;  for,  if  tre  may, 
We  11  not  offend  one  stomach  with  our  play. 
But,  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  then. 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  our  scene. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— Eastcheap. 

Enter  N)rm,  and  Bairdolph. 

Bard.  Well  met,  corporal  Nym. 

Nynt,  Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolph.     [yctt 

Bard.   What,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  you  fnends 

Nym.  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  say  little ;  but 
when  time  shall  serve,  there  shall  be  smiles ;  but 
that  shall  be  as  it  may._  I  dare  not  fight :  but  I  will 
wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron :  It  is  a  simple  one ; 
but  what  thought  It  will  toast  cheese ;  and  it  will 
endure  cold  as  another  man's  sword  will ;  and  there's 
an  end. 

Bard.  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast  to  make  you 
friends ;  and  we  'U  be  all  three  sworn  brothers  to 
France ;  let  it  be  so,  good  corporal  Nym. 

Nym.  'Faithj  I  will  live  so  long  as  1  may,  that 's 
the  certain  of  it ;  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer, 
I  will  do  as  I  may :  that  is  my  rest,  that  is  the  ren- 
dezvous of  it. 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married  to 
Nell  Quickly :  and,  certainly,  she  did  you  wrong ; 
for  you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

Nym.  I  cannot  tell ;  things  must  be  as  they  may : 
men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats 
about  them  at  that  time ;  and,  some  say,  knives 
have  edges.  It  must  be  as  it  may :  though  patience 
be  a  tired  mare,  yet  she  will  plod.  There  must  be 
conclusions.    Well,  I  cannot  tell. 

Enter  Pistol,  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Bard.  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  his  wife  :— 

Sood  corporal,  be  patient  here.— How  now,  mine 
ost  Pistol  ? 

Pist.  Base  tike,  call'st  thou  me  host  ? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  swear,  I  scorn  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

Quick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long:  for  we  cannot 
lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen, 
that  live  honestly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but 
it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-house  straight. 
FNyra  draws  His  sword.]  O  well-a-dav.  Lady,  if  he 
be  not  here.  Now  we  shall  see  wilful  adultery  and 
murder  committed.     Good  lieutenant  Bardolph — 

Bard.  Good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 

A'ym.  Pish! 

Pist.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dogt  thou  prick- 
eared  cur  of  Iceland. 

Quick.  Good  corporal  Nym,  show  thy  valour,  and 
put  up  thy  sword, 

Nym.  mr 

Pist.  Solus,  egregious  dogf    O  viper"vile  ! 
The  solus  in  thy  most  marvellous  face ; 
The  soltts  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat, 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy ; 
And,  which  is  worse,  within  thy  nasty  mouth  I 
I  do  retort  the  soltts  in  thy  bowels ; 
For  I  can  take,  and  Pistol's  cock  is  upt 
And  flashing  fire  will  follow. 

Nym.  I  am  not  Barbason,  you  cannot  conjure  me. 
I  have  an  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently  well : 
If  you  grow  foul  with  me.  Pistol,  I  will  scour  you 
with  my  rapier,  as  I  may  say,  in  fair  terms :  if  you 
would  walk  off,  I  would  prick  your  guts  a  little,  in 
good  terms,  as  I  may  say ;  and  that  's  the  humour 
of  it. 

Pist.  O  bragi^rd  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight  1 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  doting  death  is  near ; 
Therefore  exhale.  [Pistol  and  Nym  draw. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say :— he  that 
strikes  the  first  stroke,  I  'U  run  him  up  to  the  hilts, 
as  I  am  a  soldier.  [Draws. 

Pist.  An  oath  of  mickle  might;  and  fury  shall 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give ;  [abate. 
Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 

Nym^.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or  other,  in 
fair  terms  ;  that  is  the  humour  of  it.        [defy  again. 

Pist.  Coupe  U  gorge,\  that 's  the  word  ?— I  thee 
0  hound  of  Crete,  thinJc'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get  1 


ill  you  shog  off  ?  I  would  have  vou  solus. 
{Sheathins  his  sword. 


No ;  to  the  spital  go, 
And  from  the  powdering  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Cressid's  kind, 
Doll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse : 
I  have  and  I  will  hold  the  quondam  Quickly 
For  the  only  she :  »Xid.—Pauca,  there  's  enough. 
Goto. 

EnUr  the  Boy. 

Boy.  Mine  host  Pistol,  you  must  come  to  my 
master,— and  you,  hostess;— he  is  very  sick,  and 
would  to  bed. — Good  Bardolph,  put  thy  face  be- 
tween his  sheets,  and  do  the  office  of  a  warming- 
pan  ;  'faith,  he  's  very  ilL 

Bard.  Avray,  you  rogue. 

Qnic*.  By  my  troth,  he  '11  yield  the  crow  a  pnd- 
dmg  one  of  these  days :  the  king  has  killed  his 
heart. — Good  husband,  come  home  presently. 

[Exeunt  Afrs.  Quickly  and  Boy. 

Bard.  Come,  shall  I  make  you  two  friends?  We 
must  to  France  together.  Why  the  devil  should  we 
keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's  throats?  [on  ! 

Pist.  Let  floods  o'erswell,  and  fiends  for  food  howl 

Nym.  You  '11  pay  me  the  eight  shilhngs  I  won  of 
you  at  betting  ? 

Pist.  Base  is  the  slave  that  pays.  [of  it. 

Nym.  That  now  I  will  have ;  that 's  the  humour 

Pist.  As  manhood  shall  compound :  push  home. 
[They  draw. 

Bard.  By  this  sword,  he  that  makes  the  first  thrust 
I  '11  kill  him  ;  by  this  sword,  I  will.       [their  course. 

Pist.    Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths   must    have 

Bard.  Corporal  Nym,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends,  he 
friends :  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies  with 
me  too.    Prithee,  put  up.  [you  at  betting. 

Nym.  I  shall  have  the  eight  shillings  I  won  from 

Pist.  A  noble  shalt  thou  have,  and  present  pay ; 
And  liguor  likewise  will  I  give  to  thee. 
And  friendship  shall  combme,  and  brotherhood : 
I  '11  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  shall  live  by  me ;  - 
Is  not  this  just?— for  I  shall  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Nym.  I  shall  have  my  noble? 

Pist.  In  cash  most  justly  paid. 

Nym.  Well  then,  that 's  the  humour  of  it. 
Re-enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Quid.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  come  in  quickly 
to  sir  John :  Ah,  poor  heart  1  he  is  so  shaked  of  a 
burning  ouotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  most  lamentable 
to  behola.    Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

N^m.  The  king  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the 
knight,  that 's  the  even  of  it. 

Pist.  Nym,  thou  hast  spoke  the  right ; 
His  heart  is  fracted,  and  corroborate. 

Nym.  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but  it  must  be  as 
it  may;  he  passes  some  humours,  and  careers. 

Pist.  Let  us  condole  the  knight ;  for  lambkins  we 
will  live.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Southampton.    A  Council  Chamber. 
Enter  Exeter,  Bedford,  and  Westmoreland. 

Bed.  'Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust  these 
traitors. 

Exe.  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 

West.  How  smooth  and  even  they  do  bear  tlicm- 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosoms  sat,  [selves  I 

Crowned  with  faith  and  constant  loyalty. 

Bed.  The  king  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend, 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

lixe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow, 
Whom  he  hath  dull'd  and  cloy'd  with  gracious  fa- 
Th^t  he  should,  for  a  foreign  purse,  so  sell   [vours, — 
His  sovereign's  life  to  death  and  treachery  I 
Trumpet  sounds.       Enter  King  Henry,   Scroop, 
Cambridge,  Grey,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 

IC.  Hen.  Now  sits  the  wind  fair,  and  we  will  aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambrid^je,  and  my  kind  lo.d  of  Masham, 
And  you,  my  gentle  knight,  give  me  your  thoughts: 
Thinit  you  not,  that  the  power?  w-  bear  with  us 
Will  cut  their  passage  through  the  force  of  France ; 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  act. 
For  which  we  have  in  head  assembled  them? 

Scroop.  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do  his  best. 

K.Hen.  I  doubt  not  that:  since  wc  are  well  per 
Wo  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence      [suadcd 
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That  jjrows  tiot  in  a  fair  concent  with  ours ; 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wish 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us. 

r^—    ».t , onarch  better  fear'd  and  lov'd 

'!  ' ;  there 's  not,  I  think,  a  subject 

'I ..,;.-,.  -  ief  and  uneasiness 

Uiiikr  \\\i^  1,*^;-':  •      dc  of  your  ({ovemment. 

Grry.  True  ;  (]i"  ■  that  were  your  father's  enemies 
Ji^iVtf  i^teeij'd  tfciij.;  .rails  in  honey ;  and  do  serve  you 
W  i  th  In^art^  crt.  1 1  .   if  duty  and  of  zeal. 

K.Iittt.  Wetti'.r   lore  have  great  cause  of  thank- 
A  Ltd  sIukII  fui-jf  l-t  I  i  I  ■  ■  office  of  our  hand         [fulness  ; 
S^.K.i]iyr  tU;iii  Ljuiu  ■..!  :e  of  desert  and  merit, 
Aitortliii:-  ':  '  ;'i'-  ■■■  ight  and  worthiness. 

Servo/--  ;-        II      ihall  with  steeled  sinews  toil. 
Ami  ].ii  ' ':        ■         resh  itself  with  hope, 
'1 1  •  I "  I  ■,  cessant  services. 

A.  ncrt.  VV  c  juu^c  no  less. — Uncle  of  Exeter, 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday, 
That  rail'd  against  our  person :  we  consider 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on ; 
And.  on  his  more  advice,  we  pardon  him. 

Scroop.  That 's  mercy,  but  too  much  security : 
Let  him  be  punish'd.  sovereign  ;  lest  example 
Breed,  by  his  sutferance.  more  of  such  a  kind. 

JC.  Hen.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

Cam.  So  may  your  highness,  and  yet  punish  too. 

Grey.  Sir,  you  show  great  mercy  if  you  give  him 
After  the  taste  of  much  correction.  [life. 

K.  Hen.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care  of  me 

Are  heavy  orisons  'gainst  this  poor  wretch. 

If  little  faults,  proceeding  on  distemper, 

Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  how  shall  we  stretch  our  eye 

When  capital  crimes,  chew'd,  swallow'd,  and  di- 

Appear  before*  us  f— We  11  yet  enlarge  that  man, 
Though,  Cambridge,  ScroojJ,  and  Grey,  in  their  dear 
And  tender  preservation  of  our  person,  [care 

Would  have  nim  punish'd.    And  now  to  our  French 
Who  are  the  late  commissioners?  [causes  - 

Cam.  I,  one,  ray  lord  ; 
Your  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to^ay. 

Scroop.  So  did  you  ine,  my  liege. 

Grey.  And  I,  my  royal  sovereign.  [is  yours 

K.  Hen.  Then,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge,  there 
There  yours,  lord  Scroop  of  Masham:  and,  sir  knight, 
Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  is  youra : 
Read  them  ;  and  know,  I  know  your  worthiness. 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  and  uncle  Exeter, 
We  will  aboard  to-nighL— Why,  how  now,  gentle- 
What  see  you  in  those  papers,  that  you  lose    [men? 
So  much  complexion  ?— look  ye,  how  they  change  I 
Their  cheeks  are  paper.— Why,  what  read  you  there, 
That  hath  so  cowaraed  and  cbas'd  your  blood 
Out  of  appearance  t 

Cam.  I  do  confess  my  fault ; 

And  do  submit  me  to  yowx  highness'  mercy. 

Grey.  Scroop.  To  which  we  all  appeaL 

K.  Hen.  The  mercy,  that  was  quick  in  us  but  late, 
By  your  own  counsel  is  suppress  d  and  kill'd : 
You  must  not  dare,  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy; 
For  your  own  reasons  turn  into  your  bosoms. 
As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  worrying  you. 
See  you.  my  princes,  and  my  noble  peers,     [here,— 
These  English  monsters !    My  lord  of  Cambridge 
You  know  how  ai>t  our  love  was,  to  accord 
To  furnish  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour ;  and  this  man 
Hath,  for  a  few  light  crowns,  lightly  conspii'd. 
And  sworn  unto  the  practices  of  France, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton :  to  the  which. 
This  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  CambridKC  is.  hath  likewise  sworn.    But  0 1 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  lord  Scroop  ;  thou  cruel. 
Ingrateful,  savage,  and  inhuman  creature  I 
Thou,  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counsels* 
That  knew'st  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul. 
That  almost  nilght'st  have  coind  me  into  gold, 
Would'st  thou  have  practis'd  on  me  for  thy  use! 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil. 
That  mi^fht  annoy  my  finder?  't  is  so  stranfje, 
That  though  the  trutn  of  it  stands  off  as  gross 
As  black  from  white,  my  eye  will  scarcely  see  it. 
Treason  and  murthcr  ever  kept  together, 

*    two  yoke-devils  sworn  to  eithert  purpose, 


Working  so  grossly  in  a  natural  catise. 
That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them : 
But  thou,  'gainst  all  proportion,  didst  bring  in 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  no  murther : 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was 
That  wrought  upon  thee  so  preposterously. 
Hath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence  : 
And  other  devils,  that  suggest  by  treasons. 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  clamnation 
With  patches,  colours,  and  with  fbnns  bein^fetch'a 
From  glistering  semblances  of  piety ; 
But  he  that  temper'd  thee  bade  thee  stand  up. 
Gave  thee  no  instance  why  thou  should'st  do  treason. 
Unless  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 
If  that  same  daemon,  that  hath  guU'd  thee  thus. 
Should  with  his  lion  gait  walk  the  whole  world, 
He  might  return  to  vasty  Tartar  back, 
And  tell  the  legions.  I  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Englishman's. 
(),  how  hast  thou  with  jealousy  infected 
The  sweetness  of  affiance  1    Show  men  dutiful? 
Why,  so  didst  thou  :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Come  they  of  noble  family? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  religious  ? 
Why,  so  didst  thou  :  Or  are  they  spare  in  diet ; 
Free  from  gross  passion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anger; 
Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  with  the  blood  ; 
Gamish'd  ana  deck'd  in  modest  complement ; 
Not  working  with  the  eye  without  the  ear. 
And,  but  in  purged  jucfgment,  trusting  neither- 
Such,  and  so  finely  bolted,  didst  thou  seem  : 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 
To  mark  the  fuU-fraught  man  and  best  indued, 
With  some  suspicion.    I  will  weep  for  thee ; 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks.  is  like 
Another  fall  of  man.— Their  faults  are  open. 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law ; 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices  1 

Exe.  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  Henry 
lord  Scroop  of  Masnam. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  Thomas 
Grey,  knight  of  >rorthumberland. 

Scroop.  Our  purposes  God  justly  hath  discover'd; 
And  I  repent  my  fault  more  than  my  death ; 
Which  I  beseech  your  highness  to  forgive. 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam.  For  me,— the  gold  of  France  did  not  seduce  ; 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive, 
The  sooner  to  effect  what  I  intended : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention ; 
Which  I  h»  sufferance  heartily  will  rejwce. 
Beseeching  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  me. 

Grey.  Never  did  faithful  subject  more  rejoice 
At  the  discovery  of  most  dangerous  treason. 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myself. 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprise : 
My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  sovereign. 

A .  Hen.  God  quit  you  m  nis  mercy  I    Hear  your 

sentence, 
You  have  conspir'd  against  our  royal  person, 

ioiii'd  with  an  enemy  proclaim'd,  and  fromhis  coffers 
tecciv'd  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death  ; 
\V  herein  you  would  have  sold  your  king  to  slaughter. 
His  princes  and  his  peers  to  servitude. 
His  subjects  to  oppression  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  into  desolation. 
Touching  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  safety  must  so  tender, 
Whose  ruin  you  have  sought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.    Get  you  therefore  hence. 
Poor  miserable  wretches,  to  your  death : 
The  taste  whereof,  God.  of  his  mercy,  give  you 
Patience  to  endure,  and  true  repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  offences  1— Bear  them  hence. 

[/ixeitni  Conspirators.  ^<anif«f. 
Now,  Lords,  for  France  ;  the  enterprise  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war ; 
Since  God  so  graciously  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginnings ;— we  doubt  not  now 
But  every  rub  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then  forth,  dear  countrymen  ;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God, 


dbyGoogk 


■■'Ai'e, 
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In  every  brandt  truly  demonstrative  ; 
Willingf  you,  overloolc  this  F>cdigTee : 

And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  his  most  fam'd  of  famous  ancestors, 
Hdward  the  Third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  king'dom,  indirectly  held 
l'"rom  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

Fr.  Kinsr.  Or  else  what  follows  T 

Ex^.  Bloody  constraint ;  for  if  you  hide  the  crown 
Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it. 
Therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming. 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove, 
That,  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compel ; 
And  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown  ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  {Joor  souls  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  jaws :  and  on  your  head 
Turning  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries, 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens'  groans, 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 
That- shall  be  swallowed  in  this  controversy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threat'ning,  and  my  message  ; 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  in  presence  here, 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King,  ror  us,  we  will  consider  of  this  further : 
To-morf  bw  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  of  England. 

Dau.  For  the  Dauphin, 

I  stand  here  for  him  :  What  to  him  from  England? 

Exe.  Scorn  and  defiance  ;  slight  regard,  contempt. 
And  anything  that  may  not  misbecome 
The  mighty  sender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  says  my  king :  and  if  your  father's  highness 

■  ■■  '     majesty, 

lie  "iJ  call  you  \-<  iO  Iri:  nil  nrij^iwer  oi  it, 
Thit  ca%'c>i  nnd  wamby  vauitatcs  of  Trance 
Shai;  chide  your  ErcspasE,  and^rerum  your  mock 
In  Mcond  accent  of  IlLis.  ordnance. 

DiiH^  Say,  if  my  father  render  (air  return, 
]t  15  a^inst  my  wi]J  :  for  I  desks 
Noihinji  bkiE  anri^  with  H.ri|^lAn^ ;  tn  ihat  end, 
As  matching  t&  h  is  youth  ^d  i-aji  it  y^ 
1  did  present  hJm  with  the  Paris  b^lK 

^t.  He  II  m^e  your  P^iris  Lom*tc  shake  for  it. 
Were  ft  the  mistre^  cotin  of  mkhty  Europe  ; 
Andn  b« assuj'!,  yfliall  fcftd  &  cliffof-nce, 
(A&  wci  His  Subjects,  hive  In  wd:i  !>■!  found), 
Keiween  tlie  prOTiiis*  orhEsgf'E;c:ii^r  clays. 
And  ihcfic  he  ma^teri  nuvir;  no^v  Lt-  weighs  time. 
Even  iQ  the  titntdu  limln  T  th-'^i  vc™  i»hall  read 
In  vDur  Own  losseSiK  If  he  stay  in  France.  [full. 

Fr.  h'insr.  To-mtjrrow  &haU  you  know  our  mind  at 

Exr.  Despatch  us  with  ^W  speed,  lest  that  Our  king 
Come  here  hiimcLf  LO  question  our  delay  ; 
Fcr  he  is  footed  In  thi£  lajfid  »lr«a4y.     [conditions : 

Fr.  Ki»£.  You  shall  be  isioon  de-^p^tch  d.  with  fair 
A  tnjgbx  is  but  MnaU  Urt:;itht  and  liu]^  pause. 
To  answer  ma£ter::i  uf  thib  cuu^&Qyetice.     [Exeunt. 


CHORUS.  

Thus  with  unagin'd  wing  our  swift  scene  fliies. 

In  motion  of  no  less  celerity 

Than  that  of  thought.    Suppose  that  you  have  seen 

The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 

Embark  his  royalty  ;  and  his  brave  fleet 

With  silken  streamers  the  youne  Phctbus  fanning. 

Play  with  your  far.cies  ;  and  in  them  behold. 

Upon  the  hempen  tackle  ship-boys  climbing : 

Hear  the  shrill  whistle  which  doth  order  give 

To  sounds  confus'd  :  behold  the  threaden  sails, 

Borne  wth  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind. 

Draw  the  huge  bottoms  through  the  furrow'd  sea, 

Breasting  the  lofty  surge  :  O,  do  but  think 

You  stand  upon  tne  rivage,  and  behold 

A  city  on  the  inconstant  oillows  dancing ; 

For  so  appears  this  fleet  niajestical, 

Holding  due  course  to  Hariieur.    Follow,  follow  1 

Grapple  your  minds  to  stemage  of  this  navy ; 

And  leave  your  England,  as  dend  midnight  srill. 

Guarded  with  grandsires,  babies,  and  old  women. 

Either  past,  or  not  arrived  to.  pith  and  tmissancc  : 

For  who  is  he,  whose  chin  is  but  enrich  d 

^yitl^  one  .ippearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 

I'heiS  QuilVl  itld  cuutteHJiitlwli  c^ivalicrs  to  Hraucc  1,  (ioocl  biwtoctt 


Work,  work,  your  thotights,aiid  therein  see  a  siege. 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages, 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  liarfleur. 
Suppose,  the  ambassador  from  the  French  comes 
Tells  Harry,  that  the  king  doth  offer  him       [back ; 
Katharine,  his  daughter ;  and  with  her,  to  dowry, 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
The  oner  likes  not :  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  linstock  now  the  devilish  canon  touches, 

[Alarum  ;  and  chambers  (snutll  camion)  go  off. 
And  down  goes  all  before  them.    Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  \.— The  same.    B^ore  Harfleur. 

Alarums.    Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford, 

Gloster,  and  Soldiers,  Tvith  scaling  ladders. 
A'.  Hen.  Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends, 

')\  :'.•■■  w  •■■  .  '.  nglish  dead! 

In  i  ■  ■■    .  1 1     ■  icomesaman 

A!  :.,......  .1  -:Ji:,.         .  .         jr: 

Bi.:  ■.^;:^ll  iJk-  lu^ii  ,,.  «.»i  ^^ s in  our  ears, 

Tl.    .  iiiiJLate  t lie  ii.-i:tit.ii  ul" the  tiger; 

Sf  !•  .1  ■  l-n;  sii].ew£>  summon  np  -.he  blood, 

Di  ...i-,^':  fair  nature  with  hard-i-avour'd  rage :; 

Tl.  . .  kEid  llle  eye  a  terrible  a;=pect ; 

L<  !  .!  I  iry  lliroUkfLi  the  pOrtage  of  the  head, 

Lir.  ■;  I  iif  llrrEisi.  cattclort  f  let  the:  brow  o'erwhelm  it, 

As  I   .ir fully  as  doth  a  galled  rtick 

O* . " ' ' '  I  ij.;-  anil  j  utty  his  coEifuii  iided  base, 

Sv  ;; . ,  uvith  the  wild  acid  wa^ttTuI  ocean. 

N(  v.-  -vt  the  teclhf  and  stretch  the  nostril  wide  ; 

Hi  ■   1  hi  id  the  tircath.  and  bend  up  every  spirit 

T<-  1.,^  Kl]]  help]]! :— On,  tm,  you  nobless  English, 

i  c  ijlacd  iii  fet  from  fatherii  of  Mrar-proof  I 
Fa:;..r-  that,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 
Hi. . .  iji  tiicv:  parts  from  mom  till  even  fought, 
A],  I  -hj.Lth''d  u]cir  swords  for  lack  of  argument. 
Di  .;.■  .!ijijr  not  j'our  mothers  ;  now  attest 
T1..II.  "iliosc  whom  you  call'd  fathers  did  beget  yon  I 
Be  1.  ■  ■  ]  y  now  to  intn  of  ^rxoiser  blood,  [men, 

Aii.J  r,.ach  thein  how  to  war  E — And  you,  good  yeo- 
Wi!      ;  iltritis  were  made  in  I£nj,'land,  show  us  here 
TI,>.  iiitttJe  of  your  pasture  ;  lei  US  SWear 
Tb    r  you  arc  worth  your  breeding :  which  I  doubt 
Fc.  :    -1  e  \^  none  of  you  ro  me.L  n  and  base        [not ; 
Th  i:  li:tth  not  nolflc  lustre  in  your  eyes. 
I  S'-  \ .  .It  stand  lite  j^eybounds  in  tne  slips, 
Sti  L.Jiii^  upon  the  start.    The  game  's  afoot; 
Fc:-.  .-.■  yrtur  spiJit :  and.  upon  tnis  charge, 
Cr,.  -  i  And  for  rtarry !  Enerl-infl  t  and  Safiit  George ! 
[Fx^fitnf.    .t  iis  riifn,  a  nd  cham^bers  go  ojf. 

SCENE  II.— The  same. 

Forces  pcus  over  ;  then  enter  Nym,  Bardolph, 

Pistol,  and  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on.  on  1  to  the  breach,  to  tlie 

breach.^^ 

Nym.  T»ray  thee,  corporal,  stay ;  the  knocks  are 
too  hot ;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  a  case 
of  lives :  the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is  the  very 
plain-song  of  it.  [abound  ; 

Pist.  The  plain-song  is  most  iust ;  for  humours  do 
Knocks  go  and  come;   Gods  vassals  drop  and 
And  sword  and  shield,  [die  ; 

In  bloody  field. 
Doth  win  immortal  fame. 
Boy.  'Would  I  were  in  an  alehouse  in  London  ! 
[  would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale  and  safety. 
Pist.  And  I: 

If  wishes  would  prevail  with  me. 
My  purpose  should  not  fail  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 
Boy.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly. 

As  bird  doth  sing  on  bough. 


Enter  Fluellcn. 
Flu.  Up  to  the  preach,  you  dogs  !  avaunt,  you 
cuUions.  [Driving  themforToard. 

Pist.  He  merciful,  great  duke,  to  men  of  mould  1 
Abate  thy  ragfe,  abate  thy  manly  rage  1 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duke  !  [chuck  ! 

bate  lliy  ra^cl  u^c  lenity,  awe£t 


Scene  ilJ 


KING  BENky  V, 


3«» 


Nym.  These  be  ^ood  humours  I— yotir  honour 
wins  bad  humours. 

{Exeunt  Nym,  Pistol,  and  Bardolph,/«/- 
kwed  by  Fluellen. 

Boy.  As  youns^  as  I  am,  I  have  observed  these 
three  swashers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three :  but  all 
they  three,  though  they  would  serve  me,  could  not 
be  man  to  me ;  for,  indeed^hree  such  antics  do  not 
amount  to  a  man.  For  Bardolph,— he  is  white* 
liver'd,  and  red-faced ;  by  the  means  whereof  'a 
faces  it  out,  but  fights  not.  For  Pistol,— he  hath  a 
killing  tongue  and  a  quiet  sword ;  by  the  means 
whereof  'a  breaks  words,  and  keeps  whole  weapons. 
For  Nym.— he  hath  heard  that  men  of  few  words 
are  the  best  men :  and  therefore  he  scorns  to  say 
his  prayers,  lest  'a  should  be  thought  a  coward : 
but  his  few  bad  words  are  match'd  with  as  few  good 
deeds ;  for  'a  never  broke  any  man's  head  but  his 
own,  and  that  was  against  a  post,  when  he  was 
drunk.  They  will  steal  any  thing,  and  call  it— pur- 
chase. Baroolph  stole  a  lute-case ;  bore  it  twelve 
leagues,  and  sold  it  for  three  halfpence.  Nym  and 
Bardolph  are  sworn  brothers  in  filching;  and  in 
Calais  they  stole  a  fire-shovel:  I  knew,  by  that 
piece  of  service,  the  men  would  carry  coals.  They 
would  have  me  as  familiar  with  men's  pockets,  as 
theu'  gloves  or  their  handkerchers :  which  makes 
much  against  my  manhood,  if  I  should  take  from 
another^  pocket,  to  put  into  mine ;  for  it  is  plain 
pocketing  up  of  wrongs.  I  must  leare  them,  and 
sedc  some  better  service :  their  villainy  goes  a^ainjit 
my  weak  stomach,  and  therefore  I  must  cast  it  up. 
[Exit  Boy. 
JtA-ttiter  Fluellen,  Coyfcr /olUmnne^. 

Gcw.  Captain  Fluellen,  you  most  come  presently 
to  the  mmes;  the  duke  of  Gloster  would  speak 
with  you. 

Flu.  To  the  mines  1  tell  you  the  duke  it  is  not  so 
good  to  come  to  the  mines :  For,  look  you,  the  mines 
IS  not  according  to  the  disciplines  of  the  war ;  the 
concavities  of  it  is  not  sufficient ;  for,  look  you,  th' 
athversaiy  (you  may  discuss  unto  the  duke,  look 
you,)  is  digged  himself  four  yards  imder  the  coun* 
Y  Cheshu,  I  think  'a  will  plow  up  aB,  if 
better  directions. 

Gam.  The  duke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  the  order  of 
the  sie^^e  Is  given,  is  altogether  directed  by  an  Irish* 
man ;  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  i'  faith. 

Flu.  It  is  captain  Macmorris,  Is  it  nott 

Gffw.  I  think  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Cheshu,  he  is  an  ass  as  in  the  'orld :  I  will 
verify  as  much  in  his  peard :  he  has  no  more  direc- 
tions in  the  true  disciplines  of  the  wars,  look  you,  of 
the  Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a  puppy-dog. 
Enter  Macmorris  and  Jamy,  eU  a  distance* 

Gcw.  Here  'a  comes ;  and  the  Scots  captain,  cap- 
tain Jamy,  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  a  mauirellous  falorous  gen- 
tleman, max.  is  certam :  and  of  great  expedition,  and 
knowledge,  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  particular 
knowle<^e  of  h^  directions:  by  Cheshu,  he  will 
maintainnis  argument  as  well  as  any  military  man 
in  the  'orld,  in  Uie  disciplines  of  the  pristine  wars  of 
the  Romans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gud-day,  captain  Fluellen. 

Flu.  God-den  to  your  worship,  goot  captain  Jamy. 

G<rw.  How  now,  captain  Macmorris  f  have  you  quit 
the  mines!  have  the  pioneers  given  o'erf 

Mac.  By  Chrish  la,  tish  ill  done :  the  work  Ish  give 
over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retreat  By  my  hand 
I  swear,  and  my  father's  soul,  the  work  ish  ill  done ; 
it  ish  give  over ;  I  would  have  blowed  up  the  town, 
so  Chrish  save  me,  la,  in  an  hour.  O.  tish  ill  done, 
tish  111  done ;  by  my  hand,  tish  ill  done  I 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorris.  I  peseech  you  now,  will 
you  votttsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  dispuutlons 
with  yon,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  dis- 
ciplines of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of 
argument,  look  you,  and  friendly  communication ; 
rartly  to  siUisfy  my  opinion,  and  partly  for  the  sAtis- 
action,  look  you,  of  my  nnnd,  as  touching  the  di« 
rection  of  the  military  dkcipUne :  that  Is  the  point. 

Jamy.  It  sail  be  very  gud,  gud  fcith,  gud  cr  '  ' 
bath ;  and  I  sail  quit  you  with  gud  tcve,  s 
pick  occasion,  that  saU  I,  marry. 


Mae.  It  IS  no  time  to  discourse  so  Chrish  save  me: 
the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the  wars,  ana 
the  king,  and  the  dukes :  it  ia  no  time  to  discourse 
The  town  is  beseeched,  and  the  trumuet  calls  us  t% 
the  breach ;  and  we  talk,  and,  by  Chrish.  do  nothing : 
't  is  shame  for  us  all :  so  God  sa'  me,  't  is  shame  to 
stand  still :  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand :  and  there  is 
throats  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done ;  and  thero 
ish  nothing  done,  so  Chrish  sa'  me,  la. 

Jamy.  By  the  mess,  ere  these  eyes  of  mine  take 
themselves  to  slumber,  aile  do  gude  service,  or  aile 


igge  i'  the  grand  for  it ;  ay.  or  go  to  death ;  and 
tie  pay  it  as  valorously  as  I  may,  that  sal  I  surely 
do,  Uiat  is  the  brefi*  and  the  long :  Mary,  I  wad  full 


fain  heard  some  question  'tween  yOu  tway. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you^  under 
your  correction,  tliere  is  not  many  of  your  nation— 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  I  What  ish  my  nation  ?  What 
ish  my  nation  f  Who  talks  of  my  nation,  ish  a  vil- 
lain, and  a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rascal. 

Flu.  Look  you.  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwise 
than  is  meant,  captain  Macmorris,  peradventure  I 
shall  think  you  do  not  use  me  with  that  affability  as 
in  discretion  you  ought  to  use  me,  look  you :  being 
as  goot  a  man  as  yourself,  both  in  the  disciplines  of 
wars,  and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth,  and  In  other 
particularities. 

Mac.  I  do  not  know  you  so  good  a  man  as  myself: 
so  Chrish  save  me,  I  will  cut  off  your  head. 

Cow.  Gentlemen  both,  you  wilt  mistake  each  other. 

Jamy.  Au  1  that 's  a  foul  fault. 

\_A  parl^  sounded. 

Gev.  The  town  sounds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  when  there  is  more  bet- 
ter opportunity  to  be  required,  look  you,  I  will  be 
so  bold  as  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  disciplines  of  war ; 
and  there  is  an  end.  [Exeunt. 

SCBKRlIL-^Thesame.    Bifon  Hu gates  ^ 

Harfleur. 

T?u  Governor  and  seme  Citizens  en  the  waUs  :  the 

English  Fenesjbeiew,    Enter  King  Henry  €tnd  his 

Train. 

K.  Hen.  How  yet  resolves  the  governor  of  the. 
This  Is  die  latest  parle  we  will  admit :  [townl 

Therefore,  to  our  best  mercy  give  yourselves ; 
Or  like  to  men  proud  of  destruction. 
Defy  us  to  our  worst :  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier, 

iA  name  that  hi  my  thoughts  becomes  me  best,) 
f  I  begin  the  battery  once  ^rain, 
I  win  not  leave  the  half-achieved  Haifleur 
Till  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up  ; 
And  the  flesh'd  soldier,  rough  and  hard  of  heart. 
In  liberty  of  bloody  hand  shall  range 
With  conscience  wide  as  hell ;  mowmg  like 
Your  fresh-fair  virgins  and  yourflowenng  ' 
What  Is  It  then  to  me,  If  impious  war, 
Amy'd  in  ilames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends, 
Do,  with  his  smirch'd  complexion,  all  fell  feats 
Hniink'd  to  waste  and  desolation? 
What  Is  t  to  me,  when  you  yourselves  are  cause. 
If  vour  pure  maidens  ful  hito  the  hand 
Of  hot  and  forcing  violation  t 
What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickedness 
When  down  the  hill  beholds  his  fierce  career  I 
We  may  as  bootless  spend  our  vain  command 
Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  In  their  spoil. 
As  send  precepts  to  the  Leviathan 
To  come  ashore.    Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfleur, 
Take  piQr  of  your  town,  and  oi  your  people. 
Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  command ; 
Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 
O'erblows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 
Of  headly  murther,  spoil,  and  villainy. 
If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 
The  blind  and  bk>ody  soldier  with  foul  hand 
Defile  the  locks  of  your  shrill-shrieking  daughters  ( 
Your  fathers  taken  by  the  silver  beard^ 
And  their  most  reverend  heads  dash'd  to  the  walls 
Your  naked  infanta  spitted  upon  pik^ ; 
Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  conftis  a  , 
Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 
At  Herod's  bloody-hunHng  slaughtermen. 
—    ■  *  wfll  you  yield,  and  this  avoid! 


What  say  you  t 
Or,  guilty  la  d« 


defdtcc,  b«  thill  dcsttoy'dt 
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C^tK  Our  expectation  hath  this  day  an  ena : 
The  Dauphin,  whom  of  succours  we  entreated. 
Returns  us— that  his  powers  are  yet  not  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a  sieee.    Therefore,  great  king. 
We  yield  our  town  and  lives  to  thy  soft  mercy : 
Enter  our  gates ;  dispose  of  us  and  ours ; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

A".  J/en.  Open  your  gates. — Come,  uncle  Exeter, 
Go  you  and  enter  Harflcur ;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  strongly  'gainst  the  French : 
Use  mercy  to  them  all.    For  us,  dear  uncle,— 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
Upon  our  soldiers,— we  will  retire  to  Calais. 
To-night  in  I^Iarfleur  will  we  be  your  guest; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  adc^est. 

[FUurish.    The  King,  Src,  enter  the  town. 

[SCENE  IV.— Rouen.    A  Room  in  t/te  Palace. 
Enter  Katharine  and  Alice. 

f^ath.  jtiiic:  leterre,  ettu paries 

^un^lart£^Na^:.  .     ^n p<u,  madame. 

JCatK  y^e  ie  ^yie,  m'  £i^::  ..nez;  il  faut  que 
¥^pfrenia  h  parlery  C«iHm>  -it  appelle*  vous  la 
fHat'H,  en  AfiS^ifiJ  f 

Alt'ix.  La  fKatn  f  eUe  est  af;';'Ue,  de  hand. 

Aftf/A,  Pe  liand.    Et /^j  ti^C: :  ? 

A  Hit,  /-fj  daJi^'fst  ftmt /t.'V'  ■  oublie  les  doigis ; 
matt  Jt  f'ui  ttivvi^nir^y.  >' .  •  doig^ts  f  j'e  pense, 
^»'ih  rertt  (tpJ^^H^s  v\t  firiyirL  ■■ ;   "/y,  de  fingres. 

Kaih.  La  wmifl,  de  hi* ml :  ■  ■  doigts,  de  fingres. 
y^  fensf  fttf  ft  jjif*>  if  hon  .-  >lier.  yay  gagnt 
fiwHx  mittr  dA Ngimt  vi4-ifrjie ■•■:',     Commettt  appel- 

Aiipc.  Les  vn^itx  t  iei  af^peL^afts,  de  nails. 

AWA.  Dc  naif*-  Ffaititp^  ,■  fiites  moy,  si je Parle 
^un .' de  liiar>'-l    .i<- ' -^  if.--  .1.' n.iUs,  [Anglois. 

Aiiee^  C  t:,'  ■    le;  il  est  fort  bon 

Kaih.  Diies  >.,~j,  :  ..  >.f, ;  /j^r  le  bras. 

Alice.  De  arm,  tnadame. 

Kath.  Et  le  coude.  Alice.  De  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbow,  ye  tn'enfait»  la  r^pttition  de 
tons  les  mats  que  vous  m'avez  appris  dtsh  present. 

Alice.  Jl  est  trap  difficile,  madams,  comtne  je 
pense. 

Kath.  Excusez  mcy,  Alice;  escouten:  De  hand, 
de  fingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

Alice.  De  elbow,  madame. 

Kath.  O  Seigneur  Dieul  je  m'en  oublie;  De 
elbow.    Comment  appellex  vous  Us  col  f 

Alice.  De  nick,  madatne. 

Kath.  Dc  nick :  Et  le  menton  f       Alice.  Dechin. 

Kath.  De  sin.  Le  col,  de  hick :  le  menton,  de  sin. 

Alice.  Ony.  Sauf  vostre  honneur:  en  veriti 
vous  pronoiuxM  les  mots  aussi  draict  que  les  natifs 
cPAnglettrre. 

Kath.  ye  ne  doute  point  d'apprendre  par  lagrtUx 
de  Dieu  ;  et  en  peu  de  temps. 

Alice.  JVavez  vous  pas  deja  oublH  ce  qui  je  vous 
ay  enseignfe  ? 

Kath,  Non,jereciteray\vousPromptiemtni.  De 
hand,  de  fingre,  de  mails,— 

Alice.  De  nails,  tnadatne. 

Kath.  De  nails,  de  arme,  de  ilbow. 

Alice.  Sauf  vostre  honneur,  de  elbow. 

Kath.  Ainsidisje;  de  elbow,  de  nick,  etdcsan 
Comment  appellez  vous  lepied  et  la  robe  f 

Alice.  Defoot,  meidame/  etdc  coun. 

Kath.  De  foot,  et  de  coun?  O  Seigneur  Dieu  t 
ces  sont  mots  tie  son  tnauvais,  corruptible,  grosse, 
et  impudioue,  et  non  pour  les  dames  dhonneur 
d'user:  ye  ne  voudrots prononcer  ces  mots  devant 
les  Seigneurs  de  France,  pour  tout  le  monde.  Jl 
faut  de  foot,  et  de  coun,  neant-mois.  ye  redterai 
ufte  autre  fois  ma  le^on  ensemble :  De  hand,  de 
fingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  elbow,  de  nick,  de  sin, 
de  foot,  de  coun.  Alice.  Excellent,  tnadame  I 

Kath.  Cest  tuseM  pour  une  fois  ;  cUUns  nous  i 
disner.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V,'—Thesame.  Another  Room,  in  thesame. 
Enter  fh*  French  Kina^''^  iki   ^."....j,,,:..,    i.-..,^^  af, 
Bourbon,  the  CQnsLabl^'Q/^  ¥f^xvx,  trmd  v^hft^. 

Fr.  King,   T  ts  c«taifl  hci  hath  p«sd  the  ri«r ! 

'^m.  And  If  be  te  Dot  fcmgJit  \nthali  my  larf, 
t  Hi  not  liT«  in.  Ffince ;  lei  ui  ijnEi  ail,  I 


And  give  our  vineyards  to  abarborotis  people. 

Dau.  O  Dieu  vivant  I  shall  a  few  sprays  <n  us,— 
The  emptying  of  our  fathers'  luxury. 
Our  scions,  put  in  wild  and  savage  stock. 
Spurt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clouds, 
And  overlook  their  grafters  T  [bastards  I 

Bour.  Normans,  but  bastard  Normans,  Norman 
Mort  de  ma  vie  I  if  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  I  will  sell  ray  dukedom. 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 
In  that  nook-shotten  isle  of  Albion. 

Con.    Dieu  de  battailes  I  where  have  they  this 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull?     [mettle? 
On  whom,  as  in  despite,  the  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing  their  fruit  with  frowns?    Can  sodden  water,   . 
A  drench  for  sur-rein'd  jades,  their  barley  broth, 
Decoct  their  cold  blood  to  such  valiant  heat  \ 
And  shall  our  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine. 
Seem  frosty?    O,  for  honour  of  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles  [people 

Upon  our  houses'  thatch,  whiles  a  more    frosty 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fields ; 
Poor,  we  may  cul  them  in  their  native  lords. 

Dau.  By  faith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us :  and  plainly  say 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out ;  and  they  wiU  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  of  English  youth, 
To  new-store  France  with  bastard  warriors. 

Bour.  They  bid  us— to  the  English  dancing-schools, 
And  teach  lavoltas  high,  and  swift  corantos ; 
Saying,  our  grace  Is  only  in  our  heels. 
And  that  we  are  most  lofty  runaways. 

Fr.  Kin^,  Where  is  Montjoy,  the  .herald?  speed 

him  hence ; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  sharp  defiance. 
Up,  princes ;  and,  with  spirit  of  honour  edg^d. 
More  sharper  than  your  swords,  hie  to  the  field : 
Charles  De-la-bret,  high  constable  of  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alen(jon,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy ; 
Jacques  Chatillon,  Rambures,  Vauderaont, 
Beaumont,  Grandpr6,  Roussi,  and  Fauconberg, 
Foix,  Lestrale,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois ; 
High   dukes,  great   princes,   barons,    lords,    and 

knights, 
For  your  great  seats,  now  quit  you  of  great  shames. 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  sweeps  through  our  land 
With  pennons  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harflcur : 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  vallies ;  whose  low  vassal  seat 
The  Alps  doth  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon : 
Go  down  upon  hun,— you  have  power  enough, — 
And  in  a  captive  chariot  into  Rouen 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 

Sorry  am  I  his  numbers  are  so  few. 
His  soldiers  sick  and  famish'd  in  their  march  ; 
For,  I  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  onr  army. 
He  11  drop  his  heart  into  the  sink  of  fear. 
And,  for  achievement,  offer  us  his  ransom. 

Fr.  King.  Therefore,  lord   constable,   haste    on 

Montjoy ; 
And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  we  send 
To  know  what  willing  ransom  he  will  give. 
Prince  Dauphin,  you  shall  stay  with  us  in  Rouen. 

Dau.  Not  so,  I  do  beseech  your  majesty. 

Fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  shall  remain  with  us. 

Now,  fortn,  lord  consuble,  and  princes  all ; 

And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England's  falL  \Exe. 

SCENE  V\.—The  English  Camp  in  Picardy. 

Enter  Gower  and  Fluellen. 

Gov.  How  now,  captain  Flnellen?  come  you  from 
the  bridge  ? 

Flu.  I  assure  you,  there  b  reiy  excellent  senrices 
committed  at  the  pridge. 

Gvw.  Is  the  duke  of  Exeter  safe  t 

Flu,  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  mi^fnanimous  as 
Agamemnon;  and  a  man  that  I  love  and  honour 
■ir-r^  TT.r  ?;i-nil.  nr.-l  my  htr.rt,  r.rit!  Tnr  d"*^'.  and  my 
lii>,"jimi  my  living,  and  my  uttrrmrist  injBrer:  he  is 
i^Ot  {God  M  praised  *Tid  ji^Lnftcd  L)  SMy  hurt  in  the 
'orld, ;  1»9C  k^npi  the  prtdg*  mc^si  valLantiy*  with  ex- 
Cdtenr  dlldpUDea.  There  il  an  adtieat  there  at 
llie  pHdge^— I  rhinV.  in  my  TCiy  conscience,  he  is 
,u  vaUut  1  Dutn  as  Marie  Antcny  \  a^d  be  la  b  num 


SCBNS  VI.] 


KING  HENRY  V, 


of  no  esthnation  in  tiie  'orld :  bnt  I  did  see  him  do 
as  gallant  service. 

G{nu.  What  do  you  call  him  ? 

f/u.  He  is  called  ancient  PistoL 

Gow.  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Tistol 

Flu.  Here  is  the  man. 

Fist.  Captain.  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  (krours : 
The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  welL 
.  Flu.  Ay,  I  praise  Got ;  and  I  have  merited  some 
love  at  his  hands. 

Ptsi.  Bardolph.  a  soldier  firm  and  sound  of  heart. 
Of  buxom  valour,  hath, — by  cruel  fate. 
And  jfiddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  g-oddess  blind. 
That  stands  upon  the  rolling  restless  stone,— 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  anSent  PistoL  Fortune  is 
painted  plind,  with  a  mufflejr  before  her  eyes,  to 
signify  to  you  that  fortune  is  plind :  And  she  is 
painted  also  with  a  wheel ;  to  signify  to  you, which 
is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  is  turmng.  and  inconstant, 
and  mutability,  and  variation :  and  her  foot,  look 
you.  is  fixed  upon  a  spherical  stone,  which  rolls,  and 
rolls,  and  rolls ;— In  good  truth,  the  poet  makes  a 
most  excellent  description  of  it :  fortune  ^  an  ex- 
cellent moraL 

Pisi.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's  foe,  and  frowns  on  him,; 
For  he  hath  stol'n  a  pax,  and  hanged  must  'a  be. 
A  damned  death  1 

Let  eallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free. 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wmd-pipe  sunocate : 
But  Hxeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death, 
For  pax  of  little  price. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  doke  will  hear  thy  voice ; 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  arid  vile  reproach : 
Speak,  captam,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 

Flu.  Ancient  Pistol,  I  do  partly  understand  your 
meaningr.  pitt.  Why,  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Flu.  Certainly,  ancient.  It  is  not  a  thing  to  rejoice 
at :  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I  would 
desire  the  duke  to  use  his  root  pleasure,  and  put 
him  to  executions ;  for  disciplines  ought  to  be  used, 

Pist.  Die  and  be  damn'd  ;  and^/oror  thy  friend 

Fiu.  It  is  welL  [ship. 

Ptsl.  The  fig  of  Spain  I  TExU  Pistol. 

Flu.  Very  good. 

Gow.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rascal ;  I 
remember  nim  now ;  a  bawd  ;  a  cutpurse. 

Flu.  I  H  assure  you,  'a  utter'd  as  prave  'ords  at 
the  pridge,  as  you  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day :  But 
it  is  very  well ;  what  he  has  spoke  to  me,  that  is 


sn 


well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  serve. 
Cw.  Why,  't  IS  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue 


thatn 


and  then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himself,  at  his 
return  into  London,  under  the  form  of  a  soldier. 
And  such  fellows  are  perfect  in  great  commanders' 
names:  and  they  will  learn  you  by  rote  where 
senrices  were  done ;— at  such  and  such  a  sconce,  at 
such  a  breach,  at  such  a  convoy;  who  came  off 
bravely,  who  was  shot,  who  disgraced,  what  terms 
the  enemy  stood  on ;  and  this  they  con  perfectly  in 
the  phrase  of  war.  which  they  trick  up  with  new- 
tuned  oaths :  And  what  a  beard  of  the  jgeneral's 
cut,  and  a  horrid  suit  of  the  camp,  will  do  among 
foaming  bottles  and  ale-washed  wits,  is  wonderful 
to  be  thought  on  I  But  you  must  learn  to  know 
such  slanders  of  the  age,  or  else  you  may  be  mar- 
vellously mistook. 

flu.  I  tell  you  what,  captain  Cower,— I  do  per- 
ceive he  is  not  the  man  that  he  would  gladly  make 
show  to  the  'orld  he  is ;  if  I  find  a  hole  in  his  coat 
I  will  tell  him  my  mind.  [Drum  heard.)  Hark  you, 
the  king  is  coming ;  and  I  must  speak  with  him  from 
the  pridge. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloster,  and  Soldiers. 

Flu.  Got  pless  your  majesty  I 

K.Hen.  How  now,  Fluellenl  earnest  thou  from 
the  bridge  ? 

Flu.  Ay,  so  please  your  majesty.  The  duke  of 
Exeter  has  very  gallantly  mamtafned  the  pridge : 
the  French  is  gone  ofi,  look  you ;  and  there  is  eal- 


lant  and  most  prave  passaif es :  Marry,  th'  athver- 
sary  was  have  possession  of  the  pritbK;  but  *  ' 
enforced  to  retire^  and  the  duke  of  EaCeter  is 


:  but  he  is 


ter  of  the  pridge :  I  en  teO  yew  iiili)esty,  thedtflke 

is  a  prave  man.  ^     '* 

JC.  Hen.  What  men  have  you  lost,  FlueHent 
Flu.  The  perdition  of  th'  athversary  hath  been 
''5'y  great,  reasonable  great :  marry,  fbr  my  part,  I 
think  the  duke  hath  lost  never  a  man,  but  one  that 
n  J  ,  *?  ??  executed  fbr  robbing  a  church,  one 
Bardolph,  if  your  majesty  know  the  man:  his  face 
is  all  bubukles.  and  whelks,  and  knobs,  and  Aames 
of  fire;  and  his  lips  plows  at  his  nose,  and  it  is  like 
a  coal  of  fire,  sometmies  plue,  and  sometimes  xed ; 
but  his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  fire  's  out. 
K.  Hen.  We  would  have  all  such  oflTenders  so  cot 
ofT.'-^nd  we  give  express  charge,  that,  in  our 
marches  through  the  country,  there  be  nothinr 
compelled  from  the  villages,  nothing  taken  but  pain 
for,  none  of  the  French  upbraided  or  abused  mdis- 
darnful  language ;  For  when  lenity  and  cruelty  play 
for  a  kingdom,  the  genUer  gamester  is  the  soonest 
winner. 

TucM  sounds.    Enter  Mon^Joy. 

JIfont.  Yon  know  me  by  my  habit. 

K.Hen.   Well  then,  I  know  thee:  What  shaD  X 
know  of  thee t 

Mont.  My  master's  mind. 

K.  Hen.  Unfold  it. 

Mont.  Thus  says  my  king :— Say  thou  to  Harry  Af 
England,  Though  we  seemed  dead,  we  did  but 
^^n^i;.  Advantage  is  a  better  soldier  than  rashness. 
Ten  him,  we  could  have  rebuked  him  at  Harfleur: 
but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruise  an  injury  till 
It  were  full  npe :— now  we  speak  upon  our  cue,  and 
our  voice  is  imperial :  England  shall  repent  his  folly, 
see  his  weakness,  and  admire  our  sufferance.  Bid 
him,  therefore,  consider  of  his  ransom  :  which  must 
proportion  the  losses  we  have  borne,  the  subjects 
we  have  lost,  the  disgrace  we  have  digested :  which, 
in  weight  to  re-answer,  his  pettiness  would  bow  un- 
der. For  our  losses,  his  exchequer  is  too  poor ;  for 
the  effusion  of  our  blood,  the  musterof  his  kingdom 
too  faint  a  number ;  and  for  our  disgrace  his  own 
person,  kneeling  at  our  feet,  but  a  weak  and  worth- 
less satisfaction.  To  this  add— defiance :  and  tell 
him,  for  conclusion,  he  hath  betrayed  his  followers, 
whose  condemnation  is  pronounced.  So  far  my 
king  and  master,  so  much  my  office. 

JCHen.  What  is  thy  name  t    1  know  thy  quality. 

Mont.  Montjoy. 

AT.  Hen.  Thou  dost  thy  office  fairly.    Turn  the* 
And  tell  thv  king,— I  do  not  seek  him  now ;    [back. 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment :  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 


(Though  't  is  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 

Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage,) 

My  people  are  with  sickness  much  enfeebled ; 


Mv  numbers  lessen'd ;  and  those  few  I  have 
Aunost  no  better  than  so  many  French, 
Who  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 
I  thought  upon  one  pair  of  English  legs 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen.— Yet,  forgive  me.God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus  I— this  your  air  ofFrancc 
Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me ;  I  must  repent 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  master,  here  I  am : 
My  ransom  is  this  frail  and  worthless  trunk ; 
My  army  but  a  weak  and  sickly  guard ; 
Yet,  God  before,  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though  France  himself^  and  such  another  neigh- 
bour. 
Stand  in  our  way.  There  's  for  thy  labour,  Montjoy. 
Go  bid  thy  master  well  advise  himself: 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hinder'd. 
We  shall  your  tawnv  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Discolour :  and  so,  Montjoy,  fare  you  welL 
The  sum  of  all  our  answer  Is  but  this : 
We  would  not  seek  a  battle  as  we  are  : 
Nor  as  we  are,  we  say  we  will  not  shun  itf; 
So  tell  your  master. 

Mont.  I  shall  deliver  so.  Thanks  to  your  highness. 
\Exit  Montjnqr. 
Glo.  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. ) 
AT.  Hen,  We  are  in  Cod's  hand,  brother,  not  i* 

theirs. 
March  to  the  bridge :  it  now  draws  toward  nii^t,-r 
Beyond  the  riv«r  we  11  encamp  ourselves ; 
And  on  to-morrow  bid  them  march  away.  [Bxtur 
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[Act  IV, 


SCBNB  VII.— rA^  French  Catn/,  near  Agincourt. 

Enter  the  Constable  ^France,  the  Lord  Rambures, 

the  Duke  of  Orleans,  Dauphin,  and  others. 

Con.  Tut  i  I  have  the  best  annour  of  the  world.— 
*Would  it  were  day  1  [horse  have  his  due. 

OrL  You  h»TC  a.u  ciccelltfit  armour ;  but  let  my 

C^H.  It  is  the  bcit  Ikuit  of  Europe. 

f)ri.  Will  it  never  bi  ltir>r]iitiiif 
Dah.  tilf  lurd  oi  Crlt^^nii,  oitd  my  lord  high'  con> 
itaible,  you  talk  of  btitic  uliJ  jirmour. 

Ori^  Vou  arc  sfl  wdl  provided  of  both  as  any 
prince  in  til's  «orkl. 

Dan*  ^Vhai  d  kMig  nlg'ht  lathis  I— I  will  not  change 
T^y  horse  with  inv  iliaT  Ef  ead<j  but  on  four  pasterns. 
Ot.fbif  Ho  lK»iihclA  frdiu  the  earth  as  if  his  entrails 
were  h^rsi  /« irhnv/ v^ajtt,  the  Pegasus,  ^t'a  /«x 
ti^rr'ner  c^<u^£  /  Whcit  1  b«cride  hun  I  soar,  I  am 
A  hawk :  Ue  trots  tht?  air  :  1iic.  earth  sings  when  he 
iQuiLhca  tt :  the  bmeiit  horn  of  his  hoof  is  more  mu- 
fijc^l  tbillk  the  pfjie.  of  Itcrnic^;. 

fJW,  He  's  of  The  colcniir  of  tlae  nutmeg. 

Jjii  H,  And  nf  the  h  c^t  of  the  ginger.  It  b  a  beast 
fcr  J'erseu^  £  he  i«  pure  iiif  :ind  nre  ;  and  the  dull 
elcnif  Titi  of  earth  acid  White  r  never  appear  in  him, 
b^t  only  in  patient  aillneii^,  while  his  rider  mounts 
ht^ ;  he  is,  indectl,  a  hone  ^  and  all  other  Jades 
yo'i  jnii-r  caU  be:ist5.  [cellent  horse. 

r  7.  T-.^--  '.  -     1  -«  ;!  i    -:  most  absolute  and  ex- 
svs  ;  his  neigh  is  like 

i],^  ,-..i.K„„^-.- .■:.■.■...  .,  .       nis  countenance  en> 

forces  homage.  Ort.  No  more,  cousin. 

Dau.  Nay.  the  man  hath  no  wit  that  cannot,  from 
the  rising  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the  lamb,  vary 
deserved  praise  on  my  palfrey :  it  is  a  theme  as  flu* 
ent  as  the  sea ;  turn  the  sands  mto  eloquent  tongues, 
and  my  horse  is  argument  for  them  all :  't  is  a  sub- 
ject for  a  sovereign  to  reason  on,  and  for  a  sove- 
reign's sovereign  to  ride  on :  and  for  the  world 
(familiar  to  us,  and  unknown,}  to  lay  apart  their 
particular  functions,  and  wonder  at  him.  I  once 
writ  a  sonnet  in  his  praise,  and  began  thus : — '  Won- 
der of  nature,'—  [tress. 

(7>V.  I  have  heard  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one  s  mis- 

Dau.  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  composed 
to  my  courser ;  for  my  horse  is  my  mistress. 

Oyf  Y     ■      •••         l.e.uh  H,.:1L 

Dan.  Me  wc]] ;  wliivhi  ii  lUc  presciipE  pratsq  and 
perfecttoD  of  a  ^oocj  antl  iKifticLiEar  Itiikstpe^. 

Can.  JNnyj  for  melhoueht^  ycsterJayf  your 
tJlTewiiCy  snc^k  your  back^ 

jjitsi,  EOf  perhaps,  did  vouri^ 

Cah,  M  Ijie  was  not  briinqd. 

I}ttHi  O  \  then,  betEkc^  she  w^oitd  and  gentle ;  nnd 
you  rode,  like  a  ternc  of  IreljLnd,  yoiw  Fffinch  linse 
a^y  and  in  v'our  straight  tros^rs. 

Con,  Vou  have  i^oodjud^inent  !n  horsKnanili 

iJfiM,  TJ*  *q.rti?-f1  by  mc  then:  rhi?j?  thnt  rid, 
atid  ride  •■'~.\  .v,i7;ly,  \:M   :  '     ^  .  .  i        .  .   ■  i      " ;        -;r 

Con.  I  had  as  lief  have  my  mistress  a  Jade. 

Dau.  I  tell  thee,  consUble,  my  mistress  wears  her 
own  hair. 

Con.  I  could  make  as  true  a  boast  as  that,  if  I  had 
a  sow  to  my  mistress. 

Dmt.  Le  chien  est  retoumi  h  sonpropre  vomisse- 
ment,  et  ia  truie  lav4e  au  bourbier:  thou  makest 
use  of  anything. 

Con.  Yet  do  I  not  use  my  horse  for  my  mistress ; 
or  any  such  proverb,  so  little  kin  to  the  purpose. 

Ram,  My  lord  constable,  the  armour  that  1  saw  in 
your  tent  to-night,  are  those  stars,  or  suns,  upon  it  t 

Con,  Stars,  my  lord. 

Dau,  Some  or  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want. 

Dau.  That  maybe,  for  you  bear  a  many  superflu- 
ously; and  't  were  more  honour  some  were  away. 

Con.  Even  as  your  horse  bears  yoiur  praises ;  who 
would  trot  as  well  were  some  of  your  brags  dis- 
mounted. 

Dau.  'Would  I  were  able  to  load  hhn  with  his  de- 
sert I  Will  it  never  be  day?  I  win  trot  to-morrow 
amile,  and  my  way  shaU  be  paved  with  English  faces. 

Con.  I  will  not  say  B0|  fir  fear  I  should  be  faced 
out  of  my  way :  But  I  wotdd  It  were  momhig.  for  I 
would  fiOm  be  about  the  eurs  of  the  English. 


Ram,  Who  wfll  go  to  hazard  with  me  for  twenty 
prisoners?  [have  them. 

Con.  You  must  first  go  yourself  to  hazard,  ere  you 

Dau.  T  is  midnight,  I  U  go  arm  myselt       {Exit, 

Ort.  The  Dauphm  longs  lor  morning. 

Ram.  He  loi^^  to  eat  the  English. 

Con.  I  think  he  will  eat  all  he  kills.  [prince. 

Orl.  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he's  a  gallant 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  she  may  tread  out  the 
oath.  [France. 

Orl.  He  is,  simply,  the  most  active  gentleman  in  > 

Con,  Doing  is  activity ;  and  he  will  still  be  doing^. 

Orl.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  oC 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow :  he  will  keep 
that  good  name  stilL 

Orl.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant.  [than  yoii. 

Con.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him  better 

Orl.  What 'she? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  so  hhnself ;  and  he  said,  he 
cared  not  who  knew  it. 

Orl.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Con.  By  my  foith,  sir,  but  it  is ;  never  anybody  saw 
it.  but  his  lackey:  't  is  a  hooded  valour;  and,  when 


it  appears,  it  tnU  bate. 

Orl.  Ill  will  never  said  well. 

Con.  I  will  cap  that  proverb  with— There  Is  flattery 
in  friendship.  [his  due. 

Orl.  And  I  >rill  take  up  that  with— Give  the  devil 

Con.  Well  placed;  there  stands  your  friend  for  the 
devil :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb,  with — 
A  poz  of  the  deviL 

Orl.  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how  much 
—A  fool's  bolt  is  soon  shot. 

Con.  You  have  shot  over. 

Orl.  "T  is  not  the  first  thne  you  were  overshot. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tents. 

Con.  Who  tiath  measured  the  ground? 

Mess.  The  lord  Grandpr^. 

Con.  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman.— 
Would  it  were  day  I— Alas,  poor  Harry  of  England  1 
he  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as  we  do. 

Orl.  What  a  wretched  and  peevish  fellow  is  this 
king  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  fat-brained  fol- 
lowers so  wt  out  of  his  knowledge  I 

Con.  If  the  English  had  any  apprehension  they 
would  run  away. 

Orl.  That  they  lack ;  for  if  their  heads  had  any  in- 
tellectual armour  they  could  never  wear  such  heavy 
head-pieces. 

Ram.  That  island  of  England  breeds  very  valiant 
creatures ;  their  mastiffs  are  of  unmatchable  courage. 

Orl.  Foolish  curs  i  that  run  winking  into  the  mouth 
of  a  Russiaui  bear,  and  have  their  heads  crushed  like 
rotten  apples :  You  may  as  well  say,— that 's  a  valiant 
flea,  that  dare  eat  his  Sreakfast  on  the  lip  of  a  lion. 

Con.  Just.  Just ;  and  the  men  do  sympathize  with 
the  mastiffs,  in  robustious  and  rough  coming-on, 
leaving  their  wits  with  their  wives :  and  then  give 
them  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron  and  steel,  tney 
will  eat  like  wolves,  and  fight  like  devils.         [beef. 

Orl.  Ay,  but  these  English  are  shrewdly  out  of 

Cotu  Then  shall  we  findto-morrow,  they  have  only 
stomachs  to  eat  and  none  to  fight.  Now  is  it  time 
to  arm  :  Come,  shall  we  about  it?  [ten, 

Orl.  It  is  now  two  o'clock :  but,  let  me  see,— by 
We  shall  have  each  a  hundred  Englishmen.     [Exe, 

CHORUS. 
Now  ectertain  coj^Jectus-e  of  a  time, 
When  Crtiepidg  muntitir,  and  the  porinsf  dark^ 
Fills  the  *!dt  vend  of  iln;  unlvejfit 
FroiiJ  cEitop  to  camp,  tUrou|;U  the  foni  womb  of  sight. 
The  liiiin  of  either  iifuiy  irtiHy  Kmods, 
That  the  Ajc'd  scutlueLs  aluiij^t  receive 
The  hi.-.:r^t  whtvpen  &f  isa^h  ntiier'a  wntch  e 
Fire  .izLiircrs  iire :  lanJ  through  t]icTf  fsftly  flAEna 
Eac^  battle  scentlie  othtfrt  uutbcr'd  f»ce  t 
Ster  -  f''*-'^'-^^  i^eetl,  lii  hJgLi  and  boa^ftil  ncfif l>f 
Piei  cent's  dull  ear  ;  atld  flutll  the  leiit^ 

The  .1  '  .,  nccompJishJtlg  the  kliijytl'ts^ 

WltJr  i.ii-.-,         . liners  closittji  nvrti  up, 
Give  (trpiiLjti:!  note  of  pTe[iaranoJ3. 
The  couauy  cocks  do  crc^,  tha  4:locks4o  tdit. 
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And  the  third  hour  of  drowsy  mornins  name. 

Troud  of  their  numbers,  and  secure  in  soul. 

The  confident  and  OTer4usty  French 

Do  the  low-rated  English  play  at  dice ; 

And  chide  the  crippfe  tardy-gfaited  nijrht. 

Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  doth  limp 

So  tediously  away.    The  poor  condemned  English, 

Like  sacrifices,  by  their  watchful  fires 

Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 

The  morning's  danger ;  and  their  gesture  nd 

Investing  lank-lean  cheeks,  and  war-worn  coats, 

Presenteth  them  unto  thejnzing  moon 

So  many  horrid  ghosts.    O,  now,  who  will  behold 

The  royal  captam  of  this  ruin'd  band, 

'Walkiz^  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent. 

Let  him  cry— Praise  and  glory  on  his  head  1 

For  forth  he  goes,  and  visits  all  his  host ; 

Bids  them  good-morrow,  with  a  modest  smile :  - 

And  calls  them— brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen. 

Upon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note    • 

How  dread  an  army  hath  enrounded  him ; 

Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  Jot  of  colour 

Unto  the  weary  and  all-watched  night : 

But  freshly  looks,  and  overbears  attaint 

With  cheerful  semblance  and  sweet  maiesty  ; 

That  every  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before. 

Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks  : 

A  lanress  universal,  like  the  sun. 

His  uberal  eye  doth  give  to  every  one. 

Thawing  coU  fear,  that  mean  and  gentle  all 

Behold  (as  may  unworthiness  define) 

A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night : 

And  so  our  scene  roust  to  the  battle  fly : 

Where,  (O  for  pity !)  we  shall  much  disgrace— 

With  four  or  five  most  vile  and  raged  foils, 

Right  ill-dispos'd  in  brawl  ridiculous,— 

The  name  of  Agincourt :  Yet,  sit  and  see ; 

Blinding  true  thmgs  by  what  their  mockeries  be. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.—Ths  English  Camf  at  Agincourt. 

Enter  lUng  Henry,  Bedford,  and  Gloster. 

K.  Hen.  Gloster,  't  is  true,  that  we  are  in  great 

danger ; 
The  greater  therefore  should  our  courage  be. 
Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford. — God  Almighty  1 
There  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  things  e^ 
Would  men  observingly  distil  it  out ; 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  stirrers. 
Which  is  both  healthful  and  good  husbandry : 
Besides,  they  are  our  outward  consciences, 
And  preachers  to  us  all ;  admonishing 
That  we  should  dress  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  hooey  from  the  weed. 
And  make  a  moral  of  the  uevU  himself. 

Enter  Erpingham. 
Good  moirow,  old  sir  Thomas  Erpingham  : 
A  good  soft  pillow  for  that  good  white  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlish  turf  of  France. 

Erf.  Not  so,  my  liege :  this  lodging  likes  me  better. 
Since  I  may  say,  now  lie  I  like  a  king. 

AT.  Hen.  'T  is  good  for  men  to  love  their  present 
Upon  example  ;  so  the  spirit  is  eased :  [pains, 

And,  when  the  mind  is  quicken'd,  out  of  doubt, 
The  organs,  though  defunct  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowsy  grave,  and  newly  move 
With  casted  slough  and  fresh  legerity. 
Lend  me  thy  doak.  sir  Thomas.— Brothers  both, 
Conmiend  me  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 
Do  my  good  morrow  to  them ;  and,  anon. 
Desire  them  all  to  my  pavilion. 

Glo.  We  shall,  my  liege.     {Exeunt  Glo.  and  Bed. 

Erf.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  ? 

A'.  Hen.  No,  my  good  knight ; 

Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England : 
I  and  my  bosom  must  debate  a  while. 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company. 

iirf.  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee,  noble  Harry  I 
[Exit  Erpingham. 

AT.  Hen.  God-a-mercy,  old  heart  1  thou  speakest 
cheerfully. 

Enter  ^)altxA, 

Pist.  Qniva  /hf  K.  Hen.  A  friend. 

PisU  Discuss  unto  mo;  Art  thou  officer! 


Or  art  thou  base,  common,  and  popular  t 
K.  Hen.  I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 
JNst.  Trail'st  thou  the  puissant  pIkeT 
X.  Hen.  Even  so ;  What  are  you  t 
J*ist.  As  (rood  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 
K.  Hen.  Then  you  are  better  than  the  king. 
Pist.  The  king^s  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold. 

A  lad  of  life,  an  imp  of  fame ; 


!.  and  from  my  heart-strings 


Of  |>arents  good.  M  fist  most  valiant : 

I  kiss  his  duty  shoe,  an 

I  love  the  lovely  bully.    What 's  thy  name  ? 

AT.  Hen.  Harry  h  Rov.  , 

Pist.  Le  Rnt  I  a  Comtsh  name ;  art  thou  of  Cornish  ' 

K.  Hen.  No,  I  am  a  Welshman.  [crew  I  , 

i't^r.  KnowestthouFluellent  IC.  Hen.  "Yts. 

Pist.  Tell  hnn,  1 11  knock  his  leek  about  his  pate. 
Upon  Saint  Davy's  day. 

Jc.  Hen.  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in  your  cap 
that  day,  lest  he  knock  that  about  yours. 

Pist.  Art  thou  his  friend? 

AT.  Hen.  And  his  kinsman  too. 

Pist.  TYicAee  for  thee,  then  I 

AT.  Hen.  Ithankyou:  God  be  with  you  t 

Pist.  My  name  is  Pistol  called.  lEx&. 

K.  Hen.  It  sorts  well  with  your  fierceness. 
Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower,  severally. 

Gent.  Captain  Fluellen  1 

Flu.  So,  in  the  name  of  Cheshu  Christ,  speak 
fewer.  It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  the  universal 
'orld,  when  the  true  and  auncient  prerogatifes  and 
laws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  vou  would  take  the 
pains  but  to  examine  the  wars  of  Pompey  the  Great, 
you  shall  find,  I  warrant  you,  that  there  no  tiddle 
taddle,  nor  pibble  pabble,  in  Pompe/s  camp ;  I 
warrant  vou.  you  shall  find  the  ceremonies  of  the 
wars,  and  the  cares  of  it.  and  the  forms  of  it,  and 
the  sobriety  of  it,  and  the  modesty  of  it,  to  be  other- 
wise, [night. 

dm.  Whv,  the  enemy  is  loud ;  you  hear  him  all 

Flu.  If  tne  enemy  is  an  ass,  and  a  fooL  and  a 
prating  coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  vou,  that  we 
should  also,  look  you.  be  an  ass,  ana  a  fool,  and  a 
prating  coxcomb:  in  your  own  conscience  now  I 

Gvw.  I  will  speak  lower. 

Flu.  I  pray  you,  and  beseech  you,  that  you  wilL 
\Exeur4  Gower  and  Fluellen. 

AT.  Hen.  Though  it  appear  a  little  out  of  fashion. 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Welshman. 
Enter  three  soldiers AoYoi  Bates.  Alexander  Court; 
and  Michael  WiUiams. 

Cemrt.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  morn- 
ing which  breaks  yonder  f 

BiUes.  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great  cause 
to  desire  the  approach  of  day. 

wm.  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,  we  shall  never  see  the  endof  it.— Who 
goes  there?  K.  Hen.  A  friend. 

IVill.  Under  what  captain  serve  yout 

K.  Hen.  Under  sJr  Tnomas  Erpingham. 

Will.  A  good  old  commander  and  a  most  kind 
gentleman :  I  pray  you.  what  thinks  he  of  our  estate? 

K.  Hen.  Even  as  men  wracked  upon  a  sand,  that 
look  to  be  washed  off  the  next  tide. 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  king? 

A'.  Hen.  No ;  nor  is  it  not  meet  he  should.  For, 
though  I  speak  it  to  you.  I  think  the  king  is  but  a 
man,  as  I  am ;  the  violet  smells  to  him  as  it  doth  to 
me ;  the  element  shows  to  him  as  it  doth  to  me ;  all 
his  senses  have  but  human  conditions:  his  cere- 
monies laid  by,  in  his  nakedness  he  appears  but  a 
man  ;  and  though  his  affections  are  higher  mounted 
than  ours,  yet,  when  they  stoop,  they  stoop  with  the 
like  wing ;  therefore,  when  he  sees  reason  of  fears, 
as  we  do,  his  fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  same 
relish  as  ours  are :  Yet,  in  reason,  no  man  should 
possess  him  with  any  appearance  of  fear,  lest  he,  by 
showing  it,  should  aishearten  his  anny. 

Bates.  He  may  show  what  outward  courage  he 
will :  but,  I  believe,  as  coW  a  night  as 't  is,  he  could 
wish  himself  in  Thames  up  to  the  neck  ;  and  so  I 
would  he  were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  adventures,  so 
we  were  quit  here. 

K.  Hen.  By  my  troth,  I  will  speak  my  conscience 
of  the  king ;  I  think  he  would  not  wish  himself  any 
whore  bnt  wheea  iM  li. 
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^*^f.  Then  1  would  b«  were  h*re  alone;  50 
fihoiik]  Ive  be  sure  to  be  ramwjiiiccl*  and  a  tnanyp^or 
men's  Ijve^  ^ved. 

A".  Hem.  \  dare  say  you  Jove  hLm  not  so  iU  tq  wlf* 
hira  here  aJoDen  howwever  you  spealc  this  to  feel 
other  men's  minds :  Mcthinks,  1  could  pol  die  iny 
where  50  contented  as  in  Uie  ldn;ji  catti&auy ^  lijs 
c^uFie  beinc  iust  and  liJs  quarrel  hcnourable. 

J*^jfi^/.  That  '3  more  th»ii  we  knui*. 

B^tiir  Ay,  »r  more  tiiasi  we  should  sock  after;  for 
wc  know  enough  if  we  kmoiw  we  are  tJic  tmjr's  sub- 


iects  ;  if  his  cause  be  wn%ft^,  our  obedience  to  the 
tiDfi  Wipe^  Uie  crime  of  It  out  of  u$u 

;lw.  But  if  thft  c^uiie  be  not  ^o«d,  the  kuts 
llbOKlf  hath  K  heavy  reckdniuf  to  make ;  when  kl1. 
chose  EegH,  and  arnis,  and  heads,  chopped  nff  in  3.' 
l>i\tt]e,  shall  join  toi^cther  at  the  Latter  d»y,  SJUl  cry 
i8ll-.We  died  at  such  a  placet  spme,  swearings 
florae,  cryijsff  ^or  a  surjjeon ;  soHie,  UtXJil  their  wives 
3i?ft  poor  behind  them  1  kotjc,  upon  the  (lebta  they 
«we ;  some,  up&n  their  children  Jfawly  left.  1  aru 
afearri  there  are  few  die  well  that  die  in  a  battle  f 
for  how  can  they  ch*rit*l>ly  disrto&e  df  anythin^^ 
when  WchmI  is  their  atvurueatf  Now.  if  these  men 
do  not  die  well,  it  wilT  be  a  black  matter  for  the 
Irin^  Ihat  led  them  to  \\\  whom  to  disobey  were 
■|?airift  aU  proportion  of  subject  ion. 

K.  Htn.  So,  If  a  Son^  thai  is  by  liis  father  sent 
mbout  merthandhH^i  do  sinfidEy  miscan^r  upo^  ^^le 
■ea,  the  imputation  of  his  wictedncss,  byyour  rule, 
should  be  imposed  upon  hiil  father  that  senE  him  ; 
Or  if  a  Servant,,  under  his  mastcr^s  command^  trans- 
Jportingf  a  Sum  of  monej'H  be  assailed  by  fobbets, 
Atiddic  in  many  irrcconcilcd  iniquities,  you  may  Call 
the  business  of  the  master  the  author  of  the  serv- 
ant's damnation  : — But  this  is  not  so ;  the  kin^  i^  lH>t 
'bound  to  answer  the  particular  endings  of  his  sol- 
d.icr5^  the  father  of  his  son,  nor  the  mHlsrer  of  his 
Ccrvant  E  for  they  purpose  not  their  death  when 
lliEy  pumoiis  their  services.  Besides,  there  is  no 
Idnif,  be  his  cause  newer  so  Spotless,  if  it  come  to  the 
orbTtrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  out  with  all  urt- 
fipntted  soldiers.  Some,  peradventure,  have  on  them 
the  guilt  of  premeditated  and  contrived  murder  % 
some,  of  be^iling  vir^iit;  with  the  brolcert  seals  of 
perjury ;  some,  making  the  wairs  their  bulwark,  that 
Ji«»e  before  glared  the  gentle  bi>soin  of  peace  with 
pvltage  acvd  robbery.  Row,  if  tJsese  men  have  de- 
fentecl  the  law,  »nd  outrun  rmlive  punishment, 
though  tbeycan  eutstr^p  Rien  they  have  no  w-ni^s  to 
%from  God  t  war  is  his  beadle,  wa,ris  his  vcn^^cance ; 
so  that  here  men  are  puni^hecl,  for  beforc-breach  of 
the  king's  laws,  in  now  the  k[ngr"a  guarrel:  where 
they  feared  the  de»th  they  hn^e  t:>ettLe  life  aw^y  ; 
and  where  they  would  be  safe  ihey  perish ;  Then  if 
they  die  unprovided,  no  more  Is  the  icinj^  g-uiltyof 
then- dtmnatLon,  than  he  want  before  g-uilty  of  those 
impieties  for  the  which  they  are  now  vLsjted,  Every 
njhject's  duty  is.  the  king's :  but  every  suhjert's  soul 
is  his  own.  Therefore  should  crery  soldier  in  the 
wa»  do  as  every  sick  man  in  his  bed,  wash  every 
mate  out  of  his  COIUt^ience :  and  dying  ^o,  death  is 
to  him  advantafre ;  or tiot  dyinj;,  the  time  was  bless- 
edly lost,  wherein  such  preparation  was  coined: 
and  Ui  him  that  escapes  it  were  not  stn  to  thTnlt  that 
majclnt;  God  so  free  an  offcrj.  he  let  him  outlive  that 
day  to  lee  his  Neatness,  and  10  teach  others  how 
l^ey  should  prepare. 

iVxil.  'T  is  certain,  every  man  that  dies  111  the  111  is 
upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to  answer  it. 

BaitJ.  1  do  not  desire  he  ihowld  answer  for  me ; 
ftnd  yet  X  determine  to  tufht  lustily  for  him. 

iCy  HtM..  I  myself  heaitTthB  kijrig  say  he  would  not 
be  ransomed. 

Wi^L  Ay-,  he  said  so^  to  make  us  f\ght  cheerfully : 
but,  when  Our  throats  are  cut,  he  m^y  bn  raxi^oiuedi 
«na  we  ne'er  the  wiser 

JT.  ^in.  If  I  live  to  iiee  It,  I  will  itevQX  trust  his 
word  after. 

fVlUl.  You  pay  him  then  ]    l"hat  *s  .^  perilous  shot 

e^Lt  of  an  elder  gun,  that  a  poof  And  private    dts- 

pleatUrc  can  do  a^inst  a  monarch  I  vou  may  s-t 

Well  go  about  to  turn  the  sun  to  ice.  With  fanning  la 

lice  with  a  peacock's  feather.    You  'II  ntrer 

■His  word  afte*  S  coroe,  "t  is  a  foolish  saj^nff. 

W.  Vour  reproof  i*  something  too  r&aad  J  I 


should  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  tiuje  were  con- 
venient. 

IVi^I.  Let  it  be  a  luaire]  between  uv  if  you  live* 

A'.  //PK.  I  embrace  it. 

f-i^T^l  How  sJiall  1  know  thee  again  f 

A".  I/fft.  Give  me  any  fjacc  oi  thine,    and  I  wUI 

fear  it  in  my  bonnet  t  then,  if  ever  thou  darest  IC' 
kiinwlcdec  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

ti^iVL  Here  "s  my  glove ;  give  mc  another  of  thine. 

A'.  Nett.  There, 

fVi/C  This  will  I  also  wear  in  tny  tap ;  if  ever  thou 
come  to  mfi  and  S*y,  afler  to-morrow.  '  This  is  my 
glove,'  hythish^nd,  T  will  t^ke  thee  a  box  on  the  ear. 

A^  N^i,-.  If  evef  I  live  to  see  it  I  will  chaKenge 

H^i//.  Thou  darest  as  well  be  h^n^ed,  fU, 

A',  mn.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  though  I  tate  thee  ia 
the  king's  company. 

li'ii/.  keep  thy  word  j  fare  thee  well. 

Saies,  Be  friends,  you  E'n^luih  fooLs,  be  fciends  J 
we  have  trench  quarrels  enough,  if  you  could  tclJ 
how  to  reckon. 

AT,   Men.     Indeed,   the  French  may    lay    twenty 
French  crowns  to  one  theywitE  t>eatUS^  for  they 
bear  them  on  their  shoulders ;  but  it  is  no  En^tish 
treason  to  cut  French  crowns ;  and.  to-rtiorraw,  the 
king  hitiMelf  will  be  a  clipper.       iExtuni  SokUcr*. 
Upoti  the  king  i  let  tis  our  lives,  ottr  souls, 
Our  debts,  ouir  careful  wives. 
Our  chiidreuH  and  Our  sins,  lay  on  1±,c  kilt£  : 
We  must  bear  all. 

0  hilrd  tonditiotl  1  twirt-bom  id'lth  tjreatness, 
Subjert  to  th  e  breath  of  eVcry  I  ooC  whose  Sense 
No  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wrinjjtnjj  \ 
^V  hat  infinite  heart "s  ease  inust  kii^S  neglect. 
That  private  men  enjoy  I 

And  what  have  kings  that  privatcij  have  no!  EDd, 
Save  ceremony,  save  general  ceremoJiy  f 
And  what  art  thou,  thou  ido]  coremoiw  T 
What  kind  of  god  art  thou,  that  suffer  f>t  inOrc 
Of  mortal  jfricfs  thaado  fhy  woit.llippi:;rS? 
What  are  thy  rents  t  what  are  thy  cominfs-in  T 
f>  ceremony,  show  me  but  thy  worth  I 
What  is  thy  soul  of  adoration  J 
Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  dejfree,  and  fomi. 
Creating  awe  and  fear  in  otlltr  men  1 
Wlierein  thou  art  less  liappy  beini;  feared 
Than  they  in  fearinij. 

What  dfink'at  thou  oft,  instead  of  homage  sweut^ 
Hut  (lolson'd  (lattery  ?  O,  he  sick,  great  greajtiiet*, 
Ani3  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure  1 
Thiflk'st  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 
With  tides  blown  from  adulation  1 
Will  it  jfive  place  to  fl  cTure  and  low  bending  t  [Icnec, 
Canst  thou,  when  thou  cohimand'st  the  ^Ksgar ^ 
Command  the  health  of  it?  No,  thou  piroud  oreaiu, 
That  pla^'st  so  subtly  with  a  klnff'^s  repose ; 

1  am  a  kmjj  that  l^no  thee  ;  and  T  know, 
'T  is  not  the  balm,  the  sceptre,  and  the  baU^ 
The  Sword,  the  mace,  the  CrOwn  imperial^ 
The  inter-ttssued  robe  of  gold  and  ptjarl^ 
The  farced  title  running  'fore  the  kinc. 
The  throne  he  sltS  Otl,  nor  the  tide  ofpomp 
That  beats  upon  the  hi[fh  shore  of  this  world. 
No,  not  all  these,  thrice-eorgeous  cerenjony, 
Not  all  these,  laid  in  bed  majestlcil. 
Can  sleep  SO  soundly  as  the  wretched  slavB 
^vtio,  with  a  body  hll'd,  and  vacant  nuud, 
Gets  him  to  rest,  cramm'd  with  dirtre^'iful  bread  r 
Nei'er  sees  horrid  nighi^  the  child  of  hell ; 
But,  tike  a  lackey^  from  the  tis'^  to  set. 
Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus^  and  ail  ivijfht 
Sleeps  in  Elysium^  ncjct  day,  after  dawn. 
r>oth  rise,  and  help  Hyperion  to  his  horsey 
And  follows  so  the  ever-runnine'  vear 

iir:ii. j±i_!i.i_  ,_i  .....    i .   I  ■.     * 


With  profitable  Jatjour,  to  his  jfravc 
Anti,  but  for  ceremony.  Such  a  wretch, 
Winrling  up  days  wirh  toil  and  nifht9  with  steep. 
Had  the  fore-hand  and  vajitage  of  a  king. 
The  sJave,  a  member  of  the  coumry's  peoce. 
Enjoys  it  ;  but  in  gross  brain  [iitlej  wpis 
What  watch  the  kinir  keeps  to  maiuiain  the  pea  re 
Whose  hours  the  peasant  best  advantaif (3, 

JSfttrr^  Erpin^^m. 
Ert^  My  lord,  fyour  nobles,  jealous  of  yflur  ab- 
Seek  through  your  ctrtip  to  find  yo-j.  |sence. 
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K.  Hen.  Good  old  knight, 

Collect  them  all  together  at  my  tent : 
1 11  be  before  thee. 

Erp.  I  shall  do  't,  my  lord.     \_Exit. 

K.  Hen.  O  God  ofbattlesl  steel  my  soldiers' hearts  I 
Possess  them  not  with  fear  1  take  from  them  now 
Ti.,  r  f  of  the  opposed  numbers  1 

llLi  I  them  not  to-day,  O  Lord, 

0  lit :  :      .  not  upon  the  fault 
My  fjtlier  i'  ipassmg  the  crown  I 

1  Kicliard  V,  mterrednew; 

And  on  it  \\-. .  'd  more  contrite  tears 

ThanfrcHniE  i^-.-^^        'ced  drops  of  blood. 
Ftre  hundred  |K-r       ave  in  yearly  pay, 
"VHio  twice  n  day  th    ■  wther  d  hands  hold  tip 
TtJWird  heavcTL,  t..  ;    rdon  blood :  and  I  have  btrilt 
Tufw  chontrics^  t^Hil  :    ;he  sad  and  solemn  priests 
Stii£  «[I1  rof  RichriL-  :    souL     More  will  I  do; 
ThouKtL  all  Ehji  I  I  I  .  do  is  nothing  worth  ; 
I>::icc  thi^t  jvi ■r'  r  r:r::-^::  ;e  comes  after  all. 

Enter  Gloster. 
Glo.  Mylief^el 

K.  Heft.  My  brother  Gloster's  voice*— Ay ; 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  Mfith  thee : — 
Tlie  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  suy  for  me. 

\Exeunt. 
SCENE  11.— The  French  Camp. 
JF>t/?»- Dauphin,  Orleans,  Rambures,  and  others. 
Orl.  The  sun  doth  gild  our  armour ;  up,  my  lords. 
Dau.  Afontez  h  cheval;—ii.y  horse  I  valet  I  Uu- 
Orl.  O  brave  spu-it  I  \siiay  I  ha  I 

Dau.  Via  I — les  eaux  et  la  terre-~ 
Orl.  Rienpuis  7  Vair  et  le/eu — 
Dau.  Cul  I  cousin  Orleans.— 

Enter  Constable. 
Now,  my  lord  Constable  1 

Con.   Hark,  how  our  steeds  for  present  serrfce 
neigh.  [hides ; 

Dau.    Mount  them,  and  make  incision  in  their 
That  their  hot  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes, 
And  doubt  them  with  superfluous  courage :  Ha  I 
Ram.  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  horses' 

blood? 
How  shall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears  7 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  The  English  are  embattled,  you  French 

peers. 
Con.  To  horse,  you  gallant  princes!  straight  to 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  starved  band,  [Horse  1 
And  your  fair  show  shall  suck  away  their  souls. 
Leaving  them  but  the  shaks  and  husks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands ; 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  sickly  veins, 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-ax  a  stain. 
That  our  French  gallants  diall  to-day  draw  out. 
And  sheath  for  lack  of  sport :  let  us  but  blow  on 

The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o'ertum  them. 

T  is  positive  'gainst  all  exceptions,  lords, 

Tliat  our  superfluous  lackeys,  and  our  peasants,-^ 

^Vho,  bi  unnecessary  action,  swarm 

About  our  squares  of  battle,— were  enow 

To  purere  this  field  of  such  a  hilding  foe : 

Though  we  upon  this  mountain's  basis  by 

Took  stand  for  idle  speculation: 

But  that  our  honours  must  noti    What 's  to  say? 

A  very  little  little  let  us  do. 

And  all  is  done.    Then  let  the  trumpets  sound 

The  tucket-sonaunce  and  the  note  to  mount : 

For  our  approach  sliall  so  much  dare  the  field 

That  EngUnd  shall  conch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 

Ei^er  Grandpr«. 
Grand.  Why  do  you  stay  so  long,  my  lords  of 

France? 
Yon  island  carrions,  desperate  of  their  bones, 
in-favour'dly  become  the  morning  field : 
Their  ragged  curtains  poorly  are  let  loose. 
And  our  Sa  shakes  them  passing  scornfully. 
Big  Mars  seems  bankrout  in  their  beggar'd  host, 
And  faintly  through  a  rustic  beaver  peeps. 
The  hoisemen  sit  like  fixed  candlesticks        [Jades 
!  With  ttorch-fiUves  in  thehr  hand ;  and  their  poor 


Lob  i]n  wn  their  h^ads,  droppfag  the  hides  and  hips ; 

The  !■  ::.!  il  <Mt'n-r.| 'ill?  from  their  pale-dead  eyes; 
And  i'L  :!>.  .i  j  ..I    r.  I fmouths  the  gimmal  bit 
Lies  ^  -A  '.'  .ill':      :  grass,  still  and  motionless ; 
And  ili'ir  -^     II'..'  .  the  knavish  crows, 
Flyc'     'In    ii;.   ii'.atient  for  their  hour, 
Desc!     :  .  i;    ..m  ..;     lit  itsclf  in  words. 
Tod  ..    ■    '     '    1   '  !cfe  of  such  abattle. 
In  lif     .III....,:  shows  itself.  [for  death. 

Con.  .  !i,r. ...  .. : .  I  their  prayers,  and  they  stay 

Dat-  '■'.  ■         .end  them  dinners,  and  fresn 

And  ■].    i'.'.   .J  horses  provender,        [suits. 

And  after  fight  with  them? 
Con.  I  stay  but  iur  my  guidon.    To  the  field : 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take, 
And  use  it  for  my  haste.    Come,  come  away ! 
The  sun  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day.  {Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.  The  English  Camp. 

Enter  the  English  Host;  Gloster,  Bedford,  Exeter, 

Sahsbury,  and  Westmoreland. 

Glo.  Where  is  the  king? 

Btd.  The  king  himselfis  rode  to  view  their  battle. 

West.  Of  fighting  men  they  have  full  threescore 
thousand.  [fresh. 

Exe.  There  's  five  to  one ;  besides,  they  all  are 

Sal.  God's  arm  strike  with  us  1  't  is  a  fearful  odds. 
God  be  wi'  you,  princes  all ;  I  '11  to  my  charge : 
If  we  no  more  meet  till  we  meet  in  heaven. 
Then,  joyfully j—^ny  noble  lord  of  Bedford, 
My  dear  lord  Gloster,  and  my  good  lord  Exeter, 
And  my  kind  kinsman,  warriors  all — adieu  I 

Bed.  Farewell,  good  Salisbury ;  and  good  luck  go- 
with  thee  I 

Exe.  Farewell,  kind  lord,  fight  valiantly  to-day ; 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wronc:  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  thou  art  framed  of  tne  firm  truth  of  valour. 

\Exit  Salisbury. 

Bed.  He  is  as  full  of  valour  as  of  kindness ; 
Princely  in  both.        West.  O  that  we  now  had  here^ 

Ei^r  King  Henry. 
But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  men  in  England 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

K.  Hen.  What 's  he  that  wishes  so  T 

My  cousin  Westmoreland  ?— No,  my  fair  cousin : 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enow 
To  do  our  country  loss ;  and  if  to  live, 
The  fewer  men  the  greater  share  of  honour. 
God's  will  I  I  pray  thee,  wish  not  one  man  more. 
By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold ; 
Nor  care  I  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost ; 
It  yearns  me  not  if  men  my  ganncnts  wear ; 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  desires : 
But  if  it  be  a  sin  to  covet  honour 
I  am  the  most  offending  soul  alive. 
No,  'faith,  my  coz,  wish  not  a  man  from  Enjjland  : 
God's  peace  1  I  would  not  lose  so  great  an  liuuour. 
As  one  man  more  methinks,  would  share  from  mc. 
For  the  best  hope  I  have.  O,  do  not  wish  one  more  :- 
Rather  proclaim  it,  Westmoreland,  through  my  hoa^. 
That  he  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  fight 
Let  him  depart ;  his  passport  shall  be  made. 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purse  : 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company 
Tliat  fears  his  fellowship  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  is  called  the  feast  of  Crispian : 
He  that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  home, 
A^'ill  stand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam'd. 
And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian. 
He  that  shall  see  this  day,  and  live  old  age, 
Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  feast  his  neighbours. 
And  say,  to-morrow  Is  saint  Crispian  : 
Then  will  he  strip  his  sleeve  and  show  his  scars; 
Old  men  forget ;  yet  all  shall  be  forgot. 
But  he  'U  remember,  with  advantages, 
What  feats  he  did  that  day  :  Then  shall  our  names^ 
Familiar  in  his  mouth  as  household  words,— 
Harry  the  king,  Bedford  and  Exeter, 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloster,— 
Be  in  their  flowmg  cups  freshly  remember  d  : 
This  story  shall  the  good  man  teach  his  son ; 
And  Crispin  Crispian  shaU  ne'er  go  by, 
From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world. 
But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered : 
W©  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers  \ 
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For  he  to-daVthat  sheds  his  blood  with  me  i  Aj*',  rju;ilil)f  1   Cal«i  p  Curture  mq.    Art  thou  a 

Shall  be  my  brother ;  be  he  ne'er  so  vile  ficncleti^Ti  T    ^VhaT  ts  tliy  aauiic  r  decnsB. 

This  day  shaU  gentle  his  condition :  J'r.  Si*h  O  jfiirntjt  r  DiiU  f 

And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  abed,  Ptst.  0  ^lgnJ«iJr  Pcwshoyrd  be  *  gentleman  :— 

Shall  think  themselves  accursd  they  were  not  here ;  l^i^jtrnd  my  worcU,  U  aijf  nJcur  Dcw^  and  mark  ;— 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  whiles  any  speaks  O  stifntcur  ueWj  thau  diest  on  polni  of  fox. 

That  fought  with  us  upon  St.  Crispin's  day.  Jisccpt,  0  t^^ftiECur,  »h*u  do  jjivt  tQ  me 

EnUr  Salisbury  EgTc>fit)u4  riuiii(i4n.  \,may  l 

n  Koat. 
^    raofuug  ntoy. 
„ ..  toil  ijfmoys? 
iEive  in  French, 


/r.  Hen   Thou  dost  not  wish  more  help  from  Eng-  ^^^^-  J^l^^tZ:^  i^^.,^  ^^^.^t^On 

»-„..  a'sSin.myIiege.'wouldyouandIalone.   .  ^I^^^s^^'i^J  mc  ..^>"  ^-^^ 
Without  more  help,  coufd  fight  this  royal  batUe  I        ^'j^  ^av  it  ^^^^^^ 

K.Hen.  Why,  now  thou  hast  unwUh'd  five  thousand  £?,"!^  ''V^^"  i^l* 

Which  likes  me  better  th»n  to Mnsh  us  one.-  [men  ;  ^^^^  BT^u^Tc^*»n.^i  ^«  ^r.*  ^/A/«; 
You  know  your  places :  God  be  with  you  aU  I  ^.  J'  ^^   M^mi^u  r  is  Ftr, 

Tucket.    Enter  Montjoy.  y^^^.   j^^  ^^^^  i^^j  J^^^,^  is  master  Ftr. 

Mont.  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee,  king  pi^f  Master  Ferl  111  fee  Hun.  and  firk  him,  and 
If  for  Uiy  ransom  thou  wilt  now  compound,  [Harry,  f,.v . .  r  ; mu :— diituss  tlie  samt  in  French  unto  him. 
Before  thy  most  assured  overthrow :  }\^v.  i  djQUDE  knsw  the  French  for ft^r,' and  ferret. 


Pist.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat 

Fr.  Sol.  Que  ait-it,  monsieur  ? 
!  Boy.   II  me  commande  de  vous  dire  que  vous 
faitts  voitsprest;  car  u  soldat  icy  est  disposi  tout 


For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  gulf 
Thou  needs  must  be  enelutted.  Besides,  in  mercy, 
The  constable  desires  thee— thou  wilt  mind 
Thy  followers  of  repentance ;  that  their  souls 

May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  swett  retire  ^ ^ —  ^ ,  .„. ^ 

From  off  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor  \i  cette  heure  de  couper  vostre  gorge. 

Must  lie  and  fester.  [bodies    pist.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pesant. 

K.  Hen.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now?  Unless  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns ; 

Mont.  The  Constable  of  France.  .     ,     '  Or  mangled  shalt  thou  be  by  this  my  sword. 

K.  Hen.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answerback;]  py^  Sol.  O.j'e  vous  supplie  pour  r  amour  de  Dieu, 
Bid  them  acnieve  me,  and  then  sell  my  bones.  fm  pardontiert    ye  suis  gentil/iomme  de  bonne 

Good  God !  why  should  thcv  mock  poor  fellows  thus  I  tnaison  ;  gardez  ma  vie,  etje  vous  donneray  deux 


The  man  that  once  did  sell  the  lion's  skin 
While  the  beast  lived,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him, 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  doubt, 
Find  native  graves  ;  upon  the  which,  I  trust, 
Shall  witness  live  in  brass  of  this  day's  work : 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  m  France, 
Dying  Uke  men,  though  buried  in  your  dung-hills. 
They  shall  be  fam'd :  for  there  the  sun  shall  greet 

them,  . 

And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choke  your  clime, 
The  smell  whereof  shaU  breed  a  plague  m  France. 
Mark  then  abounding  valour  in  our  English ; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing, 
Break  out  into  a  second  course  of  mischief. 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality. 
Let  me  speak  proudly :— TeU  the  Constable, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working  day : 
Our  gayness,  and  our  gilt,  are  all  besmirch'd 
With  rauny  marching  in  the  painful  field  ; 
There  's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  host, 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  will  not  fly,) 
And  tune  hath  worn  us  into  slovenry : 
But,  by  the  mass,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim ; 
And  ray  poor  soldiers  tell  me,  yet  ere  night 
They  'U  be  in  fresher  robes ;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  soldiers'  heads. 
And  turn  them  out  of  service.    If  they  do  this. 
As,  if  God  please,  they  shall,)  my  ransom  then 


centescus.  /»«•/.  What  are  his  words? 

Boy.  He  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  he  is  a  gentle- 
man of  a  good  nouse  ;  and  for  his  ransom  ne  will 
give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 

Pist,  TeU  him,— my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowns  will  take. 

Fr.  Sot.  Petti  tnonsieur,  que  dU-il  f 

Boy.  Encore  qu'  it  est  contre  sonjuremtnt  d^par- 
donner  aucun  prisonnier  :  neantmoins,  pour  Its 
escus  que  vous  I'avez  promis,  il  est  content  de  vous 
donner  la  liberti,  la /ranchisement. 

Fr,  Sol.  Sur  mes  genouxje  vous  donne  tnilU  re- 
meraemens:  et  j'e  m'  esttme  heureux  queje  suis 
tombi  entre  les  mains  cC  un  chevalier,  j'e  pense,  le 
plus  brave,  valiant,  et  tres  distingut  seigneur 
cC AngUterre.  Pist.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

Boy.  He  gives  jrou,  upon  nis  knees,  a  thousand 
thanks :  and  he  esteems  himself  happ^r  tliat  he  hath 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  one  (as  he  thinks)  the  most 
brave,  valorous,  and  thrice-worthy  signieur  of 
EngUmd. 

Ptst.  As  I  suQk  blood,  I  will  some  mercy  show.— 
FoUow  me.  [Exti  Pistol. 

Boy.  Suivez  vous  le  grand  captiaine.  [Ex.  Fr.  Sol. 
I  did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  from  so  empty 
a  heart :  but  the  saying  is  true,— the  empty  vessel 
makes  the  greatest  sound.  Bardolph  and  Nymhad 
ten  times  more  valour  than  this  roaring  devil  i'  the 
old  play,  that  every  one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a 


(As,  if  God  please,  they  shall,)  my  ransom  tnen         i  oij  pjay^  that  every  one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a 
Will  soon  be  levied.    Herald,  save  thou  thy  labour ;  wooden  dagger ;  and  they  are  both  hanged ;  and 


Come  thou  no  more  for  ransom,  gentle  herald 


so  would  this  be,  if  he  durst  steal  any  thing  adven- 


They  shall  have  none,  I  swear,  but  these  my  jomts:  turously.  I  must  stay  with  the  lackeys,  with  tlie 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  them  luggage  of  our  camp :  uie  French  might  have  a  good 

Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Constable.  '  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it ;  for  there  is  none  to 

Mont.  I  ShaU,  king  Harry.    And  so  fare  thee  well :  guard  it  but  boys.  [£xit. 

Thou  never  shalt  hear  herald  any  more.  I,^*'- 

AT.  Hen.  I  fear  thou  'It  once  more  come  agam  for 


York.  My  lord,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward.  [march  away  :- 

K.Hen.  Take   it,  brave   York.— Now,   soldiers, 
And  how  thou  pleasest,  God,  dispose  the  d^l 

SCENB  TV.— The  Field  0/ Battle. 

yf  ten.  ttu  :  S^cttrsioHS.    Fttter  French  Soldier. 

IHstol,  and  b' 


SCENE  v.— Another  Part  of  the  Field  of  Battle, 

Alarums.    Enter  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Bourbon, 
Constable,  Rambures,  and  others. 

Con.  Odiablel  ^   . 

Orl.  O  seigneur  l^le Jour  est  perdu,  tout  est  perdu! 

Dau.  Mort  de  ma  vm  /  aU  is  confounded,  aU  I 
Reproach  and  everlasting  shame  \tune  /— 

Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.— O  meschante  for- 
Do  not  run  away.  [A  short  alarum. 

Con.  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

JTffn,  0  p«rdutAblf  >  .  ■.:'■■  ■■■-b  oiiE^eTvrt. 

Tic  itic-^e  the  iv'TelcIi-  ■    ■  -It  dictt  furl 

Orl,  is  yii5  Uic  kiu^  <.■■.  .  ■■■:  :  .  I   r  ma  iuii»mt 
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Bour.  Shame,   and  eternal  shame,  nothing  but 

shame ! 
Let 's  die  in  honour :  Once  more  back  again ; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now, 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cau  in  hand. 
Like  a  base  pander,  hoJd  the  chamber-door,     .. 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog, 
His  fairest  daughter  is  contaminate. 

Con.  Disorder,  that  hath  spoil'd  us,  friend  us  now ! 
Let  us,  on  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lives. 

Orl.  We  are  enow,  yet  living  in  the  field. 
To  smother  up  the  English  in  our  throng^ 
If  any  order  might  be  tiiought  upon. 

Bour.  The  devil  take  order  now  1 1 11  to  the  throng; 
Let  life  be  short ;  else  shame  will  be  too  long.  \£xe. 

SCENE  Vl.^Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Alarums.    EnterKvag  Henry  and  Forces  ;  Exeter. 

and  others,  with  prisoners. 

K.  Hen,  Well  have  we  done,  thrice-valiant  coun- 
trymen: 
But  all 's  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 

Exe.  The  duke  of  York  commends  him  to  your 
majesty.  [hour 

K.Hen.  Lives  he,  good  uncle  f  thrice  within  this 
I  saw  him  down ;  thnce  up  again,  and  fighting ; 
From  helmet  to  the  spur,  all  blood  he  was. 

Exe.  In  which  array,  (brave  soldier,)  doth  he  lie. 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  side, 
(Yoke-iellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds,) 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 
Suffolk  first  died:  and  York,  all  haggled  over. 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  uisteep'cl. 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard ;  kisses  the  gashes. 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face : 
And  cries  aloud, — '  Tarry,  my  cousin  Suffolk  1 
My  soul  shall  thine  keep  company  to  heaven : 
Tarry,  sweet  soul,  for  mine,  then  fly  a-breast ; 
As,  in  this  glorious  and  weU-foughten  field. 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  1 ' 
Upon  these  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  up : 
He  smil'd  me  in  the  face,  raught  me  his  hand, 
And  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says,—'  Dear  my  lord. 
Commend  my  service  to  my  sovereign.' 
So  did  be  turn,  and  over  Suffolk's  neck 
He  threw  bis  wounded  arm,  and  kiss'd  his  lips ; 
And  so,  espous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  s^'d 
A  testament  of  noble-ending  love. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 
Those  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  stopp'd; 
But  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  in  me, 
And  aO  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes, 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

A'.  Hen.  I  blame  you  not ; 

For  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  compound 
With  mistful  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  Koo.— {Alarum. 
But,  hark  I  what  new  alarum  is  this  same?— 
The  French  have  reinforc'd  their  scatter'd  men  :— 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
Give  the  word  through.  [Exeunt. 

SCENB  Vll.— Another  Part  of  the  Field. 
Alarums.    Enter  Fluellen  attd  Gower. 

Flu.  Kill  the  poys  and  the  luggage  I  't  is  exprei  , 
against  the  law  of  arms :  't  is  as  arrant  a  piece  of 
knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  offered.  In  your 
conscience  now,  is  it  not  f 

GoTv.  'T  is  certain  there 's  not  a  boy  left  alive :  and 
the  cowardly  rascals  that  ran  from  the  battle  have 
done  this  slaughter:  besides,  they  have  burned  and 
carried  away  all  that  was  in  me  kmg's  tent ;  where- 
fore the  king,  most  worthily,  hath  caused  every  sol- 
dier  to  cut  his  prisoner's  throat.  O,  't  is  a  gulant 
king! 

Flu.  \y,  he  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  captain  Gower: 
What  can  you  the  town's  name  where  Alexander  the 
pij?  was  pom  7  Gow.  Alexander  the  great. 

Flu.  W  hy,  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great  f  The  pig, 
or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  tlie  mag- 
nanimous, are  all  one  reckonings,  save  the  pitrase 
is  a  little  variations. 

Gow.  I  think  Alexander  the  great  was  bom  in 
^^        '  nither  wfw  called  Thilip  of  Mflcedon, 

J  >;^.  1  ;u p.  d  Is  3n  Macedon,  ^here  Alexajider  isi 

X>Qi%    i  uil  you,  CAffialii,— LTyDU  look  in  the  map^ 


of  the  'orld,  I  warrant,  you  shall  find,  in  the  com- 
parisons  between  Maceaon  and  Monmouth,  thnttlie 
Situations,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a  river 
in  Macedon ;  and  there  is  also  moreover  a  river  at 
Monmouth ;  it  is  called  Wye,  at  Monmouth  ;  but  it 
is  out  of  my  prains  what  is  the  name  of  the  other 
river  ;  but  t  is  all  one,  t  is  alike  as  my  fingers  is  to 
my  finders,  and  there  is  salmons  in  both.  If  you 
mark  Alexander's  life  well,  Harry  of  Monmouth's 
life  is  come  after  it  indifferent  well;  for  there  is 
figures  in  all  things.  Alexander  (God  knows,  and 
you  know,)  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies,  and  his 
wraths,  and  his  cholers,  and  his  moods,  and  his  dis- 
pleasures, and  his  indignations,  and  also  being  a 
little  intoxicates  in  his  urains,  did,  in  his  ales  and 
his  angers,  look  you,  kill  his  pest  friend,  Clytus. 

Gow.  Our  king  is  not  like  him  in  that ;  he  never 
kill'd  any  of  lus  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  takethe 
tales  out  of  ray  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  and  finish 'd. 
I  speak  but  in  the  figures  and  comparisons  of  it : 
As  Alexander  killed  his  friend  Clytus,  being  in  his 
ales  and  his  cups ;  so  also  Harry  Monmouth,  being  in 
his  right  wits  and  his  goot  juagmcnts,  turned  away 
the  fat  knight  with  the  great  pelly-doublet :  he  was 
full  of  jests,  and  gipcs,  and  knaveries,  and  mocks ; 
I  have  forgot  his  name.         Gow.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Flu.  That  is  he :  I  '11  tell  you,  there  is  goot  men 
pom  at  Monmouth. 

Gow.  Here  comes  his  majesty. 
Alarum.    Enter  King  Henry  with  a  part  <(fthe 

English  y&rocrv  Warmck,  Gloster,  Exeter,  and 

others. 

K.  Hen.  I  was  not  angry  since  I  came  to  France 
Until  this  instant.— Take  a  trumpet,  herald ; 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  yon  hill ; 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down. 
Or  void  the  field  :  they  do  offend  our  sight : 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them; 
And  made  them  skirr  away,  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  from  the  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,  we  '11  cut  the  tliroats  of  those  we  have ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  shall  take. 
Shall  taste  our  mercy  :--Go,  and  tell  tliem  so. 
Enter  Montjoy. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  my 
liege. 

Glo.  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  us'd  to  be. 

K.  Hen.  How  now  I   what  means  this,  herald! 

knowest  thou  not 
That  I  have  fin'd  these  bones  of  mine  for  ransom? 
Com'st  thou  again  for  ransom? 

Mont.  No,  great  king, 

I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence, 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  field. 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them ; 
To  sort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men : 
For  many  of  our  princes  (woe  the  while  I) 
Lie  drown'd  and  soak'd  in  mercenary  blood ; 
(So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  limbs 
In  blood  of  princes ;)  and  their  wounded  steeds 
Fret  fetlock  deep  m  gore,  and,  with  wild  rage, 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  masters. 
Killing  them  twice.    O,  give  us  leave,  great  king, 
To  view  the  field  in  safety,  and  dispose 
Oftheir  dead  bodies. 

K.  Hen.  I  teU  thee  truly,  herald, 

I  know  not  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no  ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horsemen  peer, 
And  gallop  o'er  the  field. 

Mont.  The  day  is  yours.       [it  • 

K.  Hen.  Praised  be  God,  and  not  our  strength  for 
What  is  this  castle  call'd  that  stands  hard  by  f 

Mont.  They  call  it  Agincourt. 

K.  Hen.  Then  call  we  this  the  field  of  Agincourt, 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianus. 

Flu.  Your  grandfather  of  famous  memory,  an  't 
please  your  majesty,  and  your  great  uncle  Edward 
the  plack  prince  of  Wales,  as  I  have  read  in  the 
chronicles,  fought  a  most  prave  pattle  here  in 
France..  K.  Hen.  They  did.  Fluellen. 


Ftu.  VonrmaJ" 

tii:.:i  is  rem  crn  L..-.-    . 

iitrvtcr  in  a  jjai.L^.L  ^--..^.i.  l^-i^^  ,... L  ^.^,.,  „ 

JCCkl  in  their  Muamu>uUli  caps  \  wiudi,^OWI| 


njeS' 
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Jfmvwfl,  to  tJis  hfjHj  ii  an  baoQurabTe  padEc  of  the 
■erriccj  and,  I  do  belicre.  your  luaJestT  takcg  ne 
*^"rnta  w«u-  the  ]edc  idpon  S^iot  Tayy  a  lUy^ 

A.*  //(«,  I  wrnr  it  for  a  incmarablc  honour ; 
Far  1  am  Wcishy  vou  kmnwH  jrood  countrynum* 

^/«.  All  the  waltr  in  Wye  cauucrt  Twaili  your 
iTiRJcsty's  Welsh  pIcH^d  [mt  of  yoyr  body^.  1  c(m  IcLt 
jDu  thit  i  Coi  pi^ss  it  aTid  prcs<rv£  it^  as  loiljr  LS  it 
'pLe«.^CS  hisjfracc  Qnd  ]i  ia  KKijcit^r  too  ( 

at:  ^jTfl.  TJianks,  eood  my  coimtryimp. 

/-Jit,  By  Chcshu  1  fUB  ynar  tcwucsty  S  CcTuntr\'- 
r^'Vj.S*^  °^^  T**"  ^""'^  ^"^ -  ^  Wi^corift-ia  it  to  aEI 
pc  Orrid :  r  liccd  nnl  to  luj  ayhuned  uf  yoiir  mi^ 
Jcsty,  fualKd  be  God,  so  bug  an  yqur  ni-ijciti'  bjm 

AT,  /^m,  God  keep  me  sol— Our  hi^-a^tls^o  with 


-«r/iVG  HENRY  V, 


[Act  ii. 


BtW  m«  Just  mHiCc  of  ttie  niilnber?  ilp^d 
On  batlj  <nir  Dirts.— Call  yondcr  f«!low  hrther, 
'J  fd  W'ii''^^»"=     Jr*^,.„<  s^i J .    . 


iPsinura  ^'mQii^lk'JZTtlbAaw\Z  ana  listen. 

^^,  Soldier,  vou  inu^t  come  to  theldne. 

K  iitn.  ^cilfUer,    whj^    Wea/ist  thou  t£at  filavc 

"m  An't  pkoscyour  niBiestv.  't  is  the  plfic  of 

be  fljiwe. 


jT*  *fe  All  t  pkosc  your  niBjesty,  't 
one  rliat  1  ahmild  ^Ui  *itJia|,  /{jc 
A .  jVfw.  An  EnjriLsJiJiia.n  T 


*^™  .  *.^^=a5e  your  majeshf^  a  meal  thfit 
swaggered  wtth  m«  l^ist  iii(jhl:  wfio,  if  a  bve  and 

^vcr  dare  to  chollL'ti^c  this  ^Uvur,  1  luivc  snorn  to 
Irll  ^}^.^'  °i  ^.^*  "'  '■  ^^'  '*"  ^  ^"'^  ««  Siiv  [Tlo^^f 
in  is  cap,  (wluch  tte  swore,  a*  ho  was  a  ttjlJier.  he 
WMild  wear  |f  alj  ve J  I  wiU  strifce  it  out  s.ouudly. 

fit  this  soldier  keep  his  oath  I  «»  JL 

^/i^.  He  Ls  a  craren  aod  a  viUMiiii  else,  an  t  plfiase 
yo^K-  majesty.  In  m.v  cotuiCLcnct.  "^ 

™/«^  ^I..^^^  ^*  }^  "^"^^^"^  •'.*  gentJcmati  nf 
jrfe;it  SOTt,  quite  from  the  aaiiwer  of  tlVs  deCTce. 

te»il  is,  as  Lucifer  aiad  Ee^tbub  RtJiisclf,  jt  Es  neccs- 

ftftin^.  IT  he  be  perjured,  set  you  now,  his  reouta. 
mn  IS  as  airant  ii  viLLtjh,  and  a  lick  iauce.  as  ever 

ilf^f  ■  "^  ™^^  ^?^  ^^'<-'^  ^ots  ii:toLiiid  ftiid  his 

■•rtJ^  iji  mycen^cicnce,  la, 

A.  Htn.  Th^jji  keep  thy  «iw,  sirMli,  when  thou 
meet'sl  the  Jcliow. 

i^'^'  So  [  w  dr,  my  liege,  as  1  Uve, 

^Vl'fm.  Wlio  scnf'sE  tliou  under  t 

«^U'/.  Undej  Captain  Gower,  my  Uegff. 
ii    '  '^^'^^  Ii*  ^  P°"t  okplam  ?  and  is  irool  know- 
u^B  and  literature  m  the  wars. 

A    //*?7j.  Call  hina  hither  to  ine,  soldier. 

^Mii,  I  wjE,  irty  iJepe,  r^^,, 

J  ft 


^ffHter  Gower  dj*j£  Williains. 
.ffT-'iCr,  I  wamnt  It  is  to  kulylit  you,  captiiii. 
£nttr  Fluellen. 


.  —,  uui  5  wihi«inii  nis  pleasure,  captam,  i,  i 
you  now,  come  spate  to  the  fcinjr;  there  la  more 
coot    toward  i^OU,    pcradveoture,  Ihan  is  fa  your 
knowTedjft  to  dream  of.  ^^^^ 

iViiL  Scr,  knowyqu  this  glovo? 

^i'tiL  I  itnofr  this ;  aad  thus  I  chajTemre  {l 

^,.^^}^^*  ^  Hfrant  trajtoT  ns  any^s  in  t^ie  imi- 
veisal  nrid.  or  m  France,  or  En  Ejij;^ lancL 

Gfw,   Howoi^w,  sirir  you  villilinJ 

W;r//.  Do  you  thCnk  Pit  be  forswom  ? 

Flu  Stand  awav,  captaict  Gower;  J  w[tl  tnve  trea- 
^P,')  S  payment  hito  plows,  1  warrant  Vou? 

tr:tiL  I  am  no  traitor. 

Fi».  Tisat  s  a  lie  in  thy  throat -I  charge  vou  lo 
hts  majesty's  name,  arKp^rebend  liLin;  h<j^s  aiHend 
of  the  duke  Alcli^ns.  -*«*i^ 

Enttr  VV  amick  And  Gloster. 
if'"*'''  Kfiaw  m*w,  how  now  t  what  \  the  matter t 
A^H.  My  Jord  of  Warw^dt.  here  is  (pniiscd  be  Got 
for  It  \\  a  jnoBt  cohta^ious  treason  come  to  Uph  l  Jijtak 
vout  as  you  iliaJl  dcujirc  in  a  ^umn^er'd  day.    Here  is 
hismajcal^.  ^ 

E»£er  King  Henry awj^  Hietcr. 
A',  iifn.  How  Uilw  I  what 's  the  matter • 
/Vh.  ^fy  ]kge.  here  L-j  a  viriactt,  and  a  traitor,  Hljit, 
look  youf  ijrace,  has  srruck  iJie  clove  which  your 
ma|e.Kty  j.^  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alcdeon. 
tiili   My  hepc,  tiiis  was  myi^love  ;  hert  h  the  k^h 
tow  of  It:  ari<rhe  that  I  ^ve  it  to  in  change  pro- 
tuiscd  to  wear  it  in  his  cap!  1  promised  t&  fhike 
him.  If  he  (Ed:  1  mtt  this  man  with  my  gtove  in  his 
*-=""  and  1  have  been  as  (jdftd  u  my  word. 


^/m.  Yoiar  oiaj  esTy  hear  now,  {^in  ni 
manhood  J  what  an  atrantf  rascally,  .."u^K, 
kn.ivi*  it  is  I  I  ho[.e  your  m:^e«ty  ijt  pear  mc  teuJ- 
mony,  and  witness,  aud  wiU  avouchment,  that  this 
IS  the  jjluvc  of  Aleneon,  that  ymt  maiesty  ts  Give 
mo,  rn  your  con^ience  new.  ^      r      a 

A',  /fgn.  Gire  me  thy  glove,  srildJerl  XjJCk.hert's 

tbe  fellow  of  It.  ' 

T  WHS  1^  indeed,  thou  prnniis«1'st  to  strike ; 
And  thou  liJiEt  jriycn  me  most  bitter  termt 

/;«.  An  pkas^j  your  TnaJestyH  let  \m  neck  answer 
!yr  It,  J  there  is  any  Tunrtsnl  Uw  in  the  'Orf± 

pj"  ^^"^  How  ciiJist  thoii  rciakeme  sitLsfacttonr 

If  iil.  All  offences,  my  lord^  come  from  tin*  heart  ■ 

itrvfT  c-skvit^    3TIH  fV^m  ikLlna   4'|i.-.»'  ...:^I..il   ^ar-_.i 


A.  He^i.  Here.  FJucUen  ;  wear  thou  t]U%  taTour  "  "^^  ^Q  oA^nces.  my  lord,  come  from  tlnj  heart : 
for  me,  and  stick  it  in  tliy  cap  r  When  AleoCon  and  I  "'^^^MJl"*  any  (hjffi  mine  that  might  offend  your 
uiysclf  were  down  togetherri  plucked  tlUsLdove      I'S^^^       *'  ^^'  ^-  ^^^^  ou^^^ffwou  didst  abuse, 

from  his  helm;  if  any  man  chaflenjfc  this,  he-  is  :i  '"  ' '"" 

(ricnd  ta  Aien^^rt  and  an  enpmy  to  our  person :  if 
tjiou  encouatcrany  snch,  apprehend  hiiri^  an  thou 


ti'-^-^I^^^^^f  *=  f  "^^  ^""f^  f*™*  honiiuis  as  c*n 
tic  d(53red  tn  the  lie*rts  of  \^^  subjects  i  I  wowkl 
fit!."!  h^^f  niali,  th^l  has  but  twolejfs.  that  shaU 
find  h  msclf  ajfKxiefed  at  this  ltIdtc,  that  is  all '  t-cit 
1  wouUI  ram  see  it  oaee  i  an  please  Got  of  his  prJCe 
tliat  I  injpht  sie  it.  »  Ki-«.t 

A",  Ht^u  Knowest  thou  GowerJ 
^/w.  He  is  my  desu:  friend,  an  please  you 
to  my  i^t      ^  tbae,  go  seek  him.  and  bring  htm 
Fltt.  1  will  fetch  htm.  t£^ 

FoNow  Flueflen  close]  y  at  the  heeU :  f Gioiter, 

i  he  clove  which  1  have|ftven  hhn  for  a  fawoitf 

*l*y.  h^ply,  purchase  hfm  a  Ihsi  o'  the  car; 

Jt  IS  the  sflJdier 5  J  I.  by  barcain,  shotald 

w  ear  It  mysd  f.    Fotlow,  pood  ctresin  Warwick : 

If  that  the  si>ldier  strike  hun.  faj,  I  Jiidffe 

^y  his  blunt  beartne  he  wiU  keep  hts  ward  I 

|pme  sudden  miscliief  may  arise  ef  it : 

h  or  I  .  3.,  t„ow  FTucUcn  v^hitt, 

Add.  touchd  with  choler,  hot  as  ^n  powder, 

Anri  qtuckl.  wUI  return  an  i— ™  ^ 


A.^  qnicki.  will  ;e;;;^;^i^o;^r'^  ""'" 

.  w?l  *•**  ^'■="  ^"  ='*'  "-^rm  between  them,—  tLnde  f ' 

^iCh  me,  TMcie  «f  Exeter.  {£*iMta.  \  Exe.  Chadts  dute  oTOtleaiu^  EMfihnr  la  tJiB  klu^ 


iiiijciijf,  A,  rrPTr  *r  was ouiseirinouolast abuse 
iViU,  Vour  m,-ijesty  came  not  lite  yourseU;  joti 
appeared  to  me  but  as  a  common  raan ;  wrmete  tlie 
nijjht.  your  garments,  yt>ur  lowliness  f  and  what  your 
nipnnesa  sunered  imder  that  shape  I  beseech  you 
take  it  for  your  Own  fault  and  not  mine :  for  hadyou 
been  as  I  took  you  for^  1  made  no  offence  ;  theie- 
fof ij.  1  beseech  your  highness,  p^rddH  me, 

A',  Mftt.  Jfere,  uncle  Exeter,  fill  this  cCore  with 
And  ipve  it  to  thisfellow.— Kef  p  it,  fcliow;  [cffflWns, 
And  Wear  it  for  an  h  onoin:  in  t  ny  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it,— Oiv-e  hlin  the  crowns:— 
And,  captain,  you  must  needs  I**  fricndi;  with  htm. 
Fiw.  By  this  day  and  thfj;  likdit,  the  fellow  haimtrt- 
lie  enough  tn  ht^pelly  t— Hold,  there  is  twelve  pence 
for  yoT],  and  i:  pray  you  to  serve  Cot,  and  keepyiju 
out  of  pfawLi,  andprsbbles,  and  guarreTs.  and  dis» 
a^5«}ons,  and,  I  wairant  yi>^y  it  is  the  ijietter  forywu. 
if  if/,  I  will  none  of  you*  woney. 
File,  It  Es  with  a  root  will;  I  can  ten  jtra  It  will 
Serve  V-OU  to  mcnd^your  sho^^s:  Com!?,  wherefore 
shoitia  you  be  so  p.i'^Rfid  r  ytnir  shoes  Ii  notsogtwt: 
t  is  a  gooi  ^tog.  I  warfantyou,  or  I  will  chajige  it. 

EtitxrsH  lElijfllsh  HcialLl, 
A .  He^.  Now,  herald  ;  are  the  dead  nunduir'dl 
Hfr.  Here  is  the  numbcf  of  the  sliuEhtet'd  l-rench. 

K.  H^n.  What  priscnets  of  good  sort  ire  c^kai, 
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Tobn  duke  of  Bourbon,  and  lord  Boackiaalt : 
Of  other  lords  and  barons,  knights  and  squires," 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  besides  common  men.  [French 

K.  Hen.  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thousand 
That  in  the  field  lie  slain :  of  princes,  in  this  number. 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty-six :  added  to  these, 
Of  knights,  esauires.  and  gallant  gentlemen. 
Ei^ht  thousand  and  four  hundred;  of  the  which. 
Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  dubb'd  knights  * 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries ; 
The  restare  princes,  barons,  lords, knights,  'squires. 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  names  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 
Charles  De-la-bret.  high  constable  of  France; 
Jaques  of  Chatillon.  admiral  of  France ; 
The  master  of  the  cross>bows,  lord  Rambures ; 
Great  master  of  France,  the  brave  sir  Guischard 

Dauphin ; 
John  duke  of  Alem^n :  Antony  duke  of  Brabant, 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgxmdy ; 
And  Edward  duke  of  Bar :  of  lusty  earls, 
Grandpr4  and  Roussi,  Fauconberg  and  Foix, 
Beaumont  and  Marie.  Vnudemont  and  Lestrale. 
Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death  i 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  English  dead? 

[Herald  presents  another pa^tr. 
Edward  the  duke  of  York,  the  earl  of  Suffolk, 
Sir  Richard  Ketly,  Davy  Gnm.  esquire : 
None  else  of  name ;  and  of  .ill  other  men. 
But  five  and  twenty. .  O  God,  thy  arm  was  here. 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone. 
Ascribe  we  all. — When,  withnt  straUigem, 
But  in  plain  shock  and  even  oiay  of  battle^ 
"Was  ever  known  so  great  and  little  loss. 
On  one  part  and  on  the  other  t— Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  none  but  thine  1         Exe.  "T  is  wonderful  I 

K.  Hen.  Come,  go  we  in  procession  to  the  village : 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  host. 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  that  praise  from  God 
■HTuch  is  his  only. 

Flu.  Is  it  not  lawful,  am  please  your  majesty,  to 
tell  how  many  is  killed  ? 

AT.  Hen.  Yes,  capUin ;  but  with  this  acknowledg- 
That  Cod  fought  for  us.  [ment, 

Ftu.  Yes,  my  conscience,  he  did  us  freat  goot. 

K.  Hen.  Do  we  all  holy  rites ; 
Let  there  be  sung  Non  Nobis,  and  Te  Deunt; 
The  dead  ^th  charity  enclos  d  in  clay : 
And  then  to  Cal^sj  and  to  England  then  ; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arrived  more  happy  men. 
_  {hjeeuni. 

CHORt;S. 
Voufiisafe  to  those  that  have  not  read  the  story. 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  of  such  as  have, 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  course  of  things, 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  presented.    Now  we  bear  the  king 
Toward  Calais  :  grant  him  there ;  there  seen. 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts. 
Athwart  the  sea :  Behold,  the  English  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  boys. 
Whose  shouts  and  claps  out>voice  the  deep-mouth  d 
Which,  like  a  mighty  whiifler  'fore  the  kiny,     [sea. 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way  :  so  let  him  lana  ; 
And.  solemnly,  see  him  set  on  to  London. 
So  swift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Blackheath  : 
Where  that  hts  lords  desire  him  to  have  l)Orno 
Hts  bruised  helmet,  and  his  bended  sword, 
Before  him.  through  the  city :  he  forbids  it, 
Being  free  from  vzUnness  and  self-glorious  pride ; 
Giving  full  trophy,  signal,  and  ostent. 
Quite  from  himself,  to  God.    But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  forge  and  working-house  of  thought. 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens  I 
The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  sort,— 
Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome. 
With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels,— 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  conauering  Caesar  in : 
As,  by  a  lower  but  by  loving  likelihood. 
Were  now  the  general  of  our  gracious  empress 
(As  in  good  time  he  may,)  from  Ireland  coming. 


Bringittg  rebellion  broadied  on  his  sword, 

How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit       [eanse.) 

To  welcome  himl  much  more,  (and  much  more 

Did  they  this  Harry.    Now  in  London  place  h^ ; 

(As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 

Invites  the  king  of  England's  stay  at  home 

The  emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 

To  order  peace  between  them ;)  and  omit 

All  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanc'd, 

Till  Harry's  back-return  again  to  France : 

There  must  we  bring  him ;  and  myself  have  play'd. 

The  interim,  by  rememberii^  you,  't  is  past. 

Then  brook  abridgement ;  and  your  eyes  advance 

After  your  thoughts,  straight  back  again  to  Fr^ce, 

ACT  V. 

SCENB  I.— France.    An  English  Court  qf  Guard, 

Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower. 

Gortu.  Nay,  that  's  right :  but  why  wear  yt)u  yonr 
leek  to-day  t    Saint  Davy  s  day  is  past. 

Flu.  There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and  where- 
fore in  all  thines :  I  will  tell  you,  as  my  friend,  cap- 
tain Gower:  The  rascally,  scald,  beggarly,  lowsy. 
pragging  knave.  Pistol,— which  you  and  yourself,  and 
all  the  'orld,  know  to  be  no  petter  than  a  fellow,  look 
you  now,  of  no  merits,— he  is  come  to  me,  and  prings 
me  pread  and  salt  yesterday.  look  you,  and  bid  me 
eat  my  leek :  it  was  in  a  place  where  I  could  not 
breed  no  contentions  with  hun ;  but  I  will  be  so  pold 
as  to  wear  it  in  my  cap  till  I  see  him  once  a^ain,  and 
then  I  will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  desires. 
EnUr  Pistol. 

Gortu.  Why,  here  he  comes,  swelling  hke  a  turkey* 
cock. 

Flu.  T  is  no  matter  for  his  swellings,  nor  his  tur- 
key-cocks.->-Got  pless  you,  ancient  Pistol  1  you 
scurvy,  lowsy  knave.  Got  pless  you  I  [Troian, 

Pist.  Ha  1  art  thou  Bedlam?  dost  thou  thirst,  base 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fatal  web  ? 
Hence  1  I  am  oualinish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

Flu,  I  peseecn  you  heartily,  scurvy,  lowsy  knave,  ' 
at  my  desires,  and  my  requests,  and  my  petitions,  to 
eat,  look  you,  this  leek ;  because,  look  you,  you  do 
not  love  it.  nor  your  affections,  and  your  apuetite^ 
and  your  oigestjons,  does  not  agree  with  it,  I  would 
desire  you  to  eat  it 

Pist.  Not  for  Cadwallader  and  all  his  goats. 

Flu.  There  is  one  goat  for  you.  \Strik«s  Adw.} 
Will  you  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  as  eat  it  ? 

Pist,  Base  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Flu.  You  say  very  true,  scald  knave,  when  Cot's 
will  is :  I  will  desire  yOb  to  Uve  in  the  mean  time, 
and  eat  your  victuals ;  come,  there  is  sauce  for  it. 
\Strikinf  him.  again^  You  called  me  yesterday, 
mountain-squire,  but  I  will  make  yon  to-day  a  squire 
of  low  degree.  I  pray  you,  fall  to ;  if  you  can  mock 
a  leek,  you  can  eat  a  leek. 

Gmu.  Enough,  captain ;  yoa  have  astonished  him. 

Flu.  I  say,  1  will  make  nim  eat  some  part  of  my 
leek,  or  I  wiH  peat  his  pate  four  days :— Pite,  I  pray 
you ;  it  is  goot  for  your  green  wound,  and  your 
ploody  coxcomb.  Pia.  Must  I  bite? 

Flu.  Yes,  certainly ;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  oat  of 
questions  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Pist.  By  this  leek,  I  wiU  most  horribly  rerenf  e ;  I 
eat— and  eat— I  swear. 

Flu.  Eat,  I  pray  yoa :  Will  you  have  some  mora 
sauce  to  your  leek?  tfiere  is  not  enough  leek  to 
swear  by. 

Pist.  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  thou  dost  see.  I  eat 

Flu.  Much  goot  do  you.  scald  knave,  heartily.  Nay, 
'pray  you,  throw  none  away ;  the  skin  is  good  for  your 

[)rnken  coxcomb.  When  you  take  occasions  to  see 
eeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at  them ;  that  is  all. 

Pist.  Good.  [to  heal  your  pate. 

Flu.  Ay.  leeks  is  goot ;— Hold  you,  there  is  a  groat 

J'ist.  Me  a  groat  1 

Flu.  Yes.  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take  It ;  or  I 
have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you  shall  eat 

Pist.  1  take  thy  groat  m  earnest  of  revenge. 

Ftu.  If  I  owe  you  anything,  I  will  pay  you  in  cuo- 
gels  ;  you  shall  be  a  woodmonger,  and  buy  nothing 
of  me  but  cudgels.  Cot  be  wf  yon,  and  keep  yoii. 
and  heal  your  pate.  \Bx*t, 

Pist.  All  heUshaU  stir  for  tills. 
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Gvw.  Go,  go :  you  are  acounterfeh  cowardly  kiuTe. 
Will  you  mock  at  an  andent  tradition.— befrun  upon 
an  honourable  respect,  and  worn  as  a  memorable 
trophy  of  predeceased  valour,— and  dare  not  avouch 
in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  f  I  have  seen  you 
eleeking  and  galling  at  this  gentleman  twice  or 
tlirice.  You  thought,  because  he  could  not  speak 
Hnglish  in  the  native  garb,  he  could  not  therefore 
handle  an  English  cudgel:  you  And  it  otherwise; 
and,  hencefortn,  let  a  Welsh  correction  teach  vou  a 
good  English  condition.    Fare  ye  welL  [Exit. 

Pist.  Doth  fortune  play  the  huswife  with  me  now? 
News  have  I  that  my  Nell  is  dead  i'  the  spital 
Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wax :  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cuagell'd.    Well,  bawd  will  I  turn, 
And  something  lean  to  cutpurse  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  ym  I  steal,  and  there  1 11  steal : 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  these  cudgell'd  scars. 
And  swear  1  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars.        [Exit. 

SCENE  II.— Troves  in  Champagne,    jfn  Apart- 

ment  in  the  French  Kmg's  Paitux. 
Enter  eU  one  door.  King  Henry,  Bedford,  Gloster, 

Exeter,  Warwick,  Westmoreland,  and  other  Ixtrds; 

at  another  the  French  King,  Queen  Isabel,  the 

Princess  Katharine,  Lords,  Laoies,  6v.,  the  Duke 

of  Burgundy,  and  his  Train. 

K.  Hen.  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we  are 
Unto  our  brother  France,  and  to  our  sister,    [met  I 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day :— joy  and  eood  wishes 
To  our  most  fair  and  princely  cousin  Katharine  i 
And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty, 
By  whom  this  great  assembly  is  contriv'd,) 
We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy ; — 
And,  princes  French,  and  peers,  health  to  you  all  I 

Fr.  King.  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your  fece. 
Most  worthy  brother  England ;  fairly  met  :— 
So  are  you,  princes  Engush,  every  one. 

Q.  Isa.  So  nappy  be  the  issue,  brother  England, 
Of  this  good  day.  and  of  this  gracious  meetmg, 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes ; 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  Uiem 
Against  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  bent. 
The  fatal  balls  of  murthering  basilisks : 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope. 
Have  lost  their  quality ;  and  that  this  oav 
Shall  change  all  griefs  and  quarrels  into  love. 

K.  Hen.  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

£.  Isa.  You  English  princes  all,  I  do  salute  you. 
ur.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  love. 
Great  kings  of  France  and  England  1  That  I  have 

labour'd 
With  all  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  strong  endeavours, 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  majesties 
Unto  this  bar  and  royal  interview. 
Your  mightiness  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 
Since  then  my  office  hath  so  far  prevail'd 
That  face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  eye, 
You  have  congreeted ;  let  it  not  di^rrace  me, 
If  I  demand,  before  this  royal  view. 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace. 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  ioyful  births. 
Should  not.  in  this  best  garden  of  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  viss^e  f 
Alas  i  she  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas'd ; 
And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  heaps. 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 
Her  vine,  the  merry  cheerer  of  the  heart, 
Un  pruned  dies :  her  hedges  even-pleached, 
Like  prisoners  wildly  over-grown  witli  hair, 
Put  forth  disorder'd  twigs :  ner  fallow  leas 
The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory. 
Doth  root  upon ;  while  that  the  coulter  rusts 
That  shoula  deracinate  such  savagery : 
The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 
The  freckled  cowslip,  bumet,  and  green  clover. 
Wanting  the  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank. 
Conceives  by  id^leness ;  and  nothing  teems 
But  hateful  docks,  rough  thistles,  kecksies,  burs, 
loosing  both  beauty  and  utility : 
And  as  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meads,  and  hedges, 
Defective  in  their  natures,  irrow  to  wildness  ; 


Have  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 

The  sciences  that  should  become  our  country ; 

But  grow,  like  savages,— as  soldiers  wiU. 

That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood, — 

To  swearing,  and  stem  looks,  diffus'd  attire. 

And  every  thing  that  seems  unnatural. 

Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  favour 

You  are  assembled ;  and  my  speech  entreats 

That  I  may  know  the  let,  why  gentle  peace 

Should  not  expel  these  inconveniences, 

And  bless  us  with  her  former  qualities.  Ipeacc, 

K.  Hen.  If,   duke   of  Burgundy,  you   would  the 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfections 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  must  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  just  demands ; 
^Vhose  tenours  and  particular  effects 
You  have,  enschedul'd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Bur.  The  king  hath  heard  them ;  to  the  which,  as 
There  is  no  answer  made.  [yet, 

K.  Hen.  Well  then,  the  peace, 

VrTiich  you  before  so  urg'd,  lies  in  his  answer. 

Fr.  King.  I  have  but  with  a  cursorary  eye 
O'er-glanc'd  the  articles :  pleaseth  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  presenUy 
To  sit  with  ns  once  more,  witli  better  heed 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly. 
Pass  our  accept  and  peremptory  answer. 

K.  Hen.  Brotner,  we  shall. — Go,  uncle  Exeter,— 
And  brother  Clarence, — and  you,  brother  Gloster.— 
Warwick,— and  Huntington,— go  with  the  king : 
And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratify. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wisdoms  best 
Sh^  see  advantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands ; 
And  we  'D  consign  thereto.— Will  you,  fair  sister. 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  stay  here  with  us  ? 

Q.  Isa.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them  ; 
Haply  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  good. 
When  articles  too  nicely  urg'd  be  stood  on. 

K.  Hen.  Yet  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  here  with 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  compris'd  [us  ; 

Within  the  fore  rank  of  our  articles. 

Q.  Isa.  She  hath  good  leave. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  Henry.  Katharine,  and  her 
Gentlewoman. 

K.  Hen.  Faur  Katharine,  and  most  £BirI 

Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms. 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  love-suit  to  ner  gentle  heart? 

Kath.  Your  majesty  shall  mock  at  me ;  I  cannot 
speak  your  England. 

AT.  Hen.  O  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me 
soundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  vrill  be  glad  to 
hear  you  confess  it  brokenly  with  your  English 
tongue.    Do  you  like  me,  Kate? 

Kath.  Pardonnez  mcy,  I  cannot  teU  vat  is-^ike  me. 

K.  Hen.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate ;  and  you  are 
like  an  angeL  [anges  t 

Kath.    Que  dit-Ht  que  Je  suit  semblaoie  2k  les 

Alice.  Ouy,  vrayment,  (sau/  vostre  grace)  ainsi 
dit-il.  [blush  to  affirm  it. 

K.  Hen.  I  said  so,  dear  Katharine ;  and  I  must  not 

Kath.  O  bon  Dieu  I  Us  langues  des  hommes  sont 
fleines  des  tromperies. 

K,  Hen.  What  says  she,  fair  one  ?  that  the  tongues 
of  men  are  full  of  deceits? 

Alice.  Ouy:  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  full 
of  deceits :  dat  is  de  princess. 

K.  Hen.  The  princess  is  the  better  Englishwoman. 
I'  faith,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  understand- 
ing :  I  am  glad  thou  canst  speak  no  better  English ; 
for,  if  thou  could'st,  thou  would'st  find  me  such  a 

f>lain  king,  that  thou  would'st  think  I  had  sold  my 
arm  to  buy  my  crown.  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  it 
iu  love,  but  directly  to  say— I  love  you :  then,  if  you 
urge  me  further  than  to  say— Do  you  in  faith  ?  I 
wear  out  my  suit  Give  me  your  answer :  i'  faith, 
do ;  and  so  clap  hands  and  a  bargain :  How  say  you, 
lady? 

Kath.  Sauf  vostre  honneur,  me  understand  welL 
K.  Hen.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  verses, 
or  to  dance  for  your  sake,  Kate,  why  you  imdid  me : 
for  the  one,  I  have  neither  words  nor  measure ;  and 
for  the  other,  I  have  no  strength  in  measure,  yet  a 

reasonable  measure  in   strencrth.     If  I  could  win  a. 
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wtthmr  annour  on  my  back,  unOer  the  correction  of 
bn^lgine  be  it  spoken,  I  should  quickly  leap  faito  a 
irife  (%r,  if  I  might  buffet  for  mv  love,  or  bound 
my  horse  for  her  favours,  I  could  lay  on  like  a 
batchei^  and  sit  like  a  jack-an-apes.  never  off:  but, 
before  6od,  Kate,  I  cannot  look  greenly,  nor  gasp 
out  my  clcxiuence,  nor  I  have  no  conning  in  pro* 
testation;  only  downright  oaths,  which  I  never  use 
till  urged,  aor  never  break  for  urging.  If  thou 
canst  fove  a  fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  face 
is  not  worth  sunbuming,  that  never  looks  in  his 
glass  for  love  of  any  thing  he  sees  there,  let  thine 
eye  be  thy  cook.  1  speak  to  thee  plain  soldier :  If 
thou  canst  love  me  for  this,  take  me:  if  not,  to  say 
to  thee— that  I  shall  die,  is  true :  but— for  thy  love, 
by  the  lord,  no ;  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  while 
thou  livest,  dear  Kate,  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and 
uncoined  constancy ;  for  be  perforce  must  do  thee 
right,  because  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other 
places:  for  these  fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  that 
can  rhyme  themselves  into  ladies*  favours,  they  do 
always  reason  themselves  out  again.  What  I  a 
speaker  is  but  a  prater ;  a  rhyme  is  but  a  ballad. 
A  good  leg  will  fall ;  a  straight  back  will  stoop ;  a 
black  beard  will  turn  white ;  a  curled  pate  will  grow 
bald;  a  fair  face  wiU  wither;  a  full  eye  will  wax 
hollow;  but  a  good  heart,  Kate,  is  the  sun  and  the 
moon ;  or,  rather,  the  sim,  and  not  the  moon ;  for  it 
shines  bright,  and  never  changes,  but  keeps  his 
course  truly.  If  thou  would  have  such  a  one,  take 
me :  And  take  me,  take  a  soldier ;  take  a  soldier, 
take  a  king :  And  what  sayest  thou  then  to  my  love  T 
speak,  my  fair,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee.       [France  f 

Kath.  Is  it  possible  dat  I  soula  love  de  enemy  of 

JC.  Hen,  No ;  it  is  not  possible  you  should  love  the 
enemy  of  France,  Kate :  but,  in  loving  me,  you 
should  love  the  friend  of  France ;  for  I  love  France 
so  well  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it ;  I 
will  have  it  all  mine :  and.  Kate,  when  France  is 
mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France,  and 
yon  are  mine. 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

AT.  Hen.  No,  Kate?  I  wiU  teU  thee  in  French; 
which,  I  am  sure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like  a 
new-married  wife  about  her  husbantTs  neck,  hardly 
to  be  shook  off.  Quand  J'ay  la  possession  at 
France,  et  quand  vous  avtM  la  possession  de  mov, 
(let  me  see,  what  thenr  Saint  Dennis  be  my  speed  I) 
—done  vostre  est  France,  et  vous  estes  tntenne.  It 
is  as  easy  for  me,  Kate,  to  conquer  the  kingdom  as 
to  speak  so  much  more  French :  I  shall  never  move 
thee  in  French,  unless  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

JCath.  Sau/ vostre  honneur,  le  /"ran^ois  que  vous 
paries  est  meitUur  que  FAnglois  lequelje  parte. 

K.  Hen.  No,  'faith,  is  t  not,  Kate :  but  thy  speak- 
ing of  my  tongue,  and  I  thme,  most  truly  falsely, 
must  needs  be  granted  to  be  much  at  one.  But, 
Kate,  dost  thou  understand  thus  much  English  t 
Canst  thou  love  met  Kath.  I  cannot  telC 

K.  Hen,  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell,  Kate? 
1 11  ask  them.  Come,  I  know,  thou  lovest  me:  and 
at  night  when  you  come  into  your  closet,  you  11 

Suestton  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  I  know, 
:ate,  you  will,  to  her,  dispraise  those  parts  in 
me  that  you  love  with  your  heart :  but,  gootl  Kate.  | 
mock  me  mercifully ;  the  rather,  gentle  princess, 
because  I  love  thee  cmelly.  If  ever  thou  be'st 
mine,  Kate,  (as  I  have  a  savmg  faith  within  me  tells 
nie  thou  shalt,)  I  get  thee  with  scambling,  and  thou 
must  therefore  needs  prove  a  good  soldier-breeder : 
Shall  not  thou  and  I,  between  Saint  Dennis  and 
Saint  George,  compound  a  boy.  half  French,  half 
English,  that  shall  go  to  Constantinople,  and  take 
the  Turk  by  the  beard r  shall  we  not}  what  sayest 
thou,  my  fair  flowcr-de4uce  t 

Kath.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K.  Hen.  No :  't  is  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to 
promise :  do  bnt  now  promise,  Kate,  you  will  en- 
deavour for  your  French  part  of  such  a  boy ;  4nd. 
for  my  English  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  king  and 
a  badielor.  How  answer  you,  la  plus  belle  Katha- 
rine du  monde,  mon  tres  chere  et  divine  dtesse  $ 

Kath.  Your  rne^estt  'avc/ausse  French  enough  to 
deceive  de  most  sag^e  demoiselle  dat  is  en  France. 

K.Hen.  Now,  fye  upon  my  false  French  1  By 
mine  honoiur,  in  true  fisglish,  I  lore  thee,  Kate :  by 


r  I  shall  appear;  my  comfort  is  that  okl  aj^e,  that 
•layer  up  or  beauty,  can  do  no  more  spoil  upen 
y  face :  mou  hast  me,  if  thou  hast  me,  at  the  werst : 
r  me,  better  ana 


which  hoooor  I  date  not  swear  tiiou  lov«st  me;  yet 
my  blood  begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou  dost,  not« 
withstanding  the  poor  and  untemperin|(  effect  of  my 
visage.  Now  beshrew  my  father  s  ambition  I  he  was 
thinkin?  of  dvil  wars  when  he  got  me ;  therefore 
was  I  created  with  a  stubborn  outside,  with  an  as- 
pect of  iron,  that  when  I  come  to  woo  ladies  I  fright 
them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder  I  wax  the  bet- 
ter I  shall  appi  --...-.. 
ill.lay(  ^ 
myfa< 

and  thou  shalt  wear  me,  if  thou  « 
better ;  And  therefore  tell  me,  most  fair  Katharine, 
will  you  have  met  Put  off  your  maiden  blushes; 
avouch  the  thoughts  of  your  heart  with  the  looks  of 
an  empress ;  take  me  by  the  hand,  and  say— Hany 
of  England,  I  am  thine:  which  word  tnou  shaR 
nu  sooner  bless  mine  ear  withal,  but  1  will  tell  thee 
aloud  England  is  thine,  Ireland  is  thine,  France  is 
thine,  and  Henry  Plantagenet  is  thine ;  who,  though 
1  speak  it  before  his  face,  if  he  be  not  fellow  with 
the  best  king,  thou  shalt  find  the  best  kinsf  of  good 
fellows.  Come,  your  answer  in  broken  music ;  for 
thy  voice  is  music,  and  thy  English  broken :  there- 
fore, queen  of  all,  Katluirme,  break  thy  mind  to  me 
in  broken  English,  Wilt  thou  have  me? 

KcUh.  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  roy  monpire. 

K.  Hen.  Nay,  it  wiU  please  him  well.  Kate ;  it  shaU 
please  him.  Kate. 

Kath.  Den  it  sail  also  content  me.  [you  my  queen. 

K.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  kiss  your  hand,  and  I  call 

Kath.  Laissez,  mon  seigneur,  laisseM,  taissest : 
*nafoy,je  ne  veux  point  que  vous  abbaisses  vostre 
grandeur,  en  baisant  la  main  dune  vostre  in- 
digne  servitenre  :  excuseMmoy,jevoussupplie,  mom 
tres  puissant  seigneur. 

K.  Hen.  Then!  wiU  kiss  your  Ups,  Kate. 

Kale.  Les  dames  et  demoiselles  pour  estre  baisies 
devatU  leur  nopces,  il  n'est  pas  de  costume  dt 
France. 

K.  Hen.  Madam  my  interpreter,  what  says  she  7 

Alice.  Dat  it  is  not  oede  fashion  pour  les  ladiesof 
France,— I  cannot  tell  what  is,  beuser,  en  Ene4ish. 

K.  Hen.  To  kiss. 

Alice.  Your  majesty  «MiirfM/r»  bettre  ON*  «m|;)r< 

A'.  Hen.  It  is  not  a  fashion  for  the  maids  in  Franc* 
to  kiss  before  they  are  married,  would  she  say  I 

AUce.  Ouy,  vrayment. 

K.  Hen.  O  Kate,  nice  customs  curt'sjr  to  great 
kings.  Dear  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  Se  confined 
within  the  weak  list  of  a  country's  fashion ;  we  are 
the  makers  of  manners,  Kate  ;  and  the  liberty  that 
follows  our  places  stops  the  mouths  of  all  find- 
faults ;  as  I  will  do  yours,  for  upholding  the  nice 
fashion  of  your  country  in  denying  me  a  kiss: 
therefore,  patiently,  and  yielding.  [Kissing  her.] 
You  have  witchcraft  in  your  lips,  Kate :  there  is 
more  eloquence  in  a  sugar  touch  of  them,  than  in 
the  tongues  of  the  French  council :  and  they  should 
sooner  persuade  Harry  of  England  than  a  general 
petitior.  :>f  monarchs.    Here  comes  yoor  father. 

£nf^,  the  French  King  atul  Queen,  Burgundy, 

Jiedlord,  Clostcr,    Exeter,   Westmoreland,   and 

inner  French  attd  English  Lords. 

Bur.  Cod  save  your  majesty  I  my  royal  cousin, 
teach  you  our  princess  English  T 

K.  Hen.  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  cousin, 
how  perfectly  I  love  her ;  and  that  is  good  English. 

Bur.  Is  she  not  apt  f 

K.  Hen.  Our  tongue  is  rough,  cox ;  and  my  con- 
dition is  not  smooth :  so  that,  having  neither  the 
voice  nor  the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot 
so  conjure  up  the  spirit  of  love  in  her,  that  he  wiB 
appear  in  his  true  likeness. 

Bur.  Pardon  the  frankness  of  my  mirth,  if  I  an- 
swer you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her  you 
must  make  a  circle :  if  conjure  up  love  in  her  in  his 
true  likeness,  he  must  appear  naked  and  blind : 
Can  you  blame  her  then,  being  a  maid  yet  rosed 
over  with  the  virgin  crimson  of  modesty,  if  she  deny 
the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind  boy  m  her  naked 
seeing  self?  It  were,  my  lord,  a  hard  condition  for 
a  maid  to  consign  to. 

K.  Hen.  Yet  they  do  wink,  and  yield ;  as  love  is 
blind,  and  enfmces. 
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Bur.  Tbef  are  then  excused,  my  lord,  -wJiien  they 
see  not  what  they  do. 

K.  Hen.  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  coostn  to 
consent  winking. 

Bur.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  lord,  if  you 
will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning :  for  maids,  well 
summered  and  warm  kept,  are  like  flies  at  Bartho- 
lomew-tide,  blmd,  though  they  have  their  eyes;  and 
then  they  will  endure  haJadling,  which  before  would 
Bot  abide  looking  on. 

IC.  Hen.  This  moral  ties  me  orer  to  time,  and  a 
hot  summer;  and  so  I  shall  catch  the  fly,  your 
cousin,  in  the  latter  end,  and  she  must  be  blind  too. 

Bur.  As  lore  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

AT.  Hen.  It  is  so ;  and  you  may,  some  of  you,  thank 
lore  for  my  blindness ;  who  cannot  see  many  a  faur 
French  city,  for  one  fair  French  maid  that  stands  in 
my  way. 

/y.  King.  Yes,  my  lord,  you  see  them  perspect- 
ively,  the  cities  turned  into  a  maid  ;  for  they  are 
all  girdled  with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath  never 
entered.  AT.  Hen.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  T 

Fr.  King.  So  please  you. 

K.  Hen.  I  am  content ;  so  the  maiden  cities  you 
talk  of  may  wait  on  her :  so  the  maid  that  stood  in 
the  way  of  my  wish  shall  show  me  the  way  to  my 
will.  [reason. 

Fr.  King.  We  have  consented  to  all  terms  of 

K.  Hen.  Is  't  so,  my  lords  of  England  > 

IVest.  The  king  hath  granted  every  article  : 
His  daughter,  first ;  and  then,  in  sequel,  all. 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Exe.  Only,  he  hath  not  yet  subscribed  this:— 
"Where  your  majesty  demands,— .That  the  king  of 
France,  having  any  occa»on  to  write  for  matter  of 
grant,  shall  name  your  highness  in  this  form,  and 
inth  this  addition,  m  French,— A'iu^r*  tres  ekerjilx 
Henip  roy  tTAngleterre,  hMtier  tU  France;  and 
thus  in  Latin, — Praclarissintusfilius  noster  Hen- 
ricus,  rex  Angliee,  et  hares  Franciae. 

Fr.  King.  Nor  this  I  have  not,  brother,  so  denied. 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

K.  Hen,  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alliance. 
Let  that  one  article  rank  with  the  rest : 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  your  daughter. 


Fr,  King.  Take  hert  fah  sen ;  and  from  her  Uood 
Issue  to  me:  that  the  contendmg kingdoms  [raise  up 
Ot  France  and  'Finland,  whose  very  -shores  look 
With  envy  of  each  other's  happiness,  [pale 

May  cease  their  hatred ;  and  this  dear  conjunction 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  Christian-like  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  sword  'twixt  England  and  fair  France. 

All.  Amen  1  [ness  all, 

K.  Hen.  Now  welcome,  Kate :— and  bear  me  wit- 
That  here  I  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  queen. 

[Flourish. 

Q.  Isa.  God,  the  best  maker  of  all  marriages. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  reabns  in  one  1 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  'twixt  your  kingdoms  such  a  spousal. 
That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blessed  marriage. 
Thrust  in  between  the  paction  of  these  kingdoms. 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league ; 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  Engliwmen, 
Receive  each  other  1— God  speak  this  Amen  I 

All.  Amen  I 

K.  Hen.  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage ;— on  which 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we  11  take  your  oath,    [day. 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  our  leagues. 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me ; 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  ana  prosperous  be  I 
{Exeunt. 

Chorus. 

Thus  for,  with  rough  and  all  unable  pen, 

Our  bending  author  hath  pursued  the  story ; 
In  little  room  confinine  miehty  men. 

Mangling  by  starts  the  full  course  of  their  glory. 
Small  time,  but  in  that  smaU,  most  greatly  liv  d 

This  star  of  England  :  fortune  made  his  sword ; 
By  which  the  world's  best  garden  he  achiev'd. 

And  of  it  left  his  son  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  Sixth,  in  infant  bands  crown'd  king- 

Of  France  and  England,  did  this  king  succeed ; 
Whose  state  so  many  had  the  managing,       [bleed : 

That  they  lost  France,  and  made  nis  England 
Which  oft  our  stage  hath  shown ;  and,  for  their  sake, 

In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  taJce. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.— Westminster  Abbey. 
Dtad  march.   Corfst  o/YJoig  Henry  V.  discovered 
lying  in  state;  attended  on  by  the  Dukes  of  Bed- 
ford, Gloster,  and  Exeter ;  the  Earl  of  Warwick, 
/A«  Bishop  of  Winchester,  Heralds,  d-f. 
Bed.  Hung  be  the  heavens  with  black,  yield  day 

to  night  I 
Comets,  importing  change  of  times  and  states. 
Brandish  your  crystal  tresses  in  the  sky  ; 
And  with  them  scourge  the  bad  revoltmg  stars. 
That  have  consented  unto  Henry's  death  1 
King  Henry  the  fifth,  too  famous  to  live  long  | 
England  ne'er  lost  a  king  of  so  much  worth. 
Glo.  England  ne'er  haa  a  king  until  liis  time. 
Virtue  he  had.  deserving  to  command  : 
His  brandish'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  his  beams : 
His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings : 
His  sparkhng  eyes,  replete  with  wrathful  lure. 
More  dazzled  and  drove  back  liis  enemies. 
Than  mid-day  sun,  fierce  bent  against  their  faces. 
What  should  1  say?  his  deeds  exceed  all  speech : 
He  ne'er  lift  up  his  hand  but  conquered. 
Exe.  We  mourn  in  black:  Why  mourn  we  not  in 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  shall  revive :         L^^Iood  I 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend ; 
And  death's  dishonourable  victory 
We  with  our  stately  presence  glorify. 
Like  capdves  boima  to  a  triumphant  car. 
What  1  shall  we  curse  the  planets  of  niislap. 
That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overtlirow? 
Or  shall  we  tMnk  the  subtle-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  of  him. 
By  magic  verses  have  contriv'd  his  end  ? 
fyin.  He  was  a  king  bless'd  of  the  King  of  kings. 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  judgment  day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  sight. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts  he  fought : 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 
Glo.  The  church  1  where  is  itt  Had  not  church- 
men pray'd. 
His  thread  ot  life  had  not  so  soon  decay'd ; 
None  do  vou  like  but  an  effeminate  prince. 
Whom,  Uke  a  school-boy,  you  mav  over-awe. 
IVin.  Gloster,  whate'er  we  like,  thou  art  protector ; 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  oroud ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  Cod  or  religious  churchmen  may. 
Glo.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the  flesh ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'st, 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes.      [in  peace  I 
Bed.  Cease,  cease  these  jars,  and  rest  your  minds 
Let 's  to  the  altar :— Heralds,  wait  on  us.— 
Instead  of  gold,  we  '11  offer  up  our  arms; 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry  's  dead. 
Posterity,  await  for  wretched  years. 
When  at  their  mothers'  moisteu'd  eyes  babes  shall 
Our  isle  be  made  a  nourish  of  salt  tears,         [suck ; 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  dead. 
Henry  the  fifth  1  thy  ghost  I  invocate ; 
Prosper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils  1 
Combat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens  I 
A  far  more  glorious  star  thy  soul  will  make, 

Than  Julius  Csesar,  or  bright 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  all  I 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
Of  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  discomfiture : 
Guienne,  Champaigne,  Rheims,  Orleans, 
Paris,  Guysors,  Poictiers,  are  all  quite  lost,    [corsef 
Bad.  What  say'st  thou,  man,  before  dead  Henry's 
Speak  softly  ;  or  the  loss  of  those  great  towns 
will  make  him  burst  his  lead,  and  rise  from  death. 
Gio.  Is  Paris  lost?  is  Kouen  yielded  upt 
If  Henry  were  recall'd  to  life  again,  [ghost. 

These  news  would  cause  him  once  more  yi^d  the 
£xe.  How  were  they  lost  f  what  treachery  was  us'd  f 
Mess.  No  treachery;  but  want  of  men  and  money. 
Amongst  the  soldiers  this  is  muttered,— 
That  here  you  maintain  several  factions ; 
And,  whilst  afield  should  be  despatch'dandfoofht. 
You  are  disputing  of  your  generals. 
One  would  nave  ung'ring  wars,  with  little  cost 
Another  would  fly  swift/out  wanteth  wings ; 
A  third  man  tlwucs,  wt|hoat  expense  at  aU, 


By  guileful  fair  words  peace  may  be  obtain'd. 
Awake,  awake,  Eny^lisn  nobility  I 
Let  not  sloth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot ; 
Cropp'd  are  the  flower-de-luces  in  your  arms ; 
Of  England's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 
Ilxe.  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral. 
These  tidings  would  call  forth  her  flowing  tides. 
Bed.  Me  they  concern ;  regent  1  am  of  France. 
Give  me  my  steeled  coat.  I  11  fight  for  France. 
Away  with  these  disgraceful  wiling  robes  1 
Wounds  will  I  lend  the  French,  instead  of  eyes, 
To  weep  their  intermissive  miseries. 

Enter  another  Messenger, 
a  Mess.  Lords,  view  these  letters,  full  of  bad  mis- 
France  is  revolted  from  the  English  quite ;  [chance : 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  ijuport : 
The  Dauphin  Charles  is  crowned  king  in  Rlieims ; 
The  bastard  of  Orleans  with  huu  is  jom'd ; 
Reignier,  duke  of  Anjou,  doth  take  his  part ; 
The  duke  of  Alen^n  flieth  to  his  side. 
Exe.  The  Dauplun  crowned  king  1  all  fly  to  him  I 
Oj^  whither  sliall  we  fly  from  this  reproadit 
Glo.  We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  enemies'  tliroats  :— 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  slack,  I  '11  fight  it  out. 
Bed.  Gloster,  why  doubt "st  thou  of  my  forwardness  ! 
An  army  have  I  luuster'd  in  my  thoughts, 
Wherewith  already  F'rance  is  overrun. 
Enter  a  third  Messenger. 
J  Mess.  My  gracious  lords,— to  add  to  your  laments, . 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  king  Henry's  heu&e, — 
I  must  inform  you  of  a  dismal  fight. 
Betwixt  the  stout  lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 
hVin.  Whatt  wherein  Talbot  overcame?  is  't  so? 
3  Mess.  O,  no ;  wherein  lordTalbot  was  o'erthrown  : 
The  circumstance  I  '11  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  August  last,  this  dreadful  loiS, 
Retiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans, 
Having  full  scarce  six  thousand  in  his  troop. 
By  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  French 
Was  round  encompassed  and  set  upon : 
No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men; 
He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  his  archers ; 
Instead    whereof^  sharp   stakes,    pluck'd   out   of 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confusedly,     [hodge^, 
To  keep  the  horsemen  off  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  tluree  hours  the  fight  continued ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  human  thought, 
Enacted  wonders  with  his  sword  and  lance. 
H  u  ndreds  he  sent  to  hell,  and  none  durst  stand  hin) ; 
Here,  there,  and  everywhere,  enrag'd  he  flew: 
The  French  exclaim'cf,  The  devil  was  in  arnis ; 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agaz'd  on  him : 
His  soldiers,  spying  his  undaimted  spirit, 
A  Talbot  1  a  Talbot  1  cried  out  aiaain. 
And  rush'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  battle. 
Here  had  the  conquest  fully  been  seal'd  up. 
If  sir  John  Fastolfe  liad  «jot  play'd  the  coward; 
He  being  in  the  vaward,  (plac'cl  behind, 
With  purpose  to  relieve  and  follow  them,) 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  struck  one  stroke. 
Hence  grew  the  general  wrack  and  massacre; 
Enclosed  were  they  with  their  enemies : 
A  base  Walloon,  to  win  the  Daupliin's  grace, 
Thrust  Talbot  with  a  spear  into  the  back ; 
Whom  all   France,   with   their   chief  assembled 

strength, 
Durst  notpre&ume  t«  look  once  In  the  ftice. 
Bed.  Is  "Talbot  slain?  then  I  wiU  slay  myself, 
For  living  idly  here,  In  pomp  and  ease, 
Whilst  such  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid. 
Unto  his  dastard  foemen  is  betray'd. 
3  Mess.  O  no,  he  lives ;  but  is  took  prisoner. 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  liungcrford: 
Most  of  the  rest  slaughter'd,  or  took,  likewise. 
Bed.  His  ransom  there  is  none  but  I  shall  pay : 
I  'U  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne,— 
His  crown  shall  be  the  ransom  of  my  friend ; 
Four  of  their  lords  I  11  change  for  one  of  ours. 
Farewell,  my  masters  ;  to  my  task  will  I ; 
Bonfires  m  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  our  great  Saint  George's  feast  withal : 
Ten  thousand  soldiers  with  me  I  will  take, 
"Whose  bloody  deeds  shall  make  all  Europe  quake. 
3  Mess.  So  you  had  need ;  for  Orleans  is  besiegV ' 
The  English  army  is  grown  weak  and  faint : 


33^ 


FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


[Act.  I. 


iEiaj]!:?  they.  Ml  i^"*.  w^lcii  sucli  a  multitude.'^ 

^■.!Ltf.  Rert>'?»iSt*^T.Lf'r'i?'i,joLLr(Mth!itol Icnry Sirom j 
l^Jtlier  IIP  '|iii'll  [lie:  [.^uijihilEt  utterly^ 
UrLnng  \v ;.   ■I■^■.L,.  iicc  toj^nuryoke. 

/■W.  1  iJm  ^^'lMc'lM:.^.[-  li. ;  mA  hzie:  take  my  le^Lve, 
TtJ  ija  ibuLil  <«j-  iirt;puf;iti<^ri.  \ExsK 

t,Vff.   I  ll  ru  l3ie  Tower,  wbtla  a.U  the  llBStc  [  Ci^ia, 
Tj;"  vHcw  |]i«  iiftiUcry  aiiii  iiiuiiLtian  t 
And  then  1  wtU  pfocJaim  yana.^  Henry  Itii^jiT.  [£jn?^ 

£if.  To  F-lttUTiTi  wiji  I,  wliLj."  iliL'  -vij.LiJs,'  Itlflfl-is, 
ndnt{  or^iujrt'tl  hii  stwciji]  ■..■...  i,i..i  ; 
A  Ml  L  T«  ]  tU  safety  thef  c  [  ::  i  ■■  • .    I .-  ■.  r  ■.^^         { /i.v/ir. 

IViH.  tiach  h-ilh  Jits  j-iJac-:'!  -Lmi  hjiii:L.nn  tflaUecicij 
I  rai  left  out;  for  m*  Fiotlsiaig  rtttiiAiris, 
Bitt  ]ong  I  wtl(  ndt  be  JJvck-jput-of-oHice; 
The  Itin^  frciin  Elthtm  f  iniMid  to  steal, 
Ana  siE  ac  chiereii  Eteni  of  iJubUt  imL 


-Frajiect    Skfors  Orleans. 
Kntkr  Cllarlcs,  wi'fA  h  is  forfxs ;  Alcii^n,  Rci^nicTj 

Char.  Mars  his  true  ntovLtiEf,  evena&iiltheh«£VcliS, 
So  in  tlie  earth,  to  this  day  is.  itul  iLnuujI : 

L^te  diJ  he  uhhie  u [)on  the  ]1  n^ li^h  ii\<St ', 
Now  we  are  victors,  upon  us  he  irtiLteS. 
What  towns  of  any  iriontcnt  but  we  havcf 
At  itlcasure  here  we  lie  near  Orleans  J 
Otherwhitcs,  the  fan:ish'd  liiij£]i!.h,  Ukc  |^ak  gllOStB^ 
l-aintly  beiiLC}^e  us  one  hour  in  A  month. 

Aien.  They  want  their  pdrtitlge  and  their  fut  bull- 
Either  they  must  be  dieted  like  inuleii,        [bccvsi : 
And  have  their  provender  tied  to  their  mrfuLhs, 
Or  piteous  they  will  lo<jk.  like  drowned  mice. 

Jf«j'.  Let's  jmise  the  siejje:  Why  live  we  idly 
Tal  boE  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear ;  [here  J 

Itrmaineth  none  but  inad-brain'd  Salisbury  j 
And  he  may  well  in  frctti  ajj  sjKnd  his  (jalt, 
Kor  men  nor  money  hath  he  to  make  war, 

CAiir.  Eound,  sound  alarum ;  wq  will  rush  on  them, 
Now  for  lhe  honour  of  the  forlurn  French  : — 
Him  [  (flfgive  nsy  death  th.at  killeih  me, 
■^Vhen  he  sees  me  ^o  Uick  one  foot,  or  Ay.  {£xeunf_ 
Jiarutns.     They  are  *M/e«  /kr*  by  tki  J^n£[tiih, 

•n-Uh. £reat Issr.    He^nferChMlc^  A kn^n,  R el£- 

nJer,  aptj/  otherst 

Chatr,  Who  evi-r  saw  the  Lkc  t  what  men  hate  T?— 
riogs  I  eoward^  I  dastards  1— I  woulil  neVr  have  fled^ 
But  that  they  left  me  midst  my  cnerhicS. 

JJcij,\  Sal.l*;ouFy  is  a  desperate  horaEciilc; 
lie  J-ljfhtL'th  .IS  one  wciiy  of  liii  life. 
The  oLher  lordb,  Uke  liuriiS  wanLin^;  food. 
Do  rush  upon  us  as  their  hunfry  prey. 

Aien.  I^roissart.  a  countryman  of  our^,  record^ 
Hn^fland  all  Olivers  aad  Rowl.inds  bred 
Durinf  the  time  l£dwardthe  lliird  did  reigm 
Mor  e  truly  now  may  this  be  verified  j 
ji^ornonebul  "  .  —  -. 


The  ?3>iri[  of  deeu  prophecy  she  hith, 
liitteedtnit  the  nitie  sib^bi  arol:d  Rume; 
What  "i  piikt,  and  wh;it  s  to  come,  ^hfi  can  doscfy^ 
Spe:ik,  uiall  1  cail  her  in?    Believe  my  words^ 
I'or  they  are  certain  and  tinfaltiliJe. 
C'AtJ^.  Go,  call  her  in:  |^'jr,ijf  ndStard]    But,  first, 
to  try  her  skill, 
RejjrnLcrt  stall  d  thou  .is  DAH]:»h]n  in  my  pb  ce  f 
riutiilion  l;ier  pniutljy^  1ft  ihy  lixjks  be  stcm:^ 
Dy  this  means  i^hall  we  »LUiii  what  ikill  sLic:  hath, 
\Reiitxi. 

Enter  La  Pucellc,  Eiastard  of  Orleans,  and  others^ 

Rti^.  I'iir  maid,  iis  \  tiiOU  wilt  tlo  these  Wond^rou:; 
f  eaty  r  [me  f 

PuC.  ReiLrnier,  U  't  thou  thAt  thinkest  to  be^niile 
Where  ib  the  L>auj»]ii]il— culdje.  Come  from  bchuul  i 
1  know  thee  weJJ,  ihcu;^h  never  iiCesi  ticfore. 
Be  not  omaz'd,  iher e  \  nothini;  lild  from  me ; 
In  private  wiU  J  trJI;  irith  thee  apart  ;— 
!>tand  back,  you  lords,  and  ytvG  us  leare  aifhllc. 

^rfli^  She  takes  wpon  her  Hravcly  at  fin*t  dash. 

Pu^.  Dauphin,  I  am  by  birth  a  shepherds  datifhteTi 
My  wit  untraiu'd  in  aaiy  kind  of  art. 
Hiiaveci,  and  cut  Lady  gracious,  hath  it  pEeas'd 
To  shine  on  iny  COni(!ttliptibtei:state  : 
tvO,  wliiLHi  1  «ai,[ed  oh  my  tender  lauibs^ 
Aul]  lL>!>iiiL's  jKiLfchitiu:  fheat  dispjjy'd  my  cheeks;, 
■^;u^i■^  Eiioilier  duij,*ned  to  appear  10  me  ; 
And,  in  a  vision  Ttill  of  majcstyj 
^^'jJlcl  fne  to  leave  my  base  Tocatilon, 
Arui  fFce  my  country  from  calamity  i 
1  Icr  jiIh:I  ^he  tii»niis.'d  and  assur'd  success : 
In  CQlupIete  jjlory  lihc  reveat'd  herself  3 
And,  whereas  1  was  black  and  swart  before. 
With  those  ckar  rays  which  she  infused  on  tne, 
T\^f^X  beiiuty  am  I  bless  d  with  which  you  may  see. 
A^k  ine  whnt  question  thou  canst  poutble, 
And  [  wtU  ail^wtr  unpremeditated: 
fcty  collrEvjje  try  by  cnrnbat,  if  thng.  dar^&t; 
Add  thou  shoih  find  that  t  exceed  m'^  set. 
Ke^K'e  ou  tl;ti&i  Thuu  sihnit  bo^  fort^mate 
1  f  thoM  receive  me  for  thy  warlHiie  mat  e.       [;teTiii3 ; 

Cfuif.   Thou  hasr  astonish'd   loe  '*'ith  thy  high 
Otily  this  proof  I  Tl  of  thy  valour  maic,— 
1u  single  combat  thou  shaJt  buckle  with  me  : 
And  if  thou  vanquishest,  \\\y  xi'Ords  arc  true  j 
Otherwise  I  renounce  all  ciniftdeUCe. 

f'Uf,  I  am  prepar'd  ;  hcreismykcen-edr'dsword^ 
fk'Ck'd  wLihfive  flcvwer-<fe-ltices  on  each  sjde; 
The  which,    at    Touraine, 

churchysFd, 
Out  of  a  iTie,-it  ^icil  yf  ojd  Iron  r  chose  forth. 

Char.  Then  com?  n'  God  s  name,  1  fear  no  woman. 

fuc.  And,  while  I  Jive,  1  '13  ne'er  Jly  frocn  a  m.-iti. 


Ii  side ; 
Saint  Kather^e's 


[  7'hty/i^fti,  and  La  Tucelle  fvercatHes. 
Char.  Stny^  suiy  thy  hands;  thou  art  an  AinaiOn, 

And  fiffhtest  with  the  Sword  of  Deborah. 
Fjtc.  Christ's  mother  helps  me.  else  I  wcrettwweak^ 
Char.  Whoe'er  hcli"8  thee,  't  ft  diou  that  must 

ImjjatientI)'  J  Imm  With  thy  deglrc :  [help  roc  : 

My  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  at  once  SUbdued. 

li jceLlent  Pueelte,  if  ihy  name  be  so. 


lut  Samsons,  and  Colia^se^, 
IC  sendeth  forth  to  skirmish.     One  to  ten  1 
Lean  raw-bon'd  rascals  3  who  wouEij  e'er  suppose 

They  had  such  couraife  and  audaHty?  ih     »         »u    "J""'^ — -■ 

LjJr.   Let's  leave  tE^  town;   for  \hey  are  h^r.  \V   "^^^iMr^,*^  \^  *"?"*^^  ?jr^,F'*^' 

braln'd  slaves  ,  T  li  the  French  iJAUphm  suelh  to  thee  thus. 

And  hunger  wi IE  enforce  them  tr.  be  more  ea^cri  ,1^'^^    '  ^^f  "f  i'l^'^  ^°  =f  V  rilw  of  lo^^C 

Of  oiLi  1  Inow  them ;  r^h^f  with  their  teeth''  I  X*^'^K  t"/***^^  \^"t**  i"*«l  *<^«>^*  ^ 

The  wallslhevIE  teaV  down  than  for^^ethe  deire.  '  rili'^^irri  ,1.i',?i;^f'^^"  "^^  '^^'  ^'^"'  ^"^^  ^,     « 

J?*^.  1  thint,  by  some  odd  simmers  or  rlcvict,  Vw    lfi,5   .^*^i     if  ■^^"^P*"^^,.         t^^ralL 

re  set  Uke  Clocks,  still  to  strik  e  on ;  ^^r.  Meant mie.    ook  l;  racioi^s  on  th^  pixistr ate 


Their ar.. 

Else  ne'er  could  they  hold  out  so  as  they  do. 
By  my  coi^ient,  we  '11  even  let  them  abne. 
■A  ten.  lie  it  s«. 

Eftier  the  Bayard  of  Orleans. 
Bajt.  Wliefe  '5  the  prince  Dau^ihiiit    I  haTC  news 

for  him. 
Chitr.  rt.i:itard  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  tts. 
Bast.  Mcthinks  your  fooks  ue  fa4,  your  cheer 

appall'd ; 
Hath  the  iat>:  overtlirov  vrrou^ght  thi«  offeacet 
He  Hot  dism>iy'd,  for  succour  \a  M  ^taijd  x 
A  lioly  maid  hither  with  Ine  f  brilh^, 
Whtclu  by  a  vision  sent  to  her  from  heaven^ 
''►rdained  is  to  raise  this  tedloui  iieije, 

d  ditr«  the  English  forth  the  bounds  of  Fnmct, 


RtT^.  My  lord,  methinks^  is  vury  lonji  in  latt, 
Aien,  UouhtlcSA,   he  shrives  UltS  woman  to  her 
smock ; 

Else  ne'ftr  could  he  m  lung  protract  his  speech. 
A'«f,  Sh^lJ  w^  di:ilMrbhira,  SLnce  he  keeps  no  meant 
Aten.  Ht  may  mean  more  than,  we  jjoor-  men  d<j 
Itflow:  (tmii^cii. 

These  worn-cn    ire  shrewd   tempters  with    their 
^«>,  Wy  lord,  where  are  y*m  I  what  devise  you  on! 

Shall  we  give  oVer  Orlc^1n»,  or  no  I 

i^'*^'  W'hy,  no,  I  say,  lUstfltbtlul  recreants  \ 

i'yrht  to  the  last  ifasp  ;  I  will  be  your  guard. 
Char,  What  ^hc  say-i  I  Tl  cunhmi  j  we  ilhg^ht  it  out, 
Pttc.  Aii-f^ii'd  am  1  tu  lie  Eheilnulish  scomve 

This,  night  tlie  slejfe  aiiUtedJy  1  "U  raise  ; 

jtxpcct  Saijjt  Maftin'a  5uuiner„  hpJcyoa  dAy% 
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Since  I  have  entered  into  these  wars. 

Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water, 

Which  never  ceaseth  to  enlarge  itself. 

Till,  by  broad  spreading,  it  disperse  to  nought. 

With  Henry's  death  the  English  circle  ends ; 

Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  included. 

Now  am  I  like  that  proud  insulting  ship. 

Which  Csesar  and  hts  fortune  bare  at  once. 

Char.  Was  Mahomet  inspired  with  a  dove  I 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  inspired  then, 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Constantine, 
Nor  yet  Saint  Philip's  daughters,  were  like  thee. 
Bright  star  of  Venus,  fall'n  down  on  the  earth, 
How  may  I  reverently  worship  thee  enough  t 

AUfi.  Leave  off  delays,  and  let  us  raise  the  siege. 

Reii^.  Woman,  do  what  thou  can&t  to  save  our  hon- 
Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortaliz'd.  [ours ; 

Char.  Presently  we  'U  try:— Come,  let  's  away 

about  it : 
No  prophet  \rill  I  trust,  if  she  prove  false.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— London.    Hill  b^ore  the  Tower. 
Enter,  at  the  gates,  the  Duke  of  Gloster,  -with  his 

Serving-men,  in  blue  coats, 
do.  I  am  come  to  survey  the  Tower  this  day : 
Since  Henry's  death,  I  fear  there  is  conveyance. 
Where  be  these  warders,  that  they  wait  not  heref 
Open  the  gates ;  't  is  Gloster  that  calls. 

[Servants  knock. 
X  Ward.  [Within."]  Who  's  there  that  knocks  so 

imperiously  t 
X  Serv.  It  is  the  noble  duke  of  Gloster.   [be  let  in. 
8  Ward.  [Within.]  Whoe'er  he  be,  you  may  not 
I  Serv.  Villains,  answer  you  so  the  lord  protector? 
I  Ward.  [Within.]  The  lord  protect  hun  1  so  we 

answer  him : 
We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  are  willed. 
Glo.  Who  willed  yout  or  whose  will  stands  but 
There  's  none  protector  of  the  realm  but  I.    [mine? 
Break  up  the  gates.  1 11  be  your  warrantize  : 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms? 
Servants  rush  at  the  Tower  gates.    Enter  to  the 

gates,  Woodville,  the  Lieutenant. 
Wood.  [Within.]  What  noise  is  this?  whattraHors 

nave  we  here  ? 
GU.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you  whose  voice  I  bearf 
Open  the  gates ;  here  a  Gloster  that  would  enter. 
Wood.  [Within.]  Have  patience,  noble  duke ;  I 
may  not  open ; 
The  cardinal  of  Winchester  forbids ! 
From  him  I  have  express  commandment. 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 
Glo.  Faint-hearted  Woodville,  prizest  him  'fore  me  ? 
Arrogant  Winchester,  that  haughty  prelate. 
Whom  Henry,  our  late  sovereign,  ne'er  coula  brook  ? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  king : 
Open  thejnites,  or  1 11  shut  thee  out  shortly, 
z  Serv.  Open  the  gates  unto  the  lord  protector ; 
Or  we  '11  burst  them  open,  if  that  you  come  not 
quickly. 

Enter  Winchester,  attended  by  a  train  {/'Servants 
in  tawny  coats. 

liKuft.  How  now,  ajubltlou]  1 1  ui  ii|j]iircyt  ii*h  at  nwim^ 
thbft  [sJuinanV 

Gi^  Fticl'd  pif{£fl£,  dost  thou  donimdnd  lilu  la  bt^ 

tVin.  1  dd,  thou  IfkntFt  uSurpLnt:  prudlLur, 
And  tien  jirotectur  of  the  Vrnv  or  rtiabn. 

Qls.  StaluJ  bick,  Uiuu  maEurnC  cotupEraton 
ThoQ  thai  cDhtriv'dst  to  njurdcr  our  deaf]  lord  \.        ' 
That  Ebuu  glv'st  whores  indulccUcBs  To  tin  £ 
I  IL  ciklikajsi  thc«  in  thy  broa  iTcardjIial'K  h4tt,  I 

If  EhoU  proceed  hi  this  thy  insolence. 

Witt.  Nayf  itand  thoti  back^  I  will  UOt  budgie  a 
This  be  Dama&cuV  be  thoLi  cur&ed  Caitn,  [hnt ; 

To  slay  thy  brother  Abel,  if  chou  wiit. 

Gis.  i  wifl  not  slay  tliee,  but  1  '11  drive  thee  back : 
Thy  KarEet  rubes^  as  a  child's  bciirin|i  cloth 
\  'tf  use,  to  carry  thee  out  of  tiais  pLLce. 

Win^  Do  whit  thou  da  r'st  \  \  heard  thee  to  tliy  fnce. 
I  Glo,  Wkat  1  flju  J  dar'd,  and  bcarile J  to  my  face  ^-- 
Draw,  meOr  for  bI[  tlm  privilei;eiJ  [jlace  ;  [be^rd  ; 
Blilt- CQ4tli  to  tawny^oats,  Priest^  beware  your 
[Gloster  atKi  his  men  attack  the  BlshoiJ. 


Under  my  feet  I  stamp  thy  cardinal's  hat ; 

In  spite  of  pope,  or  dignities  of  church, 

Here  by  the  cheeks  1  il  drag  thee  up  and  down. 

Witt.  Gloster,  thou  It  answer  this  before  the  pope. 

Glo.  Winchester  goose !  I  cry — a  rope !  a  rope  I 
Now  beat  them  hence  :  Why  do  you  let  them  stay  ^— 
Thee  I  11  chase  hence,  thou  wolf  in  sheep's  array. — 
Out,  tawny-coats  1— out,  scarlet  hypocrite  I 
Here  a  great  tumult.    In  th^  midst  of  it,  enter  tfte 
Mayor  ^London,  and  Officers. 

May.  Fie,  lords  1   that  you,  being  supreme  ma- 
gistrates. 
Thus  contunieliously  should  break  the  peace  I 

Glo.  Peace,  mayor ;  tliou  know'st  Uttle  of  my  wrongs. 
Here  's  Beaufort,  that  regards  nor  God  nor  king, 
Hath  here  distram'd  the  Tower  to  his  use. 

Win.  Here  's  Gloster,  too,  a  foe  to  citizens; 
One  that  still  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'ercharging  your  free  purses  with  large  fines ; 
That  seeks  to  overthrow  religion. 
Because  he  is  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And  would  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himself  king,  and  suppress  the  prince. 

Glo.  I  will  not  answer  thee  with  words,  but  blows. 
[Here  they  skirmish  again. 

May.  Nought  rests  for  me,  in  this  tumultuous  strife. 
But  to  make  open  proclamation  :— 
Come,  officer,  as  loud  as  e'er  thOu  canst,  cry. 
Off.    All  manner  of  men,  assembled  here  in  arms 

this  day,  against  GoeTs  peace  and  the  king's,  nee 

charge  and  command  you,  in  his  highness'  name, 

to  repair  to  your  severcU dtuelling-pmces  :  and  not 

to  wear,  handle,  or  use,  any  sword,  weapon,  or 

dagger,  henc^orward,  upon  pain  qf  death, 

Glo.  Cardinal,  I  'U  be  no  breaker  of  the  law  t 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large. 

Win.  Gloster,  we  11  meet ;  to  thy  dear  cost,  be  sure : 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 

M(^y.  I  '11  call  for  clubs,  if  you  will  not  away  ;— 
This  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  devil. 

Glo.  Mayor,  farewell:  thou  dost  but  what  thou 
ma/st. 

Win.  Abominable  Gloster  I  guard  thy  head ; 
For  I  intend  to  have  it,  ere  long.  [Exeunt. 

May.  See  the  coast  dear'd,  and  then  we  will  de- 
part.— 
Good  God  I  that  nobles  should  such  stomachs  bear  | 
I  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— France.    Btfore  Orleans. 
Enter,  on  the  walls,  the  Master-Gunner,  and  his 

Son. 
M.  Gun.  Sirrah,  thou  know'st  how  Orleans  is  be- 

sieg'd, 
And  how  the  English  have  the  suburbs  won. 
Son.  Father,  I  know ;  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  I  miss'd  my  aim. 
M.  Gun.  But  now  thou  shah  not.    Be  thou  rul'd  by 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ;  [mc : 

Something  I  must  do  to  procure  me  grace. 
The  prince's  espials  have  informed  me. 
How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  close  intrench'd, 
Wrs"»  »Ki..>.,.»v  J.  o-^^,-*  iy^^^  ->f :-, —  bars 

-'.I,..  L,,.  ,,.,.. .,,,.  -IT,  i.  ,  ••«. J L  .idvanl^g-e, 

Ti^oy  may  mv^  ws,^,  wuh  iliol,  or  wiiti  ii5S.Tiilt. 

To  mtcTcejH  this  hictmvcfiience. 

A  piece  of  ordttance  'iraiinst  it  t  have  plac'd  ■ 

Aoi  fully  even  these  three  days  hiivt?  1  wntch'd 

If  I  coLiM  Me  tlieiii.     Now,  boy,  ^a  thou  watch, 

Fru  V  can  stajf  no  longer 

If  tJlou  spy'M  anVj  run  and  brinjj  me  word  j 

And  thou  shidt  find  me  nt  the  jjovemori.         [Extt,. 

Sfn.  Father^  I  warrant  yoti ;  tiki;  you  ito  MWe  J 
1 IJ  H*irtr  trouble  you  if  I  may  spy  theiii. 
fafer,  in  an  ufi/fr  cftam&fr  p/"  a  fower,  the  Loreh 

SaUfrbtirydiif^TalbdC,  Sir  Willkiu  C-lansdalp,  S,r 

TlMtfuas  Gargra'rc^,  and  fifhets. 

Sal,  Tulbcjt,  ttiy  life,  my  Joy,  afj^tn  Tcturo'd  I 
How  wert  thoti  hjiodJed,  being  prtsencrt 
Or  by  whAt  nieitn^ gnttsi  Lhoit  tu  b*  rclea^dl 
Pi^cDur^,  I  nnchee^  on  thui  turret's  top, 

Tal.  The  dux<  of  Etedford  had  a  pri50lier» 
CaUfl]  the  brftve  lord  Fonton  dt  SantriaJiltf ,  ^ 
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For  him  was  I  ezchang'd  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  arras  by  far, 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  barter  d  me ; 
Which  I,  disdainine,  scom'd ;  and  craved  death, 
Rather  than  I  would  be  so  vilc-esteem'd. 
In  fine,  redeem'd  I  was  as  1  desir'd. 
But,  O  I  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  heart  1 
Whom  with  my  bare  fists  1  would  execute. 
If  I  now  had  hun  brought  into  my  power. 
Sal.  Yet  tell'st  thou  not  how  thou  wert  entertam  d. 
'  Tal.  With  scoffs,  and  scorns,  and  contumelious 
In  open  market-place  produc'd  they  me,       [taunts. 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all : 
Here,  safid  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  scarecrow  that  affrights  our  children  so. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me ; 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd  stones  out  of  the  ground, 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly; 
None  durst  come  near,  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was  spread. 
That  they  supposti  I  could  rend  bars  of  stee( 
And  spurn  In  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had. 
That  walk'd  about  me  every  minute-while ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed, 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart. 
Sal.  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you  endur*d ; 
But  we  will  be  reveng'd  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  through  this  grate,  I  count  each  one. 
And  view  th«  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in,  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee. 
Sir  Thomas  Ganjrave,  and  sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions, 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next 
Gar.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  stand 

lords. 
Glan.  And  I,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge. 
Tal.  For  aught  I  see,  this  city  must  be  famislrd. 
Or  with  light  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

[Shot  from  the  tomn.    Salisbury  and 
^iVTho.  Gargravey&//. 
Sat.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinners  1 
Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  mo,  woeful  man  I 
Tal.  What   chance   is   this  that  luddcnlv  hath 

cross'd  ns? 
Speak,  Salisbury:  at  least,  if  tliou  canst  speaic; 
How  far'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men? 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  off  1— 
Accursed  tower  I  accursed  fatal  hand. 
That  hath  contriv'd  this  woeful  tragedy ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  o'ercame ; 
Henry  the  fifth  he  first  train'd  to  the  wars; 
Whilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  strudc  up. 
His  sword  did  ne'er  leave  striking  in  the  field. 
Yet  liv'st  thou,  Salisbury?  though  thy  speech  doth 

fail. 
One  eye  thou  hast,  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace : 
The  sun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world. 
Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thv  hand  I 
Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it. 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  hfef 
Speak  unto  Talbot ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salisbury,  cheer  thy  spirit  with  tliis  comfort; 

Thou  Shalt  not  die,  wniles 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  nie ; 
As  who  should  say,  '  When  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
Remember  to  avenge  me  on  the  French.'— 
Plantagenet,  I  will ;  and  like  thee,  Nei;o, 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum : 
Wretched  shall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

f  Thunder  heard;  nfUrwards  an  alarum. 
What  stir  is  this?  What  tumult 's  in  the  heavens? 
Whence  cometh  this  alarum,  and  the  noise? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gather'd 

head: 
The  Dauphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Fucelle  Joln'd,— 
A  holy  prophetess,  new  risen  up,— 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siega. 

rSalisburyxvwcMJ'. 
"^oA  Hoar,  liear»howdyiiic  Salisbuxy  doth  gnaal 


It  irks  bis  heart  he  cannot  be  rorencr  d.— 
Frenchmen,  1 11  be  a  Salisbury  to  you  :— 
Pucelle  or  puzzel,  dolphin  or  dogfish. 
Your  hearts  I  '11  stamp  out  with  my  horse's  heels. 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains. 
Convey  me  Salisbury  into  his  tent. 
And  then  we  11  try  what  these  dastard  Frenchmen 
dare.  [Exeunt,  bearing^  out  the  bodies, 

SC73NB,V.-^Tfu  same.    B^ore  one  of  the  gates. 
Alarum.   Skirmishings.  Enter  TaXhot  pursuing 

the  Dauphin,  drives  him  in  and  exit;  then  enter 

La  Pucelle.  drivuur  Englishmen  de/cre  her,  and 

exit  after  them.    Then  re-enter  Talbot. 

Tal.  Where  i;  my  strength,  my  valour,  and  my 
force  ? 
Our  English  troops  retire,  I  cannot  stay  ttiem ; 
A  woman,  dad  in  armour,  chaseth  them. 

Enter  La  Pucelle. 
Here,  here  she  comes :— 1 11  have  a  bout  with  thee ; 
Devil,  or  devil's  dam,  I  '11  conjure  thee : 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  witch. 
And  straightway  give  thy  soul  to  him  thou  serv'st. 

Puc.  Come,  come,  't  is  only  I  that  must  disgrace 
thee.  iTheyJight. 

Tal.  Heavens,  can  you  suffer  hell  so  to  prevail  T 
My  breast  1 11  burst  with  straining  of  my  courage. 
And  from  my  shoulders  crack  xav  arms  asunder. 
But  I  will  chastise  this  high^ninded  strumpet." 

Puc.  Talbot,  farewell ;  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come : 

[  must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertake  me,  if  thou  canst ;  I  scom  thy  strength. 
Go,  go,  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men ; 
Help  Salisbiuy  to  nvake  his  testament : 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

[Pucelle  enters  the  Town,  with  SoUien. 

Tak  My  thoughts  are  whirled  likeapotter'swhed ; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal,  . 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  comiuers  as  she  lists : 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  noisome  stench. 
Are  from  their  hives  and  houses  driven  away. 
They  call'd  us,  for  our  fierceness,  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

[A  short  alarum. 
Harte,  countrymen  I  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lions'  stead : 
Sheep  nm  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  wolf. 
Or  horse,  or  oxen,  from  the  leopard. 
As  you  fly  from  your  oft-subdued  slaves. 

[Alarum.    Another  shirtnisft. 
It  will  not  be ;— Retire  into  your  trenches : 
You  all  consented  unto  Salisbury's  death. 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  m  his  revenge.— 
PuceUe  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 
In  spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 
O,  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury  i 
The  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head ! 

[Alarum.    Retreat.    Exeunt  Ta&Mt  and  his 
Forces,  &•€. 

SCENB  Vh—The  same. 
£nter,  on  the  walls,  Pacdle,  Charles.  Reignier 

Alenqon,  and  Soldiers. 

Pue.  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the  walls ; 
Rescued  is  Orleans  from  the  English  wolves  :— 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her  word. 

Char.  Divinest  creature,  bright  Astrsea's  daughter. 
How  shall  I  honour  thee  for  tnis  success? 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  gardens. 
That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  next.— 
France,  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophetess  1 — 
Recover'd  is  tne  town  or  Orleans : 
More  blessed  hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  state. 

Reig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  aloud  through- 
out the  town? 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires. 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets, 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  hath  given  us.   [joy, 

Alen.  All  France  will  be  replete  'with  mirth  and 
When  they  shall  hear  how  we  have  play'd  the  men. 

Char.  T  is  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  Is  won; 
F^n- which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her : 
And  all  the  priests  and  friars  in  my  reabn 
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You  majr  not,  my  lord,  despise  her  eentle  suit. 

Tal,  Ne'er  itrust  me  then ;  for,  when  a  world  of 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory.  [men 

Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  over-rul  a : 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  submission  will  attend  on  her. 
Will  not srour  honours  bear  me  company? 

Brd.  No,  truly ;  it  is  more  than  manners  win ; 
And  I  have  heard  it  said, — Unbidden  guests 
Are  often  wclcoraest  when  they  are  crone. 

Ta/.  Well  then,  alone,  (since  there  s  no  remedy,) 
I  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  courtesy.        [my  mind. 


rtesy. 


That  Talbot  Is  but  shadow  of  hhnselfT 
These  are  his  substance,  sinews,  arms,  and  stren^tli. 
With  which  he  yoketh  your  rebellious  necks ; 
Razeth  your  cities,  and  subverts  your  towns. 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count.  Victorious  Talbot  I  pardon  my  abuse  : 
I  find  ihou  art  no  less  than  fame  hath  Bruited, 
And  more  than  may  be  gathered  by  thy  sha[>e. 
Let  my  presumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath ; 
For  I  am  sorry,  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

Tal.  Be  not  disma/d,  fair  lady ;  nor  misconster 


Come  hither,  captain.  [A^Aij/erJ.}— You  perceive ,  The  inind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  mistake 


Capt.  I  do,  my  ford  ;  and  mean  accordingly.  Exe. 

SCENB  1 1 1.— Auvei^ne.    Court  0/  ttu  CastU. 

Enter  the  Countess  and  her  Porter. 

Count.  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge ; 
And  when  you  have  done  so,  bring  the  kejrs  to  me. 

Port.  Macfam,  1  will.  \Exxt. 

Count.  The  plot  is  laid :  if  all  things  fall  out  right, 
I  shall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit 
As  Scythian  Thomyris  by  Cyrus'  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  clreadful  knight. 
And  his  achievements  of  no  less  account : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witness  with  mine  ears, 
To  give  their  censure  of  these  rare  reports. 
Enter  Messenger  and  Talbot 

Mess.  Madam, 

According  as  your  ladyship  desir'd, 
By  message  crav'd,  so  is  lord  Talbot  come. 

Count.  A  nd  he  is  welcome.    What  I  is  this  the  manT 

Mess..  Madam,  it  is. 

Count.  Is  this  tlie  scourge  of  France  f 

Is  this  the  Talbot,  so  much  fear'd  abroad. 
That  with  his  name  the  mothers  still  their  babes? 
I  see  report  is  fabulous  and  false : 
I  thought  I  should  have  seen  some  Hercules, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  grim  aspect. 
And  large  proportion  of  his  strong-knit  limbs.  '.• 
Alas  I  this  ts  a  child,  a  silly  dwarf: 
It  cannot  be  this  weak  and  writhled  shrimp 
Should  strike  such  terror  to  his  enemies. 

Tal.  Madam,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  yon : 
But  since  your  ladyship  is  not  at  leisure, 
I  '11  sort  some  other  time  to  visit  vou.         [he  goes. 

Count.  What  means  he  now?— 00  ask  him  whither 

Mess.  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot :  for  my  lady  craves 
To  know  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

Tal.  Marry,  for  that  she  's  in  a  wrong  belief 
I  go  to  certify  her  Talbot's  here. 

Re-enter  Porter,  with  keys. 

Count.  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prisoner. 

TaL  Prisoner  I  to  whom? 

Count.  To  me.  blood-thirsty  lord ; 

And  for  that  cause  I  train'd  thee  to  my  house. 
I^ng  time  thy  shadow  hath  been  thrall  to  mt. 
For  m  my  gaUery  thy  picture  hangs : 
But  now  thy  substance  shall  endure  the  like ; 
And  I  wiQ  chain  these  legs  and  arms  of  thine. 
That  hast  by  tyranny,  these  many  years, 
Wasted  our  country,  slain  our  citizens. 
And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivate. 

Tal.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  [turn  to  n 

Count.   Laughest  thou,  wretch?  thy  mirth  shall 

Tal.  I  laugh  to  see  your  ladyship  so  fond. 
To  think  that  you  have  aught  but  Talbot's  shadow. 
Whereon  to  practise  your  severity. 

Count,  Why,  art  not  thou  the  man? 

Tal.  I  am,  indeed. 

Count.  Then  have  I  substance  too. 

TeU.  No.  no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself : 
You  are  deceiv'd,  my  substance  is  not  here; 
For  what  you  see  b  but  the  smallest  part 
And  least  proportion  of  humanity : 
I  tell  you,  maoam,  were  the  whole  frame  here 
It  is  of  such  a  spacious  lofty  pitch, 
Your  roof  were  not  sufficient  to  contain  it. 

Count.  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  nonce ; 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  ne  is  not  here 
How  can  these  contrarieties  agree? 

Tal.  That  will  I  show  you  presently. 
[Jle  rmnds  a  horn.    Drums  heard  ;  then  a.  Peal  0/ 

Ordnance.    The  gates  being/breed,  enter  Soldiers. 
How  say  you,  madam  I  are  you  now  persuaded 


The  outward  composition  of  his  body. 
What  you  have  done  hath  not  offended  me :  ~ 
Nor  otiier  satisfaction  do  I  crave. 
But  only  (with  your  patience)  that  we  may 
Taste  of  your  wine,  and  see  what  cates  you  have ; 
For  soldiers'  stomachs  always  serve  them  welL 
Count.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  think  me  honoured 
To  feast  so  g^reat  a  warrior  in  my  house.    [ExeutU, 

SCENB  IV.— London.     The  Temple  Garden. 
Enter  the  Earls  ^/TSomerset.  Suffolk,  aM</ Warwick ; 
Richard  Plantagenet,  Vernon,  and  another  Lawyer. 

Plan.  Great  lords,  and  gentlemen,  what  means  this 
Dare  no  roan  answer  in  a  case  of  truth  ?      [silence  T 

St^f.  Within  the  Temple  hall  we  were  too  k>ud ; 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Plan.  Then-say  at  once.  If  I  maintain  the  truth; 
Or,  else,  was  wrangling  Somerset  in  the  error  t 

Siif.  'Faith,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law ; 
And  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it ; 
And,  therefore,  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 

Som.  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick,  then  be- 
tween us.  [pitch. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  hiifher 
Between  two  dc^s,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth. 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper. 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best. 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye, 
I  have,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  Judgment : 
But  in  ttiese  nice  sharp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  faith,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Plan.  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbetxance: 
The  truth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side. 
That  any  purblind  eye  may  find  it  out. 

Som.  And  on  my  side  it  is  so  well  apparelTd, 
So  clear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident. 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Plan.  Since  you  are  tongue-tied,  and  so  loath  to 
Indumb  significants  proclaimyour  thoughts  t  [speak. 
Let  him  that  is  a  true-bom  gentleman. 
And  stands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth. 
If  he  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  truth. 
From  on  tliis  brier  pluck  a  white  rose  with  me. 

Som.  Let  him  that  is  00  coward,  nor  no  flatterer. 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth. 
Pluck  a  red  rose  from  off  this  thorn  with  me. 

fVar.  I  love  no  colours;  and,  without  all  colour 
Of  base  insinuating  flattery, 
I  pluck  this  white  rose,  with  Plantagenet. 

Suf,  1  pluck  this  red  rose,  with  yotmg  Somerset ; 
And  say  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right. 

yer.  Stay,  lords  and  gentlemen ;  and  pluck  no 
Till  you  conclude — ^that  he  upon  whose  side  [more. 
The  fewest  roses  are  cropp'd  from  the  tree^ 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  tne  right  opinion. 

Som.  Good  master  Vernon,  it  is  well  objected ; 
If  I  have  fewest  I  subscribe  in  silence. 

Plan.  And  I. 

yer.  Then,  for  the  truth  and  plainness  of  the  case, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  blossom  here. 
Giving  my  verdict  on  the  white  rose  side. 

Som.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  off: 
Lest,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rose  red, 
And  fall  on  my  side  so  against  your  will. 

yer.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed. 
Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  my  hurt. 
And  keep  me  on  the  side  where  still  I  am. 

Som.  wen,  well,  come  on ;  Who  else? 

Law.  Unless  ray  study  and  my  books  be  false, 
The  argument  you  held  was  wrong  in  you ; 

[TV  Somerset 
In  sign  whereof,  I  pluck  a  white  rose  too. 

Pituh  Mow,  Someiset,  where  is  your  luixttmeiitt 
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J'tfjw.  Here,  Ui  my  seabbard  ^  me^litattiis  that 
ShnU  die  ymjr  wkiEc  nose  in  i  bliMxIjf  ftfL.      froajs, 

Pi^n.  WeantJine.  your  cbcfks  do  countericit  oitr 
For  pflle  they  look  with  fear,  h^  witnesjiin^ 
The  tmtb  on  our  aide.  Si>nt.  Nn,  PlJiFltwetiet, 

'T  {&  Wtt  for  ftar,  biat  artffcr,  — t bat  thy  cilUtffs 
Dlubb  for  pLire  shamc^  to  caunterfeEt  our  nvjts ; 
And  yet  Lhy  tongue  wiU  not  confess  thy  erruT. 

/^jiiju.  fialit  not  thy  rme  «  canker,  S«mertrtt 

JhVffS.  Katbiwi  thjf  ro'^e  a  thorn  ^  PlarHt^f tnet  I 

/Vrt^.  Ay,ihflrpfl.nrt  piercing,  t<^ maintain  brs truth  ; 
Whiles  tby  consuming  canker  eats  hti  ril^lirvvL 

S^m.  WeUt  I  M  fintTfriendi  tfl  weir  my  btccdrtifj 
That  sliAll  triaJntwn  iwh-il  I  hav*  s*id  li,  true,  [roici, 
Whcns  false  Pl^nta^enet  dswe  not  he  *«rtL 

F^rt.  Now,  by  ihii  mAidcn  b(<a^0ln  in  my  hajid, 
\  scektu  thee  i^nd  thy  fflsbioti,  peevjah  tiny. 

Sit/.  Ttimnift  Ihy  scorns  tbis  way,  liartt4E;rnct. 

PUh.  PfOad  Toole,  I  will  i  4iad  &com  both  bun  and 
ihee, 

Si*f.  I  It  lurn  my  part  ther^^f  Entn  thy  throat. 

Sem.  Away,  awmy^  good  Wkiaiam  Dc-1a-l'i>r>1c  I 
We  ifnce  tbe  ye«IUia,  by  convrriing  with  him. 

H^ar.    New,   bf  Cod^  wiU,  thou   wrong'st  hini, 
Soisenct ; 
tlia  £iandf4ther  Wfll  TJorvel  dufcr  of  Clarence, 
Third  KM  to  the  third  Ldward  Vkng  uf  tinbcland ; 
Spring  creatine  yeomen  from  lo  dEE[j  a  n>i)tt 

Pimn.  He  bean  them  on  the  pbce';:  prrvilc]fe» 
Ot  <Nttt  DO^  for  hl»  i^mi'en  hE-art,  ^ly  thu-v. 

,Smm,  B*  bUB  that  maile  me,  \  II  PiialntaLn  my  word^ 
On  >Bgr  CMOt  of  eround  in  Christcniium : 
yftmmA  tby  fether,  Rkhard,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
For  trsuoa  eieculed  ht  «iit  late  king's,  dny^t 
And,  bipy  bik  treuofit  ftand'tt  not  ihm\,  ^tt^iTitcd^ 
Cofrailted,  sod  eitetD|rt  from  ancient  L^entry  t 
HEi  Uennsyet  lites  ^tlsy  iti  thy  blood  -, 
Aadt  tUl  thou  be  rOHof 'd,  thiru  art  a  yeoman. 

Pimri.  Mjr^tber  WU  attadlcd,  ncit  attoLnterl ; 
CofHlctun  d  to  die  for  treason,  IniC  no  traitor ; 
And  thai:  \  *ll  prOvc  on  better  men  than  ^omer-icr, 
Were  growifig  time  Otl  ce  ripen 'd  to  my  wilL 
For  your  partakEr  PooJe,  and  you  yoEu^clf, 
1  11  note  you  In  jny  IkhoTc  g(  mcmoryj 
To  scourpc  you  for  this  appreheiuion  l 
3-^i>ok  Xa  II  well  \  a£id  say  vou  arc  wcJI  wam'd. 

Sam.  Ay,  Lhou  ^hall  fincl  u%  ready  for  tliqe  ^tiU ; 
And  know  wit  Ity  ihtse  colours,  for  thy  foes ; 
For  these  my  fnends,  in  spite  of  thee,  shall  wtar. 

Plan.  And,  by  my  inul.  Lhis  ^c  and  angry  roiC, 
A*  cognicance  of  my  blotxJ -drmki  ng  hate, 
Will  [  for  CTcr^  and  my  lactioQ,  wcv; 
Xlntll  it  wither  with  me  Ed  my  |j;rave. 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  de^ce. 

Suf.  Go  fcrward,  anu  be  chok'd  wi  Eb  thy  ^mbi  tTrm  ! 
And  ^o  farewell,  onlil  1  tneet  ihee  ncxtr  [  /:  ^  if. 

Sttfft^  Hnve  with  thee,  Poole.— KarpwefU  anil Mti<nn 
kicliajd.  'J'^i/, 

PlaKr  i\nwl  BiabraT'df  and  m.u^ pi^rforci^  4'EI' 1 1 Ltt: 
h  t  [hoik-^r-, 

a'ar.    This  btcrt,  that  they  ihjt^ct  a|,''iii[t^t  yuu4' 
SbnU  b<e  wip'd  unt  in  the  nc^t  Esat-ri.itiit-rii. 
Caird  for  tnc  truce  of  Wuichester  and  GiOit^r : 
And,  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 
J  will  tiat  hve  to  be  accMinred  Wnrwir^k. 


le,  in  signal  lytmy  tuve  to  Usee, 

pfoodSbisei  .  ^"■..- 

[Kill  ihy  wrt^ 

v  I  propkesy 
Crown  10  ta»  fHcUob,  in  the  Tenti'le  K-^o 
ibiU  MBd,  betweea  the  red  rose  orul  th^  white. 


Anlnit  p 


Sbiseffet  and  WlfliaiD  Pnolc, 
n  ihy  wrty  wear  this  f<rte : 

^ el  propw«y,— Tbi^  brawl  ro-d.iy. 

Crown  lo  tab  fHcUob,  In  the  Tent|iie  ^^tnien, 


A  tbotiMiHt  louli  to  death  and  deadly  nii^ht, 
F&m.  Good  master  Vemon   r  am  tKHmrJ  tfi  you. 

Hut  jfou  oa  my  behsirwoulj  tiEuch;  a  Rower. 
Vitr,  lo  your  behittrsUU  will  I  w^  the  lame. 
£aw.  And  so  wlU  I,        Pinn.  Tbtnka^  feiitle  iIev 

Come;  let  ui  four  En  dinner  r  1  dare  n^ 

This  quairel  wilt  drink  blood  another  diiy.       {Eift,  [ 

SChMB  ^f.—  Thriame.     A  X^m  irt  tk^  Tower. 
£nitr  blortimer,  hrpa^hi  in  ^  (hair  iy  i'ov 
Keepen. 
Mar.  Kind  keepcrsi  of  my  weak  decaying  Pge* 
Let  dytnc  Mortuner  here  Te$t  himselE'. 
nren  like  a  man  new  haled  frnm  th  d  rack. 
So  ^re  xaj  Umba  wltli  lonjf  Impr^nmcnt  i 


And  these  griy  locka,  the  purvnfii'uiti  of  death, 

Nestflr-ilke  aged,  Ln  an  age  of  cai-e, 

Ar^e  the  end  of  lidmund  MorttmcF- 

The&c  eyes,  like  lauip^  whose  wasting  oil  i§  Spent, 

Wjiit  dim,  as  rlrawing  to  thuir  e^iigcnt : 

Weak  shoulders,  ovetbtirae  withliurdnln^  firlef  j 

And  pithless  amis,  like  to  «  wither'd  vlEie 

That  djoops  hts  safdcss  hramches  to  the  grmind  t 

Yet  are  these  feet,  w[|mm  tltetiglhlesii  Sttijf  ta  Uumb, 

Unable  to  support  thj^  luttip  orclay, 

Swift-winRicd  with  desire  to  get  a  graven 

As  witting  I  no  other  Comfort  have. 

Liul  Tel]  mc,  ktjcpej",  will  my  nephew  corns:? 

I  f^tf^.  kkhard  Fl^tttaj^e ctetf  my  tord.  will  come; 
We  sent  unto  the  Teniptt,  to  his  chantbcr ; 
And  answer  was  retum'd,  I  hat  he  will  come, 

iVflr,  linough;  my  soul  ^hall  tticn  he  satLs^ed. 
f  oor  gentlenum  t  hii  wrriit|t  doEh  eniitaj  mtncv 
Since  Henry  Monnumth  iirSt  began  to  reijEB# 
[before  whose  clarj'  \  w^S  (jreat  in  anLis.) 
This  loathsome  secjue-^l ration  h.-ire  I  had  : 
And  even  since  then  h-Uh  Richard  been  obsciu'd, 
Uepriv'd  ofhnnouraml  inheritance: 
Hut  noW|  Ehe  arlnilrjtor  of  deapairs> 
Jii^t  death,  kind  unipife  of  enen's  mKiries. 
With  sweet  enJ.irgemcnt  dylh  rli^ddii  iitc  hence! 
I  wttiild  his  iroutilq^  likewlM  h-ere  expirM^ 
That  so  he  might  recover  what  wniloit. 

Eftttr  Richard  Flttnt^^^etiet 

1  A'f43*,  My  lurdji' our  loving  fie]>hew  now  is  come. 

M&r.  Richard    FUnta^ntt,    my    friend  f     H    l(e 

PlaH.  Ay,  noble  ujicle,  tbU!l  J^nobly  us'd.   (comcl 
Your  nephew,  Ute-de»1!iied  Rreharcl,  cocnes. 

Mor.  Direct  mine  arWiS,  1  may  cm  brace  his  neck. 
And  in  his  bos.jm  siftencl  ttiy  latter  gasp ; 
ii.  teil  me,  when  my  lipa  do  toUch  his  cheets.. 
That  1  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kl-is.      (^stoch^ 
i\w\  now  declare,  sweet    Sttm    from  Vorlc'a  gce»I 
^Vby  didst  thou  iay— oflate  ihoU  wert  despi^'dt 

Fin.n.  l-n-it,  lean  thine  *gyd  Itacfc  against  mine 
And,  in  that  ease,  1  "11  tell  thee  my  disease.     [arUT » 
1'hisday,  iit  argument  upon  a  ca^, 
^omc  words  there  grew  Lwirt  ScuiierSct  and  me : 
Among  which  leiins,  he  us'd  his  Uvi^h  tongue, 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  fatber'a  death  i 
W hich  obtoquy  set  liiars  before  nj y  t LJOglle, 
irtse  with  the  like  1  had  requited  nh33  : 
thertfore,  rood  uncki~foF  my  father'^  sak«^ 
In  honour  of  a  trwc  Ftiintageiiet, 
And  for  Lilian  ce'  wke,— ileclorc  the  cause 
My  father,  earl  of  Cambridnf fl,  lost  hte  head. 

jl/tin  Thatc^wse,  r;iirnei>hew,thaein]prisan'diii^ 
And  hath  detJtin'd  nse,  ;i[I  jny  flow'iinjr  youth, 
Within  a  l<-i j t h^oi m*  rUingi^on,  there  to  pine, 
Waft  cur  M'L  iri-.1ru[ii*.TH  of  ht'i  decease. 

P{,IH.    [  >i -.i  r J V f  f  JIT  1  r r  ;, t  I;  1  rH e  what  cause  l3 Wt  WWIS* ; 

pfif  I  All)  ij'ji  ir.vjit,  riiiri  I'jtnnm  jjues-i. 

M&r.  I  will  I  If  1  hit  tny  fading Ineathpermh', 
Am!  dealh  ap|im.ii:]i  \y'\  ere  Iny  tale  be  dnne. 
Henry  the  fourth,  grrniilfsiihcT  to  this  kinff, 
'\h:po'^'d  his  neji'hew  N  IcIm  rd,— If  dwarf's  lon, 
Tlii^  first-begotlen,  ami  the  lawful  heir 
Uf  I-dward  king  thi?  third  of  that  descent: 
Dunnjj  whnse  rei|{n,  the  Fere  lei  of  the  Rortll, 
l-inding  liis  usurpation  most  unjust 
KndeavouT*d  my  advnncement  to  the  tltronc  : 

The  reasrfin  mov'd  Ihfise  Warlike  \tvtM  io  thi%, 
Wa.'i— for  that  (younff  king  Richard  EllUS  rulUOV'd, 
Leaving  no  hflf  t^l^DEteft  of  his  IwiHtlyJi 
I  was  the  ncjtt  !>y  birth  and  [parentage,. 
For  by  my  mother  J  derived  am 
Frocn  fji^iiel  dilike  of  Clarence,  the  third  son 
Tn  ting  Edward  the  third,  whereaiihe 
Frtim  biihn  of  rlnunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree, 
Ueiiig  hmt  foiinh  of  that  heroic  hne. 
But  Et^rlE;  Kiii,  in  this  haughty  great  attemjit, 
Tliey  L'iUr>urcd  to  plant  the  nirfitful  heir, 
I  Inrjrt  [|iy  liberty,  aisd  they  tttcir  livf'^. 
Ijong  flfEcr  this,,  when  Metiiy  the  fifth, 
Sm;qecr!ini{  his  father  l!4iUui^hr<»ke,  did  reCgn. 
Thy  father,  earl  nf  Cauibridtrc,  thsn  dertvM 
Frotn  famoua  EdmuFjd  Ijisijjiey,  dtik<J  of  Yprl^ 
Majryinj;  my  sinter,  that  thy  mnther  whs; 
Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distrirfA,  ^^ 

Lerlcd  an  annj^  i  wccuiog  to  redeem,  ^^ 


And  have  install'd  n>e  in  the  diadem : 
But,  as  the  rest,  so  fdl  that  noble  earl. 
And  was  beheaded.    Thus  the  Mortimers, 
In  whom  the  title  rested,  were  suppress'd. 

P/an.  Of  which,  my  lord,  your  honour  is  the  last. 

Afar.  True ;  and  thou  seest  that  I  no  issue  have ; 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death : 
Thou  art  my  heir ;  the  rest,  I  wish  thee  gather ; 
And  yet  be  wary  in  thy  studious  care. 

P^n.  Thy  grave  admonishments  prevail  with  me : 
But  yet,  methinks,  my  father's  execution 
Was  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny. 

Afor.  With  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politic ; 
Strong-fixed  is  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  uke  a  mountain,  not  to  be  remov  d. 
But  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence ; 
As  princes  do  their  courts,  when  they  are  cloy'd 
With  long  continuance  in  a  settled  place. 

Plan.  O.  uncle,  would  some  part  ofmyyoang  years 
Might  but  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age  1  -doth, 

Afor.  Thou  dost  then  wrong  me ;  as  the  ^u^t'rer 
Which  giveth  many  wounds  when  one  will  kill. 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
Only,  give  order  for  my  funeral ; 
And  so  farewell ;  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes  I 
And  prosperous  be  thy  life,  in  peace,  ana  war  I  [Dies. 

Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befal  thy  parting  soul  1 
In  prison  hast  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage, 
And  like  a  hermit  overpass'd  thy  days. 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  breast ; 
And  what  I  do  ima^ne,  let  that  rest. 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence :  and  I  myself 
Will  see  his  bunal  better  than  his  life. 

[Exeunt  Keepers,  bearing'  out  Mortimer. 
Here  dies  the  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
Chok'd  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort. 
And,  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  injuries. 
Which  Somerset  hath  ofTer'd  to  my  house, 
I  doubt  not  but  with  honour  to  redress  : 
And  therefore  haste  I  to  the  parliament ; 
Either  to  be  restored  to  my  blood, 
Or  make  my  ill  the  advantage  of  my  good.     [Exit. 

ACf  III. 

SCENB  I.— London.    The  Parliament-House. 

Flourish,     Enter  King  Henry,   Exeter,  Gloster, 

Warwick,  Somerset,  and  Suffolk ;  the  Bishop  of 

Winchester,    Richard    Plantagenet,  and  others. 

Gloster  offers  to  put  up  a   bill :    Winchester 

snatches  it,  and  tears  it. 

Win.  Com'st  thou  with  deep  premeditated  lines, 
.With  written  pamphlets  studiously  devis'd, 
Humphrey  of  Gloster  7  if  thou  canst  accuse. 
Or  aught  mtend'st  to  lay  tmto  my  chat^fe, 
Do  it  without  invention  suddenly  ; 
As  I  with  sudden  and  extemporal  speech 
Purpose  to  answer  what  thou  canst  object. 

Glo.  Presumptuous  priest  1  this  place  commands 
my  patience. 
Or  thou  should'st  find  thou  hast  dishonour'd  me. 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  preferr'd 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimes, 
That  therefore  I  have  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
Verbatim  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen : 
No,  prelate  ;  such  is  thy  audacious  wickedness, 
Thy  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  dissentious  pranks 
As  very  infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  most  pernicious  usurer ; 
Froward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace ; 
Lascivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems- 
A  man  of  thy  profession  and  degree ; 
And  for  thy  treachery,  what 's  more  manifest  \ 
In  that  thou  laid'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life. 
As  well  at  London  bridge,  as  at  the  Tower? 
Beside,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  sifted. 
The  king,  thy  sovereign,  is  not  auite  exempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  swelling  heart. 

IVin.  Gloster,  I  do  defy  thee.    Lords,  vouchsafli 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  shall  reply. 
If  1  were  covetous,  ambitious,  or  perverse. 
As  he  will  have  me,  how  am  I  so  poort 
Or  how  haps  it  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myself,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling f 
And  for  dis:s«'n&i«a,  who  prererreth  prnj-e 
Mortj  than  I  da,— «ccpt  I  be  proTuk'dl 


No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends ; 
It  is  not  that  that  hath  incens'd  the  duke : 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he ; 
No  one  but  he  should  be  about  the  king ; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  breast. 
And  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  forth. 
But  he  shall  know,  I  am  as  good 

Glo.  As  good  ? 

Thou  bastard  of  my  grandfather  1— 

Win.  Ay,  lordly  sir :  For  what  are  you,  I  pray. 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throne  f 

Glo.  Am  I  not  protector,  saucy  priest? 

Win.  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  ttie  church! 

GU>.  Yes,  as  an  oudaw  in  a  castle  keeps, 
And  useth  it  to  ptatron^e  his  theft. 

Win.  Unreverent  Gloster  1 

Glo.  Thou  art  reverent. 

Touching  thy  spiritual  function,  not  thy  life. 

Win.  Riome  shall  remedy  this. 

War.  Roam  thither  then. 

Som.  My  lord,  ft  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War.  Ay,  see  the  bishop  be  not  overborte. 

Som.  Methinks,  my  lord  should  be  reKgtous, 
And  know  the  office  that  belongs  to  such. 

War.  Methinks,  his  lordship  should  be  humbler ; 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

Som.  Yes,  when  his  holy  state  is  tonch'd  so  near. 

War.  State  holy,  or  unhallow'd,  what  of  that? 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  kiiw? 

Plan.  Plantagenet,  I  see,  must  hold  his  tongue ; 
Lest  it  be  saicC  '  Speak,  sirrah,  when  you  should ; 
Must  your  bold  verdict  enter  talk  witn  lords?' 
Else  would  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchester.      [Aside. 

K.  Hen.  Uncles  of  Gloster.  and  of  Wbichester, 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal, 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
O,  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  crown. 
That  two  such  noble  peers  as  ye  should  Jar  I 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell. 
Civil  dissension  is  a  viperous  worm 
That  gnaws  the  bowels  of  the  commonwealth.— 

[A  noise  within  ;  '  Down  with  the  tawny  c»ats  t ' 
What  tumult's  this! 

War.  An  uproar,  I  dare  warrant. 

Begun  through  malice  of  tne  bishop's  men. 

[A  noise  again  ;  '  Stones  /  Stones  / 
Enter  the  Mayor  (j/*  London,  attended. 

May.  O,  my  good  lords,— and  virtuous  Henry,— 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  us  I 
The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Gloster's  men. 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon. 
Have  fill'd  their  pockets  full  of  pebble-stones ; 
And  banding  themselves  in  contrary  parts. 
Do  pelt  so  fast  at  one  another's  pate, 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knock'd  out : 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  street. 
And  we,  for  fear,  compell'd  to  shut  our  shops. 
Enter,  skirmishing,  the  Retainers  of  Gloster  and 
Winchester,  with  bloody  pates. 

K.  Hen.  We  charge  you,  on  allegiance  to  ourself. 
To  hold  your  slaught'rin^  han£,  and  keep  the 
Pray,  uncle  Gloster,  mitkfate  this  strife.        [peace. 

1  Serv.  Nay,  if  we  be  forbidden  stones,  we  'U  fall 
to  it  with  our  teeth. 

2  Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 
[Skirmish  agxtiti. 

Glo.  You  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish  ordil. 
And  set  this  unaccustom'd  fight  aside. 

3  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  to  be  a  man 

{ust  and  upright ;  and,  for  your  royal  birth, 
nferior  to  none  but  to  his  majesty : 
And  ere  that  we  will  suffer  such  a  prince. 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  commonweal. 
To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhom  mate, 
We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  aU  will  figh^ 
And  have  our  bodies  slaughter'd  by  thy  foes. 

I  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead. 

[Siirmish  again. 

do.  Stay,  stay,  I  say  1 

And,  If  jron  lore  me,  ai  yov  say  yoa  do. 
Let  me  persuade  yon  to  forbear  a  whUe. 

AT.  Htn.  Oh  how  this  di&cord  dtrth  afilict  In  j  svul  1 
Can  yau,  BTr  lard  of  WlnchBitCT,  behpM 
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My  siehs  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relenti 
Who  should  be  pitirUl.  if  you  be  nott 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a  peace. 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  t 

IVar.  Yield,  my  lord  protector ;— yield,  Winches- 
Except  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse,      [ter  ;— 
To  slay  your  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  s«e  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too. 
Hath  been  enacted  through  your  enmity ; 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 

JVin.  He  snail  submit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Gio.  Compassion  on  the  king  commands  me  stoop 
Or  I  would  see  his  heart  out  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

l^ar.  Behold,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  moody  discontented  fury, 
As  by  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  appear : 
Why  look  you  still.so  stem  and  tragical? 

Gla.  Here,  Winchester,  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

A'.  Hrn.  Fie,  uncle  Beaufort  I  I  have  heard  you 
That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  sin :  [preach 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach, 
But  prove  a  uiief  offender  in  the  same  ? 

IVa  r.  Sweet  king  I— the  bishop  hath  a  kindly  gird. — 
For  shame,  my  lord  of  Winchester !  relent ; 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  do? 

H^tn.  Well,  duke  of  Gloster,  I  will  yield  to  thee ; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I  give. 

Gio.  Ay ;  but,  I  fear  me.  with  a  hollow  neart. 
See  here,  my  friends,  ana  loving  countrymen ; 
This  token  serveth  for  a  flag  of  truce. 
Betwixt  ourselves  and  all  our  followers : 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  dissemble  not  I 

^^.  So  help  me  God.  as  I  intend  it  not  I  [Aside. 

K.  Hen.  O  loving  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Gloster, 
How  Joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contract  I 
Away,  my  masters  I  trouble  us  no  more ; 
Butjoin  in  friendship,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

I  Serv.  Content;  1 11  to  the  surgeon's. 

a  Serv.  And  so  wiD  I. 

3  Serv.  And  I  will  see  what  physic  the  tavern 
affords.  [iur^WM/'Servants,  Mayor,  &-c. 

War.  Accept  this  scroll,  most  gracious  sovereign ; 
Which  in  thr  nv^*  -^  Pi^h'i-^  Plantagenet 

"iVe  do  v\'  [prince. 

c;ftf.  Wrii  .  'arwick ;— for,  sweet 

Antfyti-M  cumstance, 

Yod  hiVJT  jirir  n  r^-iyjfi  fi>  cl'i  kichard  right: 

!■  special ly^  for  tlnMO  occultins 

At  £]fthaiii-pl3^cc  1  tolil  yoiar  majesty. 

A'.  Min.  Aiid  tho«  Kouiun^,  uncle,  were  of  force : 

Thcrcfortf  mv  IcHrillff  kurd  s,  cmr  pleasure  1$ 

That  Kich^ard  be  restored  to  ]iis  blood. 
iP'ar,   Let  Hiclmrd  be  nsitored  to  his  blood ; 

So  ihpit  hi.^  f:ithcT's  wronj^i  biv  recompens'd. 
Win.  As  wj|]  tlicrcsr^  sfjwJlkth  WinJ-ester, 
K.  Hen.  K  Richard  will  be  inie,  not  tiint  alone, 

Hut  «U  Ihe  w]io]e  lulieritancf  I  gtve 

That  ilnth  belt^ni;  luito  the  hiMi^e  of  York, 

Frani  whence  you  fpf  int;  by  Jineal  descent. 
Plan.  Thy  humble  iervrejii  xjws  obedience, 

An4  huioble  fervttie,  IMI  itoe  piVint  of  death. 
K.  Hen*  ftoop  Uien,  and  set  \  our  knee  against  my 

And,  in  n%t»enl<«u  ot  lluii  duty  done,  [^oot : 

J  fftrt  ^e*  wirh  lth«  vnJUint  twi^rd  of  York : 

R.^*   i;i,i,=iTri  i;tfrt  _,  *t,M-  fL.i.iagenet; 
of  York. 
I  ^.-^  __»i  *v  _*j . .  4. 1.  _,  as  thy  foe*  may  fill  1 

And  as  my  duty  springs,  so  peri^  they 

That  grudge  one  thought  against  your  majesty  I 
AU.  Welcome,  high  pdncc.  the  mighty  duke  of 

York! 
Svm,  Perish,  base  prince,  ignoble  duke  of  York! 
\Aside. 
Gle.  Now  willit  best  avail  your  maiesty 

To  cross  the  seas,  and  to  be  crown'd  in  France : 

The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 

AmongM  his  subjects,  and  nis  loyal  friends ; 

As  it  disanimates  his  enemies. 
K.  Hen.  When  Gloster  says  the  word,  king  Henry 

For  friendly  counsel  cuts  off  many  foes.  [goesj; 

Gl9.  Your  ships  already  arc  in  readiness. 

{Sennet.    Flourish.    Exeunt  all imt  T.xeieT. 
Exe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England,  or  in  France, 

Not  seemg  what  is  likely  to  ensue : 

TMs  Ute  Otsseittion,  grown  be^rist  th9  poexf. 


Bums  under  feigned  ashes  offorg'd  lore. 

And  will  at  last  break  out  into  allame : 

As  fester'd  members  rot  but  by  degree. 

Till  bones,  and  flesh,  and  sinews,  mil  away. 

So  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  breed. 

And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  prophecy, 

Which,  in  the  time  of  Henry  nam'd  the  fifth, 

Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  sucking  babe,— 

That  Henry,  bom  at  Monmouth,  siiould  win  all ; 

And  Henry,  bom  at  Windsor,  should  lose  all: 

Which  is  so  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 

His  days  may  finish  ere  that  hapless  time.       [Eitit. 

SCBNB  II.— France.    B^ore  Rouen. 
Enttr  La  Pucelle  disguiseeL,  and  Soldiers  dressed 
like  Countrymen,  -with  sacks  upon  their  backs. 
Puc.  These  are  the  city  gates,  the  v»Xe%  of  Rouen, 
ThrotMfh  which  out  policy  must  make  a  breach : 
Take  need,  be  wary  how  you  place  your  words ; 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  sort  of  market>men 
That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance,  (as  I  hope  we  shall,) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  weak, 
1 11  by  a  sign  pve  notice  to  our  friends. 
That  Charfes  the  Dauuhin  may  encounter  them. 
X  Sold.  Our  sacks  shall  be  a  mean  to  sack^e  city. 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Rouen ; 
Therefore  we  '11  knock.  [Kttocks. 

Guard.  [Within.]  Quiestlhf 
Puc.  Paisans,  pauvres gens  de  France  : 
Poor  market^folks  that  come  to  sell  their  com. 
Guard.  Enter,  go  in ;  the  market>bell  is  rung. 

[Opens  the  gates. 
Puc.  Now.  Rouen,  1 11  shake  thy  bulwarks  to  the 
ground. 

rPucelle,  &-C.,  tnter  the  city. 

Enter  Charles,  Bastard  of  Orleans,  AJen^on, 
and  Forces. 

Char.  Saint  Dennis  bless  this  happy  stratagem  1 
And  once  again  we  '11  sleep  secure  m  Rouen. 

Bast.  Here  enter'd  Pucefle,  and  her  practisants; 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  is  the  best  and  safest  passage  in  T 

Alen.  By  thrusting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tower ; 
Which,  once  discem'd,  shows  that  her  meaning  is,— 
No  way  to  that,  for  weakness,  which  she  enterd. 

Enter  La  Pucelle  on  a  battletnent:  holding  out  a 
torch  burning. 

Put.  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch, 
That  Joineth  Rouen  unto  her  countrymen  ; 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbotites. 

Bast.  See.  noble  Charles  I  the  beacon  of  our  friend. 
The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 

Char.  Now  shine  It  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes  I 

Alen.  Defer  no  time :  Delays  have  dangerous  ends ; 
Enter,  and  cry—'  The  Dauphin  1  '—presently. 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  watcn.    [They  enter. 

Alarums.    Enter  Talbot,  and  certain  English. 

Tat.  France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  treason  with  thy 
If  Talbot  but  survive  thy  treachery.  [tears, 

Pucelle,  that  witch,  that  damned  sorceress. 
Hath  wrought  this  hellish  mischief  unawares. 
That  hardly  wc  cscap'd  the  pri<lc  of  France. 

[Rxeiiut  to  the  town. 

Alarum  :  Excursions.  Enter,  fran  thetcnvn,  Bed- 
ford, brought  in  sick,  in  a  chair,  tuith  Talbot, 
Burgundy,  and  the  English  Forces.  Then,  ettter 
on  the  walls.  La  Pucelle,  Charles.  Bastard,  Alcn- 
9on,  and  others. 
Pue.  Good  morrow,  gallants  I  want  ye  com  for 

I  think  the  duke  of  Bur^niudy  will  fast,         [bread  ? 

Before  he  'U  buy  again  at  sucn  a  rate  : 

*T  was  full  of  darnel :  Do  you  like  the  taste? 
Bur.  Scoff  on,  vile  fiend,  and  shameless  courtesan  I 

I  trust,  ere  long,  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own. 

And  make  thee  curse  the  harvest  of  that  com. 
Char.  Your  grace  may  starve,  perhaps,  before 

that  time. 
Bed.  O.letno  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this  treason  I 
Puc  What  will  you  do.  good  grey-beard  f  break  a 

And  run  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  I  [lance. 


344 


J'IKSr  fAKI   Ujh  KIJNG  HENRY  VI. 


[Act  III. 


TaL  FwiT  (1«in1  of  FrAnce,  anfl  hi^  of  ntT  ri^spitc, 
EiiMimp»ijs'd  wlUi  thy  lustfttT  p^ramciuifs^ 
Becomes  [t  Ihcn  to  tnimt  His  v^JUeH  ape, 
And  Iwjt  with  Eowajdi^c  a  man  hair<feadT 
DlJTUcL  I'll  hnve  i  tMHIt  t^ilh  you  afain. 
Or  else  ict  TaJbot  pcri^  with  this  sRaaie, 
hRiw.  Are  yoLi  M  hoi;    sir?    Yet,  Hucelle,  hold  thj- 
\i  TAlbot  da  but  thunoffr,  rain  wi.Q  Tollow,     [peace  \ 
[  Ta]bot,  awrf  /A<  f^r/,  eitnsuif  t&^eihfr. 
CimI  Speed  thf  pajJIamcEit  t  who  ^h^U:  be  the  jpcAkcr  F 
TaL  Dare  ye  come  fnrth,  Mid  meet  U-l  i»J  the  field  r 
^Mf.  HcUke,  your  lor< [s,ht; i  t ;tl; e ■^  ijv  ih en  for  fools. 
To  trr  if  that  uiu-  Dwn  h..  .i  .    ,,  .  .  1.  1, 

Tat.   r  SJ>calt  not  to  th    :  r,  ..    .Mt, 

^tit  imtc  thuo^  AlencL-.ri.  ■        ; 

WjUye,  like  soldlcru.  cr.u     ,-.  ;  ■       r  it  out  1 
^j!«*.  5ij|>]ior^  uo, 

/ Ji.  SJ^nior,  hing !— l>ns<^  cnuk^Ecers  of  Ff ancc  I 
Uke  peasant  font-bnya  do  they  fcccfy  the  wal]^, 
An4  dare  tiot  take  wp  ttHls  like  gentlemen. 
/V«-.  Away,  captam:  Jet  \  ji^t  us  froin  Ehe  wiiUs ; 
^  or  Talbot  nuians  iin  (TH^tjdncb^  by  hi^  Irtotiir, 
Cod  be  wi"  y^u,  niy  lord  l  we  came  but  to  tell  you 
Th^t  we  are  here, 

\_hxeitul  La  Pucelle^  &v,,/rt;in.ihttifitiii. 
TaL  Add  tliere  wrtl  wc  be  ton,  ere  \i  be  ]ftti^. 
Or  else  reproach  be  Tatbof  &  greatb^t  fmne  1 
Vow,  Biuxunicty,  (}>-  Itonour  of  thy  houSe, 
{Prjek'd  on  by  public  wrocu^  su.>i(ain'd  in  Fraiice,) 
Jiithtr  to  ifet  the  town  apain,  or  die-: 
'■And  1,  M  sure  as  Eniftijih  Henry  Iwes, 
And  BS  his  father  here  was  co^q(te^:)r ! 
As  sure  as  In  thli  Late-betrayed  lowm 
Crete  C(ziir-dc4J0tl\  heart  was  hurtdj  J 
So  siijc  1  swear,  to  ifet  thtr  fown  or  die. 
^f'  My  vows  ire  c^juai  ,iartner3  with  thv  tows. 
TW.  But.  ere  wc  go,  rcj,Mrd  this  dyinj;  prince. 
I^*  ^?''^  ^^^^  ^^  Bedford  l—Comc.  my  lord, 
«  e  Will  bestf^tw  you  in  sam^  better  pfiice. 
Fitter  for  sickflcss  and  {\yt  ctAzy  ajf e, 
^rd.  Lord  I'albot,  do  nol  so  dcshonour  me ; 
Ht-re  WLlt  I  iit  before  the  WaUs  of  liouen. 
And  wilJ  be  [,iartni:r  of  your  weal  or  wiic, 
^iir.  Cotiraifcous  Bedfyrd.  ]4:tus  nowpeitiUadeyou. 
fifd.  Niit  to  be  £one  from  hence  J  for  4>nce  i  rtad. 
That  stout  I'endragon,  En  hk  litter,  sick. 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquished  his  foes; 
Methmk^  1  should  revive  the  soldiers"  hearts. 
Because  I  ever  found  thetn  as  myself; 

Tiii.  Undaunted  stiird  in  a  dyinjj  bre.irt  J— 
TJicn  be  It  so  :^ Heavens  keep  old  Bedford  safe  [— 
And  Gcwtio  more  ado.  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gatht^r  we  our  forces  out  of  hand. 
And  Ki  upon  our  bo^stin^  eneniv. 

i^jetunf  Eurffundy,  Tslbfll,  and  Fatxet, 
feazuuir  android,  and  tUA^rj. 


I  think  her  old  fnmFtbr  H  flsJetp :  f i::!***^  f 

Now  where  's  the  Ba^t&rdV  braveg,  and  Charle*  bis 
WHiil,  nil  a-mortf  Koatn  hangs  her  heid  for  griet 
ThM  stich  a  valiant  dltopany  are  fled. 
No*  iriU  we  mice  s&tae  order  in  the  town, 
PJiCillK  thertin  iiom<?  expert  ojficer^ ; 


And  then  depart  to  Phlris,  to  the  kiti^j 
For  there  youn^  Henry  with  It  Li*  n^ilcaj^ei, 
Jhtr.  What  wjUs  lurd  Talbot  pteaseth  BuT^imtti- 


A/nrat^  :  Excurjt'attS.    Mnier  Sir  John  FastoTfe, 
and  a  Ca[itain, 

Cap,  Whither  away,    Sir  John    Fsi^olfe,  in  s«ch 
haste? 
,^^-'^'  "^'hither  away  t  lo  Save  myself  by  KijfhL 
v*c  are  mm  to  have  Che  Overthrow  ai^'ain^ 

V.  -i/.    What  ]  will  you  fly,  and  Icav«  Lrd  TftllKit  t 

J'J^.  Ay 

All  the  Talbots  in  the  world,  to  save  hiy  life    {fvit 

t^>.  Cowar  JJyknJjfhtliU  fortune  follow  IhcetlJIx 
A'eftvfli:   Exotfvi'itMS.    Enler,ff^m  ih^  t^wtt    La 

PHCdJe,  Ak]]!^n,  Charles,  Sv.^ande^titfttjtyiii^. 
Jitd.  rfow,  (juier  soul,  denirt  when  heaven  please ' 
For  1  have  seen  Our  enem|e^s.'  Di'erthr4>w. 
What  is  the  trust  Or  strenglh  of  foolish  man? 
They,  thsl  of  Ueb  were  iisiri»i^  with  their  scoffs 
Aregl*d  and  fain  by  flisllt  to  save  tticmselirts, 

iDies:,  iitidi-t  carried 4!j'i ft  Aij  c:4<j|V. 

Alat^m:  .fn/w  Talbot,  Burirundy,  ^ndsthm^ 
Tai,  Lost,  and  recover'd  In  a  day  ugajn  \ 
This  Is  a  douLiJe  honour,  Bufijtmcfy  x 
Yet  heavens  have  elofv  f«ir  thjs  vi^-tory  J 
_^«r.  Warlike  and  m4r«iat  TalbtJt,  Btuijnqdy 
Eni^lirCnes  ihcc  in  lik  h&an  j  and  there  erecb 
TTvy  nolJe  Avc^  as  valrjur's  ukontiments.        Inowt 
r^L  Tb4iUu,  EBffltte  dukt     But  where  is  liceUe 


TaL  Bnt  y^t,  before  we  go,  kt  S  not  forget 
The  nobJe  duke  of  Dedhird    late  deceaiVi, 
But  see  his  ejtectuies  fulliird  in  kouen  \ 

A  bravrr  soldier  never  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  hi^-trt  rlid  never  sway  in  court  f 

Dut  kind's,  ami  nnichtiest  pr:^tentates,  mtntdlej 
lor  thai 's  the  end  of  huti'Uili  misery,  \Exmtti:, 

SCEWF.  I  \  I,—  Tht  tame,   T^e  Plains  tnar  tke  Cify. 

i Hfcr  Chatles,  f Ac  Bastard,  Alencon,  La  Pucctle» 

dind  Forces. 
Pwi:.  Dis^iAy  not.  princes,  at  this  HccideoL 

Nor  grieve  tlutt  kouen  is  so  recovered; 

Care  ts  no  cure,  but  rather  C<»rro*ive, 

I'or  tJiingS  ihiiE  are  not  to  be  remedied* 

J.tt  fraFtlic  Talbot  triumph  fur  awhile. 

And  like  ii  ijeacock  sweep  idonghis  tail ; 

\fti  IJ  i^ull  his  Lplumcs,  ind  take  a  way  his  triia, 

If  DLiuphin  and  the  re^it  niJ]  be  but  nuJ'd, 
CJifK  We  have  becLL  euhled  by  thee  hitherto. 

And  «jf  thy  cunninj^  iLiil  tiO  dilhtlencei 
One  sudden  foilsJiall  never  bre<;d  distrUSL 

JJ'iii.  ^Search  out  thy  vrit  for  secret  ^KthcieSi. 
And  we  Will  make  ihee  famous  throuifh  ti»e  world, 

Altiu  We'll  set  ihy  statue  in  some  holy  place. 
And  have  thee  rerverenc'd  like  4  blesaed  saint : 
lijixtjloy  thee  then,  sweet  virpfln,  for  uur  food. 

T'nc.  Then  Uius  hmuSt  be ;  this  doth  Joan  deviSe : 
Ey  fciir  i^crsuaiiions,  Jiiil'd  with  SUgitr'd  words^ 
VV  e  wjH  entice  the  duke  of  BtirguiMly 
To  leave  the  TallM>t,  and  to  follow  tiS, 

CJtar.  Ay,  tiwrry,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do  that 
France  were  no  |>Tat  e  for  H enry's  warriors ; 
Nor  should  tJiat  nation  boast  it  SO  with  us, 
Hut  be  ejtirpcd  fryin  our  provittceS. 
/i^»    '"or  «ver    should    thyy  ht  expulji'd    from 
And  not  have  title  of  an  earldom  here.        [FraJice 

/*a«^.  Your  honours  shall  perteive  how  J  inll  work' 
To  bnng  this  matter  to  the  wished  end, 
M^  1   (  V    -T,  J,    *  .  l^>f^ms  Aiard. 

rtark  I  liy  the  sound  of  drum  you  may  perceive 
Thtir  powers  are  marcbin^  unto  faris-w jjd. 
yiH  English  AFar^^,     /'infer,  and  *bjj-  ^^JW  at  a 
diTfanc4,  Talbot  and  hif  Fvr^-ef^ 


There  goes  th*-  TalboL  urilth  bis  cdJouis  spmd  \ 

And  aU  the  troops  of  En^^Ush  after  Uim, 

^  French  Marc*.    Enier  tkt  Duke  of  Bursundy 

Now,  in  the  rearward,  comes  the  duke,  tnd  hiS| 
fortune,  in  favr^nir^  rnake-s  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  iTJirley,  wc  wiU  xalk  «ith  him. 

Char^  A  fjarley  with  the  duke  of  Ilurnundy. 
/ittK  Who  craves  n  parley  «-ith  the  liur^ruudy  I 
Pitf,  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  t  hy  country^ 
mm.  r,<nir  hence. 

Jmt,  Wljiit  say'^  thou,  Chnrlesl  for  T  .im"  march- 
t^iar.  Speak,  IliccUe  ;  atld  enchant  htiPi  with  tllv 

WH>rd^. 
Ptu:,  BfaveBuTEundy,  ondottbtcd  hopeof  Fnnc£! 
stay,  let  tiiy  humble  handn^aid  speak  tothct, 
£fif.  Speak  on:  but  be  not  ovEr.tedluu&, 
Ptif*  Look  On  ihy  count  ry-n  look  on  fertile  Prance 
And  8te  the  c  i  ties  and  the  to  Wns  defsic'd  ' 

Uy  wasting  ruin  (d  the  cruel  foe  I 
As  looks  trie  mother  on  her  lowly  balw^ 
When  death  doth  close  hts tender  dylnf^eyeiu 
^ee,  see,  the  pmin^  malirjy  of  France ; 
Behold  the  wounds,  the  mo!*!  unnauiml  WOunds^ 
Which  thou  thyself  hast jfireh  her  wueful  breaail  T 
O,  turn  thy  eiiged  s-w^rd  another  way  t 
Strike  those  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  tJww  that  help  t 
One  drop  of  bloo4l  flrilirn  from  thy  ti>qntr>''5  bos^tm 
^hould  grieve  thee  more  than  streafru!  of  forebun 
Kcrum  tbttt  therefure,  with  b  tiood  of  tears,  l^an  * 
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An4  wash  awav  thy  coiiutr^^'s  stained  SpfllS ! 

Mmr*  ^itlicrstic bath  bcwiichU sne  irltn  KerwOfds, 
Or  iMtvr?  uiikfls  mc  sudcJcn]^  re  Cent. 

Fhc  &C$itJc5  al]  French  acjcj  Frsn'^jc  eiclanns  nn 
iTmibttng  thy  birth  and  lawful  EJT.sgcny.  [thte, 

Who  J<Bn'5E  thow  with,  hut  wiUi  a,  Jm Jly  naliolv 
TlJfll  wiU  no*  trust  thee  hut  for  protit's  sate  ? 
AVljcn  Talbot  hath  S*t  focitJng:  ^nte  In  Franccj 
And  fMhiq^n'd  thfle  tliat  mstniment  of  ill^ 
^MlO  tlkCn,  bat  English  Hernry,  T«rtll  be  lordf 
And  thou  be  thrtk^t  nsit  Jikc  i  rnj^itivc  I 
CaQifc'e  to  mind,— and  marl;  but  this,  foe  prouf^— 
>Vas  not  the  dulte  of  OtLbbjis  thv  I'oct 
Anil  was  he  not  in  Engtaitd  prisnncr  T 
But,  when  tlie>^  hcifd  he  "■as  thine  ctiemv, 
Tliey  «t  hirn  iree,  wHihout  liin  finson;  [vaid, 
Iti  spite  oC  Biirwtriidy  and  ill  huifticnda, 
Sect>lt:ll,  thoti  n^ht^  a^ninst  Ihy  cfivnitrs'J«tn, 
Attdjoin'st  with  them  wiil  be  tliy  F.L;i,LbtThii^nn*;n. 
Cmmc,  comt.  rfiturit;  rctum,  thou  wamrriJij;  ]*ird  ; 
CHatEffii  trnd  the  nc^t  will  take  thee  in  !h«Er  f^rnLF^. 

/■Mr.  1   aid  *-ancliiL!ihccl  1    the^  haiii^llt)?  wofiis  of 
Itavb  baTtcr'd  ule  like  raiann{:r  c^Tinon-shrrl,        [htrf^ 
And  made  me  ahnost  ^icEd  Lip^in  my  Vneu^. 
Forpve  mc,  country,  aaid  sweet  COUntrytrtcn  1 
Andj  lards,  accept  this  hearty  kind  ■CITifimL'e : 
Jty  forces  and  my  power  of  mtn  Uti  youns ; 
Skj,  far eireiC,  Talbot ;  [  '11  nfl  Vr^^^t  tf  uSC  thee. 

Ph€.  Done  like  a  Urenehi^L^n  i  [Um,  and  turn  n'^:\m\ 

Char,  Welcome^ bra vt  duke i  ttiyfrL«nd>>hlip  makes 
us  fresh. 

£ast^  And  doth  lMg:et  new  ccmrSiic  in  rnrbrcnsts. 

Aiett.  PuceUe  hatli  hf nvcly  ^tiyVi  her  pan  in  this^ 
And  doth  deserve  a  corail«t  lif  i;nM. 

fA.Tr,  Jiow  tet  us  frti,  my  brdsi  and  jo  in  our  powers; 
Asd  Kcie  how  wa  m?iy  prejudice  the  foe,    lExeunt, 

SCENE  IV.— Paris,    A  K^tti  i  he  f/i^  jBi,/,^^^ 

^w/fr  Ksni^  Henry,  Cfniiler,  i?fjif  p/'A^r  Lords,  Ver.^ 

non^  Bas3iet>  ^f .     /"tJ  Mf m  TaJ  bot^  LT flrf  jawi*  j^ A  j j  i 

Ofijccrs. 

T'ff/.  My  jfracLDUs  prince,  *rvd  htinnunihlc  pccri^ 
Hearing  of  jrour  arrival  in  rhis  rCiiEni, 
1  have  awhile  jfiTCn  trwce  lintfl  my  wajs, 
To  do  my  duty  |o  m]f  sovereijfti : 
In  aiifn  whereof,  this  *1tn,— that  hnth  rCClnim'd 
To  your  obedience  fifs  y  fOftrcS^eS,  ' 

Twelve  cities,  and  ie^'un  W^Ued  towils  of  stren|^ 
besides  fiire  himdred  prisoner  of  esteem,— 
I^ts  fait  his  swcjrd  ber^int  your  hrEhtiesi'  feet  j 
And,  with  suhmisilve  Iciy^iliy^T  heart. 
Ascribes  the _fli>ry  ■df  liin  (osVjncSt  ^r>t, 
First  to  my  C^od,,  ^  n  d  n  t;  s  I  u  ci!  i*  yiuj-  uxace. 

Jf.  Hin^  Is  thi^the  l,r>rd  Talbot,  uiicic  (^ioster 
That  bath  so  lone  heen  resident  En  France  J 

f7/'fl.  YcSj  if  it  pleaje  yo«r  maje^tv.  my  [ie)fe. 

AT.  /ftfw.  Wtlconie,  brave  captain,  and  ijctorions 
When  1  was  young,  43S  yet  ]  am  uot  old  J       {totd  3 
I  do  remember  h*w  my  fatlicr  said 
A  stouter  champion,  never  hrintlled  sword, 
Long  i^nce  we  were  resolved  of  your  truth, 
Yew  faithful  servke,  And  your  toil  in  war ; 
Yet  never  have  you  tasted  our  reward, 
Ot  been  reeuei^don'd  with  %o  much  ai;  thanks. 
Became  till  now  we  &ev?r  saw  your  face  : 
Thetefore,  it^nd  up ;  and,  for  the^e  ^ood  dcseiti. 
We  here  c^eiite  you  eari  of  Shrewsbury; 
And  in  our  ooronaLlon  taJcs  your  place, 
[£ji»fnf/KEng  Henry,  Giosler^  Talbot,  crqi:^  NobTea. 

VfTr  Now,  5tr,  to  you,  that  were  so  hot  at  sea, 
I>Es£Taicing  of  chese  colouriitlLaE  I  wear 
Id  liionovr  of  my  noble  lord  of  York,^ 
Da j^it  Ihou  maintain  the  former  wordf;  Uiouj^^^ak'itt? 

Bo-t.  Yes,  sir;  lis  well  as  you  dare  patron  Age 
The  envious  barking  of  v-onr  sancy  tninffiif 
Against  nsy  lord,  the  duke  of  Somerset, 

Pet.  Slnahp  thy  tord  I  honour  u  he  \%. 

£fU:  "Why,  what  lis  hel  «.■?  ffnXrfl  A  m^u  ai  VorlC. 

ytf.  Haj-Jc  ye;  not  so :  in  witDras  take  ye  Ehat. 

[Striker  h  i>rt. 

BftS.  ViUaJn  thou  ksow'st  the  LiW  of  arms  ii  such, 
Tliat  whoso  drTiTTS  a  swor<l  't  i%  present  cleath. 
Or  elie  this  bJew  should  bniJlilh  I'n'  dearer  Uood, 
JJut  1  '11  unto  iiii  m^it^yi  ^^  cr^jvc 


I  may  have  Ubrrty  to  venjie  this  wrong  : 
When  thou  ^Jialt  see  1  'U  meet  thee  to  thy  cost, 

fr'e^.  Well,  miacreant,  1  'II  be  there  as  soon  j|»ytptl ; 
Andj  after,  meet  you  sooncJf  than  you  woulcL  [fi**^ 

ACT  IV. 
SCEME  t.^Faris.    A  R^m  ^ Staff. 
Ejtter  King  Henry,  Glostcr.  Exetcr,  York,  SufTolk. 
Somerset,  Winchester,  WatWtCk,  Talbot,  tfu  KJo^ 
vcmor  &/  FajiSr  i^Hii  oihirt. 
Oie.  Lord  bishop,  set  the  c«>wn  upon  hii  head. 
fViH.  Godi^ve  Jcin{:Henr)r,0flllAEtiam;cthesi3^lhl 
Giff,  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath,— 

i Governor  JtHteli. 
,lm: 
Esteem  none  friends  UmX  Swell  as  axe  hii  friends; 
And  none  your  fi>es  bur  SUkll  ai  shall  pretend 
Malicious  pnurtices  f\.jg.iinst  his  £itAte  : 
Tllih  ih^  yc  do,  so  help  y^H^  rltjhteous  God  i 

(Rxefittt  Uav.  aHdAis  Tmin, 

Enttr  Siw  J  ohn  Fastolfe, 

F'ist  My  RM  tiriH?  ioVe  reiiru,  as  1  rode  from  CLd<)i>, 
Ty  h,i&te  uniy  yiur  lOronsiiion, 
A  Ivtlef  WiiS  rfclivr.T'd  iLi  my  lian[!s. 
Writ  to  VOur  ^rscti  from  the  duke  of  Bur^indy. 

?"*/',  S(Mi]ie  to  the  tkikeof  Durirundy,  aiul  ihW ! 
1  ¥rj«"d,  Inaif  knight,  when  1  did  nvcei  thee  nest. 
To  tear  the  garter  liem  tliy  craven's  Pi-i;, 

fVVhkh  1  liave  done)  becaitse  unwoitllily 
Thou  Wast  iiisiitlled  In  that  high  dej^ree. 
I'itrilon  me,  princely  Henry,  ainJ  the  red; 
Thi*  dA:>tard,  at  the  kittle  «jf  lljiiiiy. 
When  bur  In  all  I  was  six  thiML^sj^iiUd  stronif, 
Aud  that  the  I'rench  weft  alrnoil  ten  to  one* 
lU'fMre  we  met,  or  that  a  siroke  wajs  ifiven, 
Llkt  tr>  a  truiiy  stjnire,  did  run  .iw^y ', 
In  wliich  Jiv^ult  we  tafii  twelve  hundred  mcfi;. 
My*ieEf,  nttd  divert  gentlemen  beside, 
^vere  (here  surprised  and  taken  (jfiiirfnieTS, 
TEien  Judije,  ijteiii  lords,  if  I  have  done  Jiinlss ; 
Ur  whether  that  such  cowards  ouffht  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knichthooil,  yea  or  no, 

Gie.  To  Say  the  tnitn,  I'tAs  fact  was  infainou* 
And  tll-bcseemlntj  any  common  man ; 
Much  more  a  knight,  a  captain,  and  a  leader, 

7'raA  When  lir\t  this  order  was  ordaiii'd,  ray  lordSi 
Knights  of  the  carter  were  of  noble  birtii  [ 
Viiliant,  and  virtuous,  full  of  haujfhty  courage, 
,'5ln:h  as  were  ijrown  to  credit  by  the  wars; 
Kot  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  dij 
But  alwa>'s  res>i:ilute  in  most  extremes, 
Me  then  that  is  not  fumish'd  in  this  sort 
!>otEii  but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knigh^ 
Profaning  ilt\i  most  honourable  order  i 
And  <ihoUld  [if  1  were  worthy  to  be  judge|[ 
Uc  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedge-honi  sw^iln 
Tliat  doth  presume  to  t»o,T:ft  orgeniJe  blood. 

JC.  Iltn.  Stain  to  thycouistrytnenl  th&u  hcaf'st  Uiy 

doom  I 
lie  pack  in  r  therefore,  thou  thrtt  wasl  a  knlKhl: ; 
Heucefortli  we  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death.— 

l/^jTd  Fastolfe. 
And  now,  lord  protector,  v^ew  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle  4nkc  of  liurjrundy. 

QIe>.  Wh*t  means  his  Rirace,  that  he  hath  chang'd 
his  Stylet         {i^ttTvJN£^ the sufitrscri^iffn. 
No  more  liul,  plain  and  bluntly,'—''  To  tlm  ki^agt' 
H.'dh  he  fcsrgfi't  he  is  hii  Bovereign  t 
Or^loth  this  churlish  s.uperscriptLon 
I'rutend  k^me  alEeriitloii  in  ifood  willt 
What 's  heret— '  I  have,  uimju  especial  cause,— 

Moir'd  wfth  compassion  of  my  country's  wrack, 

Ttjgetficr  with  the  pitil'uJ  coani'lalurs 

Of  buch  as  your  oppres£iion  fee^ls  upon,— 

I-dirsaken  your  pcmJciuuS  faction 

And  join'd  with  Charles,  the  rightful  kirig  of  France, 

0  jncmstrous  Ereachery  i  Can  this  be  50  i 

Tliiit  in  athance,  amity,  and  oaths. 

There  ihould  Iw  firUrvd  such  fake  riissemhUn)^  guUe 
A'.  H^rt.  \y\\ ai  I  d '"'Th  iijy  unc I e  Hurgundy  recoil  1 
iiio,  Ue  doth,  my  Hu'idi  fuid  is  become  yoiir^iA 
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AT.  Hen.  Is  that  the  worst  this  letter  doth  contain]? 

Glo.  It  is  the  worst,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

K.  Hen.  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  shall  talk 

with  him. 
And  give  him  chastisement  for  this  abuse : — 
How  say  you,  my  lordT  are  you  not  content! 

Tal.  Content,  my  liege  !  Yes ;  but  that  I  am  pre- 
vented, 
I  should  have  bejj^g'd  I  might  have  been  employ'd. 

K.  Hen.  Then  gather  strength,  and  marca  imto 

him  straight : 
Let  him  perceive  how  ill  we  brook  his  treason ; 
And  what  offence  it  is  to  flout  his  friends. 

Tal.  I  go,  my  lord  ;  in  heart  desiring  still 
You  may  behold  confusion  of  your  foes.  [Exit. 

Enter  Vernon  and  "Basset. 

Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  sovereign  1 

Bas.  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat  loo ! 

York.  This  is  my  servant :  Hear  him,  noble  prince  I 

Som.  And  this  is  mine:  Sweet  Henry,  favour  him  I 

K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  lords,  and  give  them  leave  to 

speak. — 
Say,  gentlemen.  What  makes  you  thus  exclaim  ? 
And  wherefore  crave  you  combat  ?  or  with  whom? 

Ver.  With  him,  ray  lord;   for  he  hath  done  me 
wrong. 

J>as.  And  I  with  him  ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

K.  Hen.  What  is  that  wrong-  whereof  you  both 

complain? 
First  let  me  Icnow,  and  then  I  '11  answer  you. 

Bas.  Crossing  the  sea  from  England  into  France, 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious  carping  tongue, 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear ; 
Saying — the  sanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  represent  my  master's  blushing-  cheeks. 
When  stubbornly  he  did  repugn  the  truth. 
About  a  certain  Question  in  the  law. 
Argued  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  hun ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms : 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach, 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  worthiness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arras. 

Ver.  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord ; 
For  though  he  seem,  with  forged  quaint  conceit, 
To  set  a  gloss  upon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him ; 
And  he  first  took  exceptions  at  this  badge. 
Pronouncing — that  the  paleness  of  this  nower 
Bewray'd  the  faintness  of  my  master's  heart. 

York.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  left? 

Sonu  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  York,  -will 
Though  ne'er  so  cuimmgly  you  smother  it.        [out, 

K.Hen.  Good  Lord  1  what  madness  rules  in  brain- 
sick men ; 
"When,  for  so  slight  and  frivolous  a  cause. 
Such  factious  emulations  shall  arise : 
Good  cousins  both,  of  York  and  Somerset, 
Quiet  yourselves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

York.  Let  this  dissension  first  be  tried  l^  figttt, 
And  then  your  highness  shall  command  a  peace. 

Som.  The  quarrel  loucheth  none  but  us  alone ; 
Betwixt  ourselves  let  us  decide  it  then. 

York.  There  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Somerset 

Ver.  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  beg^an  at  first. 

Bas.  Confirm  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord. 

Glo.  Confirm  it  jmj  ?  Confounded  be  your  strife  1 
And  perish  ye,  with  your  audacious  prate  I 
Presumptuous  vassals  I  are  you  not  asham'd. 
With  this  immodest  clamorous  outr&ge 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  kinfj  and  us? 
And  you,  my  lords,*— methinks  you  do  not  well, 
To  bear  with  their  perverse  objections ; 
Much  less  to  take  occasion  from  their  mouths 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourselves ; 
Let  me  persuade  you,  take  a  better  course. 

Exe.  It  Jeeves  his  highness :— Good  my  lords,  be 
fnends.  [batants : 

K.  Hen.  Come  hither,  jron  that  would  be  com< 
Henceforth,  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favour, 
Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel,  and  the  cause. 
And  you,  my  lords,  remember  where' we  are ; 
In  France,  amonfst  a  fickle  wavering  nation : 
If  thev  perceive  dissension  in  our  looks. 
And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree. 
How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  De  provok'd 


To  wilful  disobedience  and  rebel  ? 

Beside,  what  ii^amy  will  there  arise^ 

When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certified 

That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 

King  Henry's  peers  and  chief  nobility 

Destroy'd  themselves,  and  lost  the  reahn  of  France  I 

O,  think  upon  the  conquest  of  my  father. 

My  tender  years ;  and  let  us  not  forego 

That  for  a  trifle  that  was  bought  with  blood  I 

Let  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtful  strife. 

I  see  no  reason,  if  I  wear  this  rose. 

[Putting-  on  a  red  rose. 
That  anyone  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
I  more  incline  to  Somerset  than  York : 
Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both : 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown. 
Because,  forsooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown'd. 
But  your  discretion:;  better  can  persuade 
Th.in  r  am  able  tin  msfruct  or  Leach :; 
Arii  thfi-Feforen  as  we  liithcr  came  in  peace. 
So  lyt  U5  stUl  conLLnue  pcace  an  J  love 
Coii-.;ji  i.;jf  York,  we  institute  your  gracs 
To  'M'  \A\t  rejfent  in  these  parts  of  FraiiM  J 
Ar^l  -^'AAd  my  ]iwii  of  gomcrset,  unite 
Yoiir  Lr^jii|js  of  horsemen  witti  liis  bands  of  foot ; 
AnU,  iikc  true  subjects,  sans  of  youj  prot-enitors. 
Go  cheerfully  together,  and  dtg«t 
Your  angry  choler  on  your  enemies. 
Ourself,  my  loi:d  iirolectw ,  and  the  rest, 
After  s^iti«  respite,  V]\\  return  to  CaUoi: 
Frcjui  thent;^  lo  Ejiji^kiind,  where  I  hop«  etc  long 
To  be j>rcsented,  ty  yuur  victories. 
With  ChaHe&,  ALent^Ji,  and  Hint  tf aJterous  ront. 
iFisuTi-ih,     £jfjn4Ht  King;  Hcliry,  (ilD.j  Som., 
'Win,,  Suf.,  and  h^scx. 

fi'itr.  My  toTil  of  York,  1  proiniiie you^  tlic king 
Prettily<  mcthouKfLtK  did  ptay  the  Dratar. 

yi^rA.  And  sa  he  did ;  but  yet  I  liicc  it  ngt. 
In  tliat  he  wears  the  bidjje  of  Somerset: 

H'ar.  Tush  E  that  was  but  his  fiincy,  blamt  him  not; 
I  dare  presume,  sf^icct  prince,  he  thought  no  harm. 

YorA.  And,  if  I  wist  he  did,— But  let  lE  rest ; 
Other  affairs  must  nowbp  minfl^d. 

I J  „-^.. , , f  y. .»!,   \i.' -, ^ : „ i .  I-  .:., .f  Vernon. 

Er-    M--^'  -ii.  ss  thy 

Foi  li^-i  luw  ,.j — ^ J  ..-^..  i._.i,t,  1 — ,  ^voicc: 

I  fear  we  should  have  seen  decipher'd  there 

More  rancorous  spite,  more  furious  raging  broils. 

Than  yet  can  be  imagin'd  or  suppos'd. 

But  howsoe'er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 

This  jarring  discord  of  nobility. 

This  should'ring  of  each  other  in  the  court, 

This  factious  bandying  of  their  favourites. 

But  that  it  doth  presage  some  ill  event. 

'T  is  much,  when  sceptres  are  in  children's  hands : 

But  more,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  division ; 

There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confusion.  {Ex. 

SCBNB II.— France.    Before  Bourdeaux. 
Enter  Talbot  -with  his  Forces. 
Tal.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trumpeter ; 
Summon  tlieir  general  imto  the  waU. 

Trutn^t  sounds  a  parley.    Enter,  on  the  walls, 
the  General  oftfie  French  Fortes,  andotfiers. 
English  John  Talbot,  captains,  calls  you  forth. 
Servant  m  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England  ; 
And  thus  he  would, — Open  your  city  gates ; 
Be  humble  to  us  ;  call  my  sovereign  yours. 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects ; 
And  I  "11  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power : 
But,  if  you  frown  upon  thisproflfer'd  peace. 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  famine,  quartering  steel,  and  climbing  fire ; 
Wlio,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air^bra-ving  towers, 
Ifyou  forsake  the  oner  of  our  love. 
Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death. 
Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge  I 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
On  us  thou  canst  not  enter,  but  by  death : 
For,  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortified, 
And  strong  enough  to  issue  out  and  fight : 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dauphin,  well  appomted. 
Stands  with  the  snares  of  war  to  tangle  thee : 
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[Act  ir. 


Tal.  FIv,  to  revengfe  my  death,  if  I  be  slaio. 

?'0kH,  He  that  flies  so,  wiJl  ne'er  return  aeain. 
al.  If  we  both  stay  we  both  are  sure  to  die. 
yohn.  Then  let  me  stay ;  and,  father,  do  you  fly : 
Vour  loss  is  ereat,  so  your  regard  should  be ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  boast : 
In  yours  they  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  lost. 
Flight  cannot  stain  the  honour  you  have  won; 
But  mine  it  wUl,  that  no  exploit  have  done: 
You  fled  for  vantage,  every  one  will  swear ; 
But,  if  I  bow,  the/ll  say  it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  stay, 
If  the  first  hour  I  shrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 
Rather  than  life  prescrv  d  with  infamy. 
Tat.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb) 
yohn.  Ay,  rather  than  I  '11  shame  my  mother's 
womb. 


■^ 


Tal.  Upon  my  blessing  I  command  thee  go. 

?'ohn.  To  fight  1  wQl,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 
al.  Part  ofthy  father  may  be  saved  in  thee. 


yphn.  No  part  of  him  but  will  be  shame  in  me. 
I  Tal.  Thou  never  hadst  renown,  nor  canst  not  lose 
it  [abuse  it  ? 

yphn.  Yes,  your  renowned  name:   Sliall  flight 

Tal.  Thy  father's  charge  shall  clear  thee  from  that 
stain. 

yokn.  You  cannot  witness  for  me,  being  slain. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

Tal.  And  leave  my  followers  here,  to  fight  and  die  ? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  such  shame. 

'7ohn.  And  shall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  such  blame? 
No  more  can  I  be  sever'd  from  your  side, 
Than  can  yourself  :■•**•— 'r1firr«-iin  divide : 
Stay,  go,  do  what  j  ,li,  ;li-.  I '-ce  do  I ; 

For  Uve  I  will  not  «  .  j  laLEji.jf  iSiti. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  r  iki:  tny  Jcavc  of  thee,  fair  son. 
Bom  to  eclipse  thy  in-:  thi.i  .■■,^r^■;^^oon. 
'-ome,  side  oy  side  tof^cThci'  li'.'.T  ind  die; 
And  soul  with  soul  frocn  l-ram^ft  t^)  heaven  fly.  \Exe, 

Scene  V\.—A  Field  iff  Battle. 

AOtrum:   Excursions,  wherein  Talbot's  Son  is 

hemmed  about,  and  Talbot  rescues  him. 

Tal.  Saint  George  and  victory  1    fight,  soldiers, 
fight: 
The  regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  left  us  to  the  rage  of  France  his  sword. 
Where    is    John    Talbot  f— pause,  and  take  thy 

breath ; 
I  nive  thee  life,  and  rescued  thee  from  death. 
^ohn.  O  twice  my  father  I  twice  am  I  thy  son 
'fhe  life  thou  gav'st  me  first  was  lost  and  done ; 
Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  fate. 
To  my  determin'd  time  thou  gav'st  new  date. 

Tal.  When  from  the  Dauphin's  crest  thy  sword 
struck  fire, 
It  warm'd  thv  father's  heart  with  proud  desire 
Of  bold-fac'd  victory.    Then  leaden  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  spleen  and  warlike  rage. 
Beat  down  Alencon,  Orleans,  Burgundy, 
And  from  the  pnde  of  Gallia  rescued  thee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans— that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy ;  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  first  fight— I  soon  encountered ; 
And,  mterchanging  blows,  I  quickly  shed 
Some  of  his  bastard  blood ;  and,  in  disgrace. 
Bespoke  him  thus :  '  Contaminated,  base, 
And  misbegotten  blood  I  spill  of  thme, 
Mean  and  right  poor ;  for  that  pure  blood  of  mine. 
Which  thou  didst  force  from  Talbot,  my  brave 
Here,  purposing  the  Bastard  to  destroy,     (ooy  : ' 
Came  m  strong  rescue.    Speak,  thy  father's  care 
Art  thou  not  weary,  John  t  How  didst  thou  fare  ! 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  bo^,  and  fly, 
Now  thou  art  seal'd  the  son  of  chivalry  f 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead ; 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead. 
O,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot. 
To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  small  boat. 
If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmen's  rage, 
To-morrow  I  shall  die  with  mickle  age : 
By  me  they  nothing  gain  an  if  I  stay, 
^is  bat  the  short'mng  of  my  life  one  day : 


In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  household's  name. 
My  deaths   revenge,  thy  youth,   and   England's 
Au  these,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  thy  stay ;  [fame : 
All  these  are  sav'd  if  thou  wilt  fly  away.       [smart ; 

~#A«.  The  sword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  me 
lese  words  of  yours  draw  life-blood  from   my 
heart ; 

On  that  advanti^e,  bought  with  such  a  shame, 
(To  save  a  paltry  life,  and  slay  bright  fame,) 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  fly. 
The  coward  horse  that  bears  me  fall  and  die : 
And  like  me  to  the  peasant  bo3rs  of  France ; 
To  be  shame's  scorn  and  subject  of  mischance. 
Surely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won, 
An  if^I  fly  I  am  not  Talbot's  son : 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot ; 
If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot 

Tal.  Then  follow  thou  thy  desperate  sire  of  Crete, 
Thou  Icarus ;  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet : 
If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  side ; 
And,  commendable  prov'd,  let 's  die  in  pride.  [Exe. 

Scene  Wll.— Another  Part  of  the  sam€. 
Alarutn:  Excursions.    £«/«•  Talbot,  wounded, 

supported  by  a  Servant. 
Tal.  Where  is  my  other  life  T— mine  own  is  gone  ;— 
O,  v»«*ri-  V  vr.v.11'7  T^iKfjtT  where  is  valiant  John? 
Triviii,iu.;,i  .],.  .  ftr'd  with  captivity, 

Yov  ■•.'  TriiUL^t  i  vuj^.mr  makes  me  smile  at  thee. 
WhL  i  \'.tt  ]jerceiFd  iii&  i^hrink,  and  on  my  knee, 
Hia  I  *■(■..  Jy  a*ord  he  bra.idish'd  over  me, 
Ani.l,  liUrt  a  hi3tii|Ty  lion,,  did  commence 
Ro'^^K  deeds  ofrLsur  itvd  stem  impatience; 
But  wlnjii  my  inu'ry  (fuardant  stood  alone, 
TeiiU'rinp  uiy  niin,  and  assail'd  of  none, 
Diizy-tv  d  furv.  ;u]d  j^^rcat  rage  of  heart, 
Suciierdj-  iruidc  i— ;i  li^m  my  side  to  start 
Into  the  dust'ring  battle  of  the  French : 
And  in  that  sea  m.  blood  my  boy  did  drench 
His  over  mounting  spirit :  and  there  died 
My  Icarus,  my  blossom,  m  his  pride. 
Enter  Soldiers,  bearing  the  body  ofltAm  Talbot 
Si^\  0  :  j    i_  ■:  '■■:■' ;  I_,  ■■':---  yijur  5Dn  libDme! 
TiiL  TLou  ii]jti<:  death*  wliiuh  Eaiijjli'it  M.%  heri;  to 
Anon,  from  t]]y  tltsultin^  tyraniiy,  [scom^ 

CcKuplcd  III  boiid:^  of  pcq>ctuitr+ 
Two  TalboEs^  winced  throuuh  iKr  lither  Bky^ 
In  thy  deaplEc  HhaFt  icapc  niDrtaHcy. 
O  thou  whose  wounds  become  hard-favOur'd  deaths 
Speak  to  [hy  father,  enc  thou  yield  thy  brcith  i 
Brave  death  by  spealcin^,  whether  he  ^ill  ur  no ; 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchmnju  and  tliy  foe, 
Pci'sr  h<)y  t  hesmileSr  methlnk^;  iis  who  bEiduU  siyi 
Hul'E  rle^thbeen  French,  thendcatli  hitd  cUcft  lo-dAy, 
C^tne,  cnii]e,  and  lay  him  in  hij  father's  aims^ 
M;^  ^pjrit  can  no  longer  hear  iheEq  Inarms. 
So!rii«ra,  adieu  i  I  h.'ivc  what  1  wnu Lcl  hiivi^, 
N^iw  iiiv  n\X  'Afwxs,  are  v.-j.jiif   \.-a\u\  '\^W:h.A'■i  lt.t^  t'- 

\pies. 
Alarums,    Exeunt  Soldiers  and  Servant  leaving 
the  two   bodies.    Enter  Charles,  Alenqon,  Bur- 
gundy, Bastard,  La  Pucelle.  and  Forces. 
Char.  Had  York  and  Somerset  brought  rescue  in. 
We  should  have  found  a  bloody  day  o?  this,  [wood. 
Bast.  How  the  young  whelp  of  Talbot's,  racing 
Did  flesh  his  puny  sword  in  Frenchmen's  blood! 
Puc.  Once  I  encounter'd  him,  and  thus  I  said, 
'  Thou  maiden  youth,  be  vanquish'd  by  a  maid : ' 
But,  with  a  proud,  majestical  nigh  scom. 
He  answer'd  thus :  Young  Talbot  was  not  Dom 
To  be  the  pillage  of  a  giglot  wench : ' 
So,  rushing  in  Uie  bowels  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight 
Bur.    Doubtless  ne  would  have  made  a  noble 
See,  where  he  lies  inhersed  m  the  arms       [knight : 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurser  of  his  harms,  [asunder ; 
Bast.    Hew  them    to  pieces,    hack   their  bones 
Whose  life  was  England  s  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 
Char.  O,  no ;  forbear :  for  that  which  we  have  fled 
During  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy,  attended:  »  French 

Herald  preceding. 

Luty,  Herald,  conduct  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent ; 
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To  know  who  hath  obtaln'd  the  glory  of  the  day. 
CJtar.  On  what  submisdve  message  art  thou  sent? 
/.MTV.  Submission,  Dauphin?  tis  a  mere  French 
We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  It  means,  [word ; 
1  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  ta'en. 
And  to  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 
Char,  For  prisoners  ask'st  thou?  hell  our  prison  is. 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  seek'st. 
Lucy.  But  where  's  the  great  Alcides  of  the  field, 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsbury? 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  in  arms. 
Great  earl  of  Washford,  Waterford,  and  Valence ; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchinfield. 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmere.  lord  Verdun  of  Alton. 
Lord  Cromwell  of  Wingfield,  lord  Fumiral  of  Shcf> 
The  thrice-victorious  lord  of  Falconbridge ;  [field. 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  Geora^e, 
Worthy  Saint  Michael,  and  the  Golden  Fleece ; 
Great  mareshal  to  Henry  the  sixth, 
Of  all  his  wars  within  the  realm  of  France  ? 

Puc  Here  is  a  silly  stately  style  indeed ! 
The  Turk,  that  two-and  fifty  kingdoms  hath. 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  tnis. 
Him,  that  thou  magnifiest  with  all  these  titles. 
Stinking,  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

iMcy.   Is  Talbot  slam?   the  Frenchmen's  only 

scourge, 
Your  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemesis  ? 
O,  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tum'd. 
That  I.  in  rage,  might  shoot  them  at  your  faces  1 
O,  that  I  could  but  call  these  dead  to  life ! 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  France : 
Were  but  his  picture  left  among  you  here. 
It  would  amaze  the  proudest  of  you  alL 
Give  me  their  bodies  ;  that  I  may  bear  them  hence. 
And  give  them  burial  as  beseems  their  worth. 

Pmc.  I  think  this  upsUrt  is  old  Talbot's  ghost 
He  speaks  with  such  a  proud  commanding  spirit, 
For  God's  sake  let  him  have  'em :  to  keep  them 
They  would  but  stink  and  putrefy  the  air.       [here. 

Char.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence. 

Luty.  I  '11  bear  them  hence : 

But  /rom  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
A  phoenix  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 

Cfiar.  So  we  be  rid  of  them  do  with  'em  what  thou 
And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conquering  vein ;  Twite. 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talboc^s  slain.     [Ext. 

ACT  V. 

SCRNB  I.— London.    A  Room  in  tko  Palace. 

Enier  King  Henry,  Gloster.  and  Exeter. 

AT.  Hen,  Have  you  peras'd  the  letters  from  the 
The  emperor,  and  the  eari  of  Armagnac  ?     [pope, 

Gio.  I  have,  my  lord ;  and  their  intent  is  this,— 
They  humMy  sue  unto  your  excellence, 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

AT.  Hen.  How  doth  your  grace  affect  their  motion? 

Glo.  WeU.  my  good  lord:  and  as  the  only  means 
To  stop  effusion  of  our  Christian  blood. 
And  'stablish  quietness  on  every  side. 

AT.  Hen.  Ay,  marry,  uncle ;  for  I  always  thought 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural. 
That  such  immanity  and  bloody  strife 
Should  reign  among  professors  of  one  faith. 

Glo.  Beside,  my  lord, — the  sooner  to  effiect. 
And  surer  bind,  this  knot  of  amity,— 
The  earl  of  Armagnac— near  knit  to  Charles, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France,— 
ProflTers  his  only  daughter  to  your  grace 
In  marriage,  with  a  large  and  sumptuous  dowry. 

AT.  Hen.  Marriage,  uncle  I  alas!  my  years  are 
And  fitter  is  my  stuay  and  my  books  [young 

Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet.  call  the  ambassadors ;  ana,  as  you  please, 
So  let  them  have  their  answers  every  one : 
I  shall  be  well  content  with  any  choice 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  country's  weal. 

Enter  a  Legate,  attd  ttvo  Ambassadors,  -with 
Winchester,  in  a  Cardinal's  habit. 
Exe.  What  I  is  my  tord  of  Winchester  histall'd, 
And  call'd  unto  a  cardinal's  degree  ? 
Then,  I  perccfrc  thnt  -n-?!!  br  rcrifie'l^ 
Henij  ^  fifth  di4  »oiii«t]Tnfl  proph  wy,— 


If  once  he  come  to  be  a  cardinal. 
He  11  make  his  cap  co-equal  with  the  crown.' 

K.  Hen.  My  lortb  ambassadors,  your  several  suits 
Have  been  consider'd  and  debated  on. 
Your  purpose  is  both  good  and  reasonable : 
And.  therefore,  are  we  certainly  resolv'd 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace ; 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  presently  to  France. 

Glo.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  your  master,— 
I  have  inform'd  his  highness  so  at  large. 
As— liking  of  the  ladys  virtuous  gifts. 
Her  beauty,  and  the  value  ol  her  dower,— 
He  doth  intend  she  sliall  be  England's  (lueen. 

K.  Hen.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  contract, 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  [to  tho  Amb.]  pledge  of  my  af. 

fection. 
And  so.  my  lord  protector,  see  them  guarded, 
And  saiely  brought  to  Dover ;  where,  inshipp  d. 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea. 

[Exeunt  King  Henry  and  Train;  Gloster. 
Exeter,  aiuc  Ambassadors. 

fVin.  Stay,  my  lord  legate ;  you  shall  first  receive 
The  sum  or  money,  which  I  promised 
Should  be  deliver  d  tq  his  holiness 
For  clothing  me  in  these  grave  ornaments. 

Leg.  I  wilTattend  upon  your  lordship's  leisure. 

Irtn,  Now,  Wmchester  will  not  submit,  I  trow. 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudest  peer. 
Humphrey  of  Gloster,  thou  shalt  well  perceive. 
That,  neither  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 
The  bishop  will  be  overborne  by  thee : 
1 11  either  make  thee  stoop  and  bend  thy  knee. 
Or  sack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.  [Exeunt. 

SCBNB  II.— France.    Plai$u  in  Ai^ou. 

Enter  Charles,  Burgundy,  Alenqon,  La  Pucelle, 
and  Forces,  marching: 

Char.  These  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our 

drooping  spirits : 
"T  is  said  the  stout  Parisians  do  revolt,' 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French.   [France, 

Aten.  Then  march  to  Paris,  royal  Charles  of 
And  keep  not  back  your  powers  Ui  dalliance. 

Puc  Peace  be  amongst  them  if  they  turn  to  us ; 
Else,  ruin  combat  with  their  palaces  I 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Success  unto  our  valiant  general. 
And  happiness  to  his  accomplices  I  [speak. 

Char.  What  tidings  send  our  scouts?  I  prithee. 

Mess.  The  English  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parties,  is  now  conjoin'd  in  one ; 
And  means  to  give  you  battle  presently. 

Char.  Somewhat  too  sudden,  sirs,  the  warning  is ; 
But  we  win  presently  provide  for  them. 

Bur.  I  trust  the  ghost  of  Talbot  is  not  there ; 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear. 

Puc.  Of  all  base  passions,  fear  is  most  accurs'd  :— 
Command  the  conquest,  Charles,  it  shall  be  thine ; 
Let  Hennr  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Char.  Then  on,  my  lords;  and  France  be  for* 
tunatel  [Exeunt. 

SCBHH  III.— The  same.    B^/bre  Angfen. 
A tarums:  Excursions.    Enter 'La.  TnccWc. 
Puc.  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen  fly. 
Now  help,  ye  charming  spells,  and  periapts ; 
And  ye  choice  spirits  that  admonish  me. 
And  give  me  signs  of  future  accidents  1   [Thunder. 
You  speedy  helpers,  that  are  substitutes 
Under  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north. 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprise  I 

Enter  Fiends. 
This  speedy  and  quick  appearance  argues  proof 
Of  your  accustom  d  diligence  to  me. 
Now,  ye  familiar  spirits,  that  arc  cull'd 
Out  or  the  powerful  legions  under  earth. 
Help  me  this  once,  that  France  may  get  the  field. 

[They  -walk  about  and  speak  not. 
O.  hold  me  not  with  silence  over-long  1 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  niy  blood, 
1 11  lop  a  member  off,  and  give  it  you. 
In  earnest  of  a  further  benefit ; 
So  ynu  do  r^ndeficf  nd  ?•>  h*lp  me  now.— 
I  K I  hty  ha  »^  th^ir  h&utt 
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No  hope  to  have  redress?— My  body  shall 
Pay  recompense,  if  you  wiUgrant  my  suit. 

[  They  shake  their  heads. 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood-sacrifice. 
Entreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance? ^.« 
Then  take  my  soul ;  my  body,  soul,  and  all. 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foiL 

{They  depart. 
See  I  they  forsake  me.    Now  the  time  is  come 
That  France  must  vail  her  lofty-plimied  crest. 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 
My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak. 
And  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  buckle  with : 
Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopeth  to  the  dust.  {Exit. 
Alarums.    Enter  French  and  English,  Jlp'htiftr. 


And  try  if  tfujy  tan  ipEn  your  liberty. 
A  goodly  prise,  fit  for  the  devtl's  j^raeel 


And  try  if  tfujy  tan  ipEn  your  liberty. 
A  goodly  prise,  fit  for  the  de vll's  gra;. . . 
Se«,  how  the  ngly  witch  doth  betid  her  brows, 


As  if,  wtth  Circe,  sIie  irauld  change  my  shape. 
Ptf^c.  Cbane'd  to  a  rforeer  s^apcthou  tama  nut  be. 
Y&r^.  Oj  Charka  the  Dauph  in  is  a  proper  man ; 
No  shape  but  hLi  c:m  ple^sii  yoav  daiaEy  cyt. 
Ptic.  A  plaruirtg  iiiiscti:cr  lighl  on  Chartcii.  and 
And  may  yc  both  bo  suddctity  fiurpris'd  [tliee! 

By  bloody  hands,  in  aUccpinjf  ort  your  beds  [ 
Kpfjfe.  P'c]],  banninfj  hapl  cnchaiitrcsii,    hol.1  thy 

tongue. 
Puc.  I  prithee,  give  me  leaye  to  curse  a  while. 
York.  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  comest  to  the 
stake.  {Exeunt. 

Alarums.    Enter  Suffolk,  leadinz  in  Lady 
Margaret. 
Suf.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  prisoner. 

{Gaxes  on  her. 

0  fairest  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly ; 

For  I  will  touch  thee  but  widi  reverent  hands. 

1  kiss  these  fingers  [kissing  her  hand]  for  eternal 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  side.  [peace, 
Who  art  thou  ?  say,  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Mar.  Margaret  my  name,  and  daughter  to  a  king, 
The  king  of  Naples ;  whosoe'er  thou  art. 

Su/.  An  earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  ain  1  call'd. 
Be  not  offended,  nature's  miracle, 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me ; 
So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  save, 
Keeping^  them  prisoner  underneath  her  wings. 
Yet  if  this  servile  usage  once  offend. 
Go,  and  be  free  again,  as  Suffolk's  friend. 

{She  turf  IS  away  as  going. 
O,  stay !— I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pass ; 
My  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  says— no. 
As  plays  the  sun  upon  the  glassy  streams, 
Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beam. 
So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  speak : 
1 11  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind. 
Fie,  De  la  Poole  I  disable  not  thyself; 
Hast  not  a  tongue?  is  she  not  here  thy  prisoner? 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  sight  ? 
Ay ;  beauty's  princely  majesty  is  such, 
Confounds  the  tongue,  and  makes  the  senses  rough. 

Mar.  Say,  earl  of  Suffolk,  if  thy  name  be  so, 
What  ransom  must  I  pay  before  I  pass  \ 
For  I  perceive  I  am  tny  prisoner. 

Stif.  How  canst  thou  tell,  she  will  deny  thy  suit, 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  love?  {Aside. 

Mar.  Why  speak'st  thou  not?  what  ransom  must 
I  pay? 

Suf.  She  's  beautiful ;  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd : 
She  is  a  woman ;  therefore  to  be  won.  {Aside, 

Mar.  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ransom,  yea,  or  no? 

Suf.  Fond  man  I  remember  that  thou  hast  a  wife ; 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour?  {Aside. 

Mar.  I  were  best  to  leave  him,  for  he  will  not  hear. 

Sttf.  Tliere  all  is  marr'd ;  there  lies  a  cooling  card. 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random ;  sure,  the  man  is  mad. 

Stif.  And  yet  a  dispensation  may  be  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  you  would  answer  me. 

Suf.  1 11  win  this  lady  Margaret.    For  whom? 
Why,  for  my  king:  Tush  1  that 's  a  wooden  thin;. 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wmmI  <  it  is  some  carpenter. 


Sitf.  Yet  so  my  fancy  may  be  satisfied. 
And  peace  established  between  these  realms. 
But  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too : 
For  though  her  father  be  the  king  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Aniou  and  Maine,  yet  is  ne  poor, 
And  our  nobility  will  scorn  the  match.  {Aside. 

Mar.  Hear  ye,  captain?    Are  you  not  at  leisure? 

Suf.  It  shall  be  so,  disdain  they  ne'er  so  much : 
Henry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yidd. 
Madam,  I  have  a  secret  to  reveal.  [knight. 

Mar.  What  though  I  be  enthrall'd?  he  seems  a, 
And  will  not  any  way  dishonour  me.  {Aside. 

Suf.  Lady,  vouchsafe  to  listen  what  I  say. 

Mar.  Perhaps  I  shall  be  rescued  by  die  French; 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtesy.       {Aside. 

Suf.  Sweet  madam,  give  me  hearing  in  a  cause — 

Mar.  Tushl  women  nave  been  captivate  ere  now. 
{Aside. 

Suf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  so? 

Mar.  I  cry  you  mercy,  t  is  bvtguidtor  quo. 

Suf.  Say,  gentle  princess,  would  you  not  suppose 
Your  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  queen? 

Mar.  To  be  a  gueen  in  bondage  is  more  vile 
Than  is  a  slave  in  base  servility  ( 
For  princes  should  be  free. 

Suf.  And  so  shall  you. 

If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  free. 

Mar.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unto  me? 

Suf.  I  '11  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry's  queen ; 
To  put  a  golden  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 
Ana  set  a  precious  crown  upon  thy  head, 
If  thou  wilt  condescend  to  be  my—      Mar.  Whatl 

Suf  His  love. 

Mar.  I  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wife. 

Suf  No,  gentle  madam ;  I  unworthy  am 
To  woo  so  fair  a  dame  to  be  his  wife. 
And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myself. 
How  say  you,  madam ;  are  you  so  content? 

Mar.  An  if  my  father  please,  I  am  content. 

Suf  Then  call  our  captains,  and  our  colours,  forth : 
And,  madam,  at  your  father's  castle  walls 
We  11  crave  a  parley,  to  confer  with  him. 

[  Troops  coime  forward. 
A  Parley  sounded,    knter  Reignier,  on  the  -walls. 

Suf.  See,  Reignier,  see,  thy  daughter  prisoner. 

Reig.  To  whom?  Snf.  To  me. 

Reig.  Suffolk,  what  remedy! 

I  am  a  soldier;  and  unapt  to  weep. 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune's  fickleness. 

Suf  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord  i 
Consent,  (and  for  thy  honour,  give  consent,) 
Thy  daughter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king ; 
Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto } 
And  this  her  easy-held  imprisonment; 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liberty. 

Reig.  Speaks  Suffolk  as  he  thinks  ? 

Suf.  Fair  Margaret  knows 

That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,  or  feign. 

Reig.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  I  descend. 
To  give  thee  answer  of  thy  just  demand. 

{E^/rom  the  avails. 

Suf,  Apd  here  J  will  expect  thy  coming. 

Trumpets  sounded.    Enter  Reignier,  belcw. 

Reig.  Welcome,  brave  earl,  into  our  territories  ; 


Command  in  Anjou  what  your  honour  pleases. 
Suf.  Thanks,  Reignier,  happy  for  so  sv      ' 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king ; 


f  for  so  sweet  a  child 


What  answer  makes  your  grace  unto  my  suit? 

Reig.  Since  thou  dost  deign  to  woo  her  little  worth. 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  lord ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  county  Maine,  and  Anjou, 
Free  from  oppression,  or  the  stroke  of  war. 
My  daughter  shall  be  HeniVs,  if  he  please, 

Suf.  That  is  her  ransom,  I  deliver  her ; 
And  those  two  counties,  I  will  undertake, 


Your  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 
"  ■      '^^        •     '"•   royal  name, 

Give  thee' her  hand,  ^r  sign  of  phghted  faith. 


Reig.  And  I  again,  in  Henry's 
As  deputy^  unto  tliat  gracious  kini 


Suf.  Reignier  of  France,  I  give  thee  kingly  thanks. 
Because  this  is  in  traffic  of  a  king : 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  case.  {AsihU. 

1 11  over  then  to  England  with  this  hews, 
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And  make  this  marriage  to  be  solemniz'd  ; 

So,  farewell,  Rei^fnier !  set  this  diamond  safe 

In  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes.  •   ■• 

Reig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Christian  prince,  king;  Henry,  were  he  here. 
)  Mar.  Farewell,  my  lord  1  Good  wishes,  praise,  and 

prayers, 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  hare  of  Marjfaret.  {Going. 

Suf.  Fareji^ell,  sweet  madam  I  But  hark  you,  Mar- 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king?       [garet, 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgin,  and  his  servant,  say  to  him. 

Suff  Words  sweetly  plac'd,  and  modestly  directed. 
But,  madam,  I  must  trouble  you  again, — 
No  loving  token  to  his  majesty  ! 

Mar.  Yes,  my  good  lord ;  a  pure  unspotted  heart. 
Never  yet  taint  >vith  love,  I  send  the  king. 

Suf.  And  this  withal.  \Kissei  her. 

Mar.  That  for  thyself;  I  wffl  not  so  presume. 
To  send  such  peevish  tokens  to  a  king. 

[Exeunt  Rcignier  and  Margaret. 

Suf.  O,  wert  thou  for  myself !— But,  Suffolk,  stay; 
Thou  may'st  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth  ; 
There  Minotaurs,  and  ugly  treasons,  lurk. 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wond'rous  praise  : 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  surmount; 
And  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art ; 
Repeat  their  semblance  often  on  the  seas. 
That,  when  thou  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet, 
Thou  may'st  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder. 

[liXii, 

SCENB  IV.— Caw/  fifthe  Duke  ^York,  in  Anjou. 
Enter  Yox\i,  Warwick,  andotJurs. 

York.  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  condemn'd  to 
bum. 
Enter  La  Pucelle,  guarded,  and  a  Shepherd. 

Sfiep.  Ah,  Joan !  this  kills  thy  father's  heart  out- 
Have  I  sought  every  country  far  and  near,     [right  I 
And,  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  out. 
Must  I  behold  thy  timeless  cruel  death  T 
Ah,  Joan,  sweet  daughter  Joan,  I  '11  die  with  thee  I 

Puc.  Decrepit  miser  I  base  ignoble  wretch  I 
I  am  descended  of  a  gentler  blood  ; 
Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 

Shef.  Out,  out  1— My  lords,  an  please  you,  't  is  not 
I  did  beget  her  all  the  parish  knows :  [so  r 

Her  motiier  liveth  yet,  can  testi^ 
She  was  the  first  fruit  of  my  bachelorship. 

War.  Graceless  I  will  thou  deny  thv  parentage  I 

York.  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  life  hath  been 
Wicked  and  vile ;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Shep.  Fie,  Joan ;  that  thou  wilt  be  so  obstacle  1 
God  knows  thou  art  a  collop  of  my  flesh  ; 
And  for  thy  sake  liave  1  shed  many  a  tear ; 
Deny  me  not,  I  prithee,  gentle  Joan. 

Puc.  Peasant,  avaunt  1  —  You  hare  subom'd  this 
Of  purpose  to  obscure  my  noble  birth.  [man, 

Shep.  "V  is  true,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  priest, 
The  mom  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  mother. 
Kneel  down  and  take  mv  blessing,  good  my  girL 
Wilt  thou  not  stoop  !    Now  cursed  be  the  time 
Of  thy  nativity  I  1  would,  the  milk  [breast. 

Thy  mother  gave  thee,  when  thou  suck'dst  her 
Had  been  a  little  ratsbane  for  thy  sake  I 
Or  else,  when  thou  didst  keep  my  lambs  a*(ield, 
I  wish  some  ravenotis  wolf  had  eaten  thee  I 
Dost  thou  deny  thy  father,  cursed  drab  » ' 
O,  bum  her,  burn  her  ;  hanging  is  too  good.  {Exit. 

York.  Take  her  away ;  for  she  hath  hv'd  too  long. 
To  fill  the  worid  with  vicious  qualities,  i 

Pue.  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  hare  con- 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain,       [delnn'd : 
But  issued  from  the  progeny  of  kings ; 
Virtuous,  and  holy ;  chosen  from  abore 
By  inspiration  of  celestial  gi^ce. 
To  work  exceeding  mirac^s  on  earth. 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wickad  spirits : 
But  you,— that  are  polluted  with  your  lusts, 
Stain'd  with  the  guiltless  blood  of  innocents. 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thousand  vices,— 
Because  you  want  the  grace  that  others  have^ 
You  judge  it  straight  a  thing  impossible 
To  compass  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
No,  misconceived  I  Joan  ofArc  hath  been 
A  virgin  from  her  tender  infancy, 


Chaste  and  immaculate  in  very  thonffht : 
Whose  maiden  blood,  thus  rigorousty  emis'd. 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 

York.  Ay,  ay ;— away  with  her  to  execution. 

War.  And  hark  ye,  sirs ;  because  she  is  a  ttiaid. 
Spare  for  no  fagots,  let  there  be  enow ; 
Place  barrels  of  pitch  upon  the  fatal  stake, 
That  so  her  torture  may  be  shortened. 

Puc.  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hearts  ? 
Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity  : 
That  warranteth  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege. 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homiciaes : 
Murder  not  then  the  fruit  within  my  womb. 
Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  death.         [child  ? 

York.  Now  heaven  forefendl  the  holy  maid  wiih 

War.  The  greatest  miracle  that  e'er  ye  wrought  : 
Is  all  your  strict  preciseness  come  to  this  ! 

York.  She  and  the  Dauphin  have  been  juggling : 
I  did  imagine  what  would  be  her  refuge. 

War.  Well,  go  to ;  we  will  have  no  bastards  live ; 
Especially  since  Charles  must  father  it. 

Puc.  You  are  deceiv'd  ;  my  child  is  none  of  his ; 
It  was  Alenqon  that  enjoy'd  my  love. 

York.  Alen^on  1  that  notorious  Machiavel  I 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thousand  lives. 

Puc.  O,  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you ; 
"T  was  neither  Charles  nor  yet  the  duke  I  nain'd. 
But  Reignier,  king  of  Naples,  that  prevail'd. 

IVar.  A  married  man  1  that 's  most  intolerable. 

York.  Why,  here  's  a  girl  1  I  think  she  knows  not 
There  were  so  many,  wliom  she  may  accuse,  [well. 

War.  It 's  sign  she  hath  been  liberal  and  free. 

York.  And,  yet,  forsooth,  she  is  a  virgin  pure. 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and  thee ; 
Use  no  entreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain.  [curse : 

Puc  Then  lead  me  hence  ;— with  whom  I  leave  my 
May  never  glorious  sun  reflex  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  make  abode  I 
But  darkness  and  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
Environ  you ;  till  mischief,  and  despair. 
Drive  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  hang  yourselves ! 
{Exit,  guaf<i€d. 

York.  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  consume  to  aslicb. 
Thou  foul  accursed  minister  of  hell  1 

Enter  Cardinal  Beaufort,  attended. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  your  excellence 
With  letters  ofcommission  from  the  king. 
For  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
Mov'd  with  remorse  of  these  outrageous  broils. 
Have  earnestly  implor'd  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  aspiring  French  ; 
And  here  at  hand  the  Dauphin,  and  his  train, 
Approacheth  to  confer  about  some  matter. 

York.  Is  all  our  travail  turn'd  to  this  effec^ 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  aeers,  ' 

So  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  soldiers. 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown, 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit, 
Shall  we  at  last  conclude  elTeniinate  peace  I 
Have  we  not  lost  most  part  of  all  the  towns. 
By  treason,  falsehood,  and  by  treachery. 
Our  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ! 
O,  Warwick,  Warwick  1  I  foresee  with  grief 
The  utter  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France 

War.  Be  patient,  York  :  if  we  conclude  a  peace. 
It  shall  be  with  such  strict  and  severe  covenants 
As  little  shall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 
Enter  Charles,  attended;  Alen^on,  Bastard, 
Reignier,  and  others. 

Char.  Since,  lords  of  England,  it  is  thus  agreed 
That  peaceful  truoe  shall  be  proclaim'd  in  France, 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  yourselves 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  must  be. 

York.  Speak,  Winchester;  for  boiling  clioler  chokes 
The  hollow  passage  of  my  prison'd  vok:e, 
By  sight  of  these  our  baleful  enemies. 

Win.  Charles,  and  the  rest,  it  is  enacted  thus  : 
That,  in  regard  king  Henry  gives  consent. 
Of  mere  compassion  and  of  lenity, 
To  easeyour  country  of  distressful  war. 
And  sufler  you  to  breathe  in  fmitful  peace, 
You  shall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  crown : 
And,  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  hun  tribute,  and  submit  thyself! 
Thou  Shalt  be  plac  d  as  viceroy  tmder  nlm, 
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And  still  enjov  thy  refifal  dignity. 

AUn.  Must  he  be  then  as  shadow  of  himself  t 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  coronet ; 
And  yet,  in  substance  and  authority, 
Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  t 
This  proffer  is  absurd  ana  reasonless. 

Char.  'T  is  known  already  that  I  am  possess'd 
With  more  than  half  the  Gallian  territories, 
And  therein  reverenc'd  for  their  lawful  king : 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  rest  unvanquish'd. 
Detract  so  much  from  that  prerogative. 
As  to  be  call'd  but  viceroy  of  the  wholel 
No,  lord  ambassador ;  1 11  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have,  thian,  coveting  for  more, 
Be  cast  from  possibility  of  alL  [meai_ 

York.    Insulting  Charles!   hast  thou  by  secret 
Used  intercession  to  obtain  a  league  ; 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromise, 
.  Stand'st  thou  aloof  upon  comparison  t 
Hither  accept  the  title  thou  usurp'st, 
Of  benefit  proceeding  from  our  king. 
And  not  or  any  challenge  of  desert. 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wars. 

Reig.  My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obstinacy 
To  cavil  in  the  course  of  this  contract : 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one, 
We  shall  not  find  like  opportunity. 

Alett.  To  say  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy, 
To  save  your  subjects  from  such  massacre. 
And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  seen 
By  our  proceeding  in  hostility : 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  truce. 
Although  you  break  it  when  your  pleasure  serves. 

\Aside,  to  Charles. 
*  War.  How  say'st  thou.  Chariest  shall  our  con- 

Char.  It  shall :  [dition  stand  t 

Only  reserv'd,  you  claim  no  interest 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrison. 

York.  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  majesty  ; 
As  thou  art  knight,  never  to  disobey, 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  England, 
Thou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  England.— 

[Charles,  and  the  rest,  give  tokens  o/feaity. 
So,  now  dismiss  your  army  when  ye  please  ; 
Hane  up  your  ensigns,  let  your  drums  be  still. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.       [Exeunt. 
SCBNB  v.— London.    A  Room  m  thePaieice. 

Enter  King  Henry,  in  eon/irence  -with  Suffolk ; 
Gloster  and  Exeter  foUtrwing. 

K.  Hen.  Your  wond'rous  rare  description,  noble 
Of  beauteous  Margaret  hath  astonish'd  me :   [earl. 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  heart : 
And  Uk%as  rigour  of  tempestuous  gusts 
Provokes  the  migh^st  hulk  against  the  tide, 
So  am  I  driven,  by  oreath  of  her  renown, 
Either  to  suffer  shipwrack,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 
Stif.  Tush  I  my  good  lord  I  this  superficial  tale 
Is  but  a  preface  of  her  worthy  praise  : 
The  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame 
(Had  I  sumcient  skill  to  utter  them) 
Would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  lines, 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 
And,  which  is  more,  she  is  not  so  divine. 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  all  delights. 
But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command  ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  intents, 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 
K.  Hen.  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er  presume. 
Therefore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  queen. 

Glo.  So  should  I  give  consent  to  flatter  sin. 
You  know,\ny  lorcLyour  highness  is  betroth'd 
Unto  another  lady  if  esteem  ; 
How  sha^I  we  then  dispense  with  that  contract 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach! 
Sitf,  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawful  oaths ;    . 


Or  one  that  at  a  triumph  having  vow'd 
To  try  his  strength,  forsaketh  yet  the  lists 
By  reason  of  his  adversary's  odds: 
A  poor  earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds. 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Glo.  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than 

that! 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  eari, 
Althoiigh  in  glorious  titles  he  exceL 

Sh/.  Yes,  my  lord,  her  father  is  a  king, 
The  king  of  Naples  and  Jerusalem ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France 
As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace, 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Glo.  And  so  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do. 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles,     [dower, 

Exe.  Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  a  liberal 
Where  Reignier  sooner  will  receive  than  give. 

Sitf.  A  dower,  my  lords!  disgrace  not  so  your  king. 
That  he  should  be  so  abject,  base,  and  poor. 
To  choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen. 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rich : 
So  worthless  peasants  bare^ain  for  their  wives. 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  uieep,  or  honie. 
Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship ; 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  ^ce  affects. 
Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  Ded : 
And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  most. 
It  most  of  all  these  reasons  bindeth  us. 
In  our  opinions  she  should  be  prefcrr'd. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced  but  a  hell. 
An  age  of  discord  and  continual  strife? 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  bliss. 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celesti^ peace. 
Whom  should  we  match  with  Henry,  being  a  king. 
But  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  to  a  kingT 
Her  peerless  feature,  Joined  with  her  birth. 
Approves  her  fit  for  none  but  for  a  king : 
Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit, 
(More  than  in  women  commonly  is  seen,) 
WiU  answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  king ; 
For  Henry,  son  imto  a  conqueror, 
Is  likely  to  beget  more  conquerors^ 
If  with  a  lady  of  so  high  resolve 
As  is  fair  Margaret  he  be  link'd  in  love. 
Then  vield.  my  lords:  and  here  conclude  witli  me. 
That  Margaret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  she. 

K.  Hen.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your  report. 
My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that 
My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  passion  of  inflaming  love, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  I  am  assur'd, 
I  feel  such  sharp  dissension  in  my  breast. 
Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take,  therefore,    shipping;    post,  my   lord,    to 
Agree  to  any  covenants ;  and  procure      [France ; 
That  lady  Margaret  do  vouchsafe  to  come 
To  cross  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 
King  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  queen : 
For  your  expenses  and  sufiicient  charge. 
Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 
Be  gone,  I  say :  for.  till  you  do  return, 
I  rest  perplexed  with  a  thousand  cares. 
And  you.  good  uncle,  banish  all  offence : 
If  you  do  censure  me  by  what  you  were. 
Not  what  you  are.  I  know  it  will  excuse 
This  sudden  execution  of  my  will. 
And  so  conduct  roe,  where,  from  company, 
I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  grief.  \Exit. 

GlO'  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  me.  both  at  first  and  last. 

[Exeunt  Gloster  and  Exeter. 

Su/.  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevail'd:  and  thus  he 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece ;     [goes. 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love. 
But  prosper  better  tha^  the  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king; 
But  I  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm.  \Ex, 
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King  Henry  vi. 
Humphrey,  DuJU  of  Gloster, 
his  uncle. 

Cardinal  Beaufort,  Bish^ 
of  Winchester,  great  unci*  to 
the  King. 

RICHARD  FLANTACENET.  Duke 

of^imtk. 
Edward  and  Richard,  his 

sons, 
DUKB    OF  iSOMBR-^ 

SET, 

DUKE  OF  SUFFOLK,     (^    the 
DUKB  OF  BUCKING-  .    King's 

HAM,  f  party, 

LORD  CLIFFORD, 
Young     CLIFFORD, 

his  son, 
EARL  OF  SALISBURY,  )  ^ jjf 

Earl  of  Warwick,  J  }^^, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED, 

Lord  scales,  governor  t^fthe 

Tower. 
LORD  Say. 
Sir  H  U  MPHRBY  STAFFORD,  and 

his  Brother, 

Sir  John  Stanj-ey. 

A  Sea'Captain,  Master,  and 
Master's  Mate,  and  WALTBR 
WHITMORE. 

Ttuo  gentlanen,  prisoners  with 
SufiloUc 

A  Herald.    VAUX. 

Hume  and  Southwell,  ttuo 

priests. 
BOLINGBROKB,  a  conjurer;  and 

a  spirit  raised  by  hitn. 
Thomas  Horner,  an  armour. 

er;  and  PETER,  his  man. 
CUrk  e/'Chatham. 
Mayor  of  Saint  Alban's.    SIMP- 

COX,  an  impostor. 


Two  Murderers, 

Jack  Cade,  a  rebel:  and 
George,  JOHN,  Dick  ;  smith. 

the  weaver;   MICHAEL.    &c. 
his  foilowers. 
Alexander  Idbn,  a  Keatish 
gentUmau. 

MARGARET,    Queen    to    Klnf 

Henry. 
ELEANOR,  Duchess  ^Gloster. 
MARGERY  JOURDAIN,  a  Witch, 
Wife  to  Simpcox. 

Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants  ; 
Petitioners,  AUermen,  a  Bea- 
die,  SheriSr,  and  Officers;  Citi' 
gens.  Prentices,  Falconers, 
Guards,  Soldiers,  Messengers^ 
ire. 


SCENE  I.— London.    A  Room  of  Stat*  *h  the 
Palace. 

Flourish  of  Trump^s:  then  hautboys.    Enter,  on 
one  side,  Kine  Henry,  Duke  of  Gloster,  Salis- 
bury, Warwick,  and  Cardinal  Beaufort;  on  the 
other.  Queen  Marnret,  Ud  in  by  Suifolk ;  York, 
Somerset,  Buckingham,  and  others  following. 
Suf.  As  by  your  hij^  imperial  majesty 
I  had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  France, 
As  procurator  to  your  excellence. 
To  marry  princess  Margaret  for  your  grace ; 
So,  in  the  famous  ancient  dty.  Tours,— 
In  presence  of  the  kings  of  France  and  Sicil 
The  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,  Bretaigne.  and 
Alen^n,  [bishops,— 

Seven  earls,  twelve  barons,  and  twenty  reverend 
I  have  perform'd  my  task,  and  was  espous'd : 
And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee. 
In  sight  of  England  and  her  kwdly  peers. 
Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  queen 
To  your  most  gracious  bands,  that  are  the  substance 
Of  that  great  shadow  I  did  represent ; 
The  happiest  gift  that  ever  marqueu  gave, 
The  fairest  queen  that  ever  king  recefv'd. 
AT.  Hen.  Suffolk,  arise.— Welcome,  queen  Mar- 
I  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love,  [fi^ret : 

Than  this  kind  kiss.— O  Lord,  that  lends  melife. 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulness  1 
For  thou  hast  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
A  world  of  earthly  blessings  to  my  soul. 
If  sympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts.  [lord, 

Q.  Mar.  Great  king  of  England,  and  my  gracious 
The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  nad. 
By  day,  by  night,— waking,  and  in  my  dreams,— 
In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads,— 
With  you  mine  alcfer-Uefest  sovereign. 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  salute  my  kii^ 
With  ruder  terms,  such  as  my  wit  affords. 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minister. 
AT.  Hen.  Her  sight  did  ravish ;  but  her  grace  in 
Her  words  v-clacl  with  wisdom's  majesty,  fspeecli, 
Makes  me  from  wondering  fall  to  weeping  joys ; 
Such  is  the  fuhiess  of  my  heart's  content. 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  love. 
Alt,  [ICneelingJ]    Long  live    queen    Nlargaret, 

England's  happiness  1 
Q.  Mar.  We  thank  yon  all.  [Flouris/t. 

Suf.  My  lord  protector,  so  it  please  your  grace 


Hettf  RTM  thf  articled  or  cfititncttd  p«aQe,{Ckulcx, 
Between  mj.r  KjrereJtfiL.  and  the  l-rciicll  killie 
For  eitfhtecti  Uiotithi  cvi]<tltid,eiJ  by  cudhD'L 

GIo.  [jveadi/.]  M Pik]>Fiiti it.  It  b^ aei^ed bet wre«a  the 
French  Id&u,  Ch.uJi^s,  Afi'l  WiUjuu  de  U  Faok« 
marqiichs  urSuHoD^.  amti^suidor  for  Heory  Wng  of 
Er^'Lind,  th^t  the  %iiil  H^Jiry  ^bJiUefiwitue  theliity 
Mii]-£-ar£t,  dauuLirer  unto  Reignlc  kiiyf  of  3f  aptei^ 
SicilLA,  and  JcruUtkui ;  ^ncj  crown  li«r  queen  of 
En'^^land,  ere  ths  tliirtieih  M  May  next  eit^umg.^ — 
IteiJi.^TliJt  the  duchy  "f  Anjtiu  and  Uitr  cnuoTy 
of  >i^luK  ?haEl  be  i<::Juik:iCtJ  3,ii4  deltvcri;d  to  th? 
king  her  fother  '— 

A*.  Hen.  Unde,  how  now  f  I 

Glo.  Pardon  me,  gradons  lord ; 

Some  sudden  qualm  hath  struck  me  at  the  heart. 
And  dimmed  mme  eyes ;  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

AT.  Hen.  Unde  of  Wmchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

Car.  '  Item,— It  is  further  agreed  between  them, 
that  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine  shall  be  re- 
leased and  delivered  over  to  the  king  her  father ; 
and  she  sent  over  of  the  king  of  England's  own 
proper  cost  and  charges,  without  having  any  dowry. 

A'.  Hen.  Thev  please  us  weU.— Lord  marquess, 

kneel  down ; 
We  here  create  thee  the  first  duke  of  Suffolk, 
And  girt  thee  with  the  sword.    Cousin  of  York, 
We  here  discha£ge  your  grace  from  being  regent 
In  the  parts  of  France,  till  term  of  eighteen  month. 
Be  full  expir'd.    Thanks,  unde  Winchester, 
Gloster.  York,  Buckingham,  Somerset, 
Salisbury,  and  Warwick ; 
We  thank  you  all  for  this  great  favour  done. 
In  entertainment  to  my  pnncdy  queen. 
Come,  let  us  in ;  and  with  all  speed  provide 
To  tee  her  coronation  be  perform'd. 

[Exeunt  King,  Queen,  and  Suffolk. 

Gh.  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state. 
To  you  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grief; 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 
Whatl  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  youin. 
His  valour,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  wars? 
Did  he  so  often  k>dge  in  open  field. 
In  winter's  coki,  and  summer's  parchhig  heat, 
To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance  J 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits. 
To  keep  by  poUcy  what  Henry  go" , .     ,. 
Have  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buddngbam, 
Brave  York,  Salisbuiy.  and  victoriouf  Warwtck. 
Kecclv'd  deep  scars  m  France  and  Normaadyl 
Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself 
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With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 

Studied  so  lonff,  sat  in  the  council-house. 

Early  and  late,  dcbatinff  to  and  fro 

How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  In  awe  ? 

And  hath  his  highness  in  his  infancy 

Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  ia  despite  of  foes  f 

And  shall  these  labours,  and  these  honours,  diet 

Shall  Henry's  conquest.  Bedford's  vigilance. 

Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counsel,  diet 

0  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  league  1 
Fatal  this  marriage  i  cancelling  your  fame ; 
Blotting  your  names  from  books  of  memory ; 
Razing  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 
Defacing  monuments  of  conquer'd  Prance ; 
Undoing  aU,  ,a»  all  had  never  been  i  [course,— 

Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this  passionate  dis- 
This  peroration  with  such  circumstance  t 
For  prance,  't  is  ours ;  and  we  will  keep  it  still. 

GU.  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keeo  It,  if  we  can  ; 
But  now  it  is  impossible  we  should : 
Suffolk,  the  new-made  duke,  that  rules  the  roast; 
Hath  eiven  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  king  Keigniet,  whose  large  style 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

Sal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  for  all, 
^'hese  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy  ^- 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  son  f 

War.  For  grief,  that  they  are  past  recovery : 
For  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again. 
My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears. 
Anjou  and  Maine  !  myself  did  win  them  both ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  conquer: 
And  are  the  cities  that  I  got  with  wounds 
Deliver'd  up  again  with  peaceful  words  t 
Mort  Dieu  I 

Y9rk.  For  Suffolk's  duke,  may  he  be  suffocate, 
That  diins  Che  honour  of  this  warlike  isle  I 
France  should  have  torn  and  rant  my  very  heart 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  ieague. 

1  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 
Large  sums  of  sold,  and  dowries,  whh  their  wives : 
And  our  kin^  Henry  gives  away  nis  own. 

To  match  with  her  that  Mngs  no  vanti^es. 

Gb.  A  proper  Jest,  and  never  heard  before. 
That  Suitolk  should  demand  a*  whole  fUbeeath, 
Foe  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her  \ 
She  should  have  sta/d  in  France,  and  starv'd  in 
Before [France, 

Car.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  now  you  grow  too  hot, 
It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  ntm  kmg. 

Gl0.  Mykml  of  Winchester,  I  know  vour  mind ; 
*T  is  not  my  speeches  that  you  do  misukc. 
But 't  1^  ray  presence  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  out :  Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 


His  insolence  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beside ; 
If  Gloster  be  dteplac'd,  he  '11  be  protector. 

Buck.  Or  thou,  or  I.  Somerset,  will  be  protector. 
Despite  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinaL 

\Bxe%mt  Buckingham  and  SomersetL 

SaL  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
WhQe  these  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment^, 
Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal- 
More  like  a  soldier  than  a  man  o'  the  church, 
As  stout  and  proud  as  he  were  lord  of  alL — 
Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  common-weaL 
Warwick,  my  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age  I 
Thy  deeds,  thy  plainness,  and  thy  house-keeping, 
-Hath  won  the  greatest  favour  of  the  commons. 
Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey. 
And,  brother  York,  thy  acts  in  Ireland,  • 

In  bringing  them  to  civtl  discipline ; 
Thy  late  exploits,  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  sovereign, 
Have  made  thee  fear'd  and  honour'd  of  the  people: 

Join  we  together  for  the  public  good, 
n  what  we  can,  tp  bridle  and  suppres» 
The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  cardmal. 
With  Somerset's  and  Buckingham's  ambition  ; 
And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humphrey's  deeds. 
While  they  do  tend  the  pro»  of  the  land. 

War.  So  God  help  Warwick,  as  be  loves  the  land.. 
And  common  pront  of  his  country  1 

York.  And  so  says  York,  for  he  hath  greatest  cause.. 

SaU  Then  let 's  make  haste  away,  and  look  unto* 
the  main. 

War.  Unto  the  main  I  O  father,  Maine  is  lost; 
That  Maine,  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win. 
And  would  have  kept,  so  long  as  breath  did  last: 
Main  chance,  father,  you  meant;  but  I  meant  Maine; 
Which  I  will  win  from  France,  or  else  be  slain. 


I  see  thy  fury :  if  I  k>nger  staw 

We  shall  begin  our  ancient  bickerinffSL 

Lordings,  farewell ;  and  say,  when  l  aoA 


\E3tU. 


Ijprophesled— France  will  be  lost  ere  long. 
Car.  So,  there  goes  our  protector  in  a  aagu 
'T  is  known  to  you  he  Is  mine  enemy : 
Nay,  more,  an  enemy  onto  you  all; 
And  no  great  friend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  king*. 
Consider,  lordSk— he  is  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  English  crown ; 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage. 
And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  west. 
There  's  reason  he  should  be  displeas'd  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  lords ;  let  not  his  smoothing  words- 
Bewitch  your  heart ;  be  wise,  and  eircMnspect. 
What,  though  the  common  people  fiawfor  him. 
Calling  him— 'Hnmphrey.the  good  duke  of  Gloster;' 
Clapping  their  hands,  and  crytng  with  kiud  voicc<-r 
'  Tesu  maintain  your  royal  eaccltence  I ' 
With—'  God  preserve  the  good  duke  Homphrey  I' 
I  fear  me,  lords,  for  aD  this  flattering  gloss. 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 
Buck.  Why  should  he  then  orotect  our  sovereign, 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of^  himself  t 
Cousin  of  Somerset,  join  yon  with  me. 
And  aD  together  with  the  duke  of  SuiTolk, 
We  -U  quickly  hoise  duk*  Humphrey  from  Ms  seat 


He  being  of  age  to  gov< 
''--'-  of  Somerset,  Johi 
ogetherv' 

-  TI  quickly  hois ^.  __, 

■r^f-  '^'^  weighty  business  will  not  brook  delay ; 
1 11  to  the  duke  of  %ulR»lk  prosenUy.  {BmU, 

S»m.  Cousin  of  Buckiftgliiim.  though  Humphrey's 
AndjitemnessoTMinftice.  begriertoM,    Tpra«» 


''^tftti 


[Exeunt  Warwick  and  Salisbuiy. 
York.  Ai^jou  and  Maine  are  given  to  the  French ;. 
Paris  is  lost ;  the  sute  of  Normandy 
Stands  on  a  tickle  point,  now  they  are  gone : 
Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles ; 
The  peers  agreed;  and  Henry,  was  well  pleAs'd 
To  change  two  dukedoma  foe  a  duke's  foirdaugbfccr,. 
I  cannot  blame  them  all:  What  is  t  to  theaat 
'T  is  thine  they  mrei  away,  and  not  their  own.  (lage. 
Pirates  may  suuie  ittieap  pcaaywoithaof  Utewr  pil- 
And  purchase  friends,  ana  give  to  oowitesan^ 
Still  revelling,  like  kurds,  tiff  all  he  gCAc: 
While  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  jgoods 
Weq>s  over  them,  and  wrings  lus  hapless  hands 
And  shakes  his  head,  and  txemUiag  stands  ak>of; 
While  aU  iashar\d^  and  aU  is  borne  away ; 
Ready  to  starve^  amd  dare  not  touch  bis  owm. 
So  York  must  sit,  and  fret,  and  bite  h^  tongne. 
While  his  own  lands  are  banrain'd  for  aad  sold, 
Methinks,  the  realms  of  Enflaaci  France^  and  Jfe- 
Bear  that  proportion  to  m«  ieah  and  blood    [Uad. 
As  did  the  fiktal  fadraad  AltW  bam'd. 
Unto  the  princess  heart  of  Calydon. 
Anion  and  Maine,  both  given  unto  Ue  French  1 
Cold  news  far  me ;  for  I  nad  hope  of  France. 
Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  Enghmd's  soil. 
A  day  will  cosae  when  York  shaH  ckum  his  own ; 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevlls'  parts. 
And  make  a  show  of  love  to  peond  duke  Humphrey 
And,  when  I  spy  advantage,  cl^n  the  crown, 
For  that 's  the  eokien  maik  1  seek  to  hits 


r  that 's  the  Mki< 
r  shaU  nrottd  Lai 
r  hold  the  sceptri 


my  right. 


ittd  Lancaster  usurp  my  n% 
sceptre  in  his  childish  fist, 
!  diadem  upon  his  head. 


Nor 
Nor 

Nor  wear  the . 

Whose  church-Uke  humoun  fit  not  for  a  crown. 

Then,  York,  be  still  awhile^  till  time  do  serve : 

Watch  thou,  and  wake,  when  others  be  aaleqp. 

To  pnr  into  the  secrets  of  the  sUte ; 

TiH  Henry,  snifcttittg  in  joys  of  love,  [queen. 

With  hb  new  brkie,  and  England's  dear-bought 

And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  Jars : 

Then  will  I  nise  aloft  the  milk-whita  rose. 

With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  petflun'd; 

And  in  my  standard  bear  tteantos  of  Yocl«, 

Tn  fnvpU  witii  the  hooM  af  I.nnoi6ten; 
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And,  force  perforce,  1 11  make  him  yield  the  crown, 

Whose  bookish  rule  hath  puU'd  £dr  England  down. 

[Exit. 

SCBNB IL— rA*  same.    A  Room  in  OU  Ihtke  ^ 

Gloster's  House. 

EnUr  Gloster  and  the  Duchess. 

Duck.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripen'd  com. 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load? 
Why  doth  the  K^eat  duke  Humphrey  knit  his  brows, 
As  frownin^^  at  the  favours  of  the  world  I 
Why  are  thme  eyes  fix'd  to  the  sullen  earth. 
Gazing  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  sight? 
What  see'st  thou  there?  king  Henry's  diadem, 
Enchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world? 
If  so,  gaze  on.  and  ^ovel  on  thy  face, 
Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  Same. 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious jgold : 
What,  is 't  too  short?  I  '11  lengthen  it  with  mine; 
And,  having  both  together  heav'd  it  up. 
We  11  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heav^ ; 
And  never  more  abase  our  sight  so  low 
As  to  vouchsafe  one  ghuice  unto  the  ground. 

Glo.  O  Nell,  sweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  love  thy  tord, 
Banish  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts  t 
And  may  that  thought,  when  1  imagme  ill 
At^ainst  my  kiilg  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 
Be  my  last  breathii^  in  this  mortal  workl  I 
My  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 

Duch.  What  dream'd  my  lord?  tell  me,  and  I II 

requite  it 
With  sweet  rehearsal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

Glo.   Methought  this  staff,  mine  oiiice-t>adge  in 

court. 
Was  broke  in  twain ;  by  whom  I  have  forgot. 
But.  as  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 
And,  on  the  nieces  of  the  broken  wand 
I        Were  plac'd  the  heads  of  Edmund  duke  of  Somerset, 
And  William  de  la  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk. 
This  was  my  dream ;  what  it  doth  bode,  God  knows. 

Duch.  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument. 
That  he  that  breaks  a  stick  of  Gloster's  grove 
ShaQ  lose  his  head  for  his  presumption. 
But  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke: 
Methought,  I  sat  in  seat  of  majesty, 
In  the  cathedral  church  of  Westmmster,  [crbwn'd  ; 
And  tfli  that  chair  where  kings  and  queens  are 
Where  Henry,  and  dame  Mars^aret,  kneel'd  to  me. 
And  on  my  head  did  set  the  aiadem. 

Glo.  Nay.  Eleanor,  then  must  I  chide  outright: 
Presumptuous  dame,  ill-nurtur'd  Eleanor ! 
Art  thuu  not  second  woman  in  the  reahn : 
And  the  protector's  wife,  belov'd  of  him  ? 
Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  cojnmand, 
Above  the  reach  or  compasii  of  thy  thought?' 
And  wilt  thou  still  be  hammering  treachery. 
To  tumble  down  thy  husband  and  thyself, 
From  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 
I         Duch.  What,  what,  my  lord  i  are  you  so  choleric 
'        With  Eleanor,  for  teUing  but  her  cUeam? 
Next  time,  1 11  keep  my  dreams  nnto  myself. 
And  not  be  check'd. 

I  Glo.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleas'd  again. 
Enttr  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord  protector, 't  is  his  hirhness'  pleasure. 
You  do  prepare  to  ride,unto  St.  AlBan's, 
Whereas  the  king  and  aueen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Glo.  I  TO.— Come,  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us  ? 

Duch.  X  cs,  my  good  lord,  1 11  follow  presently. 

[Exeunt  Gloster  ana  Messenger, 
Follow  I  must,  I  cannot  go  before, 
"While  Gloster  bears  this  base  and  humble  mind. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood. 
I  would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling-blocks. 
And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks : 
And.  being  a  woman,  1  will  not  be  slack 
To  play  my  part  in  fortune's  (>ageant. 
Where  are  you  there?  Sir  John  1  nay,  fear  not,  man. 
We  are  aIon6 ;  here  's  none  but  tliee  and  I. 

Enter  Hiqne, 
'Hume*  J^su  preserve  your  royal  majesty  I 
<  Duch.  what  say'st  thou,  majesty  1 1  am  but  grace. 

Hume.  But,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hume's  ad- 
Your  grace's  title  shall  be  multiplied.  [vice, 


Duch.  What  say  St  thou,  man?  hast  thou  as  yet 

conferr'd 
With  Margery  Tourdain,  the  cunning  witch ; 
With  Roger  Bolingbroke»  the  conjurer? 
And  will  they  undertake  to  do  me  good  ?  Dugline^n 

Httme.  This  they  have  promised,— to  suow  your 
A  spirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  under  ground, 
That  shall  make  answer  to  such  questions. 
As  by  your  grace  shall  be  propounded  him. 
'  Duch.  It  is  enough ;  1 11  think  upon  the  questions  } 
When  from  St  Alban's  we  do  make  return, 
We  '11  see  these  things  effected  to  the  full. 
Here,  Hume,  take  this  reward ;  make  merry,  man, 
With  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  cause. 

[Exit  Duchess. 

Hume.  Hume  must  make  merry  with  the  duchess* 

gold: 
Marry,  and  shalL    But  how  now,  sir  John  Hume? 
Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  out— miun  I 
The  business  asketh  silent  secrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  bring  the  witch : 
Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  bhe  a  deviL 
Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  another  coast : 
I  dare  not  say  from  the  rich  cardinal. 
And  from  the  great  and  new-made  duke  of  Suffolk; 
Yet  I  do  find  it  so :  for,  to  be  plain, 
They,  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humour. 
Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  duchess. 
And  bux  these  coivjurations  in  her  brain. 
They  say,  A  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker ; 
Yet  am  1  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker. 
Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  near 
To  call  them  both  a  pair  of  craAv  knaves. 
Well,  so  it  stands  t  And  thus,  I  ^r.  at  last. 
Hume'$  knavery  will  be  the  duchess'  wrack : 
And  her  attainture  will  be  Humphrey's  fall : 
Sort  how  it  will,  I  shall  have  gold  for  alL  [Exit. 

SCENE  1 1 1.—  The  same.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Peter,  and  others,  with  petitions. 

x  Pet.  My  masters,  let 's  stand  close ;  my  lord  pro- 
tector  will  come  this  way  by  and  by,  and  then  wfe 
may  deliver  our  supplications  in  the  ({uill. 

9  Pot.  Marry,  t^e  Lord  protect  him,  for  he  's  a 
good  man  I  Jesu  bless  him  1 

JSn/rr  Suffolk  dful  Queen  Margaret. 

z  Pet.  Here  'a  comes,  methinks,  and  the  queen  with 
him  :  I  11  be  the  first,  sure. 

a  Pet.  Come  back,  fool ;  this  is  the  duke  of  Suffolk, 
and  not  my  lord  protector. 

Suf,  How  now,  fellow  ?  would'st  anything  with  me  ? 

z  Pet.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me  1  I  took  ye  for 
my  lord  protector, 

Q.  Mar.  [Reading  the  M*perscriJ>Uan.\  'To  my 
lord  protector  1 '  are  your  supplications  to  his  lord- 
ship? Let  ine  see  them ;  What  is  thine? 

T  Pet.  Mine  is,  an 't  please  your  grace,  against  John 
Goodman,  my  lord  cardinafs  man.  for  keeping  my 
house,  and  lands,  and  wife  and  all,  from  me. 

Suf.  Thy  wife  too?  that  is  some  wrong,  indeed.— 
What  's  yours?— What  's  here?  [R*ads.\  'Against 
the  duke  of  Suffolk,  for  enclosing  the  commons  of 
Mclford,' — How  now.  sir  knave  ?     [whole  township. 

3  Pet,  Alas.  sir.  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of  our 

Peter.  [Presenting  his  petitton.]  Against  my  mas- 
ter, Thomas  Homer,  for  saying,  That  the  duke  of 
York  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 

Q.  Mar.  What  say'st  thou  ?  Did  the  duke  of  York 
say,  he  was  rightfiu  heir  to  the  crown? 

Peter,  That  my  master  was  ?  No,  forsooth :  my 
master  said.  That  he  was ;  and  that  the  king  was  an 
usurper. 

Suf.  Who  is  there?  [Enter  Servants.]— Take  this 
fellow  in.  and  send  for  li  is  master  with  a  pursuivant 
presently  :— we  '11  hear  ujore  of  your  matter  before 
the  king.  [Exeunt  Servanu.  -with  Peter. 

0,  Mar.  And  as  for  you  that  love  to  be  protected 
Under  the  wings  pf  our.  protector's  grace, 
Begin  your  suits  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

[Tears  the  petiiioK 
Away,  base  cullions  I— Suffolk.  let  them  go.    , 

AU.  Come,  lot  s  be  gone,        [ExeufU  PeUtioner^. 

Q.  Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  say,  is  this  the  guise^ 

Is  this  tlie  fashions  in  the  court  of  England?  J 

Is  tills  the  government  of  Britain's  isle,  ^ 
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And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king? 

What,  shall  king  Henry  be  a  pupil  still. 

Under  the  surly  Gloster's  governance  f 

Am  1  a  queen  in  title  and  in  style, 

And  must  be  made  a  subject  to  a  dnke? 

I  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 

Thou  rann'st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love. 

And  stol'st  away  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France, 

I  thought  king  tienry  had  resembled  thee, 

In  courage,  courtship,  and  proportion : 

But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holiness, 

To  number  Ave-Marias  on  his  beads : 

His  champions  are  the  prophets  and  apostles ; 

His  weapons,  holy  saws  of  sacred  writ ; 

His  study  is  his  tut-}rard,  and  his  loves 

Are  brazen  images  of  canoniz'd  saints. 

I  would  the  colfege  of  the  cardinals 

Would  choose  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 

And  set  the  triple  crown  upon  his  nead; 

That  w^»^  s*  t^*-^  <!■  f<»-  ^•«'  ».«.i;ri^^«{, 

S^if,  ■    1     :i,     I.-        :'■.■■■  :     ;  ...  Jlrinlic 

Y&nrli'. .....■-  :.■-  :.......  ..    .,    ■-.  v.-ini 

Q.Mar.  Bmktf  tlie  liiiiljjhiy  jjTOtciiLtcir,    have  we 

Thtf  imperioiia  churcllutan  '.  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
And  grumbJiiiir  Voj-k  :  and  not  the  Ici-it  oTlhese 
13  Lit  CiiA  J.\<i  itvorc  in  1£  dj^li^kiiii  than  thr  ItinC. 

}iH/.  And  h^  of  I]]  CSC  tliit  can  dci  inort  nf  all 
Cannot  do  mtin  iti  llm^lant!  ihtm  Ltie  >'cvils: 
Sultsbury  iinrl  Warwicx  iirc  im^  aLntpLt:  ^ictisiL 

Q.  Mat,  Not  nU  tljcic lorrb  du  Vm  hit:  hiLfsomuch 
As  Ett  It  pnjtirt  [liiMi^K  the  lard  protector's  wife, 
iahe  bweepih  fhrcilphthtf  CoinTwitll  tnocipiof  ladies, 
More  like  an  enijjrc^^  ihiiii  dukir  HL^mJ^h^cy*s  vrife; 
Stmtiit^fn  in  Court  iLd  take  hor  for  the  qLiecn: 
ijbe  bears  tt  duke'is  revenues  on  h^r  tuiilrK 
Atid  in  her  heart  ^he  <^CDrrt^  ollf  poverty : 
Siialt  I  Hot  llvE  to  l>c  »ren^M  nn  hcrT 
Conteui|ftudai»  bsAc^bam  callat  nJE  she  \% 
She  vaunted  'raonest  her  minions  f  other  day. 
The  very  train  of  her  worst  wearing  gown 
Was  t>etter  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands, 
Till  SuiTblk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daughter. 

St{/.  Madam,  myself  have  lim'd  a  bush  for  her ; 
And  plac'd  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birds. 
That  she  will  I^ht  to  listen  to  the  lays. 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 
So,  let  her  rest :  And,  madam,  list  to  me ; 
For  1  am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  this : 
Although  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal. 
Yet  must  we  Join  with  him,  and  with  the  lords, 
Till  we  have  brought  duke  Humphrey  in  disgrace. 
As  for  the  duke  of  York,  this  late  complaint 
Will  make  but  Uttle  for  his  benefit : 
So,  one  by  one,  we  'II  weed  them  all  at  last. 
And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  helm. 

Enter  King  Henry, York,  an</Somerset ;  Dulie  and 

Duchess  of  Gloster,  Cairdinal  Beaufort,  Bucking- 
ham. Salisbury,  and  Warwick. 

K.  Hen.  For  my  part,  noble  lords,  I  care  not  which ; 
Or  Somerset,  or  York,  all 's  one  to  mc. 

York.  If  York  have  ill  demean'd  himself  in  France, 
Then  let  him  be  denay'd  the  regentship. 

Sotn.  If  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  the  place. 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

War.  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no, 
Dispute  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  speak. 

War.  The  cardinal 's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

Buck.  An  in  this  presence  are  thy  betters.  War- 
wick. 

War.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  best  of  all. 

Sal.  Feace,  son;  and  show  some  reason,  Bucking- 
Why  Somerset  should  be  preferr'd  in  thut.       [ham, 
g.  Mar.  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will  have  it  so. 
lo.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 
To  give  his  censure ;  tnese  are  no  women's  matters. 

Q,  Mar.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  needs  your 
To  be  protector  of  his  excellence  ?  [grace 

Gto.  Madam.  I  am  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And  at  his  pleasure  will  resign  my  place. 

Suf.  Resign  it  then,  and  leave  tnine  insolence. 
?incc  thou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king  but  thouT) 

"be  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wrack : 


The  Dauphin  hath  prevail'd  beyond  the  seas ; 
And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  or  the  realm 
Have  been  as  bondmen  tp  thy  sovereignty. 

Car.  The  commons  hast  thou  rack'd ;  the  clergy's 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortion.  [l»gs 

Som.  Thy  sumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's  at- 
H  ave  cost  a  mass  of  public  treasury.  (tire. 

Buck.  Thy  cruelty  ra  execution. 
Upon  offenders,  hath  exceeded  law, 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 


FL  Mar.  Thy  sale  of  ofhces,  and  towns  in  France, 
they  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  great. 
Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 

{Exit  Gloster.     The  Queen  drops  her  fan. 
Give  me  my  fan :  What,  minion  1  can  you  not } 

\Giv€sthe  Duchess  a  box  on  the  ear. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  madam ;  was  it  you  ? 

Duck.  Was  'tit  yea,  I  it  was,  proud  French-wo- 
Could  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails,  [man : 
I  'd  set  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face. 

AT.  Hen.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet ;  't  was  against  her 
will.  [time ; 

Duch.  Against  her  will !  Good  king,  look  to  *t  in 
She  11  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby. 
Though  in  tnis  place  most  master  wear  no  breeches. 
She  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unrevei^'d. 

{Exit  Duchess. 

Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  I  will  follow  CleancM', 
And  listen  after  Humphrey,  how  he  proceeds : 
She  's  tickled  now :  her  fume  needs  no  spurs. 
She  11  gallop  far  enough  to  her  destruction. 

[Exit  Buckingham. 
Reenter  Gloster. 

Glo.  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  over-blown, 
With  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 
I  come  to  taUc  of  commonwealth  affairs. 
As  for  your  spiteful  false  objections. 
Prove  thein,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law : 
But  God  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  soul. 
As  I  in  duty  love  my  king  and  country ! 
But,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand : 
I  sair,  my  sovereign.  York  is  meetest  man 
To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  Frante. 

Suf.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
To  show  some  reason,  of  no  littie  force. 
That  York  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 

York.  1 11  tell  thee.  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet. 
First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride  : 
Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place. 
My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here. 
Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture, 
Till  France  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hands. 
Last  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will. 
Till  Paris  was  besieg'd,  famish'd,  and  lost. 

War.  That  can  I  witness ;  and  a  fouler  fact 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

Suf.  Peace,  headstrong  Warwick  I 

IVar.  Image  of  pride,  why  should  I  hold  my  peace  t 

Enter  Servants  e'^ Suffolk,  bringing  in  Homer  aiui 

Peter. 

Suf.  Because  here  is  a  man  accus'd  of  treason : 
Pray  God,  the  duke  of  York  excuse  himself! 

York.  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  traitor  T 

K.Hen.  What  meon'st  thou,  Suffolk T    Tell  mc: 
What  are  these  ? 

Suf.  Please  it  your  majesty,  this  is  the  man 
That  doth  accuse  liis  master  of  high  treason : 
His  words  were  these ;— that  Richard,  duke  of  York, 
Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown ; 
And  tluit  your  majesty  was  an  usurper. 
K.  Hen.  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  words? 

Hot.  An  't  shall  please  your  majesty,  I  never  said 
nor  thought  any  such  matter :  God  is  my  witness,  I 
am  falsely  accused  by  the  villain. 

Pet.  By  these  ten  bones,  my  lords,  [holding  vf> 
his  hands]  he  did  speak  them  to  me  m  t^e  garret 
one  night,  as  we  were  scouring  my  lord  of  York's 
armour. 

York.  Base  dunghill  villain,  and  mechanical, 
I  H  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech  :— 
I  do  beseech  your  royal  majesty. 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 
Hot.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  spake  the 
words.  My  accuser  is  my  prentice ;  and  when  I  di<l 
correct  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did  vow 
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apon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  with  me :  I  hare 
good  witness  of  this;  thdrefore,  I  beseech  your 
majesty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest  man  for  a  ril- 
Iain's  accxxsation. 
.  AT-  Hen.  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in  law? 

Cto.  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  Jud^. 
Let  Somerset  be  regent  o  er  the  French, 
Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion : 
And  let  these  have  a  day  appointed  them 
For  single  combat,  in  convenient  place  : 
For  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant  s  maltce : 
This  is  the  uw,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  doom. 

Som,  I  humbly  thank  your  ro}'al  majesty. 

Hor.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot  light ;  for  God's  sake, 
pity  my  case !  the  spite  of  man  prevaileth  against 
me.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me !  I  shall  never 
be  able  to  fignt  a  blow :  (3  Lord,  my  heart ! 

Glo.  Sirrah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  hang'd. 

K.  Hen.  Away  with  them  to  prison :  and  the  day 
Of  combat  shaU  be  the  last  of  the  next  month.— 
Come,  Somerset,  we  11  see  thee  sent  away.      \Exe. 

SCENE  IV.— r/w  same.     The  Duke  ^  Gloster's 
Garden. 

Entar  l^fargery  Jourdain,  Hume,  Southwell,  and 
Bolingbroke. 

Hume.  Come,  my  masters;  the  duchess,  I  tell  you. 
expects  performance  of  your  promises. 

Soling.  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  pro* 
vided  :  Will  her  ladyship  behold  and  hear  our  ex- 
orcisms? 

Hume.  Ay:  What  else?  fear  you  not  her  courage. 

Baling.  I  nave  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  vroman 
of  an  invincible  spirit :  But  it  slioll  be  convenient, 
master  Hume,  that  yon  be  by  her  aloft  while  we  be 
bu^  below ;  and  so,  I  pray  you,  go  in  God's  name, 
and  leave  as.  [^Exit  Hwne.f  Mother  Jourdain,  be 
Tou  prostrate,  and  grovel  on  the  earth :— John 
Southwell,  read  you ;  and  let  us  to  our  work. 
Enter  Duchess,  above. 

Dueh.  WeU  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcome  all. 
To  this  gear :  the  sooner  the  better.  [times : 

Holing.  Patience,  good  lady  :  wizards  know  their 
Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  suent  of  the  night, 
The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire ; 
The  time  when  screech-owls  cry,  and  ban-dogs 

howl. 
And  spirits  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their  graves. 
That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  m  hand. 
Madam,  sit  you,  and  fear  not :  whom  we  raise, 
We  will  make  fast  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 
\Here  they  perform  the  ceremonies  appertaining, 

and  make  the  circle  :  Bolingbroke,  or  Southwell, 

reads,  Conjuro  te,  &c.    It  thunders  and  lightens 

terribly  :  then  the  Spirit  riseth. 

Spir.  Adsum.  M.  yourd.  Asmath, 

By  the  eternal  God,  whose  name  and  power 
Tium  tremblest  at,  answer  that  I  shall  ask ; 
For.  tin  thou  speak  thou  shalt  not  pass  from  hence. 

Spir.  Ask  what  thou  wilt:  That  I  had  said  and 
donel 

Boling.  '  First,  of  the  king.  What  shall  of  him  be- 
come ! '  [  /leading  out  of  a  paper. 

spir.  The  duke  yet  lives  that  Henry  shall  depose ; 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death. 
\As  the  Spirit  speaks,  Southwell  writes  theanstoer. 

Boltng.  '  What  fates  await  the  duke  of  Suffolk  ? ' 

spir.  By  water  shaU  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 

Bolwtg.  '  What  shaU  befall  the  duke  of  Somerset  ? ' 

spir.  Let  him  shun  castles ; 
Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains. 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
Have  done,  for  more  1  hardly  can  endure      Tlakc 

Soling.  Descend  to  darkness  and  the  burning; 
False  fiend,  avokll 

[  Thunder  and  lightning.    Spirit  descends. 

Enter  York,  and  Buckingham,  hastily,  with  their 

Guards,  and  others. 
York.  Lay  hands  upon  these  traitors,  and  their 
trash. 

Beldame,  I  thfaik,  we  watch'd  you  at  an  inch.— 

What,  madam,  are  you  there?  the  king  and  com- 
monweal 

Are  deeply  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains 


My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not. 
See  you  well  guerdon'd  for  these  good  deserts. 
Duch.  Not  half  so  bad  as  thine  to  England's  king, 
Injurious  duke ;  that  threat'st  where  is  no  cause. 

Buck.  True,  madam,  none  at  all.    What  call  you 
this  ?  [Showing  her  the  papers. 

Away  with  them ;  let  them  be  clapp'd  up  close. 
And  icept  asunder :— You,  madam,  shall  with  us  :— 
Stafford,  take  her  to  thee. 

[Exit  Duchessywiw  above. 
We  TI  see  your  trinkets  here  all  forthcoming ; 
All,  away  I  [Exe.  Guards,  with  South..  Bolmg.,  &c. 

York.  Lord  Buckingham,  methinks,  you  watcli'd 
her  well : 
A  pretty  plot,  well  chosen  to  build  upon : 
Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let 's  see  the  devil's  writ. 
What  have  we  here  ?  [Heads. 

•  The  duke  yet  lives  that  Henry  shall  depose ; 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death.' 
Why,  this  is  just, 

jlio  te,  yEacula,  Romanos  vincere posse. 
WeU,  to  the  rest: 

'  Tell  me,  what  fate  awaits  the  duke  of  Suffolk  I 
By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end.— 
What  shall  betide  the  duke  of  Somerset? 
Let  him  shun  castles ; 
Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains. 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand.' 
Come,  come,  my  lords  ; 
These  oracles  are  hardily  attain'd 
And  hardly  understood. 

The  king  is  now  in  progress  toward  Saint  Alban's, 
With  him  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady : 
Thither  go  these  news,  as  fast  as  horse  can  carry 
A  sorry  breakfast  for  my  lord  protector.        ithem  ; 

Buck.  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave,  my  lord  of 
To  be  the  post,  in  hope  of  his  reward.  [York, 

York.  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  lord.— 
Who 's  within  there,  ho  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Invite  ray  lords  of  Salisbury  and  Warwick 
To  sup  with  me  to-morrow  night.— Away  1  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— Saint  Alban's. 
ter  TUbti  Henry,  Queen  Margaret,  Gloster,  Car- 
dinal, and  Suffolk,  with  Falconers  hollaing. 

Q.  Mar.  Believe  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  the  brook, 
I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  years'  day : 
Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  high ; 
And  ten  to  one  old  Joan  had  not  eone  out.    [made, 

K.  Hen.  But  what  a  uoint,  my  lord,  your  falcon 
And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  above  the  rest  !— 
To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works ! 
Yea,  man  and  birds  are  fain  of  climbing  high. 

Stif.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  majesty. 
My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
They  know  their  master  ioves  to  be  aloft, 
And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  falcon's  pitch. 

Glo.  My  lord,  't  is  out  a  base  ignoble  mind 
That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bird  cam  soar. 

Car.  I  thought  as  much ;  he  would  be  above  the 
clou(U.  [that? 

Glo.   Ay,  my  lord  cardinal :    How  think  you  by 
Were  it  not  good  your  grace  could  fly  to  heaven? 

AT.  Hen.  The  treasury  of  everlasting  Joy  I 

Car.   Thy  heaven  is  on  earth;    thfoe  eyes  and 

thoughts 
Beat  on  a  crown,  the  treasure  of  thy  heart ; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangerous  peer. 
That  smooth's!  it  so  with  king  and  commonweal  1 

Cio.  >V'hat,  cardinal,  is  your  priesthood  grown  per- 

Tautane  animis  ctelesttbus  tree  7  lemptory  ? 

Churchmen  so  hot?  good  uncle,  hide  such  malice  ; 
With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it  ? 

Siif.  No  malice,  sir ;  no  more  than  well  becomes 
So  good  a  quarrel,  and  so  bad  a  peer. 

gG.  As  ^o,  my  lord  ?  ,     . 

Suf.  Why,  as  you.  my  lord  ; 

An  't  like  your  lordly  lord-protectorship. 

Glo.  Why,  Suffolk,  England  knows  thuie  insolence. 

£.  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloster. 
•.  Hen.  I  prithee,  peace, 

Good  queen ;  and  whet  not  on  these  funous  poew. 
For  blessed  are  the  peacemakers  on  earth.  A 
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Car.  Ljct  mc  be  blciscd  for  the  peace  I  malt-c* 
AE4-Jilst  this  proud  protector  with  my  sward ! 

Gii}.  'FalEh,  tvo[y  unde,  'wouM  'i  were  conn:  iq  tliai, 
\jisui£  ta  thi  CBurdinal- 

Csr.  Minry,  when  thou  darsi.  {Aside, 

GiA  MiJte  lip  ne  factious  numbers  for  the  mutter, 
I  EL  ih'me  avsk  person  answer  thy  abuse.         [W-tiif. 

Cf#r.  Ay,  «fliere  thou  daj'st  not  Dccp:  an  jT  thou 

This  cvdiinji,  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove,  [diir'st, 

[Aside. 

A'.  Wfw.  How  now,  my  Ic?rd5 1 

Car.  Keheve  ipe,  cousin  GEuster, 

Had  not  yo^T  mrtn  put  up  the  To*]  so  suddmly, 
We  had  had  more  spojrt,— CcuaCp  with  ihy  two-haud 
&*Qf&.  [Ajtidi  iff  Glo. 

Clff.  True,  turtle. 

Car.  Are  you  advEs'dJ— the  east  aide  uf  the  utaret 

Gle.  Cit6la.al,  I  ara  with  you.  [Asaie. 

A",  //irrir  Whyi  how  now^  uncle  Gloslcr  I 

G/e.  Talking  of  hawking  j  nothkljf  else,  my  ]ord.— 
N  D  Wi  by  God^  mother,  pntst,  I  "H  sh^ve  your  crown 

for  thts^ 
Or  all  ttly  fcncr  shall  fail,  lJj!tde. 

Car.  Mfdice  teipsum  : 
TTntcct  or,  see  to  't  welt,  protect  yourself.      lAstift- 

A*.  fien.  The  winds  ^ow  high ;  BO  do  j^our  storun  chs. 
How  irksocnc*  ts  this  musEc  tj>  my  heart  I  [l^irds- 

When  sucti  strinjfs  jar,  wiiit  hope  ofharmoiy  t 
3  pray^  my  lords,  let  we  compound  this  strife. 
Unfer  Onr,  £ryin£,  A  Miracie  I 

GiG.  Wh»i  me^ns  thf  s  noise  I 
l<"eLlow,  wtmi  miracle  dost  thow  proclaim  T 

One.  A  mi  raclt!  ]  a  mi  ^cle  j 

^uf,  Come  to  the  tine,  and  tell  him  what  tnlmcle. 

One.  Foraooth,  a  blind  man  «  St.  Alban's  shrinc, 
T^'ithin  thLi  half  hour,  hath  fttceir'd  his  eijeft^t- 
A  man  t  hat  ne'er  myt  in  hEs  life  before. 


[souls 

Al  Hen.  h'ow,  God  b«  praifi'd  t  that  to  belicvinj,' 
tive-i  liirht  in  darkjieS'S,  comfort  in  despair  E  | 

MnUr  tiu  Miiyw  qf^u  ALhan's,  ^nd  his  itrtihrfn  i 

And  Sint|7CoXj  bom£  biiU'ftTt.  ti^^  /rrsurtj  tv  n 

chaf'r^  kis  jutfi  atsd  a.  gn^t  muUiindt/HtirtvmS' 

C^r.  Her*  come  the  townsmen  on  procession. 
To  present  your  hiolmess  with  the  man. 

JC,  HtH.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  earthly  v^e, 
Althv^ijfh  by  his  stj^ht  hjs  sin  be  muEtiplied- 

Gl^.  ^aAd  by.  my  masters,  briEi{:r  iaim  near  the 
HE^  hik!  hiiess'  pleasure  is  to  talk  mth  him.       0tEh^ ; 

A',  ften.  G<HHt  fellow,  tcU  us  here  the  circumstance. 
That  wc  for  thee  may  ifEorify  the  l^ord. 
^Hbut,  hd^t  thou  been  lon^  blind,  and  nqw  rcstor'ill 

Sfftip.  Bum  biiiidr  an  't  please  your  gri^ce. 

i^yi/t.  Ay,  indeed^  wajt  he. 

^Sti/.-  What  woman  is  thisT 
"  ff^i/i.  H  Li  wife,  an  't  like  i^our  worship. 

iria,  Hadfft  thou  been  hts  .mother  t!hou  could'st 
have^  better  told. 

A".  Hen.  Where  wrrt  thou  bom  I 

Si'tHj^r  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an  't  like  your 

r,  ST  ^*^-         ,     ^    ,.  [tfreat  to  ihce  : 

fi- iffn.  FOor  soul]   Cyds  poodneMS  hath  been 
l^et  Tlc^'cr  d^y  nor  nitjht  unhallow'd  pa^ 
3uE  SEiU  remember  wjjat  the  Lord  llalh  do] 

0.  J/«K.  TcU  sxy  ^j'ood  fctlow,  ca.m*st  thou  here 
Or  of  devodon,  to  tins  holy  shrine  I        fby  chanee, 

St'iHp..  God  knowi^  of  pure  devotion ;  ocinjj  caU"d 
A  hMJ^dred  timei,  and  ortenef ,  iti  my  sleep 
Ey  frood  SaiJll  Alban  ;  who  said,— '  Simpcox,  eome 
Ccnne,  affer  at  myshrino,  and  1  will  help  tliee.' 

li^^f.  Most  tru^i  forsooth  ;   and  many  time  and 
M>'self  have  heard  a  Totce  to  call  him  so.  [oft 

C»r.  >Vliat,  art  thou  luinf  I 

Sirm^^.  Ayi  God  Almij^hty  help  mc  1 

^i^  Ha*  cam*!5t  thou  sol 

SirnA 

Gio.  Hove  lonf^  hast  thou  been  bttiid  T 

Sfmjr.  0,  horn  so,  master. 

O^A  ^VTiat,  and  would'^  climb  k  tree  I 

^if^.  but  thae  in  aU  my  life,  wlicn  ]  was  a  youth. 
tyift.  Too  tfuej  aud    boni^ht   his  tlimbin^  Very, 
dear.  fNcneurc  «io. i 

Jflo.    Mass,  tbOii  knv'dst  plums  weU,  tli.it  wrjUild'sirl 
^4<  Ai^s,  kfood  maiiLer.  mv  wife  desirVl  9.amr.  I 


Simp, 
Vye.  A  pIuiQ-iree,  master. 


A  fall  o^of  a  trce^ 


And  Butde  nw  eUmb,  with  dan^r  of  my  life* 
Gi^  A  subtle  kn^ve  I  b«c  yer  it  shili  not  serve, — 
Let  me  *te  thine  eyes;— wink  now;  now  open 
In  my  opifiion  yti  thou  seest  not  welU  [them  :— 
Sitnfi.  Yes,  master,  dew  as  day ;  I  thant  God 
a  nd  Saint  AEban.  [cloak  of  I 

Gl$.  Say'^t   Uiou  tue   sot    What   colour   Es   tMi 
Simfi.  fccd,  maifter ;  red  as  blood.  [gown  of  I 

Ghr  Why    tliat  'S  well  said  ;  What  colour  \i.  my 
St*nft.  Blacky  forsooth ;  eoai-hlack.  a^jet.    [Lsdfl 
A',  neri.  Why  ttten  tliUu  fcnow'st  what  coJonr  jet 
Snj:  .Knd  yetj  I  ihiuk,  jet  did  he  never  see. 
Gfff.  Bu  t  doakb  and  ^owns,  before  this  day,  a  many^ 
W^t^j  Ndfer,,  before  this  day,  in  all  his  mct 
Gh.  Tell  mc,  sirrah,  what 's  my  nameT 
Stmj>.  Alas,  ma&itcr,  1  know  noE. 
Gii?.  What 's  Ida  name  T  Simp,  I  know  not, 

Gie,  Nor  his  I  Jimj*.  No,  indeed,,  master. 

C/jp.  What 's  thine  own  name?  [ter. 

SimJ^.  Sau]idcr  Simpcoi*  an  if  it  ptease  you,  nwta- 
GJj.  Then,  Saundcr,  sit  there,  tlie  ly ingest  luMve 
in  <;]h r-ist en dom.     If  thou  hadst  been  born  blEnd* 
thou  mljjht  'st  as  wen  have  known  a]]  our  names,  HS 
thii^  to  nam<;  the  several  colours  we  do  wea:r.  Sigfht 
may  discing^tisb  of  colours;  but  suddenly  to  nominate 
theiii  dM,  Lt  is  impossiWe-— My  lords.  Saint  Alban 
here  hatli  done  a  miracle  ;  and  would  ye  not  thJtik 
th^t  cimnEng  to  be  RntX.  that  could  restore  this 
cf  ippEe  to  lus  legs  again  J 
SiiJt^r  O  master,  thai  you  could  J 
GJf,  My  masters  of  St.  All»an'!i,  have  you  not  be^ 
dies  in  youf  loum,  and  thinpi  caUed  wirups  t 
Mflj!.  Yei,  my  lord,  if  it  plea:^  your  KTacc^ 
Git^.  TUtJi  send  for  one  presently. 
Majf.  Sirrah,  ^it  ftitclt  the  beadle  hither  strajf  ht. 
[i^a  an  Attendant. 
Gitf.  Now  fetch  me  a  s-towl  hither  by  jnd  by.     [jt 
iii^al  brpu£ki  pw/.]     Now,  ^sirraht  if  you  mc^n  to 
tave  yourself  from  whippingj,   leap  me  o^er  tliis 
I  stool  and  run  away. 
Simp.  Alas,  master.  I  am  not  able  to  stand  aloaie  j 
you  go  about  to  torture  mc  lb  vain, 

Re-fnitr  Attendant,  ufitk  ike  Boodle. 
do.  Well^  sir,  we  must  have  you  find  your  Ic^^.. 
Sirrah  beadile,  whip  liim  till  he  leap  over  tlut  same 
stool. 
Send,  1  wift,  my  lord. — Comc  on,  sirrah  I  off"  with 
your  doublet  quickly^  (to  SCaJ^d. 

^imfi,  Ala^mastcr,  what  jhalll  do?  I  aninot  able 
[A/ttr  ike  Eeadle   kutk   k£t   kim  enee,  ht  ie&^S 
ffver  Tke  it^mi,  atid  ruits  tt^ay  i  a.ttd  thi  fitcpit 
Jali^^^  and£iy,  A  Miracle! 
A".  J-ffH.  O  Ood,  ^^st  thou  thESi  and  bear's.!  $o 

iongt 
Qr  Afar.  Ic  niade  mc  lau^h  to  see  the  villain  run. 
Gt'fi.  follow  the  leiiai^e ;  and  take  this  drab  away. 
fF(fi.  Alas,  Str,  VS  did  il  for  pure  need. 
4?^.   Lei  theU4  be  wlU|>ped  throuj^^h  every  market 
town,  till  they  come  to  BerwEdtj  from  whence  they 
caii.e.  [Ex^ni  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wife,  &■£. 

Car.  Duke  Hurivphrtfy  has  done  a  iniracle  to-day, 
Sjty.  True ;  made  the  Came  to  leap,  and  fly  awayv 
G/ff.  Bli t  you  h^tve  done  morC  mirLicles  than  t  ; 
You  made  iti  a  day,  my  lord,,  who  ie  towns  to  dy^, 
Ejiier  Buckingham, 
i€.  fi^n.  Whattidini/^E  with  ou  r  cousin  Euckmrt^m  f 
ifuck,  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  umold. 
A  Sort  of  naujfhty  persons,  tcwdly  bent,^ 
Under  the  countenance  and  confeileracy 
Of  lady  Eleanor,  the  protector's  wife, 
The  ringleader  and  head  of  all  this  rout,— 
Have  practised  dangerously  against  your  state. 
Dealing  with  witches,  and  with  conjurers : 
Whom  we  have  a  pprehcnded  in  the  fact  i 
Raising  up  wicked  spirits  from  under  grocnd, 
Dem^ndinji^  of  king  Henry's  tife  and  death. 
And  other  of  your  highness'  privy  coujicil. 
As  more  at  large  your  grace  shiU  Mndt-rstand. 
Cftrr  And  so,  my  lord  j^>Fotectof  ^  py  ihts  nieaiu 
Tmir  lady  Es  ftirtncomlng  y*t  at  Loudon. 


This  newSk  I  think,  hath  turn'dyoyr  vreapon's  cdg'c ; 
'T  is  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  iseep  yotu  hmtr. 

. —  , ,  — ,  ...,.„..^^^  {A-iideftii.'i^o'ittt. 

AUts,  jfood  ma^ierH  my  wife  desai'd  aomr  |  Gli>r  Ambitjfiuschurehfiiaii^  leave  to  afflict  my  h.eaitl 
Sorrow  ajid  jpief  have  vuq,ti^h'd  ill  lny  powers  \ 
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And  Tanqiii5l)'4  as  I  am  I  yield  to  thee, 

Or  10  th« meanest  groom.  [ones: 

JC.  Hen.  O  God,  what  mischicA  work  the  wicked 
UcAPioff  oottDuioa  on  their  own  heads  ^ercbjr  I 

Q.  Mar.  Gloster^see  here  the  taintureef  thy  nest; 


Then,  father  Salisbury,  kneel  we  tpgether  s 
*    ■  *    "        'ivate  plot,  be  we  the  wst 


And,  int  .      .  . 

That  shall  salute  our  riehtful  sovereign, 
wTtli  honour  of  his  birthright  to  the  cro^ 


And  look  tkysetf  be  bultiea*.  thot 

Gi*.  ||ai^?*T.  for  myself,  to  haavi 
How  I  have  kir'd  my  king  and  commonweal : 
And  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  ^aads; 
Sony  i  am  to  hear  what  I  have  heaid; 
Noble  she  U;  but  if  she  have  forgot 
Honour  and  virtnei  and  coavers'o  with  such 
As,  like  to  pitch,  dafile  nobili^. 
I  banish  her  my  bed  and  company ; 
And  give  her  as  a  prev  to  law,  and  shame. 
That  hath  dishoaoiw'd  Gloster's  honest  naaac 

Jir.  J/tH.  Well,  for  tbb  night  we  wiU  repose  as  han: 
To-morrow  toward  Loadoa,  back  aarala. 
To  look  into  this  business  tfaotovighfy. 
And  call  these  foul  offenders  to  tEBir  aoswea  9 
And  poise  the  cause  ia  Justice'  equal  scales. 
Whose  bema  stsmlssiure,  whose  rightful  causa  pseu 
vails.  [Fiaunth.    Eammt. 

^*-^-TI.— London.    TJu  tfuke  qfYar^Cs  Garden. 

Oursia 

In  this      „         ,  ,     .     , 

In  craving  your  opiaton  of  my  title, 
Which  is  mfaHible.  to  Engbwd's  crown. 

Sai.  Uj  h»d,  I  long  to  hear.it  at  fiilL 

fVar.  Sweet  York.  b«gi&:  and  if  thy  claim  be  good 
The  Nevflfl  are  thy  subjects  to  command. 

Kwk.  Then  thus— 
Edward  tilc  Third,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons: 
The  first,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  prince  of  Wales  *, 
The  second.  William  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  third. 
Lionel,  duke  of  ClareDce ;  next  to  whom 
Was  John  of  Gannt,  the  duke  of  Lancaster: 
The  afth  was  Edmund  Laneley,  duke  of  York 


'S'^^t^^''\^^ 


,  Long  live  our  sovereign  Richard, 

Kw*.  We  thank  you.  lo«l^    But  I  aq»  not'yc 
Till  1  be  crown'd ;  and  that  my  sword  be  stau^'d 
With  heart -blood  of  the  house  of  Lancaster  i 
And  that 's  not  suddenly  to  be  performM : 
Bvt  vith  advice,  and  silent  secrecy. 
I>o  you,  as  I  do,  in  these  dangerous  day% 
WiiUK  at  the  duke  of  Suffolk's  iasolence. 
At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  Somerset's  ambitioa^ 
At  Buckinghain.  and  all  the  crew  of  them, 
Till  they  have  snar'd  the  shepherd  of  the  fled^ 
That  virtuous  prince,  the  good  duke  Hum^ihrey : 
'T  is  that  they  seek ;  and  they,  in  seeking  that. 
Shall  find  their  deaths,  if  York  can  prophesy. 

Sal.  My  lord,  break  we  pff ;  we  know  your  mind  at 
fulL  fwick 

fFar.  My  heart  assures  me  that  the  earl  of  War- 
Shall  one  day  make  the  duke  of  York  a  king. 

York.  And,  NevQ,  this  I  do  assure  myself,— 
Richard  shall  live  to  make  the  earl  of  Warwick 
The  greatest  man  in  Englaikl  but  the  king.     lExe. 

SCBNB  III.— TVkejttMf.    A  JfaU^  JusHe*. 
Trumpets  sounded.  Enter  King  Henry.  Queen  I^arx 

caret,  Gloster,  York^Suffolk,_a>K/  Salisbury;  /A< 


hueJiess  a/ CVosl^r.  klargery'lourdiira,  SouniwcU, 
^ime,  ani^  Bolingbroke,  under  guard. 
^'  "^'ciolf^'*  ^!^^*  <i»™»  ^canor  Cobhan\, 
In  sight  of  God,  aflfiPi     .^.  .  ^ .,. ;,  or..--.* , 
Receive  the  sentence  of'fflK'JM'^  »  «J^eat  5 
Such  as  by  Go^'s  book  are  adjudj^^*';^^  ^h 
You  four,  from  hence  to  prison  back  agan^*^ 

[  To  Joord.,  «iv. 
From  thence,  unto  the  place  of  execution ; 
».  nm  «■•*•  WW  a.uutiuiu  v^wiKwy,  uum>  w>  ■  v.»^         The  writch  in  Snifthfiekl  shall  be  burnM  to  ashes, 
The  sixth  was  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  duke  of  Glos. '  And  you  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  gallows. 
William  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  last,  fter;  Yon,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  bom, 
Edward,  the  Black  Prince,  died  before  his  tether ;     Dcijnoilcd  of  your  honour  in  your  lite, 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  son,    [king*, ,  .ShaU.  after  three  days'  open  penance  done, 
WhcL  after  Edward  the  Thfard's  death,  reign'd  as  Live  in  your  country  here  in  banishment. 
Till  Henry  Bohagbroke,  duke  of  Lancaster,  ■"'-'■   '-  ••—  "'--•-    '—  '»--  '-«-  -'  *'-- 

The  eldest  son  aod  heir  of  John  of  Gaum, 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Seiz'd  on  the  raabn ;  depos'd  the  rightful  kbig  \ 
Sent  bis  poor  queca  to  France  from  whence  she 

And  him  to  Pomfiret ;  where,  aa  all  you,  know. 
Harmless  Richard  waa  murdered  traitoiously. 

War.  Father,  the  dnke  hath  told  the  truth  ; 
Thns  got  the  hoaseof  Lancaster  the  crowiu  fright ; 

York,  Wkkh  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  net  by 
For  Richard,  the  first  sv<l's  heir,  being  dead. 
The  luue  of  the  next  son  should  have  rejgn'd. 

5a£  Bui  William  of  Hatfield  died  wfthout  an  heir. 

Y9rh.  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clarence,  Uttom 

whose  'Une 
I  dahn  the  crown, )  had  issue— FMHppe,  a  danghter. 
Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March : 


\  had  Issud— Hoger,  earl  of  March : 
Roger  had  issue— Edihimd,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

o'H/  This  Ednrand,  hi  4ie-r«ign  of  Bonngbroke, 
A>  r  have  read,  lajd  claim  unto  the  crown ; 
Ai.J  but  for  Owen  Glendower  had  been  kiag; 
Who  kept  him  hi  capttvitv  till  he  died. 
But,  to  the  rest.         York.  His  eldest  sister,  Aimef 
My  OMNher,  being  lieir  unto  the  crown. 
Married  Richardearl  of  Cambridge:  who  was  son 
To  Edmund  Langley.  Edward  iMThird's  fifth  son. 
By  her  I  claim  the  kmgdom :  she  was  heir 
To  Roger  eari  of  March  \  «^0  was  the  son 
Of  Edmund  Mofttmer }  who  married  Philippe, 
Sola  daughter  qnto  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence ! 
So  if  thclssue  of  the  ekttr  son 
Succeed  before  tile  yoonger,  I  am  kfaig.         tthlsT 

lV»r.  What  plain  preCMdings  are  more  plahi  than 
Heaiy  doth  claim  the  crown  fhmi  John  of  Oannt. 
The  fottktli  SOB ;  Y^  claims  h  frcm  the  thtrdT 


_      SOB ;  York  el 

Till  LioneTs  IsMW  nib  Ms  should  not  reign ; 
It  fails  not  yet  f  bat  fiourWies  ia  thee. 
And  hi  tity  MMi  Mr  elpa  of  ^aeh  a  f^xl^ 


With  sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  isle  of  M^n.      [death. 

Duch.  Welcome  is  banishment,  welcome  were  my 

do.  Eleanor,  the  law,  thouseest,  hathjuc^gedthce; 
I  cannot  justify  whom  the  law  condemns.— 

[Ex/UHt  the  Duchess,  and  the  other  Prisoners, 
guarded. 
Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief.  " 
Ah.  Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  age 
Will  bring  thy  head  with  sorrow  to  the  ground  I 
I  beseech  your  majesty  give  me  leave  to  so ; 
Sorrow  \irould  solace,  and  mine  a^e  would  ease. 

K.Hen.  Stay,  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster:  ere  thou 
Give  up  thy  staff;  Henry  will  to  himself  [go 

Protector  be :  and  God  shall  be  my  hope. 
My  stay,  my  guide,  and  lantern  to  my  feet  j 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphrey ;  no  less  belov'd 
Than  ii^en  thou  wert  protector  to  thy  king. 

0.  Mar.  I  stfe  no  reason  why  a  kine  of  years' 
Should  be  ^  be  protected  like  a  child. 
God  and  king  Henry  govern  England's  helm: 
Give  np  your  staff,  sir,  and  fhe  km>j  his  reahn. 

Gl9.  My  staff V-here,  noble  Henry,  is  my  staff; 
As  willingly  do  I  the  same  resign, 
As  ere  wg  father  Henry  made  It  mine ; 
And  even  as  willingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  ft, 
As  others  would  ambitiously  receive  it. 
Farewell,  good  king:  when  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne.      l^Pxit: 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  no#  Is  Henry  king,  and  Margaret, 


And  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster  scarce- himself. 
That  bears  so  shrewd  a  maim  :  two  pulls  at  once,-^ 
His  lady  banlsh'd,  aad  a  limb  lopiyrf  off : 
This  staff  of  honour  raught  i— There  let  it  stand, 
Where  H  best  fits  to  be.  m  Henry's  hand,    [sprays  ;' 

Stif.  Thus  droops  this  tefty  pipe  and  h4i\gs  his 
Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  In  her  youngest  da^       ' 

York.  Lords,  let  him  go  f—PleaSe  h  yourn*-*--*- 
*    day  appointed  for  the  coiabat; 


ISt  ^  ^  5?P?l????l*2r.^ 
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The  armouirer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lists, 
Ho  please  your  highness  to  behold  tlie  fi^t. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord ;  for  purposely  therefore 
Leit  I  the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  tried.  [fit ; 

AT.  Hm.  O' God's  name,  see.thfi.  lists  and  all  things 
Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  defend  the  right  1 

York.  I  never  saw  a  fellow  worse  bested, 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  is  the  appellant. 
The  servant  of  this  armourer,  my  lords. 

Enter,  en  one  side.  Homer,  and  his  neipMours, 
drinJkinf  to  him.  so  much  that  he  is  drunk  ;  and 
heeniersbearing  hisstaffvritha  sand-betg/astened 
to  it :  a  drum  before  him  :  at  the  other  side,  Peter, 
"orith  a  drum,  and  a  sintilar  staff;  auompanied 
by  prentices  drinking  to  him.. 
X  Neigh.  Here,  neighbour  Homer.  I  drink  to  you 
In  a  cup  of  sack.  And  fear  not,  neighbour,  you  shall 
do  well  enough.  [cnameco. 

3  Neigh.  And  here,  neighbour,  here  's  a  cup  of 
3  Neigh.  And  here  's  a  pot  qi  good  double  beer, 
neighbour ;  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 
Hor.  Let  it  come,  i'  faith,  and  I  '11  pledge  you  all ; 
and  a  fig  for  Peter  1 
z  Pren.  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee ;  and  be  not 

afraid. 
9  Pi^n.  Be  m^rxy,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy  master ; 
fight  for  credit  of  the  prentices. 
Peter.  I  thank  you  all :  drinlc.  and  pray  for  me,  I 
pray  you ;  for  I  think  I  have  taken  my  last  draught 
in  this  world.— Here,  Robin,  an  if  I  die  I  give  ^ifiSnS 
apron :  and.  Will,  thou  shalt  have  my  has^-^-XTrrr 
here,  Tom,  take  all  the  money  that>::^^,^^>-5™: 

J?/^^  i^^^^^^ri«^W°g.  and  ^  to  blowl 
— Siiraiu^^***  's  thy  name! 

j2^.x.  Peter,  forsooth.       Sal.  Peter!  whAtmoref 

Peter.  Thump. 

Sal.  Thump!  then  see  thou  thump  thy  master  well. 

Hor.  Masters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were,  upon 
my  man's  instigation,  to  prove  him  a  knave  and  my- 
self an  honest  man :  and  touching  the  duke  of  Yorx, 
J  will  take  my  death,  I  never  meant  him  any  ill,  nor 
the  king,  nor  the  quetin :  And  therefore,  Peter,  have 
at  thee  with  a  downright  blow,  as  Bevis  of  South- 
ampton fell  upon  Ascapart.  [double. 

York.  Despatch ;— this  knave's  tongue  begins  to 
Sound,  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

lAlarum.    Theyjtght,  and  Peter  strikes  down 
his  master. 

Hor.  Hold.  Peter,  hold!    I  confess,  I  confess 
treason.  [Pits. 

York.  Take  away  his  weapon :— Fellow,  thank  God, 
and  the  good  wine  in  thy  master's  way. 

Peter.  O  God  I  have  I  overcome  mine  enemy  in  this 
presence  ?    O  Peter,  thou  hast  prevailed  in  right  I 

AT.  Hen.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  our  sight : 
For.  by  his  death,  we  do  perceive  his  guilt : 
And  God.  in  justice,  hath  reveal'd  to  us 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow. 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  murder'd  wrongfully. 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.       [Exeunt. 

ScnSB  IV.^The  same.    A  Street. 

Enter  Gloster  and  Servants,  in  mourning  cloaks. 

Glo.  Thus,  sometimes,  hath  the  brightest  day  a 
And  after  summer  ever  more  succeeds         [cloud 
Barren  winter,  with  his  wrathful  nipping  cold: 
So  cares  and  joys  abound  as  seasons  fleet 
Sirs,  what 's  o'clock!  Serv.  Ten,  my  lord. 

Gio.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me. 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  pumsb'd  duchess ; 
Uneath  may  she  endure  the  flinty  streets. 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet. 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mhid  abrook 
The  abject  people,  gazing  on  thy  face, 


With  envious  looks  still  l^ighing  at  thy 
That  erst  did  follow  thy  proud  chariot  wheels,' 
When  thou  didst  ride  in  triumph  through  thd 

streets. 
But  soft  I  I  think  she  comes ;  and  1 11  prepare 
My  tear-stain'd  eyes  to  see  her  miseries. 
Enter  the  Duchess  o/G\xt»tr,  in  awhite  sheet,  with 
papers  ptnHed^pon  he¥^  baeM,  ht^/kct  bare^anda 


taper  burning  in  her  hand  i  Sir  John  Stanley,  a 

SheriflT,  and  officers. 

Serv.  So  please  your  grace,  we  11  take  her  from 
the  sheriff. 

do.  No,  stir  not,  for  your  lives :  let  her  pass  by. 

Dueh.  Come  you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  <qpen  shame 
Now  thou  dost  penance  too.  Look,  how  they  gaze  I 
See.  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee  I 
Ah.  Gloster,  hide  thee  firom  their  hateful  looks ; 
And  in  thy  closet  pent  up  rue  my  shame. 
And  ban  thine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 

Glo.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forget  this  grief. 

Duch.  Ah,  Gloster,  teach  me  to  forget  myself: 
For,  whilst  I  think  1  am  thy  married  wife. 
And  thou  a  prince^  protector  of  this  land, 
Methinks  I  uiould  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mail'd  up  in  shame,  with  papers  on  my  Mck ; 
And  foUow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  see  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep4et  groans. 
The  ruthless  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet ; 
And  when  I  start  the  envious  people  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  advised  how  I  tread.        voke  f 

Tn  h1^.,^^§5mpsKanben»yhelt, 
T5L*J;Pl?,HP«rs^.  1  am  duke  Humphrey's  trife; 
5^?Kri  prince,  and  ruler  of  thte  hind  : 
Yet  so  he  rul'd,  and  such  a  prince  he  was, 
As  he  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  forlorn  duchess. 
Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing  stock, 
To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame : 
Nor  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  axe  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as  sure  it  shortly  will. 
For  Suffolk,— he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her.  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all,~- 
And  York,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  firise  priest, 
Have  all  lim'd  bushes  to  betray  thy  whigs, 
And,  fly  thou  how  thou  canst,  they  '11  tangle  thee : 
But  fear  not  thou  until  thy  foot  be  snar'd. 
Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 
Glo.  Ah,  NeH.  forbear ;  thoii  auaest  all  awry ; 
I  must  offend  before  I  be  attainted : 
And  had  I  twenty  times  so  many  foes. 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power. 
All  these  cotild  not  procure  me  any  scath, 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 
Woulast  have  me  rescue  thee  from  this  reproach? 
Whsr,  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  wip'd  away. 
But  I  m  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
Thy  greatest  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell : 


I  pray  thee,^sort  thy  Heart  to 


lese  few  days'  wonder  will  6e  quickly  worn. 
Enter  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  summon  your  grace  to  his  majesty's  par- 
liament, holden  at  Bury  tlie  first  of  this  next  mondu 

Glo.  And  my  consent  ne'er  ask'd  herem  before  1 
This  is  close  dealing.— Well,  I  will  be  there.  . 

[Exit  Honid. 
My  Nell,  I  take  my  leave  >-agad,  master  sheriff. 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  king's  commission. 

Sher.  An  *t  please  yo^r  .grace,  here  my  commis- 

sioa  stays : 
And  sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now 
To  takelier  with  him,  to  tius  isle  of  Man. 

Glo.  Must  you,  sir  Jotm,  protect  my  liiy  here  ? 

Stan.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  may  "t  please  your 
g^ce. 

Glo.  Entreat  her  bm  the  woi;se,  in,  that  X  pray 
You  use  her  well:  , 

The  world  inay  laugh^agaifla  and  I  may  live 
To  do  you  kindness,  if  ynu  do  it  her. 
And  so,  mr  John,  farei»rdl.  [weUf 

Duch.  What,  gone,  my  Ion};  and  bid  me  not  fare- 

Glo.  Witness  my  tears.  (  cannot  stay  to  spak. 

lExe^nt  Gloster  tuul  Servants. 

Ditch.  Art  thou  gone  toot    All  comfoct  go  with 
For  none  abides  with  me :  my  joy  is— 4eathi  [thee. 
Death,  at  whose  name  I  oft  nave  beenafavd. 
Because  T  wish'd  this  world's  etemi^.— 
Stanley,  I  prithee,  go,  and  takem«  fimce: 
1  care  not  wnither,  Tor  1  )icg  no  favour, 


SCBNB  IV.] 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI, 


3^1 


Onlr  conrey  me  whore  thoa  art  commanded. 

Stan.  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  isle  of  Man; 
There  to  be  used  accordin;  to  your  state.  ^ 

Duck.  That 's  t>ad  enough,  for  I  am  but  reproach 
And  shall  I  then  be  used  reproachfully  f 

Stmn,  Like  to  a  duchess,  and  duke  Humphrev's 
AccordhiiF  to  that  state  you  shall  be  used.       [lady, 

Dueh.  SBerifT,  farewell,  and  better  than  I  fare ; 
Althoueh  thou  hast  been  conduct  of  my  shame  i 

Sher.  It  is  my  office ;  and.  madam,  pardon  me. 

Duch.  Ay,  ay,  £ureweU :  thy  office  is  dlscharg'd. 
Come,  Stanley,  shall  we  got 

Stan,  Madan,  jrour  penance  done,  Arow  oflT  this 
And  go  we  to  attire  vou  for  ovr  Journey.       [sheet, 

Dttai.  Mr  shame  wul  not  be  shifted  with  my  sheet: 
No,  it  will  nans  upon  my  richest  robes. 
And  show  itsett,  attire  me  how  I  can. 
Go,  lead  the  way ;  I  long  to  see  my  prison.      \Ext, 

ACT  III. 

SCENB  l.—rhejIii^aiBary. 

Enter  to  the  Parliamentt  King  Henry,  Queen  Mar< 

garet.  Cardinal  Beaufort,  SufloUc,  York,  Bucking- 

ham,  and  ethers, 

K.  Hen.  I  mnse,  my  lord  of  Gtoster  is  not  come : 
T  is  not  his  wont  to  oe  the  hindmost  man, 
Whate'er  occasion  keeps  hhn  from  us  now. 

Q.  Mar.  Can  you  not  see  ?  or  will  you  not  obserre 
Tjie  strangeness  of  Ms  alter'd  countenance  ? 
"With  wliat  a  majesty  he  bears  himself; 
How  insolent  of  late  be  is  become. 


How  proud,  peremptory,  and  unlike  hbnself  ? 
We  know  the  time  since  he  was  mild  and  affable ; 
And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look. 
Immediately  he  was  upon  his  knee. 
That  aO  the  court  admir'd  hin  for  s 
Butn 


B  now,  and,  be  it  in  the  mom, 


When  erery  <me  will  jrive  the  time  of  day, 
He  knits  ha  brow,  and  shows  an  angry  e]' 
And  paiseth  by  with  stiff  unbowed  knee, 


Disdaining  duty  that  to  ns  belongs. 
Small  curs  are  not  regaided  when  they  grin ; 
But  great  men  tremble  when  the  Hon  roars ; 
AnaHumphrey  is  no  Utde  man  in  England. 
First,  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  descent : 
And  should  you  fall  he  is  the  next  will  mount 
Me  seemeth  then,  it  is  no  poUcy.— 
Rett>ectittg  what  a  rancorous  mind  he  bears. 
Ana  his  advantage  following  your  decease^— 
That  he  should  come  about  your  royal  person, 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  highness'  counciL 
By  flattery  hath  he  won  the  commons'  heart ; 
Ajid,  when  he  please  to  make  commotion, 
T  is  to  be  fearM  they  aU  will  folk>w  him. 
Now  t  is  the  spring,  and  weeds  are  shallow-rooted ; 
Suffer  them  now,  and  they  'D  o'etvrow  the  garden. 
And  choke  the  herbs  for  want  of  husbandry. 
The  reverent  care  I  bear  unto  my  lord 
Made  me  collect  these  dangers  bi  the  duke. 
If  it  be  fond.  caJl  it  a  woman's  fear ; 
Which  fear,  if  better  reasons  can  supplant, 
1  will  subicribe  and  say~>I  wrong'd  the  duke. 
My  tord  of  SuffoUcBuckingham.~4nd  York,—  - 
Reprove  my  allegation,  if  you  can ; 
Or  else  conclode  my  words  effectuaL 
Suf.  Well  haih  your  higlmess  leen  mto  this  duke ; 
And  had  I  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 
J  think  I  should  have  told  your  grace's  tale. 
The  duchess,  by  his  subornation. 
Upon  my  life,  began  her  devilish  practices  : 
Or,  if  he  were  not  privy  to  those  faults. 
Yet,  \iy  reputing  of  his  high  descent, 
(As  next  tne  king  he  was  successive  heir,) 
And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility. 
Did  instigate  the  Bedlam  brain-sick  duchess, 
By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  sovercign'b  falL 
Smooth  runs  the  water  where  the  brook  is  deep ; 
And  in  his  simple  show  he  harbours  treason. 
The  fox  barks  not  when  he  would  steal  the  lamb. 
No,  no,  my  sovereign ;  Gloster  is  a  man 
Unsounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 

Car.  Did  he  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law, 
Devlsa  strai^e  deaths  for  small  offences  done  T 

Y9rk.  And  did  he  not.  in  his  protectorship. 
Levy  great  suns  of  money  through  the  realm. 


For  soldiers'  pay  in  France,  and  never  Mnk  itt 
By  means  whereof  the  towns  each  day  revoked. 
Buck.  Tut  i  These  are  petty  fiudts  to  faults  un- 
known, [phrey. 
"nrhf  ch  time  will  bring  to  light  in  smooth  duke  Hum- 
K,  Hen.  lliy  lords,  at  once.    The  care  ^ou  have 

of  us. 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  our  foot. 
Is  worthy  praise :  But  shall  I  speak  my  conscience  t 
Our  kinsman  Gloster  is  as  innocent 
FrcHn  meanine  treason  to  our  royal  person. 
As  is  the  sucMng  Iamb,  or  harmless  dove : 
The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild;  and  too  well  given. 
To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  work  my  downfall. 
1^.  Mar.  Ah,  what 's  more  dangerous  than  this  fond 

affiance  I 
Seems  he  a  dove?  his  feathers  are  but  borrow'd. 
For  he 's  disposed  as  the  hateful  raven. 
Is  he  a  lamb?  his  skin  is  surely  lent  him. 
For  he  's  inclin'd  as  is  the  ravenous  wolf. 
Who  cannot  steal  a  shape  that  means  deceit! 
Take  heed,  my  lord ;  the  welfare  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  the  cutting  short  that  fraudful  man. 

^M^rr  Somerset. 
Som,  AU  health  tmto  my  gracious  sovereign : 
K.  Hen.  Welcome,  lord  Mmierset.     What  news 

from  France  ! 
Som.  That  all  your  mterest  in  those  territories 
Is  utterly  bereft  yon ;  all  is  lost. 
K.  Hen.  Cold  news,  lord  Somerset :  But  God's  will 

be  done  1 
York.  Cold  news  for  me;    for  I  had  hope  of 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England.       [France, 
Thus  are  my  blossoms  blasted  in  the  bud. 
And  caterpillars  eat  my  leaves  away  : 
But  I  will  remedy  this  gear  ere  long, 
Or  sell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave. 

Enter  Gloster. 
do.  An  happiness  unto  my  lord  the  king  t 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  staid  so  long. 
Snf.  Nay.  Gloster.  know  that  thou  art  come  ttx} 
Unfess  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art :     [soon. 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here.  [dIusIi, 

Gh.  Well,  Suffolk's  duke,  thou  shalt  not  see  me 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arrest ; 
A  heart  unspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 
The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  mud 
As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  sovereign : 
Who  can  accuse  me  ?  wherein  am  I  guilty  f 
York.  'T  is  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes 
of  France, 
And,  being  protector,  sta^'d  the  soldiers' pay  • 


lAside, 


By  means  whereof  his  highness  hath  lost  France. 

dlo.  Is  it  but  thought  so?    What  are  they  that 
I  never  robb'd  the  soldiers  of  their  pay,     [think  itf 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  have  watch'd  the  night- 
Ay,  night  by  night, —in  studying  good  for  biiglandt 
That  doit  that  e'er  I  wrested  from  the  king. 
Or  any  grnat  I  hoarded  to  my  use. 
Be  brought  against  me  at  my  trial  day  1 
No  I  many  a  pound  of  mine  own  proper  store, 
Because  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons. 
Have  I  dis-pursed  to  the  garrisons, 
And  never  ask'd  for  restitution. 

Car.  It  serves  you  well,  my  lord,  to  say  so  mucli. 

Gto.  I  say  no  more  than  truth,  so  help  me  Go<l  t 

York.  In  your  protectorship,  you  did  devise 


Strange  tortures  for  offenders,  never  heard  of. 
"••      Fi    *      •  ■  "     •  •  • 

'^hy,  ... 

Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me ; 


That  England  was  defam'd  by  t}rranny. 
Gto.  Why,  't  is  well  known,  that  whites  I  was  pro- 


[tector 
For  I  should  melt  at  an  offender's  tears, 
And  lowly  words  were  ransom  for  their  fault 
Unless  it  were  a  bloody  murderer. 
Ur  foul  felonious  thief,  that  fleec'd  poor  passengers, 
I  never  gave  them  condign  punishment : 
Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  sin,  I  tortur'd 
Above  the  felon,  or  what  trespass  else.       [swer'd  t 
Suf.  My  k>rd,  these  faults  are  easy,  ouickly  an« 
But  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  chaq^e. 
Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purge  yourself. 
I  da  arrest  you  in  his  highnessliame ; 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardmal 
To  keep,  until  yonr  further  time  of  triaL 


362 


SECOND  PART  OF  Jt/AT^  I^ENRV'  Vi. 


[Act  III. 


A',  /r«r.  Mv  lord  of  Gl<jstcr,  "t  is  my  4p«f daJ  tope 
That  you  T*ih  tleir  jtiisis^lf  ftom  aU  4U^p«cts ; 
My  nmstiencc  tclb  mt  you  are  tnuocent, 

Giif,  Ah.  jj^cious  ]Dr{]«  these  days  iurc  djlttiiferaus, 
Vktbh  h  clwk'cl  witti  fool  ajubkion, 
AliA  cHanty  Cli!t5''ii  Itenc  e  b^-  rancour"!  hand  \ 
t^oul  su^mAtion  is  prqdamtnanl, 
And  «}u{Ty  emtTd  jr^ur  hijjhncss'  land. 
I  lenow  their  complnt  is  to  have  my  Hfc ; 
And,  if  my  duth  mJjjht  make  ihU  k3ajid  happy. 
And  prove  the  petipd  onUuiF  t^fanny, 
I  iirauid  expend  it  wltli  all  wriUmDiniH^: 
But  mine  is  made  the  prolog  tie  10  their  pl^y ; 
For  thiMisxnfIa  more,  tn^t  y«t  suspccL  nc  peri^ 
Will  no!  cfinclEtde  their  plotted  trai^cdy. 
Beaufort's,  jred  sparklsn^  eyenb^iib  hi^  heart's  oiaJice, 
And  SuRbnc'a  Cinudy  brow  his  ilormy  Jiatif  t 
tihArp  Buckfefham  unburdens  with  his  tmi.}jue 
The  etlVJOUS  load  that  Wt^  upon  his  heart : 
And  da^Eif  ed  York,  that  reaches  at  the  mcum.^ 
"Whose  OTcrwctniiiE  arm  I  have  Dbckd  tiack, 
By  falbc  accuse  doth  Icvet  at  my  life  ; 
And  yc™,  my  &oi?ereiip  Uwly,  with  the  rWf, 
Causeless  have  laid  di-sirraeeS  on  ni.y  he^id  \ 
And,  with  yDurVttst  ena^avDriir,  hiTC  stirr'd  up 
My  Jiflfest  Gc^e  to  b«  mitie  enem^ ; 
Ay,  aB  of  you  have  lv.\\  your  heanJa  lOfjather. 
Myself  h*d  notice  tff  yeut  conrventidei, 
And  all  to  iTtflke  amny  iciy  gttihka  Jile i 
I  sluOl  not  vant  faJic  willies  to  condemn  m?, 
T»fcif  store  of  tre^sctns  to  AuKttien'.  my  jtuih  { 
The  Mldffllt  ppovicfti  wiU  be  wnLI  effected,— 
A  su^b  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

Cor,  My  lief^v  ii's  nuliug  ii  im^tlerablef 
se  tnit  care  10  keep  your  royal  per 


1.  Mar,  l-Fflc  lords,  cold  .suow melts  with  thcsun'-i 
-  renry  nty  lord  is  cold  in  |rreat  itfxirs^     [hrfC  b«Aml. 
Too  full  of  fofilisb  pity  :  a^id  C;;^la«ter's  shQ# 
l^q^iles  hinii  Kl  the  mourctfiH  eroLindlfc 
With  sonow  snares  relentiiuf  paste  cwcw; 
Or  a^  the  iinnken  roU'd  in  s  J!oweftTig:liRnk:, 
With  shoiirtft  thtcker^d  Bltmpf h,  doi n  itin^  a  chiW, 
Thttt^  for  tlw  beauty,  thlnlsi  It  eKneHenU 
Believe  mc^  lords,  W6re  none  monJ  *i^0  than  I* 
j  And  yet,  hbreim  1  judge  mine  own  wit  jfood,! 
This  GSnijTer  ihould  be  quickly  rid  the  world. 
To  rid  us  iVom  the  I'enr  we  have  of  hhti. 

Car.  That  he  should  die  is  worthy  policy  f 
l!ut  yet  we  wafit  a  cotour  for  his  death  : 
"X  is  meet  he  be  condcraii'd  by  course  of  law, 

Su/^  But,  id  Biy  mind,  that  wert  no  poticy  s 
The  king  will  labour  still  to  sive  his  life  j 
The  com  m  Otis  haply  rise  tn  save  his  life  j 
And  Y^i  we  h.iretjut  trivisi  vr^^ment, 
ML>fc  iljan  rritstfost,  t1i«t  showi  itim  worthy  death, 

V^rk.  So  that  by  this  you  wou^  not  ha*e  him  die, 

Su/.  Ah,  York,  no  mnn  sJive  so  fain  .i&  !. 

K*tA.  T  l*  York  that  hath  mure  reason  forh1vj1e«h- 
Bul,  my  lord  carJitiA3,  and  you^  my  lord  of  SulsoTfc,— 
Say  as  you  lliink.  and  Speak  it  from  ymit  £OdK — 
^V'i:r  't  not  all  one<  an  empty  caK-le  were  Bet 


ir  those  t1 


r  royal  persoti 


kccpyou 
From  treuon^s  setrct  kftifc.  and  tr.Tiiocs'  nt^^ 
Be  tbut  Upbt?iidtd,  chid^  and  rated  ..t, 
,\nd  the  OEfcnde  r  iij'ranted  scope  of  5]  tetch, 
^T  wtU  make  thcin  cool  In  zeal  unto  your  tT^ilCn?. 

Su/.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  soverekn  Eady  bore. 
With  leiiomtaious  words,  though  cTetkly  couch'Ot 
As  if  \ac  had  snbomcd  SOMiO  to  swear 
False  alienations  to  overthrow  hii  st^tcT 

Q.  Mar.  Hut  I  c\n  JJtVe  the  loser  leave  to  chSdt 

G^^a,  Far  truer  SV<>ke  than  meant:  I  Lose, indeed  ;— 
Bcshrew  fhe  idnnen,  for  they  play'd  uic  falic  I 
Ami  wfell  iych  losers  may  have  leave  to  speak. 

^iic;^.   He  "It  wrest  the  scnse^  .itid  hotd.uii  here  all 
Lord  catdinal,  he  is  your  prisoner.  (day : 

C^r.  Sir*i  takeaway  the  auke,  and  guard  him  sure. 

GU.  Ah,  tlius  kiri}^  Henry  throws  away  his  crutch, 
Re  Tore  his  letT,  be  lirm  to  bear  his  body  e 
Thus  is  thcsncphtrd  iiratcn  tiom  thy  5idc> 
And  wolves  arc  jinarliruj  who  shall  ^ynaw  thre  firstr 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  l.t'hiQ  1  ali^  thai  it  werg  I 
For^  ]f0od  kitiff  Henry,  thy  decay  I  fcif. 

[Extitftf  Attendants,  ifit^t  Cioster. 

ft.  >/m.  My  lords,  what  to  j'OUf  wisdoms  Scemeth 
Ha,  or  nnJo.  as  if  Durself  wqre  here.  IbeH< 

g.  Mar.  What,  win  your,  bij^hness  leave  the  par- 
liament t  Jjfriefa 

k.fffn-.  Ay,  Marg^atct;  my  heut  ii  drown'd  iridi 
IV'hose  flood  begins  tin  R^w  withiu  mine  eyes ; 
My  body  rOimrl  engiit  with  mimicry  ; 
For  what's  more  mrseTable  t  han  discontent  I 
Ah,  uncle  Humphrey  [  En  thy  face  I  see 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  iuyahy  ; 
And  yet,  good  Humphrey,  is  the  hour  to  eywne. 
That  e'er  J  prov'd  tliee  false,  or  fe.»r"d  thy  faith. 
l\Txat  Uiw^rfng  5tar  now  cnvfes  thy  estate. 
That  these  ip^at  lords,  and  M4i^4ret  crir  qtieeB, 
Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  hafiiiless  BTet 
Thou  never  didst  them  wfong,  aor  no  n 
And  as  the  butchc?  t.T,kes  awiy  Uie  calf. 
And  hinds  the  wretch,  und  beats  it  wtusji  it  strays 
Bearinff  it  to  the  bEoody  BJaughter^^iuso f 
Javen  so,  remorseless,  have  incy  Ijome  liMn  hence 
And  as  the  dam  rtsns  lowfnc  up  and  dowti, 
I-ooking  the  way  her  hamuest  young  ont  went, 
And  e^n  do  nought  but  wail  her  dnr11n,K'A  loss } 
Eireii  so  myself  bewails  good  Gloster's  t^sc^ 
With  sad  anhelpiid  teari ;  and  wth  dimm'd  eyes 
SLook  after  h\m^  and  c:d,nmo4  do  him  good ; 
■So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemieii. 
His  fortunes  1  MM  weep  ;  and,  ''twtst  each  gTOas, 
-^  Who 's  a  traitor,  Glostei'  he  15  none.      \ExU, 


To  ifuard  the  cluckeo  from  a  hunvry  kite, 
^s  place  duke  Humphrey  for  the  kmf  "s  \ 
Q.  Mar.  So  the  poor  chicken  should    be  liurc  of 


x\  protector  t 


dtath. 

Su/l  Madam,  t  is  true :  and  wei  ^  not  madness  then. 
Til  make  the  foa  Burveyor  of  tlw  fold  I 
Who  liein^  iceus'd  a  cr^ty  mtifderer, 
Hi^  i;uL|[  should  be  but  idly  puated  oveti, 
Bi-cntu^e  his  putpt^se  is  not  executed. 
No  i  kt  hun  die.  En  thai  he  h  a  foK, 
Ijy  nature  pfov'd  Jut  enemy  to  the  ftdcfc, 
{liefore  his  cliaps  be'  stain  d  with  crimson  hhMdpV 
As  Humphrey,  prov'd  by  reasons,  to  my  lieftf. 
And  do  not  stand  on  quillets,  how  to  alay  hmi  t 
lie  it  by  K ins.  hy  snares,  by  sntitilty, 
Sleeping  or  wakinif.  "t  is  no  matter  how, 
Si>  he  be  dead  ;  To;  that  is  gaatH  deceit 
Whit'  h  mates  him  6tU  ths^  ^rA  intends  ^cztSt, 

Q.  Mar,  Thnce-nobk  SulfQlkt  \  )%  resnhitely  spefcei 

Sii/.  Not  resolute,  eMcept  so  ntadi  were  done  1 
Fur  thinps  are  often  £p4kc,  ami  iiddom  nteant ; 
B;pt,  that  my  hean  accordeth  with  my  tonffmej— 
Seeing  the  deed  li  meritorioilJ*, 
AikI  to  preserve  my  wovercigii  from  his  fofl, — 
bay  but  the  word,  and  1  will  \x  his  prictPt. 

Car.  But  1  would  have  him  dead,  trty  Irwd  of  EoT- 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  &  priciS:  t         [folki 
Say,  you  consent,  and  censiore  wcllthe  deed, 
Al^d  I  'II  provide  his  eictisjtioner, 
[  tender  so  the  sajTety  qF  my  Uege. 

Stif.  Here  i«  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

Q.'Mnr.  Aud  50  iny  I. 

V(3=ri-.  And  I  i  and  itt«wwethrte  ha*e  spoke  lt> 
It  skil^  not  greutty  who  imput^ns  our  doom. 

Enter  A  MeSicflger. 

.fffjjr.  Great  lords,  fcom  Ireland  mm  I  emneaAataii 
To  stjrnify,  thai  rebeFs  there  are  up. 
And  put  the  li.ncJi*hm*n  tinto  the  sWOrd  r  ' 

^cpd  succours,  Eord^,  and  stop  the  ratge  bcdme. 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable  [ 
For  beinff  pccn  there  is  great  hone-  of  hetp. 

Car.  A  breach  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  'IsnVp  ] 
What  counsel  ^ve  yon  in  this  weif^hty  cnu^l*t 

V^ri.  That  bomersct  tie  sent  a&  iweitt  fhKhtt  f 
Tis  meet  That  luclcy  ruler  be  emplovd  [ 
Witness  thif  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France 

S^im,  If  Yoric,  with  all  H^  far-fet  iw^fcy, 
Hail  l*eo  thi  rcirein  then*  inste»d  of  miff 
He  never  tfould  h*we  staid  In  France  w  IohkS'. 

Vprk.  No,  oPt  to  lose  It  all  a&  thou  hast  domi : 
f -rather  wDuld  have  lost  my  life  b^imflii. 
Than  bring  a  harden  of  dtyhonour  hoin«. 
lly  slaying  there  so  long,  tih  all  were  lostL 
Show  me  cnc  <Scar  charactered  otttliy  skin  r 
Men's  flesh  prescrr'd  so  wtiole,  do  seldom  *hiL 

Q.  Mar.  Tvay  thenu  this  spark  will  prove  a  rii^n;^ 
1  f  wind  and  fud  be  b  rought  to  feed  it  with  2       [firfrj 
No  moec.  good  York  i — sweet  Somerset,  \tt  fitill ; 
Thy  fortune,  York,  hadst  thou  beca  rceent  iberci 
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Might  happQy  have  proT'd  far  worse  than  his. 

York..  Woat,  troracr  thas  dai^htt  nsy^  tken  a 
shame  take  alU 

Sam,  And  ia  the  oomber,  thee,  thatwishest  shame  I 

Qir.  My  lord  of  York,  try.  what  your  fortune  i& 
The  undvil  Ketnes  of  Ireumd  axe  in  ana^ 
And  temper  clay  with  Uood  of  Englishmen : 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men. 
Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  somob 
And  try  your  hap  against  the  Irithyicn. 

YtrM.  1  will,  my  lord,  so  please  hB  majesty. 

Suy.  Why,  our  authority  Is  Ml  consent } 
And  vhat  we  do  establish  he  confirms : 
Then,  noble  Yock,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 

YorJk.  I  am  content :  Provide  me  soldiers,  lords, 
"Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  affairs. 

Suf,  A.  ebargov  lord  York,  that  I  willsee  performed. 
But  now  return  we  to  the  adse  duke  Humphrey. 

Car.  No  more  of  kim ;  for  1  will  deal  with  him, 
That  henceforth  he  shaJl  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  so  break,  off ;  the  day  is  almost  spent : 
Lord  Suffolk*  you  and  I  must  talk  of  that  event. 

Yari.  My  Uxrd  of  Suflolk,  within  fourteen  days, 
At  Bristol  i  expect  my  seldie».; 
For  there  1 11  alup  them  all  for  Ireland. 

Su/.  I  'U.SCSB  it  truly  done,. mv  ford  of  Yock. 

(£xeu>UaU  tut  York. 

Yorkk    Nov,  Y<«^>  or  never,  steel  thy  fearful 
And  change  misddulit  t»  resolutfon :        (thoughts. 
Be  that  tbon  hop]st  to  be.;  or  what  thou  art 
Kedgo  todeath*  k  is  not  worth  the  cnjcwing : 
LM^^fac'd  fear  kficit  with  the  mean-bom  man. 
And  find  no  hwrhonr  is *royal  heart. 
Fastef.tkatt  spring-ttme  showers  comes  thought  on 
And  noC  a  thought  bat  thinks  on  dignity,  [thouglit ; 
Mvhaiia,  moee  buy  than  the  labovring  spider. 
Weaves  tedious  snases  ta  trap  mina  enemies. 
Wail.  Bobles,'wel],  t  is  poUtidy  dene. 
To  sead  me  paduim  1^  an  hbst  of  men : 
I  fear  Bse  you  but  warm  the  starved  snak^ 
Wko,  chervh'd  In  y«ur  breasts.#ill  sting  yoor  hearts. 
*T  was  men  I  lack'd.  x 
I  tak«  it  kindly ;  y«t,  be  weU 


a  Mur.  O,  that  it  were  to  do  I— What  have  we  done  I 
Didst  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitent  t 

£MUr  Suffolk. 
X  Mwr.  Here  comes  my  ford. 
Suf,  Now,  sits,  have  you  dispatch  d  this  thing  \ 
I  Mur.  Ay«  my  good  lord  ne's  dead. 


Sh/.  Why  that  is  weilsaid.  Go,  aet  you  to  my 
i  will  reward  you  for  this  venturous  deed,  [house ; 
The  king  aiM  all  tiie  peers  are  hare  at  baud  >~ 


Say,  we  intend  to  try  his  grace 
If  he  be  guilty,  as  \  is  puDUsb< 
ShI".  I  H  cau  him  presently,  n 


You  put  sharp' wMpbas  in  a 
While*  1  £ladaad  now 


arm  loe  starves  snwco, 
rur  breasts,1nll  sting  yoor  heart 
i.  and  ]W«  will  give  them  me : 
t,  be  well  assurU 


nourish  a  mighty  hand, 

i  will  stirup  in  England  soose  black  storm 

SlMdl  bfoir  ten  thousand  souls  to  heaven  or  hcU: 

And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  ecaae  to  rage 

Until  the  golden  circnit  on  my  bead. 

Like  to  the  gforioua  aaa's  transpareut  beams. 

Do  calm  the  fiivy  of  this  madrbs^  flaw. 

And,  for  a  ministrr  of  my  intent, 

I  have  seduc'd  a  headstrong  Krntishman, 

Toha  Cade  of  AMhford, 

To  make  commotiDn.  as  full  well  ke  caa. 

Under  the  title  ef  John  Mortimer. 

In  Ireland  have  I  seen  this  stubborn  Cade 

Oppose  himself  against  a  troop  of  Kemes : 

And  f^ht  so  lonig,  till  Ifliat  his  thighs  with  darts 

Were  almost  like  a  sharpM]uiird  porcupine : 

And,  in  ttan  end  being  rescued,  Ihave  seen  him 

Caper  upright  like  a  wild  Morisco, 

Shaking  thc!bfoodw  darts,  aa  he  his  bells. 

Full  often,  like  a  shag-hanr'd  crafty  Kerne, 

Hath  he  conversed  witli  the  enekny ; 

And  undiscov«r'd  come  to  me  asaln, 

And  given  me  notice  of  their  villainies. 

This  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute ; 

For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  is  dead. 

In  face,  m  gait,  in  speech,  he  doth  resemble: 

By  this  I  slmll  perceive  the  commons'  mind. 

riow  they  aAect  the  house  and  claim  of  York. 

Say.  he  be  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortur'd ; 

I  know  no  pain  they  can  inflict  upon  him. 

Will  make  him  say— I  mov'd  him  to  those  arms. 

Say,  that  he  thrive,  (as  't  is  great  like  he  will.) 

Why,  then  fmm  Ireland  come  I  with  my  strength, 

And  reap  the  harvest  which  that  rascal  sow'd : 

For,  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  he  shall  be. 

And  Henry  put  apart,  the  next  for  me.  {Exit. 

SCBWB  IX.— Bury.    A  Room  4n  the  Pakue. 

EtUtr  urtain  Mur4erers,  hastily. 

tJIfur,  Runtomy  lordofSuflblfc;  let  him  know 

AV**  have  dispatch'd  the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 


Have  you  laid  fair  the  bedt  are  all  things  well, 
Accordimras  I  gave  directions t 

I  Mur.  T  is,  my  good  lord. 
Suy.  Away,  be  gone  1  [£«(•««/ Murderers. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Queen  Margaret,  Cardinal. 
Beaufort,  Somerset,  Lords,  and  others. 

K.  hen.^  Go.  call  our  uncle  to  our  preseoccistraight : 
_  .!        j.-.-.^.     raceto-day, 
Usbed. 

^  , _  _.Jy,  my  noble  lord.  [Jixie. 

K.  Hen.  Lords,  take  your  places  ^-A^d,  I  pray 

you  all 
Proceea  no  straiter  'gainst  our  uocla  Glos^er^ 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  goo^*  esteem. 
He  be  approv'd  in  practice  culpable. 

Q.  Mar.  God  forbid  any  malice  should  prevail* 
That  faultless  may  condemn  a  nobleman  I 
Pray  God  he  may  acquit  him  of  suspicion  1 

K.  Hen.  I  thank  thee,  Margaret ;  these  wocds  con- 
tent me  much.— 

Xe-^MtUr  Suffolk. 
How  now  ?  why  look'st  thou  pale  ?  why  tremblest  thout 
Where  is  our  uncle?  what  *s  the  matter,  Suffolk ? 

5«(/;  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord :  Glostelr  is  dead: 

O.JI/a*'.  Marty,  God  forefcnd!  ^ 

Car.  God's  secret  judgment:— I  did  dream  to-night 

The  duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  speak  a  word. 

[  The  King  swoons. 

Q.  Mar.  How  fares  my  lord^-Help,  lords  I  the 
king  is  dead. 

Sotn.  Rear  up  his  body ;  wring  him  by  tbe'nose. 

Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help  l-A)  Henty,  ope  thine 
fiyesf 

Suf.  He  doth  revive  again :— Madam,  be  patieiU. 

K.  Hen.  O  heavenly  God  I  »•        ^ 

Q.  Mar.  How  fares  my  gracious  lord? 

5h/:   Comfort,  my  sovereign  I  gracious  Henty, 
comfort  1 

JC.  Hen.  What,  doth  my  ford  of  Suffolk  comfort 
Came  he  right  now  to  sing  a  raven's  note,        [mc  t 
Whose  dismal  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers; 
And  thinks  he  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren. 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  breast. 
Can  cnase  away  the  first-conceived  sound  f 
Hide  not  thy  poison  with  such  sugar 'd  words: 
Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  say ; 
Their  touch  affrights  me  as  a  serpent's  sting. 
Thou  baleful  messenger,  out  of  my  sight  I 
Upon  thy  eye-balls  murderous  tyranny  ■ 

Sits  in  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 
Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  womding  i 
Yet  do  not  go  away  i-rCome,  basilisk. 
And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  sight 
For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  shall  find  joy  ; 
In  life  but  double  death,  now  Gloster's  dead. 

1.  Mar.  Why  do  you  rate  ny  lordof  Suffiolk  thnsi 
Ithough  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him. 
Yet  he,  most  Christian-like,  laments  his  death : 
And  for  myself,  foe  as  he  was  to  me, 
Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart-offending  groans, 
Or  blood-consuming  sighs  recall  his  Eie, 
I  would  be  blind  irith  weeping,  sick  with  groans,  • 
Look  pale  as  primrose  with  bIood-<ltinklng  sighs, 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  duke  aMve. 
What  know  I  how  the  work!  may  deem  of  met 
For  it  is  known  we  were  but  hollow  friends ; 
It  may  be  Judg'd  I  made  the  duke  away : 
So  shall  my  name  with  Slander's  tongue  be  wounded. 
And  princes'  courts  be  fiU'd  with  my  reproach. 
This  get  I  by  his  death :  Ah  me.  unhappy  1 
To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamy  i 

IC.  Hen.  Ah,  woe  is  me  for  Gfoster,  wretched  man  I 

Q.  Mar.  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  ^a^hcii^ 
what,  dost  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  face  t 
I  am  no  loathsome  lepec.  look  on  me. 
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What,  art  thou  lilLC  tlic  ^dJcr  waxen  Jeafl 

Be  poLsdDd'U  \i.  toe,  a.nd  kiU  thy  foTlorn  q  ueeti. 

Is  aJl  thy  comfort  shut  in  Glower's  tomb  I 

Why,  then  dainc  MflT£^rcl  was  ntj^cr  thy  joy ; 

HrCL-t  liis  slatua  then,  and  worship  it, 

And  make  my  ima^e  but  an  alchaii«e  ^\^n. 

Was  I  for  this  nigh  wraeik'd  upon  the  5ca ; 

And  twice  by  awicward  wind  iTom  Eoj^lind's  hank 

Drove  back  again  unto  my  natLvc  clinie  ? 

What  boded  this,  but  wcll-rorewiu-nin£r  wiini 

Did  seem  to  say,— Set-k  not  91  KotpiDn'^  a«st. 

Nor  set  no  footing  on  this  unkiod  sliorii-  T 

What  did  I  thcii,liut  curs'd  t^e  gentle  t^^tts. 

And  he  that  itjosd  them  forth  thtii'  br;uf en  cnvei ; 

And  bid  them  blowlowsuds  E&£fbJid'KbLc::>^u  ilnire, 

Or  turn  our  stern  upon  a  dreadful  nock  1 

Yet  ^olus  w&uM  not  be  a  murderer. 

But  left  that  htierul  udice  unto  thee  i 

The  jiretty  v^ultinfif  seit  rcfus'd  to  drtwn  me  ; 

Knowu^jF  that  thou  would'st  have  nu;  drqwji'd  on. 

sJiore, 
With  teurs  ^&  &itt  as  sea  ihroiieh  ihy  isiikindnc-s: 
The  si^llttinif  tocIch  cowVd  in  Uie  sinkEit^'  wn^is. 
And  wfinlil  not  dash  me  with  their  ra^g^tKi  ^ile& ; 
Becau!,.-  thy  iiinty  h*afr,  mi>re  ]iatd  tltiin  they, 
Might  i;i  tliy  palace  perl&h  Mi^t^^rrt 
As  far  \.^  I  couUi  ktn  thy  chalky  eliils. 
When  fPHU  tliy  sJione  thtf  t^mpeiit  beat  tis  bacfc^ 
I  stood  sjpoii  the  hardier  \n  tlic  i^torr-ii ! 
And  when  ihe  dusky  i>ky  begnn  to  mb 
My  eani4:^t-^a(jin^  si^ht  of  thy  laiid'a  view, 
I  took  ;i  cijsily  jewel  from  ifvy  iteck^— 
A  htiart  it  wiSi  bound  Jfl  wjtfi  dialnondjs,— 
And  tJirew  it  towards  thy  land  f—the aca receh'dit ; 
And  itfi  I  vLiih'd  thy  body  niii^ht  iny  heart  - 
And  even  with  thJt  I  low  fair  linLMand's  v Sew, 
And  bifl  niLEic  eyes  b*  packLnjj  wjth  my  hv.\rJ ; 
And  aiird  them  btirtdand  dusky  ^j»ect»cles.. 
For  lo&ln^r  ken  of  Albion's  wished  COd&t. 
How  ofEefi  havL- 1  tempted  .SurToJks  toii^e 
rrhe  a^enl  Oflhy  foul  3UCQn;>E;tru;j-.) 
lO  sit  rind  witch  nie^  as  A>c;iixt;:'s  ^.\v^^ 
When  he  to  maddiuj;  Dido  %vouJd  uhfuJd 
His  father's  acts*  comnnenc'd  in  buminE:  Trmy  I 
Am  I  not  witch 'd  like  her?  or  thou  ]]{-jt  falst  like 
Ah  me,  I  ca.n  no  more  3    Die,  Mai^'aj-et  1         [hiiu  J 
For  i^cnry  weeps  that  thuil  doit  Jive  so  lonif. 
If&iss  TtfilhiH.     JzNirF  Warwick  ^tid  fiiiL',l>ury 
The  CoHttaenis  frtss  to  fkt  tiiMr^ 

IVar.  It  ia  reported,  ntii^jhty  snvereEtn, 
Thai  ijood  duke  Humphrey  traitorotiQy  is  murdcr'd 
By  Sulfolk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort'S'  means^ 
Tne  ttuiuuOnH,  like  an  arijEpry  hi  ve  <>f  beL's, 
That  wint  their  leader,  scatter  lip  and  di>wn. 
And  tar*  Clot  who  they  stin^  in  m&  Teven^je. 
Myfcclf  have  Calm'd  their  EtHeenftd  mutijni , 
Unti]  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

AT.  }ifn.  That  he  is  dead,  good  WarwlLk,  'I  l&tOO 
But  lluw  he  died,  God  knows,  not  Heiirjr'  1        [true ; 
Enter  his  chamberH  view  hta  breaihle^'^  coriisr. 
And  comment  then  u|jon  his  liudden  deaih. 

Wnr.  That  shall  I  do,  my  hejje : — Stay,  SulEsburi', 
With  tlie  rude  multitude,  till  1  F^tum , 

[  Warwick  g0c--f  i'nio  att  i'*)*ii*j-  rmrffi,  ami 
Si:ilisbury  mirfj:. 

K.  Mtft.  Q  thou  lliat  judijcst  uJI  thiut;s,  stay  my 

thoughts ; 
My  thouphts,  ihat  labour  to  persuade  luy  soul 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey'a  life[ 
If  my  suspect  be  false,  forgive  mep  Cod ; 
For  jud];metit  only  doth  l^lon^  to  thee  1 
Faki  would  1  t{<>  t  o  chafe  hi*  paly  lEpj 
With  twenty  thousand  kisses,  arid  to  d^^lill 
Upon  hi£  face  an  ocean  of  FJih  iKiri; 
To  tell  my  love  uuto  his  dumb  deaf  ttuul<. 
And  with  my  iin^^ers  feel  hishai^d  unfi?vJJ!i£f : 
But  all  in  vain- art;  these  mean  nhsequie^ ; 
And  to  survey  his  dead  and  eafthy  tlrUigv, 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  ^rvater  t 
Thefatdift^  <to&rs  e/art  inner ch^m^r  orr  fh  tojw « 
open ,  a uH  Gloster  i >  diitwenaf  ^ttd  in  h£r  li^d 
Warwick  aftd  of  Am  sianditt^  f>y  it. 

JVar.  Come  hither,  sracious  aovereifcTi,  viw  ihis 
■wdj?.  {jnade : 

**  Hen,  That  is,  to  see  how  deep  my  grave  is 


t'vt  with  his  soul  fled  all  my  worldly  solace  : 
Kof  seeiit^  hi^iii,  1  sec  my  hfe  in  death  ,^ 

iFan  As  surely  a&  my  sou]  intends,  to  li»e 
With  that  dread  Kin^,  that  took  our  fT^le  upon  him 
To  free  us  from  Ins  i-ath  er's  wrathful  CUfie, 
I  do  Liclieve  that  violent  hands  were  laid 
Upon  thii  life  of  thi5  thrice-fained  duke. 

,S(</  A  dreadful  oath,  Ewortl  w  ith  a  soLetnii  tOfitfue ! 
Whit  tostance  gives  lord  Warwick  for  his  vowV 

fP'iir.  ijee,  how  the  blood  is  sctded  in  hi£  face  E 
Oft  have  I  seen  a  titnely-parted  ghost, 
Of  aihy  semhkince,  ineaiire,  pale,  and  bloodless, 
Bein^'  a4l  de^ie«nded  to  the  tatjouriiii'  heart ; 
Who,  in  the  conflict  that  it  holds  witT]  death, 
A  ttracts  the  same  for  aidance  'gaifsi  lb  e  eucmy  ; 
^Vhich  v*iih  the  heart  there  cools,  andne'erfetumeih 
To  Itlu^i  and  beautify  the  cheek  a^in. 
But  i^ti,  his  face  is  black,  cmd  full  of  blood  t 
His  c>'e-biiUs  funher  out  thill  whett  he  liv'd, 
Stari n^r  fuJ]  ghastly  like  a  strangled  man  i      [glinjf  ; 
Hia  lUiir  uprcar'd,  his  nOfSlrils  stretched  with  Sttiiu- 
Hi3  hands  abroad  dispkiy'd,  as  one  that  {^sp'd 
And  tujjt:M  for  ]ife,  and  wa^  by  strength  subdued. 
Look  on  the  sheets  hLsi  llftir.  you  sec;  is  stickili|C  ; 
iJis    wcU-]»ro]  portioned    beard   made  rough    and 

ru^tjfed, 
l-ike  to  (he  ^uiii]]]er^£  com  by  tempedt  lodE'di 
It  cannot  Uc  but  he  was  murder'd  here : 
The  k,ist  of  aU  these  signs  were  probable. 

iJc/;  VVhy»  \Varwick,  who  ihouTd  do  the  duke  to 
My>e]f  aiiil  Beaufon  had  IwHi  in  protettion ;  [death  T 
And  wc.  I  ho|ji,  sir,  are  no  lauroereri.  [foes  j 

tf^ar.  But  both  of  you  were  vow'd  duke  Humplijey's 
And  you,  forsgotls,  had  the  gftod  duke  to  keep ; 
T  iy  like  you  would  not  hsait  him  like  a  fiiend  ; 
And  't  is  well  seen  he  Rmnd  an  enejiiy. 

Q.  Aiar.  Tl;en  yoti,  belike,  suitpect  these  noblemen 
As  ^nil^  of  duke  HUHIphre/s  timeless  death. 

iVar.  Who  finds  the  heiler  dead,  and  tileedin^ 
And  sees  fast  l>y  Si  butcher  with  an  axe,  Ifre^l^ 

Uut  Ti-iU  sustjeet  't  was  he  that  made  the  iUughterf 
^li"ho  finds  the  partridge  in  the  putiock'g  neit, 
Itut  utay  in34|;ilie  how  the  bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  kite  soar  vtitli  unbloodied  beakt 
JIv^iii  so  >uS[jicious  is  this  tragedy. 

Q,  ^fur.  Are  you  the  butcher,  SuClblk;  Vrhers  t 

your  knife  T 
Ft  Beaufort  termed  a  kite :  wlicrc  are  hts  talOdsF 

i>{/  1  wear  no  knife  to  slaughter  sleeping  men  ^ 
But  here  "s  a  ven^ful  S^'ord.  rusted  with  ease. 
That  shah  be  SCOHre<i  in  his  rancorous  heart 
That  sbmderfi  me  with  murder's  crimson  tiac%e : 
Say,  if  thou  dar'bE,  prOud  lord  of  Warwickshire, 
That  I  qm  faultv  in  duke  Humphrey's  death. 

[^i;!?^^!^  Cardinal,  Som.,  Atid  ^t/itrrj. 

Il'a  r.  Wliat  dares  not  Warwick ,  if  false  ^tfolk  dare 
himF 

Q.  ^/nr.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious  spiril, 
Nur  ct;as.c  to  be  »3^  tUTOgAiit  ControUcr, 
Tiiough  HulfoUt  dare  hull  iwcmty  thousand  times. 

ti^tir.  Madam,  be  still,  with  reverence  may  J  say  J 
l-^Or  every  word  you  tpeat  in  liis  behalf 
Is  slitnder  to  your  toyal  dignity, 

Ssif,  Bluut-witied  lord,  i^^oble  in  deipeMiourt 
If  ever  lady  wronft^d  her  lord  so  much. 
Thy  mntlivr  took  into  her  btameJu]  bed 
Some  stern  utitutor'd  churl,  and  nobte  stock 
Was  i^raft  with  crab-tree  slip  ;  who<Fe  fruit  thou  art, 
Anil  never  ut  die  Nevils'  noble  roce. 

W^r.  liut  that  the  guilt  ofmurder  bucklers  thee 
And  I  should  rob  the  deatli^trtan  of  his  fee, 
QuittiLigf  thee  thereby  often  thousand  shuues, 
And  th;it  my  soveiciyn's  ]>resence  makes  me  lUild, 
I  wuuld,  false  murderous  eo^'ardK  on  thy  k^et 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  fof  thy  passed  s^^eech. 
And  say— It  was  thy  Piother  that  thau  meant'ifl, 
That  thou  thyself  wasr  \H»tA  En  bastardy ; 
Andj  after  all  this  fearfiil  hom^ige  done. 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  wsnd  thy  swul  to  hell, 


Ptmicious  bfooHlMLC  ker  of  sice  I 


P'i^" 


UU*.    :.    ,      I.. 

And  du  M*ii«e  bvi'vicc 


c  tu  duke  Humphrey's  ghost. 

[Bxfunt  Suffolk  and  Wkrwicl 


Vwick. 


SCKNB  II.] 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI, 


3^5 


K.  Hen.  What  stvoager  breastplate  than  a  heart 


Thrice  is  he  ann'd  that  hath  his  quarrel  Just ; 
And  he  but  naked,  though  k>ck*d  up  hi  steel. 
Whose  conscience  tvith  injustice  is  corrupted. 

[A  nais*  vrithin. 

Q.itar.  What  noise  is  this? 
Re-enter  Suffolk  and  Warwick,  with  their  weakens 
drawn. 

K.Hen.  Why,  how  now,  lords  I    jrour  wrathful 

weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  presence  ?  dare  you  be  so  bold  ^- 
\Vhy,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here  ? 

S^r.  The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men  of 

Set  all  upon  me,  mi^^hty  sovereign.  [Bury, 

N«ise  qfa  crvwd  luUhin,  Re-enter  Salisbiury. 

SaL  Sirs,  stand  apart;  the  kingr  shall  know  your 
mind.—  \Speaki»^[te  those  within. 

Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  you  word  by  me. 
Unless  kwd  Soffolk  straight  be  done  to  death, 
Or  banished  fair  Enipland's  territories. 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  palace. 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  ling'nng  death. 
They  say,  by  htm  the  good  duke  Humphrey  died ; 
Th^  say,  in  him  they  fear  your  highness'  death ; 
And  mere  instinct  orlove,  and  loyalty,~ 
Free  from  a  stubborn  opposite  intent. 
As  being  thought  to  contradict  your  liking,— 
Makes  taem  thus  forward  in  hisbonishment. 
They  say,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person. 
That,  if  your  highness  should  intetid  to  sleep, 
And  charve  that  no  man  should  disturb  your  rest, 
In  poia  otyour  dislike,  or  pain  of  death ; 
Yet.  notwithstanding  such  a  strait  edict. 
Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue. 
That  slily  glided  towards  your  majesty. 
It  were  but  necessary  you  were  wak'a ; 
Lest,  being  sulTer'd  m  that  harmful  slumber. 
The  mortal  worm  night  make  the  sleep  eternal : 
And  therefore  do  tb^  cry.  though  you  forbid, 
That  diey  will  guard  you  whe'ryov  will  or  no 
From  snch  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffolk  is ; 
With  whose  envenomed  and  &tal  sting. 
Your  lovii^  uncle,  twea^  times  his  worth. 
They  say,  is  shamefully  bereft  ai  life. 

CMWMMtf.  {iVithin^  An  answer  from  the  king, 
my  lord  of  Salisbury. 

S^f.  Tis  Kke,  the  commons,  rude  unpolish'd  hinds. 
Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign : 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ  d, 
To  show  how  quaint  an  orator  you  are : 
But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won. 
Is,  that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador, 
Salt  from  a  sort  of  tinkers  to  the  king, 
urer  ft< 
(in. 

IC.  Hen.  Go,  SaUsbury,  and  tell  them  all  from  me, 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care : 
And  had  I  not  been  'cited  so  by  them. 
Yet  did  I  purpose  as  they  do  entreat 
For  sure,  n    "^       '-^-  ^    *^      " 
Mischance  ._ . 

And  therefore,  _, ^,__        _ 

Whose  far  unworthy  depoty  I  am. 

He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  this  air 

But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

{Exit  SaUsbury. 

Q.  Mar.  O  Henry,  let  me  plead  for  gentle  Suffolk  ! 

AT.  Hen.  Ungentle  oueen.  to  call  him  gentle  Suffolk. 

more,  I  say ;  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him 
Thou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kept  my  word ; 
But  when  1  swear,  it  is  irrevocable : 
If,  after  three  days'  soace^  thou  here  be'st  found 
On  any  ground  that  i  am  ruler  of. 
The  wond  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  life. 
Come,  Warwick,  come,  good  Warwick,  go  with  me : 
I  have  great  matters  to  unport  to  thee. 

\tpceunt  K.  Henry,  Warwick.  Lords,  «r. 
Mischance  and  sorrowgo  along  with  youl 

iction. 

Be  playfellows  to  keep  you  company  i 
There  's  two  of  you  ;  the  devil  inake  a  third! 
And  threefold  vciureance  tend  upon  your  steps  I 

Snf.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execrations, 


Cemtnent.  [IVithin.]  An  answer  ^om  the  king, 
e  will  all  break  '- 


1  purpose  as  uicy  ao  emreai ; 
!,  my  thoughts  do  hourlyprophesy 
ce  unto  my  sute  by  Suffolk's  meoi 
refbre,  by  His  majesty  I  swear, 


No 


(IMar. 
eart's  discontent,  and  sour 


And  let  thy  Suffcrik  take  his  heavy  leave,    [wretch  I 

Q.  Mar.  Pie,  coward  woman,  and   soft<hearted 
HTast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  enemies? 

Sm/.  a  plague  upon  them!  wherefore  should  I 

carsethemt 
Would  curses  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 
I  would  Invent  as  bitter  searching  terms. 
As  oust,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Deliver'd  strong^  through  my  fixed  teeth. 
With  fiill  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate. 
As  lean4ac'd  Envy  in  her  loathsome  cave : 
My  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest  words ; 
Mine  eyes  should  sparide  like  the  beaten  flint ; 
My  hair  be  fix'd  on  end,  as  one  distract ; 
Ay,  every  Joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban : 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  break. 
Should  I  not  curse  them.    Poison  be  their  drink ! 
Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they  taste  I 
Their  sweetest  shade  a  grove  of  cypress  trees  1 
Their  chiefest  prospect  murdering  basiUsks ! 
Their  softest  touch  as  smart  as  lixards'  stings ! 
Their  music  frightful  as  the  serpent's  hiss ; 
And  boding  screech-owls  make  the  concert  full  I 
All  the  foulterrorsin  dark-seated  hell—      [thyself; 

Q.Mar.  Enough,  sweet  Suffolk;  thou  torment'st 
And  these  dread  curses,  like  the  sun  'gainst  glass, 
Or  like  an  overcharged  gun,  recoil. 
And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thjfself. 

Si^.  You  bade  me  ban,  and  will  jrou  bid  meleavet 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banish'd  from, 
Well  could  I  curse  away  a  winter'^  night. 
Though  standing  naked  on  a  mountain-top, 
YHiere  biting  cold  would  never  let  grav  pow. 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  spent  in  spmrt 

Q.  Mar.  O,  let  me  entreat  thee,  cease  1  Give  oc 

thy  hand. 
That  I  may  dew  it'  with  my  mournful  tears ; 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 
To  wash  away  my  woeful  monuments. 
O,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand. 

[Kisses  his  hand. 
That  thou  might'st  tUnk  upon  these  by  the  seal. 
Through  whom  a  thousand  sighs  are  breath'd  for 
So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief;  [thee! 
T  is  but  surmis'd  whilst  thou  art  standing  by. 
As  one  that  surfeits  thinking  on  a  want. 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  assur'd. 
Adventure  to  be  banished  myself: 
And  banished  I  am,  if  but  from  thee. 
Go,  speak  not  to  me ;  even  now  be  gone.— 
O,  go  not  yet  i— Even  thus  two  friends  concf 
Embrace,  and  kiss,  and  take  ten  thousand  leaves, 
Loather  a  hundred  times  to  part  than  die. 
Yet  uow  farewell;  and  farewell  life  with  thee  1 

Sm/.  Thus  Is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banished, 
Once  by  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee. 
'T  Is  not  the  land  I  care  for,  wert  thou  thence ; 
A  wilderness  is  populous  enough. 
So  Suffolk  had  thy  heavenly  company : 
Vae  where  thou  art  there  is  the  worla  itself. 
With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world ; 
And  where  thou  art  not,  desolation. 
I  can  no  more :— Live  thou  to  joy  thy  life. 
Myself  no  Joy  in  nought,  but  tnat  thou  liv'st. 

E titer  Viax. 
Q.  Mar.  Whither  goes  Vaux  so  fasti  what  news,  I 
Vaux.  To  signify  unto  his  majesty  [  prithee  1 

That  cardinal  Beaufort  is  at  point  of  death : 
P'or  suddenly  a  grievous  sickness  took  him. 
That  makes  him  easp,  and  stare,  and  catch  the  air. 
Blaspheming  Goa,  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 
Sometime,  he  talks  as  if  duke  Humphrey's  ghost 
Were  by  his  side  ;  sometime,  he  calls  the  kmg. 
And  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him. 
The  secrets  of  his  overcharged  soul : 
And  1  am  sent  to  tell  his  majesty, 
That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 
Q.  Mar.  Go  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  king. 

[Exit  Vaux. 
Ah  me  I  what  Is  this  world  T  what  news  are  these  t 
But  wherefore  erieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  kws. 
Omitting  Suffolk's  exile,  my  soul's  treasure! 
Why  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee, 
And  with  the  southern  clouds  contend  hi  tears; 
Theirs  for  the  earth's  increase,  mine  for  my  sotfow^f 


I  condemn'd 


iiii.LUJMU  i^AJx.1  UP  j^ijsir  inLr/jxr  k/. 
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Nowp  £et  ihea  bence:  Tht  JtJiiF.  thoit  luiow'st,  is 
If  thou  be  focuid  \w  rsvt  thou  sirt  tut  dead,  [coming. 
.  Suf.  If  1  depart  froul  th&e  1  canaot  live : 
Anil  in  thy  aifht  lo  die^  what  flftre  U  clact 

^Ut  Ukf:  a  pLt^jisaxit  <ibtiib«r  III  t]]y  lapf 
Here  could  1  tm-ealhc  irij/  SOUl  into  th«  344 
As(  mild  and  (fentlc  fts  ibe  cradlc-tiabo. 
Dyinj;  with  imothcT't  <Jtus  between  its  lipil; 
Where,  fmm  iiiy  Bi^lit,  I  ihouid  ber  rB,j:ii:^  mad* 
And  cry  ofttt  foe  thee  to  cIom  up  ^iue  ey«t 
Ttt  li«ve  thee  with  thy  lii»s  to  »top  cny  iwuth; 
So  shoyld'st  thou  clilier  turn  my  hy'nm,  sduL 
Ojf  I  ihQtiW  brcatlie  it  so  iiio  tny  bfjdy. 
And  then  it  livd  iti  iw^et  EhTiiutn. 
T15  die  hy  Lhec  were  but  to  die  in  Je&E ; 
F«UTi  thee  Lo  die  mert  lOrtUre  UiOttf  than  dsath:  i 
O,  let  me  stay,  bcfidl  'Mi3:at  miy  befaii. 

^,  Afdr.  Away !  thuu|^h  partiitf  be  &  fretful  COrsiTe, 
It  i$  applied  to  a  dcatl]  FuJ  we  u&d. 
To  France,  sweet  SulfoLk :  L-ct  mc  heur  from  thee  ; 
For  whepeSoe'ei  thou  art  in  ttiLi  world's  g'Lobe, 
1 11  have  in  Iris  ttmt  shlM  tind  thee  nut. 

Su/.  Ijfo,      Q-Mi^f.  And  tall  e  my  heart  with  thee. 

^'1^  A  jewcL  lock'd  Into  die  woefuL'st  ci 
That  ever  did  conL^Ln  a  thinff  nf  worth. 
HTcn  as  s  s|jlittftd  l"j*rk,  so  suctricr  we ; 
This  way  f»l[  I  I  (IF  death. 

Q.  j/a  ¥.  T  his  «a }'  for  me.  [  P.x^u  ttt  averuUy. 

SCl^lE^  IJI.— London.    Carding  Beaufort's  Bed- 

chaDibir. 

Snfer  King  Hcnxy,  Salisbury,  Warvick,  and  others. 

Tht  Q<w;dinal  in  bed:  Attendants  "onih  him. 

K.  HtM.  How  fares  my  kurdt  speak,  Beaufort,  to 
thy  soyereijfn. 

Car.  If  tnou  be'st' death,  I'll  nve  thee  En^^d's 
Enough  to  purchase  such  another  island,  [treasure, 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K.  Hen.  Ah.  what  a  sign  it  is  of  evil  life. 
Where  death's  approach  is  seen  so  terrible  I 

War.  Beaufort,  It  is  thy  sovereign  speaks  to  thee. 

Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  tri.ii  when  vou  wilL 
Died  he  not  in  his- bed  t  where  should  he  diet 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whe'r  they  will  or  nol— 

0  i  torture  me  no  more,  I  will  confess. — 
Alive  again  r  then  show  me  where  he  is ; 

1  'U  ]f  ive  a  thousand  pound  to  look  upon  him.— 
He  hath  no  eySi,  the  duKt  hath  blinded  them.— 
Comb  down  tus  hair  \  look  \  l<xjk !  it  Stands  upri^ 
Uke  liuic-twii^  set  to  Catch  my  witigf«d  soull— 
Give  me  some  driiilc;;  and  bid  the  ajMthecary 
Bring  the  strong  pdson  that  1  bouh^ht  of  him. 

AT.  Hett.  0  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heavens, 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  tJiisi  1•^  retch  I 
0,  bcatawav  the  buhy  meddtirii;  ncnd 
That  lays  strong  si  c|je  unto  tJi  i  li  w  mtch's  soul. 
And  from  his  bosom  [lurpc  this  ".  I;fk  despair! 

iVmr.  See,  how  the  ijauffs  <jl  <.\r,.y\\  do  make  him 

HaL   Disturb  him  liot,  let  him  pii-  ■   ■  iceably.  [grin. 

A'.  Htn.  I'cace  to  his  soul,  if  <. Jod  s-  good  pleasure 
Lord  cardtnali  if  thou  think'st  on  h^^aven's  bliss,  [be! 
Hold  up  thy  hanct,  make  si[;zLal  of  thy  hope.— 
He  dieii,  ^nd  makes  no  sign  ;  Q  G^d,  forgive  him  1 

IVar.  So  bad  a  death  arguen  a  mon^rous  life. 

K.  Men.  Forbear  to  jadjij c,  for  we  are  sinners  alL — 
Close  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  dose  ; 
And  let  us  all  to  meditation.  {^Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— Kent.     The  Seashore,  near  Dover. 
Firing  heard  at  sea.  Then  enter  from  a  boat,  a 
Captain,  a  Master,  a  Mastcr's-Mate,  Walter  Whit- 
more,  a*td  others  ,•  Ttrith  them  Suflolk,  and  other 
Gentlemen,  prisoners. 

Cap.  The  gagdy,  blabbing,  and  remorseful  day 
Is  crept  into  the  bosom  of  the  sea ; 
And  now  loud-howling  wolves  arouse  the  jades 
That  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  night ; 
Who  wlthrtfaeir  drowsy,  slow,  and  Egging  wings 
Clip  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  their  misty  Jaws 
Breathe  foul  contagious  darkness  in  '■  he  air. 
Thi^i^-f.-,r,'.  1  rVn^'  r.rtli  Wv-:  ■f>'.'..li..rft       <Jv.  yz'w.v,  x 
'^—   vihiKi  c'.tT  pinnrLce  rincl"ors  in  *hi.  Dov^.ti'!, 


lACT  IV. 


Master,  this  prisoner  freely  give  I  thee  ;— 

And  thou  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this ; — 

The  other,  [pointing  to  SuflFolkl  Waltec  Whitmore, 

is  thy  share. 
I  Gent.  What  is  my  ransom,  master  1 1^  me  know. 
Mast.  A  thousand  crowns,  or  else  lay  down  your 
head  [yours. 

Mate.  And  so  much  shall  you  give,  or  ol^  goes 
Cap.  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  two  U^ous^nd 

crowns, 
And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen  T — 
Cut  both  the  vilfcdhs*  throats.— for  die  you  shalL — 
The  lives  of  those  which  we  nave  lost  in  fight 
Be  counteroois'd  with  such  a  petty  sum  T 

1  Gen/,  i  'U  giye  it,  sir ;  and  therefore  spare  my  life. 

2  Gent.  And  so  will  I,  and  write   home   for  it 
straight. 

fVhit.  I  lost  mine  eye  in  laying  the  prize  aboard. 
And  therefore  to  revenge  it  shailt  thou  die ;[  7*0  Suf. 
And  so  should  these,  if  I  might  have  my  will. 

Cap.  Be  not  so  rash  ;  take  ransom,  let  him. live. 

Su/l  Look  on  my  Geoive,  I  am  a  gentleman ; 
Rate  me  at  what  tiiou  wut  thou  shatt  be  paid. 

fVMit.  And  so  am  I ;  my  name  is  Walter  Whit- 
more. [affright? 
(low  now!  why  start'st  thou?  what,  doth  death 

Su/:  Thy  namifr  affinghts  me.  in  wbose  sound  is 
A  cunning  ^nan  did  calculate  my  birth,         [death. 
And  told  me  that  by  JVater  I  should  die. 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody  minded ; 
Thy  name  is  GuaJtier,  being  rightly  sounded. 

Whit.  Guaitier,  or  Walter,  which  it  is  I  care  not; 
Never  yet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  name. 
But  with  our  sword  we  wtp'd  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore,  when  merchant.like  I  sell  revenge. 
Broke  be  my  sword,  my  arms  torn  and  defac'd. 
And  I  procbim'd  a  coward  through  the  world! 

[Lays  hold  o^.  Suffolk. 

Suf.  Stay,  Whitm<»o;  for  ^yp  ' 
The  duke  of  Suffolk.  WUliam  dla 

Whit.  The  duke- of  &i8blk,  muffled  up  in  ra»l 

Suf  Ay,  but  these  rags,  are  no  part  of  the  duke  ; 
Jove  sometime  weqt  di^iiis'd,  and  why  not  I?. 

Cap.  Bpt  Jove  was  never  slain,  as  thou  shalt  be. 

Suf.  Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  king  Heary'&btood, 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster^ 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  Jaded  tproonv. 
Hast  thtni  not  kiss'd  thy  hand,  and  held  my^stinrup  ? 
Bare-headed  plodded  .by  my  foot-cli^  mule. 
And  thought  thee  happy,  when  I  shook  my'h^gd? 
How  often  hast  thou  tralted  at  my  cup. 
Fed  from  my  trencher,:  kaeel'd  down  at  the  board. 
When  I  have  feasted  with  gueen  M«rgaretf  • 
Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  creit-fall'a ; 
Ay,  and  altay  thth  '"  ■,    ■.1  >  :'*'  e>pride: 
How  in  our  voitli.  t  thou  stood^ 

And  duly  waite. !        :  r  [ig  forth? 

This  hand  of  mini  'n;xih  ;•■  \j.   n  thy  behalf, 
And  therefore  £h.a!l  ii  cKu  1  n  rhy  riotous  tongue. 

Whit.  Sfirak,  cji  |:.tnin,  s!  1.1 11 J  stab  the  forlomswaini 

Cap.  Fii-s*  let  my  wf>rds  Ft^h  him,  as  he  hath  me. 
Suf.  Bast:  ■'.\\'.'>.- 1  thywordj  am  blunt,  andsoartthou. 

Cap.  Corv.',  1  ini  hetice,aii«lonottrloi^-boat^sside 
Strikeoff  l;.:-.l,,;ad, 
Suf.  Thou  dar'st  not  for  thy  own* 

Cap.  Yes,  Poole.  Suf  Poole? 

Cap.  Poole  I  Sir  Poole  I  lord  I 

Ay,  kennel,  puddle,  sink ;  whose  filth  and  dirti 
Troubles  the  silver  spring  where  England  drinks. 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this'  thy  yawning  mouth, 
For  swallowing  the  treasure  of  the  realm : 
Thy  lips,  that  kiss'd  the  queen,  shall  sweep  >  the 
ground :  [death. 

And  thou,  that  srail'dst  at  good  duke  Humphrey'ii 
Against  the  senseless  winds  shalt  grin  in  vam< 
Who,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  agtia : 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  haes  of  bdl^ 
For  darinf  to  affy  a  mighty  lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  king, 
Havin^r  neither  subject,  wealth,  nor  oiadem. 
By  devilish  policy  art  thou  grown  great. 
And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  overgorg'd 
il'ith  ^j]A  ri:  of  Ihy  MLi..:h<>^r^  1.  .,■,..?■'■,-  hcltt. 


Here  shall  they  make  thci:r  ransom  tjH  the  iiWliV 
Ot  Willi  their  blood  stain  this  discoiow'd  ihore. 


'  By  the  ■:  A  rj  ou  and  M  r^i  n  e-  we  re  Sol.  1  {h  Franrff 
I  The  fafee  revo^ttag  Normana,  ihorough  tJite^» 
'  Disdain  to  ctili  lu  lord;  and  Flcatdy 
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Hath  slain  their  govemors,  surpris'd  our  fortSt 

And  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  wounded  home. 

The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  NevUs  all. 

Whose  dreadful  swords  were  never  drawn  in  vain, 

As  hating  thee,  are  rising  op  in  arms : 

And  now  the  house  of  York— thrust  from  the  crown. 

By  shameful  murder  of  a  guiltless  king, 

And  lofby  pioad  escroaclunz  granny, -~ 

Bums  with  revenging  fire ;  Whose  hopeful  colaws 

Advance  our  hall-faced  sun.  striving  to  shine, 

Under  the  which  is  writ  InvUis  nubibt*s^ 

The  commons  hei^in  Kent  are  up  in  arqis : 

And,  to  conclude,  reproach,  and  Deggary, 

Is  crept  into  the  palaCe  of  our  king, 

Attd  -wl  by  thee : — Away  1  convey  nim  hence. 

Suf.  O  tnat  I  were  a  god,  to  shoot  forth  thunder 
•Ufton  these  VaUc^,  servile,  abject  drudges  1 
'•Small  thing»make  base-meu  prona :  this  viUaiti  hete^ 
:Be{n8[  captain  of  a  pinnace,  threatens  more 
Than  Batgtthis  tAe  «trong  Illyrian  pirate. 
Drones  tuck  not  eagles'  blood,  but  rob  bee^hires. 
|t  Is  impossible  that  I  should  die 
By -such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse,  in  me : 
il  go  of  mefesbge  from  the  queen  to  France ; 
J  ckaige  thee  waft  me  safely  cross  die  channd. 

•iJte^.Vaker, 

IVkit.  Come,  Suffolk,  I  musfwaft  thee  to  thy  death. 

St^f,  Pentgtiuhts  Umpr  oceuf^t  mrtnt  .'—'t  is  thee 
I  fear.  [thee. 

lFh&.  Thou  dialt  have  cause  to  fear  before  I  leave 
What,  are  ye  damited  now?  nowwillye  stoop f  [fair. 

X  Gent.  My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak  him 

Suf.  Suffolk  s  imperial  tongue  is  stern  and  roug^ 
(Js'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Far  be  it  we  rikould  honour  such  as  these 
With  humble  «tth :  no,  rather  let  my  h«(d 
Stoop  to  the  block  than  these  knees  bow  to  any, 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  and  to  my  king; 
.  And  sooner  dance  vpon  a  bloody  pete 
Ttanr  stand  uncover  d  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear  ^— 
.More  oan  r  bear  than  you  tiare  execute. 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more. 

Sm/.  Come,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  ye  can, 
That  this  my  death  nay  never  be  forgot!— 
•Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  beconians : 
.A  Roman  sworder  and  banditto  slave 
Murder'd  sweet  TuUy ;  Brutus'  bastard  hand 
■Slabb'd  Julius  Ctesar ;  savajre  islanders, 
J'ompey  the  great :  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 

{Exti  Suf.,  liHtH  Whit.  Afut  othel^s. 

•Ce/.'  And  as  for  these  whose  ransom  we  have  set. 
Sit  is  our  pleasure  one  of  them  depart : — 
Therelbre  come  you  with  us,  and  let  hhn'go. 

[Exeunt  alt  &ut  thejSrst  Gentleman. 

Re-enUr  Whitmore,  -with  Suffolk's  body. 
ffVkdi.  There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  body  Ue, 
Vnlil'tbe  queen  his  mistress  bury  it.  [JSxit. 

X  Gent.  O  barbarous  and  bloody  spcotade  1 
His  body  will  1  bear  unto  the  kiog : 
If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends: 
So  Wllf^the  queen,  that  living  held  him  dear. 

{Exit,  -with  the  body. 

SCBNB  n.— Blackheath. 
Enter  George  Bevis  and  John  Holland. 

Ceo.  Come,  and  get  thee  a  sword,  though  made-of 
•  lath ;  they  have  been  up  the^^e  two  days. 

yohn.  They  have  the  more  need  to  bleep  now  then. 

Geo.  I  tell  toee.  Jack  Cade  the  clothier  means  to 
dress  the  commonwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  set  a  new 
nap  upon  it. 

yohn.  So  he  had  need,  for  't  is  threadbare.  Well, 
I  say  it  was  never,  merry  world  in  England  since 
gentlemen  came  up. 

Geo.  O  miserable  age  1  Virtue  is  not  regarded  in 
handicrafts-men. 

3^oAn.  The  nobtUty  think  scorn  to  go  in  leather 
apron&  [workmen. 

Geo.  Nay  more,  the  king's  council  are  no  good 

y<;A«.  True.  And  yet  it  is  said.  Labour  in  thy  vo- 
cation :  which  is  as  much  to  say  as,  let  the  magis- 
trates be  labouring  men ;  and  therefore  should  ve 
be  magistrates. 


Geo.  Thou  hast  hit  it :  for  there  's  no  better  sign 
of  a  brave  mind  than  a  hard  banc). 

^fokn.  I  see  them  1  I  see  theml  There 's  Best's 
son,  the  tanner  of  Whigham  ;— 

Geo.  He  shall  have  the  skms  of  our  enemies,  to 
make  dog's  leather  of. 

yohn.  And  Dick  the  butcher,— 

Geo.  Then  is  sin  struck  down  like  an  ox,  «nd 
iniquity's  throat  cut  like  a  calf. 

John.  And  Smith  the  weaver. 

Geo.  Argo,  their  thread  of  hfe  is  spun. 

John.  Come,  come,  let 's  fall  in  with  them. 
Dntm,    Enter  Cade,  Dick  the  butcher.  Smith  the 
•weaver,  and  others  in  great  number. 

Cade.  We  Jolm  Cade,  so  termed  of  our  supposed 
lather,— 

DicA.  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a  cade  of  herrings. 

{Aside. 

Cade,  —for  our  enemies  shall  faQ  before  us.  Inspired 
with  the  spirit  of  putting  down  kings  and  princes, 
—Command  silence.  Dick.  Silence  I 

Cade,  My  father  was  a  Mortimer,— 

Dick,  He  was  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  brick* 
layer.  [Aside. 

Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagenet,— 

DicM.  I  knew  hor  well,  she  was  a  midwife.  [As^. 

Code.  My  wife  descended  of  the  Lacies,— 

Dick,  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and 
sold  many  laces.  [Aside. 

Smith.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with 
her  furred  pack,  she  washes  bucks  hfere  at  home. 
[As«k. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  heose. 

Dick.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable; 
and  there  was  he  bom,  under  a  he<i^e;  for  his 
father  had  never  a  house  but  the  gage.         [Aside 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

Smith,  'A  must  needs ;  for  beggary  is  valiant. 

lAs^. 

Cad*.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 

Dick.  No  question  of  that ;  for  I  hafve  seen  him 
whipped  three  market  days  together.  [Aside. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  fire. 

Smith.  He  need  not  fear  the  sword,  for  his  cOat 
is  of  proof.  [Aside. 

Dick.  But  methinks  he  should  stand  in  fear  of  fire, 
being  burnt  i'  the  hand  for  stealing  of  sheep.  [Aside. 

Cade,  Be  brave  then ;  for  your  captain  is  brave, 
and  vows  reformation.  There  shall  be,  in  England, 
seven  halfpenny  loaves  sold  for  a  penny:  thetliree- 
hooped  pot  shall  have  ten  hoops ;  and  I  will  make 
it  felony  to  drink  sntall  beer :  all  the  realm  shall  be 
in  common,  and  in  Cheapside  shall  my  palfrey  go 
to  grass.  And.  when  I  am  king,  (as  kmg  1  will 
b'.) All.  God  save  your  majesty  I 

Cade.  I  thank  you,  good  people :— there  shall  be 
iio  money ;  aU  shall  eat  and  drink  on  my  score ; 
and  I  wiu  apparel  them  all  in  one  livery,  tnat  they 
may  agree  hke  brothers,  and  worship  me  their  lora. 

Dick.  The  first  thing  we  do,  let 's  kill  all  the  law- 
yers. 

Cade.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  la- 
mentable thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  innocent 
lamb  should  be  made  parchment?  that  parchment, 
beinc'  scribbled  o'er,  should  undo  a  man  ?  Some 
say  the  bee  stings  :  but  I  say  't  is  the  bee's  wax, for 
I  did  but  seul  once  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  never  mine 
own  man  since.     How  now  t  who  's  there  t 

Enter  some,  bringing  in  the  Clerk  e/"  Chatham. 

Smith.  The  clerk  of  Chatham :  he  can  write  and 
read,  and  cast  accompt.  Cade.  O  monstrous  1 

Smith.  We  took  him  setting  of  boys'  copies. 

Cade.  Here  's  a  villain  1  (in  't. 

Smith.  H'  as  a  book  in  his  pocket  with  red  letters 

Ca€U.  Nay,  then  he  is  a  conjurer.        [court-hand. 

Dick,  Nay.  he  can  make  obligations,  and  write 

Cade.  I  am  sorry  for  't :  the  man  is  a  proper  man, 
of  mine  honour ;  unless  I  find  him  guilty  he  shall 
not  die.— Come  hither,  sirrah,  I  must  examine  thee : 
What  is  thy  name  I  Cterk.  EmmanueL 

Dick.  They  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters  ;— 
T  wiu  go  hard  vrith  you. 

Cade.  ijtx.  mo  alone  i—DoA  thou  »ise  to  write  thy 
name?  or  hast  thou  amarktothyseli^  Uke a  '  ^ 
I  plain-dealing  man  T 
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CUrk.  Sir,  I  thank  God  I  have  been  so  well 
brought  op  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

jIIC  He  hath  confessed :  away  with  him ;  he 's  a 
villain  and  a  traitor. 

Cade.  Away  witli  him,  I  say :  hang  him  with  his 
pen  and  inkhom  about  his  neck. 

[Exeunt  some  with  the  Clerk. 
Enter  Michael 

Mich.  Where 's  our  general? 

Cade.  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 

Mich.  Fly,  fly,  fly  I  sir  Humphrey  Staflford  and  his 
brother  are  hard  by,  with  the  kinsr's  forces. 

Cade.  Stand,  villam,  stand,  or  I  ll  fell  thee  down : 
He  shall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  as 
himself :  He  is  but  a  knight,  is  'a?  Mich.  No. 

Cade.  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  myself  a  knight 
presently :  llise  up  sir  John  Mortimer.  Now  have 
at  him. 

Enter  Sir  Humphrey  Staflford,  and  William  his 
brother,  -with  drum  and  Forces. 

Star.  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  scum  of  Kent, 
Marlc'd  for  the  gallows,  lay  your  weapons  down. 
Heme  to  ^our  cottages,  forsake  this  groom ; 
The  king  is  merciful  if  you  revolt 

IV.  Staf.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  incltn'd  to  blood, 
If  you  go  forward:  Therefore  yield,  or  die. 

Cade,  As  for  these  silken-coated  slaves,  I  pass  not; 
It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  speak. 
Over  whom, In  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  reign; 
For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Staf.  Villam,  thy  father  was  a  plasterer; 
Ana  thou  thyselfa  shearman,  art  thou  not? 

C€ide.  And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

JV.  St<tf.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Cade.    Many  this  :— Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  oT 

March, 
Married  the  duke  of  Clarence'  daughter :— Did  he 

Sttif.  Ay, sir.  (not! 

Cade.  By  her  he  had  two  children  at  one  birth. 

W^.^to/ That's  false. 

Cade.  Ay,  there 's  the  question ;  but,  I  say,  't  is 
The  elder  of  them,  behig  put  to  nurse,  [true : 

Was  by  a  beggar-woman  stolen  away ; 
And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a  bricklayer  when  he  came  to  age : 
His  son  am  I ;  deny  it  if  you  can.  [king. 

Dich.  Nay,  t  is  too  true :  therefore  he  shall  be 

Stnith.  Six,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's 
house,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  testify 
it ;  therefore,  deny  it  not. 

Stq/i  And  will  you  credit  this  base  drudge's  words, 
Tliat  speaks  he  knows  not  what  ? 

All.  Ay,  marry,  will  we ;  therefore  get  ye  eone. 

/^.  Stqf.  Jack  Cade,  the  duke  of  York  hath  taught 
you  this. 

Cade.  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  myself.  [Aside.l 
— Go  to,  sirrah :  Tell  the  king  from  me,  that,  for  his 
father's  sake,  Henry  the  Fifth,  in  whose  time  boys 
went  to  span-counter  for  French  crowns,  1  am  con- 
tent he  shall  reign ;  but  I  'U  be  protector  over  him. 

Dick.  And,  furthermore,  we  Tlhava  the  lord  Say's 
head,  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

Cade.  And  good  reason,  for  thereby  is  England 
luained,  and  fain  to  go  with  a  staff,  but  that  my 
puissance  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kings,  I  tell  you,  that 
that  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  commonwealtli,  and 
made  it  an  eunuch :  and  more  than  that,  he  can  speak 
French,  and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 

Staf.  O  gross  and  miserable  ignorance ! 

Cade.  Nay,  answer,  if  you  can :  The  Frenchmen  are 
our  enemies :  go  to  then.  I  ask  but  this,— can  he 
that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy  be  a  good 
coimsellor,  or  no? 

All.  No,  no ;  and  therefore  we  11  have  his  head; 

fV.  Stay.  Well,  seeing  gentle  words  will  not  pre- 
Assail  them  with  the  army  of  the  king.  [vail, 

Sta/l  Herald,  away :  and,  throughout  every  town, 
1'roclaim  thorn  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade ; 
That  those  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends 
May,  even  in  their  wives'  and  children's  sight. 
Be  hang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors : 
And  you  that  be  the  king's  friends  follow  me. 

lExeunt  the  two  StafTords,  andjbrees. 

Cade.  And  you  that  love  the  commons  follow  me. 
Now  show  yourselves  men,  't  is  for  liberty. 


We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman : 
Spare  none,  but  such  as  go  in  cButed  shoon  ; 
For  they  are  thrifty  honest  men,  and  such 
As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our  parts. 

Dick,  They  are  all  in  order,  and  march  towards  us. 

CcuU.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  are  most 
out  of  order.    Come,  march  forward.         [Exeunt. 

SCENH  III.— ^M«ifA«r/aff  o/Blackheath. 

Alarum,    The  two  parties  enter  and  fight,  anet 
both  the  Staflfords  are  slain. 

Cade.  Where 's  Dick  the  butcher  of  Ashfordt 

DicA.  Here,  sir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  and  oxen, 
and  thou  behavedst  thyself  as  if  tliou  hadst  been  in 
thine  own  slaughter-house:  therefore  thus  will  I  re- 
ward thee,— The  Lent  shall  be  as  long  again  as  it  is  : 
and  thou  shalt  have  a  licence  to  kilTfor  a  hundrsd 

Dick.  I  desire  no  more.  [lacking  one. 

Ctuie.  And,  to  ^>eak  truth,  thou  deservestno  less. 
This  monument  of  the  victory  will  I  bear ;  and  the 
bodies  shall  be  dragged  at  my  horse'  heels,  till  I  do 
come  to  Iwondon,  where  we  will  have  the  mayor's 
sword  borne  before  us. 

Dick.  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break 
open  the  gaols,  and  let  out  the  prisoners. 

Coile.  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.  Come,  let 's 
march  towards  London.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.— London.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  King  Henry,  reading  a  su/piication ;  the 

Duke  of  Buckingham,  a/M^  Lord  Say,  with  him  .- 

at  a  distance.  Queen  Marg^aret,  mauming  over 

Suffolk's  head. 

Q.  Mar.  Oft  have  I  heard  that  grief  softens  the 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  d^enerato ;  [mind. 

Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  weep. 
But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbUng  breast ; 
But  where  's  the  body  that  I  should  embrace? 

Buck.  What  answer  makes  your  grace  to  the  re- 
bels' supplication? 

A'.  Hen.  I  '11  send  some  holy  bishop  to  entreat : 
For  God  forbid,  so  many  simple  souls 
Should  perish  by  the  sword  1  And  I  myself. 
Rather  than  bloody  war  shall  cut  them  short. 
Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade,  their  generaL 
But  stay,  1 11  read  it  over  once  again. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  barbarous  villains !  hath  this  lovely 
Rul'd,  like  a  wandering  planet,  over  rae :         [iace 
And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  ident. 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  same  f 

AT.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn  to  have 
thy  head. 

Say.  Ay,  but  I  hope  your  bigness  shall  have  his. 

AT.  Hen.  How  now,  madam  ? 
Still  lamenting,  and  mourning  for  Suffolk's  death? 
1  fear  me,  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead. 
Thou  wouldest  not  have  mourned  so  much  forme. 

Q.  Mar.  No,  my  love,  I  should  not  mourn,  but  die 
for  thee. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

K.  Hen.  How  now  I  what  news?  why  com'st  thou 
in  such  haste? 

Mess.  The  rebels  are  in  Southwark.  Fly,  my  lord! 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  lord  Mortimer, 
Descended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence'  house ; 
And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly, 
And  vows  to  crown  himself  in  Westminster. 
His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
Of  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  merciless : 
Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his  brother's  death 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceed; 
All  scholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  geutlemen, 
They  call  false  caterpillars,  and  mtend  their  death. 

AT.  Hen.  O  graceless  men  1  they  know  net  what 
they  do. 

Buck,  My  gracious  lord,  retfav  to  Killingworth, 
Until  a  power  be  rais'd  to  put  them  down. 

'Q.  Mar.  Ah  I  were  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now  alive. 
These  Kentish  rebels  would  be  soon  appeas'd. 

JC.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  the  traitors  hate  thee. 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Killingworth. 

Say.  So  might  your  grace's  person  be  in  danger  x 
The  sight  oTme  is  odions  in  thev  eyes ; 
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kaA  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  stay, 
Aad  Utc  alone  as  secret  as  I  may. 
I  EfUtr  anoiker  tAtaaengtr. 

:  Mas.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London-bridge ; 
I  Trie  citizens  fly  and  forsake  their  houses ; 
i  Tit  rascal  pMple,  thirstin?  after  prey, 
Tnin  with  the  traitor ;  and  they  jointly  swear 
To  spoil  the  city  and  your  royal  court. 
Svdt.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord ;  away,  take  horse. 
K.Hen.  Come,  Margaret;  God,  our  hope,  will 

succour  us. 
Q.  Mar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is  deceas'd. 
A'.  Hen.  Farewell,  my  lord ;  \t0  Lord  SayJ  trust 

not  the  Kentish  rebels. 
Buck.  Trust  nobody,  for  fear  you  be  betray'd. 
Say.  The  trust  I  have  is  in  nune  innocence. 
And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  reaohite.       \Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— The  same.    The  Tower. 
EtUerLxird  Scales,  and  others,  CM  the  waUs.  Tfun 

enter  certain  Citizens  below. 
Scales.  How  now  I  is  Jack  Cade  slain  ? 
1  Ca.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain :  for  they 
have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those  that  with- 
stand them :  The  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of  your 
honour  from  the  Tower,  to  defend  the  city  from  the 
rebels. 

Scales.  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare  you  shall  command ; 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  rovself : 
The  rebels  liave  assay'd  to  win  the  Tower. 
But  get  you  to  Smithtield,  and  gather  head. 
And  thitner  I  will  send  you  Matthew  Cough : 
Fight  for  your  king,  your  country,  and  your  lives ; 
And  so  farewell,  for  I  must  hence  again.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.— 7"A*  same.    Cannon-street. 
Enter  Jack  Cade,  and  his  Followers.    He  strikes 

his  staff  on  London-stone. 
Cade.  NowisMortbner  lord  of  this  city.  And  here, 
sitting  upon  London-stone,  I  charge  and  command, 
that,  of  the  city's  cost,  the  pissing-conduit  run  no- 
thing but  claret  wine  this  first  year  of  our  reign. 
Andnow,  henceforward,  it  shall  be  treason  for  any 
that  calls  me  other  than  lord  Mortimer. 
Enter  a  Soldier  running. 
Sold.  Jack  Cade  I  Jack  Cade  I 
Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.       ITh^  kill  him. 
Smith.  If  this  fellow  be  wise,  he  H  never  call  you 
Jack  Cade  more :  I  tliink  he  hath  a  very  fair  wammg. 
Dick.  My  lord,  there 's  an  army  gathered  together 
in  Smitlifield. 
Cade.  Come  then,  let 's  go  fight  with  them :  But, 
first,  go  and  set  Ixmdou-bridge  on  fire ;  and,  if  you 
can,  bum  down  the  Tower  too.    Come,  let 's  away. 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE  Vll.— The  same.    Smithficld. 
Alarum.    Enter,  on  one  side.  Cade  and  his  com- 
fany  :   on  the  other.  Citizens,   and  the  King's 
L  forces,  headed  by  Matthew  Cough.     They  Jight ; 
.he  Citizens  are  routed,  and  Matthew  Oough  is 
slain. 

Cade.  So.  sirs : — Now  go  some  and  pull  down  the 

Savoy  ;  others  to  the  inns  of  court ;  down  with  them 

Dick.  1  have  a  suit  unto  your  lordship.  [all. 

Cade.  Be  it  a  lordship,  thou  shalt  have  it  for  tnat 

word.  (of  your  mouth. 

Dick.  Only,  that  the  laws  of  England  may  come  out 

John,  Mass,  't  will  be  sore  law  then }  for  he  was 

thrust  in  the  mouth  with  a  spear,  and  't  is  not  whole 

yet.  [Aside. 

Smith.  Nay,  John,  it  wiH  be  stinking  law;  for  Ills 

breath  stinks  wHh  eating  toasted  cheese.      [Aside. 

■  Cade.  I  have  thought  upon  it,  it  shall  be  so.  Away, 

burn  all  the  records  of  the  realm  ;  my  mouth  shaU 

be  the  parliament  of  England. 

yohn.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  statutes, 

nnless  his  teeth  be  puU'd  out.  [Aside. 

Cade.  And  hencdbrward,  all  things  shall  be  in 

coimnon. 

JE'w^r  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  a  prize,  a  prize  I  here  's  the  lord 

Say,  whicn  sold  the  towns  in  France  ;  he  that  <nade 

us  pay  one  aud  twenty  fifteens,  and  one  shilling  to 

I    the  pound,  the  last  subsidy. 


Enter  George  Bevis,  w^h  the  Lord  Say. 

Cade.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  times. 

-Ah,  thou  say.  thou  serge,  nay,  thou  buckram  lord  I 
now  art  thou  within  ooint  blank  of  our  jurisdiction 
regaL    What  canst  thou  answer  to  my  nuOesty,  for 

S'vingup  of  Normandy  unto  monsieur  Basiiuecu. 
e  <uuphin  of  France?  Be  it  known  unto  thee,  by 
these  presence,  even  the  presence  of  lord  Mortimer, 
that  I  am  the  besom  that  must  sweep  the  court 
clean  of  such  filth  as  thou  art.  Thou  hast  most 
traitorously  corrupted  the  youth  of  the  realm,  m 
erecting  a  gramn\ar-school :  and  whereas,  before,  our 
forefathers  had  no  other  books  but  the  score  and 
the  tally,  thou  hast  caused  printing  to  be  used ;  and, 
contrary  to  the  king,  his  crown  and  dignity,  thou 
liast  built  a  paper-milL  It  will  be  proved  to  thy 
face,  that  thou  hast  men  about  thee  that  usually 
talk  of  a  noun,  and  a  verb ;  and  such  abominable 
words  as  no  Christian  ear  can  endure  to  hear.  Thou 
hast  appointed  justices  of  peace,  to  call  poor  men 
before  them  about  matters  they  were  not  able  to 
answer.  Moreover,  thou  hast  put  them  in  prison  : 
and  because  they  could  not  read,  thou  hast  hanged 
them:  when,  indeed,  only  for  that  cause  they 
have  been  most  worthy  to  live.  Thou  dost  ride  on 
a  foot-doth,  dost  thou  not  ? 

Say.  What  of  that? 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  oughtest  not  to  let  thy  horse 
wear  a  cloak,  when  honester  men  than  thou  go  in 
their  hose  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too  ;  as  myself,  for 
example,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  You  men  of  Kent, — 

Dick.  What  say  you  of  Kent?  [g*ns. 

Say.  Nothhig  but  this;  T  is  bona  terra,  mala 

Ceule.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him !  he  speaks 

Latin. 

Say.  Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  where  you 
Kent,  in  the  Comroenuries  Caesar  writ,  [will. 

Is  term'd  the  dvil'st  place  of  all  this  isle : 

Sweet  is  the  country,  because  fuU  of  riches ; 

The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy ; 

Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void  of  pity. 

I  sold  not  Maine.  I  lost  not  Normaody  ; 

Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  my  ufe. 
Justice  with  favour  have  I  always  done : . 

Prayers  and  tears  have  mov'd  roe,  gifts  could  never. 

When  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  hands  ? 

Kent  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  realm,  and  you, 

Large  gifts  have  I  bestow'd  on  learned  clerks. 

Because  my  book  preferr'd  me  to  the  king. 

And  seeing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  GocL 

Knowledge  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  heaven. 

Unless  you  be  possess  d  with  devilish  spirits. 

You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me. 

This  tongue  hath  parley'd  unto  foreign  kings 

For  your  behoof,-—  [field? 

Cade.  Tut  I  when  struck'st  thou  one  blow  m  the 

Say.  Great  men  have  reaching  hands:  oft  have  I 
struck 

Those  that  I  never  saw,  and  struck  them  dead. 
Ceo.  O  monstrous  coward  1  what,  to  come  behind 
folks?  [goo<l. 

Say.  These  cheeks  are  pale  for  watching  for  your 
Cacle.  Give  him  a  box  o'  the  ear,  and  that  will  make 

'em  red  again. 
Say.  Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men's  causes 

Hath  made  me  full  of  sickness  and  diseases. 
Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and 

the  pap  of  hatchet. 
Diik.  Why  dost  thou  quiver,  man  ? 
Say.  The  palsy,  and  not  fear,  provokes  me. 
Ca€le.  Nay.  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  should  say,  I  '0 

be  even  with  you.    I  '11  see  if  his  head  wiU  stand 

steadier  on  a  pole,  or  no :  Take  him  |away,  and  be* 

hen"!  h\m 
S>iy.  1  .  !I  me.  wherdn  have  I  offended  most  ? 

H^'' '  J  .'.iiectcd  wealth,  or  honour  ;  speak  f 

Ai  r  1 1 1 V     lests  fiU'd  up  with  extorted  gold  ? 

Is  r.v  1 1  '^larel  sumptuous  to  behold  ? 

Wii  .!ri  h.,ye  1  tajur'd,  that  ye  seek  my  death? 

Tl.  :f  r  t; .  I  lids  are  free  from  guiltless  blood-sheddini;. 

Tin  <>  It  01  It  from  harbouring  fool  deceitful  thoughts. 

O,  I'jt  srrvlive: 
C^fifr  I  feel  remorse  in  myself  with  his  words :  but 
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I  '11  bridle  it ;  be  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  for  pleading 
BO  w6H  for  his  life^  Avay  with  him !  he  has  a  fia- 
miliar  under  his  tongue ;  he  speaks  not  o'  God's 
name.  Go,  take  him  away,  I  say,  and  strike  off  his 
head  presently ;  and  thenbreak  into  his  son-in-law's 
house,  sir  James  Cromer,  and  strike  off  his  head, 
and  bring  them  both  upon  tiiro  poles  hither. 

Alt.  It  shall  be  done.  [prayers, 

5a«.  Ah,  countrymen  I  if  when  yoo  taake  your 
Goo  should  be  So  obdurate  as  yoursetres, 
How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  souls  > 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

Ceidt.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command  ye. 
\Ejtmntsomt,  with  Lord  Say.]  The  proudest  peer 
m  the  reahn  shall  not  wear  a  nead  minis  shoulaers, 
unless  he  pay  me  tribute  ;  there  shall  not  a  maid  be 
married,  but  she  shall  pay  to  me  her  maidenhead 
ere  they  have  it :  Men  shall  hold  of  me  in  cafite ; 
and  we  charge  and  command  that  their  wires  be  as 
free  'as  heart  can  wish,  or  tongue  can  tell. 

Dick.  My  kird,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside, 
and  take  up  comraodhies  np<Ra  our  bills  t 

Cade.  Marry,  presently.  Att.  O  brave ! 

Rt^^Mtr  Rebels,  tuitk  the  heads  ^  Lord  Say  and 
his  Son-in-law. 

Cade.  But  is  not  this  braver  r~Let  them  kiss  one 
another,  for  they  loved  well  when  they  were  aKve. 
I^ow  part  them  agaia,  test  they  consok  about  the 
siying  np  of  somct  more  towns  in  ^ranc^.  Soldiers, 
defer  the  spoil  of  the  city  until  night :  for  with  these 
borne  before  us.  ,  instead  of  maces,  trill  we  ride 
through  the  streets ;  aad,  at  every  comer,  have 
them  kiss.— Away  1  [Exeunt. 

Scene  Vltt— Southwark. 

Alarum.    SnterCa^andaUhis  RabMement. 

Cade  Up  Fish-street  I  down  St.  Magnus'  corner  I 
kiU  and  knock  doira  I  throw  them  into  Thames  !— 
{A  parley  sounded,  then  m  rvtrtat.]  "What  noise  is 
this  I  heart  Dare  ahy  b«  so  bold  to  sound  retreat 
or  parley,  «4iea  I  command  them  kill  t 

JSnter  Buckingham,  and  Old  Clifford,  ttdth  Forces. 

Bud.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  wiU  disturb 

thee: 
Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadon  from  the  king, 
Unto  the  commons,  whom  thou  hast  mislM ; 
And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all 
That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  liome  in  peace, 

CltY.  What  say  ye,  countrymen  I  iriU  ye  relent, 
And  yield  to  mercy,  whilst  t  is  oflfbr'd  you ; 
Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  yourdeethsf 
Who  loves  the  kii«,  and  will  embrace  his  pardon. 
FUng  up  his  cap,  and  say^-God  save  his  majesty  I 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father. 
Henry  the  fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake. 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pass  by. 

-^^  ^^'^**  "»*  •""?'  God  save  the  king  I 

Cade.  What,  Buckingham,  and  Clifford,  are  ye  so 
brave?— And  you,  base  peasants,  do  ye  believe  him? 
will  you  needs  be  hanged  with  your  pardons  about 
your  necks?  Hath  my  sword  therefore  broke 
through  London  gates,  that  vou  should  leave  me  at 
the  White  Hart  in  Southwark?  I  thought  ye  wouW 
never  have  given  out  these  arms,  tilTyou  had  re- 
covered your  ancient  freedom  :  but  you  are  all  re- 
creants and  dastards ;  and  delight  to  Uve  in  slavery 
to  the  nobility.  Let  them  break  your  backs  with 
burdens,  take  your  houses  over  your  heads,  ravish 
your  wives  and  daughters  before  your  faces :  For 
nie,— 1  will  make  shift  for  one ;  and  so— God's  curse 
bgbtupon  vou  all  I 
'  ^'i  "^«  '"  ^oUo"  Cade,  we  11  follow  Cade. 

a^.  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Hemy  the  fifth. 
That  'bus  you  do  exdaim  you  ll  go  with  himf 
WiU  he  conduct  you  through  the  beart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earls  and  dukes  f 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to: 
Nor  knows  be  how  to  live  but  by  the  spoil. 
Unless  by  robbing  of  your  friends,  and  us. 
Were 't  not  a  shame  that  whilst  vou  Kve  at  fa*, 
S"*  (5*^*4  P«»<*.  -w**©"*  you  tote  Taaqufathed, 
Sbould  make  a  start  o'er  seasy  and  -vanntdsh  youf 
Methinks,  already,  in  this  civil  broil  ^^ 

;  see  them  lordii«  a  in  Londfiii^reeta, 


Crying— riliae&  t  xmtb  all  Aiy  tte«t 
Better  ten  thousand  i)ase-bom  Cad«s  inlscarry. 
Than  you  sboold  stoop  unto  a  Frenchman's  mercy. 
To  Fniice.  te  Fnnce,  and  get  what  you  have  l(»t; 
'>pare  EneUad.  for  it  is  your  native  coast : 

-1  enry  hath  moner,  you  are  strong  and  manly ; 

^d  on  our  side,  doubt  not  of  victocy. 

All.  A  Clifford  1  a  Ckfford  1  we  H  follow  the  Unff. 
and  Clifford. 

Cade,  Was  ever  feather  so  Ughdy  l>lown  to  and  fr« 
as  tliis  multitude?  The  name  of  Henry  the  fifth  hales 
tiiem  to  a  hundred  nischiefis,  and  makes  them  leave 
me  desolate.  I  see  them  lay  their  heads  together 
to  surprise  me :  my  sword  make  way  fat  me,  for 
here  b  no  staying.— In  despite  of  the  devils  and 
hell,  have  through  the  vtxy  middest  of  you  1  and 
heavens  and  honour  be  witness,  that  no  want  of 
resolution  in  me,  but  only  my  followers'  base  and 
ignominious  trea&ons,  makes  mt  betake  me  to  my 
heels.  [£Mf. 

Bt4ch.  AVhat,  fs  he  fled?  go  tome.«nd  foUow  him : 
And  he  that  brings  his  head  unto  tlK  kiag 
Shall  have  a  thousand  crowns  fdr  bis  reward.'^ 
Follow  me,  soldiers ;  we  11  devise  a  mean 
To  reconcile  yon  all  onto  the  king.  [Exatnt. 

SCENE  IX.— KilUngworth  Castle. 

Sitter  King  Henry,  Queen  Margaret,  mttd  Somerset. 

on  the  terrace  iff  the  Castle. 

K.  Hen.  Was  ever  king  that  Joy'd  an  earthly  throiM, 
And  could  command  no  more  content  than  XI 
No  sooner  wsis  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle. 
But  I  was  made  a  king,  at  nine  months  old: 
Was  never  subject  long'd  to  be  a  king. 
As  I  do  loi^  and  wish  to  t»e  a  sufasecT. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Cfitfoird. 

Buck.  Health  and  gtad  tidings  to  vour  majesty  I 

K.  Hen.  Why,  Bucldngham,  is  tne  traitor  Cade 

snrpris'd  ! 
Or  is  he  but  retir'd  to  make  hhn  strong  t 
Enter,  below,  aereat  nutnier  e/^  Cade's  /oUewers, 
luUh  halters  about  their  necht. 

Clif.  He 's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  his  powers  do  jrield  ; 
And  humbly  thus,  with  italters  on  their  neck^ 
Expect  your  highness'  doom,  of  life  or  death. 

K.Hen.  Then,  heaven,  set  ope  thy  evei' 

gates. 

To  entertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praise  !— 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeemed  your  Uves, 
And  show'd  how  well  you  love  your  priace  and 
Continue  still  in  this  so  good  a  mind,  [counbry  : 

And  Henry,  though  he  oe  infortunate. 
Assure  yourselves,  will  never  be  unkind ; 
And  so,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all. 
I  do  dismiss  you  to  your  several  countries. 

Ali.  God  save  the  kmg  1  God  save  the  kii^  I 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Please  it  your  grace  to  be  advertised. 
The  duke  of  York  is  newly  come  from  Ireland^ 
And  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighty  power, 
Of  Gallowglasses,  and  stout  Kernes, 
Is  marching  hitherward  in  proud  array ; 
And  still  prodaimeth,  as  he  comes  along. 
His  amis  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 

AT.  Hen.  Thus  stands  my  state,  'twixt  Cade  and 

York  distress'd ; 
Like  to  a  ship,  that,  having  scap'd  a  tempest. 
Is  straightway  calm'd  and  Doarded  with  a  pirate : 
But  now  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dispers'd  ; 
And  now  i&  York  in  anus  to  second  him. 
I  prhy  thee,  Buckingham,  go  forth  and  meet  him ; 
And  ask  hifai,  what  s  the  reason  of  these  arms. 
Tell  him.  I  '-U  send  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower ;~ 
And,  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  thither. 
Until  his  anny  be  dismiss'd  from  lUm. 

SfftH.  My  lord, 

1 11  yield  myself  to  prison  wdUiagly, 
Or  unt9  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

K.  Heh.  in  any  case,  be  not  too  vaoigtk  la  terms ; 
PerKeisfitrrce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 

Budt.  I  will,  my  lord ;  and  doubt  not  so  to  deal 
As  all  things  shall  redound  tmto  your  good. 
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SCBNB  X.] 


SECQND  PART  OF  ^ING  HENRY  VI, 


K.  Hen.  Come,  wife,  let 't  in.  and  learn  to  Kovern 

better ; 
For  yet  may  England  curse  my  wretched  rdgn. 

[Extunt. 
SCBNSX.— Kent    Utai's  Gartitn. 
Enter  Cnde, 

CatU.  Fie  on  ambition  I  fie  on  myself,  that  have  a 
sword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famish !  These  five 
days  have  1  nid  me  in  these  woods :  and  durst  not 
peep  out,  for  all  the  Country  is  lay  d  for  mc.  But 
now  am  I  so  hun^fry  that  ifl  might  have  a  tease  of 
my  life  for  a  thousand  years,  I  could  stay  no  longer, 
wherefore,  on  a  brick  wall  have  I  climbed  into  this 
garden  ;  to  see  if  I  can  eat  grass,  or  pick  a  sallet 
another  while,  which  is  not  amiss  to  cool  a  man's 
stomach  this  hot  weather.  And  I  think  this  word 
sallet  wa>  bom  to  do  me  good :  for,  many  a  time, 
but  for  a  wallet  my  brain-paa  had  been  deft  with  a 
brown  bill .  and,  many  a  tune,  when  I  have  been  dry. 
and  bravely  marching;  it  hath  served  me  instead  of 
a  quart-pot  to  drink  in :  And  now  the  word  sallet 
must  serve  me  to  feed  on. 

Enttr  Iden,  w«A  Servants. 

Iden.  Lord,  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the  court. 
And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these? 
This  small  inheritance  my  father  left  me 
Contenteth  me,  anit  's  worth  a  monarchy. 
I  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  others'  waning ; 
Or  gather  wealth  I  care  not  with  what  envy; 
Sumceth  that  I  have  maintains  my  state. 
And  sends  the  poor  well  pleased  from  ray  gate. 

Cade.  Here  's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to  seize  me 
for  a  stray,  lor  enterii^  his  fee  simple  without  leave. 
Ah,  villain,  thou  wilt  betray  me,  and  get  a  thousand 
crowns  of  the  king  by  carrying  my  head  to  him ;  but 
1  Tl  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  ostrich,  and  swallow 
my  sword  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou  and  I  part. 
Iden.  Why,  rude  companion,  whatsoe'er  thou  bt 
I  know  thee  not :  Why  then  should  I  betray  thee? 
Is 't  not  enough  to  break  into  my  garden. 
And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds. 
Climbing  my  walls  in  spite  of  me  the  owner. 
But  thou  witt  brave  me  with  these  saucy  term 


1  these  saucy  terms? 

CatU.  Brave  thee  ?  ay,  by  the  best  blood  that  qver 
was  broach'd.  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on  me 
well :  I  have  eat  no  meat  these  five  days :  yet,  come 
thou  and  thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  not  leave  you  all 
as  dead  as  a  door  nalj,  I  pfay  God  1  may  never  eat 
grass  more. 

Iden.  Nay.  it  shaU  ne'er  be  said,  while  England 

st^ds. 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  esquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famish'd  man. 
Oppose  thy  stedfast  gazing  eyes  on  mine. 
See  if  thou  canst  outface  me  with  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  to  Unih,  and  thou  art  far  the  lessei: » 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fist ; 
Thy  leg  a  stick,  compared  with  this  truncheon ; 
My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou  bast; 
And  if  ipine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air. 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already  in  the  earth. 
As  for  words,  whose  greatness  answers  words, 
Let  tills  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears. 

Cade.  By  my  valour,  the  most  complete  champion 
that  ever  I  heard.— Steel,  if  thou  turn  the  ed«t,  or 
cut  not  out  the  burly-boned  clown  in  chines  or  beef 
ere  thou  sleep  in  thy  sheath,  1  beseech  Jove  on  my 
knees  thou  mayest  oe  turned  to  hobnails.  [They 
fight.  Cade  /alls.]  O,  I  am  sU^n  1  famine,  and  no 
other,  hath  slain  me :  let  ten  thousand  devils  come 
against  me,  and  give  me  but  the  ten  meals  I  have 
lost,  and  I  *d  defy  them  aD.  Wither,  garden ;  and 
be  henceforth  a  burying-place  to  all  thlt  do  dwell  in 
this  house,  because  the  unconquered  soul  of  Cade 
is  fled.  [traitor? 

Iden.  Is  't  Cade  that  I  hftve  slain,  that  monstrous 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  tny  deed. 
And  hang  thee  o'er  my  tomb,  when  I  am  dead : 
Ne'er  shall  this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point ; 
But  thou  shalt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 
To  emblaze  the  honour  that  thy  master  got. 

Cade.  Iden,  farewell ;  and  be  proud  of  thy  victory : 
Tell  Kent  from  me  ihe  hath  lost  her  best  man,  and 
exhort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards ;  iojc  I,  that  never 


feared  any,  am  vanquished  by  famine^  not  by  valour. 

{Dies 
Iden,   How  much  thou  wrong'st  me,  heaven  be 

my  judge. 
Die,  damned  wretch,  the  cucse  ofher  that  bare  thee  I 
And  as  I  thrust  thy  body  in  with  my  sworoT 
So  wish  I,  I  might  thrust  thy  soul  to  hell. 
Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  shall  be  thy  grave, ; 
And  there  cut  (mC  thy  most  ungracious  head; 
Which  I  will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king. 
Leaving  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon. 

[Exit,  dragging  out  the  bod^. 

ACT  V, 
ScraiB  l.-'TJu  same.    Fields  between  Dartford 
and  Blackheath. 
The  King's  Cam^  on  one  side.    On  the  other,  entfr 
York  attended,  with  drum    and   colours:   his 
Forces  at  some  distance. 
York.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  York,  to  claim  h^ 


right. 
And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry's  head : 
Ring,  bells,  aloud ;  bum,  boqfires,  clear  aad  bright; 
To  entertam  great  England's  lawful  king. 
Ah,  sancta  majestas  I  who  would  not  huy  thee  dear? 
Let  them  obey  that  know  not  how  to  rule ; 
This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold : 
I  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words^ 
Except  a  sword  or  sceptre  balance  it. 
A  sceptre  shall  it  have,  have  I  a  soul, 
On  which  1  11  toss  the  fleur-de-luce  of  Fiance. 

Enter  BuckinghaiO. 
Whom  have  we  here  ?  Buckingham,  to  disturb  mQ? 
The  kmg  hath  sent  him,  sure :  I  must  dit^embie. 

Buck.  York,  if  thou  meanest  well,  lstf^f^  thoe  well. 

York.   Humphrey  of  Quckingham,  1  accept  Uiy 
greetwg. 
Art  thou  a  raesseager.  qr  cqme  of  pleasure  X 

B%uk.  A  messenger  from  Henry,  our  dread  li^e, 
Tq  know  the  reason  of  these  arms  in  peace; 
Or  why,  thou,  being  a  subject  as  t  am. 
Against  thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  sworn. 
Should'st  raise  so  great  a  power  without  his  lea,vo. 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court. 

York.  Scarce  can  I  speak,  my  cholcr  is  so  great. 
O.  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  tight  with  fiint, 
I  am  so  angry  at  these  abject  terms ; 
And  now,  uke  Ajax  Telamonius, 
On  sheep  or  oxen  could.  I  spend  my  fury ! 
I  am  far  better  born  than  is  the  king.; 
Mpre  Uke  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my  thougltts : 
But  I  must  make  fair  weather  yet  awhile. 
Till  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  I  more  strong.— 

\_4U  the  preceding  is  sf>oken  aside. 
Bucli;ingham,  I  prithee  pardon  me, 
That  I  have  given  no  answer  all  this  nhile ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
The  cause  why  1  have  brought  this  army  hither, 
Is,  to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  king, 
Seditious  to  hts  grace,  and  to  the  state. 

Buck.  That  is  too  much  presumption  on  thy  part ; 
But  if  thy  arms.be  to  no  other  end. 
The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand ; 
The  duke  of  Somerset  is  in  the  Tower. 

York.  Upon  thine  honour,  is  he  prisoner  I 

Buck.  Upon  mine  honour,  be  is  prisoner. 

York,  Then,  Buckingham.  I  do  wsmlss  my  powei^. 
Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all ;  disperse  yourselves , 
Meet  me  to-morrow  in  Saint  George's  field. 
You  shall  have  pay,  and  everything  you  wish. 
And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry. 
Command  my  eldest  son,  nay,  all  my  sons. 
As  pledges  cm  my  feaity  and  love, 
1 11  send  them  all  as  willing  as  I  live ; 
Lands,  goods,  horse,  armour,  anything  I  havtt 
Is  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die.    ■ 

Buck.  York,  1  commend  this  kind  submission  : 
We  twain  wiU  go  into  his  highness'  tent. 
Enter  King  Henry,  attended. 

K.  Hen.  Buckingham,  doth  York  intend  no  barn^ 

to  us, 
That  thus  he  marchetta  with  thee  arm  in  arm  I 

York.  In  all  submission  and  humility. 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. ' 


[Act  v. 


York  doth  pnMcnt  hbn.'ielf  unto  your  tiifflmcs^ 
A'.  1/jHi.  Thcp  what  intend  tljec  Ibrccii  thou  Uost 

bring? 
rdf!*,  Tct  hcivc  tlie  traitor  Sonsorsct  from  hence ; 
And  iSylii  Of  ninst  th«  monitrou;;  Kbet  CAdc, 
Who  stnce  Iheud  to  be  discomfttsd, 

Eni^r  IdcB,  K'lJfA  Cade's  Aflzrf* 

/^m.  If  one  so  rudcn  and  of  so  mean  CDOndiMqn, 
May  pass  into  the  prcsencp  of  a  kiiuj^ 
Lo,  J  prcscnt^our  )([Tacc  a  traitor's  ficiil. 
The  head  of  Cade,  whom  J  in  eoniljat  sJew. 

A",  //itM,  The  bead  of  Cadef— Gre^t  C&d,  Jii>'^*' ju-st 
f ).  let  me  view  his  viij^^e  bclji(F  cJea*[.     f^ut  thtJu  :^ 
That  liwinEWTDti^lit  me  such  e  sucejrdLS*^  (nnililt.:- 
Tel[  me,  my  friend,  an  thou  tJie  nkaiLth^t  ik*'  hiiu  t 

litm.  I  was,  an  't  like  yaitf  ntiiJe^Ty. 

A",  i/™.  How  art  tbtm  call'dt  and  whAt  ]s  thy  d^- 

/ritw.  AJcxander  I  den,  that 's  luy  name ;       [urec  J 
A  poor  esquire  "f  Kent,  tliat  lotrti  his  kjcig:. 

i?UGfr<  So  please  it  ^ou,  tny  lord,  'e  were  not  ^ia\^ 
IJc  Tffcre  crKlced  knig'ht  for  his  pood  service. 

A".  J/<f«.  [deiln  kncol  dowiif  [/f^  jt^nff^jl  Rise    ufi 


We  give  thee  for  reward  a  tlio;isand  marts ; 
Arid  will  that  thou  henceforth  utiend  on  us. 

iitet%.  May  Iden  live  to  m  cf it  such  a  bounty. 
Acid  never  live  but  true  unto  his  IJCgTC  I  [the  queen  ; 

iC.  N*H.  See,  Buckingham  ]  .Somerset  comirs  with 
Go,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 
iJHr«' Queen  irar^aret  trwif  SoTuersel. 

Q,  Mitf.  For  thousand  Vorks  he  shaill  not  hide  ttis 
But  bc^ldiy  stand,  aad  front  him  to  his  face,   |hC4d, 

Yitrk:  llownowE    J  s  Somerset  at  libcrl)'? 
Then,  York^  unloose  thy  latif^imprison'd  thoughts, 
And  let  thy  tongue  be  equa]  with  thy  heatx. 
Shlll  I  etldure  the  sijjht  of  SoTierset  ? — 
FaJse  kiftjj  I  why  hast  thou  broken  faith  watli  in«, 
Kno^inj?  now  hanlly  I  cxa,  Inruot  abui^t^J 
Kine  did  ]  call  theet  no,  thou  itt  not  Xiah^  ; 
Not  fit  to  govern  *nd  rule  multitudeSn 
Which  dapsl  not,  no,  nor  tanst  tiot  rule  a  traiton 
That  head  tnf  thine  doth  ftot  become  a  crown ; 
Thy  haJJd  is  niAile  to  Erasp  a  palmer's  staff, 
And  pni  to  etace  an  awful  princely  sceptre. 
That  iJOld  must  round  en^'rt  these  brows  of  nunc  i 
Whose  smile  and  frown,  Ijkc  to  Achilles' spear, 
3^  able  with  the  chanjrc  lo  kill  and  cure^ 
Here  is  a  liand  to  hold  a  sceptre  up. 
And  with  the  ^me  to  act  controiiinjj  laws* 
iiive  place  \  by  heaven,  thou  shalt  rule  no  more 
O'er  him  whom  hraiven  created  for  thy  rukr.  ' 

.Vfl?«.  O  monstrous  traitor  S — [  arre^;!  thee,  York, 
EJf  capital  trea^n  'gainst  thekin^atid  crown  : 
Ubey,  aud:iciniis  traitor;  kneel  for  >^ace. 

Yark.  Would'st  have  nie  kneel  t  firsi  Let  me  a.Si.k  of 
If  they  can  brook  [  bow  a  kast-e  10  rrutll.  [the<Ee, 

sirrah,  call  i4t  my  sotis  to  he  Iny  bail ; 

(iVrt  an  Attendant. 
I  know,  ere  they  will  have  tne  ffo  lo  ward. 
They'll  pawn  their  js^-ords  fnr  ray  enfranchisement. 

j;^.  Mar^  €;iJ]  hither  CliFord  i  bid  him  come  amain, 
\_Exii  Buckiuifh; 
To  say,  if  ihjit  the  bastard  boys  of  York 
Hhall  be  the  suj-^ty  for  their  traitor  father, 

Y^jrk.  O  blood ^bespolted  Neapolitan. 
Outcast  of  Maples,  Hrti^land's  bloody  scourge  [ 
The  sons  of  Vork,  thy  betters  in  their  birth, 
Khali  be  their  fatlker'ii  bail ;  and  bane  to  thoso 
That  for  my  syrety  will  refuse  the  boys. 
Enitr  EdWilrd  and   Richard    Miintagcnet,    THith 
J^rt*TfYJ,  (fi  Pfte  sidt .'  atfhe  other,  iviih  J^sftts  aJsp, 

Old  Clillbrd  and  k  is  Sen. 


A1  H^M,  Ay,  CEfford ;  a  bedlaua  and  ainbitioit!i 

humuur 
Makev  h3m  oppose  lilmself  a^aki^^  hi<i  Viw^. 

Ciif,  He  ift  4  traitor :  let  him  to  the  Towtrt 
And  chop  away  tliat  factious  pat«  of  his, 

Q.  jV*f .  I[e  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey  ; 
Hti  SrOtls,  be  says,  ihall  five  their  words  for  hint- 

KiJjr*.  Wyiyou  not,  sons? 

Edte.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  ouf  words,  will  setre. 

^rrA.  And  if  words  will  not.theri  aur  n-eapom  sb^II. 

Ciif.  Why,  wti^t  a  brood  of  tRiStors  hate  we  here ! 

ysri.  Look  in  a  glass,  and  calJ  thjf  Itna^  so  i 
I  am  thy  kingi  anrl  thou  *  folse^beart  tr^tor. 
Call  hither  to  the  slake  my  two  br^ive  be&n,^ 
That,  with  the  very  shaking  of  ihtir  c"    " 


They  may  ai»tonish  these  fell  turkini;  cur^  j 

Bid  iJatisbury  and  Warwick  come  to  me. 

3rumt.    Eftter  Warwick  ««*/  Saliihuiy,  -mith 

City.  Are  these  thy  bears  I  we  11  bait  thy  l>car5 1& 
A  nn  matiade  the  bear-ward  in  their  chajns^  [dcatb^ 
If  t  huu  dar  St  brinjj  t  hem  to  the  batting^  place. 

Rich.  Oft  have  I  sflcn  a  hot  o'erweenipg-  cur 
Run  back  and  bite,  because  be  was  witAbehJ ; 
Who,  being  snS'cr'd  with  the  tear's  fell  paw. 
Hath  clapp'd  Iiii  tail  between  hifi  kffs,  and  cried  i 
Ami  such  a  piece  of  service  will  yo«i  dOi 
Ifjyou  oppose  younieJves  to  match  lord  Warwick, 

Ciff.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  ftml  Indiifested  lumii. 
As  crooked  in  thy  manners  as  tliy  sltapc  1 
Vart.  Nay,  we  sJiall  heat  yOu  thorout;hly  atUra. 

Ctif^  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  you  bum  your- 
selves. 

A'.  Htn.  Why,  Wari*itk.  hath  thy  knee  forgot  to 
OH  Salisbury, — shame  lo  thy  silver  hair,         [^bo"  ' 
Thou  mad  naiileader  of  thy  brain-sick  son  t — 
Wltzit,  wilt  thou  on  thy  deaih'bcd  play  the  mffian. 
And  tcck  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectncTe«  t 
O,  where  bs  faith  T  0,  wliere  IS  loyalty  t 
Ifh  be  banish'd  from  the  frosty  nead. 
Where  shalE  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  ^— 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  ii  grave  lo  find  out  war. 
And  shame  thiin*  honourable  akfe  with  blood  t 
Why  art  thou  ril4  .ind  want'st  experience  I 
Or  wherefore  dost  ubuSe  it  if  thou  hast  itT 
For  shame  t  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me. 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  wnth  anickle  a^^e. 

Sal.  My  lord,  I  have  considcr'd  with  my^ctf 
The  title  of  thi*  most  renowned  duke  \ 
A  nd  in  my  conscieucc  do  repute  hts  ^ace 
The  rightful  heir  to  En^'lajid's  royal  .scat, 

A'  Nfft.  Hast  thou  not  sworn,  alJegiince  unto  mc  T 

Sijf.   I  have. 

A'.  /Un.  Canst  thou  dlspensewfthheavefl  for  Such 

^iiiL  It  is  great  sin,  to  iwear  unto  a  sin ;  [ua.  oath  ) 
Hut  greater  sin,  to  keep  a  linliil  oath. 
Who  can  lie  hound  by  any  solemn  vow 
To  do  a  pmrdeco^us  deed,  to  rob 


To  force  a  spotless  virijiii 

1"q  reave  the  Orfjhan  or  h     . 

To  wring  the  Widow  frOili  her  custom  d  right  ; 


^  i  chastity, 

This  patritnony 


h'ee,  where  th  ey  come ;  1  11  {warrant  they  11  make 

it  good.  [liaih 

Q.  Mar.  And  here  comes  Cliford,  to  deny  tlieir 

City,  tlcaltll  atul  all  happiness  lo  iny  lord  tl3e_king ! 

'fCnfrts. 


[A-K 
y<-^k.  1  thank  thee,  Clifotd:  Say,  what  news  with 
Niiy.  do  not  friijht  us  Willi  an  an^^ry  lock :      [ihti:  J 
Wc  arc  tJiy  KVcrd^ti,  ClilTi^rd,  kne^d  again ; 
For  thy  tnlftUtJn^  so  we  jjirdotl  thee, 
f/i/;  This  ii  uiy  king,  York.  1  do  not  mistake  l 
^Qt  thrni  mist^lc  St  me  much  to  think  t  do  :— 
Bedlam  withhim !  is  th«  man  grown  mad  I 


And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong 
Hut  (hat  he  Was  Ixiund  by  a  solemn  oath  T 

Q,  Afar.  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophi^tfT.  [Sielf. 

A".  /f^H,  Call  Uuckingham,  and  liicl  him  attn  biiU' 

y^r^.  Call  Buckingham,  and  all  the  friends  tboii 
I  am  fesolv'd  for  death,  or  dignity,  [bast, 

t.Jt/'.  The  fijst  1  warrant  thee,  if  dreams  prove  tru?. 

tVAr.  You  were  best  to  go  to  bed,  and  dreani 
To  keep  thee  from  the  teinpei^t  of  the  field.  {agiLin, 

Cify.  lam  rcsolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  stoma 
Tlian  any  thou  canst  conjure  up  to-day  j 
And  tbat  1  '11  write  upon  thy  burifonet. 
Might  1  but  know  thee  hy  thy  household  batlgv. 

/f'nrn  Now,  by  my  father's  badge,  old  Nevirs  crest. 
The  rampant  bcaf  chain'd  to  the  ragged  WOS, 
Thiis  day  I  "IE  wear  aloft  iny  burgonct^ 
(As  on  a  mountain-top  the  cedar  shows, 
Thar  keeps  his  leave*  \n  i.pite  of  any  storm,  J 
Even  to  affright  Ihee  with  the  view  Iberenf. 

<Jli/,  And  from  thy  burifonet  1 11  rend  thy  bear,. 
And  [read  it  uuder  fool  with  all  contempt. 
Despite  the  beat-ward  that  protects  the  |>ca(r, 

y.  C/t/i  And  so  t*  amis,  nctoriom  liiJher, 
To  qucO  the  rebels,  and  their  "coi 
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Rich,  IHe  I  charity,  for  shame  I  speak  not  in  spite. 
For  you  shaD  sup  with  Jesu  Christ  tt^nig^ht. 
r.  CI*/.  Foul  sdgmatick,  that 's  more  than  thou 

canst  telL 
Rich.  If  not  in  heaven,  you  11  surely  sup  in  hell. 
[E^uum  severally. 

SCENIC  II.— Saint  Alban's. 
Alarums  :  Excursions.    Enter  Warwick. 
IVar.  Clifford  of  Cumberland,  't  is  Warwick  calls  I 
And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  thee  from  the  bear. 
Now.  when  the  angry  tnirapet  sounds  alarum, 
And  dead  men's  cnes  do  fill  the  empty  air, 
Clifford,  I  say.  come  forth  and  fieht  with  me  I 
Proud  northern  k>rd,  Clifford  of  Cumberland,  : 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

^Mi^rYork. 
How  now.  my  noble  lordT  what,  all  a-footf 

YorA.  The  deadW-handed  Clifford  slew  my  steed ; 
But  match  to  match  I  have  encounter'd  him,  lBe« 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 
Even  of  the  bonny  beast  he  lov'd  so  weU. 
Enter  Clifford. 
War.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 
YorJt.  Hold,  Warwick,  seek  thee  out  some  other 
For  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death,    [chase. 
IVar.  Then,  nobly,  York ;  't  is  for  a  crown  thou 
As  I  intend.  Clifford,  to  thrive  to-day.         [lighf  st. 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unassaO'd.     \Exit. 
Oif.  What  seest  thou  in  me,  York?  why  dost  thou 

pause? 
York,  with  thy  brave  bearing  should  I  be  in  love, 
But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  enemy.         [esteem, 
Clif.  Nor  should  thy  prowess  want  praise  and 
But  that 't  is  shown  ignooly.  and  in  treason. 

York.  So  let  it  help  me  now  against  thy  sword, 
As  I  injustice  and  true  right  express  it ! 
Clif.  vLy  soul  and  body  on  the  action  both  1— 
York.  A  dreadful  lay !— address  thee  instantly. 

{fh^Jight,  and  CMoxd/al/s. 

Clif.  Lafin couronne les amvrts.  [Dies. 

York.  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for  thou 

artstilL 

Peace  with  his  soul,  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  wiO.  [Exit. 

'   Enter  Young  Clifford. 
'Y.  Clif.  Shame  and  confusion !  all  is  on  the  rout ; 
Fear  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  should  guard.    O  war,  thou  son  of  hell, 
Whom  an«y  heavens  do  make  their  minister. 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance  I— Let  no  soldier  fly : 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war 
Hath  no  selMove ;  nor  he  that  loves  himself 
Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  circumstance. 
The  name  of  valour.— O,  let  the  vile  world  end, 

\Seeing  his  dead  father. 
And  the  premised  flames  <m  the  last  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together  I 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blast. 
Particularities  and  petty  sounds 
To  cease  t    Wast  thou  ordain'd,  dear  father. 
To  lose  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  to  achieve 
The  silver  livery  of  advised  age. 
And  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  chair  days,  thus 
To  die  hi  ruffian  battle?— Even  at  this  »ght 
My  heart  is  tum'd  to  stone :  and.  while  t  is  mhie. 
It  shall  be  stony.    York  not  our  old  men  spares : 
No  more  will  I  their  babes :  tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims. 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 
Henceforth  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity : 
Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  house  of  York, 
Into  as  many  gobbets  will  I  cut  it. 
As  wild  Medea  young  Abqntus  did : 
In  cruelty  will  I  seek  out  my  fame. 
Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  Clifford's  house ; 

[  Taking  up  the  body. 


AsdidiCaeasoki^ 

So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders; 

But  then  iCneas  bare  a  living  load. 

Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.        iExtt, 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet  and  Somct%itt,  JlghU 

ing,  and  Somerset  is  killed. 
Rich.  So,  lie  thou  there  ;— 
For,  underneath  an  alehouse' paltry  sign. 
The  Castle  in  Saint  Alban's,  Somerset 
Hath  made  the  wizard  famous  in  his  death. 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper :  heart,  be  wrathful  still : 
Priests  pray  for  enemies,  but  princes  kill.       [Exit. 

Alarums  :  Exatrsions.    Enter  King  Henry, 
Queen  Margaret,  and  others,  retrmting. 
Q.  Mar.  Away,  my  lord  1  you  are  slow:  for  shame, 
away  1  ufaret,  stay. 

JfT.  If  en.  Canweoutnm  the  heavens  ?jgood  Mar> 
'  Q.  Mar.  What  are  you  made  of?  you  IT  not  figltt. 
Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence,  [nor  fly : 
To  s^ive  the  enemy  way ;  and  to  secxure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Alarum  afar  off. 
If  vou  be  ta'en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 
Of  all  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  scape, 
(As  well  we  may,  if  not  through  your  neglect.) 
We  shall  to  London  get,  where  you  are  lov'd ; 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortimes  aiade. 
May  readily  be  stopp'd. 

Enter  Young  Clifford. 
Y.  Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  on  future  mischief  set, 
I  would  speak  blaspnemy  ere  bid  you  fly ; 
But  fly  you  must ;  uncurable  discomfit 
Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parts. 
Away,  for  your  relief!  and  we  will  live 
To  see  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give : 
Away,  my  lord,  away !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  111.— Fields  near  Saint  Alban's. 
Alarum:  Rareat.    Flourish;  then  enter  Yor'ic, 
Ricliard  Plantagenet,  Warwick,  aM<^  Soldiers,  v/ith 
drum  a  nd  colours. 


York.  Qi  Salisbury,  who  can  report  of  hiln^-- 
That  winter  lion,  who  in  ra^e  foivets 
Aged  contusions  and  all  brush  ofume : 
A    1.  -Ik.    L  -aUant  in  the  brow  of  youth. 


R  :.  vrith  occasion?    This  happy  day 

Is  >  I!,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot 

H  ^  .'A  1  i  I M  ry  l«  lost.  Rich.  My  noble  fiither, 

Th>-'.r  v.'-'.^'-.  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horse. 
TtkT, .'  TTMiv".  Destrid  him.  thrice  I  led  him  off. 
PtF^ ...       .  I  I . .  qa  from  any  further  act : 

But  ^iiL  . e  danger  was  still  there  I  met  him  ; 

And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  bouse. 
So  was  his  will  in  his  old  feeble  body. 
But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 
Enter  Salisbury. 

Sal.  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  hast  thou  fought  to- 
day; 
By  the  mas&  so  did  we  all.— I  thank  you,  Richard  s 
God  knows  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live ; 
And  it  hath  pleas'd  him,  that  three  times  to-day 
You  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death. 
WeU,  lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  have  t 
'T  is  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled. 
Being  opposites  of  such  repairing  nature. 

Yo^  1  know  our  safety  is  to  follow  them ; 
For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London. 
To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 
Let  us  pursue  hun.  ere  the  writs  go  forth : 
'^^la^says  lord  Warwick?  shall  we  after  them? 

War,  After  them  I  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now,  by  my  hand,  lords,  't  was  a  glorious  day : 
Saint  Alban's  battle,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  etemiz'd  in  all  age  to  come. 
Sound,  drum  and  trumpets :— and  to  London  all : 
And  more  such  days  as  these  to  us  befaU !  [Exeunt. 
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ACTL 

SCENE  I.— London.    The  Fuliament-Housa. 

Drums.    Some  Soldiers  e^York"s  Party  fireah  iH. 

Then  enter  the  Duke  of  York,  Edward,  Richard. 

Norfolk,  Montafue,  Warwick,  and  others^  with 

•white  roses  in  tXeir  hats.  ' 

War.  I  wonder  how  the  king  escap'd  our  hands, 

York.   While  we  pursued  the  horsemen  of  the 
He  slily  stole  away,  and  left  his  men :  [north. 

Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  cmdd  never  brook  retreat, 
Cheer'd  up  the  drooping  amy ;  and  himself. 
Lord  Clifiord,  and  lord  Stafford,  all  abreast, 
Charff'd  our  main  battle's  front,  and,  breakin]^  in. 
Were  by  the  swords  of  conomon  soldiers  slain. 

Ed!W.  Lord  Stafford's  father,  duke  of  Baddngfhaxiv 
Is  either  slain  or  wounded  dangerous : 
I  cleft  his  beaver,  with  a  downrtsrht  blow  s 
That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

\JSh(nnng  his  bloody  sword. 

Mont,  And.  brother,  here 's  the  earl  of  Wiltshire's 
blood,  [  To  York,  showing  his. 

Whom  I  encounter'd  as  the  battles  join'd. 

Rich,  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  Ij 
aid.  [Throwing^ down  the  Duke  of 

Somerset's  head. 

York.  Richard  hath  best  deserv'd  of  all  my  so9S.- 
But,  is  your  erace  dead,  my  lord  of  Somerset  t 

Norf.   Such  hope  have  all  the  line  of  John  of 
Gaunt  1  [head. 

Rich.  Thus  do  I  hope  to  shake  king  Henxy's 

IVar.  And  so  do  I,  victorious  prince  of  York. 
Before  I  see  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  house  of  Lancaster  usurps, 
I  vow  by  heaven,  these  eyes  shall  never  ddse. 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  fearful  Viag, 
And  this  the  re^  seat :  possess  it,  York ; 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  king  Henry's  heirsf. 

Yorh  Assist  me  then,  sweet  Warwick,  anA  I  wffli 
For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

Norf.  We  "H  assist  you  ;  he  that  fUes  shall  die. 

York.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk,— Stey  by  mc,  my 
lords  ;— 
And.  soldiers,  stay,  and  kxige  by  me  this  night. 

War.  And  when  the  king  comes  offer  him  no 
Unless  he  seek  to  thrust  you  out  by  force,  [violence. 


[Th^  retire. 

The  aueen,  this  day.  here  holds  her  parlia- 

But  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  council :    [ment. 


York.  The  aueen,  this  day.  here  hoi 


'  ■  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  our  right. 


Rich,  Anp'das  we  are,  let  %  stay  witihintMs  house. 

War.  The  bloody  parliament  ShaO  this  be  call'd. 
Unless  Hantagenet,  duke  of  Yorfc,  be  king ; '       ' 
And  bashfnl  Hemy  depos'd,  whose  cowardjc^ 
Hath  made  us  by-wor<u  to  bur  enemies.  ' 

York.  Then  leave  me  not,  my  kirds ;  WresOhite ; 
I  mean  to  take  possession  of  my  right 

War.  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves  hhn  best. 
The  pnaidest  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster. 
Dare  stir  a  wing  if  Warwick  shake  his  be«S. 
1 11  plant  Pl^nta^reaeti  root  Mm  up  who  £ttre9>- 
Resolve  thee,  Richfrd ;  cl»im  the  English  crown. 
[Warwick  Uads  York  to  thi.thrqafi,  who  spsU 
hisr^e^^ 
Flourish.    Enter  King  Henry,  Clfilbr^  I<(oi;j(bum. 

berland,  Westmoreland,  Exeter,  ondMert,  wOa 

red  roses  in  their  hats. 

K.  Hen.  My  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy  r^bd  sits, 
Even  in  the  chair  of  state  I  belike,  he  meahs, 
Back'd  by  the  power  df  ^yaJ^wlc^  that  false  peer. 
To  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king. 
Earl  df  Northumberland,  he  slew  thy  father ; 
And  thine,  lord  Clifford ;  and,yov  both  have  vow'd 

On  hun,  his  sons,  his  favourites,  and  his  friends. 

North.  It  t  be  not,  heavei)S  be  reveng'd  oo  me  1 

Cli/i  The  h<^>e  thereof  makes  CUfijprd  o^oum  in 
steel.  ■  [down: 

West.  What,  shaD  we  suffej-  this?  left's  plvpk  Wm 
My  heart  for  anger  burns,  I  cannot  brook  it. 

K.  Hen.  Be  paBent,  gentle  earl  of  Westmoreland. 

Cltf.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as  be ; 
He  durst  not  sit  there  had  your  father  liv'd. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
Let  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 

North.  Well  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin ;  be  it  siv 

X.  Hen.  Ah,  know  you  not  the  city  favours  them. 
And  they  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck? 

Exe.  But  when  the  duke  is  slain  they  '11  qificVly  fly. 

AT.  Hen.  Far  be  the  thought  of  th)S  from  Henry's 

heart. 
To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parliamentbouse } 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  tnreatE, 
Shall  be  the  w^  that  Henry  means  to  use.- 


[They  advance  to  the  Duke. 
fYoi 


Thon  fiictioas  duke  of  York,  descend  my  throne. 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet; 
I  am  thy  sovereign.  YorJt.  I  am  thme. 

Exe,  Jror  shame,  come  down ;  he  made  thee  duke 
of  York;. 
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York,  Twasmyinhentai^ce,astheiearldoaiwais. 
Exe.  Thjr  father  was  a  txaitor  to  the  crown. 

IVar.  "ExAct,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 
In  following  this  usarpiof  Henry. 

Clif.  Whom  should  he  toUow  but  his  natural  kingrt 

fVar.  True.  Clifford ;  and  that 's  Richard,  duke  of 
York. 

AT.  Hen.  And  shall  X  stand,  and  thoQ  sit  in  my  throoef 

York.  It  must  and  shall  be  so.    Content  thyself. 

IVar.  Be  duke  of  Lancaster,  let  him  be  king^. 

fVest.  He  is  both  kinff  and  duke  of  Lancaster ; 
And  tliat  the  lord  of  Westmoreland  shall  maintain. 

IVar.  And  Warwick  shall  di^ore  it  You  forfifet 
That  we  are  those  whidk  chas'a  you  from  the  field. 
And  sl«w  TOUT  fathers,  and  with  cokMus  spread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  thdftalace  giUea. 

North.  Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief ; 
And,  by  his  souU  thou  and  tky  hotse  shall  rue  it. 

IVest,  Platitagvnet,  of  tkeev  And  these  thy  sons, 
Thy  Idnstten  and  thy  friendis,  1 11  havte  outoc  liveft 
Than  dxaps  of  blood  jmtt  in  my  fathelfs  Tcins. 

Cli/.  Urge  It  no  morei  lest  that,  instead  of  word^, 
I  send  thee,  Warwick;  such  a  messenger 
As  shall  rev«iM;e  his  dea^  before  I  stir,     [threats  1 

fVitr.  Poor  Ckfibrdl  how  I  scorn  his  worthless 

York.  Will  y  OO)  we  show  our  title  to  the  crown  T 
If  noL  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

AT.  Hen.  What  title  hast  thou,  traitor,  to  the  crown  t 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York: 
Thy  grandfather  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March  J 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  Frefith  to  ^op^ 
Ahd  seiz'd  upon  thm  towns  and  provinces. 

IVar.  Talk  not  of  France,  sith  thou  hast  lost  it  aiL 

K.  Hen.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I ; 
When  I  was  crown'd  I  was  but  nine  months  old. 

Rich.  You  are  old  enough  now,  aiid  yet  methinks 

you  lose  :— 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  th6  usurper's  head. 

Etho.  Sweet  father,  do  so ;  'set  it  on  your  head, 

Mont.  Good  brother,  {^  York]  as  thou  lov'st  and 

honour'st  arms. 
Let 's  fight  it  out,  and  ndt  stand  cavilling  thiis.  pfy. 

Rich.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the  king  will 

ybr76.  Sons,  peace  1  [to  speak. 

K.  Hen,  Peace  thou !  and  give  king  Henry  leave 

IVar.   Plantagenet  shall  speak  first:  —  hear  him, 
And  he  you  silent  and  attentive  too.  [lords ; 

Fsw  he  that  interrupts  him  shall  not  live. 

K.  Hen.  TWnk'st  tho»u  that  I  will  leave  my  kingly 
Wherein  my  eranMre  and  my  father  sat  ?  [throne, 
No :  first  shaB  war  unpeople  this  my  realm ; 
Ay,  and  their  colours— often  borne  m  France, 
And  now  in  England,  to  onr  heart's  gpreat  sorrow.— 
Shall  be  my  winding-sheet.— Why  famt  you,  lords  I 
My  title  's  good,  and  better  £u  than  his. 

fVar.  Prove  it,  Hewry,  and  thou  shalt  be  king. 

K.  Hen.   Henry  the  Fourth  by  conquest  get  the 

York.  T  was  by  rebe^on  against  his  king,  [crown. 

K.  Hen,  I  know  not  what  to  say :  my  title  "5  weak. 
Tell  nae,  m^  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir? 

York.  What  then? 

K.  Hen.  An  if  he  mi^,  then  am  I  lawful  king: 
For  Richard,  in  the  view  of  auiqr  lords, 
Resign'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  wai^  «»d  I  am  kis. 

York.  He  rose  against  Mm,  being  his  sovereign, 
And  made  him  to  resign  his  crown  perfotce. 

War.  Suppose,  my  lords,  he  did  it  unconstrain'd. 
Think  you  't  :were  preiadicial  to  his  crown  ? 

Bacti  Net  for  he  could  not  so  res^  his  crown. 
But  that  the  neict  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 

K.  Hen.  Art  fhou  against  us,  duke  of  Exeter  ? 

Ejx,  His  Is  ther^bt,  and  therefore  Aardon  me. 
-'    A.  Why    •• 


May  that  ground  gape,  aad  swslk>w  sse  aHve, 
Where  I  shall  kneel  to  hin  that  slew  my  father  I 
AT.  Hen.  O  Clifford,  how  thy  words  revive  my  heart  I 
York.  Henry  of  Lancaster,  resign  Chy  carownt— 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords? 
■  ''      ■' '!,."■  -■"■"■  L-]y  Quke  0 


York. 


y  whisper  you,  ray  lordSk  and  answer  net  t 
Exe.  My  conscience  teUs  me  he  is  lawful -kkig. 
K.  Hen.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  tonimt 
North.  Plantagenet,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay'st^ 
Think  not  that  Henry  shall  be  so  depos'd. 
War.  Depos'd  he  MtaU  be.  ia  despite  of  alL 
North.  Tnou  art  deceiv'd :  t  is  not  my  southern 
Of  Essex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent,—  [power. 
Which  makes  th«e  thus  prcstfmptaoas  and  proudr^ 
Can  set  the  doke  lip,  in  device  of  me.   • 
Cl^,  Ktoc  Itauy,  be  thy  title  right  or 
Lord  CUfford  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence 


[if  Yorfcr 

i\i'^  he  sJts, 
Write  up  lifM  [iii^j  witJi  MMir]HF;^;  ltk>^Jd» 

[f{f  s/.ttufr,  aftdlfn;  Suldjflrt  iiiow  tMrmstiSf€Si 

AT,  Hwr.  HAf  Lord  of  Wajirtck,  hear  b^t  dm* 
Let  rn?,  fur  chi-i  my  Ufe^liuie,  reigtl  dj  kJnjf.  (word  E' 

Yurt.  LijiDjftru  Hhe  unmn  t£t  mc,  and  to  mine  harli 
Aci.l  Elsoy  frtwlt  reiifni  Jti  quirt  whilst  thau  Itv'Et. 

A',  //m,  1  iitti  cuntttit  r  Richard  yiiiritii|;rnet» 
^i^y  ihe  kiUifdolTi  alter  ii:y  dcce&se. 

C'l/.  W  liat  wronfi  k  this  unto  the  iiKuee  yiquF  ton  1 

jf  >r.    W  hut.  ^oo  J  is  thu  to  EncL^ndaULt  hi  jn:s«>f  t 

7^V.-i'.  tl  ih';.  IcHifu],  and  dcsiMUring  Herny  ! 

i  '       ".■  ■  iliiTU  injur'tl  Wh  th^«!f  .m4iitl 

i       ..  ]  ■:  :i.[;-.  :■  .y  tn  hciu  rhcfreanidn. 

North.  Nor  I. 

Ciif.  Come,  cousin,  let  us  tell  the  queen  these  aews. 
.  fVeft.  Farewell,  faint-hearted  and  degenetate  king, 
in  whose  oeAd  blood  no  spark  of  honour  bides^ 

North.  Be  thou  a  prey  untotlie  house  of  York, 
And  die  ia  bands  ft*  this  unmanly  deed  1 

Chf.  In  dreadful  war  may'st  thou  be  overcome  I 
Or  five  in  po«ce,  abandon  d,  and  despis'd  i 

[ExetUtt  North.,  Cfif..  and  West. 

War.  Turn  this  way.  Heitry,  and  regard  them  not. 

£xe.  They  seek  revenge,  and  therefore  wiH  not 

AT.  Hen.  Ah.  Ezeterl  [yield. 

War.  Why  should  you  sigh,  my  lord! 

J^.  Hen.  Not  for  myself.  lord  Warwick,  but  my  soft. 
Whom  I  unnaturally  shall  disinherit. 
But,  be  it  as  it  may  r-^I  here  entail 
The  crpwa  totheev  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
To  cease  this  citil  war,  atnd,  whilst  1  live. 
To  honour  me  as  thy  kin?  and  sovereign ; 
And  neiWier  by  treason,  Sor  hostility, 
To  seek  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  thyself. 

York,  This  bath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  perform. 
yuotnine/rom  the  throne. 

War.  Long  live  king  Henry  I— Plantagenet,  em- 
brace him.  ,  t^vard  sons  1 

AT.  Hen.  And  long  live  thou,  and  these  thy  for- 

York.  Now  York  and  Lancaster  are  reconcil'd. 

Biee.  Accursed  be  he  that  seeks  to  make  them  foes ! 
\Senet.    The  Lords  come  fortuard. 

York.  Farewell,  my  gracious  lord ;  I  '11  to  my  castle. 

War.  And  I  'U  keep  London,  with  my  SOldieTS. 

Norf.  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  ray  followers. 

Mont.  And  1  unto  the  sea,  from  whence  I  came. 
\Ex^nt  York,  and  kit  Sons,  Warwick,  Norfolk, 
Montague,  Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

AT.  Hen.  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the  court. 

Enter  i^Jueen  Margaret  and  the  t>rince  of  Walek. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  queen,  whose  looks  bewrray 
I  11  steal  away.  [her  anger : 

K.Hen.  Exeter,  so  willL  S^Going. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  go  not  from  me.  I  will  follow  thee. 

K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  queen,  ahd  I  will  stay. 

Q.  Mar.  Who  can  be  patient  in  such  extremes  t 
Ah,  wretched  man  1  'would  1  had  died  a  maid. 
And  never  seen  thee,  never  borne  thee  son. 
Seeing  thou  hast  prov'd  so  unnatural  a  father  1 
Hath  he  deserv'd  to  lose  his  birthright  thus? 
Hadst  thou  but  lov'd  him  half  so  well  as  I ; 
Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once ; 
Or  nouri^'a  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood ;      [there, 
Thou  would'st  have  left  thy  dearest  heart-blood 
Rather  than  have  made  that  savage  duke  thme  heir. 
And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

Prince.  Father,  yoa  cannot  disinherit  me: 
If  you  be  king,  why  should  not  I  succeed  t       [son ; 

K.  Hen.  Pardon  me,  Margaret ;  pardon  me,  sweet 
The  earl  of  Warwick  and  flie  duke  eiiforc  d  me. 

Q.  Mar.  Enfbrc'd  thee  I  art  thou  kmg,  and  wdt  be 

I  shame  to  hear  thee  speak.    Ah,  timorous  vrretch  I 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  thy  *on,  and  me ; 
And  «i»«n  unto  the  house  of  York  such  head. 
As  thou  shalt  reign  but  by  theu-  sufferance. 
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To  entaU  Tiim  smd  his  heirs  unEo  the  crtrwn , 

IVMt  U  it,  1?ut  tQ  make  thy  sepulchre^ 

And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  rimcT 

"Warwick  »  c]%Tnc^llor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 

Sterti  FitJconbridge  cominandB  the  narraw  seas; 

The  dulcc  isi  made  protector  nf  the  rcahn  \ 

And  yet  shiLc  thou  be  safe*  such  Mfoty  (indU 

The  trembling  Isinh  environed  with  wolves, 

HJLti  1  hecn  [iiere,  which  am  a  silly  vom^n. 

The  soldicra should  have  tossd  inv  on  their  pOtes 

RefoTe  1  wouW  have  granted  to  tli^t  act. 

But  tlwrn  prcfenf  St  thy  Me  Uefort  thin«  hwiniir : 

And,  scei]]];  thnjn  do<st,  I  hert  dlirOfCt  nivaetf, 

Roth  from  ihy  table,  Henryp  aii<l  thy  hod. 

Until  that  aa  of  parUAiUeilt  bt-  refteol'd. 

^V  hereby  iny  S«h  Lsi  d  i^llhc^riterl. 

The  northern  lotcK  thiit  liAve  forSwom  t]iy  colows, 

'^ViEl  foLloiT  mine,  if  Oiicj;  they  St;e  chem  spre^id  : 

And  ipread  they  shaHi  be ;  to  thy  foul  diii^ritce. 

And  utter  ruin  at  the  house  of  Vork. 

Thus  do  [  leave  thee : — (^ome^  son,  let 's  a«  ;t]r ; 

Uur  army  '.<>  re^y  \  come,  we'll  after  them. 

A",  Hen .  Sfjiy ,  jfcnt  le  M  .-UYaret.  anil  hea  r  n  i  ■  ■  speak. 

i!;.j.  .Witn  ThiTHi  h^i;>t  K]=f>ifi-  Tn;-,  nnn,- h -:i  f ready ;   get 
thee  gone.  \vcit.  ? 

K.  Hen.  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay  with 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  to  be  murther'd  by  his  enemies. 

Prince.  When  I  return  with  victory  from  the  field 
1 11  see  )'our  fprace :  till  that,  I  'U  foUow  her. 

Q.Mar.  Come,  son,  away :  we  may  not  linger  thus. 
[Exeunt  Queen  Margaret  and  the  Prince. 

K,  Hen.  Poor  queen  i  how  love  to  me.  and  to  her 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage  1  [son, 
Reveng'd  may  she  be  on  that  hateiut  duke ; 
Whose  liaughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire. 
Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  luce  an  empty  eagle, 
Tire  en  the  flesh  of  me  and  of  my  son  I 
The  loss  of  those  three  lords  torments  my  heart : 
1 11  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair  ;— 
Come,  cousin,  you  shall  be  the  messei^rer* 

"       ■    ••,  Ihope,s • 


Exe.  And  I. 


!,  shall  reconcile  them  all.  [Ext. 

SCBNB  II.— A  Room  in  Sandal  Castle,  ^ccrr  Wake- 
field, in  Yorkshire. 
Etuer  Edward,  Richard,  and  Montague. 

Rich.  Brother,  though  I  be  youngest,  give  me  leave. 

Edw.  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 

Mont,  But  I  have  reasons  strong  and  forcible. 
Enter  York. 

York.  Why,  how  now.  sons  and  brother,  at  a  strife  f 
What  is  your  quarrel?  how  began  it  first? 

Edw.  No  quarrel,  but  a  slight  contention. 

York.  About  what? 

Rich.  About  that  which  concerns  your  grace,  and 
The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours,  [us 

York.  Mine,  boy?  not  till  king  Henry  be  dead. 

Rich.  Your  right  depends  not  on  his  life,  or  death. 

Edw.  Now  you  are  tieir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now: 
By  giving  the  house  of  Lancaster  leave  to  breathe 
It  wiU  outrun  you.  father,  in  the  end. 

York.  I  took  an  oath  that  he  should  quietly  reign. 

Edw.  But  for  a  kingdom  any  oath  may  be  broken : 
I  would  break  a  thousand  oaths  to  reign  one  year. 

Rich.  No ;  God  forbid  your  grace  should  he  Awr- 

York.  I  shall  be  if  I  claim  by  open  war.      [sworn. 

Rich.  1 11  prove  the  contraiy,  if  you  11  hear  me 
speak. 

York.  Thou  canst  not,  son ;  it  is  impossible. 

Rich.  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate, 
That  hath  authority  over  him  that  swears : 
Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place ; 
Then,  seeing  't  was  he  that  made  you  to  depose, 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms.    And,  father,  do  but  think 
How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 
Within  whose  circuit  is  Elysium, 
And  all  that  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  hi^er  thus?  I  cannot  rest. 
Until  the  white  rose  that  I  wear  be  dyed 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart. 

York.  Richard,  enough ;  I  will  be  king  or  die. 
Brother,  thou  shalt  to  London  presently, 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise. 
Thoo,  Richard,  shalt  unto  the  duka  of  Norfolk. 


[Act  I. 


AndteUhim  privily  of  our 

Yon,  Edward,  shall  unto  my  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kentish  men  will  willingly  rise : 
In  them  I  trust ;  for  they  are  soldiers. 
Witty,  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  spirit. 
While  you  are  thus  empU)y*d,  what  restethmore. 
But  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise. 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaster? 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
But.  stay ;  What  news?   why  com'st  thou  in  such 
post? 

Mesr.  Tnc  nuccn,  with  all  the  northeri  carls  and 
Intend!  here  to  bcsirrge  you  in  your  castle  J      [lord:*, 
Sh€  k  hard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men  ; 
And  Ihcrefcpre  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 

York.  Ay,  wirh  my  sword.     What  L   thixik'st  thou 
that  we  fsar  them  J 
EdwMd  iUKi  Rictiard,  you  shall  stay  with  me, 
Mj-  bf other  Monvagii*  ■Nli.fcUpost  to  London: 
Ia-  m.\\Ac  Wftrwic.lt,  f.ii-jSiluim^and  the  rest, 
WliijTtn  we  ha,vc  b/l  3.»rO!<.tiors  nf  the  kinj;. 
With  powerful  (joJicy  ^.trencthen  ihem*eNes, 
And  trust  i\<A  siiiijile  Henry,  nor  his  oaths, 

Affl'rf.  Brother.  1  go ;  i  'if  win  Them,  fc*r  it  not : 


And  trust  tust  siiiijde  Henry,  nor  his  oaths, 
M^iHt.  Brother.  I  go;  1  'if  win  Them,  fc^r  it 

Aad  thai^  mu!»t  humbly  1  do  Uke  in^  leave,     [Exit. 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 

York.  Sir  John,  and  sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  mine 

You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour ;    [undos ! 

The  army  of  the  aueen  mean  to  besiege  us. 
Sir  yohn.  She  snail  not  need,  we  'U  meet  her  in 
York.  What,  with  five  thousand  men?     [the  field. 
Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 

A  woman  's  general ;  what  should  we  fear  ? 

[A  march  a/ar  off. 

Edw.  I  hear  their  drums ;  let 's  set  our  men  in  order ; 

And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  straight. 
York.  Five  men  to  twenty  I— though  the  odds  be 

I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory.  [great. 

Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France, 

When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 

Why  should  I  not  now  have  the  like  success? 

[Aiarttm.    ExeufU. 

SCENE  111.— Plains  near  Sandal  Castle. 

Alarums:  Excursions.  Enter  Rrjtlxnd,. and  his 
Tutor. 

Rut.  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  'scape  their  hands? 
Ah,  tutor  1  look  where  bloody  Clifford  comes ! 
Enter  Clifford  a*id  Sokiiers. 

Cli/i  Chaplain,  away !  thy  priesthood  saves  thy  life. 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke, 
Whose  father  slew  my  father,  he  shall  die. 

Tut.  And  I,  my  lord.  wlU  bear  him  company. 

C/t/.  Soldiers,  away  with  him. 

Tut.  Ah.  Clifford  I  murther  not  this  innocent  child. 
Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[Exit,  forced  off  by  Soldiers. 

Clif.  How  now!  is  he  dead  ahready?  Or  is  it  fear 
That  makes  him  close  his  eyes?— I  H  open  thenu 

Rut.  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws  : 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  his  prey ; 
And  so  he  comes,  to  rendhis  limbs  asunder. 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  sword. 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  threat'mng  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  speak  before  I  die : 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wraA  ; 
Be  thou  reveng'd  on  men.  and  let  me  live,      [blood 

Clif.  In  vain  thou  speak'st,  poor  boy ;  mr  father's 

Hath  stopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  should 

enter. 

Rut.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  o^en  H  again ; 


xl  open  ft 
ewidihin 


He  is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  wieh  him. 
Clif.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives  coid  thine 
Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me ; 
No,  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves, 
And  hung  their  rotten  coflbis  up  hi  chains. 
It  could  not  slake  nune  ire,  nor  ease  my  heart. 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  line. 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  helL 
Therefore-  [UfHr%i  hU  hand. 
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RiU.  O,  let  ae  pray  before  I  take  my  death  :— 

To  thee  I  piay  :  Sweet  Clifford,  pity  me  1 
Cli/.  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  affords. 
Jtut.  I  never  did  thee  harm:  Why  wilt  thou  slay 
Ciir.  Thy  father  hath.  [me  t 

Rut.  But  *t  was  ere  I  was  bom. 

Thou  hast  one  son,  for  his  sakepity  me ; 

Lest  in  rerenge  thereo<;--sith  God  is  Just,— 

He  be  as  misetat%  slain  as  I. 

Ah.  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 

And  whea  I  give  occasion  of  offence, 

Then  let  me  die.  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 
C/f/  No  cause  T  ^-^ 

Thy  fother  slew  my  father ;  thojfy- J^j^^  ^^ 

Rut.  DfiJiuiknt,iaudis.-'^^f^^Jl**,'"i'^^' 

Qhaii^I^  "i^i»  >ny  weapon,  tiH  thy  bk)od, 
^^Sfd  with  thb,  do  make  me  wipe  offboth.  [.Ex. 

SCENE  W. —The  same. 
Alarum.    £»ter  York. 
Vor/t.  Tlie  attny  nif  the  Hiueen  tialh  got  Uw  ficEd ; 
My  uii^J*:^  both  ^rc  ^3n  m  rcs^uinj:  me  ; 
And  aJJ  my  fallwwf«ft  tfl  tlic  euk^er  (o« 
Turn  b:ick,  iwi  fly,  like  4}iipi  Before  i]w  wind," 
OrlamLrji  punueil  ty  hw^er-stjirrcd  woh-«. 
My  sons— God  knov^  wlut  Ii4[li  bFChajiL:cil  iheoi: 
But  tbJs  i  kncKW^— Uiey  luivti  deitie^i\]  Lbeiu^lra; 
I  jkc  men  btmi  to  Kiiowrn,  by  life,  or  death. 
Tlircc  times  did  RiiJluurd  nuke  b  bne  to  uir ; 
And  thrice  tfJi^d,— '  Cdu/a^r,  fattier  1  Ag}n  \t  CM  i ' 
And  fuJ]  ^  offt  Ciuns  Etlnrard  lo  lu^  \^d<i, 
With  purplf  l^ulclticiii,  painted  la  the  hJJr 
In  bloo4  of  those  That  til^:!  fnruuriier'il  him ; 
Aud  when  the  hardiest  warricrv  did  rctixc« 
Kicbard  crtctl ,  ^^ '  Charge  I    ant]  ^ivc   ho   Toot  of 

S^OLind  I ' 
Ancl  ccieii, — '  A  crown,  oi  tlv.:  .i  glorious  loinlil; 
A  sceptre,  or  an  earthly  sepulchre ! ' 
With  this,  we  cbarg'd  again :  but.  out,  alas  i 
We  bodg'd  again ;  as  I  nave  seen  a  swan 
With  bootless  labour  swim  against  the  tide, 
And  spend  her  strength  with  over-matching  waves. 
[^  short  aJarutn  within. 
Ah,  hark  1  the  fSstad  followers  do  pursue ; 
And  1  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury : 
And  were  I  strong  I  would  not  shun  their  fury : 
The  sands  are  number'd  that  make  up  my  life ; 
Here  must  I  suy,  and  here  my  life  must  end. 

BtOtr  Queen  Margaret.  Clifford,  Northumberland, 

am/ Soldiers. 
Come,  bkxjdy  Clifford,— rough  Northumberland,— 
I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage ; 
I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  shot. 

North.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagenet. 

Clif.  Ay,  to  such  mercy  as  his  ruthless  arm. 
With  downright  payment,  show'd  unto  my  father. 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  his  car. 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prick. 

York.  My  ashes,  as  the  phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
And  in  that  hope  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven. 
Scorning  whate'er  you  can  afflict  me  with. 
Why  come  you  not?  what  I  multitudes,  and  fearf 

Chf.  SocowardsfighLwhentbcycanflynofiirdier; 
So  doves  do  peck  the  falcon's  piercing  talons ; 
So  desperate  thieves^  all  hopeless  of  their  lives. 
Breathe  out  invectives  'gainst  the  oAcers. 

York.  O  Clifford,  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er>run  my  former  time: 
And,  if  thou  canst  fipc  blushing,  view  this  face ;  [ice. 
And  bite  thy  tongue,  that  slanders  hiin  with  coward- 
Whoae  firown  hath  made  thee  faint  and  fly  ere  this. 

Clif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  wuid  for  word ; 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows,  twice  two  for  one. 

Q.  Mar.  Hokl,  vaJJaat  Clitford  I  for  a  Uiousand 
I  would  pcolong  awhile  the  traitor's  life  >-  [causes, 
makesum  ^     '  


(S 


For  one  to  thniXbis  hand  between  his  teeth. 
When  he  oikrht  spurn  him  with  his  foot  v^i  * 
It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  vantages  .- 
And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  ~**"^' 

\They  lay  hand^-^  ^wk,  -who  ^tggUs, 
Clif.  Ay  ay  so  s*riv»'' "*e  woodcock  with  the  gin. 

NoHh.  Sodoth-«<5«»«y,^J«;K"i.*^*°*?^ 

[York  %s  taJken  prisoner. 

York  P*  triumph  dueves  upon  their  conquer'd 
*booty} 
So  true  men  yield,  with  robbers  so  o'ermatch'd. 

North.  What  would  your  grace  have  done  unto 
him  now?  fberland, 

g.  Mar.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford  and  Northuni- 

.ome,  make  him  stand  upon  this  molehill  here ; 
That  raught  at  mountains  with  ouutretched  arms. 
Yet  parted  but  the  shadow  with  his  hand. 
What  I  was  it  you  that  would  be  England's  king  ? 
Was  't  you,  that  revell'd  in  our  parliament. 
And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  descent? 
Where  are  your  mess  of  tons,  to  hack  you  now! 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  I  .>Ljr  George? 
And  where  's  that  valiant  c^ ■>. . k  A  ick  prodigy, 
Dicky  your  boy.  that,  wit1i  hi-,  ,u:riimbung  voice. 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  d&. ,  luiies? 

Or,  with  the  rest,  where  i .  .         ' .  irling  Rutland  ? 
Look,  York ;  I  stain'd  th.^  uj,^._ii  with  the  btood 
That  valiant  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  point. 
Made  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
1  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withaL 
Alas,  poor  York  1  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadly 
I  should  lament  thy  miserable  state. 
I  prithee,  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  York. 
What,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  so  parch  d  thine  entrails. 
That  not  a  tear  can  faU  for  Rutland's  death? 
Why  art  thou  patient,  man  ?  thou  should'st  be  mad ; 
And  I.  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus. 
Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  I  may  sing  and  dance. 
Thou  would*st  be  fee  d,  I  see,  to  make  me  sport ; 
York  cannot  speak  unless  he  wear  a  crown. 
A  f-T'--  ■■  fi.r  \\u'k.  •—   ■■      '   -  '•.    ;....•,-  L,^^^  to  him. 

Hokl,.   ..I:.-    i    ■:....  ■    .        .        •   ;       -. 

[^^'murxf^  ji/fi/fr  -  rtrivt  int  Mis  htadt 
Ay,  m^jry^  &ir,  now  looks  lie  hke  a  kllb|^  \ 
'       '      "  s  clialj'; 


Wrath  makes  £ 


a  deaf:  speak  thou,  Northumben 


North.  U«ld.CUff0rdi  do  not  honour  himso  much 
To  prick  thy  M««r.  thotigh  to  wound  his  heartt 
What  valottc  vers  it  whoi  a  cur  doth  grin 


Ay.  thLa  in.  he  that  took  king  Henry' 

And  this  is  he  wb$  his  adopted  heir. 

Bui  how  is  it  rJi^l  yrtit  PUnlHsenet 

Is  crown  d  s*  soon,  ami  ljrck4;  msMfcuinaathl 

As  1  bethink  tuti  yitn  ^ould  itct  be  tkiji^ 

TiU  a-at  king  Keiiry^  had  &hook  tUMids  with  deaiJb 

Asd  wiil  yuu  paJc  your  heiul  in  Henry's  gJory, 

And  rob  hu  tcm|jks  of  the  dud  em, 

Nciw  in  lib  lifcn  agaLtui  your  liuly  oath? 

O.  't  \i  a  fault  too.  to^n  un^Bf domAtOe  1 

oil  with  the  cmwn  :  and,  i«ith  the  cr^wB,  his  head; 

An 'I.  whjkt  Ki'c  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him  dead. 

Cif.  That  'Vk mv  oAico,  for tuy  fatherb ^tke. 

Q.  Afar.  Tia.y,  s[ay  [  let  'a hear  ihe  oriscns  he  iiiakc:^. 

Yiiftt.  a  he-woir  of  KiranciCi  but  wcir^c  than  valves 
<ti  t'tdiicc. 
Whose  tongue  more  poisons  than  the  adder's  tooth  i 
How  Ul'beseeming  is  it  in  thy  sex. 
To  triumph,  like  an  Amazonian  trull, 
Upon  their  woes  whom  fortune  captivates  I 
But  that  thy  face  is,  viaor-Uke,  unchanging. 
Made  impudent  with  use  o(  evil  deeds, 
I  wouM  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blush: 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'st.  of  whom  deriv'd. 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  wert  thou  not 


_  -, he  tvpe  0 

Of  both  the  Sidls,  ana  Jerusalem, 

Yet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 

Hath  that  poor  monarch  Uught  thee  to  insult  ? 

It  needs  not,  nor  it  boou  thee  not.  proud  queen ; 

Unless  the  adage  must  be  verified. 

That  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  horse  to  death. 

"T  is  beauty  thai  doth  oft  make  women  proud ; 

But  God  he  knows  thy  share  thereof  is  small : 

"T  is  virtue  that  doth  make  them  most  admir'd ; 

The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 

'T  is  government  that  makes  them  seem  divine ; 

The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 

Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good 

As  the  Aatipode*  are  unto  as 
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«Cir  as  the  sButli  ED  llic  Mpt  cutrioix. 

O.  tiji^r'^B  heart,  wrapp'd  m  a  wcman's  hWe  I 

How  cotni^^  thou  drain  the  Ufe^WnJO*!  of  tilt  ch!W, 

To  bid  the  EaTi«r  wine  his  eyes  lethal 

And  y«i  be  seen  lu  i^^r  a  woman's,  face  I 


j\Tia  y«i  DC  5cen  itxK|,j.r  a  woman's,  tacel 
Women  arc  soft^  mM,y  fif-i.1;  ahd  flexLble 
Thou.,  srem,  obdurate,  Wintj-p  .-,„rh,  reraoVselessL 
Bid 'St  Shon  mcraEel  TvHjfr  now  tffio.  j^^^  ^j,     wifih: 
W^nild'^  have  me  W^Jftpt  why.  now  l,.„u  tiu>t  thy 
Tor  ra#in^  wind  blow*  up  in^rcAsant  showi.^  f ,„^|j . 
And  wTi^n  the  rage  al]a>'5  Ihe  rain  begins. 
These  tears  are  my  iWeeE  Jutland's  obsequies  \ 
And  every  drop  cries  vfengeance  lor  \as  death, 
'Gairist  thee,  fell  CliiToid,  and,  thee,  faJae  French- 
wftman. 

Nor(K  Bcsihrcw  nte,  but  his  pasftlonw  imj^e  tn*  iia 
That  hardly  can  1  check  Trty  eyes  from  teaps. 

Yprk,  That  face  of  his  the  htrltgry  cwinibals 
Would  not  haTH  touched,  would  not  ha«e  itaiti^d  w^tli 

Wood  r 
But  yoo  are  mere  hiHuiuftn.,  more  Ene^orfible^ 
Oy  tern  times  m<>r^^  than  ti^^rs  of  Hyrcania. 
SeCf  ruthless  que  en  ^  «,  haplcsa  father'^  telfS  \ 
This  cloth  thou  dipp'flst  in  talood  of  my  iwcet  boy. 
And  I  with  tears  df>  waiih  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  naofc3n>  and  gn  boast  [=r  this : 

\H(  gi'nes  ^eJt  the  ha  ndktrch-!^. 
Andj  if  thou  teU'stthe  he^vvy  story  Tipht, 
Upon  my  soul,  the  heanihS  win  ghed  tears; 
Yea,  even  mj  fo^  will  ahed  fasE-faUinp  tearS^ 
And  say,— AlaSf  It  was  a  inteo-us  dectTL— 
Thisre,  take  the  crOWM,Slidwiththecrownm(y  cuim  \ 
And  in  thy  need  Such  comftijl  come  to  thee; 
As  now  I  reap  at  Thy  100  cruel  hand  I 
Hajrdhcartcd  CUfferfl,  talte  me  frojn  the  world  ; 
My  sofll  to  heaven,  tny  blood  \\{vyn  your  hends  1 

JS'innh.  Had  he  been  ^lUg^liter-man  to  all  my  kJn^ 
J  should  not  fdr  lUy  Elfe  btH  weeii  with  htm. 
To  see  how  inly  Stirtow  gripes  his  Soul. 

a  Mitr.  What,  wcepicijf-rjpe,  my  hmi  l^forthui&bcr- 
Think  hut  upon  the  wrontliB  did  \^^  all,  {IaikI  ?j 

And  Ihat  wJU  quickly  dry  thy  mcltinr  telrtu  , 

CA/  Heifc  's  for  my  oath^  here  's  \ot  my  flthcr'*; 
d  t'Ji  th ,  [  ^ta  f'SifisT  ^  ^f  ■ 

Q.  Mar.   And  Jicre  's  m  rlj^ht  our  eenlle-heattt;d 
kini^.  \Siab^ift£^  kifrr. 


I  is-ee,  see  i  they  jaiu,  embracej  aiJiJ  seem  lo  kis$, 
Ai  If  they  Tow'd  Some  leapae  luvtolablo : 
Now  are  they  but  on*  lamp,  one  H(jhl,  ottc  SllB. 
bi  this- the  heaven  fij^urn  mthc  event 
£iif-at.  "T  is  wondrous  strange,  the  like  yet  sever 
1  ihinlt  it  cites  U5,  broth  er,  to  the  field  ;    (ii^ard  of. 
That  we,  the  sons  of  brave  Plantaffenet, 
Each  one  already  Mukig  by  our  meeds. 
Should,  notwlthstandtng,  Jom  our  Itghta  togetlwr, 
An{l  o*ershlne  the  eartK  as  this  the  pvjrtd, 
Whate'er  it  bodes,  henceforward  wiU  I  tvear 
'  'iiOn  tiiy  target  three  fair  shininj;  Sums.  [[  tpeak  h, 
J^**'i    Nay,  bear  three  daufihtci* ;— by  ycrtir  leave 
You  love  j:^  breeder  better  than  the  malt 


^niirit  Mes^^n^fer. 


Veri,  Open  thy  g^te  of  mercy,  ijTacious  ticKl  1 
My  sout  Ities  through  the^q  wouiids  ta  seek  out  thee. 

Q.Mar.  Off  with  his  hefld,  and  sat  it  on  Yorli  i^ate»; 
So  York  -!^;^^  OTerl«>>C  Ihe  toiivn  of  York,    \BxfitHK 

ACT  IL 

SCRHE  L— ^  PlaiK  n^ar  MoEtuoerV  Crosi,  in 

[IsiteikM'cUJlLfe. 

jyrmmu.    Enttr  Bdwar^  tin4  REchurd,  ^stUh  thiir 

F&rcr.iy  'mar^img: 
E^nf.  1  wDoder  how  oyr  princely  father  '5caif*d  % 
Or  vrht^her  he  be  'scap'd  a*ay,  01-  im. 
From  Clifford's  and  Northumberland'^  pwr^nit; 
Hod  he  been  ta'eti,  *c  shouki  have  heard  tik-  tiews ; 
Hud  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the  news ; 
Or,  bad  he  'scap'd,  methlnks,  we  sibould  havfhe^ird 
The  happy  tJdingS  of  his  ewhl  esGaj>e. 
How  fares  ray  brother  t  wny  ii  he  so  sad  I 
^ii:h.  I  ca-rrnot  joy,  tmlil  f  be  resolv'd 


Butwl^t  ^thdu,  w...  ,.  teavy  looks  for^e] 
Some  dreadful  story  hanj^,^  /^  ^j^  ^^^^\ 
Mas.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  wor,*.  ^  t^crvoiu 

Wh en  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  WiaT^s -, ^-~* ' 
Your  princeiy  father,  and  my  lovi na  ktro.      i—^^j. 
Hdnf,  0,  speak  no  more  L  fur  1  have  heard  too 
A' if  A.  Say  how  he  died^  for  I  wiU  hear  It  alL 
Mfii.  Environed  he  waiwith  inany  foesj 
And  stood  against  them,  as  the  hope  of  Ttx^ 
Against  the  Gi-eeks^  that  would  have  entei'd  Troy. 
But  llereules  himself  inuiit  yield  to  odds, ; 
And  many  stroJtes^  though  with  a  little  ajce» 
I  tew  down  and  fell  the  hardest'timter'd  oalt. 
Uy  many  hands  your  father  was  subdued  j 
Bat  only  slaujfhter'd  bv  the  ireful  arm 
(jfunrclcQiinE  CLiATord  ajid  the  queen  ; 
Who  crown'd  the  jfracious  duke,  ia  higb  iJesphe ; 
I  Augh'd  iu  his  faca;  ind^  when  with  grief  he  wept, 
The  rwihlcss  queen  gave  him,  to  dry  fits  cheeks. 
A  napkin  steeped  m  the  liaimEess  blood 
Of  sweet  yimng  Rutland,  by  rou£;b  CliiT^otfd  slain : 
And,  after  tiwiiy  scorns,  numy  fonl  taunts. 
They  took  his  head,  and  on  the  (fates  of  York 
They  set  the  same ;  and  there  it  doth  rem^lin, ' 
The  fiBddflSt  SpeCUCle  that  e'cr  I  vicw'd. 

Fd-H}.  Sweet  diike  of  York,  our  prop  to  l^anupon, 
I  T^ow  thou  art  Kone^  we  have  no  Staff,  no  stay  \ 
■  0  Clilford,  botsfrous  CllUorti,  thou  h^t  slax^ 
Tite  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry  i^    ' 
And  treacherously  hast  ihou  vauciuJsh'd  ^unu 
For,  hand  to  l^and,  he  would  have  vAnctuisUdtheet 
Now  my  '^oui's  palace  ^  becoine  ^  pilsoD  s 
Ah,  would  sh^;  hreak  fromhencftS  trial  lliism^^body 
Mil^ht  in  the  gri>tmd  be  closed  up  in  reit: 
l-'or  ncvef  heficeforth  shall  I  joy  ^^ain« 
Never,  0  tie>er,  shall  1  see  more  Joy. 
A'  i£h.  I  cannot  weep  ;  for  all  my  body's  oloI$ture 
Scare B  servcfi.  EO  quench  my  fumaco-buraiiiif  ii«art: 
N4jr  cnn  my  tongue  UJ-Lki^d  my  heart's  great  burthen ; 
For  s^Lf-^ame  wmd»  that  I  shoukt  sp^iak;  nil^ttal, 
Ts  kindling;  coals  that  fire  all  my  breast, 
And  burn  inc  up  with  ilamesthat  teajTS  would  quench. 
Ti>  weep  is  to  make  le^s  the  depth  of  grieC' 
Tri'srs.,  then,  for  babes ;  blowi  and  revenge  fqr  me  1— 
Richiird,  I  hear  thy  name,  I  U  t'engethy  d«aU^ 
Or  di?  renowned  by  attempting  llr 

/•ii^v,  His  name  that  valiiiiit  duke  hath  U^  with 
His  dukedom  a^d  his  chair  with  nie  is  left      (tliee ; 
Ri^^.  Nay,  if  tliou  b-c  that  princely  eogfe't  bird, 
Show  ihy  descent  by  gazinif  'fiaiust  the  tua : 
Fi;<r  ch^Et  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom  i^y  ; 


Where  our  right  *ali..»nt  ^ther  is  bei^ome. 

itvre 
And  wtich'd  hi-tu,  how  he  sinj^led  CttlTord  forth. 


J  saw  hini 


!■  nght 

In  the 


baltle  ritvije  about  i 


MetlMHight,  he  bore  him  in  the  l]il<:k«rt  tr«cip 
Ajidoth  il  lion  in  -^  herd  of  neat : 
Or  a^  a  l>«ar,  enco^npass'd  round  wtth  dogs  1 
Who  liaving- pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them  cty. 
The  rest  stand  nil  aloof,  nw\  bark  at  him. 
So  far'd  our  fkthcr  wfth  hi-^  enemies  ; 
So  Aed  his  enemies  my  warlike  father  ^ 
Mctliinks,  'i  is  priie  en^mgh  to  Iw  his^on. 
Sens  how  the  moTning  ofies  her  golden  f^tm. 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  gieirious  SUM. 
How  well  resembtes  it  the  prime  of  yotjith, 
Triwm'd  like  a  younkcTn  pmnclng  to  hh  lov*  I 
Eiiiv,  Dazzle  mine  eyes,  Of  do  fstee  three  ^uns  ! 
^feA,  Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  ft  pfttfcct  sun  i 
^ot  Separated  with  the  racking  cloudn. 
Dtn  icver'd  in.  a  p«i4  iJ«fir-^liiii)£  tkp 


Either  that  Is  thine,  or  else  thou  wert  n+Jt  h{$. 
Mar^J^    Mnter  Warwick  artd  MoniAg^OfVntA 

jy^tr.  How  row,  fair  lords  I  What  fare  ?  what  news 
abroidT 

SiitM.  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  If  we  shotiK]  recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and  ar  each  word's  deliverance 
iitab  Ejoniards  in  our  flesh,  ttii  all  were  told, 
T]]e  words  wuuld  add  more  anguish  than  thfwounds. 

0  valiaiit  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

fdii'.  O  Warwick  E  Warwick  I  that  Planta^enet 
Which  held  thee  dearly  u  his  souFs  redem^on. 
Is  by  the  Stem  lont  Clitford  done  to  death. 

H^'ar.  Ten  days  ago  1  drown 'd  these  news  )n  teats : 
And  now,  ro  add  More  measure  to  your  WOM, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  «ith  then  befBllen.,    • 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  foewht, 
Whme  youf  bmv*  taihtt  bfeath'd  hi»  JaHst  ftspi 
TidJnga,  as  swiftly  u  ih*  poic  cttdAina^ 
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Were  brought  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart. 

I  then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  king, 

Master 'd  my  sokliers,  fjrather'd  flocks  of  friends. 

And  very  well  appointed,  as  I  thought, 

March'd  towards  St.  AJban's  to  intercept  the  queen, 

Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along : 

For  by  my  scouts  I  was  advertised 

That  she  was  coming  with  a  fuU  intent 

To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parliament. 

Touching  king  Henry's  oath  and  your  succession. 

Short  tale  to  make,--we  at  St.  Alban's  met, 

Our  batdes  join'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fpught : 

But,  whether  't  was  the  coldness  of  the  king, 

Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen, 

That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  thdr  heated  spleen ; 

Or  whether  't  was  report  of  her  success ; 

Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigour. 

Who  thunders  to  his  captives— blood  andacath, 

I  caanot  jud^e :  but,  to  conclude  with  truth, 

Their  weapons  like  to  lightning  came  and  weut{ 

Our  soldiers— like  the  night-owl*s  laey  flight. 

Or  like  a  lazv  thresher  with  a  flail,— 

Fell  g[ently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  friends. 

I  cheer'd  them  up  with  Justice  of  our  cause. 

With  promise  of  nigh  pav  and  great  rewards  : 

But  all  in  vain ;  they  lud  no  heart  to  fight, 

And  we,  ip  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day, 

So  that  we  fled  :  the  king  unto  the  queen ; 

Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself. 

In  haste,  poist-oaste,  are  come  to  join  with  you  ; 

For  in  the  majrdies  here,  we  heard,  you  were 

Making  another  bead  to  fight  again.  [wick  T 

Edw.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle  War- 
And  when  came  Gtatq/t  from  Burgundy  to  Eng- 
talKit 

War.  Some  six  miles  off  the  duke  is  with  the 
And  for  your  brother,  he  was  lately  sent    [soldiers: 
From  your  kind  aunt,  duchess  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  sokliers  to  this  needful  war.      .     [fled : 

Rich.  T  was  oddf,  belike,  when  raliank  Warwick 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  praises  in  pursuit. 
But  ne'er,  till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire.         [hear ; 

War.  Nor  now  my  scandiU,  Richard,  dost  thou 
For  thou  Shalt  know,  this  strong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluek  the  diadem  from  faint  Henrj^  htad. 
And  wrhig  the  awful  sceptre  from  his  fist ; 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  hi  war. 
As  he  b  fam'd  for  mUdness,  peace,  and  prayer. 

Rich.  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick :  blame  me  not 
nr  is  love  I  bear  thy  glories  makes  me  speak.  . 
But,  in  this  troublous  time,  what  's  to  t)e  done? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel. 
And  wrap  our' bodies  m  black  mourning  gowtiS, 
Numbering  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  beads! 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  f 
If  for  the  last,  say^— Ay.  and  to  it,  lords. 

War.  Why,  therefore  Warwick  .came  to  seek  you 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague,   (out 
Attend  ine,  lords.    The  proud  insu]tin&f  queen. 
With  Clifftnd  and  the  haught  Northuniberland, 
And  of  their  feather  many  more  proud  birds. 
Have  wrought  the  easy  melting  king  like  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  sticcession. 


In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along ; 
And  he  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  Joy 
Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  ot^his  head. 
King  Edward,  valiant  Richard,  Montague, 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown. 
But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

Rich,  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  as  hard  as 

As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,)  i  .Csteel. 

[  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 

Ethu.  Then  strike  up,  drums ;— God,  uid  Saint 
George,  for  us  1 

Enter  a  Messengier. 
n^ar.  How  now  T  what  news  ?    , 
Mess.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word  by  me. 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host ; 
And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel 
IVar.  Why  then  it  sorts,  brave  warriors;  Let's 
away.  \,Ex«unt, 

SCBJMB  II.— Be/ore  York. 
Enter  King  Henry,   Queen   Margaret,  the  Prince 

of  Wales,  CUflford,  and   Northumberland,  -wiih 

Forces, 

Q.  Mar,  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town  of 
Yonder  's  the  head  of  that  arch-enemy  [York. 

That  sought  to  be  encompass'd  with  your  crown  : 
Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heart,  my  lord  I 
^K,  Hen.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  fealf 

their  wrack  ;— 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  souL 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God !  "t  is  not  my  fiult. 
Nor  wittingly  have  I  infring'd  my  vow. 

Cl\/.  My  gracious  liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  harmful  pity  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  Uons  cast  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lick  ! 
Not  his  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting? 
No*  ^1*  th^t  "-»=  his  f<v>t  'jfon  h^r  ha'-V 
Th  v,*.,rLLi  inrlLi  E.»iiM.;;i,i;  U' ■i^icnon  ; 

An  ^  i'.\  jicdt  ill  siJ^gti^a  «jf  Useif  brood. 

An  ■.  ■■rk  di<l  tew*l  at  thy  crown, 

Th  •  .^'i  wlii3e  Tie  knit  his  anRfjf  blows : 

He.  i'>j;  4i  duke,  would  h^ve  hl&£uiAA  ktng> 


His  datb  enrolled  in  the  parliaifient  ; 
And  now  to  London  all  tne  crew  are  gone, 
To  finntrate  both  his  oath,  (UkI  what  beside 


May  make  agninst  the  lunise  of  Lancaster. 
Their  pcMMr,  I  thinlc,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now.  if  a»  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
With  aU  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  earl  of  March, 
Amongst  the  lovimg  Wekhaen  canst  procure. 
Win  bi*  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thousand. 
Why,  Via  I  to  London  will  we  march  amain ; 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds. 
And  once  ^ain  cry— Charge  upon  our  foes  1 
But  never  once  again  tarn  back  and  fly. 

Rich.  Ay  now,  m^hinkf,  I  hear  great  Warwick 
Ne'er  may  lie  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day  [speak : 
That  cries— Retire*  if  Warwick  bid  him  stay. 

Edto.  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  dioulder  will  I  les 
And  when  ti^oa  fhiL'st  (as  God  forbid  the  hour  {) 
Must  Edward  faH,  which  peril  heaven  forefend  1 

War.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of  Yoiic ; 
The  next  dcgnee  is  England's  royal  throne : 
For  king  of  England  shalt  thou  be  proclaim'd 


An  I.  riLsc  hl^-  Ls.'>iuc,  Like  a  luvltlg  £^rc 

n  a  ijiotidly 
Dii ' .".  yield  coruicnt  to  diidiihcrit  hUn, 


Th   ■!,  bcinj;  akirifji  blcsi'd  witn 


son. 


Wl     is  arifucd  Lheca  inoiiC  utitovlng  fltlicr, 

Ur     r'^voinatjlc  crcaEurcs  fcrd  Lb(;[ryou[Vg  \ 

kxx  \  tliouf  h  man'^  face  ba  fi^jlrful  to  tlielf  eyes, 

Ye^ .  i\\  prrAcction  of  tbcir  tender  dilc^, 

Wl.-i  hiath  not  seen  them  (even  with  tliose  wings 

!VV].ich  somcdmc  they  have  uscil  with  fearful  flight,) 

Mt  ke  war  wtcli  hem  tbat  cliinb'd  unto  thefr  nest, 

Ofl::in|^  their  owti  lives  Iti  their  youtifi's  defence ? 

Fo-    ;,-.nic.  tuy  lii|,[e.  triiikc  ihcm  your  precedent  I 

W(  ■■    ;t  r.'ji  i.niv'  tUzit  EtiiB  goQdIy  fioy 

Sh'   ■    i  i- ■  :  ■.:  ,"l..ii.Lrij:ht  Vj,'  hi-,  father's  fault; 

An-iuu^  '. ,.^^1^.  ij-i  UKLu  liii  diiii.— 

^  What  my  great-grandfather  and  grandsire  got, 

Mv  careless  father  fondly  gave  away  ?' 

An,  what  a  shame  were  thu  I  Look  on  the  boy ; 

And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promiseth 

Succc&iful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart 

To  hold  thine  own.  and  leave  thine  own  with  hini. 

K.  Hen.  FuU  weU  hath  Clifl'ord  play'd  the  orator, 
Inferrise  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Cnnbrd!  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear 
That  things  lU  got  had  ever  bad  success? 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  son, 
Whose  fatner  for  his  hoardbig  went  to  hell! 
1 11  leave  my  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behind ; 
And  'would  my  father  had  left  me  no  morel 
For  all  the  rest  is  held  at  such  a  rate 
As  brings  a  thousand-fold  mor^  care  to  keep, 
Than  in  possession  any  jot  of  treasure. 
Ah,  cousin  York  1  'would  thy  oest  friends  did  know 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here  1 

Q.  Mar.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  sphrits ;  our  foes 

are  nigh. 
And  this  soft  courage  makes  your  followers  faint 
You  promis'd  knighthood  to  our  forward  son ; 
Unsheathe  your  sword,  and  dOb  him  presently. 
Edward,  kneel  down. 
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AT.  Hen.  Edward  Flantasrenet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  learn  this  lesson.— Draw  thy  sword  in  riffht. 
Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kmgly  leave. 
1 11  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 
Ciif.  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  prince. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  Royal  commanders,  be  in  readiness: 
For,  with  a  band  of  thirty  thousand  men. 
Comes  Warwick  backing  of  the  duke  of  York ; 
And  in  the  towns,  as  they  do  march  along, 
Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  htm : 
Darraign  your  battle,  for  they  are  at  hand. 

Ciif.  1  would  youf  highness  would  depart  the  field ; 
The  queen  hath  best  success  when  you  are  absent. 

Q.  Afar.  Ay,  good  my  lord,  and  let  us  to  our  fortune. 
JC.  Hen.  Why,  that  %  my  fortune  too :  therefore  I'll 
North.  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  fight.       [stay. 
Prince.  My  royal  father,  cheer  these  noble  lords. 
And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  your  defence : 
Unsheathe  your  sword,  good  father;  cry,  'Ssdnt 

George  I ' 
March.  Enfer'Edyn.rd,  George,  Richard,  Warwick, 
Norfolk,  Montague,  and  Soldiers. 

Edw.  Now,  perjur'd  Henry!  wilt  thou  kneel  for 
And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head ;  [grace, 

Or  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  fieldf 

Q.  Mar.  Go,  rate  thy  minions,  proud  insulting  boy  I 
Becomes  it  tnee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms, 
Before  thy  sovereign,  and  thy  lawful  kingf 

Edw.  I  am  his  king,  and  he  should  bow  his  knee ; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  consent : 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  broke ;  for,  as  I  hear. 
You,  that  are  king,  though  he  do  wear  the  crown. 
Have  caus'd  him,  oy  new  act  of  parliament, 
To  blot  out  me  and  put  his  own  son  in. 

Ctty.  And  reason  too ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  father  but  the  son? 

Jiich.  Are  you  there,  butcher  ?—0, 1  cannot  speak ! 

City.  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand,  to  answer  thee. 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort.  [it  not  t 

Eich.  T  was  you  that  killd  young  Rutland,  was 

City.  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 

Etch.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  give  signal  to  the 
fight.  [crown  t 

ff^ar.  What  say'st  thou,  Henry,  wilt  thou  vieldthe 

Q.Mar.  Why,  now  now,  long-tongued  Warwick  1 

dare  you  speak  ? 
When  you  and  t  met  at  St.  Alban's  last. 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  your  hands. 

IVar.  Then't  was  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  "t  is  thine. 

cay.  You  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  you  fled. 

tyar.  'T  was  not  your  valour.  Cliflord,  drove  me 
thence.  [stay. 

North.  No,  nor  your  manhood  that  durst  make  you 

Eich.  NorthumSerland,  I  hold  thee  reverently ; 
Break  off  the  parley  ;  for  scarce  I  can  refrain 
The  execution  of  my  big-swoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child-killer. 

cay  I  slew  thy  father :  Call'st  thou  him  a  child? 

Eieh.  Ay.  like  a  dastard,  and  a  treacherous  coward. 
As  thou  didst  kiD  our  tender  brother  Rutland : 
But,  ere  sunset,  1 11  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 
.  AT.  Hen.  Have  done  with  words,  my  lords,  and  hear 
me  speak. 

Q.  Mar.  Defy  them  then,  or  else  hold  close  thy  Hps. 

A.  Hen.  I  pritliee,  give  no  Umits  to  my  tongue  ; 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileg'd  to  speak.  [here 

cay  My  liege,  the  wound  that  bred  this  meeting 
Cannot  be  cur  d  by  words ;  therefore  be  stilL 

Rich.  Then,  executioner,  unsheathe  thy  sword  : 
By  Him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  resolv'd 
Tnat  Clifford's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 

Edw.  Say,  Henry,  shall  I  have  my  right  or  not 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day. 
That  ne'er  shall  dine  unless  thou  yield  the  crovm. 

IVar.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head ; 
For  York  in  Justice  puts  his  armour  on.  [right. 

Prince.  If  that  be  right  which  Warwick  says  is 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  everything  is  right. 

Rich.  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  moUier  stands ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  thy  mother's  tongue. 

Q.  Mar.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  sire  nor  dam ; 
But  like  a  foul  mis-shapen  stigmatick, 
Mark'd  by  the  destinies  to  be  avoided. 


As  venom  toads,  or  lizards'  dreadful  stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gilt. 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king, 
(As  if  a  channel  should  be  call'd  the  sea,)  [tniaght, 
Sham'st  thou  not,  knowing  whence  ^ou  are  ex- 
To  let  thy  tongue  detect  thy  base-bom  heart! 

Edw.   A  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  thousand 


To  make  this  shameless  caOet  know  herself. 

Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou. 

Although  thy  husband  may  be  Manelaus ; 

And  neer  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong*d 

By  that  false  woman  as  this  king  by  thee. 

Hi-  fittivr  r.  ■■■■■"•'  ''i  t^-i  heart  of  France, 

All-;  ►■,i:i'!  :i-  "  1  made  the  dauphin  Stoop ; 

AhiJ;  :ording  to  his  state, 

Hl-  u\\\^\m  h-wc  k^ii-t  ^'',  it  glory  to  this  day: 

Bu[  vilicn  he  iQpt  ii  Li-ijgar  to  his  bed, 

Ar^d  t^nc'i;]  t^iy  poor  &1re  with  his  bridal  day, 

£  vfi'r  L^  -.'  :i :  '"i.iE  AunmhiTie  brew'd  a  shower  for  him, 

Tti.i  r  ^t ..         1 1 !  V  E 1 :  ;;■.  ■.  r  ■>  fortunes  forth  of  France, 

Bill  h.  M        .-     '  '        '.  Ills  crown  at  home. 

Foi  ^tunx  uoUj  uiv.cit  u  this  tumult  but  thy  pride? 

Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  slept : 

And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  kkig. 

Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  age.      [spring, 

Geo.    But  when  we  saw  our  sunshme  made  tliy 
And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase. 
We  set  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root : 
And  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  ourselves. 
Yet,  know  thou,  since  we  have  begun  to  strike. 
We  11  never  leave  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bath'd  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Edw.  And,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee ; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference. 
Since  thou  deny'st  tne  gentle  king  to  speak. 
Sound  trumpets !— let  our  bloody  colours  wave!— 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 

0.  Mar.  Stay,  Edward. 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  woman ;  we  11  no  longer  stay : 
These  words  wilTcost  ten  thousand  lives  to-day. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  IIL—A  field  oyBattU  between  Towton  attd 

Saxton  in  Yorkshire. 

Al4irurHt:  Excursions.    Enter  Warwidk. 

fVar.  Forspent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  strokes  receiv'd,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb'd  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  their  strength. 
And,  ^te  of  spite,  needs  must  I  orest  awhile. 
Enter  Edward,  runnings. 

Edw.  Smile,  gentle  heaven!  or  s^ikc,  ungentle 

death! 
For  this  world  firowns,  and  Edward's  smi  b  clouded. 

lyar.  How  now,  my  lord?  what  hap?  what  hope 
of  good? 

Enter  George. 

Geo.  Our  hap  is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  despair ; 
Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  rum  follows  us : 
What  counsel  give  you,  whither  shall  we  fly? 

Edw.  Bootless  is  fught ;  they  foDow  us  with  wings : 
And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  shun  pursuit 
Enter  Richard. 

Rich,  Ah,  Warwick,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn 

thyself? 
Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk, 
Broach'd  with  the  steely  point  of  Clifford's  lance : 
And,  In  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cnr'd, — 
Like  to  a  disnuJ  claneour  heard  from  far. — 
'  Warwick,  revenge !  Brother,  revenge  my  death ! 
So  underneath  the  belly  of  their  steeds. 
That  stain'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  smoking  blood. 
The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 

fVar.   Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our 

blood: 
1 11  kill  my  horse,  because  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  stand  we  like  soft-hearted  women  here. 
Wailing  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage ; 
And  look  upon,  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  plny'd  in  jest  by  counterfeiting  actors  ? 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  God  above, 
I  '0  never  ]>ause  again,  never  stand  still. 
Till  either  death  hath  closed  these  eyes  of  mine, 
Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revei^^. 
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EOw.  O  Warwick.  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine ; 
And.  in  this  vow,  do  chain  mv  soul  to  thine ; 
And.  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 
■y  nands,  ~' * '  --  -"^   - 


eyesj,  my  heart  to  thee, 

.      ker  down  of  kings  I 

Beseeching  thee,  if  with  thy  will  it  stands 


Thou  setter  up  and  phicker  down  of  kinj 


That  to  my  foes  this  body  most  be  prey, 
Yet  that  thy  braces  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  frive  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul  I 
Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  in  earth.     [Warwick. 

Ridt.   Brother,  give  me  thy  hand ;— and,  gentle 
Let  me  embrace  niee  in  my  weary  arms : 
I,  dut  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe, 
"That  winter  shouM  cut  oflf  our  spring-time  so. 

}Var.  Away,   away  I     Once  more,  sweet  lords, 
&reweU. 

G€0.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops. 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay ; 
And  can  them  pillars  that  will  stand  to  us ; 
And,  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
As  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games : 
This  may  plant  courage  m  their  quailing  breasts ; 
For  yet  is  nope  of  life,  and  victoiy. 
Fore-slow  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain.    [Ext. 

SCBKKTV.— The  same.  Another  Part  iff  the  Field. 
Excursions.     Enter  Richard  and  Cliflbrd. 

Rich,  Now,  CHiford,  I  have  sbigled  thee  alone : 
Suppose  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
And  this  for  Rutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 
Wert  thou  environ'd  with  a  brazen  wall. 

CUy.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone : 
This  is  the  hand  that  sMbb'd  thy  father  York ; 
And  this  the  hand  that  slew  thy  brother  Rutland ; 
And  here 's  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death. 
And  cheers  these  hands  that  slew  thy  sire  and 
To  execute  the  like  upon  ttajrself ;  [brother. 

And  so,  have  at  thee. 

{Theynrht.  yfurwickenierM.-  CMord/lies. 

Rich.  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  seme  other  chase ; 

For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.  [.Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Alarum.    Enter  King  Henry. 

AT.  Hen.  This  battle  fines  like  to  the  morning's  war. 
When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  light ; 
What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his  naiu. 
Can  neither  caU  it  perfect  day  nor  night. 
Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  sea, 
Fordd  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  self-same  sea 
Forc'd  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind ; 
Sometime,  the  flood  prevails ;  and  then,  the  wind : 
Now,  one  the  better :  then,  another  best ; 
Both  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast. 
Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 
So  is  the  eooaJ  poise  of  this  fell  war. 
Here  on  this  molehill  will  1  sit  me  down. 
To  whom  CkKl  will,  there  be  the  victory  I 
For  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too. 
Have  chid  me  from  the  battle ;  swearing  both 
They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
'Would  I  were  dead!  if  God's  good  will  were  so ; 
For  what  is  in  this  world  but  s^ef  and  woe  T 
O  God  I  methmks  it  were  a  happy  life. 
To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain : 
To  stt  upon  a  hill,  as  1  do  now. 
To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point. 
Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  now  they  run : 
How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete. 
How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day. 
How  many  days  will  finish  up  the  year. 
How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 
When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  times : 
So  many  hours  most  I  tend  my  flock ; 
So  many  hours  must  1  take  my  rest ; 
So  many  hours  must  I  contemplate ; 


So  many  hoars  must  I  sport    . 

So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young; 

So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 

So  many  years  ere  I  shall  shear  the  fleece ; 

So  minutes,  hours,  davs,  months,  and  years, 

Pass'xl  over  to  the  end  they  were  created, 

Wotdd  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 

Ah,  what  B  Bfe  were  this  I  how  sweet '  how  lovely ! 


Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  shade 

To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep. 

Than  ooth  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 

To  kings,  that  fear  their  subjects*  treachery? 

O,  yes  It  doth ;  a  thousand-fold  it  doth. 

And  to  conclude, — the  shepherd's  homely  curd^ 

His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  his  leather  bottle. 

His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree's  shade, 

AH  which  secure  and  sweetl;y  he  enjoys, 

Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicates. 

His  vi<inas  sparkling  in  a  golden  cup. 

His  body  couched  in  a  cunous  bed. 

When  care,  mistrust,  and  treason  wait  on  him. 

Alarum.  Enter  a  Son  that  has  kitted  his  Father, 

dragging  in  the  dead  body. 
Son.  Ill  blows  the  wind  that  profits  nobody. 
This  man,  whom  hand  to  hana  I  slew  in  fight. 
May  be  possessed  with  some  store  of  crowns  : 
Ana  1,  that  haply  take  them  from  hira  now. 
May  yet  ere  night  yield  l>otli  my  life  and  them 
To  some  man  else,  as  this  dead  man  doth  me. 
Who  s  this  T— O  God  !  it  is  my  father's  face, 
Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unawares  have  kill'd. 
O  heavy  times,  begetting  such  events ! 
From  London  by  the  king  was  I  press'd  forth ; 
My  father,  being  the  evl  of  Warwick's  man. 
Came  on  the  part  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master ; 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  receiv'd  mv  life. 
Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  hira. 
Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did  ! 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  I 
My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  bloody  marks ; 
And  no  more  words,  till  they  have  flow'd  their  fill. 
fC.  Hen.  O  piteous  spectacle  1  O  bloody  times ! 
Whilst  lions  war.  and  battle  for  their  dens. 
Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity. 
Weep,  wretched  man.  1 11  aid  thee,  tear  for  tear : 
And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war,  [gTicf, 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'ercharg'a  with 
Enter  a  Father,  vho  has  hilled  his  Son,  with  the 

boify  in  his  arms. 
Path.  Thou  tliat  so  stoutly  hast  resisted  me. 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ; 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  an  hundred  blows. 
But  let  me  see :— is  this  our  foeman's  face? 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son  I 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  Ufe  be  left  in  thee. 
Throw  up  thine  eye :  see,  see,  what  showers  arise. 
Blown  wtth  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart. 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart  t 
O,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age  I 
What  stratagems,  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural 
This  deadly  quarrel  dailv  doth  beget! 
O  boy,  thy  fouler  gave  mee  life  too  soon. 
And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  bte  I 
AT.  Hen.  Woe  above  woe  I  grief  more  than  Coro« 

mon  grief  I 
O,  that  my  death  would  stay  these  nithful  deeds  I 
O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  I 
The  tea  rose  and  the  white  are  on  his  face. 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  striving  houses : 
The  one,  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles ; 
The  other,  his  pale  cheeks,  methinks.  present : 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish ! 
If  you  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  «-ither. 
Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death. 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied? 
Path.  How  will  my  wife,  for  slaughter  of  my  son. 
Shed  seas  of  tears,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  ? 
A'.  Hen.  How  will  the  country,  for  these  woeful 
Mis-think  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfied !  [chances* 
Son.  Was  ever  sen  so  rued  a  father's  death? 
Path.  Was  ever  father  so  bemoan'd  a  son  ? 
AT.  Hen.  Was  ever  king  so  griev'd  for  subjects*  woe  ? 
Much  is  your  sorrow ;  mine,  ten  times  so  much. 
Son.  I'fl  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  mav  weep  my 

fill.  r^^JW/.  ivah  the  body. 

Path.  These  arms  of  mhie  shall  be  thy  winding. 

sheet; 
My  heart,  sweet  boy.  shaU  be  thy  sepulchre ; 
For  from  my  heart  thine  hnage  ne'er  shall  go. 
My  sighing  breast  shaU  be  thy  funeral  bell  i 
And  so  obsequious  will  thy  father  be. 
Sad  for  the  loss  of  thee  havhig  no  more. 
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As  Priam  w^lbtr  all  hts  vjLliant  sons. 

I  '11  bear  thee  hence :  and  let  them  fij^ht  that  win. 

For  I  have  murther'd  where  I  should  not  kilL 

{Exit,  with  the  body, 
K.  Hen.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  overgone  with 
Here  sits  a  king  more  woful  than  you  are.  [care. 
Alarums:  Excursions.    Enter  QvL^tn  Margaret, 

Prince  of  "Wales,  and  Exeter. 
Prince.  Fly,  father,  fly  I  for  all  vour  friends  are  fled, 
And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away  I  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  pursuit. 
Q.  Mar.  Mount  you,  my  lord ;   towards  Berwick 

post  amain : 
Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  sdght, 
"With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wrath, 
And  bloody  steel  grasp'd  in  their  ireful  hands, 
Are  at  our  backs ;  ana  therefore  hence  amain. 
Exe.  Away ;  for  vengeance  comes  along  with  them : 
Nay.  stay  not  to  expostulate,  make  speed ; 
Or  else  come  after,  I  'U  away  before. 
A',  Hen.  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  good  sweet  Exe- 
Not  that  I  fear  to  stay,  but  love  to  go  .  [ter ; 

Whither  the  queen  intends.    Forward ;  away  1 

[Exatnt. 
SCKNB  Wl.— The  same. 
A  loud  Alarum.    Enter  Cliflford,  xoounded. 
Clif.  Here  bums  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  dies, 
Which,  whiles  it  Listed,  gave  king  Henry  light 

0,  Lancaster  I  I  fear  thy  overthrow, 
More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  soul. 
My  love  and  fear  glued  many  friends  to  thee : 
And,  now  I  fall,  thy  tough  commixtures  melt. 
Impairing  Henry,  strength'ning  mis-proud  York, 
The  common  oeople  swann  like  summer  flies : 
And  whither  fiy  the  gnats  but  to  the  sunt 

And  who  shines  now  but  Henry's  enemies  t 

0  Phoebus  I  hadst  thou  never  given  consent 
That  Phaeton  should  check  thy  fiery  steeds. 
Thy  burning  car  never  had  scorch 'd  the  earth : 
And  Henry,  hadst  thou  sway'd  as  kings  should  do, 
Or  as  thy  father,  and  his  father,  did. 

Giving  00  ground  unto  the  house  of  York, 
They  never  then  had  sprung  like  summer  flies ; 

1,  and  ten  thousand  in  this  luckless  realm. 
Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  death. 
And  thou  this  day  hadst  kept  thy  chair  in  peace. 
For  what  doth  cherish  weeas,  but  gentle  air  ? 
And  what  makes  robbers  bold,  but  too  much  lenity.? 
Bootless  are  plaints,  and  cureless  are  my  wounds : 
No  way  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  night ; 
The  foe  is  merciless,  and  will  not  pity ; 

For  at  their  hands  I  have  deserr'd  no  pity. 
The  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds, 
.  And  much  eflluse  of  Uood  doth  make  me  faint : 
Come,  York  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  rest; 

1  stabb'd  your  fathers'  bosoms,  split  my  breast. 

iHefaints. 
Alarum  and  reirtat.     Enter  Edward,  George, 

Richard,  Montague,  Warwick,  and  Soldiers. 
Ed!W,  Now  breathe  we,  lords  ;  good  fortime  bids 

us  pause, 
AndsmovLfi  tlic  frovms  of  wirwJth  pftlCcfi]]  [ociks. 
Some  trt.o]>>.  Ejursuc  thf  btcKKly-ttiiii^cd  aiictii . 
That  led  cahu  Jttjjir),',  Uiouf  h  he  Wferc  d.  kiflij. 
As  doth  ^  Sail,  fitl*d  with  Ji  irettEiig  ^\^x^ 
Command  aii  argosy  to  stem  the  *ilvca. 
But  thin*:  yfra,  Sofdi,  Uli«  Ciiflbn:]  fled  witli  Sh^ai! 
IVar.  Nf.  'l  ts  iick|,iot5ri»]«  he  ilioukl  cjcxl]  .,■ : 
For,  thoudi  hcfore  Jiis.  faee  1  S|itak  the  woid^. 
Your  brcther  REchud  iM*rk'<l  bEm  far  tht  grave : 
And,  wbcresoe'erhe  is,  tie  "t  sure^Ty  dead. 

[Clirford  j^roatts,  and (iies. 
Edw,  1^'hfrtfl  soitl  Is  that  whJch  takc5  hi;r  lit-Avy 

Rich,  i         "■    -  -.-  "  ■•  '•■■•   .--■'  ■••      d|. 

EdW.    S-r-    ^.■;:,      .:    i -.  ;    „L,.|,    I.,,,-.    ...::■    M.iL.;-    '  .gd, 

If  friend,  or  toe,  let  him  be  gemiy  used, 
Hich.  Revoke  that  doom  ofmercy ,  for 't  is  Clifibrd 
Who,  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
In  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth. 
But  set  his  murthering  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  spray  did  sweetly  spring,— 
T  «,«,»^  Qyp  princely  father,  cfuke  of  York. 


JVar.  From  oflfthe  gates  of  York  fetch  down  the 
head. 
Your  father's  head,  which  Cliflford  placed  there : 
Instead  whereof  let  this  supply  the  room ; 
Measure  for  measure  must  oe  answered.       [house, 

Edw.   Bring  forth  that  fatal  screech>owl  to  our 
That  nothing  sung  but  death  to  us  and  ours : 
Now  death  ^all  stop  his  dismal  threatening  sound. 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  mo^e  shall  speak. 

[Attendants  tring  the  body  forward. 

War.  I  think  his  understanding  is  bereft : — 
Speak,  Clifford,  dost  thou  know  who  speaks  to 

thee  t— 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ershades  his  beams  of  life. 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

Rich.  O,  would  he  did  1  and  so,  perhaps,  he  doth; 
*T  is  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit. 
Because  he  woula  avoid  such  bitter  taunts 
Which  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 

Geo.  If  so  thou  think'st,  vex  hun  with  eager  words. 

Rich.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grac^. 

Edw.  Cliff^ord,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 

War.  Clifford,  devise  excuses  for  thy  faults. 

Geo.  While  we  devise  fell  tortures  for  thy  faults. 

Rich.  Thou  didst  love  York,  and  I  am  son  to  York. 

Edw.  Thou  pitied'st  Rutland,  I  will  pity  thee. 

Geo.  Where  s  captain  Margaret,  to  fence  you  now? 

War.  They  mock  thee,  Clifford!  swear  as  thou 
wast  woot  Lgoes  hard 

Rich.    What,  not  an  oath  ?  nxv,  then  the  world 
When  Cliff'ord  cannot  spare  his  friends  an  oath : 
I  know  by  that  he  's  dead :  And,  by  my  soul, 
If  this  right  hand  would  buy  two  hours'  life, 
That  I, in  all  despite  might  rail  at  him. 
This  hand  shoula  chop  it  off";  and  with  the  issuing 
Stifle  the  villain,  whose  unstaunched  thirst     [blood 
York  and  young  Rutland  couki  not  satisfy. 

War.  Ay,  but  he  's  dead:  Off"  with  the  traitor's 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  stands,  [head. 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  march, 
There  to  be  crowned  England's  royal  king.    . 
From  whence  shall  Warwick  cut  the  sea  to  France 
And  ask  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  queen : 
So  shalt  thou  sinew  both  these  lands  together ; 
And,  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  shalt  not  dread 
The  scatter  d  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  again ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt; 
Yet  look  to  have  them  buz,  to  ofTend  thine  ears. 
First,  will  I  see  the  coronation ; 
And  then  to  Brittany  1 11  cross  the  sea. 
To  eff'ect  this  marriage,  sO  it  please  my  lord.. 

Edw.  Even  as  thou  wilt,  sweet  Warwick,  let  it  be  t 
For  in  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  seat ; 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  tning 
Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  is  wanting. 
Richard,  I  will  create  thee  duke  of  Gloster ; 
And  Geoi^e,  of  Clarence ;  Warwick,  as  ourself. 
Shall  do,  and  undo,  as  him  pleaseth  best. 

Rich.  Let  me  be  dnke  of  Clarence ;  George,  of 
For  Gloster's  dukedom  is  too  ominous.       [Gloster ; 

War.  Tut,  that 's  a  foolish  observation  ; 
Richard,  be  duke  of  Gloster.    Now  to  London, 
To  see  these  honours  in  possesion.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IIL 
SCENE  \.—A  Chase  in  the  North  0/  ETigland. 
Enter  Tioo  Keepers,  with  cross-hows  in  Uuir 
hands. 
I  Ksff.  Uiader  thii  titkk- thrown  brake  we  11  shroud 
Outi^rlvcS  \ 
For  tliToutfh  thts  laund  a]i>>n  the  deer  will  come; 
And  E[t  Eh  IS  cuvcrt  n  111  ^v.^  make  our  stand, 
CulliMK  the  prim-'i-  :■      ■    1  the  deer. 
aKitp.  I 'li  bt:ii^'  le  hill,  SO  both  may  shoot 

I  A>f/.  That  i.ni;  ;  the  noise  of  thy  cross- 

WiU  Scare  the  liero.  .ij^i  .'jmy  shoot  is  lost,     [bow 
Here  stand  wc  tjOlJi,  *«ic1   ifan  We  at  the  best : 
An  d ,  J'or  the  time  «li&ll  n  u  t  Seem  tedious, 
I  '11  tull  LEtce  wliit  Utkit  me  on  a  day. 
In  i!  !:•  V:  'f-]hvL-t'  wlien:  rip  w  We  mean  to  stand.- ~ 
3  A  Vv;/' .  2  S;  r  ■■  ■  1  ■  1 1 1  r-, , .  HI.,  n,  let 's  Stay  till  he  be  past. 

Enter  Kiryj  Henry,  disgitised,  with  a  prayer-hook^ 
K.  Hen.  From  Scotland  am  I  stol'n,  even  of  pure 
love, 
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«msh'<loff,  wherawtthtboowBst  asMteted : 
iwiy     -         - 


To  nreet  mine  own  land  with  my  wishful  sieht. 

No.  Jlanr.  Hany.  t  i*  no  luid  of  thine  ; 

Thgr  ^aee  ie  fiS'cl,  thy  sceptre  —       -^  ^ 

Thy  bairn  wnsh'd  off,  wherawttl 

No  bendinf  knee  wttl  eaU  thee 

No  humble  suitois  prats  to  speak  for  r^h^ 

No.  not  a  man  comes  for  redrsas  of  thee) 

For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  mvself  f       [fee  1 

z  Ktt^.  Kj^  here  s  a  deer  whose  skin  ts  a  keeperts 
This  is  the  quatuktm  kinir ;  let  %  seise  upon  hha. 

AT.  Htn.  Cet  me  embsace  tbsse  sour  aaven 
For  wise  men  say  it  is  the     

aKup,  Whvliiifirwwcf  let  OS  lay  hands  tmen  him. 

X  Ke^.  Forbear  a  while )  we  11  near  a  littie  more. 

K.  /MM.  My  queen  and  son  are  f  one  to  Ranee 

for  a)d; 
And.  as  I  hear,  the  great  eeduaandnw  Warwick 
Is  thither  gene,  to  emve  the  Fntieh  kiaii's  sister 
To  wife  for  Edward  t  If  this  news  be  true. 
Poor  queen  and  son,  yoor  labour  is  but  lost  ] 
For  Warwfck  is  a  subtle  orator, 
And  Lewis  a  prince  soon  won  with  moiviMf  wei 
By  this  account,  then,  Margaret  may  win  him ; 
For  she  's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much  e 
Her  sighs  will  make  a  battery  In  his  breast; 
Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 
The  tiger  will  be  mild  while  she  doth  mourn ; 
And  Nero  wiU  be  tahitod  with  remorMb 
To  hear,  and  see.  her  plaiaes.  her  brtadah  tears. 
Ay.  but  she 's  come  to  beg  ;  Warwick,  to  ghre  s 
She.  on  his  krft  skle.  cravuig  aid  for  Henry ; 
He,  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Bdward. 
She  weeps,  and  says- her  Henry  is  depos'd  ; 
He  smiles,  and  si^s->Us  Edward  is  install'd ; 
That  she  poor  wretch  for  grief  can  speak  no  more 
"Whiles  Warwick  tells  his  ntla.  smooths  the  wrong. 
Inferreth  aigumeats  of  ndghty  strength ; 
And,  in  coochision,  wins  the  king  from  her. 
With  promise  of  his  sister,  and  what  eke. 
To  strengthen  and  support  king  Edward  s  pbee. 
O  Margaret,  thus 't  will  be ;  and  thou,  poor  soul. 
Art  then  fonaken.  as  thou  wenf  st  forlorn. 

3  Kee^.  Say,  what  art  thou  that  talk'st  of  ki&gs  and 
queens? 

K.  Hm.  More  than  I  seem,  and  less  than  1  was 
A  man  at  least,  for  leas  I  shookl  not  be;  fbomtoi 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  I  r 

2  Ktef.  Ay.  but  then  ta&'st  as  if  thou  wert  a  king. 
K.  Hen.  Why,  so  I  am,  in  mind ;  and  that  "s  enough. 
8  K*ep.  But  If  thou  be  a  king,  where  is  thy  crown  t 
K,  Hen.  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my  head ; 

Not  deck'd  with  diaaaonds  and  Indian  stones, 

Nor  to  be  seen :  my  crown  is  call'd  content ; 

A  crown  it  is  that  seldom  kings  enjoy.  [tent. 

3  Keif.  Well,  if  you  be  a  king  crown'd  with  con- 
Your  crown  content  and  yon  must  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us :  for,  as  we  thfaik, 
You  are  the  king  king  Edward  hath  depos'd ; 
And  Hre  his  subjectt,  sworn  ki  all  allegiance. 
Will  apprehend  you  as  his  tnemy.  [oath? 

K.  Hen,  But  did  you  never  swear  and  break  an 

3  Keep.  No,  never  such  an  oath ;  nor  will  not  now. 

K.  Hen.  Where  did  yon  dweU  when  I  was  king  of 
England  t  [main. 

sAV<^.  Here  )/&  this  country  where  we  now  re- 

K.  Hen.  I  was  anomted  king  at  nine  months  old ; 
My  father,  and  my  grandfather,  were  kings ; 
And  you  were  sworn  true  subjects  onto  me : 
And,  teU  me  then,  have  you  not  broke  yonr  oaths  t 

iKeef.Hox 
For  we  were  subjects  bat  while  yon  were  king. 

AT.  Hen.  Why,  am  I  dead?  do  I  not  breathe  a  manl 
Ah,  simple  men.  you  know  not  what  you  swear. 
Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  (ace. 
And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again. 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 
And  yielding  to  another  when  h  bk>ws. 
Conunanded  always  by  the  greater  gust ; 
Such  is  the  Oghtneas  ofyou  common  ihen. 
But  do  not  break  your  oaths ;  for,  of  that  sin  ' 
My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Go  where  you  wiU.  the  king  shall  be  commanded 
And  be  you  kings ;  command,  and  1 11  obey. 

I  Ke^.  We  are  true  subjects  to  the  king,  kli 

K.  Hm.  S«  wwUdymi  bei««bi  to  Htair, 


If  he  were  seated  as  king  Edward  is.       '" 
a  Xeif.  We  charge  you.  in- God's  naoM,  and  in  the 

To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers.  [king's, 

K.Hm.  In  God-^  name,  load }  jma  UngM  na^ 
be  obey'd : 

And  what  God  will  that  let  yoor  king  perfonn ; 

And  what  he  wUI  I  humbly  yield  unto.       [JSmmm/. 

SCSNB  II.— London.    A  R9om  in  ike  Palace. 
Enter  King  Edward.  Gloster.  Claaence,  emi  Lady 

Grey. 
jr.  Seh».  Brother  of  Gloster,  at  Saint  Albaa'te  ield 
This  lady's  husband,  sir  John  Grey,  was  slain. 
His  lands  then  seiz'd  on  by  the  conqueror  t 
Her  suit  is  now,  to  repossess  those  lands ; 
Which  we  in  justice  cannot  well  deny,  / 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  life.  ■ 
Gi»,  Your  l^hness  shall  do  well  to  giant  her  suit  { 
It  were  dishonour  to  deny  it  her. 
K.  E*m.  It  w«re  no  less;  but  yet  I V  make  a 
GU.  Yea  1  is  it  so?  [pause. 

I  see  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  granL 
Before  the  king  will  grant  her  kumble'sult. 
Clar.  He  knows  the  game:  How  true  be  kecue 
the  wfaKl  I  XAsi^, 

Gla.  SOencel  [Asu/e. 

K.  Edw.  Widow,  we  witt  consider  of  yoor  suit ; 
And  come  some  ether  time,  to  know  our  mind,  [hnr ; 
L.  Grey.  Right  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brook  do« 
May  it  please  your  highness  to  resolve  me  now ; 
And  what  your  pleasure  is  shall  satisfy  me. 
C/0.  iAsJde.'i  Ay,  widow!   then  1 11  warrant  you 
all  your  lands. 
An  if  what  pleases  him  shall  pleasure  jroo. 
Fight  closer,  or,  good  faith,  you'll  catch  a  blow. 
Citur.  I  fear  her  not  unless  she  chance  jto  faO. 

[Aside, 
Glo.  God  forbid  that  1  for  he  11  take  vantages. 

\AHie. 
K.  Edw.  How  many  children  hast  thou,  widow  I 

tell  me. 
Clav.  I  thinK  he  means  to  beg  a  child  of  her. 

[Aside. 
GU.  Nay.  whip  me  then ;  he  11  rather  givr  her  two. 
.  [Asi€U, 
L.  GfW.  Three,  my  most  gractoos  lord. 
Glo.  You  shall  have  four,  Ifyou  'U  be  rul'd  by  him. 
[Aside. 
JC.  Edw.  T  were  pity  they  ahonkl  iose  their 

father's  lands. 
L.  Grey.  Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it  then. 
JC.  Edw.  Lords,  give  us  leave :  1 11  try  this  widow's 
wit.  [leave 

Gio.  Ay,  good  leave  have  you ;  for  you  will  have 
Till  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  die  crutth. 
[Gloster  and  Chu«nce  rOire  M  the  cOier  side. 
K,  Edw.  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love  your 
chUdren? 


L.Gf 
K.Ei 
L. 


.  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  myself,  [goodt 
,  And  would  you  not  do  much  to  do  them 
To  do  them  good  I  woukl 


L.  Grey.  Therei 
JC.Edw.  IllteUy 


[them  good. 
lands,  to  do> 


Then  get  your  t 
•efore  I  cam* 

Jtellyonh  .      ._.. 

L.  Gr^.  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  highness' 


[  came  unto  your  majesty. 
B  how  these  lands  are  to  be  got. 


service.  -.Tthemt 

X.  Edw.  What  service  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give 
L.  Grey.  What  you  command  that  rests  in  me  to  do. 
K.  Edw.  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  ray  boon. 
L.  Grey.  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot  do  it. 
JC.  Edw.  Ay,  but  thou  canst  do  what  I  mean  to 

ask.  [mands. 

L.  Grey.  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace  com- 
Glo.  He  plies  her  hard ;  and  much  rain  wears  the  - 

marble.  I  [Aside. 

Clar.  As  red  as  fire !  nay,  then  her  wax  must 

melt.  [Aside. 

L.  Grty.  MThy  stops  my  hMdT  shall  I  not  hear 

ray  taski 
K.  Edw.  An  easy  task ;  t  is  but  to  love  a  king. 
L.  Gr^.  That 's  soon  perform'd.  because  I  am  a 

subject.  (give  thee. 

X.  Edw.  Why  then,  thy  husband's  Umds  I  freely 
JL.  Gr^,  Itake  my  leavewitlimaaythmisaad  thanks. 
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Glo.  The  match  is  made;  she  seals  it  with  a 
curt'sy.  \Aside. 

K,  Edw.  But  stay  thee,  't  is  the  fruits  of  love  I 
mean.  "'" 

L.  Grry.  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my 

AT.  Edw.  Ay.  but  I  fear  me,  in  another  sense. 
What  love  think'st  thou  I  sue  so  much  to  get? 

L.  Grty.  My  love  till  death,  my  himible  thanks, 

my  prayers ; 
That  love  which  virtue  begs  and  virtue  grants. 

AT.  Edw.  No,  by  my  troth.  I  did  not  meansuch  love. 

L.  Grey.  Why,  then  you  mean  not  as  I  thought 
you  did.  [mind. 

K.  Edw.  But  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my 

L,  Grey.  My  mind  wul  never  grant  what  I  perceive 
Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 

K.  Edw.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  lie  with  thee. 

L.  Gny.  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rather  lie  in 
prison. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  then  thou  shalt  not  have  thy  hus- 
band's lands,  [f" 

--        ■  r  shall 


L.  Grey.    Why,  then  \ 


:  honesty  s 


I  be  my 


For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  them,  [mightily. 
K.  Edw.  Therein  thou  wrong'st  thy  children 
L.  Grey.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  Doth  them 

But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination      [and  me. 

Accords  not  with  the  sadness  of  my  suit ; 


Please  you  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay  or  no. 
AT.  Edw.  Ay,  if  thou  wilt  say  ay  to  my  reau 
No,  if  thou  oost  say  no  to  my  demand. 


L.  Grey.  Then,  no,  my  lord.  My  suit  is  at  an  end. 

Glo.  The  widow  likes  him  not,  she  knits  her  brows. 
{Aside. 

Clar.  He  is  the  bhuteSt  wooer  in  Christendom. 

\Afide. 

A',  Ed-iit,  lATuie:\  Hur  ]iK)ks  do  argue  her  replete 

wiUi  madesty  :; 
H  cf  wwdi  dp  ^hDw  her  1^  it  incomparable. 
Ail  her  ijerfccttun^  LhalJcnge  sovereignty  : 
One  wiy,  ^r  other ^  she  L-  for  a  king ; 
And  ihe  ^mEI  Uc  \Wi  ^.^     or  else  my  queen. 
&iy,  that  king  Ed*4Mi  i.^lce  thee  for  his  queen? 

L.  Grry.  "T  Is  b'^tic^r  '-r\\^  than  done,  my  gracious 
1      L     ^-         '^^  =  ithal,  [lord: 

I  Bign. 

^  my  state  I  swear  to  thee, 

1  speak  no  more  man  wnat  my  soul  intends ; 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

L.  Gr^.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  unto : 
I  know  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen : 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concubine. 

K.  Edw.  You  caviL  widow ;  I  did  mean  my  aueen. 

L.  Grey.  T  will  gneve  jrour  grace  my  son  should 
call  you  father.  [thee  mother. 

K.  Edw.  No  more  than  when  my  daiufhters  call 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  children : 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  beinf  but  a  bachelor. 
Have  other  some :  why,  't  is  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  sons. 
Answer  no  more,  for  thou  shalt  be  my  queen. 

Glo.  The  ghostly  father  now  hath  done  his  shrift. 
[Aside. 

Clar.  When  he  was  made  a  shriver,  't  was  for  shift. 
[Aside. 

K.  Edtu.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  two 
have  had. 

Glo.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  she  looks  very  sad. 

A'.  Edw.  You  'd  think  it  strange  if  I  should  marry 

Clar.  To  whom,  my  lord?  [her. 

A'.  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  myself 

Glo.  That  would  be  ten  days'  wonder,  at  the  least 

Clar.  That 's  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  lasts. 

Glo.  By  so  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 

AT.  Edw.  Well,  jest  on,  brothers :  I  can  tell  you  both 
Her  suit  is  granted  for  her  husband's  lands. 

EtUer  a  Nobleman. 

Nob.  My  gracious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken. 
And  brought  your  pnsoaer  to  your  palace  gate. 

A*.  Edw.  See  that  he  be  convey'd  unto  the  Tower 
And  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him, 
Jo  question  of  his  apprehension. 
Widow,  go  you  along  ;— Lords,  use  her  honourably. 
[Exeunt  King  Edward,  Lady  Grey,  Clarence, 

_  rtmtLord. 

«»»*•  Ay,  Edward  will  us«  women  honourably. 


"Would  he  were  wasted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all. 

That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  spring. 

To  cross  me  from  the  goklen  time  I  look  for  1 

And  yet,  between  my  sotil's  desire  and  me, 

(The  lustful  Edward's  title  buried,) 

Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  son  young  Edward. 

And  all  the  unlook'd-for  issue  of  their  bodies. 

To  tnk-  rhHr  ro"'««  — -  I  can  place  myself: 

A(   '    '  '   r  my  purpose! 

Wl  on  on  sovereignty ; 

Lil  1'  •■::,-  iiiit  tUfl'la  4ij  on  a  promontonr. 

An.  J  -piL-i  a  fju-oFf  ihorti  where  he  would  tread, 

WLsliiiit;  hi',  firitt  werq  iL-i|ual  with  his  eye ; 

Aa  I  <  kbdcj  Lht!  ^?A  ih^iE  sunders  him  from  thence. 

Saj  irif:.  tie  'U  linle  \i  dry  to  have  his  way : 

So  1.1  II  [  w'vih  the  crC'Wi];  being  so  &r  off ; 

An>J  Hc,  \  chSde  rlie  mr^Eis  that  keep  me  from  it;  j 

An  I  ..!.  J  S4y,  ]  U  cue  iihe  causes  on, 

Plairr  riLt^  Khe  wHt]i  impossibilities. 

Mji  c  y^  \  XiM3  i|uick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  much, 

Un:.  •.  ■  !iy  HrtiiLl  Lini.]  ^trrjngth  could  equal  them. 

W(  gdom  then  for  Richard ; 

Wl  .1  the  worhl  afford? 

1 11  u<.^u  Hi;  ;.v.T^..  u.  a  lady's  lap. 

And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments, 

And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  wotas  and  looks. ' 

0  miserable  thought  1  and  more  unlikely 
Than  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns ! 
Why,  love  forswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb  : 
And,  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws. 
She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  some  bribe 
To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  wither'd  shrub ; 
To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back. 
Where  sits  deA>rmity  to  mock  my  body ; 

To  shape  my  legs  of  an  vmequal  size ; 
To  disproportion  me  in  every  part. 
Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlick  d  bear-whelp. 
That  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam. 
And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  bdov'dt 
O,  monstrous  foult,  to  harbour  such  a  thought  I 
Then,  since  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me 
But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'erbear  such 
As  are  of  better  person  than  m>'self, 
1 11  make  my  heaven  to  dr^m  upon  the  crown ; 
And,  whiles  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  bell. 
Until  my  mis-shap'd  trunk,  that  bears  this  head. 
Be  round  impaled  with  a  glorious  crown. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown. 
For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home ; 
And  I,— like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 
That  rents  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns, 
Seeking  a  way,  and  straying  from  the  way ; 
Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air. 
But  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out- 
Torment  myself  to  catch  the  English  crown : 
And  from  that  torment  I  will  free  myself. 
Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe. 
Why,  I  can  smile,  and  murther  whiles  I  smQe ; 
And  cry,  content,  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart ; 
And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificiu  tears. 
And  frame  my  face  to  all  occasions. 
1 11  drown  more  sailors  than  the  mermaid  shall ; 
1 11  slay  more  gazers  than  the  basilisk ; 
1 11  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor ; 
Deceive  more  slily  than  Ulysses  could ; 
And.  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy : 

1  can  add  colours  to  the  cameleon ; 
Change  shapes  with  Proteus,  for  advantages. 
And  set  the  murtherous  Machiavel  to  school. 
Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown? 

Tut  1  were  it  further  off  I  'll  pluck  it  down.     [Exit. 

SCBNB  III.— France.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Flourish.  Enter  Lewis  the  French  Kiti^,  and  Lady 

Bona,  attended:  the  King  takes  his  state.     Tli/n 

enter  Queen  Margaret,  Prince  Edward  her  son, 

and  the  Earl  of  Oxford. 

A'.  Lew.  Fair  queen  of  England,  worthy  Maigaret, 

[Xtsing. 

Sit  down  with  us ;  it  ill  befits  thy  sUte        [doth  sit. 

And  birth  that  thou  shoukl'st  stand,  while  Lewis 

Q.  Mar.  No,  mighty  king  of  France ;  now  Margaret 
Must  strike  her  ^il,  and  learn  awhile  to  serve. 
Where  kings  command.    I  was,  I  must  confess. 
Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days : 
But  now  mischance  hath  tiod  my  title  down. 
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And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 
Where  I  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune, 
And  to  my  humble  seat  conform  myself. 

AT.  LtTu.  Why,  say.  fair  queen,  whence  springs  this 
deep  despair?  [tears, 

Q.  Mar.  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyes  with 
And  stops  ray  tongue,  while  heart  is  drown'd  m  cares. 

A'.  Lew.  Whatever  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  thyself, 
And  sit  thee  by  our  side :  yield  not  thy  neck 

\Seats  her  by  him. 
To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 
Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief; 
It  snail  be  eas'd  if  France  can  yield  relief. 

Q.  Mar.  Those  gracious  words  revive  my  drooping 

thoughts. 
And  give  my  tongue-tied  sorrows  leave  to  speak. 
Now.  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, 
That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love, 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banish'd  man. 
And  forc'd  to  Jive  in  Scotland  a  forlorn  ; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of  York, 
Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  seat 
Of  England's  true-anointed  lawful  king. 
This  is  the  cause,  that  I,  poor  Margaret, 
With  this  my  son,  prince  Edward,  Henry's  heir. 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  just  and  lawful  aid  ; 
And  if  thou  fail  us  all  our  hope  is  done  : 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled. 
Our  treasure  seiz'd,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight, 
And,  as  thou  seest,  ourselves  in  heavy  plight. 

K.  Lew.  Renowned  queen,  with  patience  calm  the 
Wliile  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off.     [storm, 

Q.  Mar.  The  more  we  stay  the  stronger  grows  our 
foe.  [thee. 

A'.  Lew.  The  more  I  stay  the  more  I  11  succour 

Q.  Mar.  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  sorrow : 
And  See,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 

EnUr  Warwick,  attended. 

K.  Lew.  What  's  he  approacheth  boldly  to  our 
presence?  [friend. 

Q.  Mar.  Our  earl  of  Warwick,  Edward's  greatest 

K.  Lew.  Welcome,  brave  Warwick  I  What  brings 

thee  to  France  ? 
^Descending  from  his  state.  Queen  Margaret  rises. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  now  begins  a  second  storm  t(^  rise; 
For  this  is  he  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

IVar.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion. 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come,  in  kindness  and  unfeigned  love, 
First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And  then  to  crave  a  league  of  amity : 
And,  lastly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  sister. 
To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

0.  Mar.  If  that  go  forward  Henry  s  hope  is  done. 

pyar.   And,  gracious  madam,  ito  Bona]   in  our 

king's  behalf, 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour. 
Humbly  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  with  my  ton;;uo 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  heart ; 
WTiere  fame,  late  entering  at  his  needful  ears, 
Hath  plac'd  thy  beauty's  image,  and  thy  virtue. 

Q.  Mar.  King  Lewis,  and  lady  Bona,  hear  nie  sj  >cak. 
Before  you  answer  Warwick.     His  demand 
Springs  not  from  Edward's  well-meant  honest  love. 
But  from  deceit,  bred  by  necessity ; 
For  how  can  t)rrants  safely  govern  home, 
Unless  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  T 
To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suifice. 
That  Henry  liveth  still:  but  were  he  dead, 
Yet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  king  Henry's  son. 
Look  therefore,    Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and 

marriage 
Thoo  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour : 
For  though  usurpers  sway  the  rule  awhil-j,  I 

Yet  heavens  are  just,  ana  time  supprcsseth  wrongs. 

IVar.  Injurious  Margaret  1 

Prince.  And  why  not  queen  ? 

H^'ar.  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  usurp  ; 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince  than  she  is  queen. 

Ox/.  Then  Warwick  disannuls  great  John  of  Gaunt, 
Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain ; 


And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Whose  wisuoui  was  a  nurror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  by  his  prowess  conquered  all  France : 
From  tnese  our  Henry  lineally  descends. 

IVar.  Oxford,  how  haps  it  in  this  smooth  discourse 
You  told  not,  how  Henry  the  Sixth  hath  lost 
All  that  wiiich  Henry  the  Fifth  had  gotten ! 
Methinks,  these  peers  of  France  should  smile  at  that. 
But  for  the  rest,  you  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  years ;  a  silly  time 
To  make  prescription  lor  a  kingdom's  worth. 

Oxf.  Why,  Warwick,  canst  thou  speak  against  thy 
Whom  '^''.-'-.  .-^  -Mrr  t^hrv  r,r  '  •  •-  ■  -■  ■  ^  '"■■i^e-, 
And  n  i  -.v  i'\  1 1 1 :■: >■  '^  iv  1  l ;  1  ^  1  ilki-^li ! 

tVar.  •    .1  Oiford.  th,-ic  did  ever  feiicu  tfi  e  n-^\\ 
Now  b      >■  ir.r  faEschood  with  a.  petlujTiset 
For  sh      .1  Jl'jvc  iletiTy  and  call  Edward  klllig. 

Ox/.  '     ;'  lilm  my  kintr,  Vy  wJiO'Se  in|uri0U9i.  dijom 
My  elc      l-i -ithur,  the  lord  Antrey  Vert, 
Was  d        1-.J  death  ?  jnd  ntor*  llinn  so,  my  fntTter, 
Even  i  .  ■     -  hUpwnrall  of  hJS  nifllrtw'fl  yclrs^ 
When  ;^  broyj^ht  tiitu  io  lli*  ilrjor  of  dc^th  f 

No,  W      .mi:!;,  no ;  while  ]if*  nJjJjflJds  this  ann. 
This  a- .        ;..-.l.ls.  Ehe  hoi^i;  of  Lajitaitcr. 

JVar.  iMiuMcfYcrfc. 

AT.  Lt  Martinet,    prince    Edwani^  nqd 

Vouch  ,  r:L|Uett  to  &tand  asirlc.      rOstforrt, 

While  i-  L-...-.rLTriicc  with  '\Vanifii-k. 

Q.MiiT.   n  „■-    :  :f..it  Warwick -J  \h:.;^  l. 

witch  him  not ! 

[Retirins;^  Tvith  the  Prince  and  Oxford. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon  thy 

conscience. 
Is  Edward  your  true  king  ?  for  I  were  loth. 
To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen. 

War.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  honour. 

AT.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eye? 

War.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortimate. 

K.  Lew.  Then  further,  all  dissembling  set  aside. 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War.  Such  it  seems 

As  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  heard  him  say,  and  swear. 
That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant. 
Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  ground. 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintain'd  with  beauty's  sun ; 
Exempt  from  envy,  but  not  from  disdain, 
Unless  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

A'.  I,e7i:  Now,  sister,  let  us  hear  your  firm  resolve. 

Bona.  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  shall  be  mine  :— 
Yet  I  confess,  [to  War.]  that  often  ere  this  day. 
When  I  have  heard  your  king's  desert  recounted. 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  Judgment  to  desire. 

A'.  Lc7i:  Then,  Warwick,  thus,— Our  sister  shall 

be  Edward's ; 
And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  king  must  make. 
Which  with  her  dowry  shall  be  counterpois'd : 
Draw  near,  oueen  Margyet,  and  be  a  witness 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  English  king. 

Prince.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  EngliSi  king. 

Q.  .yfnr.  Deceitful  Warwick  I  it  was  thy  device 
Py  tliis  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit ; 
Before  thy  coming  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

A'.  Lnv.  And  still  is  friend  to  him  and  Marg.'u-et : 
But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak. 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success. 
Then  t  is  1-ut  reason  that  I  be  relens'd 
From  giving  aid,  which  late  I  promised. 
Yet  shall  you  have  all  kinchiess  at  my  hand 
That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 

War.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  his  ease  ; 
Where,  having  nothing,  nothint,'  he  can  lose. 
And  as  for  you  yourself,  our  guondafn  queen, 
Vou  have  a  father  aMe  to  uiaiutnin  you  ; 
And  better  't  wure  you  trouMc  J  him  than  France. 

Q.  Mar.   Pi-act;,  iminn!'  ut  aiiii  shameless  Warwick, 
Proud  b.nter  iii>  and  j  lillord.wn  of  kiii.rs:  [j.oace; 
1  will  not  hence  till  ^vitli  my  talk  and  tears, 
Both  full  of  truth,  1  m  .ki.-  kin^'  Lewis  behold 
Thy  sly  cnnvcj'ance,  ami  tliv  lord's  false  love  ; 
For  both  of  >uu  arc  Liuis  df  s..lf-saine  feather. 

[./  /loni  iouttded  ivithin, 

K.  Lew.  Warwick,  this  is  some  post  to  us,  or  thee. 
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Enter  a  Messenger. 


Mess.  My  lord  ambassador,  these  letters  are  for 
Sent  from  your  brother,  marquis  Montague ;—  [you; 
Thes^  from  our  king  unto  your  majesty ;—  [not 
And,  madam,  these  for  you ;  from  whom— I  know 
[  To  Margaret.     They  all  read  their  letters. 

Oxf,  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and  mistress 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 

Prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  he  were 
I  hope  all 's  for  the  best.  [nettled  : 

K.  Lew.  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news  ?  and  yours, 
fair  queen  ?  Hoys. 

Q,  X  ■■•■.    ^j  n;-  -w\\.  -IS  fill  i7iyl3e:irt  with  ssnhop'd 

T/'lh,  }.;L:i^  f'jiJ  oli.iwtyywt  ana  1n;;trt*5  flL^content, 

K.  l.^e.  Wliaii  has  your  king  iii.Tifrici:i  the  lady 
And  now,  CO  Si^othe  youf  forgery  &ikI  Ms,      [Greyf 
Semis  rnc  a  uapur  tii  prr&uaiTe  lue  p^iEicnce  t 
J&  UiHtlie  iiiitaiicc  thiLt  he  eeek^  wlLh  FrAniet 
Dare  he  [?rcsb{me  to  scorn  us  hi  this  nuinnert 

1.  Afar.  \  inid  your  [cinjcsty  as  muck  before  : 

Ilis  [jYtJvcth  E.dw3if  d'^  love  aitd  Warwick  s  honesty. 

•'^'rt^.  King  Lewis,  I  here  protest,  in  liij^ht  of  hea- 
And  by  the  nojie  \  nav^  af  heovcnly  h\hs,       [ven. 
That  lam  cle^r  ffrifii  tliiFi  nibdecd  of  l^d  ward's ; 
No  more  iriy  kUig,  for  lie  lijshomiLi's  me ; 
But  most  hEmst;U,  if  he  uould  see  tiH  5hanie. 
Did  1  fnrsfcT,  thnt  bv  tile  honiie  flF  Yor-k 
aiy  i&ithcr  came  untleriiely  X<y  \m  death  I 
Did  I  let  pass  thcabu!^e  dtme  to  njy  nJece! 
IHd  I  unpole  hiin  with  the  regit!  i^r&i^M* 
bkl  t  pyt  Mcnry  from  liis  native  right : 
Mu\  am  I  truertlon'd  at  the  Ua  widi  ■shniiacl 
'^liadie  on  him^cir?  for  niy  de&ttt  \%  Iionour, 
-\\\<.\  {0  r&pair  mv  hornDLir  bst  fur  hi m, 
L  Jj -^7^  r;':T.o 1 1 n cc  nv. 1 1,  -.iv.t  ru in rzi  f ft  I  \ cnry j 
'  i,   '.  .'  :  .       "    :  "      .     :     ■  >  i'asa. 


^ 


1  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  state. 

Q.  Mar.  Warwick,  these  words  have  tum'd  niy 
hate  to  loye ; 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  faults, 
And  joy  that  thou  bccom'st  king  Henry*is  friend. 

fVnr.  So  nmch  his  friend,  ay,  his  unfeigned  friend. 
That  if  king  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  us 
With  some  few  bands  of  chosen  soldiers, 
1 11  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast, 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  seat  by  war. 
T  is  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  succour  him  : 
And  as  for  Clarence,  as  my  letters  tell  me. 
Me 's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him ; 
For  niatcning  more  for  wanton  lust  than  honour, 
Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  country. 

Jiotui.  Dear  brother,  how  shall  Bona  be  reveng'd. 
But  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  aueen  T 

Q.  Mar.  Renowned  prince,  how  snail  poor  Henry 
Unless  thou  rescue  him  from  foul  despair?        [live, 

Jiona.  My  quarrel  and  this  English  queen's  are  one. 

IVar.  And  niine,  fair  lady  Bona,  ioms  with  yours. 

/C.  Lttu.  And  mine  with  ficrs,  and  thine,  and  Mar- 
Therefore,  at  last,  I  firmly  am  resolv'd,  ferret's. 
You  shall  have  aid. 

Q.  Mar.  Let  inc  give  humble  thanks  for  all  at  once. 

A'.  Lew.  Then  England's  messenger,  return  in  post ; 
And  tell  false  Edward,  thy  supposed  king, 
That  Lewis  of  I'rancc  is  sending  over  maskers, 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride  : 
Thou  seest  what 's  past,  go  fear  thy  king  withal. 

Bona.  Tell  him,  in  hope  he  '11  prove  a  widower 
I  '11  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  sake,     [shortly. 

Q.  Mar.  Tell  him,  my  mourning  weeds  are  laid 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on.  [aside, 

War.  Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me 
wrong ; 
And  therefore  I  *11  uncrown  him,  ere  't  be  long. 
There  's  thy  reward  ;  be  gone.  \Exit  Mess. 

K.  Lew.  But,  Warwick,  thou. 

And  Oxford,  with  ifive  thousand  men. 
Shall  cross  tlie  seas,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle: 
And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  queen 
And  pi-incc  sliall  follow  witli  a  fresh  supply. 
Yet,  ere  thou  t,'o,  but  answer  me  one  doubt; 

\^^  pledge  have-  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty? 

W^rtr.  This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyalty : 
Tnat  if  onr  queen  and  this  younsr  prince  n«rree. 


I  Tl  Join  mine  eldest  daughter  and  my  joy 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  bands. 

Q.  Mar.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  for  j'our  mo- 
Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtuous,  [tion : 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick ; 
Artd,  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irrevocable. 
That  only  Warwick  s  (laughter  shall  be  thine. 

Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  she  well  deserves  it ; 
And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand. 

IHe  gives  his  hand  to  Warwick. 

K.  Lew.  Why  stay  we  now?   These  soldiers  shall 

be  levied,  "* 

And  thou,  lord  Bourbon,  our  high  admiral. 
Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet. 
I  long  tiU  Edward  fall  by  war's  mischance. 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 

{Exeunt  all  but  Warwick. 

War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  ambassadoi-. 
But  I  retiurn  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe : 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me. 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale  but  me  t 
Then  none  but  I  shall  turn  his  Jest  to  sorrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  i-als'd  him  to  the  crown. 
And  I  'II  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again  : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henr/s  misery, 
But  seek  revenge  on  lldward  S  mockery.         [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— London.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Glostelr,  Clarence,  Somerset,  Mohtague,  and 

others. 

Glo.  Now  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what  think  you 
Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grey? 
Hath  not;  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  I 

Clar.  Alas,  you  know,  't  is  far  from  hence  to  France ; 
How  could  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  return? 

Som.  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk;    here   comes 

the  king. 
Flourish,    Enter  King  Edward,  attended;  Lady 

Grey,  as  Queen;  Pembroke,  Stafford,  Hastings, 

anaot?iers. 

Glo.  And  his  well-chosen  bridft. 

Clar.  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  think. 

AT.  Edw.  Now,  brother  of  Clarence,  how  like  yon 

our  choice, 
That  you  stand  pensive,  as  half  malcontent? 

Clar.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  France,  or  the  earl  of 
Warwick : 
Wliich  are  so  weak  of  courage  and  in  judgment. 
That  they  '11  take  no  offence  at  our  abuse. 

fC.  Edw.  Suppose  they  take  offence  withoutacause. 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick ;  1  am  Edward, 
Your  king  and  WarNvick's,  and  must  have  my  ^vSll. 

Glo.  And  you  shall  have  your  will,  becAuse  bur 
Yet  hasty  marriage  seldom  proveth  WelL        [king : 

K.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  Richard,  are  you  oflended 

Glo.  Not  I :  .  [too? 

No ;  God  forbid  that  I  should  wish  them  sever  d 
Whom  God  hath  join'd  together ;  ay.  artd  't  were 
To  sunder  them  that  yoke  so  well  together,      [pity 

AT.  Edw.  Setting  your  scorns  ana  your  mislike 
Tell  me  some  reason,  why  the  lady  Grey       [aside, 
Should  not  become  my  wife,  and  England's  queen : 
And  you  too,  Somerset  and  Montague, 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

Clar.  Then  this  is  mine  opinion,  that  king  Lewis 
Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

Glo.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  In  charge. 
Is  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  marriage,    [peas'd 

AT.  Ed7v.  What,  if  both  Lewis  and  Warwick  be  ap- 
By  such  invention  as  I  can  devise  ?  [ance, 

Mont.  Yet,  to  have  join'd  with  France  in  such  alll- 
Would  more  have  strengthen'd  this  our  common- 
wealth Lriage. 
'Gainst  foreign  storms,  than  any  hoihe-bred  mar- 

Hast.  Why,  knows  not  Montague  that  of  itself 
England  is  safe,  if  true  within  itself?  [France. 

Mont.  Yes,  but  the  safer  when  it  is  back*d  with 

Hast.  T  IS  better   using  France  than  trusting 

France : 
Let  us  be  back'd  with  Cod,  and  with  the  seas, 
Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable. 
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And  with  their  helps  only  defend  ourselves ; 
In  them,  and  \a  ourselves,  our  safety  lies. 

Clar.  For  this  one  speech,  lord  Hastings  well  de- 
To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerforo.     fserves 

K.  Ed-w.  Ayi  what  of  that  ?  it  was  my  will  and  grant; 
And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 

CA».  And  yet,  methinks,  your  grace  hath  not  done 
To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scales    [well 
Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride  ; 
She  better  would  have  filled  me,  or  Clarence : 
But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 

Clar.  Or  else  you  would  not  have  bcstow'd  the  heir 
Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife's  son. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  elsewhere. 

A'.  Edw.  ALis,  poor  Clarence  S  is  it  f(»r  a  wife 
That  thou  art  mdcontcnt?    I  will  provide  ihee. 

CVar.  la  choosing  for  yourself  you  show'd  your 
Judgment ; 
Which  being  shallow,  you  shall  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  beluJf ; 
Ana,  to  that  end,  I  shortly  mind  to  leave  vou. 

AT.  Edw.  Leave  rac,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  king. 
And  not  be  tied  unto  his  brother's  will. 

Q.  Eliz.  My  lords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  majesty 
To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen. 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confess 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent, 
And  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  fortune. 
But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine. 
So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleasiiivj, 
Do  cloud  my  jo)rs  with  danger  and  witn  som>w. 

K.  Edw.  My  love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  their 

frowns : 
■What  danger  or  what  sorrow  can  befall  thee, 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend, 
And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey  ! 
Nay,  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  too,| 
Unless  they  seelc  for  hatred  at  my  hands : 
Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  ke«^p  thee  safe, 
And  they  shall  feci  the  vengeance  of  Jny  wrath. 

Glo.  I  beaf)  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the  more. 
\,Asidt. 
EnUr  a  Messenger. 

AT.  Edw.  Now,  messenger,  what  letters  or  what 
From  France  T  [news 

Mess,  lily  sovereign  liege,  no  letters;  and  few 
But  such  as  I,  without  your  special  pardon,  [words. 
Dare  not  relate. 

IT.  Edw.  Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  therefore.  In  brief: 
Tell  me  their  words  as  near  as  tliou  canst  guess  them. 
What  answer  nukes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters? 

A/ess.  At  my  depart,  these  were  his  very  words : 
'  Go  tell  ialse  Edward,  the  supposed  king. 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  maskers 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride."       [Henry. 

AT.  Edw.  Is  Lewis  so  brave  ?  belike,  he  thinks  me 
But  what  said  lady  Bona  to  my  marriage  t      Jdain : 

Mess,  These  were  her  words,  utter'd  with  miid  dis* 
'  Tell  him,  in  hope  he  'II  prove  a  widower  shortly, 
1 11  wear  the  wiuow  garland  for  his  sake.' 

K.  Edw.  1  blame  not  her,  she  c<^>uld  say  little  less ; 
She  had  the  wrong.  But  what  snirl  I  Icnry's  queen? 
For  I  have  heard  fliat  she  wa.«.  tlicre  in  place. 

Mess.  *  Tell  him,'  quoth  she,  '  my  mourning  weeds 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on.'  [are  done, 

K.  Edw.  6eliKe  she  iTiinds  tn  play  the  Amazon. 
But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  injuries? 

Mess.  He,  more  incens'd  against  your  majesty 
Than  all  the  rest,  discliarg'd  me  with  these  words : 
'  Tell  him  from  me,  tJiat  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 
And  therefore  I  11  uncrown  hun,  ere  't  l)e  long. 

K.  Edw.  Hal  durst  the  traitor  breathe  out  so 

proud  words  f 
Wen,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewam'd :    [tion. 
They  sliall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  presump- 
But  say,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret? 

Mess.  Ay,  gracious  sovereign ;  they  are  so  link'd 

in  friendship 
That  young   prince    Edward  marries  Warwick's 
daughter.  (younger. 

Clar.  Belike,  the  elder;  Clarence  will  nave  the 
Now,  brother  king,  farewell,  and  sit  you  fa.st. 
For  I  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  tlaughtcr ; 
That,  though  1  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
I  Duy  Bot  prove  inferior  to  yoursiiC  I 


Yon  that  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

\Exit  Clarence,  and  Somerset  follows, 
Glo.  Not  \, 

My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 
Stay  not  for  love  of  Edward,  but  the  cro%m.  \As'1f. 
K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerset  both  gone  to 

Warwick  I 
Yet  am  I  anii'd  against  the  worst  can  happen  ; 
And  haste  is  needful  in  this  des)>erate  case. 
Pembroke,  and  Stafford,  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war. 
They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed  : 
Myself  in  person  will  straight  f.»llow  you. 

[/Tjt^'kw/ Pembroke  and  Stafibr 
But,  ere  I  go.  Hastings,  and  Montague, 
Resolve  my  doubt.     You  twain,  of  all  the  rest. 
Are  near  to  Warwick  by  blood,  and  by  alliance: 
Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  mc? 
If  it  be  so,  then  both  depart  to  hin> ; 
I  rather  wish  you  foes  than  hollow  friends ; 
But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  ol^edience. 
Give  me  assurance  with  some  friendly  vow, 
That  I  may  never  have  you  in  su-Si>cct. 
Mont.  So  God  help  Montague,  as  he  proves  true  \ 
Hast.  And    Hastings,  as    he    favours    Edward's 
cause  I  [by  us 

A'.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  stanr 
Glo.  Ay,  in  despite  of  all  that  shall  withstand  you 
A'.  Edw.  Why  so ;  then  am  I  sure  of  victory. 
Now  therefore  let  us  hence  ;  and  lose  no  hour. 
Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  power.  [£j» 

SCENE  W.—A  Plain  in  Warwickshire. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Oxford,  with  French  ««• 

ether  Forces. 

IVar,  Trust  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  wel 

The  common  people  by  numbers  swarm  to  us. 

Enter  Clarence  and  Somerset. 
But,  see,  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come; 
Speak  suddenly,  my  lords;  are  we  all  friends? 
Clar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord.  [wick 

IVar.  Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  unto  War 
And  welcome.  Somerset :  I  hold  it  cowardice, 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hand  In  sign  of  love ; 
Else  might  I  think  that  Clarence.  F.dward's  brothe* 
Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings : 
But  welcome,  sweet  Clarence ;  my  daughter  shall 

be  thine. 
And  now  what  rests,  but.  In  night's  coverture, 
Thy  brother  being  carelessly  encamp'd. 
His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about, 
And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guard. 
We  may  surprise  and  take  him  at  our  pleasure? 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  easy : 
That  as  Ulyssc.,  and  stout  Diomede, 
With  slight  aiul  manhood  stole  to  Rhesus'  tents. 
And  brought  from  thence  the  Thracian  fatal  steeds; 
So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  night's  black  mantle. 
At  »ma wares  may  beat  down  I^ward's  guard 
And  seize  himr«lf :  I  say  not,  slaughter  liim. 
For  I  intend  but  only  to  surprise  him. 
You  that  will  follow  nie  to  this  attempt 
Applaud  the  name  of  Henry,  with  your  leader. 

I  They  all  cry  Henry. 
Why,  then,  let 's  on  our  way  in  silent  sort : 
For   Warwick   and   his   friends,  God   and   Saint 
George  I  lExeuul. 

SCENE  III.— Edwards  Cam/  near  Warwick. 
Enter  certain  "W sXchmtn,  to g^tard  the  King's  tent. 
X  IVatch.  Come  on,  my  masters,  each  man  take 

his  stand ; 
The  king,  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 
2  Jl'-atc/t.  VVhat,  wiU  he  not  to  bed? 

1  H'alch.  Why,  no:  for  he  hath  made  a  solemn 
Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  rest  [vow 
Till  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  suppress'd. 

2  IFntrh,  To-morrow  then,  belike,  sliall  be  the  day. 
If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report. 

3  lyn.'rli.  But  s.-iy.  1  pray.  wh.it  nobleman  is  that 
That  witli  the  Icing  licrc  rcsttth  in  hibtent? 

I  tVatcH.  "T  is  the  l-rd  Haitings,  the  king's  chief* 
est  friend. 

if 
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^  H'afch.  O,  Is  it  so?  Biif  why;  commands  the  king 
That  his  chief  followers  iodsre  in  towns  about  him, 
While  he  himself  keeps  in  tne  cold  field  t 

2  IVatch.  'T  is  the  more  honour,  because  more 

danjjerous. 

3  IVatck.  Ay ;  but  jfive  me  worship,  and  quiet- 
1  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour.  [ness, 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stands, 

'T  is  to  be  doubted  he  would  waken  him.  [age. 

1  Jf^afch.  Unless  our  halberds  did  shut  up  his  pass- 

2  Watch.  Ay  ;  wherefore  else  p^uard  we  his  royal 
But  to  defend  his  person  from  night -foes?  [tent. 
Enter  Warwick,  Cl.irence,  Oxford,  Somerset,  and 

Forces. 
War.  This  is  his  tent;  and  see,  where  stands  his 
guard. 
Courage,  my  masters  ;  honour  now,  or  never  1 
But  follow  me.  and  Edward  shall  be  ours. 

1  Watch.  Who  goes  there? 

2  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  diest. 

[War^vick,  a«rf  the  rest,  cry  a//— War^vick  1  War- 
wick! atidset  upon  the  Giutrd  :  who ^y.  crying— 

Arm  I   Arm  1   Warwick,  and  the  rest,  folUnuitig 

them. 
The  drutn  beating,  and  tmmfets  soiindinz,  re-en- 

tcr  Warwick,  and  the  rest,  bringing  the  King  ottt 

in  a  g07vn,  sitting  in  a  c/uiir:  Gloster  and 

ings/ly. 

Som.  AVliat  are  they  that  fly  there? 

War.  Richard  and  Hastings :  let  thcni  go,  here  's 
the  duke. 

A'.  Jldiv.  The  duke !  why,  Warwick,  when  we 
Thou  call'dst  me  king.  [parted  last. 

War.  Ay,  but  the  case  is  altered : 

When  you  disgrac'd  me  in  my  ambassade. 
Then  I  degraded  you  from  being  king. 
And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  otVork. 
Alas !  how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom. 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambassadors ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly ; 
Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfare  ; 
,  Nor  how  to  shroud  yourself  from  enemies  ?       [too  ? 

A'.  Iid7u.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou  here 
Nay,  then  I  see  that  Edward  needs  must  down. 
Vet,  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  mischance, 
Of  thee  thyself,  and  all  thjr  complices, 
Edward  will  always  bear  himself  as  king : 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state. 
My  mmd  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 

War.  Then,  for  liis  mind,  be  Edward  England's 
king :  [  Takes  off  his  crown. 

But  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  EnglisH  crown, 
And  be  true  king  indeed  ;  thou  but  the  shadow. 
My  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  request. 
Sec  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  convey'd 
Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 
AVhen  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 
I  '11  follow  you,  and  tell  what  answer 
Lewis,  and  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  him : 
Now,  for  a  while,  farewell,  good  duke  of  York. 

A'.  r.d7u.  What  fates  impose  that  men  must  needs 
It  hoots  not  to  resist  both  mnd  and  tide.  C^bide ; 
{lixit  King  Edward,  led  otU  ;  Somerset  with  him. 

Ox/.  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  do, 
But  march  to  London  •with  our  soldiers  ? 

War.  Ay,  that 's  the  first  thing  that  we  have  to  do 
To  free  kuig  Henry  from  imprisonment. 
And  see  him  seated  in  the  regal  throne.     [Exeunt. 

SCENR  IV.— London.    A  Room  tn  the  Palace. 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  Rivers. 
Riv.  Madam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sudden 
change  ? 


Q.  Eliz.  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to  learn 
What  late  misfortune  is  befall'n  king  Edward? 

Riv.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd"  battle  against 
Warwick? 

Q.  Eliz.  No,  but  the  loss  of  his  own  rojral  person. 

Riv.  Then  is  my  sovereign  slain  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  Ay,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisoner ; 
Either  betray'd  by  falsehood  of  his  guard, 
Or  by  his  foe  snrpris'd  at  unawares ; 
And,  as  I  further  have  to  understand, 
u  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 


Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  tliat  our  foe. 

Riv.  These  news,  I  must  confess,  are  full  of  grief  : 
Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Warwick  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

Q.  Eliz.  Till  then,  fair  hope  must   hinder   life's 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair,       [decay. 
For  love  of  Edward's  offspring  in  my  womb  : 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridfe  passion  * 
And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortune's  cross ; 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear. 
And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-sucking  sighs. 
Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
King  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  English  crown 

Riv.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  become 

Q.  Eliz.  I  am  informtd  that  he  comes  towards 
London, 
To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 
Guess  thou  the  rest ;  king  Edward's  friends  must 
But,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence,  [down, 

(For  trust  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  faith.) 
I  11  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary, 
To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right ; 
There  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force  and  fraud. 
Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly  ; 
If  Warwick  take  us  we  are  sure  to  die.        \Exentit 

Scene  W.—A  Park  near  Middleham  Castle  in 

Yorkshire. 
Enter  Gloster,  Hastings,  Sir  William  Stanley, 
and  others. 
Glo.  Now.  my  lord  Hastings,  and  sir  William  Stan- 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither,      [ley. 
Into  this  chiefest  thicket  of  the  park.  [brother. 

Thus  stands  the  case :   You  know  our  king,   my 
Is  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 
He  hath  good  usage  and  great  liberty ; 
And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard. 
Comes  hunting  this  way  to  disport  himself. 
I  have  advertis'd  him  by  secret  means. 
That  if,  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way. 
Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  game. 
He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  and  men. 
To  set  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

Enter  King  Edward,  and  a  Huntsman. 
Hufit.  This  way,  my  lord  ;  for  this  way  lies  the 

game.  [huntsmen  stand. 

K".  Edw.  Nay,  this   way,    man ;   see  where    the 
Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  lord  Hastings,  and  the  rest. 
Stand  you  thus  close  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer? 
Glo.  Brother,  the  time  and  case  requireth  haste  ; 
Your  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park  comer. 
A'.  Ed7v.  But  whither  shall  we  then  ? 
Hast.  To  Lynn,  my  lord ;  and  ship  from  thence 

to  Flanders.  [meaning. 

Glo.  Well  guess'd,  believe  me;  for  that  was  my 
A'.  Edw.  Stanley,  I  will  requite  thy  forwardness. 
Glo.  But  wherefore  stay  we?  't  is  no  time  to  talk. 
K.  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say'st  thou  ?  wilt  tliou 

fo  along? 
letter  do  so  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd. 
Glo.  Come  then,  away ;  let 's  have  no  more  ado. 
K.  Edw.  Bishop,  farewell :  shield  thee  from  War- 
wick's frown ; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  the  crown.  \Exntni. 

SCENE  VI.- 


■A  Room  in  the  Tower. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Clarence,  Warwick,  Somerset, 

young  Richmond,  Oxford,  Montague,  Lieutenant 

of  the  Tower,  and  Attendants. 

K.Hen.  M-"  trr  '  .■:,?.  Tt-iw  ihitt  God  and 
Have  shakei  I  :■  :  !  i;  .  :lii:  rv^al  scat,  [friends 
And  tum'd  !■  ■  •■    i  -"  Mlititrtj', 

My  fear  to  h  •;:•;..:  ■■■     ,  iiii-E[Hr>yff 

At  our  enlar.:  ^  . .  '  ■  :.      .-  i-  (Sjy  due  k-ci? 

Lieu.  Subji  •  :  i>  y  .  'iige  nh?iMtihf  trf  thetr 
But,  if  an  hu::i^'-':  jr-iyw;  !u:jy  |ircfraJl,  {sonjcvigllli ; 
I  then  crave  j  ■:*rt]i>li  uT  jtmr  [uajcsty. 

K.  Hen.  Fcr  livhat.  IJ  cutunani  f  for  wdt  ttstbg^meT 
Nay,  be  thou  ^sirt,  I  HI  wcU  jxqnite  thy  kindnj^^iii. 
For  that  itm.^iLe  iJiy  [uij.iriHniiiienl  a  pLcaHitrcj 
Ay,  SI  ch  a  ph-isure  a;;  Lnca^eil  Liirils 
Conceive,  wli-  u^  iftcr  rnany  mOady  thrmghist 
At  last,  by  m  >.-i  «f  haii-schdliJ  h^ricioity, 
They  quite  f  rj^rt  their  \n^\  of  l:iE*rty. 
But«  Warwick,  oAtr  Qodt  U^pu  JhCit'^  tue  Tree 
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And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  Cod  and  thee; 
He  was  the  airthor,  thou  the  instrument. 
Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  spite, 
By  living:  low  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 
And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  land 
May  not  be  punisli'd  with  ray  thwarting  stars ; 
Warwick,  althoujjh  my  head  still  wear  the  crown. 
I  here  resigfn  my  (fovemment  to  thee, 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

IVar.  Your  grace  hath  still  been  fam'd  for  virtuous ; 
And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  virtuous, 
By  spying  and  avoiding  fortune's  malice. 
For  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars : 
Vet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace. 
For  choosing  me,  when  Clarence  is  in  place. 

Clar.  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  sway. 
To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 
Adjudg'd  an  olive-branch,  and  laurel  crown, 
As  likely  to  be  blest  in  peace,  and  war  ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  free  consent. 

IVar.  Antl  I  choose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

A'.  Hen.  Warwick  and  Clarence,  give  me   both 

your  hands ; 
Now  Jom  your  hands,  and  with  your  hands  your 
That  no  <lissension  hinder  government :        [hearts, 
I  make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land ; 
While  I  myself  will  lead  a  private  life. 
And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days. 
To  sin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praise.         [will? 

IVar.  What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sovereign's 

Clar.  That  he  consents,  if  Warwick  yield  consent; 
For  on  thy  fortune  1  repose  myself. 

War.  Why  then,  thougli  loth,  yet  nnist  I  be  content : 
We  11  yoke  together,  like  a  double  slindow 
To  Henry's  body,  and  supply  his  place  : 
1  mean,  m  bearing  weight  of  government. 
While  he  enjoys  tne  honour,  and  his  e.xse. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful. 
Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronouiic'd  a  traitor. 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  be  confiscate. 

Clar.  What  elset  and  that  succession  be  deter- 
mined, tpart. 

War.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shall  not  want  his 

K.  Hen.  But,  with  the  first  of  all  your  chief  affairs, 
Let  me  entreat,  (for  I  command  no  more,) 
Tliat  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  Hdward, 
Be  sent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  speed : 
For.  till  I  see  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  joy  of  liberty  is  half  ecfips'd. 

Clar.  It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with  all  speed. 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Somerset,  what  youth  is  that, 
Of  whom  you  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  t 

Som.  My  liege,  it  is  young  Henry,  earl  of  Rich- 
mond. 

K.  Hen.  Come  hither,  England's  hope :  If  secret 
powers  \l-ays  his  hand  on  his  head. 

Suggest  but  truth  to  my  divining  thoughts. 
This  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  country^  bliss. 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  majesty. 
His  head  by  nature  rram'd  to  wear  a  crown. 
His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre ;  and  himself 
Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords ;  for  this  is  he 
Must  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  me. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

War.  What  news,  my  friend  ? 

Mess.  That  Edward  is  escaped  from  your  brother. 
And  Aed,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy. 

War.  Unsavoury  news :  But  how  made  he  escape! 

At  ess.  He  was  convey  *d  by  Richard  duke  of  Gloster, 
And  the  lord  Hastings,  who  attended  him 
In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest  side, 
And  from  the  bishop's  huntsmen  rescued  him  ; 
For  hunting  was  his  daily  exercise. 

War.  My  brother  was  too  careless  of  his  charge. 
But  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide 
A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  betide. 

[Exeunt  King  Henry,  War.,  Clar.,  Lieut.,  and 
Attendants. 

Som.  My  lord,  I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  Edward's 
For  doubtless  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help ; 
And  we  shall  have  more  wars  before  't  be  long. 
As  Henry's  late  presajging  prophecy  [mond ; 

Did  glad  my  heart,  with  nope  of  this  young  Rich- 
$0  doth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  these  coomct* 


What  may  befall  him,  to  his  harm  and  ours: 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  wors^ 
Forthwith  wc  'II  send  liim  hence  to  Brittany, 
Till  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

Ox/.  Ay ;  for  if  Edtvard  repossess  the  crown, 
T  is  like  that  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall  down. 

Som.  It  shall  be  so ;  he  shall  to  Brittany. 
Come,  therefore,  let 's  about  it  speedily.    {^Jlxeunt^ 

SCENE  \n.— Be/ore  Yot\z. 
Enter  K\ng  Edward.  Gloster,  Hastings,  attd Forces, 

AT.  Edw.  Now.  brother  Richard,  lord  Hastings, 

and  the  rest, 
Yet  thus  far  fortune  m.-iketh  us  amends. 
And  says,  that  once  more  I  shall  interchange 
My  waned  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
Well  have  we  pass'd.  and  now  repass'd  the  seas. 
And  brought  nesired  help  from  Burgundy : 
What  then  remains,  we  being  thus  arriv'd 
From  Ravenspurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  York, 
But  that  we  enter  as  into  our  dukedom? 

Gfo.  The  gates  made  fast !— Brother.  I  like  not 
For  many  men  that  stumble  at  the  threshold  [this ; 
Are  well  foretold  that  danger  lurks  within. 

A'.  Ediv.  Tush,  man  I  abodements  must  not  now 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  must  enter  in,  [affright  us : 
For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us.  [them. 

Hast.  My  liege,  I  'II  knock  once  more  to  summon 

Etiter  on  the  walls  the  Mayor  of  York,  and  his 

brethren. 

May.  My  lords,  we  were  forewarned  of  your 
And  shut  the  gates  for  safety  of  ourselves ;  [coming; 
For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

A'.  Edw.  But,  master  mayor,  if  Henry  be  your  king. 
Yet  Edward,  at  the  least,  is  duke  of  York. 

May.  True,  my  good  lord  ;  1  know  you  for  no  less. 

A'.  Ect7v.  Why,  and  I  challenge  nothing  but  my 
As  being  well  content  with  that  alone,    [dukedou), 

Clo.  But  when  the  fox  hath  once  got  in  his  nose. 
He  '11  soon  find  means  to  make  the  Dody  follow. 

[Aside. 

Hast.  Why,  master  mayor,  why  stand  you  in  a 
Open  the  gates,  we  are  king  Henry's  friends,  [doubtf 

May.  Ay,  say  you  so?  the  gates  shall  then  no 
open'o.  [Exettnt/rom  above, 

Glo.  A  wise  stout  captain,  and  soon  persuaded  I 

Hast.  The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  all  were 

well. 
So  't  were  not  long  of  hira :  but.  being  enter'd, 
I  doubt  not,  I,  but  wn  shall  soon  persuade 
Both  him  and  all  his  brothers  unto  reason. 
Re-enter  the  Mayor,  attd  two  Aldermen,  below. 

A".  Ed7v.  So,  master  mayor :  these  gates  must  not 
But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war.  [be  shut. 
What  I  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  Keys  ; 

{Takes  his  keys. 
For  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  thee. 
And  all  those  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 
Drum.  EnterMontgomery, and  Forces,  marchit^. 

Glo.  Brother,  this  is  sir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  tru.sty  friend,  unless  I  be  deceiv  d.      [in  arms? 

K.  Edw.  Welcome,  sir  John  !     But  why  come  you 

Mont.  To  help  king  Edward  in  his  time  of  storm. 
As  every  loyal  subject  ought  to  do. 

K.  Edw.  'Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  But  we  now 
Our  title  to  the  crown ;  and  only  claim  [forget 

Our  dukedom,  till  God  please  to  send  the  rest. 

Mont.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again : 
I  came  to  serve  a  king,  and  not  a  duke. 
Drummer,  strike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 

iA  march  begvn. 

K.  Edw.  Kiy,  stay,  sir  John,  awhile ;  and  we  11 

debate 
By  what  safe  meatts  the  crown  may  be  recover'd. 

Mont.  What  talk  you  of  debating?  in  few  words, 
If  you  11  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  king 
I  ll  leave  you  to  your  fortune ;  and  be  gone. 
To  keep  tnem  back  that  come  to  succour  you  : 
Why  should  we  fight  if  you  pretend  no  title? 

Glo.  Why,  brother,  wherefore  stand  you  on  nice 
points?  [our  claim: 

AT.  Edw.  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  we  'II  mako 
Till  then,  't  is  wisdom  to  conceal  our  meaning,  [rule- 

Hast.  Away  with  scrupulous  wit  1  now  arms  m 
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do.  And  fearless  minds  climb  soonest  unto  crowns. 
Brother,  wc  wlB  proclaim  you  out  of  hand ; 
The  bruit  whereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 

K.Ed-w.  Then  be  it  as  you  will:  For 't  is  my  right, 
And  Henry  but  usurps  the  diadem. 

Mont.  A  y ,  no w  my  sovereign  speaketh  like  himself ; 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward  a  champion.      rclaim'd : 

Hast,  Sound,  trumpet;  Edward  shall  be  here  pro- 
Come,  fellow-soldier,  malce  thou  proclamation. 

\Gives  him  a  paper.    Flourish. 

Sold.  \Reads.'\  '  Edward  the  Fourth,  by  the  grace 
of  God.  king  of  England  and  France,  and  lord  of 
Ireland,'  &c 

Mont.  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  king  Edward's 

By  this  I  challenge  him  to  single  fight.  [right, 

[  Throws  down  his  gaMtttUt. 

AU,  Long  live  Edward  the  Fourth  I 

K.  Edw.   Thanks,    brave    Montgomery ;  — and 

thanks  unto  you  all. 
If  fortune  serve  me  I  '11  requite  this  kindness. 
Now,  for  this  night,  let 's  harbour  here  in  York: 
And,  when  the  rooming  sun  shall  raise  his  car 
Above  the  border  of  this  horizon. 
We  "11  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  his  mates ; 
For,  well  I  wot  that  Henry  is  no  soldier. 
Ah,  froward  Clarence  1— how  evil  it  beseems  thee 
To  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thy  brother  I 
Yet,  as  we  may,  we  '11  meet  both  thee  and  Warwick. 
Come  on,  brave  soldiers ;  doubt  not  of  the  day : 
And  that  once  gotten  doubt  not  of  large  pay.  \Exe. 

SCENE  VH  I.— London.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Warwick.  Clarence,  Montague, 

Exeter,  and  Oxford. 

War.  What  counsel,  lords?  Edward  from  Belgia, 
With  hasty  Germans,  and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Hath  pass  d  in  safety  through  the  narrow  seas. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London ; 
And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

Oxf.  Let 's  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back  again. 

Clar.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out ; 
Which  being  suffer'd  rivers  cannot  quench. 

War.  In  AVarwickshire  I  have  true-ncarted  friends, 
Not  muti';oii5  in  peace,  yet  bold  In  war ; 
Those  will  I  muster  up :  and  thou,  son  Clarence, 
Shalt  stir  up  in  SiifTolk,  Norfolk,  and  In  Kent, 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee : 
Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Leicestershire,  shalt  find 
Men  well  inchn'd  to  hear  what  thou  comraand'st ! 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  wcU  belov'd. 
In  Oxfordshire  shalt  muster  up  thy  friends. 
My  sovereifpi,  with  the  loving  citizens, 
Like  to  his  island  girt  in  with  the  ocean. 
Or  modest  Dian  circled  with  her  nymphs. 
Shall  rest  in  London,  till  we  come  to  nim. 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  stand  not  to  reply. 
Farewell,  my  sovereign.  [hope. 

K.  Hen.  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troy  s  true 

Clar.  In  sign  of  truth  I  kiss  your  highness*  hand. 

AT.  Hen.  Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thou  fortunate. 

MotU.  Comfort,  my  lord;— and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Ox/.  And  thus  \kissing  Henry's hand\\  seal  my 
truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

K.  Hen.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  ray  loving  Montague, 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewell 

War.  Farewell,  sweet  lords ;  let  smeetat  Coventry. 
{Exeunt  War.,  Clar.,  Oxf.,  and  Mont. 

AT.  Hen.  Here  at  the  palace  wiB  I  rest  a  while. 
Cousin  of  Hxeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship? 
Methinks  the  power  that  Edward  hath  in  field 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

Ext.  The  doubt  is  that  he  will  seduce  the  rest. 

K.  Hen.  That 's  not  my  fear,  my  meed  hath  got 

me  fame. 
I  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands, 
Nor  posted  off  their  suits  with  slow  delays ; 
My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds, 
My  mildness  hath  allay'd  their  swelling  grieis, 
My  mercy  dried  their  water-flowing  tears : 
J  have  not  been  desirous  of  their  weahh. 
Nor  much  ot>press'd  them  with  great  subsidies. 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  thoueh  they  much  err'd ; 
Then  why  should  they  love  Rdward  more  than  me? 
N**' '^s^eter,  these  gr.ices  challenge  grace i 
And  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb 


The  lamb  iriD  never  cease  to  follow  him. 

\Shout  within.    A  Lancaster  I  a  Lancaster  I 
Exe.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord  1  what  shouts  are  these! 

Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  and  Soldiers. 
K.  Edw.  Seize  on  the  shame-fac'd  Henry,  bear 

him  hence. 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  king  of  England. 
You  are  the  fount  that  makes  small  brootts  to  flow ; 
Now  stops  thy  spring ;  my  sea  shall  suck  them  dry, 
And  swell  so  much  tne  higher  by  their  ebb. 
Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower ;  let  him  not  speak. 

\ Exeunt  some  with  King  Henry. 
And,  lords,  towards  Coventry  bend  we  our  course. 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains : 
The  sun  shines  hot,  and  if  we  use  delay 
Cold-biting  winter  mars  our  hop'd-for  hay. 
Glo.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  jom. 
And  take  tne  great-grown  traitor  unawares : 
Brave  warriors,  march  amain  towards  Coventry. 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE  I.— Coventry. 
Enter,  upon  the  walls,  Warwick,  the  Mayor  qf 

Coventry,  two  Messengers,  and  others. 
War.  Where  is  the  post  that  came  from  Taliant 

Oxford! 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow? 
t  Mess.  By  this  at  Dunsmore,  marching  hitherward. 
War.  How  far  ofl"  is  our  brother  Montague  ? 
Where  is  the  post  that  came  from  Montague  ? 
3  Mess.  By  tnis  at  Daintry,  with  a  puisssuxt  troop. 

Enter  Sir  John  Soraerville. 
War.  Say,  Somerville,  what  says  my  loving  son? 
And,  by  thy  guess,  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  I 
Som.  At  Southam  I  did  leave  him  with  his  forces. 
And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hours  hence. 

LDrut/t  heard. 
War.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand ;  I  hear  his  drum. 
Som.  l\  is  not  his,  my  lord ;  here  Southam  lies ; 
The  drum  your  honour  hears  marcheth  from  War- 
wick, [friends. 
War.  Who  should  that  be!  belike,  unlook'd-for 
Som.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  shall  quickly  know. 
Drums.   Enter  Kinfr  Edward.  Gloster,  and  Forces, 

marching. 
K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  sound  a 

parle. 
Glo.  See,  how  the  surly  Warwick  mans  the  wall. 
War.  O,  unbid  spite  I  is  sportful  Edward  come? 
Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  they  seduc'd, 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  !  [gates,— 
K.  Edw.  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  the  city 
Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee, — 
Call  Edward  king,  and  at  his  hands  beg  mercy, — 
And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrages?  Chcnce. — 
War.    Nay,  rather,   wilt  thou  draw  thy   forces 
Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluck'd  thee  down,— 
Call  Warwick  patron,  and  be  penitent,— 
And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  duke  of  York! 
Glo.  I  thought,  at  least,  he  would  have  said  the  kfaig ; 
Or  did  he  make  the  jest  against  his  will? 
War.  Is  not  a  dukedom,  sir,  a  goodly  gift! 
Glo.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a  poor  earl  to  give ; 
1  11  do  tJiee  service  for  so  good  a  r"^ 
War.   'T  was  I  that  gave  the  aingaom  tc      . 
brother.  [gift. 


»m  to  thy 


K.  Edw.  Why  then  't  is  mine.  If  but  by  Warwick's 

War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a  weight : 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  hh  gift  again  j 
And  Henry  is  my  king,  Warwick  his  subject. 

K.  Edw.  But  Warwick's  king  is  Edward's  prisoner : 
And.  gallant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this, 
What  IS  the  body  when  the  head  te  oflT? 

Glo.  Alas,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  forecast. 
But  whiles  he  thought  to  steal  the  single  tcix. 
The  king  was  slyly  finger'd  from  the  deck  1 
You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  bishop's  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  you  'U  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  'T  Is  even  so ;  yet  you  are  Warwick  still. 

Glo.  Come.  Warwick,  take  the  time,  kneel  down, 

kneel  down : 
Nay,  when?  strike  now,  or  else  the  Iron  cools. 

War.  1  had  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a  blow. 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  tece. 
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Than  bear  so  low  a  sail  to  strike  to  thee. 

K.  Echv.  Sail  how  thou  canst,  hare  wind  and  tide 

thy  friend ; 
This  hand,  fast  wound  about  thy  coal-black  hair, 
Shall,  whiles  thy  head  is  warm,  and  new  cut  off. 
Write  in  the  dust  this  sentence  with  thy  blood. 
Wind-changing^  Warwick  now  can  chan^  no  mora. 
Enter  Oxford,  with  drum  and  colours. 

jyar.  O  cheerful  colours  1  see.  where  Oxford  comes  I 

i^jf/:  Oxford.  Oxford,  for  Lancaster! 

[Oxford  and  his  Forces  enter  the  City. 

Clo.  iTie  gates  are  open,  let  \is  enter  too. 

(^'.  Edtu.  So  other  foes  may  set  upon  our  backs. 
Stand  we  in  good  array ;  for  they,  no  doubt. 
Will  issue  out  again  and  bid  us  battle: 
If  not,  the  city,  oeine  but  of  small  defence. 
We  H  quickly  rouse  tne  traitors  in  the  same. 

IVar.  O,  welcome,  Oxford  1  for  we  want  thy  help. 
Enter  Montague,  with  drum  and  colours. 

Mont.  Montague.  Montague,  for  Lancaster  1 

[He  and  his  Forces  enter  the  City. 

Glo.  Thou  and  thy  brother  both  shall  buy  tlus 
treason 
Even  with  the  dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear. 

K.  Edw.  The  hjirder  match'd.  the  greater  victory : 
My  mind  presageth  happy  gain,  ana  conquest. 
Enter  Somerset,  wth  drum  and  colours. 

Som.  Somerset.  Somerset,  for  Lancaster  I 

[He  and  his  Forces  enter  the  City. 

Glo.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somerset, 
Have  sold  their  uves  unto  the  house  of  York  : 
And  thou  shalt  be  the  third,  if  this  sword  hold. 
Enter  Clarence,  with  drum  and  colours. 

War.  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  sweeps 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle ;  '  [along, 
With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevsiils. 
More  than  the  nature  of  a  brotlier's  love : 
Come,  Clarence,  come ;  thou  wilt  if  Warwick  cafl. 

Clar.   FalJier  of  Warwick,  know  you  what  this 
means!  [  Taking  the  red  rose  out  of  his  cap. 
Look  here,  I  throw  my  infamv  at  thee : 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  father's  house. 
Who  gave  his  blood  to  lime  tlie  stones  together, 
And  set  up  Lancaster.  Why,  trow'st  thou,  Warwick, 
That  Clarence  is  so  harsh,  so  blunt,  unnatural. 
To  bend  the  fatal  instruments  of  war 
Against  his  brother  and  his  lawful  king  I 
Perhaps,  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  oath : 
To  keep  that  oath  were  more  impiety 
Than  Jephtha's,  when  he  sacrificed  his  daughter, 
1  am  so  sorry  for  ray  trespass  made, 
That,  to  deserve  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 
1  here  proclaim  m)r5elf  thy  mortal  foe  ; 
With  resolution,  wheresoe'er  I  meet  thee, 
(As  I  will  meet  thee  if  thou  stir  abroad.) 
To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  mislead iiijj  me. 
Ana  so.  proud-hearted  Warwick,  1  defy  tliee. 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  blushing  checks. 
Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends  ; 

And,  Ricliard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults, 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  mure  uncoUstant. 

K.  Edw.  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times  more 

belov'd. 
Than  if  thou  never  hadst  descrv'd  our  hate. 

i'.lo.  Welcome,  good  Clarence;  this  is  brother-Itke. 

War.  O  passing  traitor,  perjur'd.  aud  unjust  1 

K.  Edw.  Wliat,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  tlic  town 
and  fight? 

Or  shall  we  beat  the  stones  about  thine  ears? 
War.  Alas,  I  am  not  coop'd  here  for  defence : 

I  will  away  towards  Barnet  presently, 

And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  dar'st.  [way : 

A'.  Edw.  Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dares.and  leads  tne 

Lords,  to  the  field ;  Saint  George,  and  victory. 

[March.    Exeunt. 

SCRNB  W.—A  Field  o/BattU  near  Bamet. 
Alarums  and  Excursions.    Enter  King  Edward 

brinzin£^  in  Warwick,  wounded. 
K.  Edw.  So,  lie  thou  there  :  die  thou,  and  die  our 
For  Warwick  was  a  bug  that  fear'd  us  all.       [fear ; 
Now,  Montague,  sit  flwt ;  I  seek  for  thee. 
That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company. 

[Exit. 


War.  Ah,  who  is  nigh?  come  to  me  friend  or  foe. 
And  tell  me  who  is  victor,  York,  or  Warwick? 
Whv  ask  I  that  ?  my  mangled  body  shows. 
My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sick  heart  showi^ 
That  1  must  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 
And,  by  my  fall,  the  conquest  to  my  foe. 
Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  axe's  edge, 
Whose  arms  gave  shelter  to  the  princely  eagle. 
Under  whose  shade  the  ramping  lion  slept  ; 
Whose  top-branch  ovcrpeer  d  Jove's  spreading  tree. 
And  kept  low  shrubs  from  winter's  powerful  wuid. 
These  eyes,  that  now  arc  diimu'd  with  death's  black 
Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun         [veil. 
To  search  the  secret  treasons  of  the  world : 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brows,  now  fill'd  with  blood. 
Were  liken'd  oft  to  kingly  sepulchres ; 
For  who  hv'd  king  but  I  could  dig  his  grave  ? 
And  who  durst  smile  when  Warwick  bent  his  brow? 
Lo,  now  my  glory  smear'd  in  dust  and  blood  I 
My  parks,  my  wsdks.  my  manors  that  1  liad, 
Even  now  forsake  me ;  and  of  all  my  lands 
Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body's  length ! 
Why.  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  dust  ? 
And,  Uve  we  how  we  can.  yet  die  we  must. 
Enter  Oxford  and  Somerset. 

Som.  Ah,  Warwick^  Warwick  1  wert  thou  as  we  are 
We  might  recover  all  our  loss  again.  [power ; 

The  queen  from  France  hath  brought  a  puissant 
Even  now  we  heard  the  news :  Ah,  could'st  thou  fly  I 

War,  Why.  then  I  would  not  fly.— Ah.  Montague, 
If  thou  be  tnere,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 
And  with  thy  Ups  keep  in  my  soul  awhile  I 
Thou  lov'st  me  not ;  for,  brother,  if  thou  didst, 
Thy  tears  would  wash  this  cold  congealed  l>lood 


TTiat  glues  my  lips,  and  will  not  let  n>e  speak. 
Come,  quickly,  Mnntajjue,  or  I  am  dead. 
Som.  Ah,  Warwick.  Montague  hath  breath'd  his 


And  to  the  latest  gasp  cried  out  for  Warwick,  [last ; 
And  said.  Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  have  saicf ;  and  more  he  spoke. 
Which  sounded  Uke  a  cannon  in  a  vault. 
That  might  not  be  distinguish'd ;  but,  at  last, 
I  well  might  here  deliver  d  with  a  groan, 
O,  farewell,  Warwick  I 

War.  Sweet  rest  to  his  soul!— 

Fly,  lords,  and  save  yourselves  ;  for  Warwick  bids 
You  all  farewell,  to  meet  in  heaven.  [Dies. 

Ox/.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  great  power. 
[Exeunt,  bearint;  off  Warwick's  body. 

SCENB  \\\.—An<aher part  of  the  Field. 

Flourish.    Enter  King  Edward,  in  triumph  :  with 

Clarence,  Gioster,  and  the  rest. 

tC.  Edw.  Thus  fhr  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward 
And  we  are  grac'd  with  wreaths  of  victory,  [course. 
But,  in  the  midst  of  this  bright-shining  day, 
I  spy  a  black,  suspicious,  threat'ning  cloiul. 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  sun. 
Ere  he  attain  his  easeful  western  bed : 
I  mean,  my  lords,  those  powers  that  the  queen 
Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia  have  arriv'd  our  coast, 
And,  as  wc  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 

Clar.  A  hltle  gale  will  soon  disperse  that  cloud. 
And  blow  it  to  the  source  from  whence  it  came: 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  those  vapours  up  ; 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  storm. 

Glo.  The  queen  is  valued  thirty  thousand  strong, 
And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her ; 
If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  l>c  well  assur'd 
Her  faction  will  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 

A'.  Ldw.  We  are  advertis'd  by  our  loving  frlen<l$. 
That  they  do  hold  their  course  toward  Tewkesbury ; 
We,  having  now  the  l>cst  at  li.irnet  field. 
Will  thither  straight,  for  willingness  rids  way: 
And,  as  we  iiiarcn,  our  stren{;th  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  as  we  jfo  along. 
Strike  up  the  drum ;  cry.  Courage!  and  away.  [Exe. 

SCENE  W.— Plains  near  Tewkesbury. 

March.    Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Prince  Edward, 

Somerset,  Oxford,  and  Soldiers. 

Q.  Mar.  Great  lords,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  and  wail 

their  loss. 
But  cheerly  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms. 
What,  though  the  mast  be  now  blown  overboard, 
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The  cable  broke,  the  holdinef  anchor  lost. 

And  half  our  sailors  swallow  d  in  the  flood. 

Yet  lives  our  pilot  still:  Is  't  meet  that  he 

Should  leave  the  helm,  and,  like  a  fearfiil  lad. 

With  tearful  eyes  add  water  to  the  sea, 

And  give  more  strength  to  that  which  hath  too  much ; 

Whiles,  in  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  the  rock, 

Which  industry  and  courage  might  have  sav'd? 

Ah,  what  a  shame  I  ah,  what  a  fault  were  this  I 

Say,  Warwick  was  our  anchor:  what  of  that? 

Ana  Montague  our  top-mast ;  what  of  him? 

Our  slaughter'd  friends  the  tackles ;  what  of  these  T 

Why,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor? 

And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast? 

The  friends  of  France  our  shrouds  and  tacklingst 

And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 

For  once  allow'd  the  skilful  pilot's  charge? 

We  ivill  not  from  the  helm,  to  sit  and  weep ; 

But  keep  our  course,  though  the  rough  wind  say  no. 

From  shelves  and  rocks  that  threaten  us  with  wrack. 

As  good  to  chide  the  vraves  as  speak  tliem  fair. 

Ana  what  is  Edward  but  a  ruthless  sea? 

What  Clarence,  but  a  quicksand  of  deceit! 

And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock? 

All  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 

Say,  you  can  swim ;  alas,  't  is  but  awhile  : 

Tread  on  the  sand  ;  why  then  you  auickly  sink : 

Bestride  the  rock ;  the  tide  will  wash  you  off. 

Or  else  you  famish,  that 's  a  threefold  death. 

This  speak  I,  lords,  to  let  you  understand. 

If  case  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us. 

That  there  's  no  hoped-for  mercy  with  the  brothers. 

More  than  with  ruthless  waves,  with  sands  and  rocks. 

Why,  courage,  then  I  what  cannot  be  iivoided 

*T  were  childish  weakness  to  lament  or  fear. 

Prince,  Methinks,  a  woman  of  this  valiant  spirit 
Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  speak  these  words. 
Infuse  his  breast  with  magnanimity, 
And  make  him.  naked,  foil  a  man  at  arms. 
I  speak  not  this  as  doubting  any  here : 
For  did  I  but  suspect  a  fearful  man. 
He  should  have  leave  to  go  away  betimes ; 
Lest,  in  our  need,  he  miglit  infect  another 
And  make  him  of  like  spirit  to  himself. 
If  any  such  be  here,  as  God  forbid ! 
Let  him  depart,  before  we  need  his  help. 

Oxf.  Women  and  children  of  so  high  a  courage ! 
And  warriors  faint  1  why,  *t  were  perpetual  shame. 
O,  brave  young  prince  I  thy  famous  grandfather 
Dotli  live  again  m  thee :  Long  may'st  thou  live. 
To  bear  his  image,  and  renew  his  glories ! 

Som.  And  he  that  will  not  fight  for  such  a  hope 
Go  home  to  bed,  and.  like  the  owl  by  day. 
If  he  arise,  be  mock'd  and  wonder'a  at.      [thanks. 

Q.  Mar.  Thanks,  gentle  Somerset ;— sweet  Oxford, 

Prince.  And  take  his  thanks  that  yet  hath  nothing 
else. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Prepare  you,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand, 
Kcady  to  fight;  therefore  be  resolute. 

Oxf.  I  thought  no  less :  it  is  his  policy 
To  haste  thus  fast,  to  find  us  unprovided. 

Som.  But  he 's  deceiv'd,  we  are  in  readiness,  [ness. 

Q.  Mar.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  your  forward- 

Oxf.  Here  pitch  our  battle ;  hence  we  will  not  budge. 

March.    Enter,  at  a  distance.  King  Edward, 

Clarence,  Gloster,  and  Forces. 

K.  Ed'M.  Brave  followers,  yonder  stands  the  thorny 

wood. 
Which,  by  the  heavens' assistance.and  your  strength, 
Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night. 
I  need  not  add  niore  fuel  to  your  fire. 


For  well  I  wot  ye  blaze  to  burn  them  out : 
Give  signal  to  the  fi   " 

Q.  Mar.  Lords,  k    „      .  „      

My  tears  gainsay  ;  for  every  word  I  speak. 


Give  signal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  lords,  [should  say 
Q.  Mar.  Lords,  knights,  and  gentlemen,  what  I 


Ye  see,  I  drink  the  water  of  mine  eyes. 
Therefore,  no  more  but  this:  Henry,  your  sovereign. 
Is  prisoner  to  the  foe ;  his  state  usurp 'd. 
His  realm  a  slaugliterhouse,  his  subjects  slain. 
His  statutes  cancoH'd.  and  his  tre<isure  spent ; 
And  vonder  is  the  wolf  that  makes  this  spoil. 
You  fufht  injustice;  then,  in  God's  name,  lords, 
le  valiant,  and  give  signal  to  the  fight. 

[Exeuttt  bcth  armies. 


SCENE  V.—Anothtr  Part  of  the  same. 
Alarums'.   Excursions:    and  aftenuards  a  re- 

treat.     Then,  enter  King  Edward,  Clarence,  Glos- 
ter, and  Forces:  virith  Queen  Margaret.  Oxford, 

and  Somerset,  prisoners. 

K.  Edto.  Now,  here  a  period  of  tumultuous  broils. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes'  castle  straight : 
For  Somerset,  off  with  his  guilty  head. 
Go,  bear  them  hence ;  I  will  not  hear  them  speak. 

Oxf.  For  my  part,  I  'Unot  trouble  thee  with  wort's. 

Sotn.  Nor  1,  but  stoop  with  patience  to  my  fortune. 
rE«f««/ Oxford  and  Somerset,  guardui. 

Q.  Mar.  So  part  we  sadly  in  this  troublous  world, 
To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 

K.  Ediu.  Is  proclamation  made,  that  who  finds  Ed- 
Shall  have  a  nigh  reward,  and  he  his  life  ?       [ward 

Clo.  It  is :  analo,  where  youthful  Edward  comes. 
Enter  Soldiers,  ttnUt  Prince  Edward. 

K.  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear  him 
What !  can  so  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick?  [speak. 
Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  thou  make 
Forbearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  subjects, 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  turn'd  me  to? 

Priftce.  Speak  like  a  subj ect, proud  ambitious Yorkl 
Suppose  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth ; 
Resign  thy  chair,  and,  where  I  stand,  kneel  thou. 
Whifit  I  propose  the  self-same  words  to  thee. 
Which,  traitor,  thou  would 'st  have  me  answer  to. 

g.  Mar.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  so  resolv'd  ! 
lo.  That  vou  might  still  have  worn  tlie  petticoat, 
And  ne'er  have  stol'n  the  breech  from  I^ncaster. 
Prince.  Let  .<£sop  fable  in  a  winter's  night; 
His  currish  riddles  sort  not  with  this  place. 
Glo.  By  heaven,  brat,  I  '11  plague  you  fur  that  word. 
0.  Mar.  Ay,  thou  wast  bom  to  be  a  plague  to  men. 
(jlo.  For  God's  sake,  take  away  this  captive  scold. 
Prince.  Nay,  take  away  this  scolding  crook-back 
rather.  [tongue. 

K.  Edto.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  will  charm  your 
Clar.  Untutor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 
Prince.  I  know  mv  duty,  you  are  all  undutiful : 
Lascivious  Edwarcf,  and  thou  perjur'd  George, 
And  thou  misshapen  Dick,  I  tell  ye  all, 
I  am  your  better,  traitors  as  ye  are ; 
And  thou  usurp'st  my  father  s  right  and  mine. 
K.  Edw.  Take  that,  the  likeness  of  this  railer  here. 
iStabs  him. 
Glo.  Sprawl'st  thou?  take  that,  to  end  thy  agony. 
[Glo.  stabs  him. 
Clar.  And  there  's  for  twitting  me  with  perjury. 
[Clar.  stabs  him. 


g.  Mar.  O,  kill  me  too ! 
lo.  Marry,  and  shall. 


[Ojffirs  to  kill  her. 
,  for  we 


A'.  Edtv.  Hold.  Richard,  hold,  for  we  have  done 
too  much.  [words? 

Clo.  Why  should  she  live  to  fill  the  world  with 

K.  Edw.  What!  doth  she  swoon?  use  means  for 
her  recovery. 

Glo.  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king  my  brother ; 
1 11  hence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter : 
Ere  ye  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  some  news. 

Cla.  What?  what? 

Glo.  The  Tower  1  the  Tower  I  \^Exit. 

Q.  Mar.  O,  Ned,  sweet  Ned  1  speak  to  thy  mother, 

boyl 
Canst  thou  not  speak?— O  traitors !  murtherers  !^ 
They  tliat  stabb\l  C.-esar  shed  no  blood  at  all. 
Did  not  offend,  nor  were  not  worthy  blame. 
If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 
He  was  a  man:  this,  in  respect,  a  child ; 
And  men  ne'er  spend  their  fury  on  a  child. 
What  "s  worse  than  murtherer,  that  I  may  name  it ! 
No,  no ;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak : 
And  I  will  speak,  that  so  my  hc-ut  may  burst. 
Butchers  and  villains,  bloody  cannibals ! 
How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropp'd  I 
You  have  no  children,  butchers !  if  you  had. 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  stirr'd  up  remorse  t 
But,  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child. 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  off. 
As,  deathsmeni  you  have  rid  this  sweet  voung 
prince  I  [force, 

K.  Edw.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  hence  per- 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  despatch  mc 
here; 
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Here  sheathe  thy  sword,  I  Tlfpardon  thee  ray  death : 
What  1  wilt  thou  not  t— then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 
Ctar.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  ease. 
Q.  Mar.  Good  Clarence,  do ;  sweet  Clarence,  do  I 
thou  do  it.  fdoittj 

Clar.  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear  I  would  not ' 
b.  Mar.  Ay,  but  thou  usest  to  forswear  tliyself :     I 
T  was  sin  before,  but  now  't  is  charity. 
What !  wilt  thou  not?  where  is  that  devil's  butcher,  | 
Hard-fa vour'd  Richard!  Richard,  where  art  thou?  | 
Thou  art  not  here :  Murther  is  thy  ahns-dced ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  putt'st  luick. 
A'.  Echu.  Away,  I  say ;  I  charge  ye,  bear  her  hence. 
Q.  Mar.   So  come  to  you,  and  yours,  as  to  this 
prince  I  [Hxit,  led  out  forcibly. 

K.  Ediu.  Where 's  Richard  gone  ? 
Clar.  To  London,  all  in  post ;  and,  as  I  guess. 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  m  the  Tower. 
A*.  Edw.  He 's  sudden,  if  a  thing  comes  In  his  head. 
Now  march  we  hence  :  discharge  the  common  sort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let  's  away  to  L,ondon, 
And  see  our  gentle  aueen  how  well  she  fares : 
By  this,  I  hope,  she  nath  a  sou  for  me.        [Exeurtt. 

SCENE  V'l. — London,    yt  Room  in  the  Tower. 
King  Henry  is  discovered sittiujz,  tuith  a  book  in  his 
hattd,  the  Lieutenant  attendinj^.     Enter  (Iloster. 
Clo.  Good  day,  my  lord  I   What,  at  your  book  so 
hard  ?  [say,  rather : 

A'.  Hen.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  My  lonl,  I  should 
*T  is  sin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better : 
Good  Gloster  and  good  devil  were  alike. 
And  both  preposterous ;  therefore,  not  good  lord. 
Glo.  Sirrah,  leave  us  to  ourselves :  we  must  cunfcr. 
[Exit  Lieutenant. 
A'.  Hen.  So  flies  the  reckless  shepherd  ironi  the 

wolf: 
So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  jricld  his  fleece, 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife. 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Roscius  now  to  act? 
Glo.  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 
A'.  Hen.  The  bird  that  hath  been  liuK-d  in  a  bush, 
With  trembling  wings  misdoubt eth  every  bush : 
And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bird. 
Have  now  the  fatal  object  in  my  eye,  [kill'd. 

Where  my  poor  young  was  iin>  d,  w.is  caught,  and 

Gio.  Why,  what  a  peevisli  fool  was  that  ofCrctc, 
That  taught  his  son  the  office  of  a  fowl ; 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown 'd. 
A'.  Hen.  I,  Daedalus;  niy  poor  boy,  leurus; 
Thy  fatlter,  Minos,  that  denied  our  course ; 
The  sun,  tliat  sear'd  the  wings  of  my  sweet  boy, 
Thy  brother  Edward ;  and  thyself,  the  sea. 
Whose  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  his  life. 
Ah.  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words  I 
My  breast  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  history. 
But  wherefore  dost  thou  come?  is  't  for  my  life? 
Clfi.  Think'st  thou  1  am  an  executioner? 
A'.  Hen.  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 
If  murthering  innocents  be  executing, 
Wliy,  tlien  thou  art  an  executioner. 
Glo.  Thy  son  I  kill'd  for  his  presumption. 
AT.  Hen.  Hadst  thou  been  kUl'd  when  first  thou 

didst  presume. 
Thou  hadst  not  liv'd  to  kill  a  son  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophesy,— tliat  many  a  thousand. 
Which  now  mistrust  no  parcel  of  my  fear } 
And  many  an  old  man's  sigh,  and  many  a  widow's, 
And  many  an  orphan's  water-standing  eye, — 
Men  for  their  sons',  Mfivcs  for  their  husbands', 
And  orphans  for  their  parents'  timeless  death,— 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  bom. 
Tlie  owl  sltfiek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign  ; 
The  night-crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  time ; 
Dogs  howl'd.  and  hideous  tempests  shook  down  trees; 
The  raven  rook'd  her  on  the  chimney's  top. 
And  chattering  pies  in  dismal  discords  sung. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope ; 
To  wit.  an  indigested  and  deformed  lump. 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  such  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  head  when  thou  wast  bom. 
To  si^ify  thou  com'st  to  bite  the  world  : 
And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  I  have  heard. 


Thou  cani'st— 

Glo.  1  'U  hear  no  more:— Die.  prophet,  in  thy 
speech :  [Slabs  him. 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordain  d. 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  and  for  much  more  slaughter  after  this. 

0  God  I  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee  I     [Dies. 
Glo.  What,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  Lancaster 

Sink  in  the  ground?  I  thought  it  would  have  mounted. 

See  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's  death  1 

C),  may  such  purple  tears  be  always  shed 

From  those  that  wish  the  downfall  of  our  house  I 

If  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 

Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  say  1  sent  thee  thither, 

[Stabs  him  again, 
I,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear. 
Indeed,  't  is  true  that  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  say 

1  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward : 
Had  I  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  haste. 
And  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp 'd  our  right  ? 
The  midwife  wonder'd  :  and  the  women  cried, 
'  O,  Jesus  bless  us,  he  is  bora  with  teetli  I ' 
Ancfso  I  was;  which  plainly  signified 
That  I  should  snarl,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 
Then,  since  the  heavens  have  shap'd  my  body  so. 
Let  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  answer  it. 
I  have  no  brother,  1  am  like  no  brother  : 
And  this  word  love,  which  greyl>eards  call  divme. 
Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another, 
And  not  in  me ;  I  am  myself  alone. 
Clarence,  beware;  thou  keep'st  me  from  the  light; 
But  I  will  sort  a  jiitthy  day  for  thee  : 

will  buz  abroad  such  prophecies. 
That  lidward  shall  be  fearful  of  his  life ; 
And  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  I  'U  be  thy  death. 
King  Henry  and  the  prince  his  son  are  },'one : 
Clarence,  tliy  turn  is  next,  and  then  the  rest. 
Counting  myself  but  bad  till  I  be  best. 
I  '11  throw  thy  body  in  another  room. 
And  triumph,  Henry,  in  tliy  day  of  doom.       [E,xit. 

SCENE  VII.— r/r*  same.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
King  Edward  is  discovered  sitting  on  his  throne; 
Queen  nilz;ibeth.  7vi/h the  in/it nt\Ymcc,  Clarence, 
Gloster,  Hastings,  and  others,  nettr  him. 
A'.  Edw.  Once  more  we  sit  in  I-ngland's  roj'al 
Re-purchas'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies,      [throne, 
What  valiant  foe-men,  Uke  to  autumn's  corn, 
Have  we  niow'd  down,  in  tops  of  all  their  pridel 
Three  dukes  of  Somerset,  threefold  rcnown'd 
I'or  lianly  and  undoubted. champions  : 
Two  Clillords,  as  the  father  and  the  son  ; 
And  two  Northumberlands:  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  spurr'd  their  coursers  at  the  trumpet's  sound: 
With  them  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and  Mon* 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'dthe  kingly  lion,  [tague. 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  from  our  seat, 
And  mailc  our  footstool  of  security. 
Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy  : 
Voun^  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  uncles  and  myself 
Have  in  our  armours  watch'd  the  winter's  night ; 
Went  all  afoot  in  summer's  scalding  heat. 
That  thou  might'st  repossess  the  crown  in  peace; 
And  of  our  labours  thou  shalt  reap  the  gain. 
Olo.  I  "11  blast  his  harvest  if  your  head  were  laid : 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world. 
This  shoulder  was  ordain'd  so  thick  to  heave; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,  or  break  my  back : 
Work  thou  the  way,  and  that  shall  execute.  [Aside. 
A'.  Edw.  Clarence,  and  Gloster,  love  my  lovely 

queen, 
And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 
Clar.  The  (hity  that  I  owe  unto  your  majesty 
I  seal  upon  the  lips  of  this  sweet  babe.         [thanks. 

gueen.  Thanks,  noble  Clarence  :  worthy  brother, 
lo.  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence  thou 
Witness  the  loving  kiss  1  give  the  fruit :  [si>rang'st. 
To  say  the  truth,  so  Judas  kiss'd  his  master ; 
And  cried— all  hail :  when  as  he  meant— all  harm. 

[Aside, 
K.  Edw.  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  delights. 
Having  my  countr>*'s  j"  a.  c.  and  brirthers'  loves. 
Clar.  What  will  your  grace  have  done  with  Ma** 
Reignier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France   [gar 
Hatn  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jerusalem, 
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A'od  hither  have  they  sent  it  for  her  ransoto,  i  With  stataly  ttiumphi;  mirthfol  comic  shpw^ 

X.  Edw.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to  Suchas  be£t  the  pleasure  or  the  court? 

France.  Sonnd,  druius  and  trunipets  I— fare  well,  sour  annoy  I 

And  now  what  rests,  but  that  we  spend  the  time       |  For  here,  I  hope,  bcjf ins  our  lastini:  joy.     [Exemtt. 


KING   RICHARD    III. 


King  Edward  IV. 
Edward,  Prince  o/y 

RICHARD,  Duk4  <tf  \  *^"*»- 
York,  i 

CBORGB,    Dukt    qf  \ 
Clarence,  brothers 

Richard,  Duke  of\  to  the 
GiosXcT, afterwards  i  King. 
King  Richard  III..  / 

A  yoUng  Son  e^Clarence. 

HENRY,  A'fl#'/<2/"Richniond,a/?*r- 
Tuards  King  Henry  VII. 

Cardinal  Bouchier,    Arch- 
bishop oyCantcrbury. 

THOMAS    ROTHERAM,     Arch- 
bishop ^York. 

JOHN  MORTON.  Bishop  o/Ely. 
)UKE  OF  Buckingham. 

DUKB  OP  NORFOLK. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Earl  of  Surrey,  his  son. 
Earl  Rivers,  brother  to  Kmg 

Edward's  Queen. 
Marquis    op    Dorset    and 

LORD  Grey,  her  sons. 

Earl    of    Oxford.      Lord 
Hastings,   lord  Stanley. 

LORD     LOVEL.      Sir    THOMAS 

Vaughan. 
Sir  Richard  Ratcwpp.    sir 

William  Catesby. 
Sir  JAMES  tyrrku  Sir  James 

BLOUNT. 
Sir  WALTER  HERBERT. 
Sir      ROBERT      BRAKENBURY, 

Lieutetutnt  of  the  Tower. 
CHRISTOPHER      URSWICK, 

Priest, 
Another  Priest. 
Lord  Afayor  of  L,ondon. 
SheriJ^ii/^Wiltshuc. 


ELIZABETH,  Queen  qf  King  Ed- 
ward IV. 

Margaret,  widow  of  King 
Henry  VI.  ^ 

DUCHESS  OF  York,  mother  t0 
King  Edward  IV.,Clarence,  and 
Gloster. 

Lady  ANNE,  "widow  q/"  Edward, 
Prince  of  Wales,  son  to  King^ 
Henry  VI.;  afterwards  tnur' 
ried  to  the  Duke  e/*  Gloster. 

A  young  daughter  £/*  Clarence. 

Lords,  and  other  Attendants; 
two  Gentlemen,  a  PursuwatU, 
Scrivener,CitizeHs,  Murderers, 
Messengers,  Ghosts,  Soldiers, 
&c. 

SCENE.— ENGLAND. 


ACT  I. 
SCBNB  L— London.    A  Strut, 
Enter  Gloster. 
Gia.  Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
Made  glorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  York ; 
And  aU  the  clouds  that  knr'r'd  uuon  our  house 
In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  Duried. 
Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths ; 
Our  bruised  anus  hung  up  for  monuments ; 
Our  stem  alarums  chang'd  to  merry  meetings ; 
Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  mc<isures. 
Grim-visag'tl  war  hath  smooth'd  his  wrinkled  front; 
And  now,  instead  of  mounting  biirbed  steeds. 
To  fright  th^  souls  of  fearful  adversaries. 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber. 
To  the  lascivious  pleasing  of  a  lute. 
But  I.  that  am  not  shap'd  for  sportive  tricks, 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass  ;— 
I,  tliat  am  rudely  stanip'd,  and  want  love's  majesty 
To  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph  ;— 
I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  proportion, 
Cheated  of  fciture  by  dissembling  nature, 
Deforni'd,  luifinish'd,  sent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  up. 
And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable 


J  E live  Hiji  li'^'^Hiiii  tt>  I'iLhS  awTV  tlie  inu-e^ 

Apfl  d«^<:iiit  Dii  ntUkc  own  {^eirtititLity. 
Ajiil  ct^c^^:f^^^c,  whet  I  CAhii<il  |Trj*fti  4l4?i\'Cf 
Tu  cnterMili  tliffltf  fuir  wi:tl-^]i<tkcn  da>% 
J  MT\  iluleniiiric-iE  tu  iinjvc  «  iiriJl.Nin, 
Ami  tvpitd  tlic  iillc  iA*:tis\nci  uf  ilmr  E^ys^ 
Pkrti  hnvtj  [  UiiL  iiiJu^tLuli^il^nKvi-LiU^ 
II J  (JfuiiVen  iToplbtfciei,  Uhtli,  «.mi  "ireamy, 
To  lift  <uy  brother  Claredte  iiHi  lhc  tinjf 

And,  It  IsHiLi  Kdwaid  be  ii'i  true  ajitJ  just 
As  1  am  inHk,  fal?*.  ^md  irea*. hero-ot. 

This  *t-,y  'ihnul.i  Ct.iri-frcc  cli>Hrllf  I'c  rtieVd  up, 

Ai     —  ■  -    ■  *     '■■    ' '    lli-it  i; 

i'-  ■        ■  n|:,-,li  i,e,  J"coraes. 

1  .._.  ,. . ,_  _,  .fAi  ih-fc  Clarence 

Enter  Clarence,  guarded,  and  Brakenbury. 
Brother,  good  day ;  Wliat  means  this  anned  guard 


That  waits  upon  your  grace  t       C/!ar.  His  majesty. 
Tendering  my  person^  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conoTuct  to  convey  roe  to  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Upon  what  cause  I 

Clar.  Because  my  name  is  George. 

Glo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fauh  is  none  of  yours ; 
He  should,  for  that,  commit  yoiu"  godfathers .' — 
O,  belike,  his  majesty  hath  some  intent 
That  you  should  be  new  christen 'd  in  the  Tower. 
But  what 's  the  matter,  Clarence  t  may  I  knowf 

Clar.  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know ;  for  I  protest 
As  vet  I  do  not :  But,  as  I  can  learn. 
He  hearkens  after  prophecies  and  dreams ; 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  says,  a  wizard  told  him.  that  by  G 
His  issue  disinherited  should  be; 
And,  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follows  in  his  thought  that  I  am  he : 
These,  as  I  learn,  and  such  like  toys  as  these, 
Have  mov'd  his  highness  to  comnut  me  now. 

Glo.  Why,  this  it  Ts  when  men  are  rul'd  by  women  ; 
T  is  not  the  kii^  that  sends  you  to  the  To-wcr ; 
My  lady  Grey  his  wife,  Clarence,  't  is  she 
That  tempers  him  to  this  extremity. 
Was  it  not  she  and  that  good  man  of  worship 
Antony  Woodville,  her  brother  there, 
That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower, 
From  whence  this  present  day  he  is  deliver'd  ! 
We  are  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe. 

Clar.  By  heaven,  I  think  there  is  no  man  secur« 
But  the  queen's  kindred,  and  night-walking  heralds 
That  trudge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress  Shore. 
Heard  vou  not  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Ilastings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  J 

Glo.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  chamberlain  his  liberty. 
I  11  teU  you  what,— I  tliink  it  is  onr  way, 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  with  the  king. 
To  be  her  men  and  wear  her  livery ; 
The  Jealous  o'er>wom  widow,  and  herself. 
Since  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen. 
Are  mighty  gossips  in  our  monarchy. 

Brah.  I  beseech  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me  t 
His  majesty  hatli  straitly  given  in  charge 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  conference. 
Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his  brother. 

Glo.  Even  so ;  an  please  your  worship,' Brakenbiuy, 
You  may  partake  of  anytning  we  say : 
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We  speak  no  treason,  man :— we  say,  the  king 
Is  wise  and  rirtuous ;  and  his  noble  queen 
Well  struck  in  years,  fair,  and  not  jesaous  >- 
We  say,  that  Snore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
A  cherry  tip,  a  bonny  eye,  a  passing   pleasing 

tongaex 
And  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  gentlefolks : 
How  say  you,  sir?  can  you  deny  all  this?  [do! 

Brak.  With  this,  my  lord,  myself  hath  nought  to 

Glo,  Nought  to  do  with  mistress  Shore  I  I  teO  thee, 

feflow. 
He  that  doth  nought  with  her,  excepting  one. 
Were  best  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 

Bra*,  What  one,  my  lord?  [met 

Gio.  Her  husband,  knave :— Would'st  thou  betray 

BraJk.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me  ;  and, 

Mrithal, 
Forbear  your  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 

Clar.  We  know  thy  charge,  Brakenbury,  and  will 
obey. 

Glo.  We  are  the  queen's  abjects,  and  mutt  obey. 
Brother,  farewell :  I  will  unto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoe'er  you  will  employ  me  in,— 
Were  it  to  call  kmg  Edward's  widow  sister, 
I  will  perform  it,  to  enfranchise  you. 
Meantime,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Clar.  I  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  weU. 

Glo.  Well,  your  unprtsonnicnt  shall  not  be  long ; 
I  will  deliver  you  or  else  lie  for  you : 
Meantime,  have  patience. 

Clar.  I  must  perforce ;  farewell. 

{Exeunt  Clarence,  Brakenbury,  and  Guard. 

Glo.  Uo,  tread  the  path  that  thou  shalt  ne'er  return, 
Simple,  plain  Clarence !  I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
If  heaven  wiU  take  the  present  at  our  hands. 
But  who  comes  here  I  the  new*dcliver'd  Hastings. 

Enter  Hastings. 

Hast.  Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gracious  lord  I 

Glo.  As  much  unto  my  good  lord  chamberlain  I 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  air. 
How  hath  your  lordship  brook  d  imprisonment  T 

Hast.  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisoners  must : 
But  I  shall  live,  ray  lord,  to  give  them  thanks 
That  were  the  cause  of  my  Imprisonment. 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt,  and  so  shall  Clarence  too 
For  they  that  were  your  enemies  are  his. 
And  have  prevail'd  as  much  on  him  as  you. 

Hast.  More  pity  that  the  eagle  should  be  raew'd, 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

Glo.  What  news  abroad  f 

Hast.  No  news  so  bad  abroad  as  this  at  home ; 
The  king  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy, 
And  his  physicians  fear  him  miijhtily. 

Glo.  Now,  by  St.  Paul,  this  news  is  bad  indeed. 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long, 
And  over-much  consum'd  his  royal  person  j 
T  is  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
"Where  is  he!  in  his  bed! 

Hast.  He  is. 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  you. 

[Exit  Hastings. 
He  cannot  Dve,  I  hope ;  and  must  not  die 
Till  Geoi^e  be  pack  d  with  posthorse  up  to  heaven. 
1 11  in,  to  urge  nis  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  lies  well  steel'd  with  weighty  arguments: 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  live : 
Which  done,  God  take  king  Edward  to  his  mercy, 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in  ! 
For  then  I  Tl  marry  Warwick's  youngest  daughter. 
"What  though  I  kill'd  her  husband  and  her  father. 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends 
Is  to  become  her  husband  and  her  father : 
The  which  will  I :  not  all  so  much  for  love 
As  for  another  secret  close  intent. 
By  marrying  her,  which  1  must  reach  unto. 
But  yet  I  run  before  my  horse  to  market :   [reigns : 
Clarence   still  breathes;    Edward  still   lives   and 
When  they  arc  gone  then  must  I  count  my  gains. 

{Exit. 

SCENE  11.— The  same.    Another  Street. 
Enter  the  corpse  of  King  Henry  the  Sixth,  borne 


in  an  o^en  cqfftn.  Gentlemen  bearing  halberds,  to 
guard  it ;  and  Lady  Anne  as  tnoumer. 
Anne.  Set  down,  set  down,  your  honourable  load,— 
If  honour  may  be  shrouded  m  a  hearse,— 
Whilst  I  a  while  obsetpiously  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster. 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  king  I 
Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  l-ancaster  I 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood  I 
Be  it  lawful  that  1  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughter'd  son, 
Stabb'd  by  the  self-same  hand  that  made  these 
wounds  1 


I-o,  In  th< 

pour  thi  ' 
O,  cursed  ■ 
Cursed  tl' 
Cursed  tl 
More  dirt  :  ■ 
That  mat 
Than  1  c-  . 
Or  any  ci 
If  ever  h( 
Prodigiot 


■■  iriJows  thai  lei  fortll  thy  life, 
I  L^iis  baJrn  of  my  poor  Cy  ci : 
Le  Ii^nd  that  ukaJc  th«»  hole&  1 
.lit  that  hnd  the  hc^irttn  Ju  iti 
'..'.]  thiit  let  this  bCiXhl  irwn  hcucet 
'  ,ii>  hclide  that  listed  wretch, 
^  wTclchtJ  (ly  tSe  death  of  thee, 
i-.\i  toadtltrs,  suidcrs,  laais, 
■<  cu:ii..irr.l  r- ;ii.^  Thai  liviisl 


May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view ; 


Whose  ui  i 

lay  fright  t . 

And  that  be  heir  to  his  unhappiness  1 
If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 
More  miserable  by  the  death  of  him. 
Than  I  am  made  by  my  young  lord,  and  thee  I 
Come  now.  toward  Chertsey  with  your  holy  load, 
Taken  from  Paul's  to  be  interred  there ; 
And,  still  as  you  are  weary  of  the  weight. 
Rest  you,  whiles  1  lament  icing  Henry  s  corse. 

{The bearers  take  up  the  corpse,  and  advance. 

Enter  Gloster. 

Glo.  Stay,  you  that  bear  the  corse,  and  set  it  down. 

Anne.  What  black  magician  conjures  up  this  fiend. 
To  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds  f 

Glo.  Villains,  set  down  the  corse ;  or,  by  Saint  Paul, 
I  'U  make  a  corse  of  liim  that  disobeys. 

I  Gettt.  My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  the  coffin  pass. 

Glo.  Unnianner'd  dog  I  stand  thou  when  I  com- 

mand : 
Advance  thy  halberd  higher  than  my  breast. 
Or,  by  Saint  Paul.  I  'U  strike  thee  to  my  foot. 
And  spurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 

( The  bearers  set  down  (he  coffin. 

Anne.  What,  do  you  tremble  t  are  you  all  afraidi 
Alas,  I  blame  you  not ;  for  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  enaure  the  deviL 
A  vaunt,  thou  dreadful  minister  of  hell  1 
Thou  hadst  but  power  over  his  mortal  body, 
His  soul  thou  canst  not  have  ;  therefore  be  gone. 

Glo.  Sweet  saint,  for  charity,  be  not  so  curst. 

Anne.  Foul   devil,    for  God's  sake,  hence,  and 

trouble  us  not ; 
For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
Fill'd  it  with  cursing  cries,  and  deep  exclaims. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds. 
Behold  this  pattern  of  thy  butcheries. 
O,  gentlemen,  see,  see  I  dead  Henry's  wounds 
Open  their  congeal'd  mouths  and  bleed  afresh  1 
Blush,  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity ; 
For  't  Is  thy  presence  that  exhales  this  blood 
From  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells ; 
Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural. 
Provokes  this  deluge  most  unnatural. 
O  God,  which  this  blood  mad'st,  revenge  hisdeatk* 
O   earth,  which  this  blood  drink'st,  revenge  h!» 
death  I  (dead. 

Either,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  murther«r 
Or,  earth,  gape  open  wide  and  cat  him  quick  ; 
As  thou  dost  swallow  up  this  good  king's  blood, 
Which  his  hcll-govern'd  arm  hath  butchered  1 

Glo.  Lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity 
Which  renders  good  for  bad.  blessings  for  curses. 

Antu.  Villain,  thou  know'st  no  law  of  God  not 

man  : 
No  beast  so  herce  but  knows  some  touch  of  pity. 

Glo.  But  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  beast. 

Anne.  O  wonderful,  when  devils  teli  the  truth  1 

Glo.  More  wonderfiiL  when  angels  are  so  angry  r 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman, 
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Of  these  supposed  crimes  to  give  me  leave, 
By  circumstance,  but  to  acquit  myself. 

Antu.  Vouchsafe,  diffus'd  infection  of  a  man. 
For  these  known  evils  but  to  give  me  leave, 
By  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  cursed  self. 

dlo.  Fairer  than  ton^fue  can  name  thee,  let  me  have 
Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 

Anne.  Fouler  than  heart  can  think  thee,  thou 

canst  make 
No  excuse  current,  but  to  hang  thyself. 

do.  By  such  despair  I  should  accuse  myself. 

Anne.  And  by  despairing shalt  thou  stand  excus'd. 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyself, 
That  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upon  others. 

Gh.  Say,  that  I  slew  them  not. 

Anne.  Then  say,  they  were  not  slain. 
But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 

Slo.  I  did  not  kill  your  husband. 

Anne.  Why,  then  he  is  alive. 

Gh.  Nay,  he  is  dead ;  and  slain  by  Edward's  hand. 

Anne.  In  thy  foul  throat  thou  liest ;  queen  Mar- 
garet saw 
Thy  murderous  faulchion  smoking  in  his  blood  ; 
The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  against  her  breast, 
lint  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point. 

Glo.  I  was  provoked  by  her  slanderous  tongue. 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltless  shoulders. 

Antu.  Thou  wast  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind, 
That  never  dream'st  on  aught  but  butcheries : 
Didst  thou  not  kill  this  king? 

Glo.  I  grant  ye. 

Anne.  Dost  grant  me,  hedgehog  t  then,  God  grant 

me  too, 
Thou  may'st  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deed  I 
O,  he  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuous.  [him. 

Glo.  The  htter  for  the  King  of  heaven  that  hath 

Anne.  He  is  in  heaven,  where  thou  shalt  never 
come.  [thither . 

Glo.  Let  him  thank  me  that  holp  to  send  hint 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place  than  earth. 

Anne.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place  but  hell.      [it. 

Glo.  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  you  will  hear  me  name 

Anne.  Some  dungeon. 

Glo.  Your  bed-chamber. 

Anne.  Ill  rest  betide  the  chamber  where  thou  Uest  1 

Glo.  So  will  it,  madam,  till  I  lie  with  you. 

Anne.  I  hope  so. 

Glo.  I  know  so.— But,  gentle  lady  Anne, 
To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits. 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slower  method. 
Is  not  the  causer  ofthe  timeless  deaths 
Of  these  Plantagenets,  Henry  and  Edward, 
As  blameful  as  the  executioner?  [effect. 

Antu.  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  most  accurs'd 

Glo.  Your  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  effect; 
Your  beauty,  that  did  haunt  me  in  ray  sleep. 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world. 
So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  your  sweet  bosom. 

Antu.  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide. 
These  (nails  should  rend  that  beauty  from   my 
checks. 

Glo.  These  eyes  could  not  endure  that  beauty's 
You  should  not  blemish  it  if  I  stood  by :       [wrack ; 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sun, 
S«T  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day,  my  life.  [thy  life ! 

Antu^  Black  night  o'ershade  thy  day,  and  death 

Glo.  Curse  not  thyself,  fair  creature ;  tnou  art  both. 

Antu.  I  would  I  were,  to  be  reveng'd  on  thee. 

Glo.  It  is  a  quarrel  most  unnatural, 
lo  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  loveth  thee. 

Antu.  It  is  a  quarrel  just  and  reasonable. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  kill'd  my  husband. 

Glo.  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  thy  husband. 
Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  husband. 

A  ntu.  His  Detter  doth  not  breathe  upon  the  earth. 

Glo.  He  lives  that  loves  thee  better  than  he  could. 

Antu.  Name  him.  Glo.  Plantagenet. 

Anne.  Why,  that  was  he. 

Glo.  The  .self-same  name,  but  one  of  better  nature. 

Ann*.  Where  is  he? 

Gio.  Here :  [Ske  spits  at  hitn.] 

Why  dost  thou  spit  at  me  ? 
'nne.  'Would  it  were  mortal  poison,  for  thy  sake ! 
'».  Never  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a  place. 
'He.  Never  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toad. 
of  my  sight  I  thou  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 


Glo.  Thine  eves,  sweet  lady,  have  infected  mine. 

Antu.  'Would  they  were  basilisks,  to  strike  thee 
dead! 

Glo.  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  once ; 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death,      [tears ; 
Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  salt 
Sham'd  their  aspects  with  store  of  childish  drops : 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  reiporsefiil  tear. 
No,  when  my  father  York  and  Edward  wept 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  made. 
When  black-fac'd  Clifford  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child. 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  father's  death. 
And  twenty  times  made  pause  to  sob  and  weep. 
That  all  the  standers-by  nad  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  bedash'd  with  rain :  in  that  sad  time 
My  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear ; 
And  what  these  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale. 
Thy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weeping. 
I  never  sued  to  friend,  nor  enemy ; 
My  tongue  could  never  learn  sweet  smoothing  word ; 
But  now  thy  beauty  is  proposed  my  fee. 
My  proud  heart  sues,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to 
speak.  tSAe  looks  scom/ully  at  hitn. 

Teach  not  thy  lip  such  scorn ;  for  it  was  made 
For  kissing,  lady,  not  for  such  contempt. 
If  thy  revengeful  heart  cannot  forgive, 
Lo !  here  I  lend  thee  this  sharp-pointed  sword ; 
Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast. 
And  let  the  soul  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 
I  lay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke. 
And  humbly  be^  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

\He  lays  his  breast  open  ;  she  offers  at  it  tvith 
his  sword. 
Nay,  do  not  pause ;  for  I  did  kill  king  Henry ; — 
But 't  was  thy  beauty  that  provoked  me. 
Nay,  now  despatch;  't  was  I  that  stabb'd  young 
Edward : —  \She  again  offers  at  his  breast. 
But 't  was  thy  heavenly  face  that  set  ine  on. 

iShe  lets  fall  the  sword. 
Take  up  the  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 

Anne.  Arise,  disseinbler :  though  i  wish  thy  death 
I  will  not  be  thy  executioner. 

Glo.  Then  bid  me  kill  myself,  and  I  will  do  it, 

Atme.  I  have  already. 

Glo.  That  was  in  thy  rage : 

Speak  it  again,  and  even  with  the  word. 
This  hand,  which  for  thy  love  did  kill  thy  love. 
Shall  for  thy  love  kill  a  far  truer  love ; 
To  both  their  deaths  shalt  thou  be  accessary. 

Antu.  I  would  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  'T  is  figur'd  in  my  tongue. 

Antu.  I  fear  me,  both  are  false. 

Glo.  Then  never  man  was  true. 

Amu.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  sword. 

Glo.  Say  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Antu.  That  shalt  tnou  know  hereafter. 

Glo.  But  shall  I  live  in  hope? 

Antu.  All  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

Glo.  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Atttu.  To  take,  is  not  to  give. 

[She  puts  oti  the  rittg: 

Glo.  Look,  how  my  ring  encompasseth  thy  finger, 
Even  so  thy  breast  encloseth  my  poor  her.rt : 
AVear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  ar«  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  beg  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hand, 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 

Anne.  What  is  it  ?  [signs 

Glo.  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  de- 
To  him  that  hath  most  cause  to  be  a  mourner. 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-house : 
Where,  after  I  have  solemnly  interr'd. 
At  Chertsey  monastery,  this  noble  king, 
And  wet  his  grave  with  my  repentant  tears, 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  see  you  : 
For  divers  unknown  reasons,  I  beseech  you 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Antu.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  much  it  joys  me  too 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent. 
Tressel,  and  Berkley,  go  along  vnXh  me. 

Glo.  Bid  me  farewell. 

Anne.  'T  is  more  than  you  deserve : 

But,  since  you  teach  me  how  to  flatter  you. 
Imagine  I  have  said  farewell  already. 

\Ex<HHt  Lad^  Aune,  Trcssd,  <^*ui  BerlU«ri 
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Glo.  Take  up  the  corse,  birs.  ' 

Gfnt.  Towards  Chertsey,  noble  lord  ? 

Gio.  No,  to  "White-Friars ;  there  attend  my  cominj;. 
\_Jixeunt  the  rest,  ivitii  t}u  corse. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd  ? 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won? 
1  11  have  her,  but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 
>V'hat  1  I,  that  kill'd  her  husband  and  his  fatlier, 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  hate ; 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
The  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by ; 
Having  God,  her  conscience,  and  these  bars  against 
And  I  no  friends  to  l>ack  my  suit  withal,  [mc, 

But  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  looks. 
And  yet  to  win  her,  all  the  world  to  nothing  1 
Hal 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  brave  prince, 
Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I,  some  tliree  months  since, 
Stabb'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewkesbury  ? 
A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman, 
Fram'd  in  tlie  prodigality  of  nature. 
Young,  valiant,  wise,  and,  no  doubt,  right  royal. 
The  spacious  world  cannot  again  afford : 
Ana  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me. 
That  cropp'd  tiie  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  prince. 
And  maoc  her  widow  to  a  woeful  bed  f 
On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  moiety? 
On  mc,  that  halt,  and  am  mis-shapen  thus? 
My  dukedom  to  a  beggarly  denier, 
1  do  mistake  my  person  all  this  while : 
Upon  my  hfe,  she  finds,  although  1  cannot, 
Myself  to  be  a  marvellous  uroper  man. 
I  'U  be  at  charges  for  a  looking-elass ; 
And  entertain  a  score  or  two  of  tailors 
To  study  fashions  to  adorn  my  body : 
bince  I  am  crept  in  favour  with  myself, 
I  will  maintain  it  with  some  little  cost. 
But,  first,  I'll  turn  yon'  fellow  in  his  grave ; 
And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. 
Shine  out,  fair  sun,  till  I  have  bought  a  glass. 
That  I  may  see  my  shadow  as  I  pass.  [Exit. 

SCENE  lll.—Th€  same.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Queen  Elizabeth,  Lord  Rivers,  and  Lord 

Grey. 
Rrv.  Have  patience,  madam ;  there 's  no  doubt  hi: 


Buck.  Ay,  madam :  he  dcMres  lo  make  ntoncmen* 
Between  the  duke  of  Gloiter  and  vour  brothers. 
And  between  tliem  and  my  lord  chamberlain ; 
And  sent  to  warn  them  to  his  royal  presence. 

Q.  Eliz.  "AVould  all  were  well!  — bat  that  will 

I  fear  our  happiness  is  at  the  height.       [never  be  1 

Enter  Gloster.  Hastings,  and  Dorset. 

Glo.  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  endure  it : 
Who  are  they  that  complain  unto  the  king. 
That  L  forsooth,  am  stem  and  love  ihem  not? 
By  holy  Paul,  they  love  his  pfrace  but  lightly 
That  fill  his  ears  with  such  cussentious  nuuo'urs. 
Because  I  cannot  flatter,  and  look  fair. 
Smile  in  men's  faces,  smooth,  deceive,  and  cog. 
Duck  with  French  nods  and  apish  courtesy, 
I  must  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Camiot  a  plain  man  live,  and  think  no  harm. 
But  thus  his  simple  truth  must  be  abus'd 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks?  Igrace  ? 

Grey.  To  whom  in  all  tins  presence  speaks  your 

Glo.  To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty  nor  grace. 
When  have  I  injur'd  thee  ?  when  done  thee  wrong  ?— 
Or  thee  ? — or  thee  ? — or  any  of  your  faction  ? 
A  plague  upon  you  all  S    His  royal  grace. 
Whom  God  preserve  better  than  you  would  wish  I 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing-while. 
But  you  must  trouble  hun  with  lewd  complaints. 

Q.  Eliz.  Brother  of  Gloster,  you  mistake  the  mat- 
1  ne  king,  of  his  own  royal  disposition,  Lter : 

And  not  urovok'd  by  any  suitor  else  ; 
Aiming,  uelike,  at  your  mtcrior  hatred, 
That  in  your  outward  action  shows  itself 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself. 
Makes  him  to  send;  that  thereby  he  may  gather 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  and  so  remove  it. 

Glo.  1  cannot  tell : — The  world  is  grown  so  bad 
Tliat  wrens  make  urey  where  eagles  dare  not  perch : 
Since  every  Jack  became  a  gentleman. 
There  's  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jack. 

Q.  Eliz.   Come,  come,  we  know  your  meauing, 
brother  Gloster ; 
You  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  friends' ; 
God  grant  we  never  may  have  need  of  you  ! 

Glo.  Meantime,  God  grants  that  we  liave  need  n£ 
Our  brother  is  imprison'd  by  your  means,  (you  : 
.Myself  disgrac'd,  and  the  nobility 


Will  soon  recover  his  accustom  d  health,    (majesty  Held  in  contempt ;  while  great  promotions 

Grey.  In  that  you  brook  it  ill  it  makes  him  wor^e :    Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those  [noble. 

Therefore,  for  God's  sake,  entertain  good  comfort.  That  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth  a 
And  cheer  his  grace  with  quick  and  merry  eyes.  q^  eh^.  Hy  Him  that  raisd  me  to  this  careful  height 
Q.  Eliz.  If  he  were  dead,  what  woiiKl  betide  c"  '  -  -  •■  


Grey.  No  other  harm  but  loss  of  si 


_      ..  From  that  contented  hap  whicli  I  eujoy'd, 

.'^     ..  .•  i'"*^'  I  never  did  incense  his  majesty 


Q.  Jiliz.  The  loss  of  such  a  lord  includes  all  harms. 

Grey.  The  heavens  have  blcss'd  you  with  a  goodly 
To  be  your  comforter  when  he  is  yone.  [son, 

C>.  Eliz.  Ah,  he  is  young  ;  and  his  minority 
Is  put  unto  the  trust  of  Ricliard  Gloster, 
A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Kiv.  Is  it  concluded  he  shall  be  protector  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  It  is  determin'd,  not  concluded  yet : 
But  so  it  roust  be  if  the  king  miscarry. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Stanley. 

Grey.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Buckingham  and 
Stanley. 

Eiick.  Good  time  of  day  unto  your  royal  grace  ! 

Stat^.  Cod  make  your  majesty  joyful  as  Vou  have 
been  1  [of  Stanley, 

Q.  Eliz.  The  countess  Richmond,  good  my  lord 
To  your  good  prayer  will  scarcely  say  amen. 
Yet,  Stanley,  notwitlistanding  she  's  your  wife, 
Anfi  loves  not  me,  be  you,  good  lord,  assur'd 
1  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

Stan.  I  do  beseech  you,  either  not  believe 
The  envious  slanders  of  her  false  accusers  ; 
Or,  if  she  be  accus'd  on  true  report. 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  wliich,  1  think,  proceeds 
From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  grounded  uialice. 

Q.  Eliz.  Saw  you  the  kmg  to-day,  my  lord  of 
Stanley? 

Stan.  But  now,  the  duke  of  Buckingham  and  I 

Are  come  from  visiting  his  majesty. 

i/.  i:7/^.  What  likehhood  of  his  amendment,  lords? , 

Buck.  Madam,  goodhope ;  his  grace  speaks  cheer- 1 1  will  avonch,  in  presence  of  the  king : 

fully.  [with  him  ? ,  1  dare  adventure  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 

Q.  Eliz.  God  grant  hira  health  1  did  you  confer  \  'T  is  time  to  speak,  my  pains  are  quite  forgot. 


Against  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  lord,  you  do  me  shameful  injury 
Falsely  to  draw  me  in  these  vile  suspects. 

Glo.  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  mean 
Of  my  lord  Hastings'  late  imprisonmenL 

Riv.  She  may,  my  lord ;  for [not  so  ! 

Glo.    Slie   may,    lord   Rivers? — why,   who  knows 
She  may  do  more,  sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  hel|)  you  to  many  fair  orefennents ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hanu  therein. 
And  lay  those  honours  on  your  high  desert. 
What  may  she  not?— She  may,— ay,  marry,  may 

Riv.  What,  marry,  may  she?  (slie,— 

Glo.  What,  marry,  may  she?  marry  with  a  king, 
A  bachelor,  and  a  handsome  stripling  too : 
I  wis  your  grandam  had  a  worser  match. 

Q.  Lliz.  hly  lord  of  Gloster,  1  have  tocj  long  borne 
Your  blunt  upbraidings  and  your  bitter  scolls : 
By  heaven,  I  will  actjuaint  his  majesty 
(jf  those  gross  taunts  that  oft  1  have  endur'd. 
J  liad  ratncr  be  a  country  servant-inaid 
Than  a  great  queen,  with  tiiis  condition. 
To  be  so  baited,  scorn 'd,  and  stormed  at  : 
Small  Joy  liave  1  in  being  tngland'>  queen. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret,  behind. 

Q.  Mar.  And  lessen'd  be  that  small,  Gor I,  I  beseech 
TJiy  honour,  state,  and  seat,  is  chu;  to  me.       p»im 

Glo.  What?  threatyoumewithtclliiijfof  the  king 
Tell  him,  and  si)are  not :  look,  what  1  have  said 
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Q.  Mar.  Out,  devil !  I  do  remember  them  too  well : 
Thou  kiU'dst  my  husband  Henry  In  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewkesbury. 

Glo.  Ere  you  were  queen,  ay,  or  your  husband 
I  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  affairs ;  [king, 

A  weeder-out  of  his  proudf  adversaries, 
A  liberal  rewarder  of  his  friends ; 
To  royalize  his  blood  I  spilt  mine  own. 

Q.  Alar.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  than  his,  or 
thine.  [Grey. 

Glo.  In  all  wnich  time,  you,  and  your  husband 
Were  factious  for  the  house  of  Lancaster  ;— 
And,  Rivers,  so  were  you :— Was  not  your  husband 
In  Margaret's  battle  at  St  Alban's  slain  t 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget. 
What  you  have  been  ere  this,  and  what  you  are ; 
Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q.  Afar.  A  murtherous  villain,  and  so  still  thou  art. 

G/o.  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father  Warwick, 
Ay,  and  forswore  himself,— which  Jesu  pardon  I— 

Q.  Mar.  Which  God  revenge  1 

iylo.  To  fight  on  Edward's  party,  for  the  crown ; 
And,  for  his  meed,  poor  lord,  he  is  mew'd  up : 
I  would  to  Gotl  my  heart  were  flint  like  Edward's, 
Or  Edward's  soft  and  pitiful  like  mine ; 
I  am  too  childish -foolish  for  this  world. 

Q.  Alar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave  this 
1  nou  caco(l.-emon  1  there  thy  kingdom  is.     [world, 

Riv.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  in  those  busy  days. 
Which  here  you  urge  to  prove  us  enemies. 
We  foUow'd  then  our  lord,  our  sovereign  king ; 
So  should  we  you,  if  you  should  be  our  king. 

Glo.  If  I  should  bef— I  had  rather  be  a  pedlar : 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof  1 

Q.  EliM.  As  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  suppose 

'ou  should  enjoy,  were  you  this  country's  king ; 
As  little  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me 
That  I  enjoy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  Mar.  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof  1 
For  I  am  she,  and  altogether  Joyless. 
T  r~n  — 1  Hn-T-'- 1— H  -—  -:,*.•—,•■._      \Advancing. 
J  ,  that  fall  out 

Im  :>-j'iijfiL;  ill. a  <•<. '  pill'dfromme: 

Which  oi'  yeu  trcmbJ  ■. ■■  looks  on  me  ? 

If  nftt„  ih;A  I  beini;  ^w-  ow  like  Mibjects, 

Yet  ihiii  tiy  you  JcfJOn  i .  ike  like  ^bels?— 

Ahj  £en{]c  viilUinH  do  Ti-:ir  i, nr:,   .  way !         "  "^idghtt 

G».  Foul  wrinfcJccI  wiEch,  *vh.;?  mak'st  thou  in  mjr 

O.  Mar^  Hut  tc\>ex\l\m\  uf  wri":.:'  thou  hast  marr'd; 
Tnat  wiU  1  nifk-ke,  (tcfore  I  E?!  tiee  50. 

GiQ.  Wtrt  thou  nuE  bfttliJiJn;' L  ■  1  pam  of  death  T 
J?,  jt/nir.  I  wa5  J  but  I  do  fjri.(  more  pain  in  banish- 
Thiin.  death  cnn  yield  mc  here  '/my  abode,  [ment 
A  husilKindr  nnd  a  son^  thou  tuv  it  to  me,— 
Atiil  Lhou,  a  kinjfclani  ;^-ii:H  (if  y  >u,  allegiance: 
This  aorrow  that  1  have  by  rii^lic  is  yours; 
Aud  atl  Lhe  jKtc^aauKs  you  u<ili"|<  are  mine. 

f f7o.    The  carsc  my  noble  fa  t  iH.  r  laid  on  thee. 
When  thou  dLJ^t   cromi   \\\-k   \rarlike  brows  with 

paper, 
And  with  thy  scorns  drew'st  rivers  from  his  e)res. 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gav'st  the  duke  a  clout, 
Stcep'd  in  the  faultless  blood  of  pretty  Rutland  ;— 
His  curses,  then  from  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounc'd  against  thee,  are  all  fallen  upon  thee ; 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagued  thy  bloody  deed. 

Q.  Eliz.  So  just  is  God,  to  right  the  innocent. 

Hast.  O,  't  was  the  foulest  deed,  to  slay  that  babe. 
And  the  most  merciless,  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 

Riv.  Tyrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was  re« 
ported. 

Dors.  No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  for  it.    [it. 

Buck.  Northumberland,  then  present,  wept  to  see 

2.  Mar.  What !  were  you  .snarling  all,  before  1 
_  .eady  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat,      [came, 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  met 
Did  York's  drearf^curse  prevail  so  much  with  heaven 
That  Henry's  death,  ray  lovely  Edward's  death, 
Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  woful  banishment. 
Should  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat  ? 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaven  ?— 
Why.  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick  curses ! 
Though  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king. 
As  ours  by  murther,  to  make  him  a  king ! 
Edward,  thy  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward,  our  son,  that  was  prince  of  Wales, 


& 


Die  in  his  youth  by  like  untimely  violence  1 
Thjrself  a  queen,  for  me  that  was  a  queen. 
Outlive  thy  glory,  like  my  wTetched  self  I 
Long  may'st  thou  live,  to  wail  thy  children's  death 
And  see  another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 
Deck'd  in  thy  rights,  as  tho^  art  stall'd  in  mine ! 
Long  die  thy  happy  dajrs  before  thy  death  ; 
And,  after  many  lengthen'd  hours  of  grief. 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queen  I 
Rivers,  and  Dorset,  you  were  standers  by, — 
And  so  w^st  thou,  Lord  Hastings.— when  my  son 
Was  stabb'd  with  bloody  daggers :  God.  I  pray  him. 
That  none  of  you  may  live  your  natural  age. 
But  by  some  unlook'd  accident  cut  off ! 
GU).  Have  done  thy  charm,  thou  hateful  wither'd 

Phag.                                         [shalt  hear  me. 
.  Mar.  And  leave  out  thee  ?  stay,  dog,  for  thou 
heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  in  store, 
Exceeding  those  tnat  I  can  wish  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  till  thy  sins  be  ripe. 
And  then  hurl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace  1 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  be-gnaw  thy  soul  1 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  Uv'st, 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends ! 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine. 
Unless  ft  be  while  some  tonnentmg  dream 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils  1 
Thou  elvish-mark'd,  abortive,  rooting  hog  t 
Thou  that  wast  seal'd  in  thy  nativity 
The  slave  of  nature,  and  the  son  of  hell ! 
Thou  slander  of  thy  heavy  mother's  womb  I 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  father's  loins ! 
Thou  rag  of  honour  1  thou  detested 

Glo.  Margaret.  Q.  Mar,  Richard  I 

Glo.  Hat  Q.  Afar.  I  call  thee  not 

Glo.  I  cry  thee  mercy  then ;  for  I  did  think 
That  thou  hadst  call'cf  me  aU  these  bitter  names. 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  so  I  did ;  but  look'd  for  no  reply. 
O,  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curse. 

Glo.  'T  is  done  by  me ;  and  ends  in— Margaret. 

Q,  Eliz,  Thus  have  you  breath'd  your  curse  against 
yourself.  [fortune  I 

Q.  Mar.  Poor  painted  queen,  vain  flourish  of  my 
VVhy  strew'st  thou  sugar  on  that  bottled  spider. 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  about  t 
Fool,  fool  1  thou  whet'st  a  knife  to  kill  thyself. 
The  day  will  come  that  thou  shalt  wish  for  me 
To  help  thee  curse  this  pois'nous  bunch-backed  toad. 

Hast.  False-boding  woman,  end  thy  frantic  curse. 
Lest  to  thy  harm  thou  move  our  patience,      [mine. 

Q.  Mar.  Foul  shame  upon  you  I  you  have  all  mc*v'd 

Riv.  Were  you  well  serv'd,  you  would  be  taught 
your  duty.  [duty, 

Q.  Mar.  To  serve  me  well,  you  all  should  do  me 
'Teach  me  to  be  your  queen,  and  you  my  subjects : 
O.  serve  me  well,  and  teach  yourselves  that  duty. 

Dor.  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  is  lunatic. 

Q.  Mar.  Peace,  master  marquis,  you  are  malapert : 
/our  fire-new  stamp  of  honour  is  scarce  cmrent : 
O,  that  your  young  nobility  could  judge 
What 't  were  to  lose  it,  and  be  miserable  1     [them ; 
They  that  stand  high  have  many  blasts  to  shake 
And  if  they  fall  they  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Glo.  Good  counsel,  marry;  leamit,  learn  it,  marquis. 

Dor.  It  touches  you.  my  lord,  as  much  as  me. 

Glo.  Ay,  and  much  more :  But  I  was  bom  so  high. 
Our  aiery  buildeth  in  the  cedar's  top. 
And  dallies  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun. 

Q.  Mar.  And  turns  the  sun  to  shade  ^-alas !  alas  1 
Witness  my  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ; 
Whose  bright  out-shining  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Your  aiery  buildeth  in  our  aiery's  nest : 
O  God,  that  seest  it.  do  not  suiler  it ; 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so  ! 

Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  charity. 

Q.  Afar.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  nie  ; 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt. 
And  shamefully  my  hopes  by  you  are  butcher'd. 
My  charity  is  outrage,  life  my  shame. — 
And  in  that  shame  still  live  my  sorrow's  rage  J 

Buck.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q.  Mar.  O  princely  Buckingham,  I  '11  kiss  thy 
In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee :  '^'^  - 

Now  fair  befall  thee  and  thy  noble  house  t 
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Thjr  earments  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood. 
Nor  uou  within  the  compess  of  my  curse. 

Buck,  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  curses  never  pass 
The  lips  of  those  that  breathe  them  hi  the  air. 

Q.  Mar.  I  will  not  think  but  they  ascend  the  sky. 
And  there  awake  God's  gentle'Sleeplnf  peace. 

0  Buckingham,  take  heed  of  yonder  oa^ ; 
1.00k,  when  he  fawns  lie  bites;  and.  when  he  bites, 
His  Tenom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death : 

Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ; 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  have  set  their  marks  on  him ; 

And  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him. 

do.  What  does  she  say,  my  lord  of  Buokinsrharo? 

Buck.  Nothing  that  I  respect,  my  gracious  ford. 

Q.  Mar.  What,  dost  thou  scorn  me  for  my  gentle 

counsel, 
And  soothe  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  fromf 
O,  but  renieinber  this  another  day, 
When  be  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow; 
And  say,  poor  Margaret  wa^  a  prophetess. 
Live  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  his  hate, 
And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's  I       [Exit. 

Hast,  Myitairdoth  standonend  to  hear  her  curses. 

Riv.  And  so  dotb  mine ;  I   muse  why  she  's  at 
liberty. 

GI9.  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mother ; 
She  hath  had  too  much  wrong,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  1  have  done  to  her. 

Q.  £liz.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  uiy  knowledge. 

lrl«.  Yet  you  have  ail  the  vantage  of  her  wrong. 

1  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  good, 
That  is  too  cold  in  tliinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  repaid ; 
He  is  frank'd  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains ; 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof ! 

Hiv.  A  virtuous  and  a  christian-Uke  conclusion, 
To  pr^  forthton  that  have  done  scath  to  us. 

Glo.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis'd  :— 
For  had  I  curs'd  now,  I  had  curs'd  myself.    [AsieU. 
Enter  Catesby. 

Cates.  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  vou,— 
And  for  your  grace,— and  you,  my  noble  lord. 

0.   Eiix.  Catesby,  I  come:— Lords,  will  you   go 

Kiv.  We  wait  upon  your  grace.  [yfxth.  nic  ? 

[Exeunt  all  but  Gloster. 

Glo.  I  do  the  wrong,  and  first  begin  to  brawl. 
The  secret  mischiefs  that  1  set  abroach 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence,— whom  I,  indeed,  have  cist  in  darkness, — 
I  do  be  weep  to  many  siiuple  gulls ; 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hai>tings,  Buckingham; 
And  tell  them,  't  is  the  queen  and  her  allies 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brother^ 
Now  they  believe  it :  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  reven^d  on  Riverb,  Dorset,  Grey  : 
But  then  I  sigh,  and,  with  a  piece  of  scripture, 
Tell  tliem,  that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil : 
And  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  villainy 
With  odd  old  ends,  stolen  forth  of  holy  writ : 
And  seem  a  saint,  when  most  I  play  the  devil. 

Enter  two  Murderers. 
But  soft,  here  come  my  executioners. 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout  resolved  mates  T 
Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing? 

X  Aiurd.  We  are,  m^  lord ;  and  come  to  have  the 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is.      [warrant, 

Glo.  Well  thought  upon,  I  have  it  here  about  me : 
[Gitfes  the  warrant. 
When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby-place. 
But,  svs,  be  sudden  in  the  execution. 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead : 
For  Clarence  is  well  spoken,  and,  perhaps, 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 

X  Murd.  Tut,  tut,  my  kwd.  we  wiU  not  stand  to 
Talkers  are  no  good  dbers ;  be  assur'd  [prate ; 

We  go  to  use  our  hands,  and  not  our  tongues. 

Glo,  Your  eyes  drop  mill-stones,  when  fools'  qres 

faB  tears: 
I  like  you,  lads ;— about  your  business  straight ; 
Go,  go.  despatch. 

3  Murd.  We  will,  my  noble  lord.     [Exe. 

SCENE  lV.—T?u  sanu.    A  Room  in  tJu  Tower. 
Enter  Clarence  arui  Brakenbury. 

Brak.  Why  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to-day  t 
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Ciar.  O,  I  have  pass'd  a  miserable  night. 

So  full  of  fearful  dreams,  of  ugly  sights, 
That,  as  I  am  a  christian  faitmul  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  such  a  night 
Though  't  were  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days ; 
So  full  of  dismal  terror  was  the  time.  fteH  me. 

BraA.  What  was  yourdreatn,  my  lord  f  I  pray  you, 
Ciar.  Methought   that    I  bad  broken  from  the 
And  was  embark'd  to  cross  to  Burgundy  ;  [Tower, 
And  in  my  company  my  brother  Gloster  : 
Who  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches ;  there  we  look'd  toward  England, 
And  cited  up  a  thousand  heavy  times. 
During  the  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster. 
That  had  befall'n  us.    As  we  pac'd  along 


Methought  that  Gloster  stumbled ;  and,  in  falluig. 
Struck  me,  that  thought  to  stay  him,  over-board. 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 

0  Lard  I  methought  what  pain  it  was  to  drown  I 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears  I 
What  sights  of  ugly  death  withm  mine  eyes  1 
Methought  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wracks : 

A  thousand  men  that  fishes  giiaw'd  upon ; 

Wedges  of  gold,  great  andiors,  heaps  of  pearl. 

Inestimable  stones,  unvalued  jewels, 

All  scatter'd  in  tlie  bottom  of  the  sea. 

Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls :  and  in  those  holes 

Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit  there  were  crept. 

As  't  were  in  scorn  of  eyes,  reflecting  gems. 

That  woo'd  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep, 

And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lay  scatter'd  by. 

Brak.  Had  you  such  leisure  in  the  time  of  death, 
To  gaze  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep  1 

Ciar.  Methought  1  had ;  and  often  did  I  strive 
To  yield  tlie  ghost :  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Stopt  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  find  the  empty,  vast,  and  wand'ring  air ; 
But  smother'd  it  witliin  my  panting  bulk, 
Which  ahuost  burst  to  belch  it  m  tlie  sea. 

Brak.  Awak'd  you  not  in  this  sore  agonyT 

Ciar.  No,  no,  my  dream  was  lengthend after  life  j 
O,  then  began  the  tempest  to  my  soul  I 

1  pass'd,  methought,  the  melancholy  flood 
With  that  SK)ur  ferryman  which  poets  write  of. 
Unto  the  kingdom  of  perpetual  night. 

The  first  that  there  did  greet  my  stranger  soul, 
Was  my  great  father-in-law,  renowned  Warwick ; 
Who  spake  aloud,—'  Wlmt  scourge  for  perjury 
Can  this  dark  monarchy  afford  false  Clarence!  * 
And  so  he  vanish 'd :  Then  came  wandering  by 
A  shadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood ;  and  he  shrielTd  out  ak>ud,— 
'  Clarence  is  come,— false,  fleeting,  perjur'd  Oax- 

ence,— 
That  stabb'd  me  in  the  field  by  Tewkesbury  ;— 
Seize  on  hun.  furies,  take  him  unto  torment  i  '— 
With  that,  methought,  a  legion  of  foul  fiends 
Environ'd  me,  and  liowled  in  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noi$« 
I  treml.Iing  wak'd,  and,  for  a  season  after. 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  was  in  hell ; 
Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 

Brak.  No  marvel,  lord,  though  it  afl^righted  you ; 
I  am  afraid,  methinks,  to  hear  you  tell  it. 

Ciar.  (),  Brakenbury,  I  have  done  these  things.— 
That  now  give  evidence  against  my  soul,— 
For  Edward's  sake  ;  and  see  how  he  requites  roe  I 

0  God  J  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appease  thee. 
But  thou  wilt  be  aveng'd  on  my  misdeeds, 

Vet  execute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone : 

O,  spare  my  guiltless  wife  and  my  poor  children  I 

1  uray  thee,  gentle  keei>er,  stay  by  me ; 
My  soul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  woukl  sleep. 

Brak.  I  will,  my  lord :  God  give  your  grace  good 
rest !—  [Clarence  reiiru. 

Sorrow  breaks  seasons  and  reposing  hours,— 
Makes  the  night  morning,  and  the  noontide  night. 
Princes  have  but  their  titles  for  their  glories. 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toil ; 
And,  for  un'elt  imaginations, 
They  often  I  eel  a  world  of  restless  cares : 
So  that,  between  their  titles,  and  k>w  nnine. 
There 's  nothing  diflfers  but  the  outward  fame 
Enter  the  two  Murderers. 

I  Mnrd.  Vn  I  who  's  here  J 
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Krak.  What  would'st  thou,  fellow?  and  how  cam'st 
thou  hither t 

I  Mttrd.  I  would  speak  with  Clarence,  and  I  came 
hither  on  my  lejfs. 

Jirafc.  What,  so  brief? 

a  Murd.  'T  is  better,  sir,  than  to  be  tedious  :— let 
hira  see  our  commission,  and  talk  no  more. 

[..4  paper  is  delivered  to  Brak.,  tvko  reads  it. 

Brak.  I  am  in  this,  commanded  to  deliver 
The  noble  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands: 
T  will  not  reason  what  is  meant  hereby, 
Because  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  meanincf. 
There  lies  the  duke  asleep. — and  there,  the  ke3rs. 
I  '11  to  the  king ;  and  sigfnify  to  him 
That  thus  I  have  resii^'d  to  you  my  charg'e. 

1  Murd.  You  may,  sir  ;  't  is  a  point  of  wisdom  : 
Fare  you  well.  \Exit  Brakenbury. 

2  Murd.  What,  shall  we  stab  him  as  he  sleeps? 

1  Murd.  No  ;  he  11  say  't  was  done  cowardly,  when 
he  wakes.  f judgment  day. 

2  Murd.  Why,  he  shall  never  wake  untu  the  great 

1  Murd.  Why,  then  he  '11  say  we  stabb'd  him 
sleeping. 

2  Murd.  The  urging  of  that  word,  judgment,  hath 
bred  a  kind  of  remorse  in  me. 

\  Murd.  What!  art  thou  afraid  t 

J  Murd.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant ;  but  to 
lie  damn'd  for  killing  him,  from  the  which  no  war- 
rant can  defend  me. 

1  Murd.  I  thought  thou  hadst  been  resolute. 

2  Murd.  So  I  am,  to  let  him  live.  [him  so. 

1  Murd.  I  'U  back  to  the  duke  of  Gloster.  and  tell 

2  Murd.  Nay,  I  prithee,  stay  a  little :  I  hope  this 
passionate  humour  of  mine  will  change  :  it  was  wont 
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to  hold  me  but  while  one  tells  twenty. 
1  thyself 
2  Murd.  Some  certain  dregs  of  conscience  are  yet 


t  Mnrd.  How  dost  thou  feel  thyself  now? 


within  me.  [done. 

1  Murd.  Remember  our  reward,  when  the  deed's 

2  Murd.  Come,  he  dies ;  I  had  forgot  the  re^vard. 

1  Murd.  U'here  "s  thy  conscience  nowV 

2  Murd.  Oh,  in  the  duke  of  Gloster's  purse. 

1  Murd.  When  he  opens  his  purse  to  give  us  our 
reward,  thv  conscience  flics  out. 

2  Murd.  'T  is  no  matter  ;  let  it  go ;  there  's  few, 
or  none,  will  entertain  it. 

1  Murd.  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  again  ? 

2  Murd.  I  '11  not  meddle  with  it,  it  is  a  dangerous 
thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward:  a  man  cannot 
steal  but  itaccuseth  him ;  a  man  cannot  swoar  but  it 
checks  him ;  a  man  cannot  lie  with  his  neighbour's 
wife  but  it  detects  hiin :  'T  is  a  blushing  shame- 
faced spirit  that  mutinies  in  a  man's  bosom ;  it  fills 
one  full  of  obstacles :  it  made  me  once  restore  a 
purse  of  gold  that  by  chance  I  found ;  it  beggars 
any  man  that  keeps  It :  it  is  turned  out  -of  towns 
and  cities  for  a  dangerous  thing ;  and  every  man 
that  means  to  live  well  endeavours  to  trust  to  him- 
self, and  live  without  it. 

1  Murd.  It  is  now  even  at  my  elbow,  persuading  me 
not  to  kill  the  duke. 

2  Murd.  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  believe 
him  not :  he  would  insinuate  with  thee,  but  to  make 
thee  sigh.  [with  me. 

1  Murd.  I  am  strong  fram'd,  he  cannot  prevail 

2  Murd.  Spoken  like  a  tall  fellow  that  respects  his 
reputation.    Come,  shall  we  fall  to  work? 

I  Murd.  Take  him  on  the  costard  with  the  hilts  of' 
tl^y  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the  malmsey- 
butt,  in  the  next  room.  [him? 

■i  Murd.  O  excellent  device  1   and  make  a  sop  of 

xMurd.  Soft:  he  wakes.  z  Murd.  Strike. 

I  Murd.  No,  we  'II  reason  with  him.  [wine. 

Clar.  Where  art  thou,  keeper?  give  me  a  cup  of 

I  Murd.  You  shall  have  wme  enough,  my  lord, 

Clar.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou  ?  [anon. 

I  Murd.  A  man,  as  you  are. 

Clar.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

I  Murd.  Nor  you.  as  we  are,  lovv'.  [humble. 

Clar.  Thy  voice  is  thunder,  but  thy  looks  are 

I  Murd.  My  voice  is  now  the  kings,  my  looks 
mine  own, 

Clar.  How  darkly  and  how  deadly  dost  thou  speak ! 

■■•ur  eyes  do  menace  me:  Why  look.you  pale? 
■)  sent  you  hither?  Wherefore  do  you  come? 
uni.  To.  to.  to—         Clar.  To  murther  me? 


Both  Murd.  Ay,  ay. 

Clar.  You  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  so, 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein,  my  friends,  have  I  offended  you  ? 

1  Murd.  Offended  us  you  have  not,  but  the  king. 
Clar.  I  shall  be  reconcil'd  to  him  again. 

2  Murd.  Never,  my  lord ;  therefore,  prepare  to  die. 
Clar.  Are  you  drawn  forth  among  a  world  of  men. 

To  slay  the  innocent?  What  is  my  offence  ? 
Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  ? 
What  lawful  quest  have  given  their  verdict  up 
Unto  the  frowning  judge?  or  who  pronomic'd 
The  bitter  sentence  ofpoor  Clarence'  death  ? 
Before  I  be  convict  by  course  of  law. 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  most  unlawful. 
I  charge  you,  as  you  hope  for  any  goodness. 
That  you  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me ; 
The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

X  Murd.  What  we  will  do  we  do  upon  command. 

a  Murd.  And  he  that  hath  commanded  is  our  king. 

Clar.  Erroneous  vassal  I  the  great  King  of  kings 
Hath  in  the  table  of  his  law  commanded. 
That  thou  shalt  do  no  murther:  Will  you  then 
Spurn  at  his  edict,  and  fulfil  a  roan's? 
Take  heed ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  In  his  hand. 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

2  Murd.  And  that  same  vengeance  doth  he  hurl  on 
For  false  forswearing,  and  for  murther  too :     [thee. 
Thou  didst  receive  the  sacrament  to  fight 
In  quarrel  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

I  Murd.  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God, 
Didst  break  that  vow;  and  with  thy  treacherous 
Unripp'dst  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign's  son.  [blade 

a  Murd.  Whom  thou  wast  sworn  to  cherisn  and 
defend.  [to  us, 

I  Murd.  How  canst  thou  urge  God's  dreadful  law 
When  thou  hast  broke  it  in  such  dear  degree  ? 

Clar.  Alas  I  for  whose  sake  did  I  that  ill  deed  t 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake : 
He  sends  you  not  to  murther  me  for  this ; 
For  in  that  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
O,  know  you,  yet  he  doth  it  publicly  ; 
Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm ; 
He  needs  no  indirect  or  lawless  course. 
To  cut  off  those  that  have  offended  him. 

I  Murd.  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minister. 
When  gallant -springing,  brave  Plantagenet, 
That  princely  novice,  was  struck  dead  by  thee? 

Clar.  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my  rage. 

I  Murd.  Thy  brother's  love,  our  duty,  and  thy 
Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee.       [faultii, 

Clar.  If  you  do  love  my  brotlier,  hate  not  me  ; 
I  am  his  brother,  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  you  are  hir'd  for  meed,  go  back  again. 
And  I  will  send  you  to  my  orother  Gloster ; 
Who  shall  reward  you  better  for  my  life 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 

a  Murd.  You  are  deceiv'd,  your  brother  Gloster 
hates  you. 

Clar.  O,  no  ;  he  loves  me.  and  he  holds  me  dear  ; 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 

Both  Murd.  Ay,  so  we  will. 

Clar.  Tell  him,  when  that  our  princely  father  York 
Bless'd  his  three  sons  with  his  victorious  arm. 
And  charg'd  us  frossi  his  soul  to  love  each  other, 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendship  : 
Bid  Gloster  think  on  '.his,  and  he  %vill  weep. 

I  Murd.  Ay,  millstones ;  as  he  Icsson'd  us  to  weep. 

Clar.  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 

I  Murd.  Right,  as  snow  in  harvest.— Come,  you 
deceive  yourself: 
'T  is  he  that  sends  us  to  destroy  you  here, 

Clar.  It  cannot  be,  for  he  bewept  ray  fortune. 
And  hugg'd  me  in  his  arms,  and  swore,  with  sobs. 
That  he  would  labour  my  delivery. 

I  Murd.  Why,  so  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  you 
From  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven. 

a  Murd.  Make  peace  with  God,  for  you  must  die, 
my  lord. 

Clar.  Have  you  that  holy  feeling  In  your  souLs. 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  are  you  yet  to  your  own  souls  so  blind. 
That  you  will  nar  with  God,  by  murthering  me? 
Oh,  sirs,  consider,  they  that  set  you  on 
To  do  this  deed  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 
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2  Murd.  What  shall  we  do  T 

Clar.  Reloit,  and  save  your  souls. 

Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince's  son, 
Being  pent  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now, 
If  two  such  murtherers  as  yourselves  came  to  you, 
Would  not  entreat  for  life,— as  you  would  beg 
Were  you  in  my  distress  t 

1  Murd.  Relent  I  No.  'T  is  cowardly  and  womanish. 
Clar.  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly,  savaee,  devilisli.— 

My  Mend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
O,  if  thine  eye  he  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  thou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me : 
A  begging  piince,  what  beggar  pities  not! 

2  Murd.  llook  behind  you,  my  lord. 

1  Murd.  Take  that,  and  that ;  if  all  this  will  not 

do,  [Stabs  him. 

1 11  drown  you  in  the  malmsey-butt  within. 

\Exit,  TvUh  the  body. 

2  Murd.   A  bloody  deed,   and   desperately  de- 

spatch'd  I 
How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 
Of  this  most  grievous  murder  I 

Re-enter  first  Murderer." 
I  Murd.  How  now  ?  what  mean'st  thou,  that  thou 
help'st  menotT  [been. 

By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  you  have 

3  Murd.  I  would  he  knew  that  I  had  sav'd  his 

brother  I 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
For  I  repent  me  that  the  duke  is  slain.  \_Exit. 

I  Murd.  So  do  not  I ;  go,  coward  as  thou  art. 
Well,  I  11  go  hide  the  body  in  some  hole. 
Till  that  the  duke  give  order  for  his  burial ; 
And  when  I  have  my  meed.  I  will  away ; 
For  this  will  out,  and  then  I  must  not  stay.      \Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.—Tht  same.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  King  Edward,  Uedinsick,)  Queen  Elizabetli, 

Dorset,  Kivers,  Hastings,  Buckingham,  Grey,  and 
others. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  so :— now  have  I  done  a  good  day's 
You  peers,  continue  this  united  league :     [work  ;— 
I  every  day  expect  an  embassage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence ; 
And  now  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  heaven. 
Since  I  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Rivers  and  Hastings,  take  each  other's  hand : 
Dissemble  not  your  hatred,  swear  your  love,  [hate  . 

Rrv.  By  heaven,  my  soul  is  purg  d  from  grudging 
And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  heart's  love. 

Hast.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  swear  the  like  I 

K.  Edw.  Take  heed  you  tlally  not  before  your 
Lest  He  that  is  the  supreme  King  of  kings     [king ; 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood,  and  award 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Hast.  So  prosper  I,  as  I  swear  perfect  love  ! 

Riv.  And  I,  as  I  love  Hastings  with  my  heart ! 

K.  Edw.  Madam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in  this, — 
Nor  you,  son  Dorset,— Buckingham,  nor  you  ;— 
\v,  ^  have  been  factious  one  against  the  other. 
Wife,  love  lord  Hastings,  let  him  kiss  your  hand  ; 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfeignedly. 

Q.  Eliz.  There,  Hastings ;— I  will  never  more  re- 
member 
Our  former  hatred,  so  thrive  I  and  mine ! 

K.  Edw.  Dorset,  embrace  him,— I  Listings,   love 
lord  marquis. 

Dor.  This  interchange  of  love.  I  here  protest, 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  inviolable. 

Hetst.  And  so  swear  I.  {Embraces  Dorset. 

AT.  Edw.  ^<y*i,  princely  Buckmgham,  seal  thou 

this  league 
With  thy  embracements  to  my  wife's  allies, 
And  make  me  happy  in  your  unity. 

Buck.  Whenever  Buckmgham  doth  turn  his  hate 
Upon  your  grace,  [to  tht  Queen]  but  with  all  dute- 
ous love 
Doth  cherish  you,  and  yours,  God  punish  me 
With  hate  in  uiose  where  I  expect  most  love  ! 
When  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  friend, 
And  most  assured  that  he  is  a  friend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile, 
Be  he  unto  me  1  this  do  I  beg  of  heaven. 


When  I  am  cold  in  love  to  you  or  yours. 

[F.jnbracin,::  Rivers,  &t. 
K.Edw.  A  plcashig  cordial,  princely  Buckingham, 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Gloster  here, 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace,     [duke. 
Buck.  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  noble 

Enter  Gloster. 
Glo.  Good  morrow  to  my  sovereign  king,  and  queen  ; 
And.  princely  peers,  a  nappy  tune  of  day  ! 
K.  Edtv.  H  .4]  'I  'v,  indeed,  as  we  have  spent  the  day : 
Gloster.  wc  ha\  c  done  deeds  of  charity ; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate. 
Between  these  swelling  wrong-incensed  peers. 
iilo.  A  blessed  labour,  my  most  sovereign  lord.— 
Among  this  princely  heap,  if  any  here. 
By  false  intelligence  or  wrong  surmise. 
Hold  me  a  foe ; 
If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  my  rage, 
Have  aught  conmiitted  that  is  hardly  bonie 
By  any  in  this  presence,  1  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace ; 
'T  is  death  to  me  to  be  at  enmity ; 
I  hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men's  love. 
First,  madam,  I  entre.it  true  peace  of  you. 
Which  I  will  purchase  wth  my  duteous  service  ; 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin  Buckinirham, 
If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodg'd  between  us ; 
Of  you,  and  you.  Lord  Rivers,  and  of  Dorset — 
That  all  without  desert  have  frown'd  on  me  ;— 
Of  you,  lord  Woodville,  and  lord  Scales,  of  you, — 
Dukes,  earls,  lords,  gentlemen  ;  indeed,  of  all, 
I  do  not  know  that  Englishman  alive 
With  whom  my  soul  is  any  jot  at  odds, 
More  than  the  infant  that  is  bom  to-night; 
I  thank  my  God  for  my  humility. 

Q.  kHz.  A  holy-day  shall  this  be  kept  hereafter: 
I  would  to  God  all  strifes  were  well  compounded. 
My  sovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  your  highness 
To  take  our  brother  Clarence  to  your  gr.ice. 

Glo.  Why,  madam,  have  I  otfer'd  love  for  this. 
To  be  so  flouted  in  this  royal  presence? 
Who  knows  not  that  tlic  gentle  duke  is  dead? 

ITkey  all  statt. 
You  do  him  injury  to  scorn  his  corse.  [he  is? 

K.  Edw.  Who  icnows  not  he  is  dead  !  who  knows 

Q.  Eliz.  All-seeing  heaven,  what  a  world  is  this  1 

Buck.  Look  I  so  jjale,  lord  Dorset,  as  the  rest  ? 

Dor.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  and  no  man  in  the  pre- 
But  his  red  colour  hath  forsook  his  checks,    [sence, 

K.  Edw.  Is  Clarence  dead  ?  the  order  was  revers'd. 

Glo.  But  he,  poor  man,  by  your  first  order  died. 
And  that  a  winged  Mercury  did  bear ; 
•Some  tardy  crinple  bore  tlic  countermand. 
That  cainetoo  lag  to  sc;  him  buried  : 
God  grant  tliat  some,  less  noble  and  less  loyal. 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoutjhts,  and  not  in  blood. 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  did. 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion. 
Enter  Stanley. 

Stan.  A  boon,  my  sovereign,  for  my  service  done 

K.  Edw.  I  prithee,  peace ;  my  soul  is  full  of  sorrow. 

Stan.  I  will  not  rise  unless  your  hii^hncss  hear  me. 

K.  Edw.  Then  say  at  once,  what  is  it  thou  re- 
ouest'st. 

Stan.  1  he  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  servant's  life  : 
Who  slew  to-d.iy  a  riotous  gentlenwin. 
Lately    ttcndant  on  the  duke  of  Norfolk,      [death, 

K.  Edw.  Have  I  a  tongue  to  doom  my  brother! 
And  shall  that  tonj,'ue  give  pardon  to  a  slave? 
My  brother  kill'd  no  man,  his  fault  was  thoujjht. 
And  yet  his  punishment  was  bitter  tleatli. 
Who  sued  to  nie  for  liim?  who,  in  my  wrath, 
Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advis'd  ? 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhood?  who  spoko  of  love? 
Who  told  me,  how  the  poor  soul  did  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick,  an<l  did  fight  for  me  ! 
Who  told  me  in  the  field  at  Tewkcsbrirj', 
When  Oxford  had  me  do^vn,  he  rescu'd  mc. 
And  said,  '  Dear  brother,  live,  and  be  a  king? 
Who  told  mc.  when  we  both  lay  in  the  fickl, 
I'rozen  almost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 
Even  in  his  garments  ;  and  did  give  himself, 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  numb-cold  night? 

All  this  from  my  remembrance  bnitish  wrath 
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Sinfully  plucked,  and  not  a  man  of  you 

Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mind. 

But,  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting-vassals. 

Have  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  defac'd 

The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Kedeemer, 

You  strait'ht  arc  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon ; 

And  I  unjustly  too,  must  grant  it  you  :— 

But  for  mv  brother  not  a  man  would  spezdc, 

Nor  I  (ungracious)  speak  unto  myself 

For  him,  poor  soul.    The  proudest  of  you  all 

Have  been  beholden  to  him  in  his  life : 

Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  for  his  life. 

O  God  1  1  fear  thy  justice  will  take  hold 

On  me,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  tliis. 

Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  closet. 

Ah !  poor  Clarence  I 

lExeunt  King,  Queen,  Hastings,  Rivers,  Dorfet, 
and  Grey. 
Gh.  This  is  the  fruit  of  rashness  I  Mark'd  you  not 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  nueen 
Look'd  pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence*  death! 

0  1  they  did  urge  it  still  unto  the  king: 

God  will  revenge  it.    Come,  lords ;  will  you  go. 
To  comfort  Edward  with  our  company  I 
Buck.  We  wait  upon  your  grace.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11.— The  same. 
Enter  the  Duchess  of  York,  with  a  Son  and 
Daughter  cAClarence. 
Son.  Good  grandam,  tell  us,  is  our  father  dead  T 
Duch.  No,  boy.  [breast ; 

Daug-k.  Why  do  you  weep  so  oft?  and  beat  your 
And  cry—'  O  Clarence,  my  unhappy  son  1 ' 
San.  why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  your  head, 
And  call  us  orphans,  wretches,  cast-aways. 
If  that  our  noble  father  were  alive  t 
Duch.  My  pretty  cousins,  you  mistake  me  both ; 

1  do  lament  the  sickness  of  tlie  king, 

As  loth  to  lose  him,  not  your  fathePs  death ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow  to  wail  one  that 's  lost. 

Son.  Then  you  conclude,  my  grandam,  he  is  dead. 
The  king  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this: 
God  will  revenge  it ;  whom  I  will  importune 
With  earnest  prayers  all  to  that  effect. 

Daus^h.  And  so  will  I. 
■  Duch.  Peace,  children,  peace  1  the  king  doth  love 
Incapable  and  shallow  innocents,  fyou  well : 

You  cannot  guess  who  caus'd  your  fathers  death. 

Son.  Grandam,  we  can:  for  my  good  uncle  Gloster 
Told  me,  the  king,  provok'd  to  't  by  the  queen, 
Devis'd  impeachments  to  imprison  nim : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kiss'd  my  cheek ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him  as  on  my  father. 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 

Duch.  Ah,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle 
And  with  a  virtuous  vizor  hide  deep  vice  1  [shapes, 


He  Ls  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  my  shame. 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 
Son.  Think  you  my  uncle  did  dissemble,  grandam? 


Duch.  Ay,  boy. 
Son.  I  cannot  think  it.    Hark  I  what  noise  is  this  ? 
Jf«/fr  Queen  Elizabeth,  distractedly;  Rivers  and 

Q.E.ii;i.  A'..  :  ^,1...  ,......:...,.;.. i.  wail  and  weep? 

To  chids  fftf  fn^^LuLlie^  aiiii,  luriutnL  myself? 
1 11  Jnin  ■vfilh  hlak^k  aevpair  Rf^inst  my  soul. 
And  ta  iiiysetf  bcct>ii]c  an  cneiny. 

£}ft(JL.  WliJiit  ii]cims  this  sccru:  of  rude  impatience? 
J^,  Bfi's,  To  iuakcan  act  of  trr.,;  ..  "iolence. 
Edward,  Eny  lord,  thy  sen,  Dtir  1:,'m.:   is  dead. 
Why  ^To  w  the  braiufhit';  who'll  1 1"  .  ! '  K)t  is  gone  ? 
"Wliy  wither  not  tbe  teavpj  tti:it  ■-•■  :: -.tlieir  sap? 
irycm  wiU  liv£,  lament ;  if  dLc^,  t^-  j    ief ; 
That  our  swift- wcngicd  snuls  nb.iy      Ach  the  king's; 
Or  lifcc  obedient  siibjerii'i  f.  i;.'^  I  -n 
To  his  ut  w  ki  nfjdnm  "  r  ■  ng  night. 

Z>)frft.  Ah,  so  much  ii  in  thy  sorrow, 

As  1  had  title  in  t^iy  11'  '. 

I  haTc  hewej.vt  a  »urt]ii-  ..i.t../,.  .  •    ,eath, 
And  liv'd  by  lockEnK^Q  l*»*  nu.>  '  - ; 
But  now,  two  lujrrun  of  hJ*  iirl--     ' v  semblance 
Are  enck'd  in  tii^ees  by  malii^ji.in:  death  ; 
And  T  for  cnciiforl  have  but  one  liike  glass, 
That  giieva  mfi  i^hcft  1  hce  tiiy  s^amo  in  hiai. 


Thou  art  a  widow :  yet  thou  art  a  mother. 

And  hast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left ; 

But  dentil  hath  snatch 'd  my  husband  from  mine  anna, 

And  pluck'd  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  hands, 

Clarence  and  Edward.    O,  what  cause  have  I, 

(Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  moan,) 

To  over-go  tny  woes,  ana  drown  thy  cries  ? 

Son.  Ah,  aunt  I  you  wept  not  for  our  father's  death ; 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears? 

Daugh.  Our  fatherless  distress  was  left  unmoan'd ; 
Your  widow-dolour  likewise  be  unwept  1 

Q.  Jlliz.  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation ; 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  complaints : 
All  springs  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyes. 
That  I,  being  govern'd  by  the  watery  moon. 
May  send  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world  I 
Ah,  for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward ! 

Chii,  Ah,  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  lord  Clar- 
ence I  fence  I 

Duch.  Alas,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and  Clar- 

Q.  Eliz.  What  stay  had  I  but  Edward?  and  he 's 
gone.  [gone. 

Chil.  What  stay  had  we  but  Clarence?  and  he 's 

Dttch.  What  stays  had  I  but  they?  and  they  are 
gone. 

Q.  Eliz.  Was  never  %vidow  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

Chil.  Were  never  orphans  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

Duch.  Was  never  mother  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alas  I  I  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs ; 
Their  woes  are  parcell'd,  mine  are  generah 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  so  doth  not  she ; 
These  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I : 
I  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  they : — 
Alas  I  you  three  on  me,  threefold  distress'd. 
Pour  aU  your  tears,  I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse. 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  lamentations.        [pleas'd 

Dor.  Comfort,  dear  mother:    God  is  much  dis- 
That  you  take  with  unthankfulness  his  doing : 
In  common  worldly  things  't  is  called  ungrateful* 
With  dull  unwillingness  to  repay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven. 
For  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Riv.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother. 
Of  the  young  prince  your  son :  send  straight  for 

nim, 
Let  him  be  crown'd ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives : 
Drown  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Edward's  grave. 
And  plant  your  joys  in  Uving  Edward's  throne. 

Enter  Gloster,  Buckingham,  Stanley,  Hastings. 
Katclitr,  and  others, 

Glo.  Sister,  have  comfort :  all  of  us  have  cause 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our  shining  star ; 
But  none  can  help  our  harms  by  wailing  them. 
Madam,  my  mother,  1  do  cry  you  mercy, 
I  did  not  see  vour  grace :— Humbly  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  blessing. 

Duch.  God  bless  tnee,  and  put  meekness  in  tiiy 
Love,  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty  1     [breast, 

Glo.  Amen  ;  and  make  me  die  a  eood  old  man  1 
That  is  the  butt-end  of  a  mother's  olessmg ; 
I  marvel  tliat  her  grace  did  leave  it  out.        \_Aside. 

Buck.  You  cloudy  princes,  and  heart-sorrowing 
That  bear  this  heavy  mutual  load  of  moan,    [peers. 
Now  cheer  each  other  in  each  other's  love  : 
Though  we  have  spent  our  harvest  of  this  king. 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high  swoln  hearts. 
But  lately  splinter'd,  knit,  and  join'd  together. 
Must  gently  be  preserv'd,  chensh'd,  and  kept: 
Me  seemeth  good,  that,  with  some  little  train. 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  king  be  fet 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown'd  our  king. 

Riv.  Why  with  some  little  train,  my  lord  of  Buck- 
ingham ? 

Buck.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest  by  a  multitude. 
The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  should  break  out ; 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous. 
By  how  much  the  estate  is  green  and  yet  ungovem'd : 
where  every  horse  l)ears liis  commanding  rein. 
And  m.iy  direct  his  course  as  please  himself, 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent. 
In  my  opinion,  ouj^ht  to  be  prevented. 

Glo.  I  nope  the  king  made  peace  with  aUof  us| 
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And  the  compact  is  firm,  and  true,  in  me. 

Riv.  And  so  in  me ;  and  so,  1  think,  in  all: 
Yet,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach, 
Wluch,  iiauly,  by  much  company  niieht  be  urg'd  : 
Therefore  1  say,  with  noble  BucIuuifTiam. 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  Uie  prince. 

Hcut.  And  so  say  I. 

Glo.  Then  be  it  so ;  and  eo  we  to  determine 
Who  they  shall  be  that  straight  shall  post  to  Ludloir. 
Madam,  and  you  tay  sister,  will  you  >;o 
To  i^ve  your  censures  in  this  weighty  business f 

\Exeuni  all  but  Buckingham  and  Gloster. 

Buck,  My  lord,  whoever  Journeys  to  the  prince, 
For  God's  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home : 
For,  by  the  way,  I  '11  sort  occasion. 
As  index  to  the  story  we  late  taUc'd  of, 
To  part  the  queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  prince. 

Glo.  My.  other  self,  my  counsel's  consistory, 
My  oracle,  uiy  prophet  I— My  dear  cousin, 
I,  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towards  Ludlow  then,  for  we  11  not  stay  behind. 
\Ex€unt. 
SCENE  \\\,—Th€  samt.    A  Street. 
Enter  two  Citizens,  meeting. 

X  Cit,  Good  morrow,  neighbour:  Whither  away  so 
fast? 

3  Cit.  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  myself: 
Hear  you  the  news  abroad  f 

X  Cit.  Yes ;  that  the  king  is  dead. 

3  Cit.   Ill  news,  by  'r  lady :   seldom  comes  the 

1  fear,  I  fear,  't  will  prove  a  giddy  world,    [better : 

Enter  another  Citizen. 

3  CH.  Neighbour,  God  speed  I 

X  Cit.  Give  you  good  morrow,  sir. 

3  Cit.  Doth  the  news  hold  of  good  king  Edward's 
death? 

3  Cit.  Ay,  sir,  it  is  too  true ;  God  help,  the  while  I 

3  Cit.  Then,  masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous  world. 

X  Cit.  No,  no;  by  God's  good  grace  his  son  shall 
reign.  [child  I 

3  Cit.  Woe  to  that  land  that  's  govem'd  by  a 

3  Cit.  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  government; 
That  in  his  nonage  council  under  him. 
And  in  his  full  and  ripen'd  years  himself. 
No  doubt,  shall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  well. 

I  Cit.  So  stood  the  state  when  Henry  the  Sixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  months  old. 

3  Cit.  Strod  the  state  so  T  no,  no,  good  friends. 
For  then  tnis  land  was  famously enrich'd  [God  wot; 
With  politic  ijrfxve  counsel ;  then  the  king 
rlad  virtuous  uncles  to  protect  his  grace,   [mother. 

X  Cit.  Why,  so  hath  this,  both  by  his  father  and 

3  Cit.  Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  his  father ; 
Or,  by  his  father,  there  were  none  at  all : 
For  emulation  who  shall  now  be  nearest, 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not. 
O,  full  of  danger  is  the  duke  of  Gfoster ;      [proud : 
And  the  queen's  sons  and  brothers  haugtit  and 
And  were  they  to  be  rul'd,  and  not  to  rule, 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before.  [well 

X  Cit.  Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worst ;  all  will  be 

3  Cit.  When  clouds  are  seen  wise  men  put  on 

their  cloaks: 
When  great  leaves  fall  then  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  the  sun  sets  who  doth  not  look  for  night  f 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  dearth : 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
•T  is  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect. 

3  Cit.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear: 
You  cannot  reason  almost  with  a  man 
That  looks  not  heavily  and  full  of  dread. 

a  Cit.  Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  It  so : 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  minus  mistrust 
Ensuing  danger ;  as,  by  proof,  we  see 
The  waters  swell  before  a  boL^t'rous  storm. 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.    Whither  away? 

3  Cit.  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  justices. 

3  Cit.  And  so  was  I ;  1 11  bear  you  company.  [Exe. 

SCENE  W.—The  same.    A  Room  in  tJu  Palace. 
Enter  the  Archbishop  of  York,  the  young  Duke  of 

York,  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  the  Duchess  of  York. 

Areh.  Last  night,  I  heard,  they  lay  at  Stony- 
Stratford; 


And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  to-night : 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Duch.  I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the  prince. 
I  hope  he  is  much  grown  since  last  I  saw  him, 

Q.  Eiiz.  But  I  hear,  no :  they  say,  my  son  of  YorJr 
Hath  almost  over-ta'en  him  in  bis  growtli, 

York.  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  It  so. 

Dnch.  Why,  my  good  cousin  f  it  is  good  to  grow. 

York.  Grandam,  one  night,  as  we  did  sit  at  supper. 
My  uncle  Rivers  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 
More  than  my  brother ;  'Ay, '  quoth  my  uncle  Gloster. 
•  Small  herbs  nave  grace,  great  weeds  do  grow  apace: 
And  since,  methinks,  I  would  not  grow  so  fast. 
Because  sweet  flowers  are  slow,  and  weeds  make 
haste. 

Dttch.  'Good  (kith,  'good  faith,  the  saying  did  not 
In  him  tli-«t  did  object  the  same  to  thee :         [hold 
He  was  the  wretched'st  thing,  wheit  he  was  young. 
So  long  a  growing,  and  so  leisurely. 
That,  u  hS  rule  were  true,  he  should  be  gracious. 

Arch.  And  so,  no  doubt,  he  is,  my  gracious  madam. 

Dueh.  I  hope  he  is ;  but  yet  let  mothers  doubt. 

York.  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  been  remember'd, 
I  could  have  given  my  uncle's  grace  a  flout, 
To  touch  his  growth  nearer  than  he  touch'd  mine. 

Duch.  How,  my  young  York?    I  prithee  let  me 
hear  it. 

York.  Marry,  they  say,  my  uncle  grew  so  fast. 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  crust  at  two  hours  old ; 
'T  was  full  two  years  ere  1  could  get  a  tooth. 
Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest. 

Duch.  I  prithee,  pretty  York,  who  told  thee  this  J 

York.  Grandam,  his  nurse. 

Duch.  His  nurse  i  why,  she  was  dead  ere  thoa 
wast  born. 

York.  If  *t  were  not  she  I  cannot  tell  who  told  me. 

Q.  EliM.  A  parlous  boy :  Go  to,  you  are  too  shrewd. 

Arch.  Good  madam,  be  not  angry  with  the  child. 

Q.  EtiM.  Pitchers  have  ears. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Arch.  Here  comes  a  messenger  j 

What  news! 

Mess.  Such  news,  my  lord. 

As  grieves  me  to  report. 

Q,  Elix.  How  doth  the  prince  f 

Mess.  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Duch.  What  is  thy  news  f 

Mess.  Lord  Rivers,  and  Lord  Grey,  are  sent  to 

Pomfret, 
And  with  them  sir  Thomas  Vaoghan,  prisoners. 

Duch.  Who  hath  committed  them  \ 

Mess.  The  mighty  duke^ 

Gloster  and  Buckmgham. 

A  rch.  For  what  offence  f 

Mess.  The  sum  of  all  I  can  I  have  disclos'd  ; 
Why,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  committed. 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  ray  gracious  lord. 

\  Eliz.  Ah  me,  I  see  tne  ruin  of  my  house  I 
ie  tiger  now  hath  seiz'd  the  gentle  hind ; 
Insulting  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awless  throne : 
Welcome,  destruction,  blood,  and  massacre  1 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Duch.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wrangling  days, 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  beheM  I 
My  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  toss'd. 
For  me  to  Joy,  and  weep,  their  gain  and  loss : 
And  being  seated,  and  domestic  brawls 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  conquerors, 
Make  war  oi)on  themselves ;  brother  to  brother. 
Blood  to  blood,  self  against  self:  O,  preposterous 
And  frantic  outrage,  end  thy  damned  spleen : 
Or,  let  me  die,  to  Took  on  death  no  more  I 

Q.  Eli*.  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  will  to  sanctu- 
Madam,  fareweU.  [ary. 

Duch.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  you. 

Q.  Elix.  You  have  no  cause. 

Arch.  My  gracious  lady,  ^o, 

[To/A*  Queen. 
And  thither  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part,  I  '11  resign  unto  your  grace 
The  seal  1  keep :  Apd  so  betide  to  me. 
As  well  I  tender  you,  and  all  of  yours  1 
Go,  I  '11  conduct  you  to  the  sanctuary.       {fbmt\ 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— London.    A  Street. 

The  trumpets  soi'^Ad.    Enter  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

Gloster,    Buckingham,    Cardinal    Boucliier,   and 

others. 

Buck.  Welcome,  sweet  prince,  to  London,  to  your 
chamber. 

Gio.  Welcome,  dear  cousin,  my  thoughts' sovereign: 
The  weary  way  hath  made  you  melancholy. 

Prince.  No,  uncle ;  but  our  crosses  on  the  way 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy : 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

Glo.  Sweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  of  your 

years 
Hath  not  yet  div'd  Into  the  world's  deceit : 
No  more  can  you  distinguish  of  a  man 
Than  of  his  outward  show ;  wliich,  God  he  knows, 
Seldom  or  never  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 
Tliosc  uncles  which  you  want  were  dangerous  ; 
Your  gr.ace  attended  to  their  sugar 'd  words, 
But  look'd  not  on  the  poison  of  their  hearts : 
God  keep  you  frouj  them,  and  from  such  false  friends ! 

Prince.  God  keep  me  from  false  friends !  but  Ihey 
were  none.  [you- 

Clo.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to  greet 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  his  Train. 
May.  God  bless  your  grace  with  health  and  happy 

days! 
Prince.  I  thank  you,  good  my  lord ; — and  thank 
you  ail. —  [Exeunt  Mayor,  Grc. 

I  thought  my  mother  and  my  brother  York 
Would  long  ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way : 
Fie,  what  a  slug  is  Hastings !  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us  whetner  they  will  come,  or  no. 

Enter  Hastings. 

Bitck.  And  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  sweating 
lord.  [come  ? 

Prince.  Welcome,  my  lord :  What,  will  our  mother 

Hast.  On  what  occiision,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  The  tender  prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  grace. 
But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck.  Fie !  what  an  indirect  and  peevish  course 
Is  this  of  hers !— Lord  cardinal,  will  your  grace 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  "iork 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently? 
If  she  deny,  lord  Hastings,  go  wth  hun, 
And  from  her  jealous  anus  pluck  him  perforce. 

Card.  My  lord  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak  oratory 
Can  from  his  mother  win  the  duke  of  York, 
Anon  expect  him  here :  But  if  she  be  obdurate 
To  mild  entreaties,  God  in  heaven  forbid 
We  sliould  infringe  the  holy  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctuary !  not  for  idl  this  land 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  so  great  a  sin. 

Buck.  You  are  too  senseless-obstinate,  my  lord. 
Too  ceremonipus  and  traditional : 
Weigh  it  but  with  the  grossness  of  this  age. 
You  Dreak  not  sajictuary  in  seizing  him. 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted 
To  those  whose  deahngs  have  deserved  the  place. 
And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place : 
This  prince  hath  neither  claim'd  it,  nor  deserv'd  it ; 
And  therefore,  in  mine  opuiion,  cannot  have  it : 
Then,  taking  him  from  thence,  that  is  not  there, 
You  break  no  privilege  nor  cliarter  there. 
Oft  have  1  heard  of  sanctuary  men  ; 
But  sanctuary  children  ne'er  till  now.  [once. 

Card.  My  lord,  you  shall  o'er-rule  my  nund  for 
Come  on,  lord  Hastings,  will  you  go  with  me? 

J  fast.  I  go,  my  lord. 

Prince.  Goi>d  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste  you 

may.  [Exeunt  Cardinal  and  Hastings. 

Say,  uncle  tiloster,  if  our  brother  come. 

Where  shall  we  sojourn  till  our  coronation? 

Glo.  Where  it  seems  best  unto  your  royal  self. 
If!  may  counsel  you,  some  ilay  or  two 
Yoitr  hisjhness  shall  repose  you  at  the  Tower : 
Then  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought  most 
I'ur  your  best  heaUh  and  recreation.  [tit 

Prince.  1  do  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any  place  :— 

'  ^■''  Julius  Caisar  build  that  place  my  lord? 


Glo.  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  begin  tliat  place  ; 
Which,  since,  succeeding  ages  have  re-edined. 

Prince.  Is  it  upon  record  ?  or  else  reported 
Successively  from  age  to  age,  he  built  it  ? 

Buck.  Upon  recora,  my  gracious  lord. 

Prince.  But  say,  my  lord,  it  were  not  register'd ; 
Methinks,  the  truth  should  live  from  age  to  age. 
As  't  were  retail'd  to  all  posterity. 
Even  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Gio.  So  wise  so  young,  they  say,  do  never  live  long. 
[Aside. 

Prince.  What  say  you,  uncle? 

Glo.  I  say,  without  characters,  fame  lives  long. 
Thus,  like  the  formal  Vice  Iniquity,       |        ^ Aside 
I  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  word.   )        '■ 

Prince.  That  JuUus  Caesar  was  a  famous  man : 
With  what  his  valour  did  enrich  his  wit. 
His  wit  set  down  to  make  his  valour  live  : 
Death  makes  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror ; 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  m  life. — 
I  '11  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham. 

Buck,  what,  my  gracious  lord? 

Prince.  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 
I  'II  win  our  ancient  ri^ht  in  France  again. 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  hv'd  a  king. 

Glo.  Short  summers  lightly  have  a  forward  spring. 
[Asiiie. 

Enter  York,  Hastings,  and  the  CardinaL 
B  :■ .;-.  NoWh  in  Ljood  lime,  liere  comes  the  dake  of 

York. 
Pr;>ii-e.  Richaixl  of  Vorlcl   liovv  fares  our  noble 
brother?  [now. 

>  '.■.(■-  >V't:U,  my  dread  lord;  SO  must  I  call  you 
P.-  !>iif.  Ay,  hrothcr;  to  our  ^ef,  ili  it  ji  jioiirs  : 
To>   ialc  hi^  died,  rbAl  iikight  have  kej^t  that  title, 
Whicti  by  his  dt^ath  hatli  lout  much  uiajc^y. 
G..\  Hbw  f-ufcii  our  ctJLssin.  nobk  lord  of  Yorkt 
y.-sji-.  I  thank  you,  ^cntii^  uaclc.     Of  my  lord,' 
YoiL  iaid,  that  itue  weeds  arc  fast  in  )frowth  : 
Tlii:  ghhnce  my  broUier  haib  ou^own  mc  far. 
^.:',  He  hatJi,  my  lord. 
V.yk.  Am]  tlicir^ftfflr-ii  if.  Etc i4le? 

G.     .    U,   IMV  ..■::!■  :.         .. 

Vc'f-A.  T. ui.  L.. -a  :han  I. 

Glo.  He  may  command  me,  as  my  sovereign  ; 
But  you  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a  kinsman. 

Vork.  I  pray  you,  uncle,  give  me  this  dagger. 

Glo.  My  dagger,  little  cousin  ?  with  all  my  heart. 

Prince.  A  beggar,  brother  ? 

York.  Of  my  kmd  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give ; 
And,  beinif  but  a  toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 

Glo.  A  greater  gift  than  that  I  '11  give  my  cousui. 

Vork.  A  greater  gift?  O,  that's  the  sword  to  it. 

Glo.  Ay,  gentle  cousin,  were  it  light  enough. 

Vork.  O  then,  I  see,  you  will  part  but  with  light 
In  weightier  thingfs  you  11  say  a  beggar,  nay.  [gifts ; 

Glo.  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  wear. 

York.  I  weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heavier. 

Glo.  What,  would  you  have  my  weapon,  little  lord? 

,   York.  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you  as  you  call 

me.        Glo.  How?  York.  Little. 

Prince.  My  lord  of  York  will  still  be  cross  in  talk ; 
Uncle,  your  grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 

York.  You  mean,  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with  me : 
Uncle,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me ; 
Because  that  I  am  httle,  like  an  ape. 
He  thinks  that  you  should  bear  me  on  your  shoulders. 

Buck.  With  what  a  shaurp-provided  wit  he  reasons ! 
To  mitigate  tlie  scorn  he  gives  his  uncle, 
He  prettily  and  aptly  tamits  himself: 
So  cunning,  and  so  young,  is  wonderful. 

Glo.  My  lord,  will  t  please  you  pass  along  ? 
Myself,  and  my  good  cousin  Buckingham, 
Will  to  your  mother,  to  entreat  of  her 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower,  and  welcome  you. 

York.  What,  will  you  go  unto  the  Tower,  my  lord 

Prince.  My  lord  protector  needs  will  have  it  so. 

York.  I  shall  not  sleep  m  quiet  at  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Why,  what  should  you  fezu:? 

York.  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarence'  angn^'  ghost! 
My  grandam  told  me  he  was  murther'd  there. 

Prince.  I  fear  no  uncles  tlead. 

Glo.  Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope. 

Prince.  An  if  they  Uve,  I  hope  I  need  not  fear 
But  come,  my  lord,  and,  with  a  heavy  heart. 
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ixeunt  Prince,  Yckrk,  Hastings, 
Cardinal,  and  Attendaitts. 

Budt.  Think  you,  my  lord,  this  little  prating  York 
Was  not  incensed  by  his  subtle  mother, 
To  taunt  and  scorn  you  tiius  opprobriously  I 

Glo,  No  doubt,  no  doubt :  O,  't  is  a  parlous  boy; 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable ; 
He  's  all  the  mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Bt4dk.  Well,  let  them  rest. 
Come  hither,  Cate^by ;  thou  art  sworn 
As  deeply  to  effect  what  we  intend. 
As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  ui^'d  upon  the  way: 
What  think'st  thou?  is  it  not  an  easy  matter 
To  make  William  lord  Hastings  of  our  mind, 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  islet 

Ca/e,  He,  for  his  father's  sake,  so  loves  the  prince. 
That  he  will  not  be  won  to  aught  against  him. 

Budti.  What  think'st  thou  then  of  Stanley?  will 
not  he  ? 

Cole.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Hastings  doth. 

BucJk.  Well  then,  iio  more  but  this:  Go,  gentle 

Catesby, 
And,  as  it  were  far  off,  sound  thou  lord  Heistings 
How  he  doth  stand  affected  to  our  purpose ; 
Acd  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  Tower, 
To  sit  about  the  coronation. 
If  thoa  dost  find  him  tractable  to  us, 
Encourage  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  reasons : 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling. 
Be  thou  so  too ;  and  so  break  off  the  talk. 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination : 
I'or  we  to-morrow  hold  divided  councils, 
Wherein  thjrself  shalt  highly  be  employ 'd. 

G/o.    Commend  me  to  lord  Wiiliam:    tell   him, 

Catesby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  daneerous  adversaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  Ponifret-castle ; 
And  bid  my  lord,  for  joy  of  this  L'ood  news. 
Give  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  ki.ss  the  more. 

Buck.    Good   Catesby,  go,   effect   this  business 
soundly. 

0»t^  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  lieed  I  can. 

Glo.  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  ere  we  sleep? 

CaU.  You  shall,  my  lord. 

Glo.  At  Ciosby-house  tliere  shall  you  find  us  both. 
\Iixit  Catesby. 

Buck.  Now.  my  lord,  what  shall  we  do,  if  we  per- 
Lord  Hastings  will  not  yield  to  our  complots  ?  [ceive 

Gto.  Chop  off  his  head ;— something  we  will  deter- 
mine : —  , 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  thou  of  me 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  ull  the  moveables 
Whereof  the  king  my  brother  was  posscbs'd. 

Buck.  I  '11  claim  iliat  promise  at  your  grace's  hand. 

Glo.  And  look  Id  have  it  yielde<l  with  all  kindness. 
Come,  let  us  sup  betunes;  ttiat  afterwards 
We  may  digest  our  complots  in  soiiie  form.      \Exe. 

SCENE  \\.—Befort  Lord  Hastings'  House. 
Jintera  Me:iscnger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  my  lord ! 

I/ast.  yytthiH.]  Who  knocks? 

Jl/ess.  One  from  the  lord  Stanley. 

//ast.  liyUhin.]  What  ib  't  o'clock? 

Mess.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 
Enter  Hastings. 

Hast.  Cannot  my  lord  Stanley  sleep  these  tediou' 
nights  ? 

Mess.  So  it  appears  by  that  I  have  to  say. 
First,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  self. 

Hast.  What  then? 

Mess.  Then  certifies  your  lordshii),  that  th' 
He  dreamt  the  boar  had  rased  ofl' nis  liebn 
Besides,  he  says,  there  are  two  councils  V 
And  that  may  "be  detennin'd  at  the  one, 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  ;• 
Therefore  he  sends  to  know  your  Ir 
If  you  will  presently  take  horse  witl' 
And  wth  all  speed  post  with  him  t- 
To  shun  the  danger  that  his  soul 

Hast.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  uir 

Bid  him  not  fear  t}ic  separated 
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And  at  the  other  is  my  good  friend  Catesby ; 
Where  nothing  can  urocccd  that  touciioth  us 
Whereof  1  shall  not  nave  intelligence. 
Tell  him,  his  fears  are  shallow,  witl.out  i«.st;mce : 
And,  for  his  dreams,  I  wonder  he  's  i>o  .simple 
To  trust  the  mockery  of  unquiet  sluuibers : 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues. 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  follow  us. 
And  make  pursuit  where  he  did  mean  no  chase. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  come  to  me ; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  shall  see,  the  boar  will  use  us  kindly. 

Mess.  I  '11  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  liim  what  you  say. 
IJIxit. 
Enter  Catesby. 

Gate.  Manyeood  morrows  to  my  noble  lord  I  [ring : 

Hast.  Gooa  morrow,  Catesby ;  you  are  early  stir- 
What  news,  what  news,  in  this  our  tottering  state? 

Gate.  It  is  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  niy  lord  ; 
And  I  believe  will  never  stand  upright, 
TiU  Richard  wear  the  garland  of  the  realm. 

Hast.  How  I  wear  the  garland  1  dost  thou  mean 
the  crown  ? 

Gate.  Ay,  my  good  lord.  [shoulders 

Hast    I  llhave  this  crown  of  mine  cut  fiuni  my 
Before  1  11  see  the  crown  so  foul  misplac'd. 
But  canst  thou  guess  diat  he  doth  aim  at  it  V 

Gate.  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  for- 
Upon  his  party,  for  the  gain  tliereof :  [want 

And,  thereupon,  he  sends  you  this  good  news,— 
That,  this  same  very  day,  your  enemies, 
The  kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomfret 

Hast.  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  nev 
Because  they  have  been  still  my  adversaries  • 
But,  that  I  'U  give  my  voice  on  Richard's  s-" 
To  bar  my  master's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  tlie  death 

Gate.    God  keep   your  lordship  hi  tb 
mindl 

Hast.  But  I  shall   laugh  at   this  ? 
That  they  which  brought  me  in  my 
1  live  to  look  upon  their  traeedy. 
Well,  Catesby,  ere  a  fortnight  m- 

I'll  send  some  packing  that  yer 

Gtite.  'T  is  a  vile  thing  to  die 
When  men  are  unprepar'd  ar 

J  fast.  O  monstrous,  montr- 
With  Rivers,  Vaughan,  G' 
With  some  men  else,  whr 
As  thou  and  I  ;  who,  as 
To  princely  Richard,  : 

Gale.  The  princes  be 
For  they  account  hi- 

Hast.  I  know  the 


Come  on,  comr 
Fear  you  the 

5tan.  Myl 
Ca* 
You  may  ' 
1  (\o  not 

Hast. 
Andr 
Wa,' 
Tl> 
I 
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How  now,  sirrah  t  how  goes  the  world  with  theet 

Purs.  The  better  that  your  lordship  please  to  ask. 

Hcut.  I  tell  thee,  man.  't  is  better  with  me  now. 
Than  when  thou  met'st  me  last  where  now  we  meet: 
Then  was  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  su);gestion  of  the  queen's  allies ; 
But  now,  1  tell  thee,  (keep  it  to  thyself,) 
This  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  death. 
And  I  in  better  state  than  ere  I  was. 

Purs.  God  hold  It,  to  your  honour's  good  content  1 

Hast,  Gramercy,  fellow  :  There,  drink  that  for  me, 
{Throrwin^  him  his  purse. 

Purs.  I  thank  you  honour.  \Exit  Pursuivant. 

Enter  a  Priest 

Pr.  Well  met,  my  lord ;  I  am  glad  to  see  your  hon- 
our. 

Hast.  I  thank  thee,  good  sir  John,  with  all  my 
I  am  in  your  debt  for  your  last  exercise ;  [heart. 
Come  the  next  Sabbath,  and  I  will  content  you. 

Pr.  I  '11  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

Enter  Buckingham.  [lain  T 

Biuk.  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  chamber- 
Your  friends  at  Pomlret  they  ao  need  the  priest ; 
Your  honour  hath  no  shriving  work  in  hand. 

Hast.  'Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man. 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind. 


What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower  t 
Buck.  I  ao,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  ca 
I  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence.  ' 


I,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  cannot  stay  there : 


Hast.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  1  stay  dinner  there. 
Buck.  And  supper  too,  although  thou  know'st  it  not. 
\Aside. 
Come,  will  you  go  T 

Hast.  1 11  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  III.— Pomfret.    Before  the  Castle. 
Enter  Ratcliff,  with  a  fruard,  conduttinsr  Rivers, 
Grey,  and  Vaughan,  to  execution. 
Riv.  Sir  Richard  Ratcliif,  let  me  tell  thee  this,— 
To-day  shalt  thou  behold  a  subject  die, 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 
Grey.  God  keep  the  prince  from  all  the  pack  of 
A  knot  you  are  of  damned  blood-suckers.       fyou  1 
Vaugh.  You  live  that  shall  cry  woe  for  this  nere- 

after. 
Rat,  Despatch ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  out. 
Riv.  O  Pomfret,  Pomfret  1   O  thou  bloody  prison. 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers  I 
Within  the  guilty  closure  of  thy  walls 
Richard  the  Second  here  was  hack'd  to  death : 
And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat, 
We  give  to  thee  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink,  [heads. 
Grey.    Now  Margaret's  curse  is  fiiilen  upon  our 
When  she  exclaim  d  on  Hastings,  you,  and  I, 
For  standing  by  when  RicharcT stabb'd  her  soq. 
Rvv.  Then  curs'd  she  Richard,  then  curs'd  she 

Buckingham. 
Then  curs'd  she  Hastings :— O,  remember,  God, 
To  hear  her  prayer  for  them,  as  now  for  us  I 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  princely  sons. 
Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  blood. 
Which,  as  thou  know'st,  unjustly  must  be  spilt ! 
Rat.  Make  haste,  the  hour  of  death  is  expiate. 
Riv.  Come,  Grey,— come,  Vaughan,— let  us  here 

embrace : 
Farewell,  until  we  meet  again  In  heaven.   [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— London.    A  Room  in  the  Tower. 
Buckingham,  Stanley,  Hastings,  the  Bishop  of  Ely, 
Ratcliif,  Lovel,  and  others,  sitting  at  a  table: 
officers  of  the  council  extending. 
Hast.  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we  are  met 
Is,  to  determine  of  the  coronation : 
In  God's  name,  speak,  when  is  the  royal  day? 
Buck.  Are  all  things  ready  for  that  royal  tune  ! 
Stan.  They  are  ;  and  wants  but  nomination. 
Ely.  To-morrow  then  I  Judge  a  happy  day. 
Buck.  Who  knows  the  lord  protector's  mind  here- 
Who  is  most  inward  with  the  noble  duke  ?  [in  ! 

Ely.  Your  grace,  we  think,  should  soonest  know 

his  mind. 
-aTf*'  ^^*  know  each  other's  faces  :  for  our  hearts, 
'^  knows  no  more  of  mine  than  I  of  yours; 
I  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine : 


Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 
Hast.' I  tliank  his  grace,  1  know  he  loves  me  well: 
But,  for  his  purpose  in  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  be  deliver'd 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein  : 
But  you,  my  honourable  lords,  may  name  the  time; 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  I  '11  give  my  voice. 
Which,  I  presume,  he  '11  take  m  gentle  part. 

Enter  Gtoster. 

Ely.  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  duke  himself. 

Glo.  My  noble  lords  and  cousins  all,  good  morrows 
I  have  been  long  a  sleeper ;  but,  I  trust. 
My  absence  doUi  neglect  no  ereat  design. 
Which  by  my  presence  might  nave  been  concluded. 

Buck.  Had  you  not  come  upon  your  cue,  my  lord 
William  lord  Hastings  had  pronounc'd  your  part,-« 
I  mean,  your  voice,— for  crowning  of  the  king. 

Glo.  Than  my  lord  Hastings  no  man  might  be 

bolder ; 
His  lordship  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me  welL 
My  lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  last  in  Holbom, 
1  saw  good  strawberries  in  your  garden  there ; 
I  do  beseech  you  send  for  some  of  them. 

Ely,  Many  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart. 
l-fijf^Ely. 

Glo.  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  a  word  with  you. 

^  Takes  him  aside. 
Catesby  hath  sounded  Hastings  m  our  business ; 
And  finds  the  testy  gentleman  so  hot 
That  he  wiU  lose  lus  head,  ere  give  consent 
His  master's  child,  as  worshiufully  he  terms  it. 
Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  England  s  throne. 

Buck.  Withdraw  yourself  awhile,  I'll  go  with  you. 
[Exeunt  Gloster  and  Buckingham. 

Stan.  We  have  not  yet  set  down  this  day  of  tri- 
To-morrow,  in  my  judgment,  is  too  sudden ;  [lunph. 
For  I  myself  am  not  so  well  provided. 
As  else  1  would  be,  were  the  day  prolong'd. 

Re-enter  Bishop  of  Ely. 

Efy.  Where  is  my  lord  the  duke  of  Gloster  t 
I  have  sent  for  these  strawberries.  [morning ; 

Hast.  His  grace  looks  cheerfully  and  smooth  tins 
There  's  some  conceit  or  other  likes  him  well, 
When  that  he  bids  good-morrow  with  such  spirit. 
I  think  there 's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
Can  lesser  hide  his  love  or  hate  than  he  ; 
For  by  his  face  straight  shall  you  know  his  heart. 

Stan.  What  of  his  heart  perceive  you  in  his  face. 
By  any  livelihood  he  show'd  to-day  t 

Hast.  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is  offend- 
For  were  he,  he  had  shown  it  in  his  looks.         [ed ; 

Re-enter  Q\ostet  and  Buckingham. 

Glo.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  deserve 
That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots 
Of  damned  witchcraft ;  and  that  have  prevail'd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms  t 

ffast.  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  grace,  my  lord. 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  princely  presence 
To  doom  the  offenders,  whosoe  er  they  be : 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deserved  death. 

Glo.  Then  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  their  evil  1 
Look  how  I  am  bewitch'd :  behold  mine  arm 
Is,  like  a  blasted  sapling,  wither'd  up : 
And  this  is  Edward  s  wue,  that  monstrous  witch. 
Consorted  with  that  harlot-strumpet  Shore, 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  have  marked  me. 

Hast,  If  they  have  done  this  deed,  my  noble  lord,— 

Glo.  IfT  thou  protector  of  this  damned  strumpet, 
Talk'st  thou  to  me  of  ifs  ?— Thou  art  a  traitor  :— 
Off  with  his  head  :— now,  by  Saint  Paul  I  swear. 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  see  the  same. 
Lovel  and  Ratdiff,  look  that  it  be  done ; 
The  rest  that  love  me.  rise,  and  follow  me. 
[Exeunt  Council,  with  Gloster  and  Buckingham. 

Hast.  Woe,  woe,  for  England  I  not  a  whit  for  me ; 
For  I,  too  fond,  might  have  prevented  this: 
Stanley  did  dream  the  boar  did  rase  his  helm ; 
And  I  did  scorn  it,  and  di:>dain'd  to  fly. 
Three  times  to-day  my  foot -cloth  horse  did  stumble. 
And  started  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slaughter-house. 
O,  now  I  need  the  priest  that  spake  to  me : 
I  now  repent  I  tola  the  pursuivant. 
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As  too  triumphing;  how  mine  enemies 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher'd. 
And  1  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 
O,  Margaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  curse 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  head. 

Rat,  Come,  come,  despatch,  the  duke  would  be  at 

dinner ; 
Make  a  short  shrift,  he  longs  to  see  your  head. 

HasL  O  momentary  (jprace  of  mortal  men, 
^Vhich  we  more  hunt  lor  than  the  grace  of  God  I 
Who  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  good  looks, 
Lives  Uke  a  drunken  tailor  on  a  mast ; 
Ready,  with  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  tne  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep.  [claim. 

Lov.  Come,  come,  despatch ;  t  is  bootless  to  ex- 

Hast.  O.  bloody  Richard  1— miserable  England  I 
I  prophesy  the  iearfull'st  time  to  thee 
That  ever  wretched  age  liath  look'd  upon. 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  olock,  bear  him  my  head ; 
They  smile  at  me  who  shortly  shall  be  dead.    lExe. 

SCENE  v.—  The  same.     The  Tower  IValls. 

Enter  Gloster  attd  Buckingham,  in  roUcn  armour, 

marvellous  ill-favoured. 

Glo.  Come,  cousin,  canst  thou  quake  and  change 
Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word,  [thy  colour, 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again. 
As  if  thou  wert  distraught  and  mad  with  terror  I 

Btuk,  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  side. 
Tremble  and  start  at  waggiug  of  a  straw, 
Intending  deep  suspicion :  gua&tly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  uke  enforced  smiles ; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices. 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  what,  is  Catcsby  gone? 

Glo.  He  is ;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 
Enter  the  Lord  Mayor  and  Catesby. 

Buck.  Lord  mayor,— 

Glo.  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 

Buck.  Hark  1  a  drum. 

Glc.  Catesby,  o'erlook  the  walls. 

Btuk.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent— 

Glo.  Look  back,  defend  thee,  liere  are  enemies. 

Btuk.  God  and  our  innocency  defend  and  guard  us  1 

Enter  Lovel  atui  RatcUff,  7oi(h  Hastings'  head. 

Glo.   Be  patient,  they  are  friends ;  Katditf  and 
Lovel. 

Lov.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor, 
The  dangerous  and  unsuspcrtea  Hastings. 

Glo.  So  dear  I  lov'd  the  man,  that  1  umst  weep. 
I  took  hiui  for  the  plainest  harmless  creature 
That  breath'd  upon  the  ea/th  a  Christian ; 
Made  him  my  l)Ook,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughts : 
So  smooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  witti  show  of  virtue. 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted,^ 
I  mean,  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wife- 
He  liv'd  from  all  attainder  of  suspects. 

Suck.  Well,  well,  he  was  the  covert'st  shelter'd 
That  ever  liv'd.  [traitor 

Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 
(Were  't  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  live  to  tell  it  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  council-house, 
To  murther  me,  aud  my  good  lord  of  Gloster  t 

May.  Had  he  done  sot 

Glo.  What  1  think  you  we  are  Turks  or  infidels! 
Or  that  we  would,  atjainst  the  form  of  law, 
Proceed  thus  rashly  In  the  villain's  death. 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case. 
The  peace  of  England,  and  our  persons'  safety, 
Enforc'd  us  to  this  execution! 

May.  Now,  fair  befall  you  1  he  deserv'd  his  death 
And  your  good  graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  warn  false  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands. 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  we  not  determin'd  he  should  die, 
Until  your  lordship  came  to  see  his  end  ; 
Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  our  friends. 
Something  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented } 
Because,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  you  heard 
The  traitor  speak,  and  timorously  confess 
The  manner  and  tlie  purpose  of  his  treasons ; 


That  you  might  well  have  signified  the  same 

Unto  the  citizens,  who,  haply,  may 

Misconster  us  in  him,  and  wail  his  death,      [serve. 

May.  But,  my  good  lord,  your  grace's  word  shaU 
As  well  as  I  had  seen  and  heard  him  speak  t 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  both. 
But  I  '11  acquaint  our  duteous  citizens 
With  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  case. 

Glo.  And  to  that  end  we  wish'd  your  lordship  here. 
To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  cjxrping  world. 

Buck.  But  since  you  come  too  late  of  our  intent. 
Yet  witness  what  you  hear  we  did  intend  : 
And  so,  ray  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewell.  ' 

{Exit  Lord  Mayor 

Glo.  Go  after,  after,  cousin  Bu<5kin^ham. 
The  mayor  towards  Guiid-liall  hies  him  in  all  post : 
There,  at  your  meetest  vanUge  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  Edward  s  cbiKiren : 
Tell  them,  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citizen. 
Only  for  saying  he  would  make  his  son 
Heir  to  the  crown ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  house. 
Which  by  the  sign  thereof  was  termed  so. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateful  luxury. 
And  bestial  aupetite  in  change  of  lust ; 
Which  stretcnd   unto   their   servants,    daughters; 
Even  where  his  raging  eye,  or  savage  heart,  [wives. 
Without  control  lusted  to  make  a  prey. 
Nav,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person  :— 
TeU  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  diild 
Of  tliat  insatiate  Edward,  noble  York, 
My  princely  father,  then  had  wars  in  France ; 
Ancl,  by  true  computation  of  the  time. 
Found  that  the  issue  was  not  his  begot ; 
Whicli  wlH  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  duke  my  father: 
Yet  touch  this  sparingly,  as  't  were  far  off; 
Because,  my  lord,  you  know  my  mother  lives. 

Buck.  Doubt  not,  mv  k>rd:  I  U  play  the  orator. 
As  if  the  golden  fee  lor  which  I  plead 
Were  for  myself:  and  so,  my  lord,  adieu. 

Glo.  If  you  thrive  well  brmg  them  to  Baynard's 
Where  you  shall  find  me  well  accompanied  [castle ; 
With  revercml  fathers,  and  well-learned  bishops. 

Buck.  I  go ;  and,  towards  three  or  four  o'clock, 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guild-hall  affords. 

\lixii  Buckingham. 

Glo.  Go,  Lovel,  with  all  speed  to  Doctor  Shaw. 
Co  thou  [to  Cat.]  to  friar  Penker ;— bid  them  both 
Meet  me,  within  this  hour,  at  Bavnard's  castle. 

\_Hxeu*u  Lovel  aud  Catesby. 
Now  will  I  go,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  sight ; 
And  to  give  order,  that  no  maimer  person 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  the  princes.     \ExU. 

SCENE  VI.— W  Street. 
Enter  a  Scrivener. 
Scriv.   Here  Is  the  intlictment  of  the  good  lord 
Which  in  a  set  hand  fairly  is  cngross'd,    (llastings; 
That  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  m  Paul's. 
And  mark  how  well  the  sequel  hangs  together : 
Eleven  hours  I  have  spent  to  write  it  over. 
For  yesternight  by  Catesby  was  it  sent  me ; 
The  precedent  was  full  as  long  a  doing ; 
And  yet  within  these  five  hours  Hastings  liv'd. 
Untainted,  unexamiu'd.  free,  at  liberty. 
Here  's  a  good  world  the  while  1  Who  is  so  gross 
That  cannot  ser  this  palpable  device? 
Yet  who  so  bold  but  says  he  sees  it  not  ? 
Bad  is  the  world ;  and  all  will  come  to  nought. 
When  such  ill  dealing  roust  be  seen  in  thought.  \Ex. 

SCENE  VW.—The  same.  C<M#r/ 0/Baynard's  Castle. 
Enter  Gloster  and  Buckingham,  meeting. 

Glo.  How  now,  how  now?  what  say  the  citizens! 

Buck.  Now  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Lord, 
The  citizens  are  mum,  say  not  a  word.  [dreni 

Glo.  Touch'd  you  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  chil« 

Buck.  I  did ;  with  his  contract  with  lady  Lucy, 
And  his  contract  by  deputy  in  France : 
The  insatiate  greediness  of  his  desire. 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives ; 
His  tyranny  fur  trifles ;  his  own  bastardy. 
As  being  got,  your  father  then  in  France ; 
And  his  resemblance  tieiiig  not  like  the  <nike. 
WithaU  I  did  Infer  your  lineaments, 
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Beinsf  the  rigrht  idea  of  your  father, 

Both  in  your  form  and  nobleness  of  mind  : 

1-aid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 

Your  discipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace. 

Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility ; 

Indeed,  left  nothinjj  fittinjf  for  your  purpose 

Untouch'd,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discourse. 

And,  when  my  oratory  grew  toward  end, 

1  bade  them  that  did  love  their  country's  good 

Cry—'  God  save  Richard,  England's  royal  king  1' 

Glo.  And  did  they  solr 

liHck.  No,  so  God  help  me,  thejr  spake  not  a  word 
But,  like  dumb  statues  or  breathing  stones, 
Star'd  each  on  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
^Vhich  when  1  saw  I  reprehended  them ; 
And  ask'd  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wilful  silence; 
His  answer  was,  the  people  were  not  us'd 
To  be  spoke  to  but  by  the  recorder. 
Tlien  he  was  urg'd  to  tell  my  tale  again  ;-— 
'  Thus  saith  the  duke,  thus  hath  the  duke  inferr'd ; 
But  nothing  spoke  in  warrant  from  himself. 
When  he  had  done,  some  followers  of  mine  own. 
At  lower  end  o'  the  hall,  hurl'd  up  their  caps. 
And  some  ten  voices  cried,  'God  save  kmg  Rich 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  those  few,—    [ard  1 
'  Thanks,  gentle  citizens,  and  friends,'  quoth  I ; 
•  This  general  applause,  and  cheerful  shout. 
Argues  your  wisdom,  and  your  love  to  Richard :  * 
And  even  here  brake  off,  and  came  away. 

Glo,  What  tongueless  blocks  were  they  1    Would 
they  not  speak  t 
Will  not  the  mayor  then  and  his  brethren  come? 

Biick.  The  mayor  is  here  at  hand  ;  intend  some 
B«  not  you  spoke  with  but  by  mighty  suit :       [fear; 
And  look  you,  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand, 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lord; 
For  on  that  ground  I  '11  make  a  holy  descant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  requests ; 
Play  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  nay,  and  take  it. 

Glo.  I  go :  Ana  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them 
As  I  can  say  nay  to  thee  for  myself, 
No  doubt  we  'U  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 

Buck.  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads;  the  lord  mayor 
knocks.  \Exit  Gloster. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Citizens. 
Welcome,  my  lord  :  I  dance  attendance  here ; 
I  think  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  withal. 
Enter  from  the  castle,  Catesby. 
Now,  Catesby  I  what  says  your  lord  to  my  request? 

Cate.  He  doth  entreat  your  grace,  my  noble  lord. 
To  visit  him  to-morrow,  or  next  day : 
He  is  within,  with  two  ri^'ht  reverend  fathers. 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation  : 
And  in  no  worldly  suits  would  he  be  mov'd. 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Buck.  Return,  good  Catesby,  to  the  gracious  duke ; 
Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor  and  aldermen. 
In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  importing  than  our  {;[cneral  good, 
Are  come  to  have  some  conference  with  his  grace. 

Cate.  I  '11  signify  so  much  unto  him  straight.  \_Exit. 

Buck.  All,  ha,  my  lord,  this  prince  is  not  an  Ed- 
He  is  not  luUing  on  a  lewd  love-bed,  [ward  J 

But  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 
Not  dallying;  with  a  brace  of  courtezans, 
But  meditating  with  two  deep  divmes ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  engross  his  idle  body. 
But  praying,  to  ennch  his  watchful  soul : 
Happy  were  England  would  this  virtuous  prince 
Take  on  his  grace  the  sovereignty  thereof: 
Silt,  sure,  I  tear  we  shall  not  win  him  to  it.      [nay 

May.  Marry,  God  defend  his  grace  should  say  us 

Bitck.  I  fear  he  will:  Here  Catesby  comes  again  ;— 

Reenter  Catesby. 
Now,  Catesby,  what  says  his  grace! 

Cate.  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  have  assembled 
Such  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  warn'd  thereof  before ; 
He  fears,  ray  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  hun. 

Bttck.  Sorry  I  am  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  me,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  him : 
By  heaven,  we  coine  to  him  in  perfect  love ; 
id  so  once  more  return  and  tell  hLs  grace. 

ExU  Catesby. 


When  holy  and  devout  religious  men 

Are  at  their  beads,  't  is  mucn  to  draw  them  thence ; 

So  sweet  is  zealous  contemplation. 

Enter  Gloster,  in  a  f^aUery  above,  between  Two 
Bishops.    Catesby  returns. 

May.  See,  where  his  grace  stands  'tween  two 
clergymen  1 

Buck.  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  Christian  prince. 
To  stay  him  from  the  fall  of  vanity : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  his  hand ; 
True  ornament  to  know  a  holy  man. 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gracious  prince. 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requests ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion  and  right  Christian  zeal. 

Glo.  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology ; 
I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Deferr'd  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
But,  leaving  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasure  ? 

Bttck.  Even  that,  I  hope,  which  pleasetn  God  above. 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovern'd  isle. 

Glo.  I  do  suspect  I  have  done  some  offence. 
That  seems  disgracious  in  the  city's  eye  ; 
And  that  you  come  to  repreherid  my  ignorance. 

Buck.  You  have,  my  lord  :   Would  It  might  please 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  your  fault !  [your  grace 

Glo.  Else  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Christian  land? 

Bttck.  Know,  then,  it  is  your  fault,  that  you  resign 
The  supreme  seat,  the  throne  majestical, 
The  sceptred  office  of  your  ancestors, 
Your  state  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  birth. 
The  lineal  glory  of  your  royal  house. 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemish'd  stock: 
Whiles,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  thoughts, 
(Which  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good,) 
The  noble  isle  doth  want  her  proper  limbs ; 
Her  face  defac'd  With  scars  of  infamy, 
Pier  royal  stock  graft  with  ignoble  plants, 
And  almost  shoulder'd  in  the  swallowing  gulf 
Of  dark  forgetfulness  and  deep  oblivion. 
Which  to  recure  we  heartily  solicit 
Your  gracious  self  to  take  on  you  the  cliarge 
And  kingly  government  of  this  your  land : 
Not  as  protector,  steward,  substitute. 
Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain ; 
But  as  successively,  from  blood  to  blood, 
Vour  right  of  birth,  your  empery,  your  own. 
For  this,  consorted  with  the  citizens. 
Your  very  worshipful  and  loving  friends. 
And  by  their  vehement  instigation. 
In  this  just  cause  come  I  to  move  your  grace. 

Glo.  I  cannA  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence. 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproofi 
Best  fitteth  my  degree,  or  your  condition : 
If  not  to  answer,  you  might  haply  think. 
Tongue-tied  ambition,  not  replyuig,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty. 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  me  ; 
If  to  reprove  you  for  this  suit  of  yours, 
So  season'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  me. 
Then,  on  tl\e  other  side,  I  chcck'd  iny  friends. 
Therefore,— to  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first ; 
And  then,  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  lost, — 
Definitively  thus  I  answer  you. 
Your  love  deserves  my  thanks ;  but  my  desert 
Unineritable  shuns  your  high  request. 
First,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown. 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 
Yet  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit. 
So  mif-hty,  and  so  many,  my  defects. 
That  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatness. 
Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea. 
Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid. 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smother'd. 
But,  God  be  thank'd,  there  is  no  need  of  me ; 
(And  much  I  need  to  help  you,  were  there  need ;) 
The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit. 
Which,  niellow'd  by  the  stealing  hours  of  time. 
Will  well  become  tne  seat  of  maiesty, 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  I  lay  that  you  would  lay  on  me. 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars. 
Which  God  defend  that  I  should  wring  from  him  I 
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Bttck.  Mylord, thisaiguesconscicnccinyourgTace; 
But  the  resi^ects  thereof  are  nice  a:id  trivial. 
Ail  circumstances  ■well  considered. 
You  say  that  Edward  is  your  brother's  son ; 
So  say  we  too.  but  not  by  Edward's  wife : 
For  nrsX.  was  he  contract  to  lady  Lucy, — 
Your  mother  Uves  a  witness  to  tiis  vow ; 
And  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth'd 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 
These  both  put  off,  a  poor  petitioner, 
A  care-craz'd  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow, 
Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 
Made  prize  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 
Scduc  d  the  pitch  and  height  of  his  degree 
To  base  declension  and  loath'd  bigamy ; 
By  her,  ui  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 
This  Edward,  whom  our  manners  call  the  prince. 
More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate. 
Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 
I  give  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 
Then,  good  my  lord,  uke  to  your  royal  self 
This  proffer'd  benefit  of  dignity : 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 
■^'et  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 
Unto  a  lineal  true-derived  course. 

May.  Do,  good  my  lord ;  yuur  citizens  entreat  you. 

Buck.  Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  proffer'd  love. 

Cote.  O  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful  suit. 

Gto.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  this  care  on  me! 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty : 
I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not  yield  to  you. 

Buck.  If  you  refuse  it,— as  in  love  and  zeal, 
Loth  to  depose  the  cliild,  your  brother's  son. 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart. 
And  eentle,  kind,  etfeminatc  remorse, 
Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred. 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates, — 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  suit  or  no. 
Your  brother's  son  sliall  never  rei\;T>  our  king: 
Bi-.t  we  will  plant  some  other  in  the  throne. 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfall  of  your  house. 
And  in  this  resolution  here  we  leave  you ; — 
Come,  citizens,  we  %vill  entreat  no  more. 

\_ExeMnt  Buckingham  a  m</ Citizens. 

Cote.  Call  them  again,  sweet  prince,  accept  their 
If^ou  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it,  [suit ; 

Glo,  Will  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  cares  I 
Call  them  again ;  I  am  not  made  of  stone, 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties. 

{Exit  Catesby. 
Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  souL 
Ke-tnter  Buckingham,  and  the  rest. 
Cousin  of  Buckingham,  and  s<igc  (,'ravc  men. 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  iiiy  back. 
To  bear  her  burden,  whe'r  1  will  or  no, 
I  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  load  : 
But  if  black  scandal,  or  foul-f.ic'd  reproach. 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition. 
Your  mere  enforcement  sliall  acquiuaace  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof; 
For  God  doth  know,  and  you  may  partly  see. 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  this.  [say  it. 

May.  God  bless  your  grace  1  we  see  it,  and  will 

Glo.  In  saying  so  you  shall  but  say  the  truth. 

Bttck.  Then  I  salute  you  with  this  royal  title,— 
Long  live  king  Kichard,  England's  worthy  king  1 

AU.  Amen. 

Biuk.  To-morrow  may  it  please  you  to  be  crown'd? 

Glo.  Even  when  you  please,  for  you  will  have  it  so. 

Buck.  To-morrow,  then,  we  will  attend  your  grace ; 
And  so  most  ioyfully  do  we  tak«  our  leave. 

Gto,  Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  work  again  :— 

\To  the  Bishops. 
Farewell,  my  cousin  ;-4'areweIl,  gentle  friends. 

{ExturU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.—Be/ore  the  Tower. 

Enter,  on  one  side.  Queen  Elizabeth,  Duchess  of 

York,  and  Marquis  of  Dorset :  Oft  the  other,  Anne, 

Duchess  of  Glostcr,  leading-  Ladv  Margaret  Plan- 

tagenct,  Oztcace's  youn^  dausrJiter. 

Jhtch.  Who  meets  us  here?— my  niece  Plantagenet 


Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Glostcr  t 
Now,  for  my  Ufe,  she  's  wand'ring  to  the  Tower, 
On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  the  tender  prince. 
Daughter,  well  met. 

Anne.  God  give  your  graces  both 

A  happy  and  a  joyful  time  of  day  !  (away  t 

Q.  Elix.  As  inucli  to  you,  good  sister!    Whither 

Anne.  No  further  than  the  Tower :  iuid,  as  I  guess. 
Upon  the  like  devotion  as  yourselves. 
To  gratulate  the  gentle  pnnces  there.  [gether. 

Q,  Eliz.  Kind  sister,  th  inks ;  wc  '11  enter  all  to- 

Enter  Brakenbury. 
And,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes. 
Master  lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave, 
How  doth  the  prince,  and  my  young  son  of  York  t 

Brak.  Right  well,  dear  madam:  By  your  patience, 
I  may  not  suffer  you  to  visit  them ; 
The  King  hath  strictly  charg'd  the  contrary. 

Q.  Eliz.  The  king  1  who  's  that  ? 

Brak.  I  mean  the  lord  protector. 

Q.  Eliz.  The  lord  protect  him  from  that  kingly  title  I 
Math  he  set  bounds  between  their  love  and  ine  T 
I  am  their  mother,  who  shall  bar  me  from  tliem  ? 

Duch.  I  am  their  father's  mother.  I  will  see  them. 

Anftc.  Their  aunt  I  am  in  law,  in  love  their  mother: 
Then  bring  me  to  their  sights ;  1  '11  bear  thy  blame, 
And  take  thy  ofhce  from  thee,  on  my  peril. 

Brak.  No,  madam,  no,  I  may  not  leave  it  so ; 

;  am  bound  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

\^Exit  Brakenbury. 
Enter  Stanley. 

Stan.  Let  me  but  meet  you,  ladies,  one  hour  hence. 
And  I  'U  salute  your  grace  of  York  as  mother. 
And  reverend  looker-on  of  two  fair  queens. 
Come,  madam,  you  must  straight  to  AVestminster, 

[  To  the  Duchess  of  Gloster. 
There  to  be  crowned  Ricliurd's  royal  queen. 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah,  cut  my  lace  asunder  ! 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to  beat. 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  this  dead-killii;.:,'  news. 

Anne.  Despiteful  tidings  !  O  unple.isin^  news! 

Dor.  Be  of  God  cheer:  Mother,  how  fares  your 
grace? 
».  Eliz.  O  Dorset,  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee  gone. 


■£• 


lealh  and  destruction  dog  thee  at  thy  heels ; 
Thy  mother's  name  is  ominous  to  children  ; 
If  thou  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  hve  with  Richmond,  from  the  reach  of  hell. 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,  from  this  slaugliter-huuse. 
Lest  thou  increase  the  nmnber  of  tlie  dead  ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  curse,^ 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  counted  queen. 

Stan.  Full  of  wise  care  is  ttiis  your  counsel,  madam : 
Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours  ; 
You  shall  have  letters  from  iiie  to  my  son 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way  : 
Be  notta'cn  tar<ly  by  unwise  delay. 

Duch.  O  ill-dLspersmg  wind  of  misery  I 
O  my  accursed  womb,  the  bed  of  death  ; 
A  cockatrice  hast  thou  liatch'd  to  the  world. 
Whose  iinavoidcd  eye  is  uiurtlierous  I 

SttiH.  Come,  madam,  come  ;  I  in  ail  haste  was  sent. 

Anne.  And  I  with  all  unwillingness  will  go. 
O.  would  to  God  that  the  inclusive  verge 
Of  golden  metal  that  must  round  my  brow 
Were  red-hot  steel  to  sear  me  to  the  brain  1 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom ; 
And  die,  ere  men  can  say— God  save  the  c\\.\<:>in  ! 

(J.  Eliz.  Go,  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  thy  i^lory, 
"To  feed  my  humour  :  wish  thysell  no  harm. 

Anne.  No !  why  ?— When  he  tliat  is  my  husband 
Came  to  me,  as  I  follow'd  Henry's  corso  ;  [now 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  wasli'd  from  his 

hands, 
^Vhich  i.ssued  from  my  other  angel  hnsbaml. 
And  that  dear  saint  which  tlien  1  wceitingfc<!low'(l ; 
O,  when,  I  say,  I  look'd  on  Kichnrd's  face. 
This  was  my  wish,—'  Be  thou.'  quoth  I,  'a  .tiirs'd. 
For  making  me,  so  young,  so  old  a  widow ! 
And  when  thou  wedd'st  let  soi  row  haunt  thy  bed ; 
And  be  thy  wile  (if  any  be  so  sr.-.d) 
More  miserable  by  the  life  of  tJice, 
Than  thou  hast  made  me  by  my  dear  lord's  death  I 
Lo,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  curse  a^'ain. 
Within  so  small  a  time,  my  woman's  heart 
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Grossly  sn^w  captive  to  his  honey  words. 
And  prov'd  the  subject  of  mine  own  soul  s  curse  ; 
Whlcn  hitlicrto  hath  held  mine  eyes  from  rest : 
For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 
Did  I  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep, 
Rut  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  still  awakM. 
Besides,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
And  will  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 
Q.  Eliz.  Poor  heart,  adieu  I  I  pity  thy  complalblM;. 
Anne.  No  more  than  with  my  soul  I  mourn  lor 

yours. 
Dor.  Farewell,  thou  woeful  welcomer  of  glory  1 
Anne.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak'st  thy  leave  of  it  1 
Duch.  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  fortune 
guide  thee  I  [  To  Dorset. 

Go  thou  to  Richard,  and  good  angels  tend  thee  1 

I  To  Anne. 
Go  thou  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoughts  possess 
thee  !  ( To  Q.  KUzabeth. 

I  to  my  grave,  where  peace  and  rest  he  with  me  1 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  havq  I  seen. 
And  each  hour's  joy  wrack'd  with  a  week  of  teen. 
Q.  Elia,  Stay ;  yet  look  back,  with  me,  unto  the 

Tower. 
Pity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes. 
Whom  envy  hath  immur'd  within  your  walls  I 
Rough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones  t 
Rude  ragged  nurse  1  old  sullen  play-fellow 
For  tender  princes,  use  my  babies  well  I 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  farewell. 

lExeunt. 

SCEN2  II.— A  Room  df  State  (n  the  Palace. 
Flourish  of  trttmf^.    Richard,  eu  King,  upon 

his  throne:  Buckingham,  Catesby,  a  Page,  and 

others. 

K.  Rifh.  SmncTiUU^urL  Cousin  ofllLiLklngham,— 

Buck.  My  aT,*i;3oua  sovtreieiJ.  X^dvice, 

Jt".  Rkh.  Give  me  iJiy  hanJ.    Tluis  high,  by  thy 
And  Ihrasfliatance,  {&  tin^  EiJchjLrd  &cH'.ed  : 
But  sh^  we  wear  thesre  cTbric^i  fdr  a  day  ? 
Or  Bhidl  the^v  liisi,  and  wc  rcjuict  In  the  in  7 

Bnck.  ^tiillivc  they,  aar)  for  ever  Icl  them  last! 

A^.  kkk.    Ah,  BuckLUk'haui    now  do  I  play  the 
To  try  if  thou  bp  cuTreiii  Cfi]<l»  ltid(;ed !  [touch, 


rremcfj] 
Youat  Edw^n,!  livr^T— TEiinlt  HOW  what  I'would 
HJfiicI,  Say  oti,  my  lpi  \„  . 

M.  Rieh,  Wtiy,  BuckJngham,  I  lay  I  would  be 


[sneak. 


king. 


Bmk.  Why,  so  you  rare,  my  thr^ct-renowncd  lord. 

K.  Rtgh.  fta[  aro  1  king  ft  Us  WJ:  but  Edward 

Buct,  True,  noble  prince^  [lives. 

^.  f^frh,  O  bitter  consequence, 

Ttwt  Hldw^inTsTin  should  nve]~tn> :,i5flbleprmcel— 
Cousin,  Ehnsi  wtM  not  wout  t*j  In:  ^n  niu]] : 
SluiU  I  Ue  plain  J  l*iih  iht  b^^^r  [-^  d-ad; 
An  I J  I  w..,.iJ.|  iinvelr  suddenly  I'trr' Ttll'd. 
■  ■^'      .  I  nnwt  s^r^eak  SiUddrnly,  bebrief. 

-  .r.iLfl  may  do  your  pleasure. 

s^.  4.i4....  1  i.\.,  lut,  thou  art  ail  ice  ;  Uiy  kindness 

freezes: 
Say,  have  I  thy  consent  that  they  shall  die  ? 

Jiuc/:.  Give  me  some  little  breath,  some  pause. 
Before  I  positively  speak  in  this :  [dear  lord, 

I  will  resolve  vou  herein  presently.         [Exit  Buck. 

Cate.  The  king  is  angry ;  see,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 

[Aside. 

A'.  Rifh.  I  will  converse  with  iron-witted  fools. 

[Descends  from  his  throne. 
And  unrespectlvc  boys :  none  are  for  me 
That  look  into  me  with  considerate  eyes. 
Hlgh-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circumspect. 
Boy  I  Pa^e.  My  lord. 

A..  Rich.  Knowst  thou  not  any  whom  corrupting 
Would  tempt  unto  a  close  exploit  of  death  !     [gold 

Page.  1  know  a  tliscontenteil  gentleman, 
Whose    humble    means   match    not   his   hau^^hty 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators,  [spirit : 

And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  anythmg. 

A".  Rich.  What  is  his  name? 

Page.  His  name,  my  lord.  Is  TyrreL 

AT.  Rich.  I  partly  know  the  man :  Go,  call  him 
hither,  boy.  [£j«^Page. 

The  deep-revolving  witty  Buckingham 

-^ore  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counsels : 


Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untir'd. 
And  stops  he  now  for  breath?— well,  be  itso.— 

Enter  Stanley. 
How  now,  lord  Stanley  ?  what 's  the  news! 

Stan.  Know,  my  loving  lord, 
The  maniuis  Dorset,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 

K.  Rich,  Come  hither,  Catesby  :  rumour  it  abroad 
That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  very  grievous  sick ; 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  mean,  poor  gentleman, 
AVhom  I  will  marry  straig:ht  to  Clarence' daughter— 
The  boy  is  foolish,  and  X  fear  not  him.— 
Look,  how  thou  dream "st  ?— I  say  again,  give  out 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die : 
About  it ;  for  it  stands  me  much  upon. 
To  stop  all  hopes  whose  growth  may  damage  me. 

[,Exit  Catesby. 
I  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass ; 
Murther  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  Tier  1 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  1    But  I  am  in 
So  far  in  blood,  that  sin  will  pluck  on  sin. 
Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye. 
Re-enter  Page,  with  TyrreL 
Is  thy  name  Tyrrel  ? 

Tvr,  Tames  Tyrrel,  and  your  most  obedient  sab- 

K.  Rich.  Art  thou,  indeed?  [iect. 

Tyr.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord. 

A.  Rich.  Dar'st  thou  resolve  to  kill  a  friend  of 
mine! 

Tyr.  Please  you,  but  I  had  rather  kill  two  enenoies. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  then  thou  hast  it ;  two  deep  ene< 

mies. 
Foes  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  di&turbers» 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  upon : 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  those  bastardSi^n  the  Tower. 

Tyr.  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them, 
And  soon  1  'U  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 

A'.  Rich.  Thou  sing'st  sweet  music    Hark,  come 

hither,  Tyrrel : 
Go,  by  this  token :— Rise,  and  lend  thine  ear : 

[IVhispers. 
There  is  no  more  but  so :— Say,  it  is  done, 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 

Tyr.  I  will  despatch  it  straight.  [Exit, 

Reenter  Buckingham. 

Bttck.  My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  in  my  mind 
The  late  request  that  you  did  sound  me  m. 

A'.  Rich.    Well,  let  that  rest.    Dorset  is  fled  to 

Suck.  I  hear  the  news,  my  lord.  [Richmond. 

A*.  Rich,  Stanley,   he  is  your  wife's  son:— Well 
look  unto  It.  [luise. 

Buck.    My  lord,  I  claim  the  gift,  my  due  by  pro- 
For  which  your  honour  and  your  faith  is  pawn'd ; 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  moveables. 
Which  you  have  promised  I  shall  possess. 

AT.  Rich.  Stanley,  look  to  your  wife ;  if  she  convey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  shall  answer  it.    [quest  i 

Buck.   What  says  your  highness  to  my  Just  re- 

A'.  Rich.  I  do  remember  nie. — Henry  the  sixth 
Did  prophesy  that  Richmond  should  Be  king. 
When  Richmond  was  a  Uttle  peevish  boy. 
A  king !— perhaps Bt*ck.  My  lord,— — 

A'.  Rich.  How  diance  the  prophet  could  not  at 

that  time 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  should  kill  him  ? 

Buck.  My  lord,  your  promise  for  the  earldom, — 

A'.  Rich.  Richmond !— When  last  I  was  at  Hxeter, 
The  mayor  in  courtesy  show'd  me  the  castle. 
And  call'd  it  Roitge-mont ;  at  which  name  I  started. 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once 
I  shoidd  not  live  long  after  I  saw  Richmond. 

Buck.  My  lord, 

A'.  Rich.  Ay,  what 's  o'clock? 

Bttck.  I  am  thus  bold  to  put  your  grace  in  mind 
Of  what  you  promis'd  me. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  but  what 's  o'clock  ? 

Buck.  Upon  the  stroke  of  ten. 

A'.  Rich.  Well,  let  it  strike. 

Buck.  ^Vhy,  let  it  strike? 

A'.  Rich.  Because  that,  like  a  Jack,  thou  keep'st 

the  stroke 
Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation. 
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I  am  not  in  the  gi>nng  veto  to^ay. 

BucJt,  Why,  then  resolve  mewhetheryou  will,  or  no. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  troubl*^  me ;  I  am  not  in  the  vein. 
[Jixeufti  King  Richard  and  Train. 

Buck,  And  is  It  thus!  repays  he  my  deep  service 
Witli  such  contempt?  made  1  him  kmg  for  this? 


\Bxit. 


O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings  ;  and  be  gone 
To  Brecknock,  while  my  fearful  head  is  on. 

SCENE  \\\.—The  same. 
Enter  TyrreL 

Tyr.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is  done ; 
The  most  arch  deed  of  piteous  massacre 
That  ever  yet  this  land  was  g\"'ty  of. 
Digbton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  suborn 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthless  butchery, 
Albeit  they  were  flesh'd  villains,  bloody  dogs. 
Melting  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion. 
"Wept  Bke  two  children,  in  their  death's  sad  storv. 
'  O  thus,'  quoth  Dighton,  '  lay  the  gentle  babes,  — 
•Thus,  thus,'  quoth  Forrest,  ^  girdling  one  another 
Within  their  abbaster  imiocent  arms : 
Their  lips  were  four  red  roses  on  a  stalk. 
And,  in  their  sunmier  beauty,  kissd  each  other. 
A  book  of  prayers  on  their  pillow  lay :  [mind  ; 

Which  once,'  quoth  Forrest,  'almost  changd  my 
But,  O,  tKe  devil '— tliere  the  villain  stopp'd  ; 
When  Digbton  thus  told  on,—'  we  smothered 
The  most  replenished  sweet  work  of  nature,^ 
That,  from  tne  prime  creation,  e'er  she  fram'd.'— 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  conscience  and  remorse ; 
They  could  not  speak  :  and  so  1  left  tliem  both. 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  King  Richard. 
And  here  he  comes  -.—All  health,  my  sovereign  lordl 

K.  Rick.  Kmd  Tyrrel !  am  1  happy  in  thy  news? 
Tyr.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  m  charge 

Beget  your  happiness,  be  happy  then, 

For  it  IS  done.  ,     , , 

K.  Rich.       But  didst  thou  see  them  dead  ! 
Tyr.  1  did,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  And  buried,  gentle  Tyrrel  T 

Tyr.  The  chaplain  of  the  Tower  hath  buried  them  ; 

But  where,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 

A'.  Rich.  Come  to  me,  TyrreJ.soon.at  after  supper, 

When  thou  shall  tell  the  process  of  tlicir  death. 

Meantime,  but  think  how  1  may  do  tlice  good, 

And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 

Farewell  till  then.  ,  ^  ^    . 

Tyr.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.    [Exit. 

K,  Rich.  The  son  of  Clarence   have  1  pen*  up 
close ; 

His  daughter  meanly  have  I  niatch'd  in  marriage  ; 

The  sons  of  EdwarJ  sleeu  in  Abraham's  bosoiu; 

And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  this  world  good  night. 

Now,  for  1  know  the  Uretagiie  Richmond  aims 

At  young  Elizabeth,  uiy  bruiljcr's  dauy,'htcr, 

And,  by  that  knot,  looki  prouiUy  on  the  crown. 

To  her  go  I,  a  jolly  tluivuig  wooer. 

Enter  RatcUff. 


And  will  to  France;  hopiof  the  consequeiic< 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret  1  who 

here? 
Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  and  the  Duchess  of  York. 

Q.  Eli*.  Ah.  my  poor  princes!  ah,  my  tender 

babes! 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets  1 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  m  the  air. 
And  be  not  tix'd  in  doom  perpetual, 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airj-  wings. 
And  hear  your  mother's  lamentation  ! 

Q.  Mar.    Hover  about  her ;   say,  that  rigl 
Hath  dlmm'd  your  infant  mom  to  aged  night. 


1  fox 


Duch.  So  many  miseries  have  oaz  d  my  voice. 
That  my  woe- wearied  tonjiue  is  still  and  mute, 
lidwaru  Plantagenet,  why  art  thou  dead? 

Q.  Mar.  Plantagenet  doth  quit  Plantagenet, 
Edward  for  Edward  paj-s  a  dying  debt.         llambs, 

Q.  hiiz.  Wilt  thou,  U  God,  tly  from  such  gentle 
And  throw  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wolf! 
When  didst  thou  sleep  when  such  a  deed  was  done? 

g,  Mar.  When  liolv  llarry  died,  and  my  bweet  son. 
uch.  Dead  life,  blind  sight,  poor  mortal-living 
ghost, 
Woe's  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  due  by  life 

usurp'd. 
Brief  abi>tract  and  record  of  tedious  days, 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  lawful  earth, 

{Stttin^  down. 
Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood  I 
Q.  Eli*.  Ah,  tliat  thou  would'st  as  soon  afford  a 
As  thou  canst  yield  a  melancholy  scat ;  [grave, 

Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  here  I 
Ah,  who  hath  any  cause  to  mourn  but  we  ! 

[Sitting'  do-uin  by  Iter. 
Q.  Mar.  If  ancient  sorrow  be  most  reverent, 
Give  u»ine  the  benefit  of  seniory. 
And  let  my  griefs  frown  on  the  upper  hand. 
If  sorrow  can  admit  society, 

Stitinz  down  with  them. 
Tell  o'er  your  woes  again  by  viewing  nunc  :— 
I  liad  an  J.dward.  till  a  KiLhard  kill  cl  him; 
1  had  a  husband,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him  : 
Thou  hadst  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him  : 
Thou  hadst  a  Ricliard,  till  a  Richard  kiU'd  him. 
Ditch.  1  had  a  Richai  d  too,  and  Uiou  didst  kill  him 
I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holiest  to  kill  him. 
Q.  Mar.  Thou  hadst  a  Clarence  too,  and  Richard 

kill'd  him. 
From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  death : 
That  dog.  that  hail  his  teeth  before  his  eyes 
To  worr>'  lambs,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood; 
That  foul  dclacer  of  (iod's  handv-work. 
i  hat  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  the  earth, 
That  reii,"us  in  jjalled  eyes  of  weeping  souls ; 
ihy  womi)  let  loose,  to  chase  us  to  our  graves. 
U  upright,  just,  and  true-disposing  God, 
How  do  1  thank  Thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
Preys  on  the  issue  of  his  mother's  body, 
"    ,d  n    ■ 


Rat  Mv  lordl  n>l"ntly'  A""  makes  her  pewiellow  with  others'  moan  I 

K  Rich.  Good  or  bad  ncvrs.  that  thou  com'st  in  so     Jhuh.  O,  Harry's  wife,  triuiu),h  not  in  my  woes 
Rai    Bad  newrs,   my  lord:    Morton  has  fled  to  God  witness  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine. 


Richmond ; 

And  Buckingham,  back'd  with  the  hardy  U  clshmen, 
Is  in  the  held,  and  still  his  power  increascth. 
K.  Rich.  i:iy  with  Richmond  troubles  mc  more  near 
Than  Buckingham  and  his  rash-levied  strength. 
Come,— I  have  learn 'd  that  fearful  commeutuig 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay  ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  snail-pac d  beggary: 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  wing, 
Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a  king  I 
Go,  muster  men :  my  counsel  is  my  shield ; 
Wc  must  be  brief  when  traitors  brave  the  field. 

[ExeurJ. 

SCENE  IV.—  The  eatne.    Before  the  Pakut, 
Enter  Queen  Margaret. 
Q.  Mar.  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow, 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death. 
Here  in  these  confines  slily  have  I  lurk'd. 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  induction  am  1  witness  to, 


Q.  Miir.  Bear  with  me;  I  am  hungry  for  revenge, 
And  now  1  chty  me  with  beholding  it. 
Thy  Edward  he  ls<lead  that  kill'd  my  Edward; 
The  other  Edward  dead,  to  (luit  my  Edward; 

Yo  'nL;:  York  Uc  t-*  b-it  t..int,  becauae  b«.lii  thoy 
M;  -    .      .-   ^ 


.-  >t  tike  hkll  uerfuttimi  iff  niv  iuis. 
I.rcinie  he  \\  (load  Ih-it  MiibL  d  u^y  Edward; 
.     Liehulr.l4:rM  of  citiii  J'r^uUc  )M^'* 
JLlrcraic  l'i<iiiii]]^&,  [<,jveriH^"^i^ijlja*K  Grey, 

;y  smothtr'd  in  their  dwiky  ^,^av^:5. 

..I  ytl  M^irt.^  hcU'k  Ltack  JnttHikenccr ; 
.  jv'.i  Ll.iLir  f.icL-.i.  t.-  li.ii,  1^"   ;:■, 


Earth  gapes,  hell  burns,  fiends  roar,  saints  pray, 
To  have  him  suddenly  convey'd  from  hence : 


Cancel  his  IkjiuI  of  liie.  dear  God,  I  pray. 


Tliat  1  may  live  to  say.  the  ddi;  is  de.id  1 
Q.  Eliz.  IJ.  thou  diilst  prophesy  llie  ti) 
mit  1  should  wish  for  ihce  to  lici,.  mc  cu 
Tluit  bottled  spider,  tiiut  foul  buticU-back'd  toi^di 


[come 
time  would 
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Q.  Mar.  I  call'd  thee  then,  ^'ain  flourish  of  my 

fortune; 
I  callM  tlK-  ■  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen  ; 
The  presentation  of  but  what  I  was, 
The  flattering  index  of  a  direful  pageant. 
One  heav'd  a-high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  below : 
A  mother  only  mock'd  with  two  fair  babes; 
A  dream  of  wliat  thou  wast ;  a  garish  flag, 
To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot ; 
A  sign  of  dii,'nity,  a  breath,  a  bubble  ; 
A  queen  in  jest,  only  to  fill  the  scene. 
Where  is  thy  husband  now?  where  be  thy  brothers? 
Where  be  thy  two  sons  ?  wherein  dost  thou  joy  T 
Who  sues,  anil  kneels,  and  says — God  save  tlie 

queen  t 
Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter'd  thee  ? 
Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  follow'd  thee? 
Decline  all  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  art, 

Y •'     -        -^ ..i  .,/>   ,V3 

F- 

r..-  .i-:s; 

for  iiiL.i.-:i,    L  i  .J     1  ill  If  .ji-uiM  vv.\-\  ciru  ; 
For  one  that  siconiVl  at  mc,  now  acQm'd  of  uie ; 
For  oqq  beinjf  fciif  d  cf  kiII,  uqw  fc^rin^  one ; 
For  one  cciiiHiiandir.jj  nU,  obey'd  of  none-. 
Thus  \\Rx\\  the  cfluh&u  rtt  Justtt  i:  whiTl'd  aL^ut, 
And  JcfttEiee  bial  ;i  vitv  \rV':v  lo  tiiin;; 
l-I*v?]ii,'  no  Mioru  ln4  1  liLiLL^ht  of  wttat  thou  wast. 
To  toriMj-?  theti  ill*;  HKire, XiiHiif  wb^it  thou  art. 
Thriu<Jli1l&t  u^Lir|.j  my  |i]u'*,  and  do^t  thou  not 
Uiiirff  ihe  JiiS!  jiFOj  oniij"  offiiyiwrrowt 
Now  ibytifouil  jivick  ln^.iFsuliairjijy  I'^.fthen'd  yoke; 
I'noill  whlcEs  c^'ri;  \\^ts:.  I  yX\.\^\  my  v...  ..rl..  :  !  .-ad, 
Afiil  kiivij  the  tinrthvn  of  U  ,1]]  i>ii  .   .         .  .lance,— 
FaTtwrtll,   York's    wift;,— hTIhI    <|...    ::     ,.       id    mis- 
T  tttiie  lin^Ush  woe&  ivhiill  iii  .it  o  ri  .,■    -  .  1  ■  ■  :  ■ .  !•" ranee. 

Q.  Hh^.  U  thuti  wt:tl  itiiJl'tl  ill  tui-^t.:.,  hUiy  a  while, 
Anil  ti-ncli  XiVC  ho^V  10  curni  jii4loc  ei]cinjc<i. 

^^  M'lr.  Fodi^ar  to  jJecii  tke  iiiKhCj,  ajiJ  fast  the 
Cornr»rire  d«ad  ImppincSa  wiili  living  wcii: ;      [day  ; 
Think  that  [  hy  babes  were  fairer  ihiin  tl  ley  were. 
And  he  that  mcw  them  louter  llian  bi?  \%  \ 
ReCterinsj  [hy  tirn?:  m.itc?;  ih  c  b  ir1 -en  ii^;  r;r  worse  ; 
KevolviTi-:  "^    ■■'"-       ■    ■'■       '       ■'  .[/thine! 

Q.  Eti-  em  with 

Q,  Mar.    i    ■  rp,  and 

pierce  like  mine.  [Hxit  Q.  Margaret. 

Duch.  Why  should  calamity  be  full  of  words? 

Q.  Eliz.  Windy  attorneys  to  their  cHent  woes. 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  joys. 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries  1 
Let  them  have  scope :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 

Duck.  If  so,  ihen  be  not  tongue-tied :  go  with  me, 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let  's  smother 
My  damned  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sons  smother'd. 
[  Trumpet,  within. 
The  trumpet  sounds, —be  copious  in  exclauus. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  his  Train,  marching. 

K.  Rich.  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  ? 

Duch.  O,  she  that  might  have  intercepted  thee, 
By  strangling  thee  in  her  accursed  womb. 
From  all  theslaugliters,  wretch,  that  thou  hast  done. 

Q.  Eliz.  Hid'st  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden 

crown. 
Where  should  be  branded,  if  that  right  were  right. 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  ow'd  that  crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons  and  brothers  ? 
Tell  me,  thou  villain-slave,  where  are  my  children  ? 

Duch.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is  thy  brother 

Clarence? 
And  little  Ned  Plantagenet,  his  son? 

Q.  Eliz.  Where  is  the  gentle  Rivers, Vaughan, Grey  ? 

Duch,  Where  is  kind  Hastings*  [drums  1 

K.  Rich.    A   flourish,  trumpets !— strike  alarum, 
L«t  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed :  Strike,  \  say. 

[Flaurish.  Alarums. 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fair. 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  exclamations. 

Z?;<rA.  Art  thou  my  son? 

A.  Rich,  Ay ;  I  thank  God,  my  father,  and  yourself. 

"S-  »  •  J***^**  P=^t»ently  hear  my  impatience. 

•ch.  Madam,  I  liave  a  touch  of  your  condition. 


That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Duch.  O,  let  me  speak. 

A'.  Rich.  Do,  then ;  but  I  '11  not  hear. 

Duch.  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

A'.  Rtch.  And  brief,  good  motlier ;  for  I  aim  in  haste. 

Duch.  Art  thou  so  hasty?  I  have  staid  for  thee, 
God  knows,  in  torment  and  in  agony. 

A'.  Rich.  And  came  I  not  at  last  to  comfort  you? 

Duch.    No,  by  the  holy  rood,  thou  know'st  »t  well. 
Thou  cam'st  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  hell. 
A  grievous  burthen  was  thy  birth  to  me ; 
Tetchy  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 
Thy   school-days   frightful,  desperate,  wild,  and 

furious ; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood  daring,  bold,  and  ▼enturous. 
Thy  age  confirm'd,  proud,  subtle,  sly,  and  bloody. 
More  mild,  but  yet  more  harmful-kind  in  hatred : 
AVhat  comfortable  hour  canst  thou  name. 
That  ever  grac'd  me  in  thy  company? 

K.  Rich.    'Faith,  none,  but  Humphrey  Hower, 

that  call'd  your  grace 
To  breakfast  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  so  disgracious  in  your  eye. 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  oilend  you,  madam. — 
Strike  up  the  dnmi. 

Duch,  I  prithee,  hear  me  speak. 

K.  Rich.  You  speak  too  bitterly. 

Duch,  Hear  me  a  word. 

For  I  shall  never  speak  to  thee  again. 

K,  Rich,  So.  [nance. 

Duck.   Either  thou  wilt  die,  by  God's  Just  ordi- 
Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  .>vith  grief  and  extreme  age  shall  perish. 
And  never  more  behold  thy  face  again. 
Therefore,  take  with  thee  my  most  grievous  curse ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  lire  thee  more 
Than  all  the  complete  armour  that  thou  wear'st  I 
My  prayers  on  the  adverse  party  fight : 
And  there  the  little  souls  of  Edward's  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promise  tnem  success  and  victory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end ; 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 

[Exit. 

Q.Eliz.  Though  far  more  cause,  yet  mucn  less 

spirit  to  curse 
Abides  in  me ;  I  say  amen  to  her.  [Gcinj;^, 

K.  Rich,  Stay,  madam,  I  mubt  talk  a  word  with 
you. 

Q.  Eliz.  I  have  no  more  sons  of  the  royal  blood. 
For  thee  to  slaughter :  for  my  daughtere,  Richard, 
They  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queens ; 
And  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

A'.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  call'd  Elizabeth, 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

Q,  Eliz,  And  must  she  die  for  this  ?  O,  let  her  live. 
And  1  '11  corrupt  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty ; 
Slander  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed ; 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy : 
So  she  may  live  unscarr'd  of  bleeding  slaughter, 
1  will  confess  slie  was  not  Edwards  daughter. 

A'.  Rick.  Wrongnotherbirth.sheisaroyalprincess. 

Q.  Eliz.  To  save  her  life,  I  '11  say  she  is  not  so. 


'.  Rich.  Her  life  is  safest  only  m  her  birth. 

Q,  Eliz.  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her  brothers. 

K.  Rich.  Lo,  at  their  births  good  stars  were  op- 
posite, [trary. 

Q.  Eliz.  N  ■■  '  -I  thetf  Hrss  Hi  wends  wer«  ma- 

JC.  Rich.  A      ii/ivoided  lit'hcdoofn  of  d^fpiin^'. 

Q.  Eliz.  T    ■  .  ■.-.  rit^n  i:bV<otdti4.L grace  nukes  ilca4iiiy ; 
My  babes  v         i  :-,lin'd  to  a  fairer  death. 
If  grace  ha  .      .- ^'d  Xh^m  viEh  a  f;tireT  lifa.       [siiss. 

K.  Rich.  \      -.yvivVi  ^i'g  If  that  I  had  slafn&iy  cuu. 

Q.  Eliz,  C  ■     : . . .  ii  I :  k  <:i\\  and  by  WvsAt  imcle  coz^ai'd 
Of  comfort,  I.  :  .: ■  1 1 : i ■  i,  k indred,  ft cedom,  lire. 
Whose  han  1 .  ■    ■.■■./;i-  liilic'd  tbt;[r  tender  hearts^ 
Thy  head,  .=!'  i-.^l-L-cily,  t'tive  direclion  ; 
No  doubt  th'.-  i]iuri.it.T<iii'S  KMift-  wris  ^lull  Md  blunt. 
Till  it  was  whetted  an  thy  stone-hard  bcajt^ 
To  revel  in  The  cntrEiil*.  of  my  Jambs. 
But  that  sti?  v^-t  of  jjrier  mAkti.  wild  f^ef  tame^ 
My  tongue  :•:  ■  ■  M  fo  thy  Cnirs  not  nnnie  itiy  bo^ 
Till  that  ra;-  ,   iJa  were  anchor 'd  in  tlline  tyes ; 
And  I,  in  s- 1 1.!.  ;<  i^esuerate  b<ly  of  dcath^ 
Like  a  poor  I  't'^c,  oil  sails  and  tacklmg  rei^ 
Rush  aU  to  j  ir  r. -i  on  Lhy  rocky  b«%o&» 
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Q.  Elix.  "What  jfood  is  covcr'd  with  the  face  of 
To  be  discover'd,  that  can  do  me  good  ?  [heaven, 
K.  Rich.  The  advancement  of  your  children,  gen- 
tle lady.  [heads  t 
Q.  Elix.  Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose  their 
A'.  Rich.  Unto  the  dignity  and  height  of  fortune, 


The  high  imperial  type  of  this  earth  s  glory. 

Q.  Eltz.  Flatter  my  sorrow  with  report  of  it ; 
Tell  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise  to  any  child  of  mine  ? 

A'.  Rich.  Even  all  1  have ;  ay,  and  myself  and  all. 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  child  of  thine ; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angr\'  soul 
Thou  drown  the  sad  remembrance  of  those  wrongs 
Which  thou  supposest  I  have  done  to  thee. 

Q.  Eli*.  Be  bnef,  lest  that  the  process  of  thy  kind- 
Last  longer  teUing  than  tliy  kindness'  date,      [ness 

K.  Rich.  Then  know,  that,  from  my  soul,  I  love 
thy  daughter.  TsouL 

Q.  Eliz.  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  witn  her 

K.  Rich.  What  do  you  think?  [thy  soul : 

Q.  Eliz.  That  thou  dost  love  my  daughter,  from 
So,  from  thy  soul's  love,  didst  thou  love  her  brothers ; 
And,  from  my  heart's  love,  I  do  thank  thee  for  it.  | 

K.  Rich.  Be  not  so  hasty  to  confound  my  meaning  ; 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  I  love  thy  daughter, 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  queen  of  England. 

Q.  Eliz.  Well  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  shall  be 
her  king  ?  [else  should  be  t 

K.  Rich.  Even  he  that  makes  her  queen :  Who 

Q.  Elix.  What !  thou  ? 

K.  Rich.  Even  so  :  How  think  you  of  it  ? 

Q.  Elix.  How  canst  thou  woo  her? 

AT.  Rich.  Tiiat  I  would  learn  of  you, 

As  one  being  best  acquainted  with  her  humour. 


Madaui,  with  all  my  heart. 


Q.  Eliz.  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me  t 

A'.  Rich.  Madaui,  with 

Q.  Eliz.  Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  slew  her 

brothers, 
A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts ;  thereon  engrave 
Eaward.  and  York  ;  then,  haply,  will  she  weep : 
Therefore  present  to  her, — as  sometime  Margaret 
Did  to  thy  father  steep'd  in  RutLmd's  blood.— 
A  handkerchief;  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  sap  from  her  sweet  brothers'  bodies. 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withaL 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  love, 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tell  her,  thou  mad'st  away  her  uncle  Clarence, 
Her  uncle  Rivers ;  ay,  and,  for  her  sake, 
Mad'st  Quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aunt  Anne. 

K.  Rich.  You  mock  nie,  madam ;  this  is  not  the 
To  win  your  daughter.  [way 

'  Q.  Eliz.  There  is  no  other  way  ; 

imtess  thou  could'st  put  on  some  other  shape, 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her  ? 

Q,  Eliz.  Nay,  then  indeed,  slie  catmot  choose  but 

hate  thee, 
Having  bought  love  with  such  a  bloody  spoiL 

AT.  Rich.   Look,  what  is  done  cannot   be   now 
Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometimes,  [amended ; 
Which  after-hours  give  leisure  to  repent.t 
If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  sons, 
To  make  amends,  1 11  give  it  to  your  daughter. 
If  I  have  kill'd  the  issue  of  your  womb. 
To  quicken  your  increase,  I  will  beget 
Mine  issue  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter. 
A  grandam's  name  is  little  less  m  love 
Than  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother  ; 
They  are  as  children  but  one  step  below. 
Even  of  your  mettle,  of  your  very  blood ; 
Of  all  one  pain,— save  for  a  night  of  groans 
Endur'd  of  her,  for  whom  you  bid  like  sorrow. 
Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth. 
But  mine  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  loss,  you  have,  is  but  a  son  being  king. 
And,  by  that  loss,  your  daughter  is  made  queen. 
I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would. 
Therefore  accept  such  kindness  as  1  can. 

Dorset,  your  son,  that,  with  a  fearful  soul, 

Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreign  soil. 


Again  ^all  you  be  mother  to  a  king, 

And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 

Repair'd  with  double  riches  of  content. 

What  I  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  see : 

The  Uquid  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed 

Shall  come  again,  transfonn'd  to  orient  pearl ; 

Advantaging  their  loan,  with  interest 

Of  ten-thues  double  gain  of  happiness. 

Go  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go; 

Make  bold  her  bashful  years  with  your  experience  ; 

Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  a  wooer's  tale ; 

Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  aspiring  flame 

Of  golden  sov'reignty ;  acquamt  the  princess 

With  the  sweet  silent  hours  of  marriage  joys : 

And  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  ch&stised 

The  petty  rebel,  the  duil-brain'd  Buckingham, 

Bound  with  triumphant  garlands  will  I  come. 

And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqueror's  bed ; 

To  whom  I  will  retail  my  conquest  won. 

And  she  shall  be  sole  victress,  Caesar's  Caesar. 

Q.  Eliz.  Wiiat  were  1  best  to  say?  her  father's 
brother 
Would  be  her  lord?    Or  shall  I  say,  her  uncle? 
Or  he  that  slew  her  brothers  and  her  uncles? 
Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  for  thee. 
That  God,  the  law,  my  honour,  and  her  love. 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  years  ? 

A'.  Rich,  Infer  fair  England's  peace  by  this  alliance. 

Q.  Eliz,  Which  slie  shall  purchase  with  still  lasting 
war.  [entreats. 

AT.  Rich.  Tell  her,  tlie  king,  that  may  conunand, 

Q.  Eliz.  That  at  her  hands  which  the  king's  King 
forbids.  [qiiccii, 

A'.  Rich,  Say   she   shall  be  a  high  and    mi^'hty 

Q,  Eliz,  To  wail  the  title,  as  her  mother  doth. 

A.  Rich.  Say,  I  will  love  her  everlastin},rlv. 

Q.  Eliz.  But  how  long  shall  that  title,  ever,  last  ? 

A.  Rich,  Sweetly  in  i^orce  unto  her  fair  life's  end. 

Q,  Eliz.  But  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet  life 
last?  (ens  it. 

AT.  Rich,  As  long  as  heaven,  and  nature,  Icn^th- 

Q.  Elix.  As  long  as  hell,  and  Richard,  likes  of  it. 

K.  Rich.  Say  1,  her  sovereign,  am  her  subject  low. 

Q.  Eliz.  But  she,  your  subject,  loJithes  sucli  sov'- 
reignty. 

AT.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her.     [told. 

Q.  Eli*.  An  honest  tale  si)eeds  best,  being  plainly 

a".  Rich.  Then,  plaUily  to  her  tell  my  loving  tale. 

Q.  Eli*.  Plain,  and  not  honest,  is  too  harsh  a  style. 

IC.Rich.  Yourreasonsaretoo  sliallowaud  tooquick. 

Q.  Elix.  O,  no,  my   reasons   are  too  deei>  and 
dead  :— 
Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  infants,  in  their  graves. 

IC.  Rich.  Harp  not  oa  that  string,  madam  ;  that  is 
past.  [break. 

Q.  Elix.  Harp  on  it  still  shall  I,  till  heart-strings 

AT.  Rich.  Now,  by  my  George,  my  garter,  and  my 
crown, — 

Q.  Eli*.  Profan'd,   dishonour'd,    and    the   third 

K.  Rich.  I  Sfitax.  L^surp'd. 

Q.  Elix.  By  nothing :  for  this  is  no  oatli. 

Thy  George,  profan'cl,  hath  lost  his  lordly  honour ; 
Thy  garter,  blemish 'd,  pawn'tl  his  knightly  virtue ; 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd,  diserac'd  his  kingly  glory : 
If  something  thou  would  st  swear  to  be  believd, 
Swear  then  by  something  that  thou  hast  not  wrong'd. 

AT.  Rich.  Then,  by  myself,— 

Q.  Elix.  Thyself  is  self-misused. 

K.  Rich.  Now,  by  the  world,— 

Q.  Eliz.  'T  is  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs. 

AT.  Rich.  My  father's  death.— 

Q.  Eli*.  Thy  life  hath  it  dishonour  d. 

AT.  Rich.  Why  then,  by  God,— 

Q.  Elix.  God's  wrong  is  most  of  all. 

If  thou  hadst  feared  to  break  an  oath  by  liim, 
The  unity  the  kiiyj  my  husband  made  y.^ 

Thou  hadst  not  broken,  nor  my  brothers  died.     X     V 
If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him,     r  N 

The,imperial  metal,  circling  now  thy  head. 
Had  grac'd  the  tender  temi^les  of  my  child; 
And  both  the  princes  had  been  breathing  here. 
Which  now,  two  tender  bed-fellows  for  Just,  J 
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KING  RICHARD  III. 


[Act  IV. 


Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  the  prey  for  worms. 
What  canst  thou  swear  by  nowt 

JC.  Rick.  The  time  to  come. 

Q.  Elix.  That  thou  hast  wronfjed  In  the  time  o'er- 
For  I  myself  have  many  tears  to  wash  [p^t  i 

Hereafter  time,  for  time  past,  wrong'd  by  thee. 
The  children  live  whose  fathers  thou  hast  slaueh- 
Unjjovem'd  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age ;        [terci. 
The  parents  five  whose  children  thou  hast  butcner'd. 
Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come  ;  for  that  thou  hast 
Misused  ere  used,  by  times  ill-used  o'er-past. 

/'   "■•     '-r'-r— it •irryci^T, 

CJf  ]nihttJe  ;ji  ins  !   niyscllf  rr.,y .,  If  r.  nf  unci  [ 

11  eavcci  >LniJ  fi^rtiUie  hAX  Hie  h  a7i]>v  lioiirs ! 

l)aj'  yJL-ld  tnc  hot  thy  li^'ht.  ciior  niiphi  thy  ttal  [ 

ttc  o]1[9dsLCf  all  placets  ofc^ood  luck 

Tq  my  proccctlin^  [  if,  witn  i\cAT  heart's  Iq^j 

Jmin^cuLite  dL'trotioiL,  hxAy  (tioetg^tts, 

I  tcnd«  nd  l\iif  hcaulccras  fsrijacplj'  diughlcr] 

lis  her  canskts,  my  hji[)pine^,  nnd  Vhlne ; 

^VilEiaut  her  fnlkfivs  Ifi  niyfiolf,  ainllhcc, 

HerscJ/.  lh<  Ur4,  vici  m.'tifcy  A  ChrUtian  Suul, 

Jl  cnnnot  l>e  iiv»s(sltfl  but  Vj  iMs  j 

Jt  wjU  no(  be  a^rti-lcil  bui  by  (liiii. 
Therefore,  de;ir  lonTheT.  {1  tfnist  c:iEI  you  so^} 
He  llieattorftcj'  of  nij-  love  lo  lii;r. 
Pltad  <rh[!t  I  wilt  l.r:^  Fir4  wJirH  1  hnA^e  LeeuJ 
Nrrt  tny  ricscrts,  liul  wfi^fr  I  trllt  (kvervr: 

Ant)  be  noi  ptrfi*!)  fiiuml  Fn  [frcat  iJcsigTi;'^. 

a  £^V.  ^hall  I  be  tef1V|»te(1  oflh*:  dtrvll  LtiusT 

X".  Alt*.  Av.  il"  the  deifi]  tern  Lit  ihce  to  do  trood. 

Q.  £iis.  Sltkll  1  fardel  tlrys^Srta  be  my&elff 

5r.  ^rrA.  Avjf  yonr*ifiLr^  mnt-inT»riii!ce  wrong  your- 

Q.  EUs.  Yrtn  llnjQ  dithl  kill  my  djildren.         [self. 

k\  /Hch,  But  in  your  ilau^htcr's  wumb  I  bury  them 
Where,  in  thai  nt«t  of  Spitery^  ihey  will  lifefld 
Selvc:^  of  ih  nnsefvcs  to  jijur  rccnnjCurtute. 

Q.  £h'z.  Sbal[  I  ifu  win  ray  duu^Flitf  p  to  thv  wiU? 

It.  Rifk.  And  he  a  hajipy  m'gthi^r  by  lllc  deed. 

Q.  H/ix,  )  jfo,— Write  tfi  me  vtry  sSiortTjr, 
And  von  shall  undtratand  fhcim  nv^  \itit  liilnd. 

K,  Jiiciu  Eeiw  her  t»y  true  Irjve'a  kEss,  and  so  fare- 
well.  [K-t-fritt/i  her,     £>j/g.  Elirabelh. 
■Reli^Jititi-,'  ^--"^  -■-  '  ■  '■■■How  ch.in^fiiig  n-^jnianj 
liiiw  nwrt  '.  ..i._i  ...  .^i 

j?«/tfr  Ratcliff;  CaXeihy  foUowinz. 

jLL-rf.  M.,.  L  . .  ^'  -^  •., .  --£f^.'i!fn<  rn^  the  western  coast 
KidL'tli  a  tJULb'^Ql  LLdvy  ;  In  wr  -:''-'res 
Tliroiit^  many  duuEitriu  htTCnw-li  '.  r^d  friends, 
Unanu  d,  and  un7esolii''d  in  L>e'it  ']  em  back; 
'T  Is  i]]Ou}jht  that  Richmond  i^,  :^   tr admiral; 
And  tllcrc  t  hey  h  utt^  cxpe-^Linv^  1  i  :.  the  aid 
Of  lluckid^ham  to  welcome  {Ik-:.:.  ' shore. 

A",  .^ri'.^.  Srjtnc  ]J,fhi-rof]t  Uki.-\  ;}OSt  to  the  duke 

ofNorfntk:- 
RalcUCr,  Lhy^elft— or  Catnby  ;  w!,.reishet 

Cait.  ifcrtt  my  ^ao^  lord. 

A".  Rich.  Catf  i  ■  ■. .  fly  to  the  duke. 

CaJie^  I  wltt,  my  lord,  w!t]l  all  l-     '  enient  haste. 

A'.  Rich.  knLr.JiJf,  couie  hit  Sic  r  i  1  i>st  to  Salisbury; 
When  thou  coui'st  Ihlthej,— DuU  unmindful  villain, 
[  To  Catesby. 
why  stay'st  thou  here,  and  go'st  not  to  the  duke  t 

Ca/e.  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  highness' 
pleasure, 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him. 

A".  Rich.  O,  true,  good  Catesby :— Bid  him  levy 

straight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  that  he  can  make, 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

Cote.  I  go.  [Exit 

Rat.  What,  may  It  please  you,  shall  I  do  at  Salis- 
bury? [fore  I  got 

X'.  Rich,  Why,  what  would'st  tliou  do  there,  oe- 

Rat.  Your  highness  told  me  1  should  post  before. 
EnUr  SUnley. 

X.  Rich.  My  mind  is  chang'd.— Stanley,  what  news 
with  you  1  [hearing ; 

5"ra«,  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  you  with  the 
^^'  """c  so  bad  but  well  may  be  reported. 

AT.  Rich.  Heyday,  a  riddle!  neither  good  nor  bad  1 


^Vhat  need'st  thou  run  so  many  miles  about. 
When  thou  mayst  rell  thy  tale  the  nearest  way? 
Once  more,  what  cewsT 

Stan.  Richmond  is  on  the  seas. 

AT.  Rich.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas  on 
White-liver 'd  runagate,  what  doth  he  there  I    [him  I 

Stan.  I  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  by  guess, 

A".  Ati-A.  Well,  asyou  euess?  [Morton. 

Stan.  Stirr'd  up  by  Dorset,  Buckingham,  and 
He  makes  for  England,  here  to  claim  the  crown. 

/f.  Rich.  Is  the  chair  empty}    Is  the  sword  un- 
Is  the  king  dead  t  the  empire  unpossess'd  f  [sway'd  ? 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive  but  wet 
And  who  Is  England's  king  but  great  York's  heir  I 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  the  seast 

Stan.  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  guess. 

AT,  Rich.  Unless  for  that  he  comes  to  be  your  liege. 
You  cannot  guess  wherefore  the  Welshman  comes  ? 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Stan.  No.  my  good  lord,  therefore  mistrust  me  not. 

A'.  Rich.  Where  is  thy  power  then,  to  beat  him 
Where  be  thy  tenants  ana  thy  followers  t       [backt 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore. 
Safe  conducting  the  rebels  from  their  shipst    [north. 

Stan.  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in  the 

AT.  Rich.  Cold  mends  to  me :  What  do  they  in  the 

north. 
When  they  should  serve  their  sovereign  in  the  west  ? 

Stan.  They  have  not  been  commanded,  mighty 
Pleaseth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave,  [kmg : 

I  'U  muster  up  my  friends,  and  meet  your  grace 
'Where,  and  what  time,  your  majesty  shall  please. 

A'.  Rich.  Ay,  thou  would'st  be  gone  to  join  with 
But  I  '11  not  trust  thee.  rH.ichmond : 

Stan.  Most  mighty  sovereign. 

You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doubtful ; 
I  never  was,  nor  never  wiU  be,  false.  [hind 

A'.  Rich.  Go  then,  and  muster  men.  But  leave  be- 
Your  son,  Geors^e  Stanley ;  lo<^  your  heart  be  firm. 
Or  else  his  heaa  s  assurance  is  but  fralL 

Stan.  So  deal  with  him  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 

[£j«Z  Stanley. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Afcss.  My  gracious  sovereign,  now  in  Devonshire, 
As  1  by  friends  am  well  advertised, 
Sur  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother. 
With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms. 
Enter  anotiier  Messenger. 

2  Mess.  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Cuilfords  nre  in 

And  every  hour  more  competitors  [arms  ; 

Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 

Enter  antaher  Messenger. 

2  Mess.  My  lord,  the  anny  of  great  Buckingham— 
K.  Rich.  Out  on  ye,  owls  1  nothing  but  sougs  of 

death  T  {,He  strikes  It  int. ' 

There,  take  thou  that,  till  thou  bring  better  ncu-s. 

3  Mess.  The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  majesty, 
Is,— that,  by  sudden  floods  and  feill  of  wattrs. 
Buckingliam's  army  is  dispers'd  and  scatter'd  ; 
And  he  himself  wander'd  away  alone, 

No  man  knows  whither. 
A',  Rich.  I  cry  thee  mercy : 

There  Is  my  purse,  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advised  fViend  proclaim'd 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  int       [liege. 

3  Mess.  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made,  my 

Euier  another  Messenger. 

4  Mess.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel,  and  lord  marquis  Dorset, 
*T  is  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arras. 

B  Jt  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  highness,— 

The  Bretagne  navy  s  dispers'd  by  tempest : 

Richmond,  'n  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 

Unto  the  shore,  to  ask  those  on  the  oanks 

If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea,  or  no ; 

Who  answer'd  him,  they  came  from  Btickingham 

Upon  his  party :  he.  mistrusting  them, 

Ilois'd  sail,  and  made  his  course  again  for  Bretagne. 

A".  Rtch.  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up  In 
If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies,  [arnis ; 

Yet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 
Enter  Catesby. 

Cote.  My  liege,  the  duke  of  Buckingham  is  teiEe^ 
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That  is  the  best  news.    That  the  earl  of  Richmond 
Is  with  a  mighty  power  landed  at  MUford, 
Is  colder  news,  but  yet  they  must  be  told. 

K.  Rich,  Away  towards  Salusbury  ;  while  we  rea- 
A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  tost :        [son  here 
Seme  one  take  order  Buckingham  l>e  brought 
To  Salisbury  ;— the  restnurch  on  with  me.  \_£x€unt. 

SCENB  W.—A  Room  in  Lord  Stanley's  Hous*. 
Enter  Stanley,  A>td  Sir  Christopher  Urswick. 

Stan,  Sir  Christopher,  tell  Richmond  this  from 
That,  in  the  sty  of  this  most  bloody  boar,     [me  :— 
My  sonC^eor^e  Stanley  is  frank'd  up  in  hold ; 
If  1  revolt,  otx  goes  young  Georee's  head ; 
The  fear  of  thw  holds  on  my  present  aid. 
So,  gfct  thee  gone ;  commend  me  to  thy  lord. 
Withal,  say,  that  tlie  queen  hath  heartily  consented 
He  shall  espouse  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 
But,  tell  me,  where  i^  princely  Richmond  nowf 

Chris.  At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ha'rford-west.  in  Wales. 

Stan,  What  men  of  name  resort  to  him  t 

Chris.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  nenowncd  soldier, 
Sir  GUbert  Talbot,  sir  William  Stanley ; 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  sir  James  Blunt, 
And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew ; 
And  many  other  of  great  name  and  worth: 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  power. 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal. 
.Stan.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord ;  I  kiss  his  hand. 
My  letter  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [Exeunt. 

ACTV. 
SCENE  I.— Salisbury.    An  ofieti  Place, 
EtUer  the  Sheriff  «Md;  Guard,  -with  Buckingham  Utt 
to  execution. 

Buck,  Will  not  king  Richard  let  me  speak  with  him? 

Sher,  No,  my  good  lord :  therefore  be  patient. 

Buck.    Hasungs,  and  Edward's  diildren.  Grey, 

and  Rivers, 
Holy  king  Henry,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 
Vaughah,  and  all  thAl  have  n>l.'>carried 
By  underhand  corrupted  foul  iniusiice  t 
It  that  your  moody  discontented  souls 
Po  through  the  clouds  behold  this  present  houi; 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  destruction  1 
This  is  All-Souls'  day,  feUow,  is  it  not  f 

Sher.  It  is,  my  lord.        ...         ^    .  .   »  C^^y* 

Buck.  Why.  then  AU-Souls'  day  is  my  body's  dooms- 
This  is  the  diy  which.  In  king  Edward's  tune, 
I  wish'd  might  faU  on  me,  when  I  was  found 
False  to  his  children,  and  his  wife's  allies ; 
This  is  the  day  wherein  I  wish  to  fall 
By  the  false  faith  of  him  whom  most  I  trusted : 
This,  this  AU-Bouls'  day  to  my  fearful  soul. 
Is  the  dctermin'd  respite  of  my  wrongs. 
That  high  All-seer  which  I  dallied  with. 
Hath  tum'd  my  feigned  prayer  on  niy  head, 
And  given  in  earnest  wiiat  ibegg'd  m  jest. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  swords  ol  wicked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  masters' bosoms : 
Thus  Margaret's  cun.e  falls  heavy  on  my  neck,— 
•  When  he,'  quoth  .she,  '  shall  split  thy  heart  with 
Remember  Margaret  was  a  Drophetess.*—  [sorrow, 
Come,  lead  me,  officers,  to  the  block  of  shame ; 
Wrong  bath  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of  blame. 
[Exeuut  Buckiugham,  6rc. 
SCBNB  11.— P/ain  near  Tam worth. 
Rnter,  viHk  drtim  andcolours^  Richmond,  Oxford, 

.Sir  James  Blunt,  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  and  other*, 

luith  Forces,  marching-" 

Richm.   Fellows  In  arms,  and  my  most  lovfng 
Bruis'd  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyranny,     [friends. 
Thus  far  into  the  bowels  of  the  land 
Have  we  march'd  on  without  impediment ; 
And  here  receive  we  from  our  father  Stanley 
Lines  of  fair  comfort  and  encmirajfenient. 
The  wretched,  bloody,  and  usur^>mg  boar. 
That  spoH'd  your  butnmcr  fields  ana  fruitful  vines. 
Swills  your  warm  blood  like  wash,  and  makes  his 

trough 
In  your  cmbowell'd  bosoms,  this  foul  swine 
Lies  now  even  in  the  centre  df  this  isle. 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn  : 
From  Tamworth  thither  is  but  one  day's  march. 
In  God's  name,  cheerty  on,  courageom  friends, 


To  reap  the  harvest  of  perpetual  peace 
Bv  tliis  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 

Oxf.  Every  man's  conscience  is  a  thousand  men. 
To  fight  against  this  bloody  homicide. 

Neri.  I  doubt  not  but  his  friends  will  turn  to  us. 

Btunt,  He  hath  no  friends  but  what  are  friends 

for  fear ; 
Which,  in  his  dearest  need,  wiB  fly  from  him. 

Richm,  AU  for  our  vantage.  I'hen,  in  God's namCi 

march : 

True  hope  is  swift,  and  flies  with  swallow's  wings, 

Kings  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kings. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— Bosworth  F/f&f. 

Enter  Kiijg  RIchArd  and  Forces  ;  the  Duke  of  Nor- 

folk,  Earl  of  Surrey,  and  others, 

Jl,  Rich.  Here  pitch  our  tent,  even  here  in  Bos- 
worth  field. 
My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  so  sad  f 

Sur.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my  looks 

A'.  R  ich.  My  lord  of  Norfolk  I  > 

^'?*''  .  ^    .,    ,  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 

K.Rtch.  Norfolk,  we  must  have  knocks:    Ila  I 
must  we  not  t 

Nor.  We  must  botli  give  and  take,  my  loving  lord. 

K.  Rich,  Up  with  my  tent  x  HerewiU  1  lie  to-night ; 
[Soldiers  begin  to  set  up  the  King's  tent. 
But  where,  to-morrow?— Well,  all 's  one  for  that. — 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitors! 

Nor.  Six  or  seven  thousand  is  their  utmost  power. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  our  battalia  trebles  that  account : 
Besides,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength. 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  faction  want. 
Up  with  the  tent.— Come,  noble  gentktneu. 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground  ;— 
Call  for  some  men  of  sound  direcUon  ; 
Let 's  lack  no  discipline,  make  no  delay ; 
For,  lords,  to-morrow  is  a  busy  day.  [Exeunt, 

Enter,  on  the  other  tide  of  the  field,  Richmond,  Sir 

William  Brandon,  Oxford,  and  other  Lords.  Som» 

o/tiu  Soldiers /I'rcA  Richmond's  tent. 

Richm,  The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set. 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  his  fiery  car. 
Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow. 
Sir  William  Brandon,  you  snail  bear  my  standard. 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent  ;— 
I  'U  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle. 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  several  charge, 
And  part  in  Just  proportion  our  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oxford,  you,  sir  William  Brandon, 
And  you,  sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me : 
The  eari  of  Pembroke  keeps  his  regiment ; 
Good  captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good  night  to  hftn. 
And  by  the  second  hour  in  the  morning 
Desire  the  earl  to  see  nie  in  my  tent : 
Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me ; 
Where  is  lord  Stanley  quarter'd,  do  you  know? 

Blura.  Unless  1  have  mista'en  his  colours  much, 

Kl'liich  well  I  am  assvr'd  I  have  not  done,) 
is  regiment  lies  half  a  mile  at  least 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 
Richm,  If  without  peril  it  be  possible,  {him. 

Sweet  Blunt,  make  some  good  means  to  speak  with 
And  give  him  from  me  this  most  needful  note. 
Blunt.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I  'U  undertake  It ; 
And  so,  God  give  you  quiet  rest  to-nicht  I 
Richm.  Good  night,  good  captain  Blunt.    Come, 

gentlemen, 
Let  us  consult  upon  to-morrow's  business ; 
In  to  my  tent,  the  dew  is  raw  and  cold. 

[  They  withdraw  into  the  tent. 
Enter,  to  his  tent.  King  Richard,  Norfolk,  Rat- 

cliff,  and  Catesby. 
JC,  Rich,  What  is 't  o'clock  ? 
Cote.  It 's  snpper  time,  my  lord ; 

It 's  nine  o'clock. 

K.  Rich.  1  will  not  sup  to-night. 

Give  me  some  ink  and  paper. 
What,  is  my  beaver  easier  than  it  was? 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  my  tent? 
Caie.  It  is,  my  liege ;  and  all  thmgs  are  in  readiness, 
R.  Rich.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy  charge ; 
Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  sentinels. 
Nor.  I  go,  my  lord. 
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K.  Rich.  Stir  witli  the    lark  to-morrow,  gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord.  {Exit. 

K.Rich.  Ratcliffi  Rat.  My  lord? 

K.  Rich.  Send  out  a  pursuivant  at  arms 
To  Stanley's  regiment :  bid  hiui  bring  his  power 
Before  sun-rising,  lest  his  son  George  fall 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night. 
FiU  me  a  bowl  of  wine.— Give  me  a  watch  I — 

[TtfCatesby. 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow.— 
Look  that  my  staves  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavy. 
RatcUffi 

Rat.  My  lord?  [umberland? 

K.  Rich.  Saw'st  thou  the  melancholy  lord  North- 

/',//.  Thomas  the  earl  of  Surrey,  and  himself, 
Much  about  cock-shut  time,  from  troop  to  troop, 
Went  through  the  army  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 

A'.  Rich.  So,  1  am  satisfied.    Give  me  a  bowl  of 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit,  [wine : 

Nor  oheer  of  mind  that  I  was  wont  to  have. 
Set  it  abwn.— Is  ink  and  paper  ready? 

Hat.  It  is,  my  lord. 

A'  Rich.  Bid  my  guard  watch ;  leave  me. 

Ratcliff,  about  the  mid  of  mght  come  to  my  tent, 
And  help  to  arm  me.— Leave  me,  I  say. 

[King  Richard  retires  into  his  tent. 
Exeunt  Ratcliff  awrf  Catesby. 

Richmond's  tent  ofieTts.  and  discovers  him  and  his 

Officers,  6rc. 

\£nter  Stanley. 

Stan.  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  helm  I 

Richm.  All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can  afford 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law  I 
Tell  me  how  fares  our  noble  mother? 

Stan.  I,  by  attorney,  bless  thee  from  thy  mother, 
"Who  prays  continually  for  Richmond's  good : 
So  much  for  that.    The  silent  hours  steal  on, 
And  flaky  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 
In  brief,  for  so  the  season  bids  us  be, 
Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning ; 
And  put  tliy  fortune  to  the  arbitreraent 
Of  bloody  strokes,  and  mortal-staring  war. 
I,  as  I  may,  (that  which  I  would  I  cannot,) 
With  best  advantagfe  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  shock  of  arms: 
But  on  thy  side  I  may  not  be  too  forward. 
Lest,  being  seen,  thy  brother,  tender  George, 
Be  executed  in  liis  father's  sight. 
Farewell :  The  leisure  and  the  fearful  time 
Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love. 
And  ample  interclumge  of  sweet  discourse. 
Which  so  long  sunderd  friends  should  dwell  upon 
God  give  us  leisure  for  these  rites  of  love ! 
Once  more,  adieu : — Be  valiant,  and  speed  well ! 

Richm.  Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  his  regiment : 
I  11  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap ; 
Lest  leaden  slumber  peise  me  down  to-morrow. 
When  I  should  mount  with  wings  of  victory  ! 
Once  more,  good  night,  kind  lords  and  gentlemen. 
{^Exeunt  Lords,  <&•<:.,  with  Stanley, 
O  Thou  I  whose  captain  I  account  myself. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
I'ut  in  their  hands  thy  bruising  irons  of  wrath, 
That  they  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
The  usurping  helmets  of  our  adversaries ! 
Make  us  thy  ministers  of  chastisement. 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  victory ! 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  soul. 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes ; 
Sleeping,  and  waking,  O,  defend  me  still  I    {Sleeps. 
The  Ghost  of  Prince  Edward,  son  to  Henry  the 
Sixth,  rises  between  t/u  two  tents. 

Ghost.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow  1 
{To  King  Richard. 
Think,  how  thou  stabb'dst  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewkesbury :  Despair  therefore,  and  die ! 

Be  cheerful,  Richmond ;  for  the  wronged  souls 
Of  butcher'd  princes  fight  in  thy  behalf: 
King  Henry's  issue,  Richmond,  comforts  thee. 
The  Ghost  o/  King  Henry  the  Sixth  rises. 

Ghost.  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 

Rv  thee  was  punched  full 


[To  King  Richard, 
of  deadly  f    • 


ily  holes: 


Think  on  the  Tower  and  me :  Despair,  atid  die ; 
Harry  the  Sixth  bids  thee  despair,  and  die  1 — 
Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  cunqueror ! 

[7i>  Richmond. 
Harry,  that  prophesied  thou  should  st  be  king. 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  thy  sleep :  Live,  and  flourish  1 
The  Ghost  ^Clarence  rises. 
Ghost.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow  I 

[To  King  Richard. 
I,  that  wsis  wash'd  to  death  with  fulsome  wine. 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  betray'd  to  death ! 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  mc,  • 

And  fiill  thy  edgeless  sword :  Despair,  ana  die  I 
Thou  offspring  of  the  house  of  Lancaster, 

[  To  Richmond. 
The  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  thee ; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  battle  1  Live,  and  flourish  1 
The  Ghosts  ^Rivers,  Grey,  a7td  Vaughan  rise. 
Riv.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow, 

U'o  King  Richard. 
Rivers,  that  died  at  Pomfret !  Despair,  and  die  ! 
Grej'.  Think  upon  Grey,  and  let  thy  soul  despair  1 
{To  King  Richard. 
Vaug-h.  Think  upon  Vaughan ;  and,  with  guilty 
Let  fall  thy  lance  1  Despair,  and  die  > —  Tfear, 

{To  King  Richard. 
All.  A^vake !  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Richard's 
bosom  X  TV  R  tclimond. 

Will  conquer  him ;— awake,  and  win  the  day  1 
The  Ghost  it/"  Hastings  rises.     , 
Ghost.  Bloody  and  guilty,  guiltily  awake. 

{To  King  Richard. 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days  I 
Think  on  lord  Hastings ;  and  despair,  and  die  !— 
Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake ! 

[Ti?  Richmond. 
Arm,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fair  England's  sake  I 
The  Ghosts  qfthe  two  young  Princes  rise. 
Ghosts.  Dream  on  thy  cousins  smother'd  in  the 
Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard,  TTower, 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  aeath ! 
Thy  nephews'  souls  bid  thee  despair,  and  die. 

sleep,  Richmond,  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake  in  joy; 
Good  angels  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  annoy  t 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings  1 
Edward's  unhappy  sons  do -bid  thee  flourish. 
The  Ghost  ^Queen  Anne  rises. 
Ghost.  Richard,  thy  wife,  that  wretched  Anne  thy 
That  never  slept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee,  [wife, 

Now  fills  thy  sleep  with  perturbations : 
To-inprrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me. 
And  mil  thy  edgeless  sword :  Despair,  and  die ! — 
ThoB,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep ; 

[TbRichmomL 
Dream  of  success  and  happy  victory ; 
Thy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 
The  Ghost  e'' Buckingham  rises. 
Ghost.  The  first  was  I  that  help'd  thee  to  the 
crown ;  {To  King  Richard. 

The  last  was  I  that  felt  thy  tyranny : 
O,  in  the  battle  think  on  Buckingham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness  I 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  death ! 
Fainting,  despair ;  despairing,  yield  thy  breath ! 
I  died  for  hope,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid : 

{To  Richmond. 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismay'd : 
God  and  good  angels  fight  on  Richmond's  side ; 
And  Ricl^rd  fall  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 
( The  Ghosts  vanish.    King  Richard  starts 
out  o/his  dreatn. 
K.  Rich.  Give  me  another  horse,— bind  up  my 

wounds, — 
Have  mercy,  Jesu!— Soft ;  I  did  but  dream. 
O  coward  conscience,  how  dost  thou  afiUct  me  1 
The  lights  bum  blue.— It  is  now  dead  midnight. 
Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  flesh. 
What,  do  I  fear  myself?  there 's  none  else  by : 
Richard  loves  Richard  ;  that  is,  I  am  I. 
Is  there  a  murtherer  here  ?  No ;— Yes ;  I  am : 
Then  fly, — What,  from  myself?  Great  reason  :  Why! 
Lest  I  revenge.    What?  Myself  upon  myself? 
Alack,  I  love  myself.    Wherefore  I  for  any  good. 
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That  I  myself  have  done  unto  myself? 
O,  no :  alas.  I  rather  hate  myself, 
For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  myself. 
I  am  a  Tillaui :  Yet  I  He,  I  am  not. 
Fool,  of  thyself  speak  well :— Fool,  do  not  flatter. 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues, 
And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  tale. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
Perjury,  perjury,  in  the  high'st  degree  ; 
Murther,  stem  murther.  in  the  direst  degree ; 
All  several  sins,  all  used  in  each  degree, 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crjring  all,— Guilty !  guilty  I 
I  shall  despair.— There  is  no  creature  loves  me ; 
And  if  I  die,  no  soul  shall  pity  me  :— 
Nay,  wherefore  should  th«*y?  since  that  I  myself 
Fmd  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself. 
Methought,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  murther'd 
Came  to  my  tent :  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow  s  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 
Enter  RatcUif. 

Rat.  My  lord  1  K.  Rich.  Who  's  there  f 

Rat.  Ratdilf,  my  lord ;  't  is  I.  The  early  village 
Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  the  mom  ;  [cock 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armour. 

K.  Rich.  O.   Ratdiff,    I  have  dream'd  a  fearful 

dream  !— 
What  thinkest  thou,  will  our  friends  prove  alJ  true? 

ReU.  No  doubt,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Ratcliff,  I  feaf,  \  fear, 

ReU.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  n«t  afraidrif  stmdows. 

K.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadow;  to-ajsht 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  RichAm, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  ^>|ctif  r?. 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Ricli  mtond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  r  i  e  ; 
Under  our  tents  1 11  play  the  eaves-droi-iier. 
To  hear  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

{Exeunt  King  Richard  and  RatcUO^, 
Richmond  toakes.    Enter  Oxford  and  othfrr. 

Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 

Richm,  'Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  g^nUcmcii, 
That  you  have  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 

Lords.  How  have  you  slept,  my  lord  t 

Richm.  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  falri:^t't>adin£ 
That  ever  enter'd  in  a  drowsy  head,  [drsuns, 

Have  I  since  your  departure  had,  my  \ot^^ 
Methought,  tneir  souls  whose  bodies  Richard  mur- 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried  on  Victory.        [tlicf '*i, 
I  promise  you,  my  heart  is  very  Jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning  is  it,  lords  ? 


The  least  of  you  shall  share  his  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boKily  and  cheerfully 
God  and  Saint  George !  Kichniond  and  victory  1  \Exe, 
Re-enter  King  Richard.  Ratcliff,  Attendants,  atid 

Forces. 
K.Rich.  What  saith  Northumberland,  as  touching 

Richmond  7 
Rat.  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 
A'.  Rich.  He  said  the  truth :  And  what  said  Surrey 

thent 
Rat.  H  e  smil'd  and  said,  the  better  for  our  purpose. 
AT.  Rich,  He  was  i'  the  right;  and  so,  indeed,  it 

is.  [Clock  strikes. 

Tell  the  dock  there.— Give  me  a  calendar.— 
Who  saw  the  sun  to<lay  t       Rat.  Not  I,  my  lord. 
JC.  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  by  the 

book. 
He  should  have  braved  the  east  an  hour  ago : 
A  black  day  will  it  be  to  somebody.— 
Ratcliff.-  Rat.  My  lord  t 

K.  Rich.  The  sun  will  not  be  seen  to-day ; 

The  sky  doth  frown  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  would  these  dewy  tears  were  from  the  ground. 
Not  shine  to-day !    Why,  what  is  that  to  me. 
More  than  to  Richmond  ?  for  the  self-same  heaven 
That  frowns  on  me  looks  sadly  upon  him. 
F.fiffr  Ntvrfcilk. 
A'"^,  A  rni,  arm,  my  l[<rt ;    G  he  ^fae  v^oUtl  in  tlKt 

fselii,  [hurst;— 

A,'   Rifh.  CcMue,  bu^lc,  buslle : -- Capdmon  mj 
Call  up  lord  StanJi*^,  tiid  kim  bring  bis  power ; 
]  will  ksid  forth  tliy  ^Jiersi  tn  1±i«  plam^ 
And  tlius  my  l:i4rt]«  sJaall  be  c^rd^red. 
My  fr>rw*rd  kJmi]]  he  dr«#Fi  out  aU  to  teTigt\ 
Cun^ibirtii;  ei:]ivii]y  of  hurw  md  f*30t  \ 
Uxir  4rcli>?r>  i^l^inU  tie  ['bcfid  Ui  the  midsit; 
Johil  itukc  oF  N(>rf4jllf,  TlK>ni:ii%  ear]  uf  Snrr«y, 
I>bu^|  havv  the  ktadltiip;  of  tile  ivt^t  und  hi^rse. 
They  ihiis  direct <Td,  *t:  «5ll  rri|lr»w 
ifi  the  majn  ]■»»■£»  \  whrKi;  pttij^T^ce  on  citticr  stdc 
iihnlj  be  trtiW  wfmgcd  wiih  our  ctuefcst  Ijonc. 
lih[%   md  SatnE  Orsotge  to  boot  t— What  thtnk'st 

ihon,  Norfallf  r 
jVcv.  a  jtuud  dlrectinn,  wnrjike  sovereign, 
•"  '   '    lid  I  '  --   "° '■-- 


Thi&  foiiiiid  L  «ri  my  tent  thb  inomin.g. 


[  i living  a  scr^i. 
ilk.l  '    '" 


Lords.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Richm,  Why,  then  't  is  time  to  arm,  anr|  give  di- 
rection.—  [He  advances  /«'  the  troQps, 
More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrym'L-n, 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  timr 
Forbids  to  dwell  upon :  Yet  remember  t  iils,— 
God,  and  our  good  cause,  fight  upon  out  ^Jde ; 
The  prayers  of  holy  saints  and  wronged  .■ml',, 
Like  high-rear'd  bulwarks,  stand  liefore  ■itr  i  I'jeis 
Richard  except,  those  whom  we  fight  z\-v.  n^x. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  *  .Im  w. 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  ?  truly,  gentle  Fiien, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide  ; 
One  rais  d  m  blood,  and  one  in  blood  esi nblisJi'd ; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  >lc^  h^lh. 
And  slaughter'd  those  that  were  the  mejuu  to  help 
A  base  foul  stone^  made  precious  by  the  foil  [him ; 
Of  England's  chair,  where  he  is  falsely  set ; 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy  ; 
Then  if  you  fight  ag^iuit  God's  enemy, 
God  will,  injustice,  ward  you  as  his  soldiers ; 
If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  in  peace,  the  t^nt  being  slain ; 
If  you  do  fight  against  your  country  s  foes. 
Your  country's  fat  shall  pay  your  pains  the  hire  ; 
If  you  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives. 
Your -wives  shall  welcome  home  the  conquerors; 
If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  sword. 
Your  children's  children  quit  it  in  your  age. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  these  rights. 
Advance  your  standards,  draw  your  willing  swords : 
For  me.  the  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  this  cold  corpse  on  the  eanh  s  cold  face ; 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 


<  A',  Rick.  {Rr&ftf} '  Jocky  of  Norfolk,  be  nat  so  bold, 

For  ilickon  thy  in.-istcr  ^4  linuglat  ond  sHjld.' 
A  thing  dcvispcclTjy  ilhc  enemy.— 
4^o,  gentlcini^n,  eery  nvin  litito hi*  chaqft S 
Let  nnt  our  Iriibblinif  dncania  Affright  our  sCmI*! 
Fcir  conscience  is  a  word  ttmt  CQwajti*  UACt 
Pevts'd  nt  finit  to  keep  the  urcng  tn  awte : 
Out  strong  junn^  be  our  cOEHM^^ence,  iwords  oqt  law. 
M»r>:h  on,  join  brnveEy,  let  ti!t  t<i  t  ccli-meili  E 
U  not  to  iieavcn.  ttieti  hAnd  in  hutd  to  hsM* 

Wlul  BiiALl  I  My  nnjrc  thuft  I  have  infHT*dI 
Remisnibef  whom  ymn  arc  lu  cope  witbul  ;— 
A  HH-'ft  of  vacalMJlidiiw  rnxEMilw  l^d  lUIVlwayf, 
A  u.uiit  of  JJreiajfticsK  niid  bas£  lackey  peA*ianti, 
Wh(>tD  tliccr  o'ct-ctoy'd  country  Voonlts  forth 
To  dcFipernte  vetiturcK  and  a.4wr'd  dcstmctlon. 
y<m  !il<?epkn|f  safe,  they  bTlna  you  to  imrort  \ 

Thpv  woittl  re^triilTi  \\\f  nn-r-  dii-trtin  E(te  otficT, 
Arfi'-i--  ■'■•■>■.  I  ■■■■I  r'......  ■,..!    .  ..-.iir.,.  K-itow, 

l-fjn  ■  ';•  !•:■    ■  .  •         !•,,...■  I     ■  ,:t«ti 

A  milKSop,  one  inai  never  in  nis  uic 

Felt  so  much  cold  as  over  shoes  in  snow? 

Let 's  whip  these  str.ij;>{lf  rs  o'er  the  seas  again ; 

Lash  hence  these  overweening  rags  of  France, 

These  famish 'd  beggars,  weary  oi  their  lives ; 

Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit, 

For  want  of  nic-ans,  poo.  rats,  had  hang'd  themselves. 

If  we  be  conquer'd,  let  men  conquer  us. 

And  not  these  bastard  Urciak.'ncs,  whom  our  fathers 

Have  in  their  own  laud  beaten,  bobb'd,  and  thump'd. 

And.  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  shame. 

Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands?  lie  with  our  wives! 

Ravish  our  daughters?— Hark.  I  hear  their  drum. 

( Drum  t^far  off. 
Fight,  gentlemen  of  England  I  fight,  bold  yeomen  1 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head  I 
Spur  your  proud  horses  liard,  and  ride  in  bk>od  ; 
Amaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves  I 
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[Act  t. 


Et^r  a  Messengrer. 
"What  says  lord  Stanley !  will  he  bringr  his  power  t 

Mess.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

IC.  Rich.  Off  with  his  son  George's  head  I 

Nor.  My  lord,  the  enemy  is  pass'd  the  marsh ; 
After  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 

K.  Rich.  A  thousand  hearts  are  g^reat  within  my 
Advance  our  standards,  set  upon  our  foes  ;  [bosom: 
Our  ancient  word  of  coura^^e.  fair  Saint  George, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  of  fiery  dragons ! 
Upon  them  I  Victory  sits  on  our  helms.      (Exeunt. 

SCENE  W.— Another  Part  qfthe  Field. 
Alarum:  Excursions.  Enter  t<  orfolk  and  Forces,' 

to  him  Catesby. 
Cafe.  Rescne,  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  rescue,  rescue  1 
The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger  : 
His  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  nghts. 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  death: 
Rescue,  fair  lord,  or  else  the  day  Is  lostl 

Alarum,    Enter  King  Richard. 
IC.  Rich.  A  horse  I  a  horse  1  my  kingdom  for  a 

horse  I 
Cote.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  1 11  help  jrou  to  a  horse. 
K.  Rich.  Slave.  I  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cast. 
And  I  will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  die : 
Ithink  there  be  six  Richmonds  in  the  field ; 
Five  have  1  Slain  to-day,  instead  of  him : 
A  horse  1  a  horse  I  my  kingdom  for  a  horse  I  {Exe. 
Alarums.    Enter  King  Richard  and  Richmond ; 

theyjight ;  Richard  is  slain. 
Retreat  and  flourish.    Then  enter  Richmond,  Stan> 
ley  bearing  the  crovn,  with  divers  otherijotds, 
a*td  Forces. 
Richm.  God,  aiid  your  arms,  be  prais'd,  victbriotis 

friends ; 
The  day  is  ours,  the  bloody  do^  is  dead. 
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u.  C>;iir.-i.tfeoiis  Richmond,  ^pcn  h^sl  thou  acquit 
):c^c.  rlii'^ciung-u5u.rpe4  rovaliies,  [theel 

II  ^lii-  .i.M(.l  icmples  ofttlEs  tilumicly  wretch 
:-■  I  ki]ij,.Lc'd  off.  to  t|Ta.c«  Ihy  browi  withal ; 
■.r  iir  eiail-jrc  it,  nsalte  mudi  of  it 
ii>i.  Gtcal  God  of  heat eti,.  w,yK  am rn,  to  all! 

ti::11  me,  j&  yQung  C^cnr^fe  Stall] ty  LLting? 
'i-  Hs  [sk  iiiy  lord,  £n4  iafc  in  Lncc:,tcr  town ; 
'i-.yt,  tfyoLi  plcajas,  we  fuay  withdraw  ^g. 
hffi.  irfiat  jncnofrLimearcilaiii  on.  either sidel 
■.;.  Ji>fiH  -iSukc  of  Nc^iirfrtEk,  Walter  IcjrJ  Ferrers, 
■:^i!tien  CrLLkcnbury,  .ind  sir  Willi ani  l]jr9.ndon. 
hm.  Inter  their  Ijodles  is  bccgnits  their  births. 
l.iitfi  a  |iArflpn  tq  the  SjOldkrS  fled 
"  iiL  subiuiision  wiU  retum  to  ui; 
ilien,  a>i  we  haveta'en  Ihe  fracrameilt, 
■^■ill  iiticie  the  whUa  ros.e  and  the  red: 
:'  ^nJavc^1  uijon  rhi^  fair  conjutictiork, 
*.  l:nis  hilh  frown'd  ijpoti  r>iL4r  enmity  1 
J  trriEtrNr  tiears  inq.  ami  ?ft^-s  not  FiriLenJ 
I  in.  I  hHth  lone  been  (Oftd,  atid  scarr'd  lierself; 
■|rr>thcr  blindly  iKe^f  iJit;  broihtr's  bJEWni. 
f^^sJier  ra.^(ily  slaughter  d  his  own  son, 
■^•■■iii.  Comptird,  b«^t)  bu-Uher  to  ch*  s" 
■ii-H  divided  \'ni\i  »nd  IJIftCas-tcr* 
'^t'd  in  tJiwir  diire  divli^iuEt. 
'■V.'  Itt  kit:l:iinond  afjii  Elizabeth, 
rrnc  sticcecders  of  eaeh  royal  house, 
...|  s  fair  ordjn.inoi;  conjoii]  tov«Mrherl 
Irjt  thcif  htins,  (frixJ^  U  Thy  will  Un  50, J 
■  li  ihc  time  to  coine  \flih  tmooth.Eac'd  peace, 

imiUne  plenty,  and  Mt  prasfiieroug  diys  I 
1  f  the  cdijc  of  tr^tirt^rs,  gracious  Lord» 

iroulc!  reduce  theM  blciody  days  a^in, 
m.ifcc  poor  Enghind  wcrjjin  stream  s^  ^  Uood ! 
ilh.Tn  nol  live  la  ijste  rl  1 1 i  land's  increaM, 
Tvndid  with  treason  wrHtJkd  t  Siiii  faif  Innd'speacel 

irivkl  ■"('.-oundfi  are  sti>fjp"d.  peace  liviis,  a^in; 

uhe  may  long  Ih^  hftit,  God  say— Amen  I 

[EjfeHHt. 


e: 


KING    HENRY  VIII. 


King  Henry  vili. 

Cardinal  wolsby. 

Cardinal  Campbius. 

CapuciuS,  Ambassador  from 
the  Emperor,  Charles  V. 

Cranmbr.  Archbishop  qf  Can- 
terbury, 

duke  of  norfolk. 
Duke  of  Buckingham, 
dukb  of  suffolk. 
Earl  of  Surrey. 
Lord  Chamberlain. 
Lord  Chancellor. 
Gardiner,  Bishop  r/ Winches- 
ter. 
Bishop  of  Lincoln. 
Lord  Abergavenny. 
Lord  Sands. 
Sir  Henry  Guildford. 

Sir  THOMAS  LOVBLL. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Sir  Anthony  Denny. 

Sir  NICHOLAS  VaUX. 
Secretaries  to  Wolsey. 
CRO\rWELL,  servant  to  Wolsey. 
Griffith.  Gentleman-Usher  to 


Queen  Katharine. 
^hree 


Three  other  Gentlemen. 

Doctor  Butts,  physician  to  the 
King. 

Ga  rter  King  at  A  rms. 

Surveyor  to  the  Duit  of  Buck- 
ingham. 

Brandon,  and  a  Sergeant  at 
Arms. 

Doorkeeperaftki  Cowncil-Cham- 
ber. 

Porter,  and  his  man. 

Pa^e  to  Gardiner. 

A  Crier. 


QUEEN  Katharine,  wife  to 
King  Henry,  afterwards  di- 
vorced. 

Anne  Bullen,  her  Maid  of 
Honour,  afterwards  Queen. 

An  old  Lady^  friend  to  Anne 
Bullen. 

Patience,  wotHoh  to  Queen 
Katharine. 

Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the 
Dumb  S/iows  ;  ^omen  attend- 
ing upon  the  Queen;  Spirits 
which  appear  to  her;  Scribes, 
Officers,  Guards,  and  other  At- 


SCET:Jn.  —  Chfi/ly  in  LONDON 
and  Westminster  ;  once  at 

KlilBOLTON. 


PROLOGUE. 
I  come  no  more  to  make  you  laifgh ;  things  now. 
That  bear  a  weighty  and  a  serious  brow 
Sad,  high,  and  workine,  full  of  state  and  woe, 
Such  noble  scenes  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow. 
We  sow  present.     Those  that  can  pity,  here 
May.  if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear ; 
The  subject  will  deserve  it.    Such  as  give 
Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  beueve, 
M^  here  find  truth  too.    Those  that  come  to  see 


May 

Onfy 


a  show  or  two.  and  so  arre^ 


The  play  may  pass,  if  they  be  still  and  wining, 
I '11  undertake  may  see  away  their  shilling 
Richly  in  two  short  hours.    Only  they 
That  come  to  hear  a  ni^rry,  bawdy  play, 
A  noise  of  targets ;  or  to  see  a 


In  a  long  motley  coat,  guarded  with  yellow. 
Will  be  deceived :  (or,  gentle  hearers,  know, 
To  rank  our  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 
As  fool  and  fi^jnt  is,  beside  forfeiting 
Our  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  brina, 
(To  make  that  only  true  we  how  intend.) 
Win  I6aye  us  never  an  understanding  friei^ 
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Therefore,  for  goodness'  sake,  and.  as  you  are  known 

The  first  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  town. 

Be  sad,  as  we  would  make  vou :  Think,  ye  see 

The  very  persons  of  our  noble  story, 

As  they  were  living ;  think,  you  see  them  p-eat. 

And  fullow'd  with  the  general  throng  and  sweat 

Of  thousand  friends ;  then  in  a  moment  see 

How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  misery  1 

And  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  1  'U  sav 

A  man  may  weep  upon  his  wedding-day. 

ACT  I. 

SCENB  I.— London.    An  Attte-cHamber  in  tfu 

Palace. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  at  ene  door  i  at  the 

ether,  the  Duke  of  Buckinjgham,  and  the  Lord 

AbergaTenny. 

Buck.  Good  morrow,  and  well  met.  How  have  you 
Since  last  we  saw  in  France!  [done, 

Nor.  I  thank  your  grace : 

Healthful ;  and  ever  since  a  ft-esh  admirer 
Of  what  I  saw  there.  Buck.  An  untimely  ague 

Stay'd  me  a  prisoner  In  my  chamber,  when 
Those  suns  of  glory,  those  two  lights  of  men. 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Andren. 

Nor.  'Twixt  Guynes  and  Arde  : 

I  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  horseback ; 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
In  their  embracement  as  they  grew  togetner ; 
Which  had  they,  what  four  tnron'd  ones  could  have 
Such  a  compounded  one?  [weigh'd 

Buck.  All  the  whole  time 

I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner.       Nor.  Then  you  lost 
The  view  of  earthly  glory ;  Men  might  say. 

Till  this  time  pon '-  '     *    ' 

To  one  above  itse 


Till  this  time  porno  was  single,  but  now  married 
To  one  above  itseU.    Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day's  master,  till  the  last 


Made  former  wonders  its :  To-day,  the  French, 
All  cUnuuant,  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods, 
Shone  down  the  Englikb  ;  and,  to-morrow,  they 
Made  Britain.  India :  every  man  that  stood 
Show'd  like  a  mine.    Their  dwartiih  pages  were 
As  cberubins,  all  gilt :  the  madams  too, 
Not  us'd  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them,  that  their  very  labour 
Was  to  them  as  a  painting  :  Now  this  mask 
Was  cry'd  incomparable  ;  and  the  en>iuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool,  and  beggar.    The  two  kings, 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  best,  now  wors^ 
As  presence  did  present  them ;  him  in  eye 
Still  him  in  praise  :  and,  being  present  both, 
'T  was  said  they  saw  but  one ;  and  no  discerner 
Durst  wag  his  tongue  in  censure.  When  these  suns 
(For  so  they  phrase  them)  by  their  heralds  chal- 
The  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  perform  fleng'd 
Beyond  thought's  compass ;  that  former  fabulous 
Being  bow  seen  |>ossii>te  enough,  got  credit,  [story. 
That  Bevis  was  believ'd.  Buck.  O,  you  go  Cur. 

Nor.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  affect 
In  honour  honesty,  the  tract  of  everytliing 
Would  by  a  good  discourser  lose  some  lite. 
Which  action's  self  was  tongue  to. 

Buck.  All  was  royal ; 

To  the  disposing  of  it  nought  rebell'd. 
Order  gave  each  thing  view ;  the  office  did 
Distinctly  his  full  function.    Who  did  guide! 
I  mean.  Who  set  the  bodv  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together? 

Nor.  As  you  guess  I 

One,  certes,  that  promises  no  element 
In  sudb  a  business. 

Btuk.  I  pray  you.  who,  my  lord! 

Nor.  All  this  was  order'd  by  the  food  discretion 
Of  the  right  reverend  cardinal  of  York. 

Buck.  'The  devil  speed  him  I  no  man's  pie  is  Creed 
From  his  ambitious  finger.    What  had  he 
To  do  in  these  fierce  vanities  }    I  wonder 
That  such  a  keech  can  with  his  very  bulk 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beneficial  sun, 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth.  Nor.  Surely,  sir, 

There 's  m  him  stuff  that  puts  him  to  these  ends : 
For,  being  not  propp'd  by  ancestry,  whose  grace 
Chalks  successors  their  way  ;  nor  call'd  upon 
For  high  feats  done  to  the  crown ;  neither  allied 
To  eminent  assistants  t  but,  spider-Iik«, 


Out  of  his  seifMirawigg-web,— >0 1  give  us  note  l~ 

The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  nis  way 

A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  wluch  buys 

A  ulace  next  to  the  king.  Abcr.  I  cannot  tell 

What  heaven  hath  given  him  ;  let  some  graver  eye 

Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  his  pride 

Peep  through  each  part  of  hiin  :  Whence  has  he 

If  not  from  Tiell — the  devil  is  a  niggard,  [thatt 

Or  has  given  all  liefore,  and  he  begins 

A  new  heli  in  himself.  Buck.  Why  the  devil, 

Uoon  this  French  going-out,  took  he  upon  hin^ 

without  the  privity  o'  the  kine,  to  appoint 

Who  should  attend  on  him  t   lie  makes  up  the  file 

Of  all  the  gentry  ;  for  the  most  part  such 

To  whom  as  great  a  charge  as  Uttle  honour 

He  meant  toTav  uponi  and  his  own  letter, 

(The  honourable  board  of  council  out,) 

Must  fetch  him  in  he  papers.  Ab«r.  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 

By  this  so  sickeu'd  their  estates,  that  never 

The  y  shall  abound  as  formerly.         Buck.  O,  many 

Ha^  e  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manors  on  them 

For  this  great  journey.     What  did  tliis  vanity, 

But  minister  commumcation  of 

A  n'ost  poor  issue  t  Nor.  Grievingly  I  think. 

The  peace  between  the  French  and  us  not  values 

The  cost  that  did  conclude  it.        Buck,  livery  man. 

After  the  hideous  storm  that  foUow'd,  was 

A  thing  inspir'd ;  and,  not  consulting,  broke 

Into  a  general  prophecy,— That  this  temped 

Dashing  the  gannent  of  this  peace,  aboded 

The  sudden  breach  on  't 

Nor.  Which  is  budded  out ; 

For  France  hath  flaw'd  the  league,  and  hath  attacb'd 
Our  merchants'  goods  at  Bourdeaux. 

Aber.  Is  it  therefore 

The  ambassador  is  silenc'd  t  Nor.  Marry,  is  't. 

Aber.  A  proper  title  of  a  peace:  and  purchas'd 
At  a  superfluous  rate  I     Buck.  Why,  all  this  business 
Our  reverend  cardinal  carried. 

Nor.  'Like  it  your  grace. 

The  state  takes  notice  of  the  private  ditfereuce 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.    I  advise  you, 
(And  take  it  from  a  heart  that  wishes  towards  yon 
Honour  and  plenteous  sal'etv,)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal  s  niiUice  and  lus  potency 
Together :  to  consider  further,  that 
What  his  high  hatred  would  effect  wants  not 
A  minister  ui  his  power :  You  know  his  nature, 
That  he  's  revengeful ;  and  I  know  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it 's  long,  and  't  may  be  said. 
It  reaches  far ;  and  where  't  wrill  not  extend. 
Thither  he  darts  it.    Bosom  up  my  counsel, 
You  '11  find  it  wholesome.     Lo,  where  comes  that 
That  I  advise  your  shunning.  (.rock 

Enter  Cardinal  Wolsey,  (the  furse  home  b^ort 

him, J  certain  o/the  Guard,  and  two  Secretaries 

tuith  papers.     The  Cardinal  in  his  passagejixeth 

his  eye  on  Buckingham,  a>ut  Buckingham  on  hitMt 

bothyuU  o/disdatft. 

H'ot.  The  duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor  I  hat 
Where's  his  examination! 

I  Seer.  Here,  so  please  you. 

HW.  Is  he  in  person  ready! 

z  Seer.  Ay,  please  your  grace. 

IVoL  Well,  we  shall  then  know  more ;  and  Buck< 

Shall  lessen  this  big  look.  [Ingham 

[Exeunt  Wolsey,  ana  J  rain. 

Buck.  This  butcher's  cur  is  venom-mouth'd,  and  I 
Have  not  the  power  to  muzzle  him ;  therefore,  best 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.    A  beggar's  book 
Out-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

A'or.  What,  are  yon  chaf  d  I 

Ask  God  for  temperance:  that 's  the  appliance  only 
Which  your  disease  requires. 

Buck.  I  read  in  his  looks 

Matter  against  roe  ;  and  his  eye  revil'd 
Me,  as  his  abject  object :  at  this  instant 
He  bores  me  with  some  trick ;  he  s  gone  to  the  king; 
I  11  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

Nor.  Stay,  my  lord. 

And  let  your  reason  with  your  cholcr  question 
What 't  Is  you  go  aliout :  10  climb  steeu  liiils 
Re(iuires  slow  pace  at  first :  Anger  is  like 
A  full-hut  horse  ;  who  being  allow'd  liis  way, 
t  « 
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Self-mettle  tires  hhn.    Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  advise  me  like  you :  be  to  yourself 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Bttck.  1 11  to  the  king: 

And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence;  or  proclaim 
There  s  difference  in  no  persons. 

Nor.  Be  advis'd. 

Heat  not  a  furnace  for  vour  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  sinjje  yourself :  We  may  outrun, 
By  violent  swiftness,  that  which  we  run  at. 
And  lose  by  over-nmning.    Know  you  not 
The  fire  that  mounts  the  liquor  till  it  run  o'er, 
In  seeming  to  augment  it,  wastes  it  ?  Be  advis'd : 
I  say  again,  there  is  no  English  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  than  yourself ; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quench. 
Or  but  allay,  the  fire  of  passion.  BucJk.  Sir, 

I  am  thankful  to  you  :  and  I  'U  go  along 
By  your  prescription  :— but  this  top-proud  fellow, 
(whom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions,)  by  intelligence. 
And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  July,  when 
We  see  each  grain  of  g^vel,  I  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

Nor.  Say  not  treasonous. 

BucJb.  To  the  king  1 11  say  't ;  and  make  my  vouch 

as  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.    Attend.    This  holy  fox. 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  is  equal  ravenous 
As  he  is  subtle  ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief 
As  able  to  perform  it :  his  mind  and  place 
Infeaing  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 
Only  to  show  his  pomp  as  well  in  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggests  the  king  our  master 
To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  interview. 
That  swallow'd  so  much  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i'  the  rinsing. 

Nor.  'Faith,  and  so  it  did. 

Buck.  Pra , ,  .^ .  ■  ^  ::j^  faTOur,_  sir.    This  cunning  car- 
The  article  i  n  iJic  co[[Ltiinat^ud  drew  [dinal 

As  himself  plcas'd  \  and  they  were  r^tifiEcl, 
As  he  cried]  Thus  tcl  it  l>e  i  To  a&  much  cmi    Idiaal 
As  give  a  cn::tch  to  the  dead  :  But  our  comit-car- 
Has  done  t  h is.  anrf  "t  ts  wcU  ;  for  worthy  WoL^ey, 
Who  cannc:  drr,  he  did  it     Now  this  fdUows, 
fWhich,  as  J  x^Vi^  It,  is  a  kii^^l  of  |>uEmy 
To  the  old  :L.iriL,  trc.^soTi,) — Char/cii  inc  emperor, 
Under  prel'nre  to  ^ce  the  queen  his  aunt, 
(For  't  was,  in<1?e^n  his  cotour ;  but  he  cam^ 
To  whisper  WnLsey ,  ]  hsic  niakts  vii^itation  t 
His  fears  vi  fe-,  that  the  interview  hctwiit 
England  anJ  France  might,  tJiroug^h  tbdr  amity. 
Breed  him  r^  une  prujudicuT  for  from  this  leajjue, 
Peep'd  han  iL'i  that  int^noc'd  him ;  He  privUy 
Deals  with  >  -u  r  cardinal ;  and.  as  I  tmw,'— 
Which  I  do  \^  ell ;  Tor  J  am  fure  tJie  emperor 
Paid  ere  he  -  iTiMnr-j-H ;  whereljy  hi*  snjJt  w,t5  granted 
Ere  it  was  .     -    I  ■  -T^ut  when  t^e  w:iy  w;*?  mdde. 
And  pav'd  '  I.  the  em i ncnir  ttiu^  du'sirVJ, 

That  he  wo  -  to  aker  the  kinji'ii  Lourae, 

And  break  ;....,  ;w.>— id  peace.  Let  the  kltiv  know, 
(As  soon  he  shall  by  me,)  that  thus  the  cardmal 
Does  buy  and  sell  his  honour  as  he  pleases. 
And  for  his  own  advantage.         .  Nor.  I  am  sorry 
To  hear  this  of  him ;  and  could  wish  he  were 
Something  mistaken  in 't. 
Buck.  No,  not  a  syllable ; 

I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  very  shape 
He  sliall  appear  in  proof. 

Enter  Brandon ;  a  Sei^eant  at  Arms  bc/^€  him, 
a)id  tivo  or  three  of  the  Guard. 

Bran.  Your  office,  sergeant ;  execute  it. 

Serg.  Sir, 

Mv  lord  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northampton,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  you,  my  lord. 

The  net  has  fallen  upon  me ;  I  shall  perish 
Under  device  and  practice.  Bran,  1  am  sorry 

To  see  you  to'en  from  liberty,  to  look  on 
The  business  present :  'T  isnis  highness'  pleasure. 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

'^t  It  will  help  me  nothing 


To  plead  mine  innocence ;  for  that  dye  is  on  me. 
Which  makes  my  whitest  part  black.    The  will  of 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things  t— I  obey.—  [heaven 

0  my  lord  Aberga'ny,  fare  you  welL 
Bran.  Nay,  he  must  bear  you  company:— The 

king  [Td^  Abergavenny. 

Is  pleas'd  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
How  he  determines  further. 

^ber.  As  the  duke  said. 

The  vrill  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obey'd.  Bran.  Here  is  a  warrant  from 

The  king,  to  attach  lord  Montacute ;  and  the  bodies 
Of  the  duke's  confessor,  John  de  la  Car, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor,— 

Bttck.  So,  so ; 

These  are  the  limbs  of  the  plot :  no  more,  I  hope. 

Bran.  A  monk  o'  the  Chartreux. 

Buck.  O,  Michael  Hopkins  r  Bran.  He. 

Buck.  My  surveyor  is  false ;  the  o'er-great  car« 

dinal 
Hath  show'd  him  gold :  my  Ufe  is  spann'd  already ; 

1  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buckingham ; 
Whose  figure  even  this  instant  cK>ud  puts  on. 
By  dark'niog  my  clear  sun.— My  lords,  farewell 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  U.—The  Council-Chamber. 

Comets.    Enter  King  Henry,  Cardinal  Wolsc)',  the 
Lords  o/the  Council,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  Officers, 
and  Attendants.     The  King  enters,  leaning  on 
the  Cardinal's  shoulder. 
K.  Hen.  My  Ufe  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it. 

Thanks  you  for  this  great  care :  I  stood  i'  the  level 

Of  a  full-charg'd  confederacy,  and  give  thanks 

To  you  that  diok'd  it.— Let  be  calTd  before  us 

That  gentleman  of  Buckingham's :  in  person 

I  'II  hear  him  his  confessions  Justify : 

And  point  by  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 

He  shall  again  relate. 

The  King  takes  his  State.  The  Lords  <ifthe  Coun- 
cil take  their  several  places.  The  Cardinal  places 
himself  under  the  K.Uig's/eet,  on  his  right  side. 

A  noise  -within,  crying.  Room  for  the  Queen! 

Enter  the  Queen,  ushered  by  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk 

and  Suffolk :  she  kneels.     The  King  risOh  from 

his  State,  takes  her  up,  kisses,  atuipiaceth  her  by 

him. 

Q.  Kath.  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel ;  I  am  a  suitor. 

K.  Hen.  Arise,  and  take  place  by  us :— Half  your 
Never  name  to  us ;  you  have  half  our  power ;    [suit 
The  other  moiety,  ere  you  ask,  is  given ; 
Repeat  your  will,  and  take  it. 

Q.  Kath.  Thank  your  majesty. 

That  you  would  love  yourself,  and,  in  that  love, 
Not  unconsider'd  leave  your  honour,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 
Of  my  petition.  K.  Hen.  Lady  mine,  proceed. 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few. 
And  those  of  true  condition,  that  your  subjects 
Are  in  great  grievance  :   there  have  been  commls* 

sions 
Sent  down  among  them,  which  have  flaw'dthe  heart 
Of  all  their  loyalties :— wherein,  although. 
My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Most  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master, 
(Whose  honour  heaven  shiela  from  soil  1)  even  he 

escapes  not 
Language  unmannerly,  yea,  such  which  breaks 
The  sides  of  toyalty,  iai  ahnost  appears 
In  loud  rebellion.  Nor.  Not  almost  appears. 

It  doth  appear :  for,  upon  these  taxations. 
The  clothiers  aU,  not  able  to  maintain 
The  many  to  them  'longing,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  fuUers.  weavers,  who. 
Unfit  for  other  life,  compcU'd  by  hunger. 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Darin?  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  cdl  in  uproar. 
And  Danger  serves  among  them. 

K.  Hen.  Taxation ! 

Wherein?  and  what  taxation?— My  lord  cardinal. 
You  that  are  blam'd  for  it  alike  wiui  us. 
Know  you  of  this  taxation  r 

If^ol.  Please  you,  sir, 

I  know  but  of  a  single  part,  in  aught 
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Pertains  to  the  state ;  and  front  but  in  that  file 
Where  others  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q.  Kath.  No,  my  lord. 

You  know  no  more  than  others  :  but  you  frame 
Things,  that  are  known  alike,  which  are  not  whole- 

some 
To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  must 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.    These  exactions 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  note,  they  are 
Most  pestilent  to  the  hearing ;  and  to  bear  tnem 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  Toad.    They  say 
They  are  devis'd  by  you ;  or  else  you  suffer 
Too  hard  an  exclamation.       AT.  Hen.  Still  exaction  1 
Tne  nature  of  it?  in  what  kind,  let  's  know. 
Is  this  exaction? 

Q.  KcUk.  I  am  much  too  venturous 

In  tempting  of  your  patience ;  but  am  bolden'd  ^ 
Under  your  promis  a  pardon.    The  subject's  grief 
Comes  through  commissions,  which  compel  from 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied   [each 
Without  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this  [mouths j 
Is  nam'd,  your  wars  in  France  :   This  makes  bold 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  out ;  and  cold  hearts  freeze 
Allegiance  in  them ;  their  curses  now 
Live  where  their  prayers  did ;  and  it 's  come  to  pass, 
This  tractable  obedience  is  a  slave 
To  each  incensed  will.    I  would  your  highness 
Would  give  it  quick  consideration,  for 
There  is  no  primer  baseness.       K.  Htn.  By  my  life, 
This  is  against  our  pleasure.         Wol.  And  for  me, 
I  have  no  further  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  single  voice  ;  and  that  not  pass'd  me,  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges.    If  I  am 
Traduc'd  by  ignorant  tongues,  which  neither  know 


My  faculties,  nor  person,  yet  will  be 

The  chronicles  of^my  doing,— let  me  say 

*T  is  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake 


That  virtue  must  go  through.    We  must  not  stmt 
Our  necessary  actions,  in  the  fear 


To  cope  malicious  censurers ;  which  ever, 

As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 

That  is  new-trimm'd  ;  but  benefit  no  further 

Than  vainly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  best, 

By  sick  interpreters,  once  weak  ones,  is 

Not  ours,  or  not  allow'd ;  what  worst,  as  oft 

Hitting  a  grosser  quality,  is  cried  up 

For  our  best  act.    If  we  shall  stand  still. 

In  fear  our  motion  will  be  niock'd  or  carp'd  at, 

We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  sit 

Sute  statues  only.  K.  Hen.  Things  done  well. 

And  with  a  care,  exempt  themselves  from  fear ; 

Things  done  without  example,  in  their  issue 

Are  to  be  fear'd.    Have  you  a  precedent 

Of  this  commission?  I  believe  not  any. 

We  must  not  rend  our  subjects  from  our  laws. 

And  stick  them  in  our  wiU.    Sixth  part  of  each? 

A  trembUng  contribution  I   Why,  we  take 

From  every  tree,  lop,  bark,  and  part  o'the  timber  ; 

And,  thoutrh  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hackd 

The  air  wifi  drink  the  sap.    To  every  county 

Where  tliis  is  question'd,  send  our  letters,  with 

Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 

The  force  of  this  commission :  Pray,  look  to  't ; 

I  put  it  to  your  care.  Wot.  A  word  with  you. 

[T'tf/Ae  Secretary. 
Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  the  king's  grace  and  pardon.    The  griev'd  com- 
Hardly  conceive  of  me ;  let  it  be  nois'd,  [mons 

That  through  our  intercession  this  revokement 
And  pardon  comes  :  I  shall  anon  advise  you 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  \.Exit  Secretary. 

Enter  Surveyor. 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  sorry  that  the  duke  of  Buckingham 
Is  run  in  your  displeasure. 

K.  Hen.  It  grieves  many : 

The  gentleman  is  leam'd,  anda  most  rare  speaker, 
To  nature  none  more  bound  ;  his  training  such 
That  he  may  furnish  and  instruct  great  teachers. 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out  of  hiniself.    Yet  sec 
When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 
Not  well  dispos'd,  the  mind  growing  once  corrupt. 
They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.    This  man  so  complete. 
Who  was  enroll'd  'mongst  wonders,  and  when  we, 
Almost  with  ravish'd  list'ning,  could  not  find 


Ht$  hiDUf  cf  specd^i  a  uilnate ;  he,  my  lady, 
Hatli  uilD  mciastrau^  haticts  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  hi^  anil  is  become  as  black 
As  Lrbcsmci&r^a  in  hi.'LL.    Sit  by  us  ;  you  shall  hear 
JTSiis  WB*  his  fteniJcm^n  in  trust)  of  him 
Thin^ji  lo  strptg  iiuQuur  '^ad. — Bid  him  recount 
The  lote-redttftt  j>fa.ctjct:s;  whereof 
Wc  cannot  feel  t(io  liiuJe,  hear  too  much. 

IVtfl.  Suail  fortli;  .%nd  with  bold  spirit  relate  what 
Mohi  like  t  C4t«ruJ  st^bjicit.  have  collected  Lyou, 
Out  of  ibe  duk£  oT  BuLkLngham. 

K,  H€*i,  Speak  freely. 

S*m.\  First,  it  was  usutd  with  him.  every  day 
It  MfutA^  infect  liii  bpectH,  That  if  the  king 
ShtiuUi  wiilioui  iiiUc  iLie,  he  'U  carry  it  so 
To  tiuike  the  *i.eiJiri;  his,  r  These  very  words 
I  hiivc  hfeitd  hilti  Ulier  tu  his  son-in-law, 
Lord  Absr^'ay ;  lu  wln^m  by  oath  he  menac'd 

H'pL  J 'lease  your  highness,  note 

Th-.-.  dahccroufi  Cniictj-tjon  in  this  point. 
Noi  friendeili  by  hii  wi.>ji,  to  your  high  person 
HU  wilt  i:.  iikofit  nki LI  1^11.-1111 :  and  it  stretches 
Be^-ijnii  you,  lo  y&urlnL]>us. 

Q.  k:..:k  My  leam'd  lord  cardinal, 

D<  K.  Hen.  Speak  on : 

Hoi.  „.. -^-^ . :  i.ue  to  the  crown. 

Upon  our  fail?  to  this  point  hast  thou  heard  him 
At  any  time  speak  aught  ? 

iiurv.  He  was  brought  to  this 

By  a  vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Henton. 

AT.  Hen.  What  was  that  Ilenton? 

Surv.  Sir  a  Chartreux  friar, 

His  confessor ;  who  fed  him  every  muiute 
With  words  of  sovereignty. 

K.Hen.  How  know'st  thou  this? 

Surv.   Not  long  before  your  highness  sped  to 

France, 
The  duke  being  at  the  Rose,  within  the  parish 
Saint  Lawrence  Poultney.  did  of  me  demand 
What  was  the  speech  among  the  Londoners 
Concerning  the  French  journey :  I  replied. 
Men  fear'athe  French  would  prove  perfidious. 
To  the  king's  danger.    Presently  the  duke 
Said,  T  was  the  fear,  indeed ;  and  that  he  doubted 
'T  would  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk :  'that  oft,'  says  he, 
*  Hath  sent  to  me,  wishing  me  to  permit 
John  de  la  Car,  my  cliaplnin,  a  choice  hour 
To  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  some  moment : 
Whom  after  tmdcr  tlie  confession's  seal 
He  solemnly  had  sworn,  that,  what  he  spoke. 
My  chaplain  to  no  creature  living,  but 
To  me,  should  utter,  with  demure  confidence. 
This  pausingly  ensued— Neiiiicr  the  king,  nor  his 
heirs. 

?'ell  you  the  duke)  shall  prosper :  bid  him  strive 
o  grain  the  love  of  the  commonalty ;  the  duke 
Shall  govern  England.' 

Q.  Kath.  If  I  know  you  weU, 

You  were  the  duke's  surveyor,  and  lost  your  office 
On  the  complaint  o'  tlie  tenants :  Take  good  heed 
You  charge  not  in  your  spleen  a  noble  person. 
And  spoilyour  nobler  soul !  I  say,  take  heed : 
Yes,  heartily  beseech  you. 

K.  Hen.  Let  Imn  on  :— 

Go  forward. 

Surv.  On  my  soul,  I  '11  speak  but  truth. 

I  told  my  lord  the  duke,  by  the  devil's  illusions 
The  monk  might  be  deceiv'd ;  and  tliat  't  was  dan* 

jgerous  for  him 
To  rummate  on  this  so  far,  until 
It  forg'd  him  some  design,  which,  beingbeliev'd. 
It  was  much  like  to  do :  He  answer'd,  'Tush  I 
It  can  do  me  no  damage : '  adding  further. 
That  had  the  king  in  his  last  sickness  fail'd. 
The  cardinal's  and  sir  Thomas  Lovell's  heads 
Should  have  gone  off. 

K.  Hen,  Ha  1  what  so  rank  ?  Ah,  ha  I 

There  '%  mischief  in  this  man:   Canst  thou  say 

Surv.  I  can,  my  liege.  [further? 

K.  Ken.  Proceed.         Sitrv.  Being  at  Greenwich, 
After  your  highness  had  reprov'd  tlie  duke 
About  sir  William  Blomer,— 

AT.  Hen.  I  remember 

Of  such  a  time— Being  my  sworn  servant. 
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The  duke  letain'd  him  bis. Butoa ;  What  henctof 

Surv.  'If,'  auoth  he,  'I  for  this  had  been  com- 
mitted, 
As,  to  the  Tower,  I  thought,— I  would  hare  play'd 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  usurper  Richard ;  who,  being  at  Saliaburj, 
Made  suit  to  come  in  his  presence ;  which  if  granted, 
As  he  made  semblance  of  liis  duty,  would 
Have  put  liis  knife  into  him.' 

K.Hen.  A  giant  traitor ! 

Wol.    Now,   madam,  may  Ms  highness  Utc  in 

freedom, 
And  this  man  out  of  prison  I 

Q.  Kath.  God  mend  all  I 

AT.  Hen.  There  's  something  more  would  otit  of 
thee  t  what  says  "t  f  [knife,'— 

Surv.  After— 'the  duke  his  father,'— with  'the 
He  stretch'd  him,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger, 
Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mounting  his  eyes. 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath ;  whose  teoour 
Was,— wert  he  evil  us'd.  he  would  outgo 
His  father,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  irresolute  purpose. 

K.  Hen.  There  's  his  period. 

To  sheathe  his  knife  in  us.    He  is  atUch'd ; 
Call  him  to  present  trial :  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  tiie  law,  't  is  his ;  if^none, 
Let  him  not  seek  't  of  us ;  by  day  and  night, 
He  's  traitor  to  the  height  [Extunt. 

SCBNB  III.— ^  Room  in  tht  Palact. 
Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain  and  Lord  Sands. 

Cham.  Is  t  possible  the  spells  of  France  should 
Men  into  such  strange  mysteries  t  [juggle 

Saftds.  New  customs, 

Though  they  be  never  so  ridiculous. 
Nay,  let  them  be  unmanly,  yet  are  foUovr'd. 

Cham.  As  far  as  I  see,  all  the  good  our  English 
Have  got  by  the  late  voyage  Is  but  merely 
A  lit  or  two  o'  the  face ;  but  they  are  shrewd  ones ; 
For  when  they  hold  them,  you  would  swear  directly 
Their  very  noses  \\a<\  beeu  counsellors 
To  Pepin,  or  Clotlianus,  they  keep  state  so. 

Sands.  They  have  all  new  legs,  and  lame  ones; 

one  would  take  it. 
That  never  saw  them  pace  before,  the  spavin 
Or  springhalt  reign'd  among  them. 

Cham.  Death  1  my  lord. 

Their  clothes  are  after  such  a  pagan  cut  too^ 
That,  sure,  they  have  worn  out  cluristendom.    Hotr 
What  news,  sir  Thomas  Lovell !  Taow? 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  LoveH 

Lov.  'Faith,  my  lord, 

I  hear  of  none,  but  the  new  proclamatioli 
That 's  clapp'd  upon  the  court-gate. 

Cham.  ^Vhat^s•tforT 

Lov.  The  reformation  of  our  travell'd  gallants. 
That  fill  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and  Uilors. 

Cham.  I  am  glad  't  is  there ;  now  I  would  pray 

our  monsieurs 
To  think  an  English  courtier  may  be  wise. 
And  never  see  the  Louvre. 

Lov.  They  must  either 

(For  so  run  the  conditions)  leave  those  remnants 
Of  fool,  and  feather,  that  they  got  hi  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  pom ts  of  ignorance, 
Pertaiuhig  thereunto,  (as  nghts  and  fireworks; 
Abusing  Letter  men  than  they  can  be. 
Out  of  a  foreign  wisdom,)  renouncing  clean 
The  faith  they  have  in  tennis  and  taB  stockings, 
Short  blistered  breeches,  and  those  types  of  travel. 
And  understand  again  like  honest  men ; 
Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows :  there,  I  take  it. 
They  may,  cum  privilegio,  wear  away 
The  lag  end  of  their  lewdness,  and  be  lat^h'd  at. 

Sands.  'T  is  time  to  give  them  physic,  their  dis- 
Are  grown  so  catching.  [eases 

Cham.  What  a  loss  our  ladies 

WiU  have  of  these  trim  vanities  1 

There  will  be  woe  indeed,  lords ;  the'  sly  whoresons 
Have  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies  ; 
A  French  son^,  and  a  fiddle,  has  no  fellow,   [going : 
Sands.  The  devil  fiddle  them  J  1  am  glad  they  ?e 
'For,  sure,  there  'a  no  converting  of  them ;)  now. 


ouuntry  lord,  as  I  an,  beaten 

e  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain-son^ 


Ant 

A  long  time  0  ...       .         „  

And  have  an  hour  of  hearing ;  and,  by  r  lady, 
Held  current  music  too. 

Cham.  WeU  said,  lord  Sands ; 

Your  colt's  tooth  is  not  cast  yet 

Sands.  No,  my  lord; 

Nor  shall  not,  while  I  have  a  stump. 

Cham.  Sir  Thomas, 

Whither  were  you  a  going  t 

Lov.  To  the  cardinal's ; 

Your  lordship  is  a  guest  too. 

Cham.  O,  't  is  true : 

This  night  he  makes  a  sapper,  and  a  great  one. 
To  many  lords  and  ladies  ;  there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  1  '11  assure  you. 

Lov.  That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind 

indeed, 
A  hand  as  fruitful  as  the  land  that  feeds  us ; 
His  dews  fall  everywhere. 

Cham.  No  doubt  he  *s  noUe ; 

He  liad  a  black  mouth  that  said  other  of  him. 

Santis.  He  may,  my  lord ;  he  has  wherewithal ; 

in  him. 
Sparing  would  show  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine : 
Men  othis  way  should  be  most  liberal. 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Cha  m.  True,  they  are  so  ; 

But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.    My  barge  stays ; 
Your  lordship  shall  along :— Come,  good  sir  Thomas, 
We  shall  be  late  else ;  which  I  would  not  be. 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  sir  Henry  Guildford, 
This  night  to  be  comptrollers. 

Sands.  I  am  your  lordship's. 

[Exeunt. 

SCBMB  IV.—TMt  PrtseMCt'Charndtr  in  York- 
Place. 
Hautboys.    A  small  table  undlr  a  sttOt  f»r  tht 

Cardinal,  a  longer  table  for  the  guests.    Enter  at 

one  door  Anne  BuUen,  and  divers  Lords,  Ladies, 

and  Gentlewomen,  as  guests  i  at  another  door, 

enter  Sir  Henry  Guildford. 

Guild.  Ladies,  a  genera]  welcome  from  lus  grace 
Salutes  ye  all :  Tms  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  you  :  none  here,  he  hopes, 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,  has  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad :  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  first,  good  company,  good  wine,  good  welcome, 
Cau  make  good  people.  O,  my  lord,  you  are  tardy ; 

Enter  Lord  Chamberlahi,  Lord  Sands,  and  Sir 
Thomas  LovelL 

The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 


The  very  thought  of  t 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me. 


Cham.  You  are  young,  sir  Harry  Guildford! 

Sands.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  my  lay-thoughts  in  him,  some  of  these 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
I  think  would  better  please  them :  By  my  life. 
They  are  a  sweet  soaety  of  fair  ones. 

Lov.  O,  that  your  lordship  were  but  now  confessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these  I 

Sands.  I  would  I  were ; 

They  should  find  easy  penance. 

Lov.  'Faith,  how  easy  I 

Sands.  As  easy  as  a  down-bed  would  afford  it. 

Cham.  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  sit?  Sir 
Harry, 
Place  you  that  ride,  1 11  take  the  charge  of  this ; 
His  grace  is  ent'ring, — Nay,  you  must  not  freeze  ; 
Two  women  plac'd  together  makes  cold  weather  :— 
My  lord  Sands,  you  are  one  will  keep  them  waking; 
Fray,  rit  between  these  ladies. 

Sands.  By  my  faith, 

And  thank  your  lordsUp.— By  your  leave,  sweet 
ladies: 

[Seats  kimse^  between  Anne  BuUen 
and  another  lady. 
iri  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me ; 
I  had  it  from  my  father. 

Antu.  Was  he  mad,  sir  t 

Sands.  O,  very  mad,  exceeding  mad,  in  love  too: 
But  he  would  bite  none  ;  Just  as  I  do  now. 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath. 

{Kisses  her» 
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^cS-you  are  f^rly  seated  r^SiSe^r'^""' 
Tbe  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Pms  away  frowning.        Sands,  For  my  UtUe  cure, 
I'Ct  me  alone.  * 

Hautboys.    Enter  Cardinal  Wolsey,  attended  •  and 

takes  his  state.  * 

J^"^  X°°  *^  welcome,  my  fair  guests :  that  noble 
Ch-  gentleman,  that  U  not  freely  iSerryT  fiJdy 

^rmlhavesucha  bowl  maJ^SlfS^tg^"" 
And  save  me  so  much  talking.  "'«'»«, 

?9'bfh°Wentoyou:  cheer  you'^XifghlSj^ 
if'^/u'^'i-s     ,.    .      The  red  wine  first  must  rise 

VShiD  ;  and  nlo/lcrA  :»    _-^._  ' 


W 


£S£.  ttoldyour«acetL°y"i?u'!S*ti'uc°:non. 

IDrumanS trumpets  within:  Chambers 
jf^ ,  discharged. 

cLm.  Ux*  ^rtttere,  a™, jf ...  '^^  'j  gSi| 

By  aU  the  laws  of  war  ye  are  privileg^d. 

^'•**^*^  «  Senrant. 
CAtf  i«.  How  now.  f  what  is  't  t 

And.  pray,  receive  them  nobly,  and  conduct  them 

ShSi^^n^itf  f"*Ff •  '^*'"l  this'heavcn  of  hSVt? 
Shall  s»»»ne  atfun  upon  them  :-Some  attend  hTm— 
l£jcu  Chaniberlam.  attended.    AU  arise 
v^.  1.  ,^     .*"**  tables  removed.  ' 

I  shower  a  welcome  on  you  ;-We!come  aU.  * 
Hautboys.    Enter  the  King,  and  others  as  im^rh 
ers  habited  like  shepherls -ush^r^hffhTf  t» 
Chamberlain.     The;pZsdiriny%^,%''S^ 
dmal,  and  gracefully  salute  him.  ^  ^^" 

A  nnhl#>  />ntTm->tt..  I  ...u-^ ..     . 


F|[«J  out,  and  he  will  take  it 
''^'-  Let  me  see  then.— 

K.  Hen.  You  have  found  him,  cardinal : 

You  hold  a  fair  assembly ;  you  do  weKr'dT'*"'^- 
I  cif  "m^  *i5'"'*=**'"^"'  o""  I  "  »e"  you.  cardinal, 
»o"f  grace  IS  grown  so  pleasant.  ^ 

pV^;/.-*         w.u        «,^      My  lord  chamberlain, 
Pnthee,  come  hither:  What  fai?  lady  's  that? 
c/iam.  An  t  please  your  grace,  Su-  Thomas  Bui- 
len's  daughter, 

ic.  /f«i.  By  heaven,  she  is  a  dainty  one.— Sweet- 
I  were  unmannerly  to  take  yon  out,  [heart 

And  not  to  kiss  you.-A  health.  genUemen. 
Let  It  go  round,  ^ 

/^W.  ^r  ThomM  Lovell,  is  the  banquet  ready 

mi  ^   ^  «='^^"  '  J^'"'-  Yes,^imr  iSS' 

I  lean  with  dancing  Is  a  little  heated.  *""' 

^.  //«».  I  fear,  too  much. 

Tn  »?.;««,♦   V     V      There 's  fresher  air,  my  lord. 
I"  the  next  chamber.  [partner 

K.  Hen.  Lead  in  your  ladies,  every  one —Sweet 
I  must  not  yet  forsake  you.-Let  's  K  merry  T- 
To'hI??  J°^1."'^;'}H'  l,''*^<=  ''^'f  a  dozen  Vealths 
To  ?^H  »K°  ***^^  ^^^'"  '***'«s.  and  a  measure 
Wh«  V  K.  !?  'i-'*'^®  ''^*'?  5  *"^  then  let  's  dream 
Who  s  best  in  fevour.-Let  the  music  knock  it. 

lExeunt,  with  tmmpets. 

ACT  n. 
Scene  \.-.a  street. 
Enter  two  Gentlemen,  meeting. 
X  Cwi/.  Whither  away  so  fast ! 


Were  you  there! 


'rS^li''  company  I  what  are  their 'pleasures? 

•p?a7J^  they  speak  no  ESgH,h,7hJ3  thet 
To  tell  your  erace  j-That  having  heard  bv  fame 
Of  Uiis  »o  noBle  and  so  feir  aase^bly       ^  ""* 

An  hour  of  reveb  with  them.  =°"eat 

\Ladies  chosen  for  the  dance.     The  kinfr 

n^e\indeed;whlc?it-"Jateefoi??:^ 


Of  bringing  back 'the  prisoner, 
X  Gent.  Yes,  indeed,  was  I. 

2  itent.  I  am  sorry  for  't. 

o  ^fTff*  o  »  .^         So  are  a  number  more. 

^'^'  PHJ-  P."y'  how  Pnssd  it ? 
Cs^^i'  !J"  15"  i^^H  •"  ^  '*"''-'•    The  great  duke 
6l^^u?M^')f  \^^ '  **'='■?, '°  his  accusations 
He  pleaded  stiU.  not  guilty,  and  alleg'd 
Many  sharp  reasons  to  defeat  the  law. 
7  nekmgs  attorney,  on  tlie  contrary, 
Urg  d  on  the  examinaticns.  proofs,  confessions 
T«4'J"V'"*"*l^'"'  *''ich  t'l.e  duice  des?d 
To  have  brought  viv.l  voce,  to  liis  face  : 
^il  rn.     f^'^V^.  ^^K^'"^'  him,  his  surveyor; 
Sir  Gilbert  Vcck  his  chancellor  ;  and  John  Car 
Confessor  to  him  :  with  that  devil-monk,  ' 

9&  '**"*  mischief. 

That|dhhn  with  his  prophedes?  '^'^^* ''"»»« 

Woilfhav.""!'*'  ^T  "'^^'f'y  ••  ''hidfhe'S'n' 
Anrf  i  Sfc^  ''""«^  '^'°"'  ^""'  hut,  indeed,  he  could 
Ha?w  *•«/;??"•  "Pon  this  evidence,  [not : 

wL  *fth!V^v  '".'•"c^'y.  for  life  ;  but  all 
was  either  pitied  in  him,  or  forgotten. 

X  S^-  wr'*i'  *^^'  "2°*  *1'^  l'^  ''C'^'-  himself? 

hear  ^'^  brought  again  to  the  bar,  to 

^♦h  «!"i.""'^  °"*'  his  judgment,  he  was  stirr-d 
r'tP  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  extremely, 
nn»  »,i°^w '"l^- ^P^h.^  '"  ?hoIcr.  ill.  and  hasty: 
r"* ..  ^u*^  *°  himself  again,  and  sweetly 
In  all  the  rest  show'd  a  most  noble  patience. 

X  Geii  "**'  """^  '^^  ^*^"  ''^^*^- 

^  He  nev«  was  so  womanish ;  tl^p  ?aili  *"*  ****^  "°*' 
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He  mvj  a  little  prieve  at.  2  G<ut.  Certainly 

The  cardinal  is  the  end  of  this. 

1  Gent.  "T  is  likely. 
By  all  conjectures :  First,  Kildare's  attainder, 
Then  deputy  of  Ireland  ;  who  remov'd. 
Earl  Surrey  was  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  too, 
Lest  he  should  help  his  father. 

2  Gent.  That  trick  of  state 
Was  a  deep  envious  one.  i  Gent.  At  his  return. 
No  doubt  ne  will  requite  it.    This  is  noted, 

And  pcucrally,  whoever  the  kinjj  favours. 
The  cardinal  insuntly  will  find  employment, 
And  far  enough  from  court  too. 
2  Gent.  All  the  commons 

Hate  him  perniciously,  and,  o*  my  conscience. 
Wish  him  ten  fathom  deep :  this  duke  as  much 
They  love  and  dote  on ;  call  him  bounteous  Buck- 
The  mirror  of  all  courtesy.  [ingham. 

Enter  Buckingham  ywm  his  arraignment:  Tip- 
staves before  hnn  ;  the  axe  luith  the  edge  towards 
kitn:  halberds  on  each  side :  accompanied  with 
Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux,  .S«>  Wil- 
liam Sands,  and  c<nn»noM people, 
1  Genti  Stay  there,  sir, 

And  see  the  noble  ruin'd  man  you  .s|)eak  of. 
a  Gen.  Let 's  stand  close,  and  behold  him. 
Buck.  All  good  people. 

You  that  thus  far  have  come  to  pity  me. 
Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  me. 
I  have  this  day  receiv'd  a  traitor's  Judgment, 
And  by  that  name  must  die  :  Yet,  heaven  bear  wit- 
And  if  I  have  a  conscience  let  it  sink  me.        [ness. 
Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful  1 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  ray  death, 
It  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  Justice : 
But  those  that  sought  it  I  could  wish  more  chris- 
Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  them :     [tians : 
Yet  let  them  look  they  glory  not  in  mischief. 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men ; 
For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  cry  against  them. 
For  further  lite  in  this  world  I  ne'er  nope. 
Nor  will  I  sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
More  than  I  dare  make  faults,     rou  few  that  lov'd 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham,      [me, 
His  noble  friends,  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 
Go  with  me.  like  good  angels,  to  my  end ; 
And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  falls  on  me. 
Make  of  your  jjrayers  one  sweet  sacrifice. 
And  lift  my  soul  to  heaven.— I-ead  on,  o'  God's  name. 
Lov.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  for  charity, 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Were  hid  a^inst  me,  now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 
Buck.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  I  as  free  forgive  you 
As  I  would  be  forCTveu  :  I  forgive  all : 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  offences 
.  'Gainst  me  that  I  cannot  take  peace  with : 
No  black  envy  shall  mark  my  grave. 
Commend  me  to  his  grace ; 
And  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray  tell  him. 
You  met  him  half  in  heaven:  my  vows  and  prayers 
Yet  are  the  king's ;  and,  till  my  soul  forsake. 
Shall  cry  for  blessings  on  him :  May  he  live 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  his  years  1 
Ever  belov'd,  and  loving,  may  his  rule  be  I 
And,  when  old  time  shall  lead  him  to  his  end. 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monument ! 
Lov.  To  the  water  side  I  must  conduct  your  grace ; 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  sir  Nicholas  Vaux, 
^Vho  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 
Vaux.  Prepare  there. 

The  duke  is  coming ;  see  the  barge  be  ready ; 
And  fit  it  with  such  furniture  as  suits 
The  greatness  of  his  person. 
Buck.  Nay,  sir  Nicholas, 

Let  it  alone  ;  my  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither  1  was  lord  high  constable. 
And  duke  of  Buckingham;    now,  poor  Edward 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accusers,      [Bohun  : 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  it ; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  groan 
My  noble  father.  Henry  of  Buckingham,        [for  *t. 
Who  first  rais'd  head  a^inst  usurpmg  Richard, 
Flymg  for  succour  to  his  servant  Banister, 
Being  distress'd,  was  by  that  wretcli  betray'd. 


And  without  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  him  X 
Henry  the  seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
My  father's  loss,  like  a  most  royal  prince, 
Restor'd  me  to  my  honours,  and,  out  of  ruins. 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.    Now  his  son, 
Henry  the  eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  from  the  world.    I  had  my  trial. 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one :  which  makes  ma 
A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  father : 
Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortunes,— Both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  lov'd  most ; 
A  most  unnatural  and  laitlUess  service ! 
Heaven  has  an  end  in  all ;  Yet,  you  that  hear  me. 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain : 
Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves  and  counsels. 
Be  sure  you  be  not  loose ;  for  those  you  make  friends. 
And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  they  once  perceive 
The  least  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where  thev  mean  to  sink  ye.    All  good  people. 
Pray  for  me  t  I  must  now  forsake  ye ;  the  last  hour 
Of  my  long  weary  life  is  come  upon  me. 
Farewell : 

And  when  you  would  say  something  that  is  sad. 
Speak  how  I  fell.— I  have  done ;  and  God  forgive 
me !         {.Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Train. 

X  Gent.  O,  this  is  full  of  pity  1— Sir,  it  calls. 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  tneir  heads 
That  were  the  authors. 

9  Gttit.  If  the  duke  be  emltl«s, 

'T  is  fidl  of  woe :  yet  I  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall. 
Greater  than  this. 

X  Gent.  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us  I 

What  may  it  bef    You  do  not  doubt  my  faith,  sir? 

a  Gent.  This  secret  is  So  weighty,  't  will  require 
A  strong  faith  to  conceal  it. 

X  Gent.  Let  me  have  it ; 

I  do  not  talk  much.  a  Gent.  I  am  confident; 

You  sliall,  sir :  Did  you  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  buzzing,  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Katharine? 

X  Gent.  Yes,  but  it  held  not : 

For  when  the  king  once  heard  it,  out  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor,  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  those  tongues 
That  durst  disperse  it. 

2  Gent.  But  that  slander,  sir. 

Is  found  a  truth  now ;  for  it  grows  again 
Fresher  than  e'er  it  was ;  and  held  for  certain 
The  king  will  venture  at  it.    Either  the  cardinal. 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 
To  the  eood  queen,  possess'd  him  with  a  scrapie 
That  wul  undo  her :  To  confirm  this  too. 
Cardinal  Campeius  is  arriv'd,  and  lately ; 
As  all  think,  for  this  business. 

X  Gent.  'T  is  the  card'mal ; 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  em{>eror. 
For  not  bestowing  on  hiin,  at  his  asking, 
The  archbishopric  of  Toledo,  this  is  purpos'd. 

a  Gent.  I  thiiuc  you  have  hit  the  mark :  But  is  "t 

not  cruel 
That  she  should  feel  the  smart  of  this  T  The  cardinal 
Will  have  his  wiD,  and  she  must  faO. 

X  Gent.  'T  is  woeful. 

We  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this ; 

Let 's  think  in  private  more.  [Exeunt. 

SCENB  II.— ^w  Antechamber  in  the  PaUux. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberiain,  reading  a  tetter. 

Cham. 

*  My  Lord,— The  horses  your  lordship  sent  for,  with 
all  the  care  I  had  I  saw  well  chosen,  ridden,  and 
furnished.  They  were  young  and  handsome ;  and  of 
the  best  breed  m  the  north.  When  they  were  ready 
to  set  out  for  London,  a  man  of  my  lord  cardinal's 
by  commission  and  main  power,  took  'em  from  me ; 
with  this  reason, — His  master  would  be  served  be- 
fore a  subject,  if  not  before  the  king ;  which  stopped 
our  mouths,  sir.' 

I  fear,  he  will,  indeed :  Well,  let  him  have  them : 
He  wiU  have  all,  I  think. 

Enter  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 

Nor.  Well  met,  my  lord  chamberlaio. 


dbyGoogk 


SCBNB  U.] 


KING  HENRY  VIII. 


435 


CMam.  Good  day  to  both  vour  gxaoes. 

Suf.  How  is  the  Ku^r  employ'df 

CMam.  I  left  him  private. 

Full  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles. 

Nor.  What 's  the  cause  I 

Cham.  It  seems  the  marriage  with  his  brother's  wife 
Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Suf.  No,  his  conscience 

Has  crept  too  near  another  lady.       Nor.  T  is  so : 
This  is  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  king<cardinal : 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  fortune. 
Turns  what  be  list  The  king  will  know  him  one  day. 

Suf.  Pray  God  he  do  i  he  'U  never  know  himself  else. 

Nor.  How  hoiily  he  works  in  all  his  business  1 
And  with  what  zeal  1    For  now  he  has  crack'd  the 
league  [phew : 

Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  queen's  great  ne- 
He  dives  into  the  king's  soul ;  and  there  scatters 
Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  of  the  conscience. 
Fears,  and  despairs,  and  all  the^  for  his  marriage : 
And  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king, 
He  counsels  a  divorce :  a  loss  of  her 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  lustre : 
Of  her  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence 
That  angels  love  good  men  with :  even  of  her 
That  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls 
Will  bless  the  king :  And  is  not  this  course  pious  1 

Cham,  Heaven  keep  me  from  such  counsel !  T  is 
most  true  [them. 

These  news  are  everywhere ;  every  tongue  speaks 
And  every  true  heart  weeps  for  't :  All  that  dare 
Look  into  these  affairs  see  this  main  end. 
The  French  king's  sister.  Heaven  will  one  day  open 
The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  upon 
This  boki  bad  man. 

Su/.  And  free  us  from  his  slavery. 

Nor.  We  had  need  pray, 
And  heartily,  for  our  deuverance ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  us  all 
From  princes  into  pages :  all  men's  honours^' 
Lie  like  one  lump  beiore  him,  to  be  fabhion'a   "^ 
Into  what  pitch  ne  please.     Stff.  For  me,  my  lords, 
1  love  him  not,  nor  fiear  him ;  there 's  my  creed : 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  1 11  stand. 
If  the  king  please :  his  curses  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  alike,  they  are  breath  I  not  believe  in. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him ;  so  I  leave  liim 
To  him  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

Nor.  Let 'sin; 

And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
From  these  sad  thoughts,  that  work  too  much  upon 
My  lord,  you  11  bear  us  company  t  [hun : 

Cham.  Excuse  me ; 

The  king  hath  sent  me  other-where :  besides. 
You  11  nnd  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him : 
Health  to  your  lordships. 

Nor.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberlain. 

iExU  Lord  Chamberlain. 
Norfolk  opens  a  /otding-iioor.    Tht  King  is  dis- 
covered sittittg,  and  reeuling  pensimely. 

Suf.  How  sad  he  looks !  sure  he  is  much  afflicted. 

K.Hen.  Who  is  there?  ha? 

Nor.  'Pray  God  he  be  not  angry. 

K.  Hen.  Who 's  there,!  say?  How  dare  you  thrust 
Into  my  private  meditations?  [yourselves 

Who  am  I  ?  ha? 

Nor.  A  gracious  king,  that  pardons  all  offences 
Malice  ne^er  meant :  our  breach  of  duty,  this  way, 
Is  business  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  come 
To  know  yonr  royal  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  You  are  too  bold ; 

Go  to ;  1 11  make  ye  know  your  times  of  business : 

Is  this  an  hour  for  temporal  affairs  ?  ha  ? 

Enter  Wolsey  and  Campeius. 
Who  's  there?  my  good  lord  cardinal?— O  my  Wol- 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience,  [sey. 

Thou  art  a  ctfte  fit  for  a  king.— You  're  welcome. 


Of  private  conference. 


\  To  Campeius. 
r  kingdom 


Most  learned  reverend  sir,  into  our 
Use  us,  and  it :— My  good  lord,  have  great  care 
I  be  not  found  a  talker.  [  To  Wolsey. 

Wol.  Sir,  you  cannot. 

I  would  your  grace  would  give  as  but  an  hottr/ 


A*.  Hen.  We  are  busy ;  go. 
[/<>  Norfolk  and  Suholk. 

Nor.  This  priest  has  no  pride  in  him  ?        ^ 

Suf.  Not  to  s(>eak  of ;  I 

I  would  not  be  so  sick  though,  for  his  place ;  I 
But  this  cannot  continue.  > Aside. 

Nor.  If  it  do,  I 

1 11  venture  one ;— have  at  Iiim. 

Stif.  I  another.^ 

lExeufU  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 

WoL  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of  wisdom 
Above  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 
Your  scruple  to  the  voice  of  Christendom : 
Who  can  be  angry  now?  what  envy  reach  you? 
The  Spaniard,  tied  by  blood  and  favour  to  her. 
Must  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodness, 
The  trial  just  and  noble.    All  the  clerks, 
I  mean  the  learned  ones,  in  christian  kingdoms, 
Have  their  free  voices— koine,  the  nurse  of  Judgment, 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 
One  general  tongue  unto  us,  this  good  man, 
This  Just  and  learned  priest,  cardinal  Campeius ; 
Whom,  once  more,  1  present  unto  your  higliness. 

K.  Hen.  And,  once  more,  in  mine  arms  I  bid  hiin 

welcome. 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  loves;      [for. 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  1  would  have  wish'd 

Cafn.  Your  grace  must  needs  deserve  all  strangers' 
You  are  so  noble :  To  your  h:^hiicss'  hand      [loves, 
1  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virtue, 
(The  court  of  Rome  conunandiug, )  you,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  arc  join'd  with  ine  their  servant. 
In  the  unpartial  Judging  of  this  business.   I  quaintcd, 

AT.  Hen.  Two  equal  men.    The  queen  shall  bo  at.- 
ForthwiUi,  for  what  you  come : — Where 's  dardiner  t 

fVot.  I  know  your  majesty  has  always  lov'd  her 
So  dear  m  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  woman  of  less  place  might  ask  by  law. 
Scholars  allow'd  freely  to  nr^'^uu  for  her.  [favour 

JC.  Hen.  Ay,  and  the  best  she  shall  have ;  and  my 
To  hun  that  does  best ;  God  forbid  else.    Cardinal, 
Prithee  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary ; 
I  find  him  a  fit  fellow.  {Exit  Wolsey. 

Re-enter  Wolsey,  with  Gardiner. 

Wol.  Give  me  your  hand :  mudi  Joy  and  favour  to 
You  are  the  kmg's  now.  [you ; 

Card.  But  to  be  commanded 

For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  has  raisd  mc. 
{Aside. 

K.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

[  They  converse  apart. 

Can*.  My  lord  of  York,  was  not  one  doctor  I^ce 
In  this  man's  place  before  him? 

Wot.  Yes,  he  was. 

Cam.  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man? 

Wol.  Yes,  surely. 

Cam.  Believe  mc,  there 's  an  ill  opinion  spread  then 
Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal 

Wot.  Howl  of  >ne? 

Cam.  They  will  not  stick  to  say  you  envied  him ; 
And  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous, 
Kept  him  a  foreign  man  still ;  which  so  gricv'd  him. 
That  he  ran  mad,  and  died. 

Wol.  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him  \ 

That's  christian  care  enough :  for  living  murmururs 
\  here  's  places  of  rebuke.     He  was  a  tool ; 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous :  That  good  fellow, 
if  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near  else.     Learn  this,  brother, 
We  live  not  to  be  grip'd  by  meaner  persons. 

K.  Hen.  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the  queen. 

yixtt  Gardiner. 
The  most  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of. 
For  such  receipt  of  learning,  is  Blackfhars  ; 
There  ye  shall  meet  about  this  weighty  business : 
My  Wolsey,  see  it  furnlsh'd.    O  my  lord, 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man,  to  leave 
Sosweetabefifellow?  Dut.  conscience,  conscience,— 
O,  't  isa  tender  place,  and  I  must  leave  her.  [hxeunt. 

SCENE  lll.~-APt  Ante-chamber  in  the  Queen's 

Apartmvnti. 

Enter  Anne  BuUen  and  an  old  Lady. 

Anne.  Not  for  that  neither :— Here 's  the  pang  tliat 

pinches : 
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[Act  II. 


Mis  highness  having  Uv'd  so  long  with  her:  and  die 

So  good  a  lady,  that  no  tongue  could  ever 

Pronounce  dishonour  of  her,— by  my  life, 

She  never  knew  hnrm-doing ;— O  now,  after 

So  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthron'd. 

Still  growing  in  a  majesty  and  poiup,<~-the  which 

To  leave  a  thousand-fold  more  bitter  than 

'T  is  sweet  at  first  to  acquire,— aAer  this  process. 

To  give  her  the  avaunt  1  it  is  a  pity 

Would  move  a  monster. 

Old  L.  Hearts  of  most  hard  temper 

Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

yinne.  O,  God's  will  I  much  better 

She  ne'er  had  known  pomp :  though  it  be  temporal. 
Yet,  if  that  quanel,  fortune,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  bearer,  't  is  a  sufferance,  panging 
As  soul  and  body's  severing. 

Old  L.  Alas,  poor  lady  1 

She  's  a  stranger  now  again. 

Anne.  So  much  the  more 

Must  pity  drop  upon  her.    Verily, 
I  swear,  tis  better  to  be  lowly  bom, 
And  ran^re  with  humble  livers  in  content, 
Than  to  be  pcrk'd  up  in  a  glistering  grief. 
And  wear  a  golden  sorrow.         OldC.  Our  content 
Is  our  best  having. 

Anne.  By  my  troth,  and  maidenhead, 

I  would  not  be  a  queen. 

Old  L.  Beshrew  me,  I  would, 

And  venture  maidenhead  for  't ;  and  so  would  you, 
For  all  tills  spice  of  your  hypocrisy : 
You,  that  have  so  fair  parts  of  woman  on  you, 
Have  too  a  woman's  heart :  which  ever  yet 
Affected  eminence,  wealth,  sovereignty ; 
Which,  to  say  sooth,  are  blessings :  and  which  gifts 
(Saving  your  mincing)  the  capacity 
Of  your  soft  cneveril  conscience  would  receive 
If  you  might  please  to  stretch  it. 

Antie.  Nay,  good  troth,—  [queen  f 

Old  L.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth,— You  would  ndt  be  a 

Anne.  No^  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heaven. 

014 L.  'T  is  strange:  a  three-pence  bowed  would 
Old  as  I  am.  to  queen  it :  But,  I  pray  you.  [hire  me, 
What  think  you  of  a  duchess?  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  t         Anne.  No,  in  truth. 

Old  L.  Then  you  are  weakly  made :  Phick  off  a 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way,     [little 
For  more  than  blushing  comes  to :  if  your  back 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  burden,  't  is  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy.  Anne.  How  you  do  talkl 

I  swear  again,  1  would  not  be  a  queen 
For  all  the  world. 

Old  L.  In  faith,  for  litUe  England 

You  'd  venture  an  emballing :  I  myself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshire,  although  there  'long'd 
No  more  to  the  crown  but  that.    Lo,  who  come: 
here? 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham,  Good  morrow,  ladies.   What  were  't  worth 
The  secret  of  your  conference  I  [to  know 

Anne.  My  good  lord, 

Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  your  asking : 
Our  mistress'  sorrows  we  were  pitying. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  becoming 
The  action  of  good  women :  there  is  hope 
All  wUI  be  well 

Anne.  Now  I  pray  God,  amen  I 

Cham.  You  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenly 
blessin>,'s 
Follow  such  creatures.    That  you  may,  fair  lady, 
Perceive  I  speak  sincerely,  and  high  note  's 
Ta'en  of  your  many  virtues,  the  king's  majesty 
Conunends  his  good  opinion  of  you  to  you,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  tide 
A  thousand  pound  a-ycar,  annual  support. 
Out  of  his  grace  he  adds.         Anne.  I  do  not  know 
What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  should  tender. 
More  than  my  all  is  nothing  ;  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  worcfs  duly  hallow  d^  nor  my  wishes 
More  worth  than  empty  vamties ;  yet  prayers,  and 

wishes. 
Are  all  I  can  return.    'Beseech  your  lordship. 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my  obedience, 
As  from  a  blushing  handmaid  to  his  h^hness ; 


Whose  health  asd  royalty  I  pray  for. 

Cham.  I'aiiy, 

I  shall  not  fail  to  improve  the  fair  conceit 
The  king  hath  of  you.— I  have  perus'd  her  wdl ;     i 
lAside, 
Beauty  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled. 
That  they  have  caught  the  king :  and  wiio  knows 
But  from  this  lady  may  proceed  a  gem.  ^et 

To  lighten  all  this  isle  1—1  '11  to  the  king. 
And  say,  I  spoke  with  you. 

A»tu.  My  honour'd  lord. 

lExitLord  Chambevlain. 

OU  L.  Why,  this  it  is :  see,  see  i 
I  have  been  begging  dzteen  years  in  court, 
(Am  yet  a  courtier  beggarly,)  nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late. 
For  any  suh  of  pounds :  and  you,  (O  fate  I) 
A  very  fresh-fisn  here,  (fie,  fie,  fie  upon 
This  compell'd  fonune  1}  have  your  mouth  fiU'd  up, 
Before  you  open  it. 

Anne.  This  is  strange  to  me. 

Old  L.  How  tastes  itt  is  it  bitter?  forty  peace,  no. 
There  was  a  lady  once,  ('t  is  an  old  story,) 
That  would  not  oe  a  queen,  that  would  she  not. 
For  all  the  mud  in  Egypt :— Have  you  heard  itt 

Anne.  Come,  you  are  pleasant 

Old  L.  With  your  theme,  I  could 

O'ermount  the  lark.     The  marchioness  of   Pem- 
broke! 
A  thousand  pounds  a-year  i  for  pure  respect ; 
No  other  obligation :  By  my  Urn, 
That  promised  more  thousands :  Honour's  train. 
Is  longer  than  his  foreskirt.    By  this  time, 
1  know,  your  back  will  bear  a  duchess ; — Say, 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were? 

Anne.  Good  lady. 

Make  yourself  mirth  with  vour  particular  fancy. 
And  leave  me  out  on  't.    'Would  I  had  no  being 
If  this  salute  niy  blood  a  Jot  |  it  faints  me 
To  think  what  follows. 
The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgeCM 
In  our  long  absence:  Pray,  do  not  defiver 
What  here  you  have  heard,  to  her. 

Old  L.  What  do  you  think  me  ?  {Bxe^ 

SCBNB  I V.-rv<  HaU  in  Blackfriars. 

Trumpets^  sennet,  and  comets.  Enter  two  Ver^f- 
ers,  with  short  silver  luands ;  next  them,,  T^wo 
Scribes,  in  the  habits  of  doctors  :  after  them^  the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury  alone:  a/ter  him,  the 
Bishops  of  Lincoln,  Ely,  Rochester,  and  Saint 
Asapn;   next  them,  tuith  some  small  distance, 

Allows  a  Gentleman  bearing  the  purse,  tvith  the 
^reat  seal,  and  a  cardinal's  hat;  then  Two 
Priests,  bearing  each  A  silver  cross  ;  then  a  Gen- 
tleman-Usher bare-headed,  accompanied  with  a 
Sergeant  at  Arms,  bearittg  a  silver  mace ;  then 
Two  Gentlemen,  bearing  vwo  great  silver  pillars; 
after  thetn,  side  by  side,  the  Two  Cardinals  Wol- 
soy  and  Campeius;  Two  Noblemen  wHA  the 
sword  and  mace.  [Then  enter  the  King  and 
Queen,  and  tlieir  Jrains.]  The  King  takes  place 
under  the  cloth  of  state  :  the  Two  Cardinals  sit 
under  him  cu  judges.  The  Queen  takes  place  at 
some  distance  from  tht  King.  7°A<  Bishops //a<% 
themselves  on  each  side  the  court,  in  tnantur  cfa 
consistory  ;  below  them,  the  Scribes.  The  Lords 
sit  next  the  Bishoos.  The  Crier  and  the  rest  of  the 
Attendants  stand  in  convenient  order  about  the 
stage. 
IVol.  Whilst  our  commission  from  Rome  is  read, 

Let  silence  be  commanded. 
K.  Hen.  What 's  the  need  I 

It  hath  already  publicly  been  read. 

And  on  aU  sides  the  authority  allow'd ; 

You  may  then  spare  that  time. 
Wol.  Be  't  so :— Proceed. 

Scribe,  Say,  Henry  king  of  Eturland,  come  into 
Crier.  Henry  king  of  England,  &c  [the  court. 
K.  Hen.  Here.  [into  the  court. 

Scribe.  Say,  Katharine  queen  of  Hngland,  come 
Crier.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  &c. 

\The  Queen  snakes  no  answer,  rises  out  of  hep 
chatr,goes  about  the  court,  comes  tothetSjssj^ 
and  kneels  at  Msfe^  /  then  speaks. 
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♦if 


Q.  Kath.  Sir,  I  desire  jrofu,  do  me  right  and  Jus> 
And  to  bestow  your  pity  on  me :  for  [tice  ; 

I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  strimger, 
Born  out  of  your  duniinions ;  having  Here 
No  judge  indifferent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
Of  equal  friendship  and  proceeding.    Alas,  sir. 
In  what  have  I  offended  you  7  what  cause 
Hath  my  behaviour  given  to  your  displeasure,! 
That  thus  you  should  proceea  to  put  me  olf^ 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  me  f  Ilcstven  wit- 
I  have  been  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife,     [ness. 
At  all  times  to  your  wall  conf^niiabie  : 
Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike, 

Xea,  subject  to  your  countenance ;  glad,  or  Sotry, 
s  I  saw  it  indin'd.    When  was  the  nour, 
I  ever  contradicted  your  desire. 
Or  made  it  not  mine  too?    Or  which  of  your  ftrleods 
Have  I  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 
He  were  mine  enemy?    What  friend  of  mine 
That  had  to  him  denv'd  your  anger,  did  I 
Continue  in  my  liking  t  nay,  gave  notice 
He  was  from  tnence  dischargVlt    Sir,  call  to  mind 
That  1  have  been  your  wife  m  this  obedience, 
Upward  of  twenty  years,  and  have  been  blest 
With  many  children  by  you  :  If,  in  the  course 
And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report. 
And  prove  it  too,  against  mine  honour  aught, 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty. 
Against  your  sacred  person,  in  Cod's  name. 
Turn  me  away ;  and  let  the  foul'st  contempt 
Shot  door  upon  me.  and  so  give  me  up 
To  the  sharpest 'kind  of  jusuce.    Please  yoa,  sir. 
The  king,  your  father,  was  reputed  for 
A  prince  most  nrudent.  of  an  excellent 
And  unmatch'a  wit  ana  judgment :  Ferdinand, 
My  father,  king  of  Spain,  was  reckon'd  one 
The  wisest  prince,  that  there  had  reign 'd  by  many 
A  year  before  :  It  is  not  to  be  question 'd 
That  they  had  gather'd  a  wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  re^tlm,  that  did  debate  this  business, 
Who  deem'd  our  marriage  lawful :   Wherefore  I 
Beseech  you,  sir,  to  spare  me,  till  1  may      [humbly 
Be  by  my  friends  in  Spain  advis'd ;  whose  counsel 
I  will  implore ;  if  not,  i'  the  name  of  God, 
Your  pleasure  be  fulfiil'd  I 

WoU  Yoa  have  here,  lady, 

(And  of  your  choice,)  these  reverend  fathers ;  men 
Of  singular  integrity  and  learning. 
Yea,  the  elect  of  the  land,  who  are  assembled 
To  plead  your  cause :  It  shall  be  therefore  boot- 
That  longer  you  desire  the  court ;  as  well        [less. 
For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
What  is  unsettled  in  the  king.         Cam.  His  grace 
Hath  spoken  well,  and  justly  :  Therefore,  madam, 
Is 't  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  without  delav,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produc'd,  and  hieard. 

Q.  Kath.  Lord  cardinal. 

To  you  1  speak.        lV«l,  Your  pleasure,  madam? 

Q.  Kath.  Sir, 

1  am  about  to  weep ;  but,  thinking  that 
We  are  a  queen,  (or  long  have  fiream'd  so,)  certain 
The  daughter  of  a  1(  *  ^  ' 

1 11  turn  to  sparks  c 


The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
"  II  turn  to  sparks  of  fuc.         Ivol.  Be  patient  yt .. 
\  Kath.  1  will,  when  you  are  humble;  nay,  before. 


& 


iVol.  Be  patient  veL 
s  humble  *^ 

.ir  Cod  will  punish  mc'     I  do  believe, 
Induc'd  by  potent  circumstances,  that 
You  are  mine  enemy ;  and  make  my  chaUenge 
You  shall  not  be  my  ludge  :  for  It  is  you 
Have  blown  this  cral  betwixt  my  lord  and  me. 
Which  Cod's  dew  quench  I— Therefore,  1  say  again. 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soul 
Refuse  you  for  my  iudge :  wnom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  my  most  maucious  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  friend  to  truth.  Wol.  i  do  profess 

You  speak  not  like  yourself ;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  charity,  and  display 'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wiMlom  [wrong : 

O'ertopping  woman's  power.  Madam,  you  do  ~ ' 
I  have  no  spleen  against  you  ;  nor  injustice 
For  you,  or  any :  how  far  I  have  proceeded, 
Or  how  far  further  sluiil.  is  warranted 
By  a  commission  from  the  consistory, 
Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Rome.  Yott  charge 
TDat  I  have  blown  this  c(wl :  I  do  deny  it :  [me 
The  king  is  present :  if  it  be  kaowa  to  him 


That  T  gainsay  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound, 

And  worthily,  my  falsehood?  yea,  as  much 

As  you  have  done  my  truth.     1 1  he  know 

That  1  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knows 

I  am  not  of  your  wrong.     Therefore  in  him 

It  lies  to  cure  me  :  and  the  cure  is,  to 

Remove  these  thou|{ht&  from  you :  The  which  before 

His  highness  shall  speak  in.  1  do  beseech 

You,  gracious  madam,  to  unthtnk  your  speaking. 

And  to  say  so  no  more. 

Q.  Kath.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

1  am  a  simple  woman,  mucb  too  weak 
To    ippose   your   cunning.    You  are   meek  and 

humble-mouth'd ; 
You  sign  your  place  and  calling  in  full  seeming 
With  meeutess  and  humility :  but  your  heart 
Is  cramm'd  with  arrogancy.  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  have,  by  fortimc,  and  his  highness'  favours. 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps  ;  and  now  are  mounted 
Where  powers  are  your  retainers  s  and  your  words, 
Domestics  to  you,  serve  your  will,  as  't  please 
Yourself  pronounce  their  office.     1  must  tell  jrou. 
You  tender  more  your  person's  honour  than 
Your  high  profession  s|uritual :  That  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  Judge  ;  and  here. 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  pope. 
To  bring  my  whole  cause  tore  his  holiness. 
And  to  b«  judg'd  by  him. 

\Sh«  citrtsu*  t»  tht  King,  and  offers  depart 

Cam.  The  queen  is  obstmate. 

Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 
Disdainful  to  be  tried  by  it :  t  is  not  well. 
She  's  going  away.  K.  Hen.  Call  her  again. 

CrUr.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  come  mto  the 

Grif.  Madam,  you  are  calld  back.  [court 

Q.  Kath.  What  need  you  note  it?  pray  you,  keep 
your  way : 
When  you  are  call'd,  return.— Now  the  Lord  help. 
They  vex  me  past  my  patience !  pray  you.  pass  oA: 
I  wiU  not  tarry :  no,  nor  ever  more. 
Upon  this  business,  my  api^carance  make 
In  any  of  their  courts. 
\^Exeunt  Queen,  Griffith,  and  her  other  Attendants. 

K.  Hen.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate : 

That  man  l'  the  world  who  shall  report  he  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  in  nought  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  false  in  that :  Thou  art,  al(»e, 
nf  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentleness, 
Thy  meekness  saint -like,  wile-like  government,— 
Obeying  in  couuiuinding, — and  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pious  else,  could  speak  thee  out,) 
The  oueen  of  eartlily  queens :— She  is  noble  bom ; 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  has 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 

iyoL  Most  gpractous  rir. 

In  humblest  manner  I  require  your  highness, 
That  it  shall  please  you  to  declare,  in  hearing 
Of  all  these  ears,  (for  where  1  ain  robb'd  and  bound, 
There  must  I  be  unloos'd  ;  although  not  there 
At  once  and  fully  satisfied,)  whether  ever  I 
Did  broach  this  business  to  your  highness;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  question  on  'tt  or  ever 
Have  to  you,— but  with  thanks  to  Cod  for  such 
A  royal  lady,— spake  one  the  least  word  that  might 
Be  to  the  prejudice  of  her  present  sUte, 
Or  touch  of  her  good  person  ? 

A".  Hen.  My  lord  cardinal. 

I  do  excuse  you  ;  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
I  free  you  from  'L    You  are  not  to  be  taught 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  curs. 
Bark  when  their  fellows  do :  by  some  of  these 
The  queen  is  put  in  anger.     You  are  excus'd : 
But  will  you  be  more  justified !  you  ever 
Have  wisli'd  the  sleeping  of  this  business  ;  never 
Desir'd  it  to  be  stirr'd  ;  but  oft  have  hinder'd,  oft. 
The  passages  made  toward  It :— on  my  honour, 
I  speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point. 
And  thus  fur  clear  him.    Now,  what  mov'd  me  to  't. 
I  Will  be  bold  with  time,  and  your  attention  :— 
Then  mark  the  inducement.     Thus  it  came ;— give 

heed  to  't ; 
My  conscience  first  recelv'd  a  tenderness. 
Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certain  speeches  utter'd 
By  the  bishop  of  Bayoone,  then  Frrach  aasliissador ; 
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[Act  111. 


Who  had  been  hkher  sent  on  the  del 

A  marriasre,  't^*-^t  :re  duke  cf  Orleans 

Our  daughter  Mary :  i' the  progreai 

h-re  a  determinate  resolution,  he 
(I  mean  the  bbhop)  did  require  a  respite ; 
AVherein  he  might  the  king  his  lord  adreitise 
Whether  our  daughter  were  Intimate, 

Respetrting  this  our  marria^  with  the  dowager. 
Sometimes  our  brother's  wife.    This  respite  shook 
The  bosom  of  my  conscience,  enter'd  me. 
Yea,  v\'Jh  a  splitting  jHjwer,  and  made  to  tremble 

The  region  of  my  i>reast ;  which  forc'd  such  way. 

That  many  maz'd  considerings  did  throng. 

And  press  d  in  with  this  cautl*  n.   First,  roethooght, 

I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven ;  who  had 

Commanded  nature,  that  my  lady's  womb. 

If  it  conceiv'd  a  male  ch'ld  by  me,  should 

Do  no  more  ofiices  of  hfe  to  t,  than 

The  grave  does  to  the  dead :  for  her  male  issue 

Or  died  where  thev  were  made,  or  shortly  after 

This  world  had  air  d  them :  Hence  I  took  a  thought 

This  was  a  judgment  on  me ;  that  my  kingdom. 

Well  worthy  the  best  heir  o'  the  world,  should  not 

Be  gladdened  in  't  by  me :  Then  follows,  that 

I  weighed  the  danger  which  my  realms  stood  in 

Bv  this  my  issue's  fail :  and  that  gave  to  me 

Many  a  groaning  throe.    Thus  hulling  in 

The  wild  sea  of  my  conscience,  1  did  steer 

Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 

Now  present  here  together;  that 's  to  say, 

1  meant  to  rectify  my  conscience, — which 

I  then  did  feel  full  sick,  and  yet  not  well, — 

By  all  the  reverend  fathers  of  the  land. 

And  doctors  leam'd.    First,  I  began  in  private 

With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln ;  you  remember 

How  under  my  oppression  I  did  reek. 

When  I  first  mov  a  you. 

Zi«,  Very  well,  my  liege. 

X.  Hen.  I  have  spoke  long;  be  pleas'd  yourself  to 
How  far  you  satisfied  me.  [say 

Lin.  So  please  your  highness. 

The  i^uestion  did  at  first  so  stagger  me, — 
Bearing  a  state  of  mighty  moment  in  't. 
And  conseouence  of  dread, — that  I  committed 
The  daring  st  counsel  which  I  had,  to  doubt ; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  course. 
Which  you  are  running  here. 

AT.  Hen.  I  then  mov'd  yon, 

My  lord  of  Canterbury ;  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  summons : — Unsolicited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court ; 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded, 
Under  your  hands  and  sesus.    Therefore,  go  on ; 
For  no  dislike  i'  the  world  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  aueen,  but  the  snarp  thorny  points 
Of  my  alleged  reasons,  drive  this  forward : 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life, 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  come  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primest  creature 
That  's  paragon 'd  o'  the  world. 

Cam.  So  please  your  highness. 

The  queen  being  absent,  "t  is  a  needful  fitness, 
Tliat  we  adjourn  this  court  till  further  day : 
Meanwhile  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  caU  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  hohness.  [Tfuy  rise  to  depart. 

K.  Hen.  I  may  perceive    {Aside. 

These  cardinals  trifle  with  me :  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Rome. 
My  leam'd  and  well-beloved  servant,  Cranmer, 
Pnthee,  return  I  with  thy  approach  I  know 
I^Iy  comfort  comes  along.    Break  up  the  court : 
I  say,  Stet  on.    [Exeunt  in  tnanner  as  they  entered. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— Palace  at  Bridewell.    A  Rootn  in  the 

Queen's  Apartment. 

The  Queen,  and  some  of  her  Women,  at  work. 

Q,  Kath.  Take  thy  lute,  wench :  my  soul  grows 

sad  with  troubles : 
Sing,  and  disperse  them  if  thou  canst :  leave  working. 
.SONG. 
Orpheus  with  his  lute  made  trees, 
And  the  mountain-tops  that  freeze. 


Bow  themsehres,  when  he  did  sing; 
To  his  nmsic,  plants  and  flowers 
Ever  ^mmg;  as  son  and  showers 

There  had  made  a  lasting  ^ring. 
Everythii^  that  heard  him  play. 
Even  the  biOows  of  the  sea. 

Hung  their  heads,  and  then  lay  by. 
In  sweet  music  is  such  art : 
KUlii^  care  and  grief  of  heart 

FalTasleep,  or,  nearing,  die 


Enierai, 

Q.Kmtk.  How  now?  [dinals 

Gent.  An  t  please  jrour  grace,  the  two  great  car- 
Wait  in  the  presence. 

Q.  Kath.  WouU  they  speak  with  met 

Gent.  They  will'd  me  say  so.  madam. 

Q.  KtOk.  Pray  their  graces 

To  come  near.    \Exit  Gent.]    What  can  be  their 

business 
With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  &Ilen  from  Civcmr? 
I  do  not  like  their  coming.    Now  I  think  on  It, 
They  should  be  good  men ;  their  aflairs  as  righte- 
But  an  hoods  make  not  monks.  Lous: 

Enter  "Waisey  and  Campeius. 

If^ol.  Peace  to  your  highness  1 

Q.  Kath.  Yourgraoesfind  me  here  part  of  a  house- 
wife; 
I  would  be  all,  against  the  worst  may  happen. 
What  are  your  {Measures  with  me,  reverend  lords? 

IVoL  May  it  please  you.  noble  madam,  to  with- 
Into  your  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  you  [draw 
The  fun  cause  of  our  coming. 

?.  Kath.  Speak  it  here : 

_'here  's  nothii^I  have  done  yet,  o'  my  conscience, 
Deserves  a  comer :  "Would  all  other  women 
Could  speak  this  with  as  free  a  soul  as  I  do  1 
My  lords,  I  care  not,  (so  much  I  am  happy 
Above  a  number,)  if  my  actions 
Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw  tiieon. 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  against  them, 
I  know  my  life  so  even :  If  your  business 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wife  in. 
Out  with  it  boldly :  Truth  loves  open  dealing. 

JVoi.  Tania  estergh  te  mentis  integritas,  regina 


Q.  Kath.  O  good  my  lord,  no  Latin ; 
I  am  not  such  a  truant  since  my  coming. 
As  not  to  know  the  language  1  have  li^d  in  ; 
A  strange  tongue  makes  my  cause  more  strange. 
suspicious :  [you. 

Pray  speak  in  English :  here  are  some  win  rtT^nic 
If  you  speak  trath,  for  their  poor  mistress'  sake ; 
Believe  me  she  has  had  much  wrong :  Lord  cardinal. 
The  willing'st  sin  I  ever  yet  committed 
May  be  absolv'd  in  Enghsh.  IVol.  Noble  lady, 

I  am  sorry  my  integrity  should  breed. 
And  service  to  his  majesty  and  you. 
So  deep  suspicion  where  all  faith  was  meant. 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accusation. 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesses ; 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow ; 
You  have  too  mucli,  good  lady :  but  to  know 
How  you  stand  minded  in  the  we^hty  difference 
Between  the  king  and  you ;  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  just  opinions. 
And  comforts  to  your  cause. 

Cam.  Most  honoured  madam. 

My  lord  of  York,— out  of  his  noble  nature. 
Zeal  and  obedience  he  stlU  bore  your  grace ; 
Forgetting,  like  a  good  man,  your  late  censure 
Both  of  his  truth  and  hun,  (which  was  too  far,)— 
Offers,  as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace. 
His  service  and  his  counsel. 

Q.Kath.  To  betray  me.    [As^e. 

My  lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills ; 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men ;  pray  God,  ye  prove  so  I 
But  now  to  make  ye  suddenly  an  answer. 
In  such  a  point  ofweig-ht,  so  near  mine  honour, 
(More  near  my  Kic,  I  fear,)  with  my  weak  wit. 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning. 
In  truth,  I  know  not.    I  was  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids ;  futt  little.  God  knows.  looUng 
Either  for  such  men.  or  such  business. 
For  her  sake  that  I  have  been,  (for  I  feel 
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The  last  fit  of  my  greatness.)  good  your  graces, 
Let  me  have  tinie,  and  counsel,  for  my  cause ; 
Alas  1  I  am  a  woman,  friendless,  hopeless. 

Wol.  Madam,  you  wrong  the   kuig's  love  with 
Your  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite.     Ithese  fears ; 

Q.  Kcuk,  In  England 

But  Uttle  for  my  profit :  Can  you  think,  lords, 
That  any  Englishman  dare  give  me  couasel  t 
Or  be  a  known  friend,  'gainst  his  highness'  pleasure, 
(Though  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  honest,) 
And  :ve  a  subject  t    Nay,  forsooth,  my  friends. 
They  that  must  weigh  out  my  aiilictions. 
They  that  my  trust  must  grow  to,  live  not  here : 
They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  far  hence. 
In  mine  own  country,  lords. 

CMm,  I  would  your  grace 

Would  leave  your  griefs,  and  take  my  counsel. 

Q.  Kath.  How.  sir! 

Cam.  Put  ;^ur  main  cause  into  the  king's  pro- 
tection ; 
He  's  loving,  and  most  gracious  :  't  will  be  much 
Both  for  your  honour  better,  ana  your  cause ; 
For,  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o'ertake  you, 
You  11  part  away  disgrac'd. 

tVol.  He  tells  yon  rightly. 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wish  for  both,  my  ruin  : 
Is  this  your  christian  counsel?  out  upon  ve  I 
Heaven  b  above  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  Juoge 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 

Cam.  Your  rage  mistakes  us. 

Q.  Kath.  The  more  shame  for  ye ;  holy  men  I 

thought  ye. 
Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues ; 
But  cartlinal  sins,  and  hollow  hearts,  I  fear  ye  : 
Mend  thefh,  for  shame,  my  lords.    Is  this  your  com- 
The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  lady  T     [fort  ? 
A  woman  lost  among  ye,  laugh 'd  at,  scom'dt 
I  win  not  wish  ye  h^  my  miseries, 
1  have  more  cliarity.    But  say,  I  wam'd  ye ; 
Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed,  lest  at  once 
The  burden  of  my  sorrows  faJl  upon  ye. 

IVcl.  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction ; 
You  turn  the  good  we  offer  into  envy. 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  turn  me  into  nothing:  Woe  upon  ye. 
And  all  such  false  professors  I    Would  ye  have  me 
llf  you  have  any  Justice,  any  pity; 
If  ye  be  anything  but  churchmen's  habits) 
Put  my  sick  cause  into  his  hands  that  hates  met 
Alas  1  he  has  banish'd  me  his  bed  already ; 
His  love,  too  long  ago :  I  am  old,  my  lords. 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.    What  can  happen 
To  roe  above  this  wretchedness  ?  all  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 

Cafft.  Your  fears  are  worse. 

Q.  Kath.  Have  I  liv'd  thus  long— <  let  me  speak 
myself. 
Since  virtue  finds  no  friends)— a  wife,  a  true  one  t 
A  woman  (I  dare  say,  without  vain-glory) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  7 
Have  I  with  aU  my  fuU  affections  [him  f 

Still  met  the  king?  lov'd  him  next  heaven?  obey'd 
Been,  out  of  fonaness,  superstitious  to  him  ? 
Ahnost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him  ? 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded?  't  is  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husband. 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  Joy  beyond  his  pleasure; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  sne  has  done  most. 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour.^a  great  patience. 

fVol.  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we  aim  at 

Q.Kath.  My  lord.  I  dare  not  make  myself  so  guilty. 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

IVol.  Pray,  hear  me. 

J.  Kath.  Would  I  had  never  trod  this  English  earth. 
_»r  felt  the  flatteries  that  erow  upon  it  I 
Ye  have  angels'  faces,  but  heaven  knows  your  hearts. 
What  will  become  of  me  now,  wretched  lady? 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  woman  living. 
Alas  I  poor  wenches,  where  are  nowyour  fortunes? 
[AoA^r  Women. 
Shipwiack'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity, 
No  friends,  no  hope ;  no  kindred  weep  for  me ; 
Almost  no  grave  ailow'd  me:— Like  the  lily, 
That  once  was  mistress  of  th^  field  and  flounsb'd, 
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I II  hang  my  head  and  perisli. 

IVoi.  If  your  grace 

Could  but  be  brought  to  know  our  ends  are  honest 
You  'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  should  we,  jjood  lady. 
Upon  what  cause,  wrong  you  ?  alas  1  our  places. 
The  way  of  our  profession  is  against  it ; 
We  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  sow  them. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do ; 
How  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ay,  utterly 
Grow  from  the  king  s  acquaintance,  by  this  carriage 
The  hearts  of  princes  kiss  obedience, 
So  much  they  love  't :  but  to  stubborn  spirits 
They  swell  and  grow  as  terriMe  as  storms. 
I  know  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  calm :  Pray,  think  us 
Those   we   profess,   peace-makers,    friends,    and 
servants.  [virtues 

Cam.  Madam,  you  11  find  it  so.    You  wrong  your 
With  these  weak  women's  fears.    A  noble  spirit, 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  casts  [you ; 

Such  doubts,  as  false  coin,  from  it.    The  king  loves 
Beware,  you  lose  it  not :  For  us,  if  you  please 
To  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  arc  ready 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  service. 

?.  Kath.  Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords :  And,  pray, 
1  have  us'd  myself  unmannerly ;         [forgive  me. 
You  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  tvit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persons. 
Pray,  do  my  service  to  his  majesty : 
He  tias  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  have  my  prayers. 
While  I  shall  have  my  life.  Come,  reverend  fathers, 
Bestow  your  counsels  on  me :  she  now  begs. 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  here. 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear.  [Exe. 

SCENE  H.—Attiechambfr  to  the  King's 

j4/>artnufit. 

EnUr  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  the  Duke  of  Suffolk.  th» 

Earl  of  Surrey,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Nor.  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  complaints 
And  force  them  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them :  If  you  ouiit 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  proiuise 
But  that  you  should  sustain  more  new  disgraces, 
With  these  you  bear  already.  Sur.  I  am  joyful 

To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
Remembrance  of  my  father-in-law,  the  duke. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him.       Su/.  Which  of  the  peers 
Have  uncontemn'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 
Strangely  neglected?  wheu  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  person. 
Out  of  himself? 

Cham.  My  lords,  you  speak  your  pleasuret: 

What  he  deserves  of  you  and  me  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him,  (though  now  the  time 
Gives  way  to  us,)  I  much  fear.     If  you  cannot 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Anything  on  hiin ;  for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  tlie  king  in  his  tongue. 

Nor.  O,  fear  him  not : 

His  spell  In  that  is  out ;  the  king  hath  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  his  language.    No,  he  's  settled, 
Not  to  come  off,  in  his  displeasure.  Sur.  Sir, 

I  should  be  glad  to  hear  such  news  as  this 
Once  every  hour.  Nor.  Believe  it,  this  is  true. 

In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wherein  he  appears. 
As  I  would  wish  mine  enemy.  Sur.  How  came 

Hispracticcs  to  light?       Sm/.  Most  strangely. 

Sur.  O,  how,  how? 

Su/.  The  cardinal's  letter  to  the  pope  miscarried, 
And  came  to  the  eye  o'  the  king :  wherein  was  read. 
How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  holiness 
To  stay  the  Judgment  o'  the  divorce :  For  if 
It  did  take  place,  '  I  do,'  quoth  be,  'perceive. 
My  king  is  tangled  In  affection  to 
A  creature  of  the  queen  s,  lady  Anne  BuIIen,' 

Sur.  Has  the  king  tlus?  Su/.  Believe  it 

Sur.  WiU  this  work? 

Cham,  The  king  in  this  perceives  him,  how  be 

And  hedges,  his  own  way.    But  in  this  point 
All  his  tricks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  pfayslc 
After  his  patient's  death ;  the  king  airetdy 
Uatb  married  t^  £sir  l^dy. 
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Sur,  Would  he  had  I 

Suf.  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wish,  my  lord  I 
For,  I  profess,  you  have  it.       Sur.  Now,  all  my  Joy 
Trace  the  conjunction  i       Suf.  My  amen  to  't  I 

Nor.  All  men's  i 

Su/.  There  's  order  given  for  her  coronation : 
Marry,  thlh  is  yet  but  youn};,  and  may  be  left 
To  some  ears  unrecoimted. — But,  my  lords. 
She  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  and  feature :  I  persuade  me,  from  her 
Will  fall  some  blessing^  to  this  lantl,  which  shall 
In  it  be  memoriz'd.        Sur.  But,  will  the  king 
Digest  this  letter  of  the  cardinal's? 
The  lord  forbid  i  Nor.  Marry,  amen  I 

Su/.  No,  no ; 

There  be  more  wasps  than  buz  about  his  nose, 
Will  make  this  sting  the  sooner    Cardinal  Campeius 
Is  stolen  away  to  Rome  ;  hath  ta'en  no  leave ; 
Has  left  the  cause  o'  the  king  unhandled ;  and 
Is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal. 
To  second  all  his  plot.     I  do  assure  you, 
The  king  cried,  ha  I  at  this. 

Cham.  Now,  God  hicense  him. 

And  let  him  cry  ha,  louder  1       Nor.  But,  my  lord, 
When  returns  Cranniert 

Su/.  He  is  retum'd,  in  his  opinions;  which 
Have  satisfied  the  king  for  his  divorce. 
Together  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost  in  Christendom  :  shortly,  I  beliere. 
His  second  mairiage  shall  be  publish'd,  and 
Her  coronation.     Katharine  no  more 
Shall  be  call'd  queen  ;  but  princess  dowager, 
And  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 

Nor.  This  same  Craamer's 

A  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain 
In  the  king's  business. 

Su/  He  has ;  and  we  shall  see  him 

For  it,  an  archbishop.  Nor.  So  1  hear. 

Su/.  TUso. 

The  cardinal— 

Enter  Wolsey  and  Cromwell 

Nor.  Observe,  observe,  he  's  moody. 

IVol.  The  packet,  Cromwell,  gave't  you  theUng? 

Crom.  To  nis  own  hand,  in  's  uedchamber. 

JVol.  Look'd  he  o'  th'  inside  of  the  paper! 

Crom.  Presently 

He  did  unseal  them  :  and  the  first  he  vieWd, 
He  did  it  with  a  serious  mind ;  a  heed 
Was  in  his  countenance  :  Vou,  he  bade 
Attend  him  here  this  morning. 

IVol.  Is  he  ready 

To  come  abroad?         Crom.  I  think,  by  this  he  is. 

tVol.  Leave  me  a  while. —  lExit  Cromwell. 

It  shall  be  to  the  duchess  of  Alencon, 
The  French  king's  sister :  he  shall  marry  her.— 
Anne  Bullen  1  No  ;  1  'U  no  Anne  Bullens  for  him : 
There  is  more  in  it  than  fair  visage. — Bullen  1 
No,  we  II  no  Bullens. — Speedily  1  wish 
To  hear  from  Rome.— The  marchioness  of  Pem- 

Nor.  He  's  discontented.  fbroke ! 

Su/  May  be,  he  hears  the  king 

Does  whet  his  anger  to  him. 
I  Sur.  Sharp  enough. 

Lord,  for  thy  justice  I  [daughter, 

yy^ol.  The  late  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  knight's 
To  be  her  mistress'  mistress  I  the  queen's  queen  I — 
This  candle  burns  not  clear;  't  is  I  must  snuff  it; 
Then,  out  it  goes. — What  tliough  I  know  her  virtu- 
And  well  deserving?  yet  I  know  her  for  [ous, 

A  spleeny  Lutheran  ;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  lie  i'  the  bosom  of 
Our  hard-rul'd  king.     Again,  there  is  spnmg  up 
An  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Craniner ;  one 
Hath  crawi'd  into  the  favour  of  the  king, 
And  is  his  oracle. 

Nor.  He  is  vex'd  at  something. 

Su/  I  would 't  were  something  that  would  fret  the 
The  master-cord  of  his  heart  I  [string. 

Enter  the  King,  reading  a  schedule  ;  and  LovelL 

Su/.  The  king,  the  king. 

X".  Hen.  What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accumulated 
To  his  own  portion  !  and  what  expense  by  the  hour. 
Seems  to  flow  from  him  I  How,  i'the  name  of  thrift,  i 
Does  he  take  this  together  t— Now,  my  lords. 
Saw  you  the  cardinal  t      ,  Nor.  My  lord,  we  have  I 


[Act  ux. 

Stood  here  obsenriog  him  t  Some  strange  commo- 
Is  in  his  brain ;  he  bttes  his  Up.  and  starts ;      [tion 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground. 
Then,  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple  ;  straight, 
Springs  out  into  iast  gait ;  then,  stops  agam. 
Strikes  his  breast  hard ;  and  anon,  he  casts 
His  eye  agaiiut  the  moon :  in  most  strange  posttires 
We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

A'.  fJen.  It  may  well  be  : 

There  is  a  mutiny  in  his  mind.    This  morning 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  nie  to  peruse. 
As  1  requir'd :  And  wot  you  what  I  found 
There ;  on  my  conscience,  put  unwitting^  t 
Forsooth,  an  mventory,  thus  importing, — 
The  several  parcels  of  his  plate,  his  treasure, 
Rich  stuffs,  and  ornaments  of  household ;  which 
I  find  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  out-«peaks 
Possession  of  a  subject.       Nor.  It 's  heaven's  will ; 
Some  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  packet 
To  bless  your  eye  withaL 

JC.Hen.  Ifwe  did  think 

His  contemplation  were  above  the  earth. 
And  fix'd  on  spiritual  object,  he  should  still 
Dwell  in  his  musiujgs :  but,  I  am  afraid. 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
His  serious  considering. 

[He  ttUtts  his  seat,  and  whispers  Lovell, 
vihogoes  to  Wolsey. 

Wol.  Heaven  forgive  me  I 

Ever  God  bless  your  highness ! 

K.  Hen.  Good  my  lord,  [cry 

You  are  full  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  invent- 
Of  your  best  graces  in  your  mind :  the  which 
You  were  now  running  o'er ;  you  have  scarce  time 
To  steal  from  spiritual  leisure  a  brief  span 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit :  Sure,  in  tnat 
I  deem  you  an  111  husband :  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion.         Wol.  Sir, 
For  hoKr  offices  I  have  a  time  ;  a  time 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  busmess,  which 
I  bear  i'  the  state ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  which,  perforce, 
I  her  frail  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortal. 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 

AT.  Hen.  You  have  said  welL 

Wol.  And  ever  may  your  highness  yoke  together, 
As  I  will  lend  you  cause,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well-saying  I 

K.  Hen.  "T  is  well  said  again ; 
And  't  is  a  kind  of  good  deed  to  say  well : 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.  My  ^ther  lov'd  you : 
He  said  he  did ;  and  with  his  deed  did  crown 

Hii -■ Since  I  had  my  office, 

I  h  my  heart ;  have  not  alone 

En  I      ligh  profits  might  come  home, 

Bu:  I   .r   !,  Juy  jtcsciu  havings,  to  bestow 
Mj   I".  I  ill;  tea  11  pern  you. 

ti   i.  What  should  this  mean? 

S\'>.  The  L«rd  Increase  this  business  I       \ Aside, 

K.  iifn.  Have  1  not  made  you 

Th :  I  r^]]]c  man  of  the  state?  I  pray  you,  tell  me. 
If  V-  If  1  [  [tcii^  prtDimmce  you  have  found  true: 
An  L   if  TOu  may  confess  it.  say  withal. 
If  V  ■.:   Lfc  bound  lo  ui,  or  no.    What  say  vou! 

W. . .   J[y  soTfcnetiiTu  I  confess,  your  royal  graces, 
Sh(  I'.  t'lI  fm  me  [S-^iily,  have  been  more  than  cotild 
My  ■  tt;,r.,-,:i  i.iLii]..u^.'H  requite  ;  which  went 
Bey^'iiiL  :,::  -.-^wx  -  -.li..!  avours>— my  endeavours 
Ha.  ■      ■■!  ..  .  i.L  T  ■■■  -lort  of  my  desires, 
Yef    ■  ties:  Mine  own  ends 

Ha  ■  lat  evermore  they  pointed 

To   .  tost  sacred  person,  and 

The  pi  uui  ok  wire  av»i»..    For  your  great  graces 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undeserver,  I 
Can  nothing  render  but  allegiant  thanks ; 
My  prayers  to  heaven  for  you  ;  my  loyalty. 
Which  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  be  growing. 
Till  death,  that  winter,  kiU  it. 

K.  Hen.  Fairly  answer'd ; 

A  loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Therein  Illustrated  :  The  honour  of  it 
Does  pav  .;he  act  of  it ;  as.  i'  the  contrary. 
The  foulness  is  the  punishment.    I  presume 
That,  as  my  hand  has  open'd  bounty  to  you,  [more 
My  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  power  rain  d  honour, 
On  yoo,  than  any ;  so  your  nand,  and  heart. 
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Your  brabi,  and  every  function 

Should,  notwithstanding  that  your  bond  of  duty, 
As  't  were  in  love's  particular,  Dc  more 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any. 

WoL  I  do  profess 

That  Tor  your  highness'  ^od  I  ever  labour'd 
More  than  mine  own ;  that  am,  have,  anvl  win  be. 
Though  all  the  world  should  crack  their  duty  to  you. 
And  tnrow  it  from  their  soul ;  though  perils  did 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  them,  and 


(With  thee,  and  aO  thy  best  parts  bound  together.) 
weigh'd  not  a  hair  ofhis.    Plague  of  your  puUcy  I 


Appear  in  forms  more  horrid ;  vet  \\\\  duty. 
As  doth  a  rock  against  the  chiding  flood, 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  nver  break, 


And  stand  unshaken  yours. 

K.  H*H.  T  is  nobly  spoken : 

Take  notice,  lords,  he  has  a  loyal  breast, 
For  you  have  seen  him  open  't.— Read  o'er  this ; 

\Givinf;  him  fafers. 
And,  after,  this :  and  then  to  brealcfast,  witn 
■What  appetite  you  have. 

\Exit  King./roTiminjr  ufon  Cardinal  Wolsey,  the 
SiohXcsthrong  after  him,  rmi/inir,  and  wkisptrinjr. 

iyol.  What  should  this  mean  t 

What  sudden  anger  's  this  t  how  have  I  reap'd  it  t 
He  parted  frowning  from  me,  as  if  ruin 
Leap'd  from  his  eyes :  So  looks  the  chafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gall'd  him ; 
Tnen  makes  him  nothing.    I  must  read  this  paper : 
I  fear,  the  story  of  his  anger.— 'T  is  so : 
This  paper  has  undone  me :  T  is  the  accoimt 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  I  have  drawn  together 
For  mine  own  ends  :  indeed,  to  gain  the  popedom, 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.    (J  negligence. 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by  I  What  cross  devil 
Made  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  packet 
I  sent  the  kingt  Is  there  no  way  to  cure  thbl 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains  t 
I  know  't  will  stir  him  strongly ;  Yet  1  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune, 
Will  bring  me  off  again.    What 's  this— 'To  the 
The  letter,  as  1  live,  with  all  the  business    [Popet ' 
I  writ  to  his  holiness.    Nay  then,  farewell  I 
I  havetouch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  greatness : 
And.  from  that  full  meridian  of  my  glory, 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting.    I  shall  fall 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening, 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 

Re-€tUer  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  tht  Earl 
of  Surrey,  tmd  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Nor.  Hear  the  king's   pleasure,  cardinal:   who 

commands  you 
To  render  up  the  great  seal  presently 
Into  our  hands ;  and  to  confine  yourself 
To  Asher-liouse.  my  lord  of  Winchester's, 
Till  you  hear  further  from  his  highness. 

Wot.  Stay. 

Where  's  your  commission,  lords  t  words  cannot 
Authority  so  weighty.  [carry 

Suf.  Who  dare  cross  them. 

Bearing  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  expressly? 

Wol.  Till  I  find  more  than  will,  or  words,  to  do  It, 


II  mean,  your'malice,)  know,  ofiictous  lords, 
:  dare,  and  must  denv  it     Now  1  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded,— envy. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces. 
As  if  it  ted^e  I  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  m  everything  may  bring  my  ruin  I 
Follow  your  envious  courses,  men  of  malice ; 
You  have  christian  warrant  tor  them,  and,  no  doabt, 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.    That  seal 
You  ask  with  such  a  violence,  the  king,  [me : 

(&f  ine,  and  your  master,)  with  his  own  hand  gave 
bade  me  enjoy  it,  with  the  place  and  honours, 
During  my  fife,  and,  to  cominn  his  goodness, 
Tied  It  by  letters-patents :  Now,  who  11  take  itt 

Sur.  The  king,  that  gave  it. 

Wol,  It  must  be  himself  then. 

Sur.  Thon  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest. 

Wol.  Proud  lord,  thou  Uest ; 

Within  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue  than  said  so. 

Sur.  Thy  ambition. 

Thou  scariet  sin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noUe  Buckingham,  my  father-in-law : 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brother  cardinals, 


You  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland 
Far  from  his  succour,  from  the  kin^,  irom  au 
That  might  have  mercy  on  the  fault  thou  niv'st 
Whikit  your  great  goodness,  out  of  holy  pity,  ^aJni ; 
Absolv'd  him  with  an  axe. 

WoL  This,  and  aU  else 

This  talking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
I  answer  is  most  false.    The  duke  by  law 
Found  his  deserts :  how  innocent  1  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end, 
His  noble  jury  and  foul  cause  can  witness. 
If  1  lov'd  many  words,  lord,  1  shtiuld  tell  you. 
You  have  as  little  honesty  as  honour. 
That  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Toward  the  king,  iny  ever  royal  inai>ter,         » 
Dare  mate  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be 
And  all  that  love  his  follies.  Sttr.  By  my  soul. 

Your  long  coat,  priest,  protects  you  ;  thou  should'st 

feel 
My  sword  i'  the  life-blood  of  thee  else.— My  lords. 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance? 
And  from  this  fellow?    If  we  live  thus  tamely 
To  be  thus  jaded  by  a  piece  of  scarlet, 
Farewell  nobility ;  let  his  grace  go  forward. 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  like  larks. 

Wol.  AU  goodness 

Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

Sur.  Yes,  that  goodness 

Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  Into  one. 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardhiai,  by  extortion  ; 
The  goodness  of  your  intercei>ted  packets,    [ness. 
You  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  king :  your  good- 
Since  you  provoke  n.e,  shall  be  most  notorious. 
My  lord  of^  Norfolk,  as  you  are  truly  noble, 
As  you  respect  the  common  good,  the  state 
Of  our  despisd  nobili;y,  oui  issues. 
Who,  if  he  bve,  will  scarce  be  gentlemen,— 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  his  sins,  the  articles 
Collected  from  his  life  ^— 1  '11  btartle  you 
Worse  than  the  sacring  bell,  wlien  the  brown  wench 
Lay  kissing  In  your  arms,  lord  cardinal 

Wol.  How  much,  methinks,  I  could  despise  this 
But  that  I  am  bound  in  charity  against  it !       [man. 

Nor.  Those  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's 
But,  thus  much,  they  are  foul  ones.  [hand : 

Wol.  So  much  fairer, 

And  spotless,  shall  mine  innocence  arise. 
When  the  king  knows  iny  truth. 

Sur.  This  cannot  save  you : 

I  thank  my  memory,  I  yet  remember 
Some  of  these  articles ;  and  out  they  shall. 
Now,  If  you  can  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal. 
You  11  show  a  little  honesty.        Wol.  Speak  on,  sir; 
I  dare  your  worse  objections:  if  1  blusii, 
It  is,  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners.         [at  you. 

Suf.  1  'd  rather  want  those  than  my  head.     Have 
First,  that,  without  the  king's  assent  or  knowledge, 
You  wrought  to  be  a  legate ;  by  which  power 
You  maim  d  the  jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 

Sor.  Then,  that,  in  all  you  writ  to  Rome,  or  else 
To  foreign  princes,  Hgo  ei  Rex  tneus 
Was  still  Inscrib'd ;  in  which  you  brought  the  king 
To  be  your  servant 

Suf.  Then,  that,  withxnit  the  knowledge 

Either  of  king  or  council,  when  you  went 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  Into  Flanders  the  great  seal 

Sur.  Item,  you  sent  a  large  commission 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude. 
Without  the  king's  will,  or  the  sute's  allowance, 
A  league  between  his  highness  and  Ferrara. 

Su/.  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  you  have  caus'd 
Your  holv  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  king's  coin. 

Sur.  Then,  that  you  have  sent  innumerable  sub- 
stance, 
(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  your  own  conscience,) 
To  furnish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
You  have  for  dignities ;  to  the  mere  undoing 
Of  all  the  kingdom.     Many  more  there  are ; 
Whldi,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham.  O  my  lord, 

Press  not  a  falling  man  too  far ;  't  is  virtue  l 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws;  let  them. 


dbyGoOgk 


43* 


KING  HENRY  VI  11. 


[Act  IV, 


Not  you,  correct  him.    My  heart  weeps  to  see  him 
So  little  of  his  great  self. 

Siir,  I  forgive  him. 

Suf.  Lord  cardinal,  the  kin sj's  further  pleasure  is,— 
Because  all  those  things,  you  Iiave  done  of  late 
By  your  power  legatinc  within  this  kingdom. 
Fall  into  the  compass  oi  dL. pramunire, — 
That  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  you  ; 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements. 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Out  of  the  king's  protection :— This  is  my  charge. 

Nar.  And  so  we  '11  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  better.    For  your  stuobom  answer, 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  us. 
The  king  ^all  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  shall  thank 
So  fare  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinaL  [you. 
\Exeunt  all  but  Wolsey. 

JVot.  So  farewell  to  the  little  good  you  bear  me. 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness ! 
This  is  the  state  of  man :  To-day  lie  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hopes,  to-morrow  blossoms,' 
And  bears  his  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him: 
The  third  dav  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  frost ; 
And,— when  ne  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  is  a  ripenmg,— nips  his  root. 
And  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.    I  have  ventur  d. 
Like  little  wanton  bovs  that  swim  on  bladders. 
This  many  summers  m  a  sea  of  glory ; 
But  far  beyond  my  depth :  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  oroke  under  me  ;  and  now  has  left  me. 
Weary,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  rude  stream,  that  must  for  ever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ye ; 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd :  O,  how  wretcned 
Is  that  poor  man  that  hangs  on  princes'  favours  I 
There  is,  betwixt  that  snme  we  would  aspire  to. 
That  sweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  their  ruin. 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have ; 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  again.— 

Enter  Cromwell,  amazedly. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell? 

Crom.  I  have  uo  power  to  speak,  sir. 

Wol.  What,  amaz'd 

At  my  misfortunes  ?  can  thy  spirit  wonder 
A  great  man  should  decline  !    Nay,  an  you  weep, 
I  am  fallen  indeed. 

Crom.  How  does  your  grace  ? 

WoL  Why,weU; 

Never  so  truly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
I  know  myself  now;  and  I  feel  within  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  digmties, 
A  still  and  quiet  conscience.  The  kmg  lias  cur'd  me, 
I  humbly  thank  his  grace ;  and  from  these  shoulders. 
These  ruin'd  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy,  too  much  honour : 
O,  't  is  a  burden,  Cromwell,  't  is  •  burden. 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 

Crom.  I  am  glad  your  grace  has  made  that  right 
use  of  It 

Wol.  I  hope  I  have :  I  am  able  now,  methinks, 
(Out  of  a  fortitude  of  soul  I  feel,) 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greater  far. 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad  T 

Crom.  The  heaviest  and  the  worst. 

Is  vour  displeasure  with  the  king. 

yy<^l'  God  bless  him  1 

Crom.  The  next  is,  that  sir  Thomas  More  is  chosen 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

WW.  That 's  somewhat  sudden : 

But  he  's  a  learned  man.    May  he  continue 
Long  in  his  highness'  favour,  and  do  justice 
For  truth's  sake,  and  his  conscience ;  that  his  bones. 
When  he  has  run  his  course,  and  sleeps  in  blessings. 
May  liave  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears  wept  on  'em  I 
What  more? 

Crom.       That  Cranmer  is  return'd  with  welcome, 
Instaird  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury. 

IVol.  That 's  news  indeed. 

Whom  the  king  hath  in  secrecy  long  married. 
This  day  was  view'd  in  open,  as  his  queen, 
oomg  to  diapcl;  and  the  voice  is  now 
only  about  her  coronjition. 


IVol.  There  was  tlie  weight  that  puU'd  me  down. 
O  Cromwell, 
The  king  has  gone  beyond  me;  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I  have  lost  for  ever  : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours. 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.    Go,  get  thee  from  me,  Cromwell, 
I  am  a  poor  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  Seek  the  king ; 
That  sun.  I  pray,  may  never  set]  I  have  told  him 
What  and  how  true  thou  art :  he  will  advance  thee ; 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him, 
(I  know  his  noble  nature,)  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  service  perish  too :  Good  Cromwell. 
Neglect  him  not ;  make  use  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety.         Crom,.  O,  my  lord. 
Must  1  then  leave  you?  must  I  needs  forqgo 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master? 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron. 
With  whst  a  sorrow  Cromwell  leaves  his  lord.— 
The  king  shall  have  my  service ;  but  my  prayers 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  sliall  be  yours. 

IVol.  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries ;  but  thou  hast  forc'd  me 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let 's  dry  our  eyes :  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Crom- 
And,— when  I  am  foreotten.  as  I  shall  be ;       (weU ; 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mention 
Of  me  more  must  be  heard  of, — say,  I  taught  thee ; 
Say,  Wolsey,— that  once  trodtlie  ways  of  glory. 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  honour,- 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wrack,  to  rise  in ; 
A  sure  and  safe  on«,  though  thy  master  miss'd  it. 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  ruin'd  me. 
Cromwell,  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition : 
By  that  sin  fell  the  angels ;  how  can  man  then, 
Tne  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by 't? 
Love  tliyself  last ;  chensh  those  hearts  that  hate 
Corruption  vrins  not  more  than  honesty.         [thee ; 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 
To  silence  envious  tongues.    Be  just,  and  fear  not : 
Let  all  the  ends  thou  aiin'st  at  be  thy  country's. 
Thy  God's,  and  truth's;  then  if  thou  fall'st,  O 

Cromwell, 
Thou  fall'st  a  blessed  martyr.    Serve  the  king ; 
And,— Prithee,  lead  me  in : 
There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have, 
To  the  last  penny :  't  is  the  king's :  my  robe, 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 
I  dare  now  call  mine  own.    O  Cromwell.  Cromwell. 
Had  I  but  serv'd  my  God  with  half  the  zeal 
I  serv'd  my  kii^.  he  would  not  in  mine  age 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 

Crom^  Good  sir,  have  patience. 

IVol.  So  I  have.    FareweU 

The  hopes  of  court  I  my  hopes  in  heaven  do  dweU. 

\ExeuKL. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  \.—A  Street  in  Westminster. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen,  meeting. 

z  Gent.  You  are  well  met  once  again. 

a  Gent.  And  so  are  you. 

1  Gent.  You  come  to  take  your  stand  here,  and  be- 
The  lady  Anne  pass  from  her  coronation?       [hold 

2  Gent.  'T  is  all  my  business.     At  our  last  en> 

counter. 
The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  triaL  Trow; 
I  Gent.  'T  is  veiy  true :  but  that  time  offer'cf  sor- 
Thls  general  joy.  a  Gent.  T  is  well ;  The  citizens, 
I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  full  their  royal  minds, 
'As  let  them  have  their  rights  they  are  ever  for* 
in  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows,  [ward.) 

Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

1  Gent.  Never  greater. 
Nor,  1 11  assure  you,  better  taken,  sir. 

2  Gent.  May  I  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  contains, 
That  paper  m  your  hand  ? 

1  Gent.  Yes:  t  is  the  list 
Of  those  that  claim  their  offices  this  day. 

By  custom  of  the  coronation. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk  is  the  first,  and  claims 
To  be  high-steward ;  next,  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
He  to  be  earl  marshal :  you  may  read  the  rest. 

2  Gent.  I  thank  you,  sir;  bad  I  not  known  those 

customs, 
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I  should  have  been  beholding  to  your  paper. 
But,  I  beseech  you,  what 's  become  of  Katliarine, 
The  princess  dowager?  how  goes  her  business  t 

z  Gent.  That  I  can  tell  you  too.    The  archbishop 
Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  with  other 
Learned  and  reverend  fathers  of  his  order. 
Held  a  late  court  at  Dunstable,  six  miles  ofT 
From  Ampthill,  where  the  princess  lay  ;  to  which 
She  was  often  cited  by  them,  but  appear'd  not: 
And,  to  be  short,  for  not  appearance,  and 
The  king's  late  scruple,  bv  the  main  assent 
Of  all  these  learned  men  she  was  divorc'd, 
And  the  late  marriage  made  of  none  effect : 
Since  which,  she  was  remov'd  to  Kimbolton, 
Where  she  remains  now,  sick. 

3  GttU.  Alas,  good  lady  !— 

[Trumpets. 
The  tnmipets  sound:  stand  close,  the  queen  is 
coming. 

THE  ORDER  OF  THE  PROCESSION. 
A  livehf flourish  t(f  Trumpets:  then,  enter 
I.  Tivo  Judges. 

3.  Lord  Chancellor,  with  Uu  purse  and  mace  ^ 
/ore  him. 

3.  Choristers  singing,  [Music. 

4.  Mayor  of  London  bearing  the  fnace.     T)ien 

Garter,  in  his  coat  of  arms,  and,  on  his 
head,  a  gilt  copper  crov/n. 

5.  Marquis  Dorset,  Searing  a  sceptre  of  gold,  on 

his  head  a  demi<oronal  of  gold.  With 
him,  the  Earl  of  Surrey,  bearing  the  rod 
of  silver  vnth  the  dove,  crowned  with  an 
earfs  coronet.    Collars  ofSS. 

6.  Duke  of  Suffolk,  in  his  robe  of  estate,  his  coro- 

net on  his  head,  bearing  a  long  white 
wand,  as  high^teward.  With  him,  the 
Duke  of  Norfolk,  with  the  rod  of  marshal- 
ship,  a  coronet  on  his  head.   Collars  of  SS. 

7.  A  canopy  borne  by  four  of  the  Cinque-ports  ; 

under  it,  the  Queen  in  her  robe  ;  in  her 
hair  richly  oidomed  7vith  pearl,  croivued. 
On  each  side  of  her,  the  Bishops  of  London 
and  Winchester. 

8.  The  old  duchess  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coronal  of 

gold,  wrought  with  flowers,  bearing  the 
Queen's  train. 

9.  Certain  Ladies  or  Countesses,  with  plain  cir- 

clets of  gold  "Without flowers, 

2  C*«/.  A  royal  train,  believe  me.— These  I  know; — 
Who  's  that  that  bears  the  sceptre? 

z  GetU.  Marquis  Dorset : 

And  that  the  earl  of  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 

2  Gent.  A  bold  brave  gentleman :  And  that  should 
The  duke  of  Suffolk.  [be 

I  Gent.  'T  is  the  same ;  high-steward. 

3  Gent.  And  that  my  lord  of  Norfolk? 

z  Gent.         Yes.         a  Gent.  Heaven  bless  thee  I 
[LookiHjf  on  Uu  Queen. 
Thou  hast  the  sweetest  face  I  evcrlook'd  on,— 
Sir,  as  I  have  a  soul,  she  is  an  angel ; 
Our  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms. 
And  more,  and  richer,  when  he  strains  that  lady ; 
I  cannot  blame  his  conscience. 

1  Gent.  They  that  bear 
The  cloth  of  honour  over  her,  are  four  barons 
Of  the  Cinaue-ports. 

2  Gent,  Those  men  are  happy ;  and  so  are  all  are 
I  take  it,  she  that  carries  up  the  train  [near  her. 
Is  that  old  noble  lady,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 

1  Gent.  It  is ;  and  all  the  rest  are  countesses. 

2  Gent.  Their  coronets  say  so.  These  are  stars, 
And,  sometimes,  (ailing  ones.  [indeed ; 

z  Gent.  No  more  of  that. 

\Exit  Procession,  with  a  greatflourish  of 
trumpets. 
Enter  a  77»'Mrf  Gentleman. 
God  save  you,  sir  I  Where  have  you  been  broiling* 
2  Gent.  Among  the  crowd  i*  the  abbey ;  where  a 
Could  not  be  wedg'd  in  more  ;  I  am  stifled  [fijiger 
With  the  mere  rankness  of  their  joy. 

2  Gent.  You  saw  the  ceremony? 

3  Gent.  That  I  did.  x  Gent.  How  was  it! 
3  Gent.  Well  worth  the  seeing. 
3  Cent,  Good  sir,  speak  it  to  us. 


3  Gent.  As  well  as  I  am  able.    The  rich  stream 
Of  lords,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 
To  a  prepar'd  place  in  the  choir.  Tell  off 
A  disunce  from  her :  while  her  grace  sat  down 
To  rest  a  while,  some  half  an  hour,  or  so, 
In  a  rich  chair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  person  to  the  people. 
Believe  rae,  sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man :  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full  view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest. 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes :  hats,  cloaks. 
Doublets,  I  think,  flew  up :  and  had  their  faces 
Been  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost.    Such  joy 
1  never  saw  before.    Great-bellied  women, 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  go,  like  rams 
In  the  old  time  of  war,  would  shake  the  press. 
And  make  them  reel  before  them.    No  man  living 
Could  say, '  This  is  uiy  wife,'  there  ;  all  were  woven 
So  strangely  in  one  piece. 

2  GetU.  But,  what  follow'd  ? 

3  GetU.  At  length  her  grace  rose,  and  with  modest 
paces  [Uke, 

Ca  ■.  r  :  '-here  she  kneel'd.  and,  saint* 

Ca  ij.L  ^j  -.1  [^x  Lieaven.  and  pray'd  devoudy. 

Th   ,1  \-  .ju  ajjbiLir  liuJ  bow'd  her  to  the  people : 
Wi!    u  '•  s  the  arcKLLaiiop  of  Canterbury 
Sh     ■ .  •  ■  r  5.LI  Che  n  ry;i  \  makings  of  a  queen  ; 
As       \\  'il,  ]1.|.-    \X  I  onfessor's  crown, 
Tl     .....:..    I  :>eace,  and  all  such  emblems. 
La.  .  H.  =.        ■..  II-  r;  -hich  perform'd,  the  chobr 
W/..    CX::,-:  J:.,.,r  ,.■'.'.  .iiusic  of  the  kingdom, 
Tc    ■,  ■. ;  I  -■  r  £uj]j{  Tt  Ptafn.    So  she  parted, 
Ar  ■      rh  thie  sanw  full  sUte  pac'd  t>ack  again 
T<-  \    1  k-pUce,  whery  the  feast  is  held. 

I  i«.,«r.  Sir, 

You  must  no  more  call  it  York-place,  that  is  past : 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title  's  lost ; 
T  is  now  the  king's,  and  call'd  Whitehall. 

3  Gent.  I  know  it : 

But 't  is  so  lately  alter'd,  that  the  old  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 


W( 

th  . 
Isj  : 
Tht. 


What  two  reverend  bishops 
.Si  Tn.iL  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen? 
.,'.  aiotc^ly  iTiti  Gardiner;  the  one,  of  Win- 
y  [>]i;Jerr'4rrf:itlk  the  king's secreUry.)  [chester 
.'.jjijr^  i^ondoa,         2  Gent.  He  of  Winchester 
I  mi  girent  goci!.!  lover  of  the  a«chbishop's, 
Liiaoiu  Cr^uner. 
3  Gent.  All  the  land  knows  that : 

However,  yet  there  's  no  great  breach ;  when  it 

comes, 
Cranmer  will  hnd  a  friend  will  not  shrink  from  him. 

2  GeiU.  Who  may  that  be,  I  pray  you  ? 

3  Gent.  '1  houias  Cromwell ; 
A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and  truly 
A  worthy  friend. — The  king 
Has  made  him  master  o'  the  jewel-house. 
And  one,  already,  of  the  privy-council. 

a  GetU.  He  will  deserve  more. 

3  GetU.  Yes,  without  all  doubt. 

Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shall  go  my  way.  which 
Is  to  the  court,  and  there  yc  shall  be  my  guests ; 
Something  I  can  conuuand.    As  I  walk  thither, 
I  'II  tell  ye  more. 

Both.  You  may  command  us,  sir.    {Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Kimbolton. 

Enter  Katharine,  Dortvai;er,  sick  ;  led  between 

Griffith  and  Patience. 

Grif.  How  does  your  grace  ? 

Kalh.  O.  C.riffith,  sick  to  death : 

My  legs,  like  loaden  branches,  bow  to  the  earth, 
WilUng  to  leave  tlieir  burden  :  reach  a  chair  ;— 
So,— now,  methiiiks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  leil  nie,  GritFith,  as  thou  led'st  me. 
That  the  great  child  of  honour,  cardinal  Wobey, 
Was  dead? 

Grif.         Yes,  madam  ;  but  I  think  your  grace. 
Out  of  the  pain  you  sufferM.  i;avc  no  ear  to  't. 

k'afh.  Prithee,  good  GriHitli,  tell  rae  how  he  died; 
If  well,  he  stepntl  before  me,  happily, 
For  iny  example. 

Grif.  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam  : 

For  after  the  stout  earl  Northumberland 
Arrested  Iiim  at  York,  and  brought  him  forward 
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(As  a  man  sorely  tainted,)  to  his  answer. 
He  fell  sf ck  suddenly,  ana  grew  so  ill. 
He  couldnot  sit  his  mule.       ICath.  Alas,  poorman  I 
Grif.  At  last,  with  easy  roads,  he  came  to  Leicester, 
Lodjf'd  in  the  abbey ;  where  the  reverend  abbot, 
"With  all  his  convent,  honourably  receiv'd  him  ; 
To  whom  he  fjave  these  words,—'  O  father  abbot, 
An  old  man,  broken  with  the  storms  of  state, 
Is  come  to  lay  his  weary  bones  among  ye; 
Give  him  a  little  earth  for  charity  I ' 
So  went  to  bed  :  where  eagerly  his  sickness 
Pursued  him  still ;  and,  three  nights  after  this, 
About  the  hour  of  eight,  (which  he  himself 
Foretold  should  be  his  last.)  full  of  repentance, 
Continual  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrows, 
He  gave  his  honours  to  the  world  again, 
His  blessed  i»art  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 
Kath.  So  may  he  rest :  his  faults  lie  gently  on  hln^  1 
Yet  thus  far,  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak  him, 
And  yet  with  charity :— He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes ;  one,  that  by  suggestion 
Tied  all  the  kmgdom :  simony  was  fair  play ; 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law :  1'  the  presence 
He  would  say  untruths  ;  and  be  ever  double. 
Both  in  his  wonls  and  meaning  :  He  was  never. 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  intiful : 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty; 
But  his  performance,  as  he  is  now,  nothing. 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
The  clergy  ill  example.  Grif.  Koble  madam, 

Men*s  evu  manners  live  in  bcass ;  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  please  your  highness 
To  hear  me  speak  his  good  nowf 
Kath.  Yes,  good  Griffith  ; 

I  were  malicious  else.  Grif.  This  cardinal. 

Though  from  an  humble  stock,  undoubtedly 
Was  »shion'd  to  much  honour  from  his  cradle. 
He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one ; 
Exceeding  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  persuading : 
Lofty,  ana  sour,  to  them  that  iov'd  him  not ; 
But,  to  those  men  that  sought  him,  sweet  as  stmmier. 
And  though  he  were  unsatisfied  In  getting, 
(Which  was  a  sin,)  yet  in  bestowing,  madam, 
He  was  most  princely:  Ever  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  he  rais'd  in  you, 
Ipswich,  and  Oxford  I  one  of  which  tell  with  him. 
Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it ; 
The  other,  though  unfinisli'd,  yet  so  famous. 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising, 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happiness  upon  him  ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  fell  himself, 
And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  Uttle : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died  fearing  God. 
Kath.  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  herald. 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mine  honour  from  corruption. 
But  sucn  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  most  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  me. 
With  tliy  religious  truth,  and  modesty, 
Now  in  his  awes  honour :  Peace  be  wtth  htm  t 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower : 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee. — Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
I  nam'd  my  knell,  whilst  I  sit  meditating 
On  that  celestial  harmony  I  go  to. 

Sad  and  solemn  fnusic. 
Grif.  She  is  asleep :   Good  wench,  let 's  at  down 

quiet. 
For  fear  we  wake  her ;— Softly,  gentle  Patience. 
The  Vision.  Enter,  solemnly  tripping  one  after 
another,  six  Personages,  clad  in  "white  robes,  "wear- 
ing on  their  heads  garlands  of  bays,  and  golden 
visards  on  their  faces  ;  branches  of  bays,  or  palm, 
in  their  hands.  They  first  congee  unto  her,  then 
dance:  and  at  certain  changes,  the  first  two  hold 
a  spare  garland  over  her  head:  at  rvhich,  the  other 
four  make  reverend  curtsies  :  then  the  two  that 
held  the  garland  deliver  the  same  to  the  other  next 
two,  "who  observe  the  same  order  in  their  changes, 
and  holding  the  garland  over  her  head :  which 
done,  they  deliver  the  same  garland  to  t/te  lasttwo, 
who  liMciuist  observt  th*  same  order:  at  which. 


(as  it  wen  by  in^iraUoH^)  she  maJko*  in  ker 
steep  signs  of  rejoicing,  and  holdeth  up  her  hands 
to  hea  ven :  and  so  in  Their  dancing  vanish,  ca-rry- 
ing  the  garland  "with  them.  The  music conttMUOS. 
Kath,  Spirits  of  peace,  where  are  ye?  Are  ye  aU 

gone! 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchedness  behind  yeT 
Grif.  Madam,  we  are  here. 
Kath.  It  is  not  you  I  call  for : 

Saw  ye  none  enter,  since  I  slept  t 
Grif  None,  madam. 

Kath.  No!  Saw  you  not,  even  now,  a  blessed  troop 
Invite  me  to  a  banquet ;  whose  bright  faces 
Cast  thousand  beams  upon  me,  like  the  sunt 
They  promised  me  eternal  happiness ; 
And  brought  me  garlands,  Griffith,  which  I  feel 
I  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear :  I  shall. 
Assuredly. 

Grif  1  am  roost  Joyful,  madam,  such  good  dreams 
j'ossess  your  fancy.  A!Vi/A.  Bid  the  music  leave. 
They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  me.  [Mttsic  ceases. 
Pat.  Do  you  note. 

How  much  her  grace  is  alter'd  on  the  sudden  t 
How  long  her  face  is  drawn  f  How  pale  she  looks. 
And  of  an  earthy  cold  ?    Mark  her  eyes  1 
Grif.  She  Is  going,  wench ;  pray,  pray. 
PaS.  Heaven  comfort  her  1 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  An 't  like  your  grace,— 
Kath.  You  are  a  sancy  fellow : 

Deserve  we  no  more  reverence! 
Grif.  You  are  to  blame. 

Knowing  she  will  not  lose  her  wonted  greatness. 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour:  go  to,  kneel. 
Mess.  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  highness' pardon; 
My  haste  made  me  unmannerly  :  There  is  staying 
A  gentleman,  sent  from  the  king,  to  see  you. 
Kath.    Admit  him  entrance,  Griffith:   But  this 
Let  me  ne'er  see  again.  [fellow 

[Exeunt  Griffith,  and  Messenger. 

Re-enter  Griffith,  with  Capudus. 

If  my  sight  fail  not. 
You  should  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  emperor. 
My  rojral  nephew,  and  your  name  Capucius. 
Cap.  Madam,  the  same,  your  servant 
Kath.  O  my  lord. 

The  times,  and  titles,  now  are  alter'd  strangely 
With  me,  since  first  you  knew  me.  But,  I  pray  yon. 
What  is  your  pleasure  with  me  ! 
Cap.  Noble  Udy, 

First,  mine  own  service  to  your  grace ;  the  ae«t, 
The  king's  request  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
Who  gneves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  me 
Sends  you  his  princely  commendations. 
And  heartily  entreats  you  take  good  comfort. 
Kath.  O  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  too 
*T  is  like  a  pardon  after  execution :  [late ; 

That  gentle  physic,  eiven  in  time,  had  cur'd  me ; 
But  now  1  am  past  aU  comforts  here,  but  prayers. 
How  does  his  highness! 

Cap.  Madam,  in  ffood  health. 

Kath.  So  may  he  ever  do  I  and  ever  flourish. 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor  name 
Banish'd  the  kingdom !— Patience,  Is  that  letter 
1  caus'd  you  write,  yet  sent  away  T 
Pat.  No,  madam. 

[Giving  a  to  Katharinew 
Kath.  Sir,  I  most  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
This  to  my  lord  the  king. 
Cap.  Most  willing,  madam. 

Kath.  In  which  I  have  commended  to  his  goodness 
The  model  of  our  chaste  loves,  his  young  daughter: 
The  dews  of  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her  1— 
Beseeching  hira,  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding; 
(She  is  young,  and  of  a  nol>le  modest  nature ; 
I  hope,  she  will  deserve  weU ;)  and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  Iov'd  him. 
Heaven  knows  how  dearly.    My  next  poor  petition 
Is,  that  his  noble  grace  would  have  some  pi^ 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long 
Have  follow'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfuUy: 
Of  which  there  Is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 
(And  now  I  should  not  Ue,)  but  will  desei 
For  Tirtne,  and  true  beauty  of  the  soul. 
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For  h<mesty,  and  deceot  carriage, 

A  right  good  husband,  let  him  De  a  noble ; 

And;  sure,  those  men  are  haupy  that  shall  have  them. 

The  last  is,  for  my  men  ;— tiiey  are  the  poorest, 

But  poverty  could  never  draw  them  from  me  j— 

That  they  may  have  their  wag'es  duly  paid  them. 

And  something  over  to  remember  me  by  ; 

If  heaven  had  pleas'd  to  have  given  me  longer  life. 

And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 

These  are  the  whole  contents :— And,  good  my  lord, 

By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  world, 

As  you  wish  christian  peace  to  souls  departed, 

Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  kmg 

To  do  me  this  last  rlgnt 

Cap.  By  heaven,  I  wiB ; 

Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man  1 

KtUh,  I  thank  you,  honest  lord.    Remember  me 
In  an  humility  unto  his  highness : 
Say,  his  long  trouble  now  ts  passing 
Out  of  this  world :  tell  him,  m  death  I  bless'd  him. 
For  so  I  win.— Mine  eyes  grow  dim.— Farewell, 
My  lord.— Griffith,  farewelL— Nay,  Patience, 
You  must  not  leave  me  yet.    I  must  to  bed : 
CaU  in  more  women.— when  I  am  dead,  good  wench, 
l.ct  me  be  us'd  with  honour ;  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  aU  the  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave :  embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth  :  although  unqueen'd,  yet  like 
A  queen,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
I  can  no  more.  [iuRrwM/,  leadutg^  Katharine. 

ACT  V. 

SCBNB  L—A  Gallery  if*  the  Palace. 

Enter  Gardiner,  Biihof  of  Winchester,  a  Page 

trith  a  torch  before  him,  mU  by  Sir  Thomas 

LoveU. 

Car.  It 's  one  o'clock,  boy,  is  't  nott 
Boy.  It  hath  struck. 

Gar.  These  should  be  hours  for  necessities. 
Not  for  deliglits ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  us  , 

To  waste  these  times.— Good  hour  of  night,  »ir 
Whither  so  Utet  ,         .       ,     [Thomas  I 

Ijn).  Come  yon  from  the  king,  ray  lord! 

Car.  I  did,  sir  Thomas ;  and  left  him  at  primero 
With  the  duke  of  Suflfolk. 
Ijrv.  I  must  to  hun  too, 

Before  he  go  to  bed.    Ill  Uke  my  leave. 
Gar.  Not  yet,  sir  Thomas  Lovell.    What   s  the 
It  seems  you  are  in  baste ;  an  if  there  be     [^matter  7 
No  great  offence  belongs  to  't,  give  your  friend 
Some  touch  of  your  late  business  :  Alfaln.  that  walk 
(As,  they  say,  spirits  do)  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  business 
That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 
Ijyo,  My  lord,  I  love  you ; 

And  durst  commcDd  a  secret  to  your  ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  work.    The  queen  s  In 
They  say,  in  great  extremity  ;  and  fear'd,   [labour, 
SheTl  with  the  labour  end- 


Sir.  (I  may  teU  it  you.)  X  think  I  have 
Insens'd  Uie  lorils  o'  the  coundl.  that  he  is 
(For  so  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is,) 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  does  infect  the  land  !  with  which  tliey  mov'd. 
Have  broken  with  the  king :  who  hath  so  tar 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint,  (of  his  great  grace 
And  princely  care,  foreseeing  those  feU  mischief 
Our  reasons  laid  before  him,i  he  hath  commanded. 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He  be  con  vented.    He  'sa  rank  weed,  sir  Thomas, 
And  we  must  root  him  out.     From  your  alfairs 
I  hinder  you  too  long :  eood  night,  sir  Thomas. 
Lw.   Klany  good  nights,  ray  lord;   I  rest  your 
servant.  \Exeunt  Gardiner  attd  rage. 

As  LoveU  is  going  out,  enter  the  King  and  the 

Duke  of  SuflbUc 
AT.  Hen.  Charles,  I  wiU  play  no  more  to-night ; 
My  mind  's  not  on  't,  you  are  too  hard  for  me. 
Stif.  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 
K,  Hen.  But  little,  Charles ; 
Nor  shall  not,  when  my  fancy  's  on  ray  play.— 
Now,  Lovell,  from  the  queen  what  is  the  news  f 
Lw.  1  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  woman 
I  sent  your  message  ;  who  return  d  her  thanks 
In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desir'd  your  bigb" 
Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her.  [ness 

K.  Hen.  What  say'st  thou  f  ha  I 

To  pray  for  her!  what,  Is  she  crying  out  I 
Lav.  So  said  her  woman ;  and  that  her  sufferance 
Almost  each  pang  a  death.  [made 

k.  Hen.  Alas,  good  lady  I 

Suf.  God  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Yoor  highness  with  an  heir ! 
K.  Hen.  'T  Is  midnight,  Charley 

Prithee  to  bed ;  and  !n  thy  prayers  remember 
The  estate  of  my  poor  queen.     Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  must  think  of  that,  which  company 
Wni  not  be  friendly  to. 
Suf.  I  wish  your  highness 

A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mistress  wiU 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 
K.  Hen.  Charles,  good  night 

[Exit  Suffolk. 
Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny. 
Wen,  sir,  what  foUows t  ^^ ,  ^ 

Den.  Sir,  1  have  brought  my  lord  the  archbishop. 
As  you  commanded  me. 
K.Hen.  Hal  Canterbury! 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Hen.  'T  is  true :  Where  la  he,  Denny  t 

Den.  He  attends  your  highness'  pleasure. 
K.  Hen.  Bring  him  to  us. 


{Exit  Denny, 
e  bishop  spake ; 


Oar  The  fruit  she  goes  with, 

I  pray  for  heartUv ;  that  it  may  find 
Good  time,  and  live :  but  for  the  stock,  sir  Thomas, 
I  wish  it  grubb'd  up  now.  ,^    ^,  ,      ,       ,. 
l,av.  Mcthlnks,  I  could 

Cry  the  amen ;  and  yet  ray  conscience  says 
She  's  a  good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  does 
Deserve  our  better  wishes.         Gar.  But,  sir,  sir,-— 
Hear  me,  sir  Thomas:  You  are  a  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way ;  1  know  you  wise,  religious ; 
And.  let  me  leU  you,  it  wiU  ne'er  be  well,— 
T  win  not,  sir  Thomas  LoveU,  take  't  of  me.-- 
Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  she, 
Sleep  In  their  graves.  ,     r^     r     ,i 

Lov.  Now,  sir,  you  speak  of  two  [wcU,— 

The  most  remark'd  i'  the  kingdoui.  As  for  Crom 
Beside  that  of  the  Jewel-house,  he  is  made  master 
O'  the  roUs,  and  the  king's  secretary  ;  further,  sir, 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  more  preferments. 


Lov.  This  is  about  that  which  the  I 
I  am  happily  come  hitlier. 

Re-enter  Denny,  ruith  Cranmer. 
K.  Hen.  Avoid  the  gaUery. 

[LoveU  seems  to  stay. 
Ha  I— I  hare  said.— Be  |fone. 

What  I—  \Exeunt  LoveU  and  Denny. 

Cran.  I  am  fearful: — Wherefore  frowns  he  thus! 
T  is  his  asnect  of  terror.    AU  's  not  well. 
K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lord!    You  do  desire  to 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you.  '[know 

Cran.  It  is  my  duty 

To  attend  your  highness'  pleasure. 
AT.  Hen.  'Pray  yon,  arise. 

My  good  and  gracious  lord  of  Canterbury, 
Come,  you  and  I  must  walk  a  turn  together ; 
I  have  news  to  teU  you  :  Come,  come,  give  me  your 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  1  grieve  at  what  I  speak,  [hand. 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  foUows : 
I  have,  and  most  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  1  do  say,  n»y  lord,    [siderd. 
Grievous  complaints  of   you}   which,   oemg  con* 


With  which  the  time  wiU  load  him :  The  archbishop  Have  mov'd  us  and  our  council,  that  you  shau 

Is  the  king's  hand  and  tongue :  And  who  dare  This  morning  come  before  us ;  where,  1  know. 

One  svUabfc  against  him!  [speak  You  carmot  with  such  freedom  purge  yourself. 

Yes,  yes,  sir  Thomas,   But  that,  tiU  further  trial  in  those  charges 


One  syllable  against  him!  [si 

Gar.  Yes,  yes,  sir  Thoi 

There  are  that  dare :  and  I  myself  have  ventur'd  |  Which  wUl  require  your  answer,  you  •"«»*»- 

To  speak  my  mind  <*  him :  and.  Indeed.  UUs  day,  1  Your  patience  to  you,  a^d  be  w«U  contcntod 


take 
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To  make  joax  house  our  Tower :  You  a  brother  of 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness  [us. 

Would  come  against  jrou. 

Cran.  I  humUy  thank  your 

And  am  r^ht  glad  to  catch  this  good  occasion 
Most  throuehly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  com  shall  fly  asunder :  for,  I  know 
There 's  none  stands  under  more  calumnious  tangoes 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K.  Hen  Stand  up,  good  Canteibary : 

Thy  truth,  and  thy  integrity,  is  rooted 
In  us,  thy  friend:  Gire  we  thy  hand,  stand  up ; 
Prithee,  let 's  walk.    Now,  by  my  holy-dame. 
What  manner  of  man  are  youT  My  lord,  I  look'd 
You  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  that 
1  should  have  ta'en  some  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourself  and  your  accusers ;  and  to  have  beard  you 
Without  indurance  further. 

Cran.  Most  dread  liege. 

The  good  I  stand  on  is  my  truth  and  honesty ; 
If  they  shall  fail,  I,  with  mine  enemies. 
Will  triumuh  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  weigfh  not. 
Being  of  tnose  virtues  vacant.    I  fear  nothing 
What  can  be  said  against  me. 

K.  Hen.  Know  you  not 

How  your  state  stands  t'  the  world,  with  the  whole 
world?  [tices 

Your  enemies  are  many,  and  not  small;  their  prac- 
Must  bear  the  same  proportion ;  and  not  ever 
The  justice  and  the  trutn  o'  the  ouestion  carries 
The  due  o'  the  verdict  with  it :  At  what  ease 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
To  swear  against  youf  such  things  have  been  done. 
You  are  potently  oupos'd ;  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  size.    Ween  you  of  better  luck, 
I  mean,  in  perjur'd  witness,  than  your  master. 
Whose  minister  you  are,  whiles  here  he  liv'd 
Upon  this  naughty  earth  T  Go  to,  go  to ; 
You  take  a  precipice  for  no  leap  o?  danger. 
And  woo  your  own  destruction. 

Cran.  God,  and  your  majesty. 

Protect  mine  innocence,  or  I  fall  into 
The  trap  is  laid  for  me  1 

AT.  Hen.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

They  shall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  give  way  to. 
Keep  comfort  to  you ;  and  this  mommg  see 
You  do  appear  before  them  ;  if  they  shall  chance, 
In  charging  you  with  matters,  to  commit  you, 
The  best  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Fail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehemency 
The  occasion  shall  instruct  you :  if  entreaties 
Will  render  you  no  remedy,  this  ring 
Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us  [weeps  1 

There  make  before  them.— Look,  the  good  man 
He  s  honest,  on  mine  honour.  God's  blest  mother  I 
I  swear  he  is  true>hearted ;  and  a  soul 
None  better  in  ray  kingdom.— Get  you  gone. 
And  do  as  I  have  bid  you.— [£jnjr  Cranmer.    He 

has  strani^led 
His  language  in  his  tears. 

Enter  an  old  Lady. 

Gent.  Uf^ithin.]       Comeback.  What  mean  you? 

Ijtdy.  1 11  not  come  back ;  the  tidings  that  I  bring 
Will  make  my  boldness  manners.— Now,  good  angels 
Fly  o'er  thy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  their  blessed  wings  I 

AT.  Hen.  Now,  by  thy  looks 

I  guess  thy  message.    Is  the  queen  dehver'd  ? 
Say,  ay ;  and  of  a  Doy.        Z.a<ry.  Ay,  ay,  my  liege ; 
And  of  a  lovely  boy  :  The  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her— 't  is  a  girl. 
Promises  boys  hereafter.    Sir,  your  queen 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger  ;  't  is  as  like  yoit 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry.  JC.  Hen.  Loveli,— 

Enter  Lovell. 

Lev.  Sir. 

K.  Hen.  Give  her  an  hundred  marks.    1 11  to  the 
queen.  lExit  King. 

Lady.  An  hundred  marks  I  By  this  light  1 11  have 
An  ordinary  groom  is  for  such  payment.  [more. 
I  will  have  more,  or  scold  it  out  of  hun. 

Said  I  for  this  the  girl  is  like  to  him  T 

I  will  have  more,  or  else  unsay 't ;  and  now 

WhUe  it  is  hot,  I  'U  put  it  to  the  issue.        {Exatnt. 


tACT  V. 

ll.—Lobiy  he/iyrt  the  Ceuncil-Chamber. 
fjffer  Cranmer;  Servants,  Door-Keeper.  Grc, 

attending. 
Cran,  I  hope  I  aanot  too  late ;  andyetthegea 

tleman. 
That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  cooncil,  pray'd  me 
To  make  great  haste.   All  fiistt  what  means  thisY— 
Who  waits  there  f— Sure,  you  know  me  f        [Hoa  1 
D.  Keep.  Yes,  my  lord ; 

But  yet  I  cannot  help  you.  Cran,  Why! 

D.  Keep.  Your  grace  mnst  wait  till  you  be  call'd  for. 

Enter  Doctor  Butts. 

Cran.  So. 

Butts.  This  is  a  piece  of  malice    I  am  g^ad. 
I  came  this  way  so  happily:  The  king 
Shall  understand  it  presently.  [Exit  Butts 

Cran.  {Aside.\  T  is  Butts. 

The  king's  physician ;  as  he  pass'd  along. 
How  eamestlv  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me  I 
I^y  heaven,  ne  sound  not  my  di^race !  For  certain. 
This  is  of  purpose  laid  by  some  tnat  hate  me, 
(God  turn  their  hearts  I  I  never  sought  their  malice.) 
To  quench  mine  honour :  they  would  shame  to  make 
Wait  else  at  door :  a  fellow-counsellor,  [me 

Among  boys,  grooms,  and   lackeys.     But  their 

pleasures 
Must  be  fulfill'd,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Enter,  at  a  window  above,  the  King  and  Butts. 

Butts.  I  'B  show  your  grace  the  strai^est  sight,— 

K.  Hen.  What 's  that.  Butts  t 

Butts.  I  think  ymu  highness  saw  this  many  a  day. 

K.  Hen.  Body  o'  me,  where  is  it? 

Butts.  There,  my  lord : 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canterbury ; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  pursuivants. 
Pages,  and  footboys. 

K.  Hen.  Ha  I  T  is  he.  indeed : 

Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another? 
"T  is  well  there 's  one  aSove  them  yet.  I  had  thought 
They  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among  them 
(At  least,  good  manners,)  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  so  near  our  favour. 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasures. 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  post  with  packets.. 
By  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there's  knavery: 
Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtam  close ; 
We  shall  hear  more  anon.  lExeunt, 

The  Council-Chamber. 
Enter  the  Lord  Chancellor,  the  Duke  of  Suffolk, 
Duke  of  Norfolk,  Earl  of  Surrey,  Lord  Chamber- 
lain, Gardiner,  and  Cromwell.  The  Chancellor 
places  himself  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table  on  the 
left  hand;  a  seat  being  le^  void  above  him,  as  for 
the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury.  The  rest  seat  them- 
selves in  order  ofi  each  side.  Cromwell  at  the  lower 
end,  as  secretary. 

Chan,  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretary : 
Why  are  we  met  in  council? 
Crwn.  Please  your  honours. 

The  chief  cause  concerns  his  grace  of  Canterbury. 
Gar.  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it?  Lrom.  Yes. 
Nor.  Who  waits  there  1 

D.  Keep.  Without„my  noble  lords?  Gar.  Yes. 
D.  Keep.  My  lord  archbishop ; 

And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  pleasures. 
Chan.  Let  him  come  in. 

D.  Keep.  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[Cranmer  approaches  the  council-table. 
Chan.  My  good  lord  archbishop,  I  am  very  sorry 
To  sit  here  at  this  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  stand  empty :  But  we  all  are  men. 
In  our  own  natures  frail,  and  capable 
Of  our  flesh :  few  are  angels :  out  of  which  frailty. 
And  want  of  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach  us, 
Have  misdeinean'd  yourself,  and  not  a  little. 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  your  teaching  and  your  chap- 
(For  so  we  are  inform  d.)  with  new  opinions,  [laiiis. 
Divers  and  dangerous ;  which  are  heresies. 
And,  not  reform'd,  may  prove  pernicious. 
Gar.  Which  reformation  must  be  sudden  too, 
My  noble  lords :  for  those  that  tame  wild  horses 
Pace  them  not  in  their  hands  to  make  them  gentle  S 
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Bat  stop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  bits,  and  spur 

Tin  they  obey  the  manaee.    If  we  suffer       [them, 

(Out  of  our  easiness,  ana  childish  pity 

To  one  man's  honour)  this  contajgrious  sickness, 

Farewell,  all  phjrsic ;  and  what  follows  then! 

Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  eeneral  taint 

Of  the  whole  state :  as,  of  late  days,  our  neighbours. 

The  upper  Germany,  can  dearl]^  witness. 

Yet  fri:shly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cran,  My  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the  progress 
Both  of  my  Bfe  and  office,  I  have  labour'd. 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching. 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority. 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safelv ;  and  tne  end 
Was  ever  to  do  weQ :  nor  is  there  living 
(I  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,  my  lords) 
A  man  that  more  detests,  more  stirs  against, 
Both  in  his  private  conscience  and  his  place, 
Defacers ota  public  peace,  than  I  do. 
*?»¥  heaven  tne  king  may  never  find  a  heart 
Witn  less  allegiance  m  it  I    Men,  that  make 
Envy,  and  crooked  malice,  nourishment, 
Z>are  bite  th«  best.    I  do  beseech  your  lordships. 
That,  in  this  case  of  justice,  my  accusers. 
Be  D^t  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  face. 
And  freely  urge  against  me.       Suf.  Nay,  my  lord. 
That  cannot  be ;  you  are  a  counsellor, 
And,  bv  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  accuse  you. 

Gar.  My  lord,  because  we  liave  business  of  more 

moment. 
We  will  be  short  with  you.    T  is  his  highness'  plea- 
And  our  consent,  for  better  trial  of  you,  [sure. 

From  hence  you  be  committed  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again, 
YoD  shall  know  many  dare  accuse  you  boldly. 
More  thaiv  I  fear,  you  are  provided  for.  [you, 

Cran.  Ah,  my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I  thank 
You  are  always  my  good  friend ;  if  your  will  pass, 
I  shall  both  find  your  lordship  Judge  and  Juror, 
You  are  so  merciful :  I  see  your  end  ; 
T  is  my  undoin? :  Love  and  meekness,  lord. 
Become  a  churcnman  better  than  ambition ; 
Win  straying  souls  with  modesty  again. 
Cast  none  away.    That  I  shall  clear  myself. 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can  upon  my  patience, 
I  make  as  little  doubt,  as  you  do  conscience. 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.     I  could  say  more. 
But  reverence  to  your  calling  makes  me  modest 

Gar.  My  lord,  my  lord,  you  are  a  sectary. 
That 's  the  plain  truth ;  your  painted  glf»s  discovers. 
To  men  that  understand  you,  words  and  weakness. 

Crom.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  you  are  a  little. 
By  your  good  favour,  too  sharp ;  men  so  noble, 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  they  have  been ;  't  is  a  cruelty, 
To  load  a  falUng  man. 

Gar.  Good  master  secretary, 

I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  worst 
Of  aO  this  table,  say  so. 

Crom.  Why,  my  lord? 

Gar,  Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  favourer 
Of  this  new  sect !  ye  are  not  sound. 

Crom.  Not  sound  f 

Gar.  Not  sound,  I  say. 

Crom.  'Would  you  were  half  so  honest  I 

Men's  prayers  then  would  seek  you,  jiot  thr ir  ff^-r- 

Gar.  I  shall  remember  this  bold  language. 

Crom.  L>  .. 

Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

Chan.  This  is  too  mucii : 

Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Gar.  I  have  done. 

Crom.  AtkI  L 

Chan.  Then  thus  for  you,  my  lord,— It  sbinds 

agfreed, 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
Yoo  be  conveyed  to  the  Tow.-r  .t  pawner ; 
There  to  remain,  till  the  kind's  furt her  pleasur? 
Be  known  unto  us :  Are  you  all  ai^rced,  Ior<li  J 

All.  We  are. 

Cran.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mercy, 

But  I  must  needs  to  the  Tower,  njy  lords  ? 

Gar.  What  otJier 

Would  you  expect?    You  are  strangely  trouble^ 

some : 
Let  some  o'  the  guard  be  ready  there. 


Enter  Guard. 

Cran.  For  rac  ? 

Must  I  go  like  a  traitor  thither? 

Gar.  Receive  him. 

And  see  him  safe  i'  the  Tower. 

Cran.  Stay,  good  my  lords ; 

I  have  a  little  yet  to  say.    Look  there,  my  lords ; 
By  virtue  of  that  ring,  I  take  my  cause 
Out  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
To  a  most  noble  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Cham.  This  is  tne  king's  ring. 

Sttr.  T  is  no  counterfeit. 

Sh/.  T  is  the  right  ring,  by  heaven :  I  told  ye  all. 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a  rolhng. 
T  would  fall  upon  ourselves. 

Nor.  Do  you  think,  my  lords. 

The  king  will  suffer  but  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex'd? 

Cham.  *T  is  now  too  certain : 

How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him? 
'Would  I  were  fairly  out  on  't. 

Crom.  My  mind  gave  me. 

In  seeking  tales  and  informations 
Against  this  man,  (whose  honesty  the  devil 
And  Ills  disciples  only  envy  at,) 
Ye  blew  the  nre  that  burns  ye :  Now  have  at  ye. 

Enter  \!iiag,/mming^  on  them  ;  takes  his  seat. 

Gar.  Dread  sovereign,  how  much  are  we  bound  to 

heaven. 
In  daily  thanks,  that  gave  us  such  a  prince ; 
Not  only  good  and  wise,  but  most  religious : 
One  that,  m  all  obedience,  makes  the  church 
The  chief  aim  of  his  honour ;  and,  to  strengthen 
That  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  respect. 
His  royal  self  m  Judgment  comes  to  hear, 
The  cause  betwixt  her  and  this  gi-cat  offender. 

K.  Hen.  You  were  ever  good  at  sudden  commend* 

ations. 
Bishop  of  Winchester.    But  know,  I  come  not 
To  hear  such  flattery  now;  and  in  my  presence,     , 
They  are  too  thin  and  bare  to  hide  offences. 
To  me  you  cannot  reach ;  you  play  the  spaniel. 
And  think  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win  me ; 
But,  whatsoe'er  thou  tak'st  me  for.  I  am  sure. 
Thou  hast  a  cruel  nature,  and  a  bloody. 
Good  man,  {to  Cranmer]  sit  down.    Now  let  me  see 

the  proudest 
He,  that  dares  most,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee : 
By  all  that 's  holy,  he  had  better  starve, 
Tnan  l>iit  once  thmk  this  place  becomes  thee  not. 

Sttr.  May  it  please  your  grace. — 

K.  Hen.  No.  sir,  it  does  not  please  me. 

I  had  thou^'ht,  I  had  had  men  of  some  understand- 
And  wisdom,  of  my  council ;  but  I  find  none,    [ing 
Was  it  discretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man. 
This  gofxl  man,  (few  of  you  deserve  that  title,) 
This  honest  man.  wait  like  a  lousy  footboy 
At  cltamber-doorT  and  one  as  threat  as  you  are? 
Why,  what  a  shame  Mras  this?  Did  my  commission 
Bid  ye  so  far  forget  yourselves  ?  I  gave  ye 
Power  as  he  was  a  counsellor  to  try  him. 
Not  as  a  groom.    There  's  some  of  ye,  I  see. 
More  out  of  malice  than  integrity. 
Would  try  him  to  the  utmost,  had  ye  mean ; 
^.r..--..  ,.-  -v-ii  -gyg,  have,  while  I  live. 

Thus  far, 
overeign,  may  it  like  your  grace 
!  excuse  all.     What  was  purpos'd 
'  „  nprisonment,  was  rather 

Uf  iliere  ij-  lull!,  in  men)  meant  for  his  trial, 
And  £aJr  pur)frui<m  to  the  world,  than  malice ; 
I  am  iur«,  inm^. 

AT.  HtH.  Well.  well,  my  lords,  respect  him ; 

Take  liEm,  and  iise  him  well,  he  's  worthy  of  it, 
I  will  Kit  thlrs  rri'ich  for  him.  if  n  prince 
Miy  bfi  tKhnklirito  a  subject,  I 
Afrtp  for  hl»  "ktv:  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Mike  me  i]ch  mnre  ado,  but  all  embrace  him ; 
He  frlandi,  fnr  sli  une,  my  lords,— My  lord  of  Cantcr- 
[  have  a  iHik  w]ii:h  you  must  not  deny  me ;    (bury. 
Thai  14,  *  fnlr  yc^ma  maid  that  yet  wants  baptism, 
Vuu  ntu&t  Lw  (,fm4L  father,  and  answer  for  her. 

Crwfi .  T  In:  j<f  t .  itest  monarch  now  alive  may  glory 
Ih  such  ui  hoRTjiir :  How  may  I  deserve  it, 
TMit  am  a  poor  and  humble  subject  to  yout 
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K.  Hen.  Come,  come,  my  lord,  you'd  spare  your 
spoons;  you  shall  nave  [Noriblk, 

Two  noble  partners  with  you  ;  the  old  duchess  of 
And  lady  marquis  Dorset:  Will  these  please  youl 
Once  more,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  I  charge  yon. 
Embrace,  amd  love  this  man. 

Gar.  With  a  true  heart, 

And  brother-love,  I  do  it. 

Cran.  And  let  heaven 

Witness,  how  dear  I  hold  this  confirmation. 

K.  Hen.  Good  man,  those  Joyful  tears  show  thy 
The  common  voice,  I  see,  is  verified      [true  heart. 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus, '  Do  our  lord  of  Canterbury 
•  A  shrewd  turn,  and  he  is  your  friend  for  ever.'— 
Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away ;  I  long 
To  have  this  young  one  made  a  christian. 
As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain ; 
So  I  grow  stronger,  you  more  honour  gain.     [E^^ 

SCENE  III.— The  Palace  Yard. 

Noise  and  tumuli  -within.    Enter  Porter  and  his 

Man. 

Port.  You  11  leave  your  noise  anon,  ye  rascals . 
Do  you  take  the  court  for  Parish-garden?  ye  rude 
daves,  leaveyour  gaping.  t^Arder. 


[Within.]  G<>od  master  porter,  I  belong  to  the 

"    i.  Beloiur  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged,  you 

rogue  :  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  in  !— Fetch  me  a  dozen 


crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ones ;  these  are  but 
switches  to  them.— I  'U  scratch  your  heads :  You 
must  be  seeing  christenings?  Do  you  look  for  ale 
and  cakes  here,  you  rude  rascals  ? 

Man.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient ;  't  is  as  much  impossible 
(Unless  we  sweep  them  from  the  door  with  cannons) 
To  scatter  them,  as  't  is  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May-day  morning ;  which  will  never  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  against  Paul's,  as  stir  them. 

Port.  How  got  they  in,  and  be  haai^'dT 

Man.  Alas,  I  know  not ;  How  gets  the  tide  in! 
As  much  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  four  foot 
(You  see  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
J  made  no  spare,  sir. 

Port,  You  did  nothii^,  sir. 

Man.  I  am  not  Samson,  norsirGuy,norColbrand, 
To  mow  them  down  before  me :  but,  if  I  spared  any 
That  had  a  head  to  hit,  either  young  or  old, 
He  or  she,  cuckold  or  cuckold-maker. 
Let  me  never  hope  to  see  a  chine  again ;  and  that 
I  would  not  for  a  cow,  God  save  her. 

[JVithin.]  Do  you  hear,  master  porter! 

**0rt.  I  shall  be  with  yon  presently,  good  master 
puppy.— Keep  the  door  close,  sirrah. 

Man.  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Port.  What  should  you  do,  but  knock  them  down 
}af  the  dozens?  Is  this  Moorfields  to  muster  in  ?  or 
have  we  some  strange  Indian  with  the  great  tool 
come  to  court,  the  women  so  besiege  us?  Bless 
me,  what  a  fry  of  fornication  is  at  ooor  I  On^ny 
christian  conscience,  this  one  christeniiw  will  beget 
a  thousand ;  here  will  be  father,  godfatner,  and  all 
together. 

Man.  The  spoons  will  be  the  bigger,  sir.  There 
is  a  fellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  be  should  be  a 
brazier  by  his  face,  for,  o'  my  conscience,  twenty  of 
the  dog-days  now  reign  in  s  nose ;  all  that  stand 
about  him  are  under  the  line,  they  need  no  other 
penance :  That  fire-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on 
the  head,  and  three  times  was  his  nose  discharged 
against  me ;  he  stands  there,  like  a  mortar-piece, 
to  blow  us.  There  was  a  haberdasher's  wife  of 
small  wit  near  him,  that  railed  upon  me  till  her 
pink'd  porringer  fell  off  her  head,  for  kindling  such 
a  combustion  in  the  state.  I  miss'd  the  meteor 
once,  and  hit  that  woman,  who  cried  out,  ctubs  I 
when  I  might  see  from  far  some  forty  truncb- 
eoneers  draw  to  her  succour,  which  were  the  hope 
of  the  Strand  where  she  was  quartered.  They  feO 
on ;  I  made  good  my  place ;  at  length  they  came 
to  the  broonistaff  to  me ;  I  defied  them  still ;  when 
suddenly  a  file  of  bo)rs  behind  them,  loose  shot,  de- 
livered such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that  I  was  fain  to 
draw  mine  honour  in,  and  let  them  win  the  work : 
The  devil  was  amongst  them,  I  think,  surely. 

Port.  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a  play- 
house, and  fight  for  bitten  apples :  that  no  audience, 
but  the  Tribulation  of  Towcr-tuU,  or  tite  Umbs  of 


Limefaoose,  titeir  dear  brothers,  ar»  able  to  cndnre. 
I  have  some  of  them  in  Limbo  Patrum^  and  there 
they  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days ;  besides  the 
running  banquet  of  two  beadles,  that  is  to  come. 
Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Mercy  o'  me,  what  a  multitude  are  here? 
They  grow  stiO  too,  from  all  parts  they  are  coming. 
As  if  we  kept  a  fair  here  1  Where  are  these  porters. 
These  lazy  knaves?— Ye  have  made  a  fine  hand. 
There 's  a  truh  rabble  let  in :  Are  all  these.  [feBows 
Your  faithful  friends  o"  the  suburbs ?  We  shall  harve 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  ladies. 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port.  An-'t  please  your  honour 

We  are  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do. 
Not  being  torn  a  pieces,  we  have  done : 
An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Cham.  As  I  live. 

If  the  king  blame  me  for  "1,111  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly ;  and  on  your  heads 
Cbp  round  fines,  for  neglect :  You  are  lazy  knaves ; 
Ana  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbards,  when 
Ye  should  do  service.      Hark,  the  trumpets  90Und ; 
They  are  come  already  from  the  christening : 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  find  a  way  out 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly ;  or  1 11  find 
A  Marshalsea,  shall  hold  you  play  these  two  nfohths, 

Port.  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

Man.  You  great  fellow,  stand  close  up,  or  I  11 
make  your  head  ache. 

Port.  You  i'  the  camblet,  get  up  o'  the  rail ;  1 11 
pick  you  o'er  the  pales  else.  \ExeuHt. 

SCENE  IV .—The  Palace. 
Enter  trumpets ,  sounding :  then  Two  Aldermen, 
Lord  Mayor,  Garter,  Cranmer,  Duke  of  Norfolk, 
with  his  marshal's  staff,  Duke  of  SuflTolk,  Truo 
Noblemen,  bearing  great  standing  bovulsfttrthe 
christening  gifts:  then  Four  Noblemen,  bearing 
a  canopy,  under  which  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk, 
godmother,  bearing  the  child  richly  habited  in  a 
mantle,  &-c.     Train  borne  by  a  Lady :  then  /al- 
lows the  Marchioness  of  Dorset,  the  other  god- 
mother, and  Ladies.     The  troop  pass  once  Motet 
the  stage,  and  Garter  speaks. 
Gart.  Heaven,  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send 
prosperous  life,  long,  ana  ever  happy,  to  the  higli 
and  mighty  princess  of  England,  Elizabeth  I 
Flourish.    Enter  King  and  Train. 
Cran.  {Kneeling.'^  And  to  your  royal  grace,  and 

the  good  queen. 
My  noble  partners,  and  myself,  thus  pray  ;— 
AQ  comfort,  joy,  in  this  most  gracious  lady. 
Heaven  ever  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy. 
May  hourly  fall  upon  ye ! 
AT.  Hen.  Thank  you,  good  lord  archbishop. 


What  is  her  name  ?  Cran.  Elizabeth. 

K.  Hen.  •  Stand  up,  lord.— 

{The  King  kisses  the  child. 

With  this  kiss  take  my  blessiiur :  God  protect  thee  t 

Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  life.         Cran.  Amen. 

K.  Hen.  My  noble  gossips,  ye  have  been  too  pro* 
I  thank  ye  heartily  ;  so  shall  this  lady,  [digal: 

When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak,  sir. 

For  heaven  now  bids  me ;  and  the  words  I  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they  11  find  them  truth. 
This  royal  infant,  (heaven  still  move  about  her  1) 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  land  a  thousand  thousand  blessings, 
Wliich  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness :  She  shall  be 
(But  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodness) 
A  pattern  to  all  prmces  living  with  her. 
And  all  that  shaO  succeed :  Saba  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue. 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be :  all  princely  graces 
That  mould  up  such  a  mighty  piece  as  this  is. 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good. 
Shall  still  be  doubled  «n  her :  truth  shall  nurse  her 
Holy  and  heavenly  tliouglits  stiil  counsel  her : 
She  shall  be  lov'd,  and  fcar'd :  Her  own  shall  bles 
Her  foes  shake  Uke  a  field  of  beaten  com,       [her : 
And  hang  their  heads  with  sorrow :  Good  grows 

with  her: 
In  her  days,  «?ciy  Bian  ihafl  eat  in  sa£ety 
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Under  liis  o^rQ  vine^  whal  be  iitdiiU  t  ^nd  siuji' 
The  merry  MMi]^<i  of  peace  tu  ^  Ills  nel^h  LKiLini : 
God  shiiU  ue  trul^'  known  ;  4IlJ  Lhu&if  iilKJiit  hirr 
From  hri  ahail  r^^d  ttii:  pcifrcL  W4i>.!i  q1  JiunoMr, 
And  by  those  ciuiui  t]i£ir  ^rcaCndis^  u(jl  by  LJ.>  >d. 
Nor  shiiU.  Lhi^  pcdice  4L:ep  witii  her:  llut  nk  wLiea 
The  birJ  qf  wi^nJcr  dsoi,  ttie  nkAulcn  phutiui. 
Her  as]iia»  ikw  create  AnpLhcr  hfir. 
As  greut  En  ^dmiraljou  3.%  Ineri.cU' ; 
So  shal:  sill.  Il.ls,.  ]il.-  l.;.j-.>.c.i..i:-.-.  i*j  in?, 

(When    I,.- •■...11   ■.: ...  4  of 

darkness.) 
Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour. 
Shall  star-like  rise,  as  great  in  fame  as  she  was. 
And  so  stand  &x'd:   Peace,  plenty,   love,  truth, 

terror, 
That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  infant. 
Shall  then  be  his.  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him ; 
Wherever  the  brieht  sim  of  heaven  shall  shine. 

His  honour,  and  tne  greatness  of  his  name, 
Shan  be,  and  niake  new  nations :  He  shall  flourish. 
And.  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  bis  branches 
To   all  the  plains  about  him:— Our  children's 
children 

Shall  see  this,  apd  bless  heaven. 
/T.  He».  Thou  speakest  wonders. 

Cran.  She  shall  be,  to  the  hapumess  of  England, 

An  aged  priucess;  many  days  siiall  see  her. 

And  vet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it. 

Would  I  had  known  no  more  1  but  she  must  die, 

She  must,  the  saints  nmst  have  her ;  yet  a  virgin, 

A  most  unspotted  lUy,  shall  she  pass 


To  the  gronnd,  and  all  the  woild  shall  motunher. 
AT.  H*n.  O  lord  archbishop, 
Thou  hast  made  me  now  a  man  ;  never,  befbra 
This  happy  child,  did  I  get  anything : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleas 'd  me, 
That,  when  1  am  in  heaven.  1  shall  desire 
To  see  what  this  cluld  does,  and  praise  my  Maker. 
I  thank  ye  all.— to  you,  my  good  lord  mayor. 
And  you.  good  brethren,  I  am  much  beholding  ; 
I  have  receiv'd  much  honour  by  your  presence. 
And  ye  shall  find  me  thaukiuL     Lead  the  way, 

lords; 
Ye  must  all  see  the  queen,  and  she  must  thank  ye, 
She  will  be  sick  else.   This  day,  no  man  think 
He  has  business  at  his  house  ;  for  all  sliall  stay : 
This  little  one  shall  make  it  holiday.  lExeunt, 

EPILOGUE. 
*T  is  ten  to  one,  this  play  can  never  please 
All  that  are  here :  Some  come  to  take  their  ease. 
And  sleep  an  act  or  two ;  but  those,  we  fear, 
We  have  frighted  with  our  trumpets ;  so,  t  is  clear. 
They  'U  say  't  is  nought :  others,  to  hear  the  city 
Abus'd  extremely,  and  to  cry,—'  that  s  witty  1 ' 
Which  we  have  not  done  neither  :  that,  1  fear, 
All  the  expected  good  we  are  like  to  hear, 
For  this  play  at  this  time,  is  only  in 
The  merciful  construction  of  good  women ; 
For  such  a  one  we  show'd  them  :  If  they  smile, 
And  say,  't  will  do,  I  know,  within  a  while 
All  the  best  men  are  ours ;  for  't  is  ill  hap. 
If  they  hold,  when  their  ladies  bid  tliem  dap. 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


ESCALUS,  Princt  c/'Verona. 
Paris,  a  young  nobUman,  kirn- 
man  to  the  Prince. 

iluads      qf      two 
houses,  at  vari- 
ance  with  each 
other. 
An  old  Man,  uncle  to  Capulet. 
Romeo,  son  to  Montague. 
MERCUTIO,    kinsman     to    the 

Prince,  and  friend  to  Romeo. 
BENVOLIO,  nephew  to  Montague, 
and  friend  to  Romeo. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

TYBALT,  neiphe-w  to  Lady  Capu- 
let. 
Friar  LaureNCB,  a  Franciscan. 
Friar  JOHN,  of  the  sa/ne  order. 
Balthasar,  servant  to  Romeo. 

GkegoTy.  )  ^*^«^  '^  Capulet. 

Abram.  servant  to  Montague. 

An  Apothecary, 

Three  Musicians. 

Chorus, 

Boy, 

Pane  to  Paris. 


PETER. 
An  Officer. 

Lady  MONTAGUE,  wife  to  Mon- 
tague. 
Lacly  Capulet,  -wife  to  Capulet. 
JULIET,  daughter  to  Q;9.^\^\^ 
Nurse  to  Juhet. 

Citisefts  ^Verona ;  several  Men 
and  iVomen,  relations  to  both 
houses ;  Maskers,  Guards, 
IFalchmen,  atul  Attendants. 


PROLOGUE. 
Two  households,  both  alike  in  dignity. 

In  fair  Verona,  where  we  lay  our  scene. 
From  ancient  grudye  break  to  new  nmtiny, 

Where  civil  bloou  makes  civil  lunds  unclean. 
From  forth  the  fatal  loinb  of  these  two  foes 

A  pair  of  star-cross'd  lovers  take  their  life: 
Whose  niisadventiir'd  piteous  overtlirows 

Do.  with  their  death,  bury  their  parents'  strife. 
The  fearful  passage  of  their  dcath-mark'd  love. 

And  the  continuance  of  llieir  parents'  rage, 
Which,    but   their   children's  end,  nought  could 
remove, 

Is  now  the  two  hours'  traffic  of  our  stage ; 
The  which  if  you  with  patient  ears  attend. 

What  here  shall  miss,  our  toil  shall  strive  to  mend. 

ACT  L 

SCENE  I.— A  public  Place. 

Enter  Sampson  and  Gregory,  armed  with 


swords  atul  bucklers. 

Sam.  Gregory,  o'  my  word,  we  11  not  carry  coals. 
Gre.  No,  lor  then  we  should  be  colliers. 
Satn.  I  mean,  an  we  be  in  choler,  we  '11  draw. 
Gre.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out  of 
the  collar.       Sam,  I  strike  quickly,  hdxig  moved. 


Gre.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 

Satn.  A  dog  of  the  house  of  Montague  moves  me. 

Gre.  To  move  is  to  stir ;  and  to  be  valiant  is  to 
stand ;  therefore,  if  thou  art  mov'd,  thou  runn'  st 
away. 

Sam.  A  dog  of  that  house  shall  move  me  to 
stand  :  I  will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid  of 
Montague's. 

Gre.  That  shows  thee  a  weak  slave  ;  for  the  weak- 
est goes  to  the  wall. 

Sam.  True :  and  therefore  women,  being  the 
weaker  vessels,  are  ever  thrust  to  the  wall :— there- 
fore 1  will  push  Montague's  men  from  the  wall,  and 
thnist  his  maids  to  the  wall. 

Gre.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  masters,  and  us 
their  men. 

Sam.  'T  is  all  one,  I  will  show  myself  a  tyrant : 
when  1  have  fought  with  the  men,  I  will  be  civil  with 
the  maids,  and  cut  off  their  heads. 

Gre.  The  heads  of  the  maids? 

Sam.  Ay,  the  heads  of  the  uiaids,  or  theirmaiden- 
heads ;  take  it  in  wliai  sense  thou  wilt. 

Gre.  They  must  take  it  sense,  that  feel  It. 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  1  am  able  to  stand: 
and  't  Is  known  1  am  a  pretty  piece  of  flesh. 

Gre.  'T  is  well  thou  art  not  hsh ;  if  thou  hadst,  thott 
hadst  been  poor  John.    Draw  thy  tool;  here 
of  the  bouse  of  the  Montagues. 
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EttUr  Abram  and  Balthazar. 
Sam.  My  naked  weapon  is  out;  quarrel,  I  will 
tack  thee.        Grt.  How?  turn  thy  back,  and  run? 
Safn,  Fear  me  not. 

Grt,  No,  marry :  I  fear  thee  !  [begin. 

Sam.  Let  us  take  the  law  of  our  sides ;  let  them 
Gre.  I  will  frown,  as  1  pass  by  ;  and  let  them  take 
it  as  they  list. 

Sattu  Nay,  as  they  dare.     I  will  bite  my  thumb  at 
them ;  which  is  a  dis{pnce  to  them,  if  they  bear  it. 
Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir  f 
Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir? 
Satn.  Is  uie  law  of  our  side,  if  I  say— ay  ? 
Gre.  No. 

Sam.  No,  sir,  I  do  not  bite  my  thiunb  at  you,  sir; 
but  I  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
Gre.  Do  you  quarrel,  sir? 
Abr.  Quarrel,  sir?  no,  sir. 

Sa>n.  If  you  do,  sir,  I  am  for  you  ;  I  ser\'e  as  good 
Abr.  No  oettcr.  [a  man  as  you. 

Sanu  Well,  sir. 

Enter  Benvolio,  at  a  distance. 
Gre.  Say— better ;  here  comes  one  of  my  master's 
kinsmen.  Sam.  Yes,  better. 

Abr.  You  lie. 

Sam.  Draw,  if  you  be  men.— Greg^ory,  remember 
thy  swashing  blow.  [  They  fight. 

Ben.  Part,  fools ;  put  up  your  swords :  you  know 
not  what  you  do.  \Beats  down  their  swords. 

Enter  Tybalt. 
Tyb.  What,  art  thou  drawn  among  these  heartless 
Turn  thee,  Benvolio,  look  upon  tliy  deatlu     [hinds? 
Bett.  I  do  but  keep  the  peace ;  put  up  thy  sword, 
Or  manage  it  to  part  these  men  with  me. 

Tyb.  What,  draw  and  talk  of  peace?  I  hate  the 
As  I  hate  hell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee :  [word. 
Have  at  thee,  coward.  \They  fight. 

Enter' several fartisapu  qfboth  houses,  -who join  the 
fray  ;  then  enter  Citizens,  with  clubs. 
X  CU.  Clubs,  bills,  and  partisans  1  strike !  beat  them 

down  I 

Down  with  the  Capuletsl  down  with  the  Montagues  1 

Enter  Capulet,  in  his  goivn  :  and  Lady  Capulet. 

Cap.  ^Vbat  noise  is  this^—Give  me  my  long  sword,  ho  I 

La.  Cap.  A  crutch,  a  crutch  I— Why  call  you  for  a 

sword? 
Cap.  My  sword,  I  say ! — Old  Montague  is  come. 
And  flourishes  his  blade  in  spite  of  me. 

Enter  Montague  and  Lady  Montague. 
Afon.  Thou  villain  Capulet  1— Hold  me  not,  let  me 

so. 
La.  Mon.  Thou  shalt  not  stir  a  foot  to  seek  a  foe. 

Enter  Prince,  with  Attendants. 
Prin.  Rebellious  subjects,  enemies  to  peace, 
Profaners  of  this  neighbour-stained  steel,— 
Will  they  not  hear  ?— what  ho  1  you  men,  you  beasts,— 
That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  Durple  fountains  Issuing  from  your  veins  I 
On  pain  of  torture,  from  those  bloody  hands 
Throw  your  mistemper'd  weapons  to  the  ground. 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  your  moved  prmcc. 
Three  civil  broils,  bred  of  an  airy  word. 
By  thee,  old  Capulet,  and  Montague, 
Have  thrice  dihturb'd  the  quiet  of  our  streets ; 
And  made  Verona's  ancient  citizens 
Cast  by  their  grave  beseeming  ornaments. 
To  wrield  old  partisans,  in  hands  as  old, 
Canker'd  with  peace,  to  part  your  cankcr'd  hate  : 
If  ever  you  disturb  our  streets  again. 
Your  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 
For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 
You,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me  ; 
And,  Montague,  come  you  this  afternoon. 
To  know  our  farther  pleasure  in  this  case. 
To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgment-place. 


[Act  V 


I  drew  to  part  them ;  in  the  instant  came 
The  fiery  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  prepar'd ; 
Which,  as  he  breath'd  defiance  to  my  ears. 
He  swung  about  his  head,  and  cut  the  winds. 
Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hiss'd  him  in  scorn  ; 
While  we  were  interchanging  thrusts  and  blows. 
Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  part  and  part. 
Till  the  prince  came,  who  parted  either  part. 

La.  Mon.  O,  where  is  Romeo  ?— saw  you  him  to- 
Right  glad  am  I,  he  was  not  at  this  fray.  [.day? 

Sen.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worshipped  sun 
Peer'd  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abroad  ; 
Where,  underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore. 
That  westward  rooteth  from  this  city's  side. 


So  earlv  walking  did  I  see  your  son : 

Tovraros  him  I  made ;  but  ne  was  'ware  of  me. 

And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood  : 

I,  measuring  his  affections  by  my  own, — 

That  most  are  busied  when  they  are  most  alone,— 

Pursued  my  humour,  not  pursuiivg  his. 

And  gladly  shunn'd  who  gladly  fled  from  me. 

Afon.  Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  been  seen. 
With  tears  augmenting  the  fresh  morning's  dew, 
Adding  to  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  deep  sighs: 
But  all  so  soon  as  the  all-cheering  sun 
Should  in  the  farthest  east  begin  to  draw 
The  shady  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed. 
Away  from  light  steals  home  ray  heavy  son. 
And  private  m  his  chamber  pens  himself; 
Shuts  up  his  windows.  locks  fair  daylight  out, 
And  makes  himself  an  artificial  night : 
Black  and  portentous  must  this  humour  prove. 
Unless  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 

Ben.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  cause  J 

Mon.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  of  him. 

Ben.  Have  you  importun'd  huu  by  any  means  ? 

Mon.  Both  by  myself,  and  many  others,  friends : 
But  he,  his  own  aitectious'  counsellor. 
Is  to  himself— I  will  not  say,  how  true- 
But  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  close. 
So  far  from  sounding  and  discovery. 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm. 
Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  air. 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the  sun. 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  his  sorrows  grow. 
We  would  as  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 

Enter  Romeo,  at  a  distance. 

Sen.  See,  where  he  conies :  So  please  you,  step 

aside  ; 
1 11  know  his  grievance,  or  be  much  denied. 

Mon.  I  would  thou  wert  so  happy  by  thy  stay. 
To  hear  true  shrift. — Come,  madam,  let 's  away. 

{Exeunt  Montague  and  Lady. 

Ben.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

Rom.  Is  the  day  so  yoimg  ? 

Ben.  But  new  struck  nine. 

Rom.  Ah  me  1  sad  hours  seem  long. 

Was  that  my  father  tluit  went  hence  so  fast? 

Ben.  It  was:— What  sadness  lengthens  Romeo's 
hours? 

Rom.  Not  having  that,  which,  having,  makes  them 
short.  />?«.  Inlove? 

Rom.  Out—        '      Ben.  Of  love? 

Rom.  Out  of  her  favour,  where  I  am  in  love. 

Ben.  Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  in  his  view. 
Should  be  so  tyrannous  and  rough  in  proof  I 

Rom.  Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muffled  still. 
Should,  without  eyes,  see  pathways  to  his  will  I 
Where  shall  we   dine?— O  me!— What   fray   was 
Yet  tell  me  not,  for  1  have  heard  it  all.  [here  ? 

Here's  much  to  do  with  hate,  but  more  with  love:— 
AVhy  then,  O  brawling  love  t  O  loving  hate  I 
O  anything,  of  nothing  first  created  1 
O  heavy  lightness  I  serious  vanity ! 
Mis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  forms  1 
Feather  of  lead,  bright   smoke,  cold   fire,   sick 
I  Still-waking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is  2— [bealtlil 
This  love  led  I,  that  feel  no  love  in  this. 
!  Dost  thou  not  laugh  ? 

Ben.  No,  coz,  I  zathcr  weep. 

.    Rom.  Good  heart,  at  what? 


Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  meu  depart. 
[Exeunt  Prince  and  Attend.aiits ;  Capulet,  Z^z^/y  I  Dost  thou  not  laugh? 

Capulet,  Tybalt,  Citizens,  and  Scr\ams.  " 
Mon.  ytho  set  this  ancient  quarrel  new  abroach  ?- 

Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  it  betjan  ?  I  Ben.                        Ax  thy  good  heart's  oppression. 

Ben.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adversary,  Kom.  Why,  such  is  love  s  transgression. — 

And  yours,  close  fighting  ere  I  did  approach  :  1  Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast ; 
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Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  pfcss'd 
With  more  of  thine :  tffs  lore,  that  thou  hast^otm, 
Ooth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
ESve  is  a  smoke  made  with  the  fume  of  sighs; 
b2u«  purg'd.  a  fire  sparklmg «« Jov^^  ^ycs  ; 
BeSI  vex^d,  a  sea  nourish'd  with  loving  tears  . 
vSis  it  else?  a  madness  most  discreet, 
X  chokinggall.  and  a  preservmg  sweet. 
F«ewen.myco..    ^^^  ,  ^„  ^^  ,,,^ ;    ^^    * 

^"^lTuin\%7e^StCcrf;Tar^^^^^ 

Thb  te  not  Romeo,  he  's  some  other  where. 
SL-vSn  me  in  sadness,  who  is  t^t  you  love. 
Rom.  What.  shaU  I  groan,  and  teU  theet  ^^^^  ^^  ^ 

€^%'f  s?ck::S;-insadn.ess  makehUwiU:- 
Ah  word  ill  urged  to  one  that  is  so  ill  1- 
i«  i-.^n»«c  rousin  I  do  love  a  woman. 


, near,  wnen  i  sui^wa  «  V  .   a.:-  t 


Sen.  A  riu 
ie««.  We 


igKtfalr  markJair  coz,  is  soonesthit.  gve. 

ai  in  that  hit,  you  miss :   she  U  not  be  lut 
With  Cnpid's  arrow,  sheliath  Dian  s  wit ; 
AncL  hi  strong  proof  of  chastity  weU  arm  d. 
F JSi  lo??s  weSc  childish  bow  she  Uves  unharm  d, 
sK'^U  not  Ify  the  siege  of  lo^^g  terns. 
Nor  bide  the  encounter  of  fssaitog  eyes. 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  saint^ducmg  gold : 
o  she  is  rich  in  beauty ;  only  poor 

Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  posterity. 
ShTis  too  fair,  too  w^se.  wisely  too  fair. 
To  merit  bliss  by  making  nic  despair 
She  hath  forsworn  to  love ;  and,  ui  that  vow, 
S)  I  hve  dead,  that  live  to  teU  »t  now. 

iS^   Be  rul'd  by  me.  forget  to  think  of  her. 

5^.  O  t^ich  me  how  I  should  forget  to  thmk. 

5m:  By  giving  Ubeity  unto  thine  eyes; 
Ex^neotheTlcauUes.    ^^^^^^^^^ 
To  cail  hers,  exquisite,  to  question  more  : 
TheM^haoDV  masks,  that  kiss  fair  ladies  brows, 
Be^SypTus  in  mjnd  they  hide  the  fair; 
He  Sat  is  strucken  bhnd.  cannot  forget 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost : 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  pa^»nf /»"^'  ,^ 

^;er^ir;;S"'h57a^s'^^^^^  p^V'^ 


1;ri"li  ;?yXrdociriVeroVei;^'die in aebt.  IBxe. 
SCENB  IL—A  Street. 
Enter  Capulet,  Paris,  and  Servant. 
Cat   And  Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 

InTOTSty  alike ;  l^d  't  «  not  hard,  I  think. 

Fofraen  lo  old  as  we  to  keep  the  peace. 
JJ"  Of  honourable  recko^ng  are  you  both; 

A^  Ditv  't  is.  you  liv'd  at  odds  so  long. 

Wut  now  mylord.  what  say  you  to  my  suit  ? 

^ci;  But  iying  o'er  what  1  have  said  before: 

M«  rhild  is  vet  a  stranger  in  the  world. 

5S^  hath  not  seen  tlie  change  of  fourteen  years ; 

lS  ?wo  iSSre^uSimers  wither  in  their  pride. 

eS  Si  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bnde 

^ir  Younger  than  she  are  happy  "Others  made. 
Sa  And  too  soon  marr'd  are  those  so  early  made. 
ESth  hath  swallow'd  aU  my  hopes  but  she. 
She  is  the  hopeful  lady  of  my  earth- 
But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris  get  her  heart. 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  but  a  part . 
An  sEb  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
UeJ  myHons^nt  and  fair  according  voice. 
Tto  night  I  hold  an  old  accustom  d  feast, 
Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  guest, 
^irh  as  I  love :  and  you,  among  the  store, 
oit.Sre.mSst  welc^ome.  njakes  my  number  more. 
At  mv  poor  house,  look  to  behold  this  night 
ElST-treSding  stars,  that  make  dark  heaven  Ught : 
SuS  comfort,  as  do  lusty  young  m«m  feel 
WbcnSSfl  appareird  April  on  the  heel 


Of  Hmping  winter  treads,  even  such  delight 
Amonk  fresh  female  buds  shall  vou  this  night 
Inherft  at  my  house  ;  hear  all,.aU  see. 
And  like  her  most,  whose  merit  most  shall  be : 
Which  on  more  view  of  many,  f^^ne,  being  one. 
May  stand  in  number,  though  in  reckomng  none. 
Come,  go  with  me  ;-Go,  sirrah,  trudge  about 
Through  fair  Verona;  find  those  persons  out. 
Whose  names  are  written  there,  [£W«  a  fa^er,] 

and  to  them  say,  . 

My  house  and  welcome  on  their^leajjeW-^^^^ 

Serv.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  written 
here?  It  is  written-that  the  shoemaker  should 
meddle  with  his  yard,  and  the  tailor. with  his  last 
Se  fisher  with  hii  pencil,  and  the  Pa»nter  f  lA  his 
nets  •  but  I  am  sent  to  find  those  persons,  whose 
SSnes  are  writ,  and  can  never  find  what  names  the 
wSine  person  hath  here  writ.  1  must  to  the  learn- 
ed : — fn  good  time. 

Et$ter  BenvoUo  and  Romeo. 
Sen.  Tut,  man  I  one  fire  burns  out  another's  burn- 
One  pain  is  lessened  by  another  s  aneuish ,    [ing. 
Turn  giddy,  and  be  holp  by  backward  turning 

One  desperate  grief  cures  with  another  s  Ian- 
Take  thou  some  neV  infection  to  the  eye,    [gu.sh : 
And  the  rank  poison  of  the  old  will  die. 
jSw!  Your  pVantain-leaf  is  exceUent  for  that. 
Sen   For  what,  1  pray  thee?  . 

Som.  For  your  broken  shin. 

Sen.  Why,  Romeo,  art  thou  mad?  „,  j„,_ 

Rom.  Not  mad,  but  bound  more  than  a  madman 
Shut  up  in  prison,  kept  *nthout  ^1^^'.  ^^2 
WhippM,  ind  tormented,  and-Good-een,  good 

Serv.  cSd  gi*  go«J  e'en.-I  pray,  sir.  can  you 
Sotn.  Ay.  mine  own  fortune  in  iny  ™»sery. 
Serv.  Perhaps  you  have  leam'd  it  without  book  . 
But  I  pray,  can  you  read  anything  you  see? 
Som.  Ay,  if  1  know  the  letters,  and  the  language. 
Serv.  Ye  say  honestly ;  Rest  you  merry  I 

h^^lTni^s-  Mercutio,  and  his  brother  Valen- 
ttee-ArS^««fJf  Capulet,  his  wife,  and  dangh- 
fe«  •  My/aTniece  fcosaline ;  Livia  ;Sign^  Va- 
£jtio.  iii  his  cottsin  Tybalt;    Lucio,  and  the 

'X^Sr"Sbly ;  \^  tack  //-  «^'J  ^*« 
K-  Xa&havfSd^^^^^ 

ho^eS^MonSgueS  I  pray,  come  and  crush  a^p 
of  wine.    Rest  you  merry.    ^  ^  ^       .    ,  l-c*w. 

im^  At  this  sime  ancient  feast  of  Capu  et  s 
SuSJthe  fair  Rosaline  whom  thou  so  lov'st ; 
With  all  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona . 
Go  thither ;  and.  with  unattainted  eye, 
Compare  her  face  with  some  that  I  shall  show, 
And  Iwfll  make  thee  think  thy  swan  a  crow. 
Rom.  When  the  devout  reheion  of  mine  eye 
M^itains  such  falsehood,  then  turn  tears  to  fires  1 
And  th«e,-who.  often  drown'd,  could  never  die.- 

Transparent  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars ! 
One  fairer  than  my  love  I  the  all-seemg  sun 
Ne'er  saw  her  match,  since  first  the  world  b<^n. 
Bm   Tut  I  you  saw  her  fair,  none  else  being  by. 
Herself  pots'd  with  herself  in  either  eye: 
But  in  hat  crystal  scales,  let  there  be  weigh  d 
ySuJ  ladys  iSl^  *Kalnst  some  other  maid 

R^l  fto5?ng!  no  such  sight  to  be  shown, 
BSftorejoifcinspfendourofmTneown.    i£xa<»t. 

SCENB  III.—- <  -K*^  *■»  Capulet's  House. 

Enter  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

La  Cap.  Nurse,  where  's  my  daughter?  caH  her 

iV«rx/ N?w  bj"roy  maiden.head,-at  twelve  yeax 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET, 


[Act  I. 


I  bade  her  eome.—Wh8t.  lamb !  what,  ladybird  1— 
God  forbid  I—where 's  this  girl  Y-what,  Juflet  I 

Enter  Juliet. 

yul.  How  now  1  who  calls  ! 

Nurse.  Voor  mother. 

yul.  Madam,  I  am  here. 

What  is  your  will !  .  [awhile. 

La.  Cap.  This  is  the  matter :— Nurse,  give  leave 
We  must  talk  in  secret.— Nurse,  come  back  again  ; 
I  have  remember  d  me,  thou  shalt  hear  our  counsel 
Thou  know'#  ray  dauffhter  's  of  a  pretty  age. 

Nurse.  'Faith,  I  can  tell  her  age  unto  an  hour. 

La.  Cap.  She  's  not  fourteen. 

Nurse,  I  'H  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth. 

And  yet,  to  my  teen  be  it  spoken,  I  have  but  four,— 
She  is  not  fourteen.— How  long  is  it  now 
To  Lammas-tide  ? 

La.  Cap.  A  fortnight,  and  odd  days. 

Nurse.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  year. 
Come  Lamraas-eve  at  night,  shall  she  be  fourteen. 
Susan  and  she,— God  rest  all  Christian  souls  I— 
Were  of  an  age.— Well.  Susan  is  with  God ; 
She  was  too  good  for  mej  But,  as  I  said. 
On  Lammas-eve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen  { 
That  shall  she.  marry  ;  I  remember  it  welL 
'T  is  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  years ; 
And  she  was  wean'd.— I  never  shall  forget  it,— 
Of  all  the  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day : 
For  I  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug. 
Sitting  in  the  sun  under  the  dove-house  wall, 
My  lord  and  you  were  then  at  Mantua  :— 
Nay,  1  do  bear  a  brain  :— but,  as  I  said. 
When  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  nipple 
Of  my  dug,  and  felt  h  bitter,  pretty  fool  I 
To  see  it  tetchy,  and  fall  out  with  the  dug. 
Shake,  quoth  the  dove-house:  't  was  no  need,  I 
To  bid  me  trudge.  ttrow. 

And  since  that  time  ft  is  eleven  years : 
For  then  she  could  stand  alone ;  nay,  by  the  rood, 
she  could  have  run  and  waddled  all  about 
For  even  the  day  before,  she  broke  her  brow ; 
And  then  my  husband— God  be  with  his  soul  1 

A  was  a  merry  man  I— took  up  the  child : 
Yea,  quoth  he,  dost  thou  fall  upon  thy  facef 
Thou  wilt  fall  backward,  when  thou  hast  more  wit 
Wilt  thou  not.  Jule  t  and.  by  my  holy  dam. 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said— Ay. 
To  see  now,  how  a  Jest  snail  come  about 
I  warrant,  an  I  should  live  a  thousand  years, 
I  never  should  forget  it ;  Wih  thou  not,  Jule!  quoth 
And,  pretty  fool,  it  stinted,  and  said— Ay.         [he  ; 

La.  Cap.  Enough  of  this  j  I  pray  thee,  hold  thy 
peace,  [laugh, 

Nurse.  Yes,  madam;  yet  I  cannot  choose  out 
To  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say— Ay : 
And  yet,  I  warrant,  it  had  upon  its  brow 
A  bump  as  big  as  a  young  cockrel's  stone; 
A  parlous  knock  ;  and  it  cried  bitterly. 
Yea,  quoth  my  husband,  fallst  upon  thy  facet 
Thou  wilt  fall  backward,  when  thou  com'st  to  age 
Wilt  thou  not.  Julet  ft  stinted,  and  said— Ay. 

yul.  And  stint  ihou  too,  I  pray  thee,  nurse,  ?ay  I. 

Nurse.  Peace.  1  have  done.    God  mark  thee  to  his 

grace  1 
Thou  wast  the  prettiest  babe  that  e'er  I  nurs'd : 
An  I  might  live  to  see  thee  married  once, 
I  have  my  wish. 

La.  Cap.  Marry,  that  marry  is  the  very  theme 
I  came  to  talk  of :— Tell  me,  daughter  Juliet, 
How  stands  your  disposition  to  be  married! 

yul.  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 

Nurse.  An  honour  1  were  not  I  thine  only  nurse, 
I  'd  say,  thou  hadst  suck'd  wisdom  from  thy  teat. 

La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now:  younger 
Here  in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem,  [than  you, 

Are  made  akeady  mothers :  by  my  count, 
I  was  a  mother  much  upon  these  years 
That  you  are  now  a  maid.    Thus,  then,  In  brief;— 
The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  his  love. 

Nurse.  A  nuin,  young  lady  1  lady,  such  a  man. 
As  all  the  world— Why.  he  "s  a  man  of  wax. 

La  Cap.  Verona's  summer  hath  not  such  a  flower. 

Ar«r*r.  Nay,  he '»  a  Bower ;  in  faith,  a  very  flower. 

La.  Cap,  What  say  you!  can  you  lore  the  pfcntle- 


This  night  you  shall  behold  him  at  our  feast : 

Read  o^r  the  volume  of  young  Paris'  face. 

And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's  pen; 

Examine  every  several  lineament, 

And  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 

And  what  obscur'd  in  this  fair  volume  lies, 

Find  written  in  the  margin  of  bis  eyes. 

This  precious  book  of  love,  this  unbound  lover. 

To  beautify  him.  only  lacks  a  cover : 

The  fish  lives  in  the  sea ;  and  "t  is  much  pride. 

For  fair  without  the  fair  within  to  hide : 

That  book  in  many's  eyeS  doth  share  the  glory. 

That  in  gold  clasps  locks  in  the  golden  story ; 

So  shall  you  share  all  that  he  doth  oossess. 

By  having  him,  making  yourself  no  less.  [men. 

Nurse.  No  less !   nav,   bigger ;  women  grow  by 

La.  Cap.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Paris'  love! 

yul.  I  *11  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move : 
Efut  no  more  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye, 
Than  your  consent  gives  strength  to  make  ft  fty. 
Enier  a  ServanL 

Serv.  Madam,  the  guests  are  com^  supper  served 
up,  you  called,  my  young  lady  asked  for,  the  nurse 
cursed  In  the  pantry,  ana  everythiiw  in  extremity. 
\  must  hence  to  wait ;  I  beseech  yon,  follow  straight. 

La.  Cap.  We  follow  thee.— Juliet,  the  county  stays. 

Nurse.  Go,  girl,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy  days. 


SCBNB  IW.—A  Street. 
Enter  Romeo.  Meroitio,  Beitvolio,  with  Five  or 

Six  Maskers,  Torch-Bearers,  and  others. 
Rom.  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for  our 
Or  shall  we  on  without  apology?  [excuse! 

£<n^  The  date  is  out  of  such  prolixity: 
We  11  have  no  Cupid  hood-wink'd  with  a  scarf. 
Bearing  a  Tartar  s  painted  bow  of  lath. 
Scaring  the  ladies  IJce  a  crow -keeper ; 
Nor  no  without-book  prologue,  faintly  spoke 
After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance : 
But,  let  them  measure  us  by  what  they  will. 
We  II  measure  them  a  measure,  and  be  gone. 
Rom.  Give  me  a  torch,— I  am  not  for  this  am- 
Being  but  heavy  I  will  bear  the  light.  fbling ; 

Aler.  Nay.  gentle  ftomeo.  we  must  have  you  dance. 
Rom.  Not  1.  believe  me:  you  have  dancing  shoes. 
With  nimble  soles :  I  have  a  soul  of  lead. 
So  stakes  me  to  the  ground  I  cannot  move. 
Mer.  You  are  a  lover ;  borrow  Cupid's  wings. 
And  soar  with  them  above  a  common  boundT 
Rom.  I  am  too  sore  enpierced  with  his  shaft, 
To  soar  with  his  light  feathers ;  and  so  bound, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe : 
Under  love's  heavy  burden  do  1  sink. 
Mer,  And.  to  slnK  b  it,  should  you  burden  lore : 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 
Roni.  Is  love  a  tender  thing  ?  it  is  too  rough. 
Too  rude,  too  b<^'rous ;  and  it  pricks  like  thorn. 
Mer.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough  widi 

love; 
Prick  love  for  pricking,  and  yon  beat  love  down.— 
Give  me  a  case  to  put  my  visage  in : 

{Putting  OH  a  Mask. 
A  visor  for  a  visor  I— what  care  I 
^Vhat  curious  eye  doth  quote  deformities! 
Here  are  the  l)eetle-brows  shall  blush  for  me. 
Ben.  Come,  knock,  and  enter :  and  no  Sooner  in. 
But  evei^  man  betake  hun  to  hts  legs. 
Rotfl.  A  torch  for  me :  let  wantons,  light  of  heart. 
Tickle  the  senseless  rushes  with  their  heels ; 
For  I  am  proverb'd  with  a  prandsire  plirase,— 
1 11  be  a  candle-holder,  ana  look  on,— 
The  game  was  ne'er  So  fair,  and  I  am  done,  [word : 
Mer,  Tut  I  dun  '$  the  mouse,  the  constable's  own 
Ifthou  art  dun,  we  'U  draw  thee  from  the  mire 
Of  this,  sir  reverencfc,  love,  wherein  thou  stick'it 
Up  to  the  ears.— Come,  we  burn  daytight,  ho. 
Rom.  Nay,  that 's  not  so. 
Mer.  I  mean,  Sir,  III  delay 

We  waste  onr  lights  In  vain,  lights,  lights,  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meai^mg ;  for  our  judgment  sits 
Five  traws  hi  that,  ere  once  in  our  five  wits. 

Rom,  And  wfc  mean  well  in  going  to  ms  mask; 
But 't  is  no  wit  to  go.       Mer,  Why,  may  one  asfc 
Rom.  I  dreamt  a  dreate  to-night 
Aftr.  ^     Andsodldt 


dbyGoOgk 


SCKMB  v.] 


ROMBO  AND  yULlBT. 


RofH.  WeO,  what  was  fount 

Mer.  That  dreamers  often  lie. 

Rom,  In  bed,  asleep.  whQe  they  do  dream  things 

true. 
Mer.  O,  then,  I  see  9ueen  Mab  hath  been  with 
She  is  the  fairies'  midwrtfe ;  and  she  comes      [you. 
In  shape  no  bi>;ger  than  an  af^ate  stone 
On  the  fore-fiiiKcr  of  an  aldennan. 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies 
Athwart  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep : 
Her  waggon-spokes  made  uf  long  spinners'  legs, 
The  cover,  of  the  wings  of  grasshoppers ; 
Her  traces  of  the  smallest  spider's  web ; 
Her  collars  of  the  moonshine's  watery  beams; 
Her  whip  of  cricket's  bone ;  the  lash  of  film: 
Her  waggoner  a  small  grey-coated  gnat, 
Not  halfso  big  as  a  round  little  worm 
Prick 'd  from  tne  laay  finger  of  a  maid : 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  hazel-nut. 
Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub, 
lime  out  o'  mind  the  fairies'  coach-ntakers. 

And  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night  l  Were  ii. 

Through  lovers'  brains,  ana  then  they  dream  of  love :  I  a  Ca>.  By  *r  lady,  thirty  years. 


443 

Enter  Cxpeii^  6^.,  with  tJuQaalss,mMdtlU 

Maskers. 
Oi/.  Welcome,  gentlemen  I  ladies,  that  have  their 

toes 
Unplagued  with  corns,  will  have  about  with  you:— 
Ah  ha,  my  mistresses !  which  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  dance  ?  she  that  makes  dainty,  she, 
I  H  swear,  hath  corns ;  Am  I  come  near  ye  now  I 
Welcome,  gentlemen !  I  have  seen  the  day, 
That  I  have  worn  a  visor ;  and  could  tell 
A  whispering  tale  in  a  fair  lady's  ear. 
Such  as  would  please ;  't  is  gone,  't  is  g6ne,  t  !s  gone: 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen !— Come,  musicians, 
A  hall  I  a  hall  1  give  room,  and  foot  it.  girls,    [play. 

[Music  flays,  ana  they  dance. 
More  Hght,  you  knaves ;  and  turn  the  tables  up. 
And  quench  the  fire,  the  room  Is  grown  too  hot— 
Ah,  sirrah,  this  unlooked-for  sport  comes  well. 
Nay,  sit,  nay,  sit.  good  cousin  Capulet  ; 
For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days : 
How  long  Is  't  now,  since  iast  yourself  and  I 
I  Were  in  a  mask  T 


On  courtiers'  knees.that  dream  on  court 'sies  straight: 
O'er  lawyers'  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on  fees : 
O'er  ladies'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream  : 
Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 
Because  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted  are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit : 
And  sometime  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail. 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  asleep. 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice  : 
Sometime  she  driveth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats. 
Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes,  Spanish  blades. 
Of  healths  five  fathom  deep :  and  then  anon 
Drums  in  his  ear  :  at  which  he  starts,  and  wakes ; 
And,  being  thus  frighted,  swears  a  praver  or  two, 
And  sleeps  again.    Tljis  is  that  very  Mab 
That  plats  tlie  manes  of  horses  in  the  night ; 
And  bakes  the  eli-locks  in  foul  sluttish  hairs. 
Which,  once  unungled.  much  misfortune  bodes. 
This  is  tlic  hag,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs. 
That  presses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to  bear, 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage. 
This  is  she— 

Rom.  Peace,  peace,  Mercutio,  peace. 

Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 

Mer.  True,  I  talk  of  d 

Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain. 
Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy ; 
Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  air ; 
And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind  who 
Even  now  the  frozen  busom  of  the  north. 
And,  being  anger'd,  puffs  away  from  thence. 
Turning  his  face  to  the  dcw-droi)ping  south. 

Ben.  This  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  from  our 
Supper  is  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late,  [selves ; 

Rom.  1  fear,  too  early :  for  my  mind  misgives 
Some  consequence,  yet  hanging  in  the  stare. 
Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
With  this  night's  revels :  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  despised  life,  dos'd  in  mv  breast. 
By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death : 
But  He,  that  hatli  the  steerage  of  my  r 
Direct  my  sail  1— On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Ben.  Suike,  drum. 


lExeunt. 
SCENB  v.— >4  HaU  in  Capulet's  House, 
Musicians  -waiting.    Enter  Servants. 
X  Serv.  Where 's  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not  to  take 
away?  he  shift  a  trencher  I  he  scrape  a  trencher  I 
a  Serv.  When  good  manners  shall  Ue  all  In  one  or 
two  men's  hands,  and  they  unwashed  too,  't  Is  a  foul 

J  Serv.  Away  with  the  Joint-stools,  remove  the 
court-cupboard,  look  to  the  plate :— good  thou,  save 
me  a  piece  of  marchpane ;  and,  as  tliou  lovest  me, 
let  the  porter  let  in  Susan  Grindstone,  and  NelL— 
Antony  1  and  Potpan  1        a  Serv.  Ay.  boy;  ready. 

1  Serv.  You  are  looked  for,  and  called  for,  asked 
for.  and  sought  for.  in  the  great  chamber. 

9  Serv.  Wecaimot  be  here  and  there  too.— Cheerly, 

boys :  be  brisk  awhile,  and  the  longer  liver  uke  all. 

{Ihey  retire  teMnd,\ 


X  Cap.  What,  man  I  t  is  not  so  much,  t  is  not  so 

T  is  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio,  [much : 

Come  pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will. 

Some  nve-and-twenty  years ;  and  then  we  mask'd. 
a  Cap.  'T  is  more,  t  ts  more  :  Ins  son  is  elder,  sir ; 

His  son  is  thirty.  i  Cap.  Will  you  tell  me  that? 

His  son  was  but  a  ward  two  years  a^o.  [hand 

Rom.  What  lady  "S  that,  which  doth  enrich  the 

Of  yonder  knight.         Serv.  I  know  not.  sir. 
Rom.  O.  she  doth  teach  the  torches  to  bumbrightl 

Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 

As  a  rich  Jewel  in  an  Ethlop's  ear : 

Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear  t 

So  shows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows. 

As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 

The  measure  aone,  I  *11  watch  her  place  of  stand. 

And  touching  hers,  make  blessed  my  rude  hand. 

Did  my  heart  love  till  nowt  forswear  it.  sight  I 

Tor  I  ne'er  saw  true  beauty  till  this  night 
Tyb.  This,  by  his  voice,  should  be  a  Montague  :— 

Fetch  me  my  rapier,  boy  :— What  I  dares  the  slave 

Come  hither,  cover'd  with  an  antic  face. 

To  fleer  and  scorn  at  our  solemnity  t 

Now  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin. 

To  strike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  sin. 
I  Cap.  Why,  how  now.  kinsman  ?  wherefore  storm 
Tyb.  Uncle,  this  is  a  Montague,  our  foe  ;  [you  sol 

A  villain,  that  is  hither  come  In  spite 

To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  this  night. 
I  Cap.  Young  Romeo,  is  't  ?  ...  .    ^ 

Tyb.  "T  is  he,  that  villain  Romeo. 

I  Cap.  Content  thee,  gentle  cor.  let  hhn  alone. 
He  bears  hun  like  a  portly  gcntlenian  ; 
And,  to  say  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him, 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  wcllgovcm'd  youth : 
I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  this  town. 
Here  in  my  house  do  him  disparagement : 
Therefore  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him, 
It  Is  my  will ;  the  which  if  thou  respect 
Show  a  fair  presence,  and  put  off  these  frowns. 
An  ill-beseeming  semblance  for  a  feast. 
Tyb.  It  fits,  when  such  a  villaui  is  a  guest ; 
'Unpt  endure  him. 

I  Cap.  He  shall  be  endurd. 

What  goodman  boy  I— I  say,  he  shall ;— Go  to  ;— 
Am  I  the  master  here,  or  you  t  go  to. 
You  '11  not  endure  hhn  I— God  shall  mend  my  soul— 


You  11  make  a  mutiny  among  my  guests  1 
You  will  set  cock-a-hoop  I  vou  'U  be  the  man! 

Tyb.  Why,  uncle,  't  is  a  shame. 

1  Cap.  Go  to,  go  to. 

You  are  a  saucy  boy :— Is  't  so  Indeed  ? 
This  trick  may  chance  to  scath  you ;— I  know  what 
You  must  contrary  me  I— marry,  't  is  time— 
WeU  said,  my  hearts  I— You  are  a  princox ;  go  :— 
Be  quiet,  or— More  light,  more  Ught— Forstome  I— 
I  "U  make  you  quiet :  What  1-Cheerly,  my  hearts. 

Tyb.  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  choler  meeting 
Makes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  diflferent  grectmg. 
1  wiU  withdraw  :  but  this  intrusion  sh.nll. 
Now  seeding  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  galL     \ExU. 

Roti*.  If  I  profane  with  my  unworthiest  hand 

[/>  Julieb 
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Tills  holy  xlirijic,  the  gentk  fine  is  iTiis,— 

^3y  lipSK  two  blLuhEng  f 


le  pen'. _    _ 

^3y  lipSK  two  blLuliEngc'nsrSiiis  r«miy  stand 

To  brtlodtll  thlt  rou^h  loucll  wirlt  a  tender  kk-^ 

yuL  Co«d  j>lluriTnK  yOM  tlowrnnsj  yotir  hand  too 

Wliieh  nuuifierly  devotion  ^am  w^  >n  this  ;     [much, 

For  Mfnts  have  funds  that  |ii]|frj!iis'  liantl&do  tonch, 

And  ]j4llj]i  Xti  |»liu  is  holy  |:i;Llmers'  ki^. 
^h7««.  tfate  not  Kdnts  li^ts,  and  holy  ps.lm«r9  toe  7 
''JuL  Ay,  pilgrim,  lij?s  that  they  toLi^tuie  in  pray«r. 
A'i7fit.  0  theju  dear  -iaint.  Let  lii^ido  what  liAndi*  do; 
ThL'y  pniy,  Mranl  thou,  test  f^tU  inrn  lo  despair. 
yi**',  Sjiints  do  not  laovCi  thougJi  grajit  f«  prayers" 
^ikc,  Italte, 

^»w,  Tijen  move  not^  while  iny  prayer^'  eflect  J 
Thu2i  fruin  my  lips,  l?y  thine  my  siin  is  purt^'tt. 

\_iCiisiKS  hi^. 
ytti.  Then  have  my  lipathe  i.tn  that  they  have  took. 
Ktnn.  Sjfl  from  my  li]iit  U  treapaas  sweetly  urif'd! 
Cive  me  my  sin  aLj.iii]. 
?'"A  YiLii]  kiiis  by  the  book. 

T^iine,  Mndam,  yotir  Uiother  craves  a  word  with 
^am^  Wliat  is  lief  mollicr?  (j-QU, 

A'wj'jf.  Marry,  bachelor, 

Rer  mother  is  th«  tndy  orthc  hi^u^. 
And  II  ^r^ml  lady,  and  a  wiser  ^nd  virtuous : 
t  ncir^'a  ]icr  dauE^htcr,  that  vnu  t^lik'd  wjthal ; 
J  teil  you,— liCi  that  can  lay'liihlnl  of  her, 
^hal]  have  the  ctiinkrR.         Ram..  Is  she  ^  Capniet  J 
O  dear  account  \  my  life  iji  my  foe's  dcl>t- 
^au  A  Wiiy  bcECine ;  the  sport  is  at  t  he  hcsL 
JUdVt.  AVh  iio  I  Tear ;  the  inorc  is  my  unrest, 
J  <7<t/.  Nay.  Fcntlemen ,  prepare  not  tQ  he  gon* ; 
Wft  huve  a  triibili^  I'uolLiih  L»anqiict  tawarfl^^ 
Is  it  e  en  so?  Whjr,  then  L  tLiank  you  atE ; 
t  thank  you,  hr>neiit  u? iitl^men ;  (^ood  n\-^Ut  '.— 
More  torches  hero  i  Come  on  then  ;  let  V  to  hed^. 
Ah,  sirrah,  {  Tfi  3  Cef/._\  by  my  fay^  it  ivaxes  late  J 
1 11  to  my  rest.      [  EA-eUfti  a  i£  bitl  luljet  a.H4  N  Uric. 
^yti*  Come  htther,  uur^ss  I  Whatt.^  vongreutlcisiian? 
liitrse.  Tlie  son  and  heir  of  old  TibtriOv 
^ai.  What 's  he,  that  now  is  ffnJJTl;^  out  of  doOrl 
A'wrjnf.  niarfy,  that.  J  think,  be  younij  I'crructiio. 
^M/.  What  "i  he,  that  foUows  there,  ihfit  would  not 
Nitrst.  ]  know  not.  (dance  T 

*ful.  Oo,  aifc  his  name :— If  he  be  lluitried 


Etn.  He  rim  this  way,  Qhd  leajit  tJik  ojrchaird  wall : 
CflJJ,  fjood  Mercutio. 

Mtr.  Nay,  I  11  conjure  tco^ 

Romeo]  hutinoursl  madmiun  t  passion  I  bvcrl 
Appoat  thou  in  the  likeness  of  a  iii^h. 
Speak  but  onr  rhyme,  and  1  am  satisfied^ 
Cry  bu(~ Ah  tnc !  promomicc  but  ioi-c  iff^^  dove  ; 
Speak  to  my  gossip  Vertius  oqe  faif  word. 
One  niH;k-iLaine  for  her  pnTblind  son  and  hetr, 
VouH^  AtirAham  Cupid,  he  th.\t  shot  s&  trlib, 
TiVhen  kitir  Cophetua  lov'd  the  bejfg^T'injtitJL^ 
He  liciireth  hot,  he  stirncth  not,  he  ino^'Cth  II "' ' 


Till."  Ape  i.s  ilcari,  and  ]  must  conjure  hEmi— 
I  coiijure  th«e  bv  ttosaline's  bciffhl  eyes, 

Hy  her  hi|(^h  forehead,  and  hcf  £»car]et  hp^ 


^' 


My  gra  tf e  is  like  to  he  my  wedding  betL 
Niit-jif.  His  name  is  Romeo,  nnd  ii  Mfii 


The  only  son  of  your  (rreat  enesny. 
"'■'    My       '    ' " 


Mantaj^ue; 


'^uL  My  onJy  love  sprung  from  my  only  hate  1 
1 00  early  seen  unknown,  and  knowu  too  btc  t 
Prodij^iouii  birth  of  love  it  is  to  hje. 
That  I  n]uiii  (o'we  a  loathed  enetny. 
AVf^jY.  What  'sthist  What  'a  this? 
JT^'^.  A  rhyme  I  leim'd  cTcn  now 

Of  one  1  datic'd  wither.      iOjie  t^iis  ■witAin,  Juliet, 
Nnrs^.  A non,  anon  :— 

Come^  let  "S  away  J  the  iiranaers  all  arc  Iffone,  {Ilxif. 

EnUr  Choruil, 
Now  old  de:sire  doth  in  hii  death-bed  lie. 

And  ir'oung  afffrLtiun  frapa  to  he  Ids  heir ; 
That  fair,  for  whii;;h  love  RToan'd  for,  and  would  die. 

With  tcmier  Juliet  !iiatch'd,  is  now  not  fair. 
Now  Romeo  is  Pelov'd,  and  loves  ygainH 

Alike  bewitched  tiy  the  charm  of  looks  j 
Bnt  to  his  foy  suppOb'J  he  mitst  complain. 

And  f;he  steal  lovt'i  sweet  biiiE  frOan  fearful  hooks  : 
Ucin^^  held  a  foe,  he  may  not  have  access 

To  breathe  such  vows  as  lover*  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  less 

To  meet  her  11  Cw-betoi'cd  anywhere  i 
iJut  passion  lends  then]  pc-.wer,  tiinu  means  to  meet, 
1  emp  rmg[  ei^treniities  wlith  extreme  s.wccl.     {^xU. 


SCE-NE  I.— ^  ?i  open  Place  adjoining  Cupulet's 

Enter  Korneo. 
Rom^  Can  I  e'o  forward,  when  my  heart  is  here  ? 
Turn  back,  dull  earth,  aCtd  find  thy  Centre  out. 

Ettier  Bcni'oho  and  Slerculio. 
£f«.  Romeo  t  My  cousiii  Romeo  t 
"'r^  He  is  wfic  ^ 


AjQtl  V,n**,.rirr^  T    Li    .  I      1'     L     ''^""'i=h      l  ^v  lutt  s  1^1  untaiTUQ  I  Lt  ts  aur  hand,  rtui 
'uif ,  on  my  ]  ^fc,  hu  th  itolen  hun  hollJ^i  to  bed.  f  Nor  arm,  ao^  face,  nor  any  other  part 


Uy  tier  fine  foot,  straij^ht  le^,  i^nd  qtiiveriQ£  th^h, 
And  thti  denLesnes  that  there  adjacent  lie^ 
That  en  thy  likeness  thou  appear  to  ns. 

Ben.  An  if  h e  hear  thee,  thou  Krfil  a cvg'er  him. 

Mrr.  This  can  not  anjETcr  him :  \  WOUld  anger  him 
To  raibc  a  spirit  in  his  niist reins'  circle 
Of  some  stranife  nature,  lettl  nj?  ft  llaerc  stand 
Till  she  had  laid  it,  and  conjurd  It  downi 
That  were  some  spite  :  my  mvocition 
Is  fair  and  honest,  anfl.  In  his  ttilirtrcss'  name, 

I  conjure  onty  but  to  raise  up  hiin. 
/feif.  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  amonp^ these  trees 

To  be  consorted  with  the  humorous  n/ghti 
Blind  is  hjg  love,  and  best  bc^ts  the  dark, 
Mer.  If  love  he  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  under  a  mcdtar  tree. 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit, 
As  inaJds  call  medlars,  when  they  laugh  alodc.'^ 
Rotneo,  good  ni^rht :— 1  'II  to  my  truckle-bed; 
This  ^]d-l>ed  is  t<K>  cold  for  me  to  sleep! 
Come,  shall  wegof 
AVk.  Goj  then  ;  for  It  ts  f n  vafo 

Ttj  seels  lnJm  here,  that  means  not  to  be  found. 

\ExeHttt, 

SciLKe  IT.— Capulct's  i^rsim, 

Hnttr  Romeo. 

Ra»i.  He  jests  at  ^c^rt,  that  ncvcf  felt  a  wtrtiOjd.— 

i  Jtiliet  tf//f  jrj  a}*iyve,  at  a  teittdoTu. 

Hut,  soft  I  wliath  jht  tlsroiij^hynnderwmdo»bfe»ksl 

I I  is  the  tiast,  and  Juliet  b  the  sun  1— 
Arise,  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  envious  moon^ 
Who  Is  already  sitJc  and  pale  with  grief. 
That  thou  her  w],iid  art  far  more  fasr  than  she; 
Be  not  her  maid^  slace  she  is  envious  j 
Her  vestiil  Irrery  Es  but  sick  and  green, 
And  none  Imt  fools  do  wear  it ;  cast  it  off,— 
It  Is  my  lady :  O,  ft  is  my  love  5 
O,  that  she  knew  a!ie  *ere  I— 
She  speaks,  yet  slie  ssiys  nothing ;  What  of  that? 
Her  eye  discourses,  I  vdW  answer  it.— 
1  am  too  hold,  't  is  ]iot  to  me  she  s|ieaks? 
Two  of  the  fairest  &tars  in  all  the  heaven, 
llavinfr  some  builness,  do  entrtiat  her  eyes 
To  twiulde  in  thf  ir  iJph«es  till  they  retam. 
11' hat  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  headf 
The  bri^tn  ess  of  hercheek  woudjj  shame  those  Stars, 
As  daytiFht  dotli  a  laujp ;  her  eye  In  heaven 
^^ould  through  theairy  re[rion  streimi  so briglit 
That  birds  would  lisinfr  and  think  it  were  not  nittht. 
See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  ujjon  her  hand  ! 
O,  that  I  wete  a  g^love  upon  that  hand. 
That  I  mi^ht  touch  that  clieek  j       yjti.  Ah  ine  • 
^^aj«.  ,        ,     ,   .  .  She  speaks:— 
O,  speak  again,  bnuitt  an^eU  for  thou  art 
As  glorifKUS  to  thii  niifht,  being  o"er  Xny  beast 
As  IS  a  win;|ed  messenger  of  heaveh 
Unto  the  white-upturned  wond'rini;  eyes 

Of  mortals,  that  fall  back  to  gaie  on  him. 
When  he  hescrides  the  lazy-paclngr  clouds^ 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  Ihe  air. 

TW.   O    Romeo,    RDmc^L>i    wherefom   art   thou 
I5eny  thy  father,  and  refuse  thy  name  ^      [Romieol 
Or,  if  thrju  i«.Hit  not,  be  but  sworn  my  love. 
And  I  11  no  longer  be  a  C'apulet- 

Ji&m.  Shall  I  hear  morc^  or  sliall  I  ipealc  at  this? 

y^^.  "T  is  but  thy  name  th*t  Is  my  enemy  ;— 
,  Thou  art  thyself,  though  not  a  ML^tttasrtic. 
"What 's  hX  uhtai^uQ  1  it  ts  ant  iiand,  not  ft»ti 
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Beloxuring  to  a  man.    O,  be  some  other  name  I 
What  s  in  a  name  T  that  which  we  call  a  rose, 
By  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet ; 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  call'd. 
Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes. 
Without  that  title :— Romeo,  doff  thy  name ; 
And  for  thy  name,  which  is  no  part  of  thee. 
Take  all  myself.       Rotn.  I  take  thee  at  thy  word ; 
Call  me  but  lore,  and  1 11  be  new  baptix'd ; 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 

yul.  What  man  art  thou,  that  thus  bescreen'd  in 
So  stumblest  on  my  comiselt  [night, 

Rotn.  By  a  name 

I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself. 
Because  it  Is  an  enemy  to  thee  ; 
Had  I  it  written  I  would  tear  the  word. 

yul.  My  ears  have  yet  not  drunk  a  himdred  words 
Of  thv  tongue's  uttermg,  yet  I  know  the  sound ; 
Art  tnou  not  Romeo,  and  a  Montague  ? 

Roiru  Neither,  fair  maid,  if  either  thee  dislike. 

yul.  How  cam'st  thou  hither,  tell  me!  and  where- 
fore f 
The  orchard  walls  are  high  and  hard  to  climb ; 
And  the  place  death,  considering  who  thou  art. 
If  any  of  mv  kinsmen  find  thee  here. 

Rom.  With  love's  light  wings  did  I  o'er-perch  these 
For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out :  [wails ; 

And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt; 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  no  stop  to  me. 

Jul.  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder  thee. 

Rotn.  Alack  1  there  lies  more  peril  in  thino  eye. 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords ;  kx>k  thou  but  sweet, 
And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Jul.  I  would  not  for  the  world  they  saw  thee  here. 

Ram,  I  have  night's  cloak  to  hide  me  from  their 

eyes; 
And,  but  thou  love  me,  let  them  find  me  here : 
My  me  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 
Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thv  love. 

yuL  By  whose  direction  found'st  thou  oat  this 
place f 

Rom.  By  love,  that  first  did  prompt  me  to  inquire ; 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eyes. 
I  aun  no  pilot ;  yet,  wert  thoo  as  far 
As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  farthest  sea, 
I  would  adventure  for  such  merchandise. 

7m/.  Thon  kfiow'st  the  mask  of  night  is  on  my  face ; 
Bse  would  a  maiden  blush  bepaint  my  checK, 
For  that  which  thou  hast  heard  me  speak  to-night. 
Fain  woold  I  dwell  on  form,  fain,  fain  deny 
What  I  have  spoke.    But  farewell  compliment  1 
Dost  thou  love  me  7    I  know  thou  wilt  say— Ay ; 
And  I  will  take  thy  word:  yet,  if  thou  swear'st. 
Thou  may'st  prove  false ;  at  lovers' perjuries. 
They  say,  Jove  laughs.    O,  gentle  Romeo, 
If  thou  dost  iove^  pronounce  it  faithfully : 
Or,  if  thou  think  St  I  am  too  quickly  won, 
1 11  frown,  and  be  perverse,  and  say  thee  nay. 
So  thou  wUt  woo ;  but.  else,  not  for  the  world. 
In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I  am  too  fond ; 
And  therefore  thou  may'st  think  my  haviour  light : 
But  trust  me,  gentleman,  1 11  prove  more  true 
Than  those  that  have  more  cunning  to  be  strange. 
I  ^ould  have  been  more  strange,  Imust  confess. 
But  that  thou  overheard'st,  ere  I  was  ware. 
My  true  love's  passion :  therefore  pardon  me ; 
And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love. 
Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered. 

Rom.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  swear. 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops,— > 

yul.  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconstant 
'fhat  monthly  changes  m  her  circlc<l  orb.  [moon 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  variable. 

Rom.  What  sliall  I  swear  by  f 

ym.  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 

dr,  if  thou  wilt,  swear  by  thy  gracious  self. 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  idolatry, 
And  1 11  believe  thee. 

Rom.  If  my  heart's  dear  lov^- 

y.  Well,  do  not  swear :  although  I  joy  in  thee, 
1  have  no  joy  of  this  contract  to-night : 
It  is  too  rash,  too  unadvis'd,  too  sudden ; 
Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  cease  to  be. 
Ere  one  can  say— It  ughtens.    Sweet,  good  night ! 
This  bod  of  love,  by  Sumner's  ripening  breath, 


May  prove  a  beauteous  flower  when  next  we  meet. 

Good  night,  eood  night !  as  sweet  repose  and  rest 

Come  to  thy  neart,  as  tliat  within  my  breast  I 
Rotn.  O.  wilt  thou  leave  me  so  unsatisfied  f 
yiU.  What  satisfaction  canst  thou  have  to-night f 
Rom^.  The  exchange  of  thy  love's  faithful  vow  fof 

mine. 
yul.  I  gave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  request  it: 

And  yet  1  would  it  were  to  give  again,  [pose,  love! 
Rom.  Would'st  thou  withdraw  ttT  for  what  pur- 
yul.  But  to  be  frank,  and  give  it  thee  again. 

And  yet  I  wish  but  for  the  tning  I  have : 

My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea. 

My  love  as  deep ;  the  more  I  give  to  thee. 

The  more  I  have,  for  both  are  infinite. 

[Nurse  tolls  within, 

I  hear  some  noise  within  ;  Dear  love,  adieu  i 

Anon,  good  nurse  i— Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 

Sfay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  {Exit. 

Rom.  O  blessed,  blessed  night  I  I  am  afeard. 

Being  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a  dream. 

Too  nattenng-swcet  to  be  substantial. 
Re-enter  JuUet,  above, 
yul.  Three  words,  dear  Romeo,  and  good  night. 

If  that  thy  bent  of  love  be  honourable,        [indeed. 

Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morrow, 

By  one  that  I  11  procure  to  come  to  thee. 

"  here,  and  what  time,  thou  wilt  perform  the  rite ; 


And  all  ray  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I  U  lay, 
\nd  follow  thee  my  lord  throughout  the 
Nurse.  [fVithin.]  Madam. 


yul.  I  come,  anon:— But  if  thou  mean'st  not  well, 
I  do  beseech  thee—       Nurse,  [tyithin.]  Madam. 

yul.  By  and  by,  i  come  :— 

To  cease  thy  strife  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 
To-morrow  will  I  send. 

Rom.  So  thrive  my  soul, — 

yuL  A  thousand  times  good  night !  iExr't. 

Rom.  A  thousand  times  the  worse  to  want  thy 

light—  [books ; 

Love  goes  toward  love,  as  schoolboys  from  their 

But  love  from  love,  toward  school  with  heavy  looks. 

[Retiring  slowly. 

Re-enter  Juliet,  above. 

yul.  Hist  I  Romeo,  hist !— O,  for  a  falconer's  voice, 
•fo  lure  this  tassel-gentle  back  again ! 
Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  may  not  speak  aloud ; 
Else  would  I  tear  the  cave  where  echo  lies. 
And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  hoarse  than  mine 
With  repetition  of'^my  Romeo. 

Rom.  It  is  my  soul,  that  calls  upon  my  name : 
How  silver-sweet  sound  lovers'  tongiies  by  night. 
Like  softest  music  to  attending  ears  1 

yul.  Romeo.  Rom.  My— 

Nurse.  UVitkinJ]  Madam. 

yul.  What  o'clock  to-morrow 

Shall  I  send  to  thee!       Rom.  By  the  hour  of  nine. 

yul.  I  will  not  fail ;  't  is  twenty  years  tiU  then. 
I  have  forgot  why  Idid  call  thee  back. 

Rom.  Let  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember  it. 

yul.  I  shall  forget,  to  have  thee  still  stand  there, 
Rememb'ring  how  I  love  thy  company. 

Rom.  And  I  'U  still  stay,  to  have  thee  still  forget. 
Forgetting  any  other  home  but  this. 

yul.  'T  IS  almost  morning,  I  would  have  thee  gone : 
And  yet  no  further  than  a  wanton's  bird ; 
Who  lets  it  hop  a  little  from  her  hand. 
Like  a  poor  prisoner  in  his  twisted  gyvesj 
And  with  a  silk  thread  plucks  it  back  agam, 
So  loving-jealous  of  his  liberty. 

Rom.  I  would  I  were  thy  bird. 

yul.  Sweet,  so  would  I ; 

Vet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  cherishing,  [row. 
Good  night,  good  night  I  parting  is  such  sweet  sor- 
That  1  shall  say  good  night,  tiU  it  be  morrow.   [Ex. 

Rom.  Sleep  clwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in  thy 

breast  I— 

•Would  I  were  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest  I 

Hence  will  I  to  my  ghostly  friar's  close  cell ;  , 

His  help  to  crave,  and  my  dear  hap  to  telL      [BxiL 

SCENE  111. —Friar  Laurence's  Cell. 

Enter  Friar  Laurence,  with  a  basket. 

Fri  The  grey-ey'd  morn  smiles  on  the  ftowninff 
night. 
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Checkering:  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of  light ; 

And  flecked  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels 

From  forth  day's  path,  and  Titan's  fiery  wheels: 

Now  ere  the  sun  advance  his  burning  eye, 

The  day  to  cheer,  and  night's  dank  dew  to  dry,    . 

I  mn'-t  up-fill  this  osier  cage  of  ours, 

With  baleful  weeds,  and  precious-juiced  flowers. 

The  earth,  tliat  's  nature's  mother,  is  her  tomb ; 

What  is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  her  womb : 

And  from  her  womb  children  of  divers  kind 

We  sucking  on  her  natural  bosom  find : 

Many  for  many  virtues  excellent, 

None  but  for  some,  and  yet  all  different. 

O,  mickle  is  the  powerful  grace,  that  lies 

In  herbs,  plants,  stones,  and  their  true  qualities; 

Far  nought  So  vile  that  on  the  earth  dotn  live, 

But  to  the  earth  some  special  good  doth  give ; 

Nor  aught  so  good,  but,  strain  d  from  that  fair  use, 

Revolts  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse : 

Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  misapplied ; 

And  vice  sometime  's  by  action  dignified. 

Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  weak  flower 

Poison  hath  residence,  and  med'cine  power ; 

For  this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  cheers  each 

Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  with  the  heart  [part ; 

Two  such  opposed  kings  encamp  them  still 

In  man  as  well  as  herbs, ^grace,  and  rude  will ; 

And,  where  the  worser  ij»  predominant. 

Full  soon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant. 

Enter  Romeo. 

RotH.  Good  morrow,  father  I        Frt. 

What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  mef— 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  distemper'd  head, 
So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  ola  man's  eye, 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  He  ; 
But  where  unhruisea  youth  with  unstuflTd  trahi 
|3oth  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth  rei£Q : 
Therefore  thy  earliness  doth  me  assure. 
Thou  art  up-rous'd  by  some  distemp'rature, 
Or  if  not  so,  then  here  1  hit  it  right— 
Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bea  to-night 

Rom.  That  last  is  true,  the  sweeter  rest  was  mine. 

Fri.  God  pardon  sin  1  wast  thou  with  Rosaline  ? 

Rom.  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father?  no; 
I  have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name 's  woe. 

Fri.  That 's  my  good  son :  But  where  hast  thou 
been  then? 

Rom.  1 11  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  It  me  again. 
I  have  been  feastijig  with  mine  enemv  ;  ' 
Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me. 
That  's  by  me  wounded ;  both  our  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy-physic  lies: 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man  ;  for,  lo, 
My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 

Fri.  Be  plain,  g^od  son.  and  homely  in  thy  drift 
Riddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  shrift. 

Rofn.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart  s  dear  love  is 
On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capulet :  [set 

As  mine  on  \\ets,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine ; 
And  all  combin'd,  save  what  thou  must  combine 
By  holy  marriage :  When,  and  where,  and  how. 
We  met,  we  wooed,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 
1 11  tell  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  1  pray. 
That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  to-day. 

Fri.  Holy  Saint  Francis  I  what  a  change  is  here  1 
Is  Rosaline,  that  thou  didst  love  so  dear. 
So  soon  forsaken?  young  men's  love  then  lies 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 

gesu  Maria  I  what  a  deal  of  brine 
ath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  I 
How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste, 
To  season  love,  that  of  It  doth  not  taste  I 
The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  from  heaven  clears, 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears ; 
Lo,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wash'd  off  yet : 
If  e'er  thou  wast  thyself,  and  these  woes  thine. 
Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline ; 
Attd  art  thou  chang'd?  pronounce  this  sentence 

then— 
Women  may  fall,  when  there  's  no  strength  in  men. 

Rj^n.  Thou  chidd'st  me  oft  for  lovine  Rosaline. 

Fri.  For  dotine,  not  for  loving,  pupu  mine. 

Rom,  And  bad  st  me  bury  love. 


Fri.  licA  In  a  grave 

To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  have. 

Ro7M.  I  pray  thee,  chide  not :  she,  whom  I  love  now. 
Doth  grace  for  grace  and  love  for  love  allow ; 
The  other  did  not  so.  Fri.  O,  she  knew  well. 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  spelL 
Rut  come,  young  waverer,  come  go  with  me, 
In  one  resiject  i  U  thy  assistant  be ; 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove. 
To  turn  your  households'  rancour  to  pure  lore. 

Rom.  O,  let  us  hence ;  I  stand  on  sudden  ha^e. 

Fri.   Wisely,  and  slow;  They  stumble,  that  run 
fast  lExeuttL 

SCENE  IV.— ^  Street. 
Enter  Benvolio  and  Mercutio. 

Afer.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be^— 
Came  he  not  home  to-night  ? 

Ben.  Not  to  his  father's ;  I  spoke  with  his  man. 

Mer,  Why,  that  same  pale  bard^heaned  trench, 

that  Rosaline, 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad. 

Ben.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Capulet, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  house. 

Mer.  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Ben.  Romeo  will  answer  it. 

Mer.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  a  letter. 

Ben.  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  master,  how 
he  dares,  being  dared. 

Mer.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  Is  already  dead  I  stab- 
bed with  a  white  wench's  black  eye ;  shot  thorough 
the  ear  with  a  love-song;  the  very  pin  of  his  heart 
cleft  with  the  blind  bow-boy's  butt-snaft;  And  is  he 
a  man  to  encounter  Tybalt? 

Ben.  Why,  what  is  Tybahl 

Mer.  More  than  prince  of  cats,  I  can  teQ  jrou.  O, 
he  is  the  courageous  captain  of  compliments.  He 
fights  as  you  sing  prick-song,  keeps  time,  distance, 
and  proportion ;  rests  me  his  minim  rest  one, 
two,  and  the  third  in  your  bosom :  the  very  butcher 
of  a  silk  button,  a  duellist  a  duellist ;  a  gentleman 
of  the  very  first  house,— of  the  first  and  second 
cause  :  Ah,  the  immortal  passado !  the  pimeto  re- 
verso  1  the  hay  I  Ben.  The  what  ? 

Mer.  The  pox  of  such  antic,  lisping,  affecting  ftn- 
tasticoes ;  these  new  tuners  of  accents  1— By  Jeso, 
a  very  good  blade  I— a  very  tall  man  I— a  very  good 
whore  I— Why,  is  not  this  a  lamentable  thing,  grand- 
sire,  that  we  should  be  thus  afflicted  with  these 
strange  flies,  these  fashion-mongers,  these  pardon' 
mes,  who  stand  so  much  on  the  new  form,  that  they 
cannot  sit  at  ease  on  the  old  bench  f  O,  their  dons, 
their  dons  I 

Enter  Romeo. 

Ben.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  come^  Romeo. 

Mer.  Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herring  :— O, 
flesh,  flesh,  how  art  thou  fishified ! — Now  is  be  for 
the  numbers  that  Petrarch  flowed  in  ;  I^aura.  to  his 
lady,  was  but  a  kitchen-wench ;— marry,  she  had  a 
be'"  •  -  •  hyine  her :  Dido,  a  dowdy ;  Cleo- 
pa  elen  and  Hero,  hildings  and  har- 

lot   .  rey  eye  or  so,  but  not  to  the  pUr- 

po  ■  .  r  I  :    meo,  *<7«/V>Mr/ there's  a  Frendi 

sal':t-i'  n  :■■  y.r  French  slop.    You  gave  us  the 

loi .-r'-,:  I  ':-!.,•  last  night. 

R'":      J  r. .■  r row  to  you  both.    What  counter- 

feii  ■'!  !  I  ..:  ■.■-  y-Mi? 

M-  >■.    T 1 1  ■-■  ■  I ! ;  ■ .  r  ir,  the  slip  ;  Can  you  not  conceived 

R'  ■:.  Y■■.7^\■  II,  izood  Mercutio,  my  business  was 
grc-ir ;  . LLii,  in  .. u Lh  a  case  as  mine,  a  man  may  strain 
courtesy. 

Mer.  That  's^as  much  as  to  say— such  a  case  as 
yours  constrains  a  man  to  bow  in  the  hams. 

Rom.  Meaning — to  court'sy. 

Mer.  Thou  hast  most  kindly  hit  ft 

Rxym.  A  most  courteous  expositiotu 

Mer,  Nay,  I  am  the  very  pmk  of  courtesy. 

Rom.  Pink  for  flower.  Mer.  Right 

Rom..  Why,  then  is  my  pump  well  flowered. 

Mer.  Sure  wit  Follow  me  this  jest  now,  tiB  thou 
hast  worn  out  thy  pump ;  that,  when  the  single  solo 
of  it  is  worn,  the  jest  may  remain,  after  the  wearing, 
solely  singular.  [singleness  I 

Rom.  O,  single-soled  jest,  solely  singular  for  the 

Mer.  Come  between  us,  good  Benvolio:  my  witi 
fahit 
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Rom.  Switch  and  spun,  switch  and  spurs ;  or  1 11 
cry  a  match. 

Mer.  Nay,  if  our  wits  ran  the  wild-goose  chase,  I 
have  done ;  for  thou  hast  more  of  the  wild.goose  in 
V  one  of  thy  wits,  than,  I  am  sure,  I  have  in  my  whole 
\five :  Was  I  with  you  there  for  the  goose  t 
*^(nn.  Thou  wasl  never  with  me  for  anything,  when 
thiftou  wast  not  there  for  the  goose. 
\4Mer.  1  will  bite  thee  by  the  ear  for  that  Jest. 
t/Ronu  Nay,  good  goose,  bite  not.       [shaxp  sauce. 
f  Mer.  Thy  wit  is  a  very  bitter  sweeting ;  it  ts  a  most 
.ii    "    n.  And  is  it  not  well  served  in  to  a  sweet  goose  t 
As  ^«'.  O,  here's  a. wit  of  cheverel,  that  stretches 
'  from  an  inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad  I 

Rom,  I  stretch  it  out  for  that  word— broad:  which 
added  to  the  foose,  proves  thee  far  and  wide  a 
broad  goose. 

Mer.  Why,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groafiing 
for  lovet  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  art  thou 
Romeo;  now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  by  art  as  well 
as  by  nature :  for  this  drivelling  love  is  like  a  ereat 
natural,  that  runs  lolling  up  and  down  to  hi(^  his 
bauble  in  a  hole. 

Ben.  Stop  there,  stop  there,  [the  hair. 

Mer.  Thou  desirest  me  to  stop  in  my  tale  against 

Ben.  Thou  wdold'st  else  have  made  thy  tale  large. 

Mer.  O,  thou  art  deceived,  I  would  have  made  it 
short :  for  I  was  come  to  the  whole  depth  of  my 
tale:  and  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the  argument 
no  longer.  Rom.  Here  's  goodly  gear  1 

Enter  Nurse  attd  Peter. 

Mer.  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  saUl 

Ben.  Two,  two ;  a  shin,  and  a  smock. 

Nurse.  Peter!  PeUr.  Anon? 

Nurse.  My  fan,  Peter. 

Mer.  Good  Peter,  to  hide  her  face ;  for  her  fen 's 
the  fairer  face. 

Nurse.  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 

Mer.  God  ve  good  den,  fair  gentlewoman. 

Nurse.  Is  tt  good  den  f 

Mer.  T  is  no  less,  I  teH  you  ;  for  the  bawdy  hand 
of  the  dial  is  now  upon  the  priclc  of  noon. 

Nurse.  Out  ujion  you  I  what  a  man  are  you  I 

Rom,  One.  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made 
himself  to  mar. 

Nurse.  By  mv  troth,  It  is  well  said  ;-~For  himself 
to  mar,  quoth  af—Gentlemen,  can  any  of  you  tell 
me  where  I  may  tind  the  young  Romeo  f 

Rom,.  I  can  tell  yon ;  but  jfoung  Romeo  will  be 
older  when  you  have  found  htm,  than  he  was  when 


warrant  yon :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man, 
if  1  see  occasion  hi  a  good  quarrel,  and  the  law  on 
my  side. 

Nurse.  Now,  afore  God,  1  am  so  vexed,  that  every 
part  about  me  auivers.  Scurvy  knave  I— Pray  you, 
sir,  a  word :  and  as  I  told  you,  my  voung  lady  bade 
me  uiquire  you  out ;  what  she  batle  mc  say.  1  will 
keep  to  myself:  but  first  let  me  tcU  ye,  if  ye  should 
lead  her  Into  a  fool's  paradise,  as  they  say,  it  were  a 
very  gross  kind  of  behaviour,  as  they  say  :  for  the 
gentlewoman  is  young }  and,  therefore,  if  you  should 


deal  double  with  her,  truly  it  were  an  ill  thing  to  be 
offered  to  any  gentlewoman, 
Rom.  Nurse,  commend  me 
tress.    I  protest  unto  thee,- 


.       -, ng  t 

offered  to  any  gentlewoman,  and  very  weak  tfisaling. 
Rom.  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mS- 


a  the  youngest  of  that  name, 
Nurse.  You 


you  sought  him :  I 

for  Yault  of  a  worse.  Nurse".  You  say  welL 

Mer.  Yea,  is  the  worst  well!  very  well  took,  i* 
faith ;  wisety,  wisely.  [with  you. 

Nurse.  If  you  be  ne,  sir,  I  desire  some  confidence 
Ben.  She  will  indite  hiui  to  some  supper. 
Mer.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd  I    So  ho  1 
Rom.  What  hast  thou  fonndr 
Mer.  No  hare,  sir ;  unless  a  hare,  sir,  in  a  lentcn 
pie,  that  is  something  stale  and  hoar  ere  it  be  spent. 
An  old  hare  hoar. 
And  an  old  hare  hoar, 
Is  very  good  meat  in  lent : 
But  a  narc  that  is  hoar. 
Is  too  much  for  a  score, 
When  it  hoars  ere  it  be  spent- 
Romeo,  wOI  you  come  to  your  father's?  we  11  to 
Rom.  I  will  follow  you.  [dinner  thither. 

Mer.  Farewell,  ancient  lady ;  farewell,  lady,  lady, 
lady.  {Exeunt  Mercntio  and  DenvoUo. 

Nurse.  Marry,  farewell  I— 1  pray  you,  sir,  what 
saucy  merchant  was  this,  that  was  so  full  of  his 

Rom.  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hear  him- 
self Ulk;  and  will  speak  more  in  a  minute,  than  he 
will  stand  to  in  a  month. 

Nurse.  An  'a  speak  anything  against  me,  1 11  take 
him  down  an  'a  were  lustier  than  he  is,  and  twenty 
such  Jacks;  and  if  I  cannot,  I  '11  &nd  those  that 
shall.  Scurvy  knave  I  1  am  none  of  his  ftirt^giUs ;  I 
am  none  of  his  skains-mates :— And  thou  must  stand 
by  too.  and  suffer  every  knave  to  use  me  at  his 
pleasure? 

Pet.  I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure :  if  I 
Ijad,  my  weapon  should  quickly  have  been  out,  ) 


Nurse.  Good  heart  1  and  i'  faith,  I  wiD  tell  her  as 
much :  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  Joyful  woman. 

Rom.  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nurse?  thou  dost 
not  mark  me. 

Nurse.  I  will  tell  her,  sir,— that  you  do  protest; 
which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  gentlemanlike  offer. 

Rom.  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come  to  shrift 
This  afternoon ; 

And  there  slie  shall  at  friar  Laurence'  cell 
Be  shriv'd,  and  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pains. 

Nurse.  No,  truly,  sir ;  not  a  penny. 

Rom.  Go  to ;  1  say,  you  shalL 

Nurse.  This  afternoon,  sir?  well,  she  shall  be  there. 

Rom.  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the  abbey- 
Within  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee ;  I  wall: 
And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a  tackled  statr: 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallant  of  my  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
Farewell  1— Be  trusty,  and  I  '11  quite  thy  pains. 
Farewell  I— Commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 

Nurse.  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  thee  1— Hark 

Rom,  What  say'st  thou,  my  dear  nurse?    [you,  sir. 

Nurse.  Is  your  man  secret?  Did  you  ne«er  hear 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away?        [say 

Rom.  I  warrant  thee  ;  my  man 's  as  true  as  steeL 

Nurse.  Well,  sir ;  my  mistress  is  the  sweetest  lady 
-Lord,  lord  J— when  t  was  a  little  prating  thing,— 
O,  there  's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Paris,  that 
would  fain  lay  knife  aboard ;  but  she,  good  souL 
had  as  lieve  see  a  toad,  a  very  toad,  as  see  him.  1 
anger  her  sometimes,  and  teu  her  that  Paris  is  the 
properer  man ;  but.  I  '11  warrant  you,  when  I  say  So. 
she  looks  as  pale  as  any  clout  in  the  varsal  world. 
Doth  not  rosemary  and  Romeo  begin  both  with  a 
letter? 

Rom.  Ay,  nurse ;  What  of  that?  both  with  an  R. 

Nurse.  Ah,  mocker  I  that 's  the  dog's  name.  R  is 
for  the  dog.  No ;  I  know  it  begins  with  some  other 
letter :  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious  of  it, 
of  you  and  rosemary,  that  it  would  do  you  good  to 
hear  it.        Rom.  Commend  me  to  thy  lady.   {ExU* 

Nurse,  kj,  a  thousand  times. — Peter  t 

Pet.  Anon? 

Nurse.        Before,  and  apace.  [Exeunt. 

SCBNB  v.— Capulet's  Garden. 
Enter  Juliet 

yul.  The  clock  struck  nine,  when  I  did  send  the 
In  half  an  hour  she  promis'd  to  return.  [nurse ; 

Perchance,  she  cannot  meet  him :— that 's  not  so.— 
O,  she  is  lame !  love's  heralds  should  be  thoughts. 
Which  ten  times  faster  glide  than  the  sun's  beams. 
Driving  back  shadows  over  low'ring  hills : 
Therefore  do  nimble-pinion 'd  doves  draw  love, 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-swift  Cupid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  upon  the  hlghmost  hill 
Of  this  day's  Journey  ;  and  from  nine  till  twelvi 
Is  three  long  hours,— yet  she  is  not  come. 
Had  she  affections,  and  warm  youthful  blood. 
She  'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 
My  words  would  bandy  her  to  my  sweet  love. 
And  his  to  me : 

But  old  folks,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead ; 
Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  and  pale  as  lead. 

Enter  Nurse  and  Peter. 
O  God,  she  comes l—O  honey  nurse,  what  news? 
Hast  thou  met  with  hUn  ?    Send  thy  man  awray. 

Nurse.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.  [Exit  Peter. 

yuL   Now,   good  sweet  nurse,— O   lordl    wl?,y 
look'st  thou  sad? 
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Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily ; 
If  good,  thou  sham'st  tlie  music  of  sweet  news 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face.    ^    ■ 

Nurst,  I  am  a-wcary,  ijive  me  leave  awhile ; — 
Ftc,  how  tpy  Ijnncs  ache  E  "^S' h  int  a  jaunt  have  I  had  I 

yKl,  f  would  iliou  hadst  iny  I  'Ones,  and  I  thy  news ; 
l^y,  CDm<;,  I  pia.f  tttet,  E^jcak ; — good,  good  nurse, 

Nurst.  Ji-su,  Wlsathaatc'T  can  you  not  Stay  awhile? 
£io  yoa  ttot  see  thax.  J  iim  out  ^ if  breath? 

y^i'  Hi>*  -1?^  tl^ou  oLLt  ut  tireath,  when  thou  hast 
'liH  say  10  nie-^tiiat  tJiou  art  o  ut  of  breath  ?    [breath 
The  cKCU^  that  thoti  dost  niake  in  this  delay 
Ib  longer  Ihan  tlie  talc  Lhou  liust  excuse. 
Isttiy  ncw&j^ocid,  or  had  I  ari^wer  to  that ; 
Sjiy  eiEht^r,  aint  I  'U  stay  the  circumstance: 
l_jet  roe  bt  sati-ificd  Ls  't  jjockI  or  bad  ? 

/furse.  WcEE,  you  nave  iiiack-  a  simple  choice;  you 
know  not  how  to  choctnc  ■*>  m  1 1) :  Romeo  I  no,  not 
Jie;  ihoujfh  his  face  be  bctti;i  than  anv  man's,  yet 
liU  i£!g  CI  nets,  alj  m«n':&i  and  fur  a  hana,  and  a  foot, 
Bad  aTHxty,— though  iJiey  ha  not  to  be  talked  on, 
yet  they  ajc  pa^t  coniiiiiaTe  ;  lie  is  not  the  flower  of 
courtesy,— hist,  \  1\  wfitrmEit  li"  n,  as  gentle  as  a  lamb. 
—Ga  thy  wrtp,  ^«nch;  i-efve  God. — What,  have 
jou  dined  al  liotLift? 

TuL  No,  no  i  Uut  all  thS'S  tU.I  I  know  before  ; 
What  sajra  he  &f  our  uinrri^iit:  \  what  of  that? 

NufJt,  Lord.  I]«w  ijiy  hefn]  aches  i  what  a  head 
It  beats  IS  W  would  f^U  in  iwMity  pieces,    [have  1 1 
Wy  back  o"  t'  ntlier  ^de,— O,  my  back,  my  back  1— 
Eeshrew  ymnr  laijart,  for  5«ndiiig  me  about. 
To  catch  my  deall^  with  JautuLng  up  and  down  1 

TjmA  1'  faith,  I  (un  sotry  tJi^it  thou  art  not  well: 
Sw^et,  sweet,  sweet  aurs>(r,  tell  me,  what  says  my 
lovet 

Nttfse,  Your  love  says,  like  an  honest  ?entleracin, 
And  a  courteous,  and  a  kind,  and  a  handsome. 
And,  I  warrant,  a  virtuous: — Where  is  your  mother? 

yi*l-  Where  is  my  mother  ? — why,  she  is  within ; 
where  should  she  be?    How  oddly  thou  repiiest : 
Yoitr  love  says,  tike  an  honest  gentleman, — 
IVfure  is  your  mother  f 

Nurse,  O,  God's  lady  dear  1 

Are  you  so  hot  ?    Marry,  come  up,  I  trow ; 
Is  this  the  poultice  for  my  aching  bones? 
Henceforward  do  your  messages  yourself. 

yul.  Here 's  such  a  coil,— Come,  what  says  Romeo? 

Nurse.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shnft  to-day? 

Jul.  I  have. 

Nurse.  Then  hie  you  hence  to  friar  Laurence'  cell. 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 
Now  comes  the  wanton  blood  up  in  your  cheeks, 
They  'U  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  news. 
Hie  you  to  church ;  I  nmst  another  way. 
To  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Must  climb  a  bird's-nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 
But  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night. 
Go,  I  '11  to  dinner ;  hie  you  to  the  cell. 

yul.  Hie  to  high  fortune  I— honest  nurse,  farewell. 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE  VI.— Friar  Laurence's  Cell. 
Enter  Friar  Laurence  attd  Romeo. 

Fri.  So  smile  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act 
That  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not  1 

Rom.  Amen,  amen  1  but  come  what  sorrow  can. 
It  cannot  countervail  the  exchange  of  joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  her  sisjht : 
Do  thou  but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words,    . 
Then  love-devourine  death  do  what  he  dare, 
It  is  enough  1  may  but  call  her  mine.  ' 

Fri.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends. 
And  in  their  triumph  die ;  like  fire  and  powder. 
Which,  as  they  kiss,  consume :  The  sweetest  honey 
Is  loathsome  in  his  own  deliciousness. 
And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  appetite  : 
Therefore,  love  moderately ;  long  love  doth  so ; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 

Enter  Juliet. 
Here  comes  the  lady ;— O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint : 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  gossamer 
That  idles  in  the  wanton  summer  air. 


And  yet  not  fall ;  so  light  is  vanity. 

yjul.  Good  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor. 

Fri.  Romeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughter,  for  ns  both. 

Jul.  As  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too  much. 

Rom.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
To  blazon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue 
Unfold  the  imagin'd  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

yul.  Conceit,  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  words,  > 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament : 
They  are  but  beggars  that  can  count  their  worth ;  * 
But  my  true  love  is  grown  to  such  excess, 
I  cannot  siun  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth.         [work  ; 

Fri.  Come,  come,  with  me,  and  we  will  make  short 
For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  alone. 
Till  holy  church  incorix)rate  two  in  one.    {Exeunt, 

ACT  IIL 

SCENE  I.— A  Public  Place. 

Enter  Mercutio,  Benvolio,  Page,  and  Servants. 

Ben.  I  pray  thee,  good  Mercutio,  let 's  retire ; 
The  day  is  hot,  the  Capulets  abroad. 
And,  if  we  meet,  we  shall  not  'scape  a  brawl  j 
For  now,  these  hot  days,  is  the  mad  blood  stirring. 

Mer.  Thou  art  like  one  of  those  fellows,  that,  when 
he  enters  the  confines  of  a  tavern,  claps  me  his 
sword  upon  the  table,  and  says.  Godsend  me  no  rteeti 
of  thee  I  and,  by  the  operatton  of  the  second  cup, 
draws  it  on  the  drawer,  when,  indeed,  there  is  no 

Ben.  Am  I  like  such  a  fellow?  [need. 

Mer.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jack  m  thy- 
mood  as  any  in  Italy ;  and  as  soon  moved  to  be 
moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

Ben.  And  what  to  ? 

Mer.  Nay,  an  there  were  two  such,  we  should  have 
none  shortly,  for  one  would  kill  the  other.  Thou  I 
why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  hath  a  hair 
more,  or  a  hair  less,  in  his  beard,  than  thou  hast. 
Thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  for  cracking  nuts,  hav- 
ing no  other  reason  but  because  thou  hast  hazel 
eyes.  What  eye,  but  such  an  eye,  would  spy  out 
such  a  quarrel?  Thy  head  is  as  full  of  quarrels,  as 
an  egg  is  full  of  meat ;  and  yet  thy  head  hath  been 
beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg,  for  quarrelling.  Thou 
hast  quarrelled  with  a  man  for  coughing  in  the  street, 
because  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  tnat  hath  lain 
aisleep  in  the  sun.  Didst  thou  not  fadl  out  with  a 
tailor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before  Easter? 
with  another,  for  tying  his  new  shoes  with  old  riband  ? 
and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quarrelling  I 

Ben.  An  I  were  so  apt  to  quarrel  as  thou  art,  any 
man  should  buy  the  fee-simple  of  my  life  for  an  hour 
and  a  quarter. 

Mer.  The  fee-simple  ?    O  simple  I 

Enter  Tybalt  and  others. 

Ben.  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capulets. 

Mer.  By  my  heel,  I  care  not. 

Tyb.  Follow  me  close,  for  I  will  speak  to  them. 
Gentlemen,  good  den :  a  word  with  one  of  you. 

Mer.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  us?  Couple 
it  with  something ;  make  it  a  word  and  a  blow. 

Tyb.  You  shall  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  sir,  an 
you  will  give  me  occasion.  [giving? 

Mer.  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion  without 

Tyb.  Mercutio,  thou  consortest  with  Romeo, — 

Mer.  Consort!  what,  dost  thou  make  us  minstrels? 
an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look  to  hear  nothing 
but  discords :  here  's  my  fiddlestick ;  here  's  that 
shall  make  you  dance.    'Zounds,  consort ! 

Ben.  We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men  : 
Either  withdraw  unto  some  private  place. 
Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances. 
Or  else  depart ;  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  us- 

Mer.  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let  them 

I  will  not  budge  for  no  man's  pleasure,  I.       [gaze ; 

Enter  Romeo. 

Tyb.  Well,  peace  be  with  you,  sir !  here  comes  my 
man. 

Mer  But  I  '11  be  hang'd,  sir,  if  he  wear  your  livery : 
Marry,  go  before  to  field,  he  '11  be  your  follower ; 
Your  worship  in  that  sense,  may  call  him — man. 

Tyb.  Romeo,  the  love  I  bear  thee  can  afford 
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No  better  terra  than  this— Thou  art  a  villain. 

Rom,  Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I  have  to  love  thee 
Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  rage 
To  such  a  greeting :— Villain  am  I  none ; 
Therefore,  farewell :  I  see  thou  know'st  me  not 

Tyb.  B<^,  this  shaU  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thou  hast  done  me ;  therefore  turn,  and  draw. 

Rom.  I  do  protest,  I  never  injur'd  thee  { 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canst  devise, 
Till  thou  shalt  know  the  reason  of  my  love  : 
And  so,  good  Capulet,— which  name  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  mine  owti.— be  satisfied. 

Mer.  O  calm,  dishonourable,  vile  submission  I 
AUa  stocceUa  carries  it  away.  \Draws. 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  wiU  you  walk? 

Tyb.  What  would'st  thou  have  with  me? 

Mer.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing,  but  one  of  your 
nine  Uves,  that  I  mean  to  make  bold  withal,  and,  as 
you  shaD  use  me  hereafter,  dry-beat  the  rest  of  the 
eight.  Will  you  pluck  your  sword  out  of  his  pUcher 
by  the  ears?  make  haste,  lest  mine  be  about  your 
ears  ere  it  be  out. 

Tyb.  I  am  for  you.  [Drawine. 

Rom.  Gentle  Mercutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 

Mer.  Come,  sir,  your  p«ssado.  [  They  fight. 

Rom.  Draw,  Benvolio.    Beat  down  their  weapons. 
Gentlemen,  for  shame,  forbear  this  outrage ; 
Tybalt,  Mercutio,  the  prince  expressly  hath 
Forbidden  bandying  in  Veron.i  streets. 
Hold,  Tybalt— good  Mercutio— 

{Exeunt  Tybalt  and  his  Partisans. 

Mer.  I  am  hurt— 

A  plague  o'  both  your  houses !— I  am  sped  : 
Is  he  gone,  and  bath  nothing  ? 

Ben.  What,  art  thoo  ^urt  ? 

Mer.  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch;  marry,  '*-  is 

enough.— 
Where  is  my  page!— go,  villain,  fetch  a  surgeon. 

[ExttVv^et. 

Rom.  Coura^ge,  man :  the  hurt  cannot  oe  much. 

Mer.  No,  't  is  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  nor  so  wide  as 
a  church  door :  but 't  is  enough,  *t  will  serve :  ask 
for  me  to-morrow,  and  you  shallfind  me  a  grave  man. 
1  am  peppered,  1  warrant,  for  this  world.— A  plague 
o'  botn  your  houses !— What,  a  dog,  a  rat.  a  mouse, 
a  cat.  to  scratch  a  man  to  death  1  a  braggart,  a  rogue, 
a  villain,  that  fights  by  the  book  of  arithmetic  t— 
Why,  the  devil,  came  you  between  us?  I  was  hurt 
under  your  arm. 

Rom.  I  tliought  all  for  the  best. 

Mer.  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 
Or  I  shall  taint.- A  plaeue  o'  both  your  bouses, 
They  have  made  worm  s  meat  of  me : 
1  have  it,  and  soundly  too :— Your  houses. 

[Exeunt  Mercutio  and  Benvolio. 

Rom.  This  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  ally. 
My  very  friend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf;  my  reputation  stain'd 
^V'ith  Tybalt's  slander,  Tvbalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  cousin,— O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hatli  made  me  effeminate, 
And  in  my  temper  softcn'd  valour's  steeL 
Re-etUer  Benvolio. 

Ben.  O  Romeo,  Romeo,  brave  Mercutio  's  dead ; 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir'd  the  clouds. 
Which  too  untimely  here  aid  scorn  the  earth. 

Rom.  This  day's  black  fate  on  mure  days  doth  de- 

This  bat  begins  the  woe,  others  must  end.     ( pend ; 

Re-enter  Tybalt 

Ben.  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back  again. 

Rom.  Alive  I  in  triumph  I  and  Mercutio  slain  1 
Away  to  heaven,  respective  lenity, 
And  fire-eyed  fury  be  ray  conduct  now  t— 
Now,  Tybalt  take  the  villain  back  again, 
i    That  late  thou  gav'st  me ;  for  Mercutto's  soul 
I    Is  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads. 
Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 
Either  thou,  or  1,  or  botn,  must  go  with  him. 
,     Tyb.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  that  didst  consort  him 
'   Shalt  with  mm  hence.  There. 

R*m.  This  shall  determine  that 

\Th*y/lgkt:  Tyheh/aUs. 

Ben,  Romeo,  away,  be  gone  I 
The  citizens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  ilain:— 
Stand  not  aniaz'd : — the  prince  will  doom  thee  death. 


I  f  thou  art  takea  ^-llence  1— be  gone  I— away  1 

Rom.  Oh  1  I  am  fortune's  fool ! 

Ben.  Why  dost  thou  sUy ! 

[Exit  Komeu. 
Enter  Citizens.  &c. 

I  Cit.  Which  way  ran  he,  that  kilTd  Mercutia? 
Tybalt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he? 

Ben.  There  lies  that  Tybalt 

X  CiU.  Up,  sir,  go  with  me ; 

I  charge  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 

Enter  Prince  attended;  Montague,  Capulet  their 
TVii^es,  and  others. 

Prin.  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this  fray? 

Ben.  O  noble  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
The  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  man  slain  by  young  Romeo, 
That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutia 

La.  Cap.  TybaU,  my  cousin  1  Omy  brother',  child  1 
O  prince, — O  cousin, — husband, — tne  blood  is  apiU'd 
Ofmy  dear  kinsman  1— Prince,  as  thou  art  true. 
For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Montague.— 

0  cousin,  cousin  1 

P~-c.   ncll^.  1-.   ■^'■■''-    _-     '    '    ■'■    ■_■■:  [!ilay; 

Br:,    J  ytialti  liTS  ^L.!.iii,  ^Ji..sii  Rrniicft's  Ti^nd  did 
Ro;rifri:>  tlwt  sjjflke  hju;  fair,  Uide  him  bethitdi 
How  jiice  the  qujwnEl  wni?,  and  nrg'd  wichJil 
Your  hifihdiJiJei&iiife;— Al[  this— uttered  ibow'd- 
Willi    i;  en  etc    bie^AlhH    ^s\\ui    \oo\^    kuees    humbly 
Coiil  1  nut  Take  truCc  with  the  afiruiy  s^ik-cn 
Of  ['v2>ait  deaf  to  peace,  but  tlml  be  tilts 
Wi:  h  iiLi^rcLn^  jtrccl  at  bold  McrcutiD'fi  breast  i 
Wl  III,  all  as  hcH,  turn^  iSca^d  I  y  point  t  (■  |  pf^int 
Ar '  1 ,  i^'\\\\  a  n  uartial  ^orn^  wiffi  (iiie  Hnqd  ^Jeatl 
CoJiL  'tt-ttth  aside,  smA  with  the  othe*  wnds 
It  t  JLit  to  Tyiiait,  whriw  dektrrity 
Re:  Ttiit;  KoiLtco >ie  cri€!> aluud.  ftimguc, 

Hcl  .,  fricndiiJ  rritnih,  ihin  I  And  Swifter  tliail  his 
Hi.  -.^Wk  arm  heats  lio-w"  Th&lx  fatal  poJnta. 
Ar  I    iwLit  ihen:  rushes;  unelieinicath  whose  inn 
Ar     iihriiJiis  thrurt  frnin  Tylmit  hit  the  life 
Of   *'"\'.  M^rrnatif*,  ?tn<l  ihfn  Tyhnlt  fld^  t 

Bu-  ■  ■     -  '^- I'-  L-  -    i.^ ^. 

Wl  •.:,^., 

Anv.  iv,  i.  i..c>  fcx,  ..-^  ..K..»iuiK  ,  iw    ere  1 
Could  draw  to  part  them,  was  stout  Tybalt  slain  ; 
And.  as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  fiy ; 
This  is  the  truth,  or  let  Benvolio  die. 

I^  Cap.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
Affection  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not  true : 
Seme  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  black  strife. 
And  all  those  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life  : 

1  beg  for  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  must  give ; 
Romeo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

Prin.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercutio ; 
Who  now  tJie  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe? 

Mon.  Not  Romeo,  prince.he  was  Mercutio'sfriend; 
His  fault  concludes  but  what  the  law  should  end.  . 
The  life  of  Tyl>ak.         Prin.  And  for  that  offence 
Immediately  we  do  exile  him  hence : 
I  have  an  interest  in  yod^  hate's  uroceeding. 
My  blood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  lie  a  bleeding ; 
But  1 11  amerce  you  with  so  strong  a  fine. 
That  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine : 
I  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  excuses ; 
Nor  tears,  nor  prayers,  shall  purchase  out  abuses. 
Therefore  use  none :  let  Romeo  hence  in  haste, 
Else,  when  he  's  found,  that  hour  is  his  last. 
Bear  hence  his  body,  and  attend  our  will : 
Rercy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  that  kilL  [Fxe. 

SCENE  II.— yf  Room  in  Capulet's  House. 
Enter  Juliet 


'ut.  Gallop  apace,  you  fiery>footed  steeds, 
owards  Phoebus'  lodging ;  such  a  % 


T?l  

As  Phaeton  would  whip  yon  to  the  west. 
And  bring  in  cloudy  nignt  immediately. — 
Spread  thy  close  curUin,  love-performing  nlglit 
That  runaway's  eyes  may  wink  ;  and  Romeo 
Leap  to  these  arms,  unulk'd  of,  and  unseen  !— 
Lovers  can  see  to  do  their  amorous  rites 
By  their  own  beauties :  or,  If  love  be  blindi 
It  best  agrees  with  night— Come,  civil  night, 
Thou  sober-suited  matron,  all  in  black. 
And  learn  me  how  to  lose  a  winning'  match, 
riay'd  foe  a  pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods : 
U 
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Hood  my  unmaaii'd  blood  bating  in  niy  cheeks. 
With  thy  black  mantle ;  tiU  strangfe  love,  erown 
Think  true  love  icted,  simple  modesty.  Tl)old, 

Come,  nifi^ht  I— Come.  Romeo  1  come,  thou  day  in 
For  thou  wih  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night  [night  1 
Whiter  than  new  snow  upon  a  raven's  back. — 
Come,  gentle  night ;  come,  loving,  blaok-brow'd 
Give  me  my  Konieo :  and,  when  he  shall  die,  [night, 
Take  him  and  cut  him  out  in  little  surs. 
And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine. 
That  all  the  world  will  be  in  love  with  night, 
And  pay  no  worship  to  the  garish  sun. 
O,  I  have  bought  the  mansmn  of  a  love, 
But  not  posse&s'd  it ;  and,  though  I  am  sold. 
Not  yet  enjoy  d :  so  tedious  is  tnis  day. 
As  is  the  mght  before  some  festival 
To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes 
And  may  not  wear  them.  O,  here  comes  my  nurse, 

Enter  Nurse,  tuith  cords. 

And  she  brings  news ;  and  every  tongue,  that  speaks 
But  Romeo's  name,  speaks  heaven^  eloquence.— 
Now,  nurse,  what  newst  What  hast  thou  there? 
That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetch  ?  [the  cords 

Nurst.  Ay,  ay,  the  cords. 

[  Throws  them  tUrwn. 

yuL  Ahmet  what  newsf  why  dost  thou  wring 
thy  hands?  [he  's  dead  ! 

Nurse.  Ah  well-a-dayl   he  's  dead,  he  's  dead, 
We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone  I— 
Alack  the  day  I — he  's  gone,  he  's  kill'd,  he  's 

yui.  Can  heaven  bw  so  envious  ?  [dead  !— 

Nurse.  Romeo  can, 

Though  heaven  cannot :— O  Romeo,  Romeo  I— 
Whoever  would  have  thought  it  ?— Romeo  1    [thus? 

yuL  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment  me 
This  torture  should  be  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 
Hath  Romeo  slain  himself?  say  thou  but  /, 
And  that  bare  vowel  /  shall  poison  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice : 
I  am  not  I,  if  there  be  such  an  /  / 
Or  those  eyes  shut,  that  make  the  answer,  /. 
If  he  be  slain,  say—/;  or  if  not,  no : 
Brief  sounds  detennine  of  my  weal,  or  woe. 

Nurse.  1  saw  the  wound.  I  saw  it  with  mine  eyes,— 
God  save  the  mark  I— here  on  his  manly  breast : 
A  piteous  corse,  a  bloo<iy  piteous  corse ; 
Pale,  pale  as  ashes,  all  t>edaub'd  in  blood, 
All  in  gore  blood ;— 1  swoonded  at  the  sight 

yul,  O  break,  my  heart  I— poor  bankrout,  break 
To  prison,  eyes  I  ne'er  look  on  lil)erty  I      [at  once ! 
Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign  ;  end  motion  here ; 
And  thou,  and  Komeo,  press  one  heavy  bier  I 

Nurse.  O  Tylwlt.  Tybalt,  the  best  friend  I  had  1 
O  courteous  Tybalt  1  honest  gentleman  I 
That  ever  1  should  live  to  see  thee  dead  I 

yul.  What  stonu  is  this,  that  blows  so  contrary! 
Is  Romeo  slaughter'd;  and  is  Tyl>alt  dead? 
My  dearest  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord?— 
Then,  dreadful  trum|>et,  sound  the  general  doom  1 
For  who  is  living,  if  those  two  are  gone? 

Nurse.  Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banished  ; 
Romeo,  that  kill'd  him,  he  is  banished.         [blood  ? 

yui.  O  God!— did  Romeo's  hand  shed  "Tybalt's 

Nurse.  It  did.  it  did  ;  alas  the  day  I  it  cfid. 

yud.  O  serpent  heart,  hid  with  a  Sow'ring  face  1 

Tid  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave? 
Beautiful  tyrant  1  fiend  angelical  1 
Dove-feather'd  raven  1  woTvish-ravening  lamb  1 
Despised  substance  of  divinest  showl 
Just  opposite  to  what  thou  Justly  seem'st, 
A  damned  saint,  an  honourable  villain  :— 
O,  nature  I  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell, 
When  thou  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sweet  flesh  ?— 
Was  ever  book  containing  such  vile  matter 
So  fairly  bound?    O.  that  deceit  shotild  dwell 
In  such  a  gorgeous  palace  I 

Nurse.  There  *s  no  trust, 

No  faith,  no  honesty  in  men  ;  all  periur'd. 
All  forsworn,  all  nought,  all  dissemblers.— 
Ah.  where  's  my  man?  give  me  some  isqua  vitts:— 
These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me 
Shame  come  to  Romeo  i  [old. 

yWL  BUster'd  be  thy  tongue. 

For  such  a  wish  1  he  was  not  bom  to  shame : 


rfd' 


Upon  his  brow  shame  is  asham'd  to  sit ; 
For  *t  is  a  throne  where  honour  may  be  crown'd 
Sole  monarch  of  the  universal  earth. 
O,  what  a  beast  was  I  to  chide  at  him  I         [cousin  ? 
Nurse.  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kill'd  your 
yul.  Shall  1  speak  iU  of  him  that  is  my  husband  ? 
Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy 

name, 
When  1,  thy  three-hours'  wife,  have  mangled  it  ?— 
But,  wherefore,  villain,  didst  thou  kill  my  cousin? 
That  villain  cousin  would  have  kill'd  iiiynusband  : 
Back,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  q;>ring ; 
Your  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe. 
Which  you,  mistaking,  offer  up  to  joy. 
My  husband  lives,  that  Tybalt  woula  have  slain; 
And  Tybalt  dead,  that  would  have  slain  n^y  has* 

band: 
All  this  is  comfort:  Wherefore  weep  I  then! 
Some  word  there  was.  worser  than  Tybalt's  dea£*7^ 
That  murder'd  me  :  I  would  forget  it  fain  ; 
But.  O  I  it  presses  to  my  memory. 
Liki.' 1  l;ii!i;' ■ '■  ■     ■'  ■■"".'■ra.' minds, 

7>- ■..-.■.■■  ;.i    ■  hed: 

Th  .[      .-.r     ■  .'tlHIJftfti^ 

Hacii.  sl.uiML'ii  crv,.-5s.Liu:   I  viiMlch.     TybsJt's  death 
Wubi  »voe  ttiLiiti^rh,  if  tt  had  cnJtd  thcrq  : 
Or-  -if  ^ur  Woe  detlj;ht&  in  fcUoWbhip, 
Ani.1  nccftly  unit  bp  ranV'rl  iwitli  r,El5«:r  gHefe^— 
Why  fallcur'fl  TT»t.  when  s.'ic  :^id— Tyli^ak  \  d^ad. 
Thy  flit  lie  r.  or  t    y  ]iiiutliL:.r>  miv,  or  both. 
Which  nift-.lt'rn  [anicntaHon  mli^.l  have  mDV'dl 
But  T*:ii]];i  rsa/wEird  i'o[iowingTybaJt'&  dealll, 
Ro^ntti  IS  (tatiisJud, — to  sp<:Ak  that  word. 
Is  r^llit-r,  niiithtr    ryluilt,  ^amea,  JuUet, 
AU  .  I.ijn,  3.11  dead  \—Ki>ttu^  is  iHtatsJud^^ 
Th-.  'c  if.  ci'i  criit.  TiO  litriic,  msas'jre,  bmiiijit 
In   lIlu:    .vi;rdi   dgathi    no    watdfi  cajl   that  woe 
sound.- 


Where  is  my  father,  and  my  mother,  nurse  f 
Nurse.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt't  _ 
Will  you  go  to  them  ?    I  will  bring  you  thither. 


yui.  Wash  they  his  wounds  with  tears :  mine  shall 
be  spent. 
When  theirs  are  *\ry.  for  Romeo's  banishment. 
Take  up  those  cords :— Poor  ropes,  you    are   be- 
Both  you  and  I ;  for  Romeo  is  exil'd  :  [guil'd. 
He  made  you  for  a  highway  to  my  bed ; 
But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden-widowed. 
Come,  cord  ;  come,  nurse ;  I  'H  to  my  wedding  bed ; 
And  deaths  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead  I 

Nurse.  Hie  to  your  chamber :  I  'U  find  Romeo 
To  comfort  you  :— 1  wot  well  where  he  is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night ; 
I  'II  to  him  ;  he  is  hid  at  Laurence*  cell. 

ytti.  O  find  him  !  give  this  ring  to  my  true  kiiiyht, 
And  bid  htm  come  to  Uke  his  last  farewelL      lUxe. 

SCENE  Ul.^Friar  Laurence's  Cell. 
Enter  Friar  Laurence  a*id  Romeo. 

Fri.  Romeo,  come  forth ;  come  forth,  thou  fearful 
Affliction  is  enamour'd  of  thy  parts,  fm.in  ; 

And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity.  [aooni  7 

Rom.  Father,  what  news?   wliat  is  the  princes 
What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  my  hand. 
That  I  yet  know  not?  Fri.  Too  familiar 

Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  company  : 
J  brmg  thee  tidings  of  the  prince's  doom,     [doom  ? 

Rom.  What  less  than  dooms-day  is  the  prince's 

Fri.  A  gentler  judgment  vanisha  from  his  lips. 
Not  body  s  death,  but  body's  banishment. 

Ro*n.  Ha !  banishment  ?  be  merciful,  say — death. 
For  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look, 
Much  more  than  death  :  do  not  say— banishment. 

Fri.  Here  from  Verona  art  thou  banished : 
Be  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 

Rom.  There  is  no  world  without  Verona  walls. 
But  purgatory,  torture,  hell  itbelf. 
Hence  banished  is  banish 'd  from  the  world. 
And  world's  exile  is  death  :— then  banished 
Is  death  mis-term 'd.     Calling  death  banishment. 
Thou  cutt'st  luy  head  off  with  a  golden  axe. 
And  smiTst  ui>on  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 

Fri.  O  deadly  sin  I  O  rude  unthai^kfulness  1 
Thy  fault  our  law  calls  death  ;  bdl  the  kTnd  prince, 
Taking  thy  part;  hath  rush'd  aside  the  law. 
And  tum'a  tnat  black  word  dcatli   <.  hanisliincut. 
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This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not. 
Rom,  'T  is  torture,  and  not  mercy :  heaven  is  here, 
Where  Juliet  lives;  and  every  cat,  and  dog. 
And  tittle  mouse,  every  unworthy  thine. 
Live  here  In  heaven,  and  may  look  on  ber. 
But  Romeo  may  not.--More  validity, 
More  honourable  state,  more  courtsliip  lives 
In  carrion  Sies,  than  Romeo:  they  may  seize 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand. 
And  steal  inunortal  blessinj;  from  her  lips ; 
Who,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 
Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin ; 
This  may  flies  do,  when  I  from  this  mtist  fly— 
(And  say'st  thou  yet.  that  exile  is  not  death)— 
But  Romeo  may  not.  he  is  banished. 
Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  sharp-ground  knife. 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean. 
But — banished— to  kill  nie;  banished  t 

0  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
Howlings  attend  it :  How  hast  thou  the  heart. 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor, 
A  sin-absolver,  and  my  friend  profess'd. 
To  mawle  ine  with  that  word— banished! 

Fri.  Inou  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  a  little  speak. 
Rom,  O,  thou  wilt  speak  again  of  banishment. 
Fri.  1 11  give  thee  armour  to  keep  off  that  word ; 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  uhilosophy. 
To  comfort  thee,  though  thou  art  banished. 
Rom.  Yet  banished  t— Hang  uu  philosophy  1 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  a  JuDet, 
Displant  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom ; 
It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not,  talk  no  more. 
Fri.  O,  then  I  see  that  madmen  have  no  ears. 
RotM.  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  men  have 

no  eyes? 
Fri.  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 
Rom.  Thou  canst  not  speak  of  that  thou  dost  not 
Wert  thou  as  young  as  1,  Juliet  thv  love,         [feel : 
An  hour  but  married,  Tybalt  murdered. 
Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  banished. 
Then  might'st  thou  speak,  then  uiight'st  thou  tear 
And  fall  upon  the  ground,  as  1  do  now,     [thy  hair, 
Taking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  grave. 
Fri.  Arise ;  one  knocks ;  good  Roiueo,  hide  thy- 
self.  {KnocMiHf  -within. 

Rom.  Not   I;   unless  the  breath  ot   heart-sick 

groans, 
Mist-Uke,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

{Knocking. 
Fri.  Hark,  how  they  knock  I— Who  ^s  there  ?- 

Romeo,  arise ; 
Thou  wilt  be  taken :— Stay  a  while ;— «tBnd  op  ; 

{Knocking. 
Run  to  my  study :— By  and  by :— God's  will  I 
What  slmpleness  is  this  t— I  come,  I  come. 

{Knocking. 
Who  knocks  so  hard?  whence  come  you?  what 's 
your  will? 
Nurst.  ilVithin.\  Let  me  come  in,  and  you  shall 
know  my  errand ; 

1  come  from  Lady  Juliet.         Fri.  Welcome  then. 

Enter  Vvnt. 
Nurse.  0  holy  friar,  O,  tell  me,  \uAy  friar. 
Where  is  my  lady's  lord,  where  *s  Romeo? 
Fri.  There  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears 

made  drunk. 
Nurse.  0,  he  is  even  in  my  mistress'  case, 

iust  in  her  case  I  Fri.  O  woeful  sympathy  I 

Iteous  predicament  I        Nurse.  Even  so  lies  she. 
Blubbermgand  weeping, weeping  and  blubbering ; 
Stand  up,  stand  up ;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man  : 
For  Juliet's  sake,  for  her  sake,  nse  and  stand ; 
Why  should  you  fall  into  so  deep  an  O  f 
Rom.  Nurse  1  \9SL 

Nurse.  Ah  Sir  I  ah  sir  I— Well,  death  's  the  end  0/ 
Rom,  Spak'st  thou  of  Juliet?  how  is  it  with  her! 
Doth  not  she  think  me  an  old  murderer. 
Now  I  havestain'd  the  childhood  of  our  Joy' 
W^ith  blood  reniov'd  but  little  from  her  own? 
Where  is  she?  and  how  doth  she?  and  what  sayt 
My  conceal'd  lady  to  our  canceU'd  love  ?     [weeps : 
Nurse.  O,  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  and 
And  now  falls  on  her  bed ;  and  then  starts  up, 
And  Tybalt  calls ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries. 
And  then  down  falb  again.  { 


R0m.  As  if  that  name 

Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gun. 
Did  murder  her ;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
Murder'd  her  kinsman.— O  tell  me,  friar,  teU  me, 
In  what  vile  part  of  tliis  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge  1  tell  me,  that  I  may  sack 
The  hateful  mansion.  iDraws  mis  sruord. 

Fri.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand : 

Art  thou  a  man?  thy  form  cries  out  thou  art ; 
Thy  tears  are  womanish ;  thy  wild  acts  denote 
The  wtreasonable  fury  of  a  beast ; 
Unseemly  woman,  in  a  seeming  man  I 
And  ill-beseeuiing  beast,  in  seeming  both  1 
Thou  hast  aniaz  u  me :  by  my  holy  order. 
I  thought  thy  disposition  better  temper 'd. 
Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt  ?  wilt  thou  slay  thyselfl 
And  slay  thy  lady  that  in  thy  life  lives. 
By  doing  danmed  hate  upon  thyself? 

hy  rairst  thou  on  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and  earth  ? 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do  meet 
In  thee  at  once ;  which  thou  at  once  would'st  lose. 
Fie,  hel  thou  sham'st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit ; 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  abound'st  in  all, 
And  usest  none  in  that  true  use  indeea 
Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit. 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  of  wax. 
Digressing  from  the  valour  of  a  man : 
Thy  dear  love  sworn,  hut  hoUow  perjury, 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cherish. 
Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love. 
Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both. 
Like  powder  in  a  skill-less  soldier's  flask. 
Is  set  a-fire  by  thine  own  ignorance. 
And  thou  dismeuiber'd  witn  thine  own  defence. 
What,  rouse  thee,  manl  thy  Juliet  is  alive, 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  lately  dead ; 
There  art  thou  happy :  Tybalt  would  kill  thee. 
But  thou  slew'sl  Tybalt  i  there  art  thou  happy : 
The  law,  that  threaten'd  death,  became  thy  friend. 
And  tum'd  it  to  exile ;  there  art  thou  happy : 
A  pack  of  blessing  lights  upon  thy  back ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array ; 
But,  like  a  misbehav'd  and  sullen  wench, 
Thou  puttest  up  thy  fortune  and  thy  k>ve : 
Take  need,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miberable. 
Go.  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed. 
Ascend  her  cbaiuber,  hence  and  comfort  her ; 
But,  look  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set, 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Mantua ; 
Where  thou  shalt  live,  till  we  can  find  a  time 
To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends, 
Beg  pardon  of  thy  prince,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  Joy 
Than  thou  went'st  forth  in  lainenution. 
Go.  before,  nurse :  commend  me  to  thy  lady ; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  house  to  bed. 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto : 
Romeo  is  coming.  [night. 

Nurse.  O  Lord,  I  could  have  staid  hei^e  all  the 
To  bear  good  counsel :  O,  what  learning  is  I— 
My  lord.  1  '11  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 

Rom.  Do  so,  and  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  chide. 

Nurse.  Here,  sir.  a  ring  she  bid  me  give  you,  sir : 
Hie  you,  make  haste,  for  it  grows  very  late. 

iiixU  None. 

Rom.  How  well  my  comfort  is  reviv'cl  by  this  I 

Fri.  Go  hence :  Good  night ;  and  here  stands  all 

your  tute : 
Either  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  set, 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  disguis'd  from  hence ; 
Sojourn  in  Mantua :  1  U  find  out  your  man. 
And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
Every  good  hap  to  you,  that  chances  here: 
Give  me  thy  hand :  t  is  late :  farewell ;  good  nighL 

Rom.  But  that  a  Joy  past  Joy  calls  out  on  me. 
It  were  a  grief  so  bnei  to  part  with  thee : 
Farewell.  {EKtunt. 

SCBNB  IV.— A  Room  in  Capulet'i  Hotue. 
Enter  Capulet.  Lady  Capulet,  and  Paris. 
Cap.  Things  have  fallen  out.  sir,  so  unluckily, 
That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  daughter: 
Look  you.  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly. 
And  so  did  I ;— Well ;  we  were  born  to  die.- 
"T  is  very  late,  she  11  not  come  down  to-night  x 
I  premise  you,  but  for  your  company 


dbyGoogk 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET, 


[Act  III. 


I  would  have  been  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

Par.  These  times  of  woe  afford  no  time  to  woo ; 
Madam,  good  night :  commend  me  to  your  daughter. 

Za  Cap.  I  will,and  know  her  mind  earfy  to-moirow ; 
To>night  she  'i  mew'd  up  to  her  heaviness. 

Cap.  Sir  Paris,  I  will  make  a  desperate  tender 
Of  my  child's  love :  I  think  she  will  be  rul'd 
In  all  respects  bv  me ;  nay  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed ; 
Acquaintner  here  of  my  son  Paris'  love : 
Ana  bid  her,  mark  you  me,  on  Wednesday  next— 
But,  soft ;  What  day  is  this  f 

Par.  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap.  Monday!  hat  ha  1    Well,  Wednesday  is  too 
soon, 
O'  Thursday  let  it  be:— o*  Thursday,  tell  her, 
She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  earl  :— 
Will  you  be  ready?  do  you  like  this  haste? 
We  'u  keep  no  great  ado ;— a  friend,  or  two  :— 
For  hark  you,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  late. 
It  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelessly. 
Being  our  kinsman,  if  we  revel  much : 
Therefore  we  'U  have  some  half  a  dozen  friends. 
And  there  an  end.  But  what  say  you  to  Thursday? 

Par.  My  lord,  I  would  that  Thursday  were  to- 
morrow. 

Cap.   Well,  jpet  you  gone:— O'  Thursday  be  it 
Go  yoo  to  Juhet  ere  you  go  to  bed,  [then  :— 

Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding-day. — 
Farewell,  my  lord.— Light  to  my  chamber,  ho  I 
Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  tote,  that  we 
May  call  tt  early  by  and  by :— Good  night.[£jRrMw/. 


SCENE  v.— Loggia  to  Juliet's  Chamber. 
Enter  Romeo  and  Juliet. 

yut.  Wilt  thou  be  gone  ?  it  is  not  yet  near  day : 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark. 
That  pierc'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  ear ; 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate  tree : 
BeBeve  me,  love.  It  was  the  nightingale. 

Rom.  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  mora. 
No  nightingale :  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east; 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountam's  tops ; 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 

ytU.  Yon  light  is  not  day-light,  I  know  it,  I : 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales. 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch -bearer, 
And  light  thee  on  thv  way  to  Mantua : 
Therefore  stay  yet,  tnou  needlst  not  to  be  gone. 

Revn.  Let  me  he  ta'en,  let  me  be  put  to  death ; 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wik  have  it  so. 
I  '11  say,  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye, 
'T  is  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow ; 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vaulty  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
I  have  more  care  to  stay  than  will  to  go  ;— 
ComcL  death,  and  welcome !— Juliet  wills  it  so.— 
How  is  't,  my  soul?  let  "s  talk.  It  is  not  day. 

JuL  It  Is.  It  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  away; 
It  IS  the  lark  that  sings  so  out  of  tune. 
Straining  harsh  discords,  and  impleasing  sharps. 
Some  sav,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division ; 
This  doth  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes ; 
O,  now  I  would  they  had  chang'd  voices  too  I 
Smce  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  affray, 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunts-np  to  the  day. 
O.  now  be  gone :  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 

Mm.  More  light  and  light?— mote  dark  and  dark 
our  woes. 

Enter  Nurse. 
■     Nurse.  Madam  I  yui.  Nurse? 

Nurse.  Your  lady  mother 's  coming  to  your  cham- 
The  day  is  broke ;  be  wary,  look  about.  [ber : 

^  .  Cfi**  Nurse. 

yul.  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  out 
Rom,  Farewell,  farewell  i  one  kiss,  and  I  'U  de- 
scend.  [Kotaeo  descends. 

y«A  Art  thou  gone  sof  level  lordl  ay— husband, 
,  friend  I* 

t  mwt  hear  from  thee  every  day  in  the  hour, 
X^J"*  minute  there  are  many  days: 
"I  by  th«s  count  I  shall  be  much  ta  years, 


Ere  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Rom.  Farewell  I  I  wiU  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 

7m/.  O,  think'st  thou,  we  shall  ever  meet  airain  ? 

Rom..  I  doubt  it  not ;  and  all  these  woes  shaB  scr\-e 
For  sweet  discourses  in  our  tiaae  to  come. 

7w/.  O  God !  I  have  an  ill-divining  soul ; 
Methinks,  I  see  thee,  now  thou  art  so  low. 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb : 
Either  my  eyesight  fails,  or  thou  look'st  pale. 

Rom.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do  you  : 
■^  -     jj  .^.  .J     Adieu  I  adieu  1 


Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood. 


[Exit  Romeo. 


7m/.  O  fortune,  fortune  I  all  men  cab  thee  fickle : 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown'd  for  faith?    Be  licUe.  fortune ; 
For  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  lon^ , 
But  send  him  back. 

La.  Cap.  [tVitkin.^  Ho,  daughter  i  are  you  up? 

yul.  Who  is  't  that  calls?  is  ft  my  lady  mother t 
Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  early  t 
What  unaccustom'd  cause  procures  her  hithert 

Enter  Lady  Capulet. 
La.  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  Juliet? 

2m/.  Madam,  I  am  not  well. 

X.  Cap.  Evermore   weeping  for  your   cousin' 
death? 
What,  wilt  thou  wash  him  from  his  grave  with  tears  ? 
An  if  thou  could'st,  thou  could'st  not  make  him  live : 
Therefore,  have  done :  some  grief  shows  much  of 

love: 
But  much  of  grief  shows  still  some  want  of  wit. 

2ul.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  loss. 
t.  Cap.  So  shall  you  feel  the  kns.  but  not  the 
Which  you  weep  for.  Cfriend 

yut.  Feeling  so  the  loss, 

I  cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  friend. 
La.  Cap.  WelL  girl,  thou  weep'st  not  so  much  for 

As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slaugbter'd  him. 

2tU.  What  villain,  madam? 
z.  Cap.  That  same  villain,  Romeo. 

7m/.  Villain  and  he  be  many  miles  asunder. 
God  pardon  him  I  I  do,  with  all  my  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man,  like  he.  doth  grieve  my  heart. 
La.  Cap.  That  is,  because  the  traitor  lives. 
yut.  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 

hands. 
'Would,  none  but  I  might  venge  my  cousin's  deatli ! 
La.  Cap.  We  will  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear  thou 

not: 
Then  weep  no  more.    1 11  send  to  one  in  Mantua,— 
Where  that  same  banish 'd  runagate  doth  live, — 
Shall  give  him  such  an  unaccustom'd  dram. 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  company  : 
And  tlien  I  hope  thou  wilt  be  satisfied. 
7m/.  Indeed,  I  never  shall  be  satisfied 
With  ~ 


ith  Romeo,  tifl  I  behold  li         

Is  my  poor  heart,  so  for  a  kinsman  vex'd : 
Madain,  if  you  could  find  out  but  a  man 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  would  temper  it ; 
That  Romeo  should,  uiion  receipt  thereof. 
Soon  sleep  in  quiet.    O,  how  my  heart  abhors 
To  hear  lum  nam'd,— and  cannot  come  to  him,— 
To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  cousin 
Upon  his  body  that  hath  slaughter'd  him  I 

La.  Cap.  Find  thou  the  means,  and  I  'U  find  such 
But  now  1 11  tell  thee  josrful  tidings,  girl.    Ta  man. 

7m/.  And  joy  comes  well  in  such  a  needy  tune : 
What  are  they,  I  beseech  your  ladyship  ? 

La.  Cap.  Well,  well,  thou  hast  a  careful  fiither. 
One.  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness,     [child ; 
Hath  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  joy. 
That  thou  expect'st  not,  nor  1  look  d  not  for. 

yuL  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  that  ? 

Im.  Cap.  Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thursday 
The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman,     [mom. 
The  county  Paris,  at  St.  Peter's  church. 
Shall  happily  make  thee  a  joyful  bride. 

7m/.  Now,  by  St.  Peter's  church,  and  Peter  too, 
He  shall  not  make  me  tliere  a  joyful  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  haste ;  that  I  must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
I  pray  you  tell  my  lord  and  father 
I  will  not  marry  jret ;  and,    * 


S,  UMU4 

I  do.  I 
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It  shaU  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  I  hate, 
Rather  than  Paris  ^-These  are  news  indeed 
La,  Cap.  Here  comes  your  father ;  teli  him  so 
yourself. 
And  see  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 

EtOer  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  earth  doth  driszle 
But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son,  [dew  - 

It  rains  downright.— 

How  now?  a  conduit,  girif  what,  still  in  tears! 
Hvermore  showering  t  In  one  little  bodv 
Thou  counterfeit'st  a  bark,  a  sea.  a  wind : 
For  still  thy  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  sea. 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears ;  tne  bark  thy  body  is. 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs ; 
Who,— raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them,— 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body.— How  now,  wife! 
Have  you  deliver'd  to  her  our  decreet 

La.  Cap,  Ay,  sir ;  but  she  will  none,  she  gives 
you  thanks. 
1  would  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave  1 

Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with  you, 

wife. 
How !  will  she  none  t  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks  ? 
Is  she  not  proud  t  doth  she  not  coimt  her  bless'd. 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
bo  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom? 

7«/.  Not  proud,  you  have ;  but  thankful,  that  you 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate ;  [have : 

But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 

Cap.  How  now  I  how  now,  chop-logic  1  What  is 

this? 
Proud, — and,  I  thank  you,— and,  I  thauik  you  not  ;— 
Thank  me  no  thankings,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds, 
But  fettle  your  fine  Joints  'gainst  Thursday  next. 
To  go  with  Paris  to  St.  Peter's  church, 
(3r  r  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 
(Jut,  you  green-sickness  carrion  I  out,  you  baggage  1 
You  tallow  face  I 

La.  Cap.  Fie,  fie  I  what  I  are  you  mad  ? 

7mA  Good  father,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees, 
Ilear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 

Cap.    Hang  thee,  young  baggage  I   disobedient 

wretch! 
I  tell  thee  what.— get  thee  to  church  o'  Thursday, 
Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face  : 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me ; 
My  fingers  itch.— Wife,  we  scarce  thought  us  bless'd 
That  God  had  lent  us  but  this  only  chud ; 
But  now  I  see  this  one  is  one  too  much. 
And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her ; 
Out  on  her,  ^ding  I 

Nurse.  God  in  heaven  bless  her  !— 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so.  Ttongue, 

Cap.    And   why,  my   lady  wisdom?   hold   your 
Good  prudence ;  smatter  with  your  gossips,  go. 

Nurse,  I  speak  no  treason. 

Cap,  0,  God  ye  good  den ! 

Nurse.  May  not  one  speak  ? 

Cap.  Peace,  you  mumbling  fool  I 

Utter  your  gravity  o'er  a  gossip  s  bowl. 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

La,  Cap.  You  are  too  hot. 

Cap  God's  bread  I  it  makes  me  mad. 
Day,  night,  hour,  tide,  time,  work,  play. 
Alone,  m  company,  still  my  care  hath  Seen 
To  have  her  uiatcn  d ;  ana  having  now  provided 
A  gentleman  of  noble  parentage, 
Offair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  train'd, 
StufTd  (as  Ihey  say.)  with  honourable  parts, 
Pruportion'd  as  one  s  thought  would  wish  a  man,— 
And  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool. 
A  whining  manunet,  in  her  fortune  s  tender. 
To  answer—/ '//  not  ved,—/  canttot  love, 
I  am  toe  ycung,—I pray  you,  pardon  me  ,— 

But,  an  vou  will  not  wed,  1 11  pardon  you : 

Graze  where  you  will,  you  shall  not  house  with  me: 

l.ook  to  t.  think  on  't,  I  do  not  use  to  Jest. 

Thursday  is  near ;  lay  hand  on  heart,  advise : 

An  you  be  mine,  1  1]  give  you  to  my  friend ; 


An  you  be  not,  bang,  Beg,  starve,  die  i'  Uie  streets, 
For,  by  my  soul,  I  Tl  ne^r  acknowledge  thee. 
Nor  what  Is  mine  shall  never  do  thee  (rood  i 
Tmat  to 't.  bethink  you.  I  '11  not  ^taamvmlBmi. 


yuL  Is  there  no  pity  stttiog  in  the  ckwds. 
That  sees  into  the  Dottom  of  my  grief? 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away  1 
Deby  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week; 
Or,  if  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
In  that  dim  monument  where  Tybalt  lies,    [word ; 

La.  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me.  for  I  'U  not  speak  a 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  thee.     [.Exit, 

Jul,  O  GodI— Onursel  how  shall  this  be  pre* 

vented  ? 
My  husband  is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven ; 
How  shall  that  faith  return  again  to  earth. 
Unless  that  husband  send  it  me  Irom  heaven 
By  leaving  earth?— comfort  me,  counsel  me.— 
Alack,  alack,  that  heaven  should  practise  strata- 
Upon  so  soft  a  subiect  as  myself  I  [gems 

>Vhat  say'st  tliou?  tiast  thou  not  a  word  of  Joy  7 
Some  comfort,  nurse^ 

Nurse.  Taith,  here  't  is :  Romeo 

Is  banished ;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing, 
That  he  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  challenge  you ; 
Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth. 
Then,  since  the  case  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 
I  think  it  best  you  married  with  the  county. 
O,  he  's  a  lovely  gentleman  I 
Romeo  's  a  disnoout  to  him ;  an  eagle,  madam. 
Hath  not  so  green,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  eye 
As  Paris  hath.    Beshrew  my  very  heart, 
I  think  you  are  happy  in  this  second  match. 
For  it  excels  your  first :  or  if  it  did  not. 
Your  first  is  dead :  or  't  were  as  good  he  were, 
As  living  here  and  yon  no  use  ofnim. 

^ul.  Speakest  thou  from  thy  heart? 

Nurse.  From  my  soul  too ; 

Or  else  beshrew  them  both.  7m/.  Amen  i 

Nurse.  What? 

jyul.  Well,  thou  hast  comforted  me  marvellous 
Go  in  ;  and  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone,  [much. 

Having  displeas'd  my  lather,  to  Laurence'  cell. 
To  nuSce  confession,  and  to  be  absolv'd. 

Nurse.  Marry,  1  will ;  and  this  Is  wisely  done. 

[Exit, 

Jul,  Ancient  damnation  I  O  most  wicked  fiend  1 
Is  it  more  sin— to  wish  me  thus  forsworn. 
Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue 
Which  she  hath  prais'd  him  with  above  compare 
So  many  thousand  times?— Go,  counsellor ; 
Thou  and  my  bosom  henceforth  shall  be  twain.-- 
I  11  to  the  fnar,  to  know  his  remedy ; 
If  all  else  lail,  myself  have  power  to  die.         [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  \.— Friar  Laurence's  Cell, 
Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris. 

Fri.  On  Thursday,  sir?  the  time  is  very  short. 

Par.  My  father  Capulet  will  have  it  so ! 
And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  bis  haste. 

Fri,  You  say,  you  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind ; 
Uneven  is  the  course,  I  like  it  not. 

Par.  Immoderately  she  weeps  for  Tybalt's  death. 
And  therefore  have  I  little  taUc'd  of  love : 
For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 
Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous 
That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway  ; 
And  in  his  wisdom,  hastes  our  marriage. 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears ; 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone, 
May  be  put  from  her  \rf  society  ; 
Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

Fri,  I  would  1  knew  not  why  it  should  be  slow'd. 

[Aside. 
Look,  sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  cell 
^«/tr  Juliet. 

Par.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife  I 

Jul.  That  may  be,  sir,  when  I  may  be  a  wife. 

TVyr.  That  may  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thursday 

JuL  What  must  be  shall  be.  [next. 

Fri,  That 's  a  certain  text. 

Par.  Come  you  to  make  confession  to  this  father  } 

Jul,  To  answer  that,  I  should  confess  to  you. 

Par.  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  k>ve  me. 

Jul.  I  will  confess  to  you.  tliat  I  love  him. 

Par.  So  will  you,  I  am  sure,  that  you  love  tne. 

Jul.  Uldoto,  It  will  be  of  more  price. 
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Beinsf  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  face. 

Par.  Poor  soul,  thy  face  is  much  abus'd  with  tears. 

ytil.  The  tears  have  got  small  victory  by  that ; 
I^r  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite. 

Par.    Thou    wrongest  it,  more  than  tears,  with 
that  report. 

yul.  That  is  no  slander,  sir,  which  is  a  truth ; 
And  what  I  spake,  I  spake  it  to  my  face. 

Par.  Thy  face  is  mine,  and  thou  hast  slander'd  it. 

yuL  It  may  be  so,  for  it  is  not  mine  own.— 
Xreyou  at  leisure,  holy  father,  now; 
Or  shall  I  come  to  you  at  evening  mass? 

Fri.  My  leisure  serves  me,  pensive  daughter,  now:— 
My  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par.  God  shield,  1  should  disturb  devotion  I— 
Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  you : 
Till  then,  adieu  1  and  keep  this  holy  kiss. 

lExit  Parte. 

yut.   O,  shut  the  doorl   and  when  thou  hast 

done  so. 
Come  weep  with  me:  Past  hope,  past  care,  past 

Fri.  O  Juliet,  I  ahready  know  thy  grief;       fhelp  1 
It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits : 
I  hear  thou  rtiust,  and  nothin?  may  prorogue  it, 
On  Thursday  next  be  married  to  this  county. 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET, 


[Act  IV. 


Jul.  TeU  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st  of  this, 
Unless  thou  tell  me  how  1  may  prevent  it : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help. 
Do  thou  but  call  my  resolution  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  I  'U  help  it  presently. 
God  Join'd  mv  heart  and  Romeo's,  thou  our  hands 
And  ere  this  nand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  seal'd. 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed. 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both : 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-experienc'd  time. 
Give  me  some  present  counsel:  or.  behold, 
'Twixt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire ;  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak ;  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  speak  st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fri.   "-•^.  '*-!'.;'.-'-''!-:  »  '•'-  -—  -  '--A  nf  hcpr;, 

A*ti-.-:  .  .  .-lit. 

lf(  mm^i  m.T.n  tii  uvTiX^y  L-mnfy  Jvinu, 

ThrpU  tVaH  ihff  jtrtnirtb  of  witl  to  %\s.y  dipsclf, 

Thm.  la  It  ITk^ly,  thr»u  nHIl  undertake 

A  thrnif  IJkc  (JttiiTh  to  cliidF  awn]/  this  jhomc, 

ThAT  CDDp^'d  <tr[tll  dE:[][,h  bbnstfir  lu  '5CBp«  fnom  h:| 

And<  if  thou  dJr'M,  I  'U  JfT'C  thee  reiiaiitjy. 

y\ii^  (J,  W(l  Pile  lea|],  rallicr  tJiaji  niirrj'  Pjuts^ 
T^om  off  the  liatttcineiiti  oryniiES^r  lo^er; 
Or  W3lk  in  Shlelri^h  way;  \  m  bid  ]J]«  lurk 
'Where  HrpMiTg  aK  \  ehJiln  me  witli  maring  l>earsi 
Or  hide  mc  niijlitly  In  B  ciKiriid-houiieK 
O'erncovcr'd  quiiei  with  eiead  lUcirt  nttlinif  boltes, 
With  reeky  tihabks,  and  yrlloi*  cliiiplcs^  sJcuJJ^^ 
Or  Wd  m^  S!o  iJ^^"  *  'ic**tn.iitic  Itrave, 
And  lllde  mc  w-ich  a  dcditi  tHan  in  bi^  iihroud; 
Things  tliat,  to  hcdr  them  told,  hav«  m^de  me 
And  J  will  do  it  mthout  Tear  or  doudt,         [tr*:]iibl«  ; 
Ta  liv«  i^n  un^tajn'd  wife  to  nny  tweet  lav«n 

Fri.    f-rulri. '-licn  ;  jjo  In ririL;,  h#  J UrTry,  jj-Lve  consent 
TQ:|.    r...-  :    ■•         '  ■    ..  ..   ; 

TO-Iiiuiruw  iiijjiit  vuyiw.  viiai  i.uuu  uc  atuiiC, 

Let  not  thy  nurse  Ue  with  thee  in  thy  chamber : 

Take  thou  this  phial,  being  then  in  Bed, 

And  this  distilled  liquor  drink  thou  off: 

When,  presently,  through  all  thy  veins  shall  mn 

A  cold  and  drowsy  humour ;  for  no  pulse 

Shall  keep  his  native  progress,  but  surcease. 

No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  liVst ; 

The  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  shaU  fade 

To  paly  ashes :  thy  eyes'  windows  fall. 

Like  death,  when  he  shuts  up  the  day  of  Ufe ; 

Each  part,  depriv'd  of  supple  government. 

Shall  stiff,  and  stark,  and  cold,  appear  Uke  death: 

And  in  this  borrow'd  likeness  of  shrunk  death 

Thou  shalt  continue  two-and-forty  hours. 

And  then  awake  as  from  a  pleasant  sleep. 

Mow  when  the  bridegroom  m  the  moml^  comes 

To  route  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead : 

Then  (as  the  manner  of  our  country  is.) 

In  thy  belt  robes  ancorer'd  on  the  bier, 


Be  borne  to  burial  in  thy  kindreds'  grave : 
Thou  Shalt  be  borne  to  that  same  ancient  vault, 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capulets  lie. 
In  the  mean  time,  against  thou  sinalt  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift ; 
And  hither  shall  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  very  night 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua. 
And  this  shall  free  thee  from  this  present  sham*  ; 
If  no  inconstant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear. 
Abate  th^  valour  in  the  acting  it. 

^ul.  Give  me,  give  me !  O  tell  not  me  of  fear. 
'ri.  Hold  ;  get  you  gone,  be  strong  and  prosper- 
In  this  resolve :  1 11  send  a  friar  with  speed       ^ous 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 

yuL  Love,  give  me  strength  I  and  strength  shaU 
help  anbrd. 
Farewell,  dear  father  I  \Exe%*nt, 

SCENB  11.—^  Room  in  Capulet's  House. 

Enter  Capulet,  Lady  Capulet,  Nurse,  and 
Servants. 

Cap.  So  many  guests  invite  as  here  are  writ.— 

{Exit  Servant. 
Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  cooks. 

2 Serv.  You  shall  have  none  ill,  sir;  for  111  try  if 
they  can  lick  their  fingers. 

Cap.  How  canst  thou  try  them  sof 

2  Ser-v.  Marry,  sir,  't  is  an  ill  cook  that  cannot  lick 
his  own  fingers :  therefore  he  that  cannot  lick  his 
fingers  jgoes  not  with  me. 

Cap.  Go,  begone.—  [Exit  Servant. 

We  shall  be  much  unfumish'd  for  this  time.— 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  Friar  Laurence? 


Nurse.  Ay,  forsooth. 
Cap.  Well,  he  may  i 
A  peevish  self-will'd  harlotry  it  is. 


Cap.  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  g^ood  on 
■         •   '  [her: 


J?n/fr  Juliet 
Nurse.  See,  where  she  comes  from  shrift  with 

merry  look. 
Cap.  How  now,  my  headstrong  ?  where  have  jrou 

been  gadding  t 
yul.  Where  I  have  leam'd  me  to  repent  the  sin 
df  disobedient  opposition 
To  you,  and  your  behests ;  and  am  enjoin'd 
~    holy  *  .    ^-..  .-  — 


To  beg  your  pardon :— Pardon,  1  beseech  you  I 
'ienceforward  I  am  ever  ruFd  by  you. 
Cap.  Send  for  the  county  ;  go  tell  him  of  this 


I  'U  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 

yul.  I  met  the  youthful  lord  at  Laurence'  cell ; 
And  gave  him  what  becomed  love  I  might. 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  modesty.         [up : 

Cap.  Wny,  I  am  glad  on  't ;  this  is  well,— stand 
This  is  as  't  should  be.— Let  me  see  the  county; 
Ay,  marry,  go,  I  say,  and  fetch  him  hither. — 
Now,  afore  God,  this  reverend  holy  friar, 
All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him. 

'yul.  Nurse,  wifl  you  go  with  me  into  my  closet, 
1*0  help  me  sort  such  needful  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnish  me  to-morrow?  [enotigh. 

La.  Cap.  No,  not  till  Thursday;  there  is  twie 

Cap.  Go,  nurse,  go  with  her :- we  'U  to  church  to- 
morrow. \ExeuHt  Juliet  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap.  We  shall  be  snort  in  our  provision ; 
"T  is  now  near  night. 

Cap.  Tush  I  I  will  stir  about, 

And  all  things  shall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wife: 
Go  thou  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her ; 
1 11  not  to  bed  to-night ;— let  me  alone  : 
1 11  play  the  housewife  for  this  once.— what,  ho  I— 
They  are  aU  forth:  Well,  1  wiU  walk  myself 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  him  up 
Against  to-morrow :  my  heart  is  wond'rous  light. 
Since  this  same  waywajrd  girl  is  so  reclaim'd.  [.£««. 

SCBNB  III.— Juliefs  Chamber. 
Enter  Juliet  and  Nurse. 


yuL  Ay,  those  attires  are  best:— But,  spentle 
I  pniy  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night ;  [nurse. 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orisons 


To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  stat^ 
Which,  wefl  thou  know'st,  h  cross  and  fuU  of  sin. 


dbyGoOgk 


SCXMX  XV.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Enter  Lady  Capalet. 

La.  Caf.  What,  are  yon  busy,  ho  f    Need  you  my 
helpt 

yttl.  No,  madam ;  we  have  cull'dsuch  necessaries 
Xs  are  behoveful  for  our  state  to-morrow : 
So  please  you.  let  me  now  be  left  alone. 
And  let  the  nurse  this  ntgrht  sit  up  with  vou  ; 
For.  I  am  sure,  you  have  your  hands  full  all. 
In  this  so  sudden  business. 

La.  Cap.  Good  nieht  I 

Get  thee  to  bed,  and  rest :  for  thou  nast  need. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurso. 

yu/.  Farewell  I — God  knows,  when  we  shall  meet 

atfain. 
I  have  a  uint  cold  fear  thrills  through  my  veins, 
That  almost  freezes  up  the  heat  of  fife : 
1 11  call  them  back  again  to  comfort  me  ^ 
Nurse  I— What  should  she  do  here  T 
My  dismal  scene  I  needs  must  act  alone.— 
Come.  phiaL— 

What  if  this  mixture  do  not  work  at  all  ? 
Shall  I  be  married  then  to-morrow  morning  t 
No,  no ; — this  shall  forbid  it :— lie  thou  there. — 

[Laying'  down  a  dagger. 
What  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  friar 
Subtly  hath  minister'a  to  have  me  dead ; 
Lest  m  this  marriage  he  should  be  dishonour'd. 
Because  he  marriea  me  before  to  Romeo} 
I  fear,  it  is :  and  vet,  methinks,  it  should  not. 
For  he  hath  still  Men  tried  a  holy  man : 
How  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomb, 
I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 
Come  to  redeem  met  there  's  a  fearful  point  1 
Shall  I  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  vault. 
To  whose  foul  mouth  no  healthsome  air  breathes  in, 
And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comes  1 
Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  very  like. 
The  bombie  conceit  of  death  and  night. 
Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place,— 
As  m  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle. 
Where,  for  these  many  hundred  years,  the  bones 
Of  all  niy  buried  ancestors  are  pack'd  ; 
Where  bloody  Tvbalt.  yet  but  green  in  earth. 
Lies  fest'ring  in  his  shroud  ;  where,  as  they  say, 
At  some  hours  in  the  night  spirits  resort  ;— 
Alack,  alack  1  it  is  not  like,  that  I. 
So  early  waking.— what  with  loathsome  smells ; 
And  shrieks  like  mandrakes'  torn  out  of  the  earth, 
That  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad  ;— 
O I  if  I  wake,  shall  I  not  be  distraught. 
Environed  with  all  these  hideous  fears? 
And  madly  play  with  my  forefathers' iointst 
And  pluck  the  mangled  Tybalt  from  nis  shroud! 
And.  in  this  rage,  with  some  great  kinsman's  bone. 
As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains! 
O,  kx>k  I  methmks,  I  see  my  cousin's  ghost 
Seeking  out  Romeo,  that  did  spit  his  body 
Upon  a  rapier's  point :— Stay.  'Tybalt,  stay  1— 
Romeo,  Romeo,  Romeo,  1  drink  to  thee. 

\Sh*  throws  herself  en  the  bed. 

SCBNE  IV.— Capulefs  Hall. 
Enter  Lady  Captilet  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap.  Hold,  take  these  keys,  and  fetch  more 

spices,  nurse. 
Nurse.  'They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the  pastry. 

Enter  Capulet 
Cap.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir  I  the  second  cock  hath 

crow'd. 
The  curfeu  bell  hath  rung,  't  is  three  o'clock  :— 
Look  to  the  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

Nurse.  Go,  you  cot-quean,  go. 

Get  you  to  bed ;  'faith,  you  '11  be  sick  to-morrow 
For  this  night's  watching.  Tnow 

Cap.  No.  not  a  whit ;  What  I  I  have  watch'd  ere 
An  night  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 
La.  Cap.  Ay.  you  have  been  a  mouse-hunt  in  your 

time; 
But  I  will  watch  you  from  such  watching  now. 

Exeunt  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 
Cap.  A  Jealous-hood,  a  Jealous-hood  I— Now,  fel- 
\V  hat's  there?  [low, 
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Enttr  Servants,  vrith  spits,  lags,  and  baskets. 
X  Serv.  Things  for  the  cook,  sir ;  but  I  know  not 

what. 
Cap.  Make  haste,  make  haste.    iExit  x  Serv.}— 

Surah,  fetch  drier  k^ ; 
CaU  Peter,  lie  will  show  thee  where  they  are. 
a  Serv.  I  have  a  head,  sir.  that  will  find  out  logs. 
And  never  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter.         {Exit. 
Cap.  'Mass,  and  well  said ;  A  merry  whoreson !  ha. 
Thou  Shalt  be  logger-head.- Good  rather,  "t  is  day  : 
The  county  will  be  here  with  music  straight. 
^  .         . .  [Afusic  within. 

For  so  he  said  he  would.    I  hear  him  near  :— 
Nurse  I— Wife  1— what,  ho  I— what,  nurse,  1  say  I 

Enter  Nurse. 
Go,  waken  Juliet,  go.  and  trim  her  up  ; 
1 11  go  and  chat  with  Paris :— Hie,  make  haste. 
Make  haste  I  the  bridegroom  he  is  come  already  : 
Make  haste,  I  say.  [Exeunt. 

SCBNB  v.— Juliet's  Chamber:  Juliet  on  the  Bed. 
E flier  Nurse. 

Nurse,  Mistress  I— what,   mistress !— Juliet  1— fast, 

I  warrant  her,  she  :— 
Why,  lamb!— Why.  lady  1— fie,  you  slug<«-bed  1— 
Why,  love,  I  say!— madam  I  sweetlieartl— why, 
bride  I—  [now ; 

What,  not  a  word?- you  take  your  pennyworths 
Sleep  for  a  week ;  for  the  next  night,  I  warrant. 
The  county  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest 
That  you  shall  rest  but  little.— God  forgive  me, 
(Marry,  and  amen  II  how  sound  is  she  asleep  I 
I  must  needs  wake  her :— Maiiam,  madam,  madam  1 
Ay.  let  the  county  take  you  in  your  bed: 
He  11  fright  you  up,  i"  faith.— Will  it  not  be  ! 
What,  dress'd  I  and  in  your  clothes  I  and  down  again  1 
I  must  needs  wake  you :  Lady  I  lady  !  lady  1 
Alas  1  alas  1— Help  I  help !  iny  lady  's  dead  1— 
O,  well-a-day,  that  ever  1  was  born  1— 
Some  aqua-vitae,  ho  1— my  lord  1  my  lady  1 
Enter  Lady  Capulet. 

La.  Cap,  What  noise  is  here  1 

Nurse.  Q  lamentable  day  1 

La.  Cap.  What  is  the  matter! 

Nutse.  Look,  look  1  O  heavy  day  1 

La.  Cap.  O  me.  O  me  I— my  child,  my  only  life. 
Revive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee  !— 
Help,  help  I— caU  help. 

Enter  Capulet. 

Cap.  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth ;  her  lord  is 
come.  [the  day ! 

Nurse.  She  's  dead,  deceas'd,  she  's  dead ;  alack 

La.  Cap.  Alack  the  day  I  she  's  dead,  she  's  dead, 
she  's  dead. 

Cap.  Ha  1  let  me  see  her :— Out,  alas  1  she  's  cold ; 
Her  blood  is  settled,  and  her  joints  are  stiff; 
Life  and  these  lips  have  longoeen  separated : 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  frost 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 

Nurse.  O  lamenuble  day  1 

La.  Co*.  O  woeful  time  1 

Cap.  Death,  that  hath  ta'en  her  hence  to  make  me 
Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak,  [wail. 
Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris,  with  Musicians, 

Fri.  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  church  1 

Cap.  Ready  ♦*>  Fo   K„t  n^vr  to  rrtMrn  : 
O  son,  1  ■■     '  ■  y 

Hath  d  she  lies. 

Flower  ,  .ju. 

Death!  ,  ..  heir; 

Mydau  -.:iUie, 

And  lei  .,  (J,.-ath's. 

Par.  li.  .c  J  iji'iuyjii  I. .i.n  In,  i,,  H.  this  morning's 
And  do:  11  it  liivt  inc  *uth  a  s\^\\\  a,  '.l-ili,?  [face, 

lus.  C-r  AiiLuri'd^  uhlui'[iy,  *r.:t..Ued,  hateful 
Most  m  iL-fat'Ee  Im-ur.  lluti  c'cf  Umr  iaw  [day  I 


In  lasth  ^:  ijtiniar  of  Y\\\  yW^nvnmiir 
But  one    i  i>,f  one,  unu  \>fxa  amf  l«     .._ 
But  one-  Miiiipf  tci  rcjuicf  incJ  M)bci*  io. 


F  one,  <Jii>?  jioar  ojiLf  lowing  child. 


And  crt.>-l  t\t:w!i\  hith  catiili^d  \\  h^ij^  my  sight. 
Nurse.  '  i  woe  I  O  wl cUA.  wricfjul^  woeful  day  1 
Most  lai<  '  rjtabic  day :  ii»qi^  waefvH  diy, 
That  cr  .J-  -ircr,  1  did  ycL  bchi^M  ] 
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Odayl  Odayl  Odayl  Ohatefuldayl 
Never  was  seen  so  bUck  a  day  as  this : 
O  woeful  day,  O  woeful  day  I 

Par.  BcKuil  d,  divorced,  wroneed,  spited,  slain  I 
Most  detestable  death,  by  thee  befpiil'd, 
Hy  cruel  cruel  thee  quite  overthrown  I— 
U  love  1  O  life  1  not  Ofe.  but  love  in  death  I 

Cap.  Oespis'd,  distressed,  hated,  martyr'd.  kiU'd  I 
Uncomfortable  timet  why  cam'st  thou  now 
To  murder,  murder  our  solemnity  f— 

0  child  1  O  child  I— my  soul,  and  not  my  child  1— 
Dead  art  thou  1— alacie  I  my  child  is  dead  1 
And,  with  my  child,  my  joys  are  buried  I 

Fru  Peace,  ho,  for  shame  I  confusion's  cure  lives 
in  these  confusions.    Heaven  and  yourself       [not 
Had  part  in  this  fair  maid ;  now  heaven  hath  all. 
And  all  the  better  is  It  for  the  maid : 
Your  part  in  her  you  could  not  keep  from  death ; 
Hut  heaven  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  Ufe. 
The  most  you  sou^t  was  her  promotion ; 
Kor  't  was  your  heaven,  she  should  be  advanc'd ; 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeuiff  she  is  advanc'd. 
Above  the  clouds,  as  hisfn  as  heaven  itself  t 
O.  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
That  yon  run  mad,  seein?  that  she  is  well : 
She  *s  not  well  married  that  lives  married  longf ; 
But  she  's  best  married  that  dies  married  youn^. 
Dry  up  your  tears,  and  stick  your  rosemary 
On  this  fair  corse ;  and,  as  the  custom  is. 
In  aO  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church : 
For  though  some  nature  bids  us  all  lament, 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  reason's  merriment. 

Cap.  AU  things  that  we  ordained  festival. 
Turn  from  their  office  to  black  funeral : 
Our  instruments  to  melancholy  bells ; 
Our  weddinc^  cheer  to  a  sad  burial  feast ; 
Our  solemn  hymns  to  sullen  dirf^fes  chanj^e ; 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a  burisd  corse. 
And  nil  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 

Fri.  Sir,  go  you  in,— and,  madam,  go  with  him ; 
And  go,  sir  Paris ;— every  on«  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  her  grave. 
The  heavens  do  low'r  upon  you,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  their  high  wilL 

iExeunt  Capulet,  Lady  Capulet,  Paris,  artd  Friar. 

I  Mus.  'Faith,  we  may  pot  up  our  pipes,  and  be 
gone. 

Nurse,  Honest  good  fellows,  ah,  put  up,  put  up. 
For,  well  vou  know,  this  is  a  pitiful  case.  \hx,  Nur. 

1  Mus.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  may  be  amended. 

Enter  Peter. 

Pet.  Musicians,  O,  voM^cxax&j^Hearfs ease,  hearts 
ease;  O,  an  you  will  have  me  five,  play  hearfs  ease. 

s  Attts.  Why  hearfs  ease  f 

Pet.  O,  musicians,  because  my  heart  itself  plays — 
Afy  heart  is  full:  O,  play  me  some  merry  dump,  to 
comfort  ine. 

2  Mus.  Not  a  dump  we ;  't  is  no  time  to  play  now. 
Pet.  You  will  not  then?  Mus.  No. 
Pet.  I  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 
I  Mus.  What  wjU  you  give  us? 
Pet.  No  money,  on  my  faith ;  but  the  gleek :  I  win 

give  you  the  minstrel. 

I  Mus.  Then  will  I  give  you  the  serving-creature. 

Pet.  Then  will  I  lay  the  serving-creature's  dagger 
on  vour  pate.    I  will  carry  no  crochets :  1 11  r»  you, 

1  W/a  you ;  Do  you  note  met 

X  Mus.  An  you  re  us,  andyb  os,  you  note  us. 

a  Mtts.  Pray  you,  put  up  your  dagger,  and  put  out 
your  wit. 

Pet.  Then  have  at  yon  with  my  wit ;  I  will  dry>beat 
yon  with  an  iron  wit.  and  put  up  my  iron  dagger  :•— 
Answer  me  like  men : 

When  griping  griefs  the  heart  doth  wound. 
And  doleful  dumps  the  mind  oppress. 
Then  music,  with  her  silver  sound ; 

Why,  silver  sound?  why  music  with  her  silver 
What  say  you,  Simon  CatOng  ?  [sound  ? 

1  Mus.  Marry,  sir,  because  silver  hath  a  sweet 
Aound. 

Ptt.  Pretty!  What  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck? 

a  Mus.  I  say— silver  sound,  because  mutidans 
«ound  for  silver. 

Pet.  Pre^  too  I  What  say  yon,  James  Sound-post? 

3  Mus.  'Faith,  1  know  not  what  to  say. 


Pet.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy!  you  are  the  singer:  I 
will  say  for  you.    It  i&— music  with  her  silver  sound, 
because  musicians  have  no  gold  for  soondinif : — 
Then  music  with  her  silver  sound. 
With  speedy  help  doth  lend  redress. 

[Eieit,  singing. 
z  Mus.  What  a  pestilent  knave  is  this  same  ? 
3  Mus.  Hang  htm,  Jack  I  Come,  we  11  in  here ; 
tarry  for  the  mourners,  and  stay  dinner.     [Bxeuut. 

ACT  V. 

SCRNB  I.— Mantua.    j4  Street. 

Enter  Romeo. 

Rom.  If  I  may  trust  the  flattering  truth  of  sleep. 
My  dreams  presage  some  Joyful  news  at  hand  : 
My  bosom's  lord  sits  lightly  in  his  throne  ; 
And,  all  this  day,  an  unaccustom'd  spirit 
Lifts  me  above  the  ground  with  cheerful  thoughts. 
I  dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead ; 
(Strange  dream !  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave  to 

think,} 
And  breath'd  such  life  with  kisses  in  my  lips. 
That  I  reviv'd,  and  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  me  I  how  sweet  is  love  itself  possess'd. 
When  but  love's  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy  1 

Enter  Balthasar. 
News  fVom  Verona  I— How  now,  Balthasar  ? 
Dost  thou  not  bring  me  letters  from  the  friar  f 
How  doth  my  lady?  Is  my  father  well? 
How  doth  my  lady  Juliet  ?    That  I  ask  again ; 
For  nothing  can  be  ill,  if  she  be  well. 

Bal.  Then  she  is  well,  and  nothing  can  be  ill. 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Capels'  monument. 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives. 
I  saw  her  laid  low  m  her  kindrra's  vault. 
And  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  you : 

0  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news, 
Since  you  did  leave  it  for  my  office,  sir. 

Rom.  Is  it  even  so?  then  I  defy  you,  stars  I — 
Thou  know'st  my  lodging :  pret  me  ink  and  paper. 
And  hire  post-horses ;  I  willhence  to-night. 

Bal.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir.  have  patience. 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  misadventin-e. 

Rom.  Tush,  thou  art  deceiv'd ; 

Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  I  bid  thee  do : 
Hast  thou  no  letters  to  me  from  the  friar  ? 

Bal.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Rom.  No  matter :  ect  thee  gone. 

And  hire  those  horses ;  1 11  be  with  thee  straight. 

[Exit  Balthasar. 
Well,  JuHet,  I  wiH  Ue  with  thee  to-mght. 
Let 's  see  for  means :— O,  mischief  I  thou  art  swift 
To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men  1 

1  do  remember  an  apothecary,— 

And  hereabouts  he  dwells,— which  late  I  noted 
In  tatter'd  weeds,  with  overwhehnine  brows. 
Culling  of  shiiples ;  meagre  were  his  looks. 
Sharp  misery  had  worn  Him  to  the  bones : 
And  m  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung. 
An  alligator  stun^d,  and  other  skins 
Of  ill-shap'd  fishes ;  and  about  his  shelves 
A  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes, 
Green  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  mosty  seeds. 
Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  roses. 
Were  thinly  scatter'd  to  make  up  a  .show. 
Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  I  said— 
And  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now. 
Whose  sale  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 
Here  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  sell  it  him. 
O,  this  same  thought  did  but  forerun  my  need ; 
And  this  same  needy  man  must  sell  it  me. 
As  I  remember,  this  should  be  the  house : 
Being  holiday,  the  beggar's  shop  is  shut.— 
What,  ho  I  apothecary  1 

Enter  Apothecary. 

Ap.  Who  calls  so  loud? 

Rom.  Come  hither,  man,— I  see  that  thou  art  poor 
Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats ;  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poison  ;  such  soon-speeding  gear 
As  wiU  disperse  itself  through  aU  the  vems. 
That  the  life-vfean'  taker  may  faU  dead; 
And  that  the  trunk  maybe  discharg'd  of  breath 
As  violently  as  hasty  powder  fir'd 
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Doth  huny  from  the  fit . 

Ap,  Sach  mortal  drags  I  have ;  but  Mantua's  law 
Is  death  to  any  he  that  uttets  them. 

Rom,  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wretchedness. 
And  fear'st  to  diet  &mine  is  in  thy  chedks. 
Need  and  oppression  starveth  in  tny  eyes. 
Contempt  and  beamr  hanff  upon  thy  bade. 
The  wwld  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  die  world's  law : 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich : 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 

Ap.  My  poverty,  but  not  mjrwill,  consents. 

Rom.  I  pray  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  wilL 

Ap.  Put  this  in  any  li^md  thine  you  will. 
And  drink  it  off ;  and,  if  you  had  the  strength 
Of  twenty  men^  it  would  despatch  you  straq^ht. 

Rom,  There  is  thy  pold ;  worse  poison  to  men's 
Doing  more  murther  m  this  loathsome  world,  [souls. 
Than  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  may  st  not 
I  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none.  [sell : 
FareweO :  Day  food,  and  get  thyself  in  flesh.— 
Come,  cordial,  and  not  poiison ;  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  must  I  use  thee.  \^Exe. 
SCENB  11.— Friar  Laurence's  CM. 
Enter  Friar  John. 

yohn.  Holy  Franciscan  friar  1  brother,  ho  i 
EmUt  Friar  Laurence. 

Lau.  This  same  should  be  the  voice  of  friar  John. — 
Welcome  from  Mantua :  What  says  Romeo  I 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  rne  his  letter. 

"  '    ;  to  find  a  oare-foot  brother  out, 
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John.  Going  to  f 
One  of  our  order,  i 


dne  of  our  order,  to  associate  me, 

Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick. 

And  finding  him,— the  searchers  of  the  town. 

Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  house 

Where  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign, 

Seal'd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth: 

So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 

Lau.  Wno  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo? 

yokn,  I  could  not  send  it,— here  it  is  again,— 
Nor  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee ; 
So  farf ul  were  they  of  infection. 

Lau.  Unhappy  fortune!  by  my  brotherhood, 
The  letter  was  not  nice,  but  full  of  charge 
Of  dear  import :  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  duiger»  Friar  John,  go  hence; 
Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  celL 

John.  Brother,  1 11  go  and  bring  it  thee.      \ExU. 

LoH.  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone ; 
Within  this  three  hours  will  fair  Jnliet  wake. 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents; 
But  1  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  uiy  cell  till  Romeo  come. 
Poor  living  corse,  cloii'd  in  a  dead  man's  tomb  I  \Ex. 

SCHNKIII.— -^  Chitrch-yaret ;  in  it,  a  Monument 

belonging  to  the  Capulets. 

Enter  Paris,  attd  his  Page,  bearing  Jlrwtrs  and  a 

torch. 

Par.  Give  me  thy  torch,  boy:  Hence,  and  stand 
Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen.       [aloof  ;- 
Under  yonyew>trees  lay  thee  all  along, 
Holding  thme  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground ; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  church*yard  tread 
(Being  loose,  unfirm,  with  digging  up  of  graves), 
But  thou  Shalt  hear  it:  whistle  then  to  me. 
As  signal  that  thou  hear'st  something  approach. 
Give  me  those  flowers.    Do  as  1  bid  thee,  go. 

Page,  i  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  in  the  church*yard ;  jret  I  will  adventure. 

\Retires. 

Par,  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  thy  bridal-bed  I 
O  woe.  thy  canopy  is  dust  and  stones,  [strew : 

\Vhich  with  sweet  water  nightly  I  will  dew. 
Or  wanting  that,  with  tears  distiU'd  by  moans ; 
The  obsequies  that  i  for  thee  wiU  keep, 
Nightly  shall  be,  to  strew  thy  grave  and  weep. 

\The  Boy  lohisttes. 
The  boy  gives  warning,  something  doth  approach. 
What  cuiied  foot  wanders  this  way  to-nigot. 
To  crosi  my  obsequies,  and  true-love's  rfteT 
What,  with  a  torch  l->4nuflle  me,  nlf^e,  a  while. 

iRetiru, 


Enter  Romeo  and  Balthasar  zoitha  torch,  mattock, 

a-c 

Rom.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching- 
Hold,  take  this  letter ;  early  in  the  morning    [iron. 
See  thou  dehver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 
Give  me  the  light ;  Upon  thy  life  I  charge  thee, 
Whate'er  thou^ear'st  or  seest,  stand  all  aloof, 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 
Why  I  descend  bito  this  bed  of  death. 
Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  lady's  f^ce : 
But,  chiefly,  to  take  thence  from  her  dead  finger 
A  precious  ring ;  a  ring,  that  I  must  use 
In  dear  employment :  therefore  hence,  be  gone  :— 
But  if  thou,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry 
In  what  I  further  shall  intend  to  do. 
By  heaven,  I  wiU  tear  thee  Joint  by  joint. 
And  strew  this  hungry  church-yard  with  thy  lunbs : 
The  time  and  my  intents  are  savagre-wild; 
More  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  far, 
Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

Bal.  1  will  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  ^ou. 

Rom,  So  Shalt  thou  show  me  friendship.— Take 

thou  that : 
Live  and  be  prosperous ;  and  farewell,  good  fellow. 

Bat.  For  all  this  same,  1 11  hide  me  hereabout ; 
His  looks  I  fear,  and  his  intents  I  doubt.     [Rettres. 

Rom.  Thou  detestable  maw,  thou  womb  of  death, 
Gorg'd  with  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth. 
Thus  I  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open, 

[Breaking  open  the  door  of  the  monument. 
And,  in  despite,  I  u  cram  thee  with  more  food ! 

Par.  This  is  that  banish'd  haughty  Montague, 
That  murder'd  my  love's  cousin;— with  which  grief, 
It  is  supposed  the  fair  creature  died,— 
And  here  is  come  to  do  some  villainous  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies :  1  will  apprehend  him. — 

[Adtfances. 
Stop  thy  unhalloVd  toil,  vile  Montague. 
Can  vengeance  be  pursu'd  further  than  death? 
Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee  : 
Obey,  and  go  with  me ;  for  thou  must  die. 

Rom.  I  must,  indeed ;  and  therefore  came  Thither. 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man. 
Fly  hence  and  leave  me ;— think  upon  these  gone ; 
Let  them  affright  thee.— I  beseech  thee,  youth, 
Put  not  another  sin  upon  my  head, 
By  urging  me  to  fury :— O,  i>e  gone  1 
By  heaven,  I  love  thee  better  than  myself: 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  against  myself; 
Stay  not,  be  gone ;— live,  and  hereafter  say— 
A  madman's  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 

Par.  I  do  defy  thy  conmiiseration. 
And  aptirehenn  thee  for  a  felon  here. 

Rom.  wilt  thou  provoke  me  ?  then  have  at  thee, 
boy.  ,-,.-.. 

Page. 


t.  O  lord !  they  fight :  I  will  go  call  the  watch. 
lUxit  Page. 

Par.  O,  I  am  slain!  [Fa/Zf.V-If  thou  be  merciful, 
Open  the  tomb,  lay  nie  with  Juliet.  [Dir.t. 

Rom.  In  faith.  I  will :— T..et  me  peruse  this  face  ;— 
Mercutio's  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris  :— 
What  said  my  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rodef    I  think, 
He  told  me  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet : 
■Said  he  not  so  ?  or  did  I  dream  it  so  ? 
Or  am  1  mad,  hearinghim  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  so^-O,  give  me  thy  hand, 
One  writ  wHh  me  In  sour  misfortune's  book  1 
1  'U  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave,— 
A  grave?  O,  no:  a  lantern,  slaughter'd  youth, 
For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beauty  makes 
This  vault  n  feasting  presence  full  of  light. 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interr'd. 

[lutying  Paris  in  the  monument. 
How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death. 
Have  they  been  merry !  which  their  keepers  call 
A  lic^tning  before  death :  O,  how  may  I 
Callthis  a  lightning?— O,  my  love  I  my  wife ! 
Death,  that  hath  suck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breath, 
Hath  had  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty  : 
Thou  art  not  conqiier'd ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  Dps,  and  in  thy  cheeks. 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there.— 
Tybalt,  Uest  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet  I 
O,  what  more  favour  can  I  do  to  thee. 
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Than  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain. 

To  sunder  his  that  was  thine  enemy  f 

Forgive  me,  cousin  I— Ah,  dear  Tuhet, 

Why  art  thou  yet  so  fair  T    Shall  1  beheve 

That  unsubsUntial  death  is  amorous  : 

And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 

Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paramour? 

For  fear  of  that.  I  still  will  stay  with  thee ; 

And  never  from  this  palace  of  dim  ni^ht 

Depart  again ;  here,  nere  will  1  reraam 

With  worms  tliat  are  thy  chamber-maids ;  0,  here 

Will  I  set  up  my  everlasting  rest ; 

And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars         [last ! 

From  this  world-wearied  flesh.— Eyes,   look  your 

Arms,  take  your  last  embrace  1  and  lips,  O  you 

The  doors  of  breath,  seal  with  a  righteous  kiss 

A  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death  I— 

Come,  bitter  conduct,  come,  unsavoury  guide  I 

Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 

The  dashing  rocks  thy  sea-sick  weary  bark  I 

Here 's  to  my  love  \-^Drinks.\  O,  true  apothecary; 

Thy  drugs  are  quick.—Thus  with  a  kiss  I  die.  {Dies. 

Enter  at  the  other  end  of  the  church-yard.  Friar 
Laurence  v/Uh  a  lantern,  crow,  and  spade. 

Fri.  Saint  Francis  be  my  speed  i  how  oft  to-night 
Have  my  old  feet  stumbled  at  graves  1— Who 's  there  ? 

Bal.  Here  'sone,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knows  you 
weU. 

Fri.  Bliss  be  upon  you  1  Tell  roe,  good  my  friend. 
What  torch  is  yond",  that  vainly  lends  his  hght 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  skulls;  as  1  discern. 
It  bumeth  in  the  Capels'  monument. 

Bal.  It  doth  so,  holy  sir ;  and  there  's  my  master, 
One  that  you  love. 

Fri,  Who  is  it  t  Bal.  Romeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there  t 

Bal.  Full  half  an  hour. 

Fru  Go  with  me  to  the  vault. 

Bal,  I  dare  not,  sir ; 

My  master  knows  not  but  I  am  gone  hence; 
And  fearfully  did  menace  me  with  death. 
If  I  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 

Fri,  Stoy  then,  I  '11  go  alone :— Fear  comes  upon 
O,  much  I  fear  some  fll  unlucky  thing.  [me ; 

Bal.  As  I  did  sleep  under  this  yew-tree  here, 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought, 
And  that  my  master  slew  him. 

Fri.  Romeo  \— {Advances. 

Alack,  alack,  what  blood  is  this,  which  stains 
The  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre  T— 
What  mean  these  masterless  and  gory  swords 
To  lie  discolour'd  by  this  place  otpeace  ? 

{Enters  the  monument. 
Romeo  I  O,  pale  I— Who  else?  what,  Paris  too? 
And  steep'd  in  blood?— Ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 


Juliet  wakes  and  stirs. 


Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance  I— 

The  lady  stirs.  [}\x\\eiwakt 

yul,  O,  comfortable  friar  I  where  is  my  lord? 
I  do  remember  well  where  I  should  be. 
And  there  I  am  :— Where  is  my  Romeo  t 

[Noise  vithin. 

Fri.  I  hear  some  noise.— Lady,  come  from  that  nest 
Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep ; 
A  greater  Power  than  we  can  contradict 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents ;  come,  come,  away: 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead ; 
And  Paris  too ;  come,  I  '11  dispose  of  thee 
Among  a  sisterhood  of  holy  nuns: 
Stay  not  to  question,  for  the  watch  Is 
Come,  go,  good  ]\meX,,~-{Noise  agatin]  I         _ 

longer  stay.  [Exit. 

Jul.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  away.— 
What 's  here?  a  cup,  clos'd  in  my  true  love's  hand? 
Poison,  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeless  end  :— 
O  churl  I  drink  all ;  and  left  no  friendly  drop. 
To  help  me  after?— I  will  kiss  thy  lijis  ; 
Haply,  some  poison  yet  doth  hang  on  them. 
To  make  me  die  with  a  restorative.      {Kisses  him. 
Thy  lips  are  warm  I 

I  IVaich.  [Wj;r/»«>».1  Lead,  b<wr:— Which  way? 

yul.  Yea,  noise?— Sien  I  11  be  brief.— O  happy 
dagger  J  [Snatching  Romeo's  dagger. 

This  is  thy  £eath ;  iSta^  herse(f]  there  rust,  and 
let  me  die. 

iFaUs  #n  Romeo's  iotfy,  mnddies. 


Enter  Watch,  with  the  Page  c^Paris. 

Page.  This  is  the  place ;  there,  where  the  torch 
doth  bum. 

X  IVatch.  The  ground  is  bloody;  Search  about 

the  church'Vard : 
Go,  some  of  you,  whoe'er  you  find,  attach. 

[Exeunt  some. 
Pitiful  sight  1  here  lies  the  county  slam  ;— 
And  Juliet  bleeding ;  warm,  and  newly  dead. 
Who  nere  hath  lain  these  two  days  buried. 
Go.  tell  the  prince,— run  to  the  Capulets,— 
Raise  up  the  Montagues,— some  others  search  ;— 

[Exeunt  other  Watchmen. 
We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  woes  do  lie ; 
fiut  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteous  woes. 
We  cannot  without  circumstance  descry. 

EtUer  some  of  the  Watch,  with  Balthasar. 

a  Watch.  Here  's  Romeo's  man,  we  found  him  in 
the  church-yard.  [hitlier. 

I  IVatch.  Hold  him  in  safety  till  the  prince  come 

Enter  another  Watchman,  with  Friar  Laurence. 

3  IVatch.  Here  is  a  friar,  that  trembles,  sighs,  and 

weeps : 
We  took  this  mattock  and  this  spade  from  him. 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  church-yard  side. 

X  Watch.  A  great  suspicion  ;  Stay  the  friar  too.^ 
Enter  the  Prince  and  Attendants. 

Printe.  What  misadventure  is  so  early  up. 
That  csdis  our  person  from  our  morning's  rest? 
Enter  Capulet,  Lxtdy  Capulet,  and  others. 

Cap.  What  should  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek  abroad! 

La.  Cap.  The  people  in  the  streets  cry— Romeo, 
Some— Juliet,  and  some— Paris  ;  and  all  run. 
With  open  outcry,  toward  our  monument.       {ears? 

Prince.  What  /ear  is  this,  which  startles  in  your 

I  Watch.  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  county  Paris 
And  Romeo  dead ;  and  Juliet,  dead  before,  [slain ; 
Warm  and  new  kiU'd.  [murder  comes. 

Prince.  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this  foul 

I  Watch.  Here  is  a  friar,  and  slaughtered  Romeo's 
With  instruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open  [man ; 
These  dead  men's  tombs.  [bleeds  1 

Cap.  O,  heaven  V— O,  wife  I  look  how  our  okughter 
This  dagger  hath  mista'en.— for,  lo  i  his  house 
Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague,— 
And  is  mis^sheathed  in  my  daughter's  bosom. 

La.  Cap.  O  me  t  this  sight  of  death  is  as  a  bell. 
That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 
Enter  Montague  andothers. 

Prince.  Come,  Montague ;  for  thou  art  early  up. 
To  see  thy  son  and  heir  now  early  down. 

Mon.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to-night ; 
Grief  of  my  son's  exile  hath  stopp'd  her  breath  : 
What  further  woe  conspires  against  my  age  ? 

Prince.  Look,  and  thou  shalt  see. 

Mon.  O  thou  untaught !  what  manners  is  in  this. 
To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  grave? 

Prince.  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  outrage  for  awhile. 
Till  we  can  clear  these  ambi^ities, 
And  know  their  spring,  their  head,  their  true  de- 
And  then  will  I  be  general  of  your  woes,      [scent ; 
And  lead  you  even  to  death :  Meantime  forbear. 
And  let  mischance  be  slave  to  patience.- 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Ff  X.  I  am  the  g^reatest,  able  to  do  least. 
Yet  most  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth  make  against  me,  of  this  direful  murder  ; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  puree 
Myself  condemned  and  myself  excus'd.       fin  this. 

Prince.  Then  say  at  oncfe  what  thou  dost  know 

Fri.  I  will  be  brief,  for  my  short  date  of  breath 
Is  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 
Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet, 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Romeo's  faithful  wife : 
I  married  them ;  and  their  stolen  marriage-day 
Was  Tybalt's  doomsday,  whose  untimely  death 
Banish  d  the  new-made  bridegroom  from  this  city ; 
For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
Yoo,  to  remove  that  siege  of  grief  from  her, 
Betroth'd  and  would  have  aoarried  her  perforce 
To  county  Paris >-Then  comes  she  to  me; 
And.  with  wild  look^  bid  me  devise  some  means 
To  rid  her  fiomthis  second  maniage. 
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Or.in  my  cefl  there  would  ihe  kill  heradf^ 
Then  gave  I  her,  so  tator'd  by  my  art, 
A  sleepinjir  potion ;  which  so  took  effect 
As  I  intended,  for  it  wroucfht  on  her 
The  form  of  death :  meantime  1  writ  to  Romeo, 
That  he  should  hither  cume  as  this  dire  night. 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrovr'd  n-aTe, 
Betn«f  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease.] 
But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
Was  stav'd  by  accident ;  and  yestemii^ht 
Retuni'd  my  letter  back :  Then  all  alone, 
At  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  wakiny. 
Came  I  to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  vault; 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell. 
Till  I  conveniently  could  send  to  Romeo : 
But  when  I  came  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awakinr.)  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Pars,  and  true  Romeo,  dead. 
She  wakes ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience: 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me, 
But  (as  it  seems)  did  violence  on  herself. 
All  this  I  know  ;  and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  is  privy  :  And,  if  aught  m  this 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrific'd,  some  hour  before  the  time. 
Unto  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 

Prince.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holy  man.— 
Where  's  Romeo's  man  T  what  can  he  say  to  thisf 

BcU.  I  brought  my  master  news  of  Juliet's  death ; 
And  then  in  post  he  came  from  Mantua, 
To  this  same  place,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  letter  he  early  bid  me  give  his  father ; 
And  threaten'd  me  with  death,  going  in  the  vault, 
If  I  depaited  not,  and  left  him  there. 
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Prinet,  Give  me  the  letter,  I  win  look  on  it.— 
Where  it  the  county's  page,  that  rais'dthe  watdil— 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  master  In  this  placet 

Pugt.  He  came  with  flowers  to  strew  his  lady** 

grave; 
And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did ; 
Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb  ; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him ; 
And  then  I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch. 

Prince.  This  letter  ioth  make  good  the  frfar's  word^ 
Their  course  of  love,  the  tidines  of  her  death ; 
And  here  he  writes— that  he  aid  buy  a  poison 
Of  a  poorpotbecary,  and  therewithal 
Came  to  tnis  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet. 
Where  be  these  enemies  f  Capulet  1  \fontague  !— 
See,  what  a  scourge  is  laid  upon  your  hate, 
That  heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  Joys  with  love  I 
And  1,  for  winking  at  your  discords  too, 
Have  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmen :— all  are  punish'd. 

Cap.  O,  brother  Montague,  give  me  thy  hand. 
Tins  is  my  daughter's  jomture,  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

Mon.  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 

For  I  will  raise  her  statue  m  pure  gold  ; 
That  whiles  Verona  by  that  name  is  known. 
There  shall  no  figure  at  that  rate  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet. 

Cap,  As  rich  shall  Romeo  tnr  his  lady  lie  s 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  I 

Prince.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it 
brings ; 
The  sun  for  sorrow  will  not  show  his  bead : 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad  things ; 

Some  shall  be  pardon 'd,  and  some  punished : 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo.  \BxeuMt, 


OTHELLO. 


DUKB  OP  VBNICB. 

Brabantio,  a  senator;  Jhther 
to  Desdemona. 

Ttoo  other  senators. 

GRATIANO.  brother  to  Bnbantio. 

LODOVICO,  kinsman  to  Braban- 
tio. 

OTHRLLO,  the  Moor. 

CassiO.  his  lieutenant. 


PEASONS  REPRESENTED, 

lAGO,  his  ancient. 

RODERICO,  a  Venetian  gentle- 

man. 
MO.VTANO,  Othello's  predecessor 

in  the  govemnunt  ^Cyprus. 
Ctown,  servant  to  Othello. 
Herald. 

DESDEMONA,  iti/e  to  Othello. 


EMILIA,  v/ife  to  lago. 
Bianca,  a  eottrtexan. 

Officers,  Gentlemen,  Messengers^ 
Musicians,  Sailors^  Attend* 
ants,  &^ 

SCENE.— ^#r  the  First  Act  in 
VENICE;  during  the  rest  0/ the 
Play  at  a  sea-port  in  CYPRUS. 


ACT  I. 
SCBNB  X.— Venice.    A  Street, 
Enter  Roderigo  and  lago. 
Rod.  Never  tell  me ;  I  take  it  much  onkiadty 
That  thou,  lago,  who  hast  had  my  purse 
As  if  the  strings  were  thine,  should  st  know  of  this. 
logo.  But  you  'U  not  hear  me*  If  ever  I  did  dream 
Of  such  a  matter,  abhor  me.  [hate. 

Rod.  Thou  told'st  me,  thou  didst  hoM  him  u  thy 
logo.  Desuise  me,  if  I  do  not    Three  great  ones 

of  the  city. 
In  personal  suit  to  make  me  his  Ueutenant, 
Ofl<app'd  to  him  :  and.  by  the  faith  of  man, 
I  know  my  price.  I  am  worth  no  worse  a  place  t 
But  he,  as  loving  his  own  pride  and  purposes. 
Evades  them;  with  a  bombast  circumstance, 
Horribly  stuff'd  irith  epithets  of  war, 
Nonsuits  my  mediators.    For.  ceites,  says  he^ 
I  iiave  already  chose  my  officer. 
And  what  was  het 
Forsooth,  a  great  arithmetidBn, 
One  MichaeTCassio,  a  Florentine, 
A  fellow  almost  damn'd  la  a  fair  wife. 
That  never  set  a  squadron  in  the  field. 
Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows 
:^re  than  a  spinster ;  nnless  the  bookish  theorick. 


Wherein  the  tongued  consuls  can  propose 
As  masterly  as  he:  mere  prattle  without  practice. 
Is  all  his  soldiership.    But  he,  sir,  had  the  election : 
And  1,— of  whom  his  eyes  had  seen  the  proof 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus,  and  on  other  grounds 
Christen'd  and   heathen,— must  be  be-lee'd  and 

calm'd 
By  debitor  and  creditor ;  this  counter<aster, 
lie,  in  good  lime,  must  his  lieutenant  be. 
And  I,— bless  the  mark  1  his  Moor'Ship's  ancient 

Rod.  By  heaven,  I  rather  would  have  been  bis 
hangman. 

logo.  Why,  there  's  no  remedy,  't  is  the  curse  of 

service ; 
Preferment  goes  by  letter  and  affection. 
And  not  by  old  gradation,  where  each  second 
Stood  heir  to  the  first   Now,  sir,  be  judge  yourself 
Whether  I  in  any  Just  term  am  affinxl 
To  love  the  Moor. 

Rod.  I  would  not  foUow  him  thea. 

logo,  O  sir,  content  you  ; 
I  fobow  him  to  eerve  my  turn  vpon  him : 
We  cannot  all  be  masters,  nor  all  masters 
Camiot  be  truly  folk>w'd.    Yon  shaB  mark 
Many  a  duteous  and  knee-crooking  knave. 
That,  doting  on  his  own  obeequious  bondage. 
Wears  out  fit  time,  much  like  hit  master't  wm^ 
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For  noug^ht  but  provender;  and  when  he  's  old, 

cashier'd; 
Whip  me  such  honest  kiUTes:  Others  ther«  are 
"Who  trimm'd  in  forms  and  TiHiges  of  duty. 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves ; 
And,  throwing  but  shows  of  service  on  their  lords. 
Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they  have  Un'd 
their  coats,  [soul ; 

Do  themselves  homage:  these  fellows  have  some 
And  such  a  one  do  I  profess  myself.    For,  sir, 
It  is  as  sure  as  you  are  Roderigo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  I  would  not  oe  lago. 
In  follomng  him  I  follow  but  myself; 
Heaven  is  my  Judge,  not  I  for  love  and  duty, 
But  seeming  so,  for  mv  peculiar  end : 
For  when  my  outward  action  doth  demonstrate 
The  native  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 
In  complement  extern,  't  is  not  long  after 
But  I  will  wear  my  heart  upon  my  ueeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

Rod.  What  a  fall  Fortune  does  the  Thicklips  owe. 
If  he  can  cany 't  thusi 

logo.  Call  up  her  father. 

Rouse  him:  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight, 
Proclaim  him  in  the  streets ;  incense  her  kinsmen. 
And  though  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell. 
Plague  him  with  flies :  though  that  his  joy  be  Joy, 
Yet  throw  such  chances  of  vexation  on  't. 
As  it  may  lose  some  colour. 

Rod,  Here  is  her  father's  house ;  I  'U  call  aloud. 

lago.  Do;  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire  yell, 
As  when  (by  night  and  negligence)  the  fire 
Is  spied  in  populous  cities.  [boa  I 

Rod.  What,  hoa!  Brabantio!  signior  Brabantio, 

lago.  Awake;  what,  hoal   Brabantio  1  tiiievesl 

thieves  1 

fjofSk.  to  your  house,  your  daughter,  and  your  bags ! 
Thieves  1  thieves  I 

Brabantio,  oA^ne. 
'  Bra.  What  is  the  reason  of  this  terrible  summons  > 
What  is  the  matter  there  f 

Rod.  Signior.  is  all  your  family  within? 

lago.  Are  your  doors  lock'd  \ 

Rra.  Why  t  wherefore  ask  you  this  \ 

Jago,  Sir,  you  are  robb  d ;  for  shame  put  on  your 

Your  heart  is  burst,  you  have  lost  half  your  soul 
Even  now,  now,  voy  now,  an  old  black  ram 
Is  tupping  your  white  ewe.    Arise,  arise : 
Awake  the  snortine  citizens  with  the  bell. 
Or  else  the  devil  wul  make  a  grandsire  of  you : 
Arise,  I  Bay. 

Bra.  What,  have  you  lost  your  wits  f 

Rod.  Most  reverend  signior,  do  you  know  my 

Bra.  Not  I ;  what  are  youf  [voice? 

Roti.  My  name  is  Roderigo. 

Bra.  The  worser  welcome : 

I  have  charg'd  thee  not  to  hatmt  about  my  doors : 
In  honest  plainness  thou  hast  heard  me  say 
My  daughter  is  not  for  thee ;  and  now,  in  madness 
(Being  full  of  supper  and  distempering  draughts,) 
Upon  malicious  knavery,  dost  thou  come 
To  start  my  quiet. 

Rod.  Su-,  sir,  sir,— 

Bra,  But  thou  must  needs  be  snre. 

My  spirit  and  my  place  have  in  their  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

Rod.  Patience,  good 

Bra.   AVhat  teU'st  thou  me  of  robbing?  this  is 
My  house  is  not  a  grai^e.  {Venice 

Rod.  Most  grave  Brabantio, 

In  simple  and  pure  soul  I  come  to  you. 

/ago.  Sir,  you  are  one  of  those  that  will  not  serve 
God,  if  the  devil  bid  you.    Because  we  come  to  do 

Ku  servicA,  and  you  think  we  are  ruffians,  you  11 
ve  your  daughter  covered  with  a  Barl>ary  horse : 
you  if  have  your  nephews  neigh  to  yoo :  you  11 
nave  coursers  for  cousins,  and  gennetsforgennans. 
Brm,  What  profiuie  wretch  art  thou? 
lag*.  I  am  one,  sir,  that  comes  to  tell  you  your 
;hter  and  the  Moor  are  making  the  beast  with 


Rod.  Sir,  I  will  answer  anything.    But  I  beseech 
If 't  be  your  pleasure  and  most  wise  consent,  [you, 
(As  partly  I  find  it  is.l  that  your  fair  daughter. 
At  this  odd-even  and  dull  watch  o'  the  rilght, 


Transported  with  no  worse  nor  better  guard. 

But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  ajgondolier. 

To  the  gross  dasps  of  a  lascivious  M!oar : 

If  this  be  Icnown  to  jrou.  and  your  allowance. 

We  then  have  done  you  bold  and  saucy  wrongs ; 

But  if  you  know  not  this,  my  manners  tell  me 

We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.    Do  not  believe 

That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civility, 

I  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  reverence : 

Your  daughter,— tf  you  have  not  given  her  leave.— 

I  say  agam,  h^  made  a  gross  revolt ; 

Tsring  her  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes. 

In  an  extravagant  and  wheeling  stranger. 

Of  here  and  everywhere :  Straight  satisfy  yourself: 

Ifshe  be  in  her  chamber,  or  your  house. 

Let  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the  state 

For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tinder  hoal 

Give  me  a  taper;  call  up  all  my  people : 
This  accident  is  not  unhke  my  dream ; 
Belief  of  it  oppresses  me  already : 
Ught,  I  say  1  light  i  [ExUfrom  abiroe. 

lago.  Farewell ;  for  I  must  leave  you : 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place. 
To  be  produc'd  (as,  if  I  stay,  I  shall) 
Against  the  Moor:  For.  I  do  know,  the  state, 
(However  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check,) 
Cannot  with  safety  cast  him.    For  he  's  embark'd 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus'  wars, 
(Which  even  now  stand  in  act.)  that  for  their  souls. 
Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  none 
To  lead  their  business :  in  which  regard. 
Though  1  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell  pains, 
Yet,  for  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  show  out  a  flag  and  sign  of  love. 
Which  is  indeed  but  sign.  That  you  shall  surely  find 
Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  raised  search ;  [him. 

And  there  wiin  be  with  him.    So,  f  '• 


Bra.  Them  art  a  villain. 

l^^.  Yon  are  a  senator. 

Bra,  Thisthoushalt answer.  I  knowthee.  Roderigo. 


,  fareweU.   ^xU. 

Enter,  below,  Brabantio,  and  Servants,  toitA 
torches. 

Bra.  It  is  too  true  an  evil :  gone  she  is ; 
And  what 's  to  come  of  my  despised  time 
Is  nought  but  bitteniess.    Now,  Roderigo, 
Where  didst  thou  see  her?— O,  unhappy  girlt— 
With  the  Moor  say'st  thou?— Who  would  be  a 
£^er  ?—  fme 

How  didst  thou  know 't  was  shef— O,  she  deceives 
Past  thought  I— What  said  she  to  jrou?— Get  more 

tapers; 
Raise  all  my  kindred.— Are  they  married,  think 

Rod,  Truly,  I  think  they  are.  [you  ? 

Bra,  O  heaven  t— How  got  she  out?— O  treason  of 

the  blood  1— 
Fathers,  from  hence  trust  not  your  daughters'  minds 
By  what  you  see  them  act.— Are  there  not  channs 
By  which  the  property  of  srouth  and  maidhood 
Kiay  be  abus'a?    Have  you  not  read,  Roderigo. 
Of  some  such  thing  ? 

Rod.  Yes,  s» ;  I  have  htdeed. 

Bra.  CaU  up  my  brother.— O,  would  you  had  had 

herl— 
Some  one  way,  some  another.— Do  ytni  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  the  Moor? 

Rod.  I  think  1  can  discover  him,  if  you  please 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  with  me. 

Bra.  Ytvf  you.  lead  on.    At  every  house  I  '11  call ; 
I  may  command  at  most ;— Get  weapons,  hoa  I 
And  raise  some  special  officers  of  night.— 
On,  good  Roderigo.    I  will  deserve  your  pains.. 

{Exeunt. 
SCBNB  W.^Thesanu.    Another  Street. 
Enter  Othello,  lago,  and  Attendants  with  torches. 

lagv.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain  men, 
Yet  do  I  hold  it  very  stuflf  o'  the  conscience. 
To  do  no  contriv'd  murder :  I  lack  iniquity 
Sometime  to  do  me  service :  Nine  or  ten  times 
I  had  thought  to  have  yerk'd  him  here  under  the 

0th.  'T  is  better  as  it  is.  [ribs. 

logo.  Nay,  but  he  prated. 

And  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provoking  tenns 
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Afainst  ^ 

That,  with  the  little  godliness  I  have, 

I  did  fiiU  hard  forbear  him.    But.  I  pray  ji 

Are  you  fast  married  t    Be  assur'd  cl  this, 


you,  sir. 


IdidfiiUh 

Are  you  fa 

That  the  magntfico  is  much  belov'd. 
And  hath,  in  his  effect,  a  voice  potential,    . 
As  double  as  the  duke's :  he  will  divorce  you ; 
Or  put  upon  vou  what  restraint  and  grievance 
The  law  (witn  all  his  might  to  enforce  it  on) 
Will  give  him  cable.       0th.  Let  him  do  his  spite : 
My  services,  which  I  have  done  the  signiory. 
Shall  out-tongue  his  complaints.    'T  is  yet  to  know, 
(Which,  when  I  know  that  boasting  is  an  honour, 
I  shall  promulgate.)  I  fetch  my  liftf  and  being 
From  men  of  royal  si^e ;  and  my  demerits 
May  speak,  unbonneted,  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  this  that  I  have  reach'd :  For  know,  lago. 
But  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdemona. 
I  would  not  my  unhoused  free  condition 
Put  into  circumscription  and  confine  [yond  > 

For  the  sea's  worth.    But.  look !  what  lights  come 

Enter  Cassio,  at  a  distance,  and  certain  Officers 
tifith  torches. 

logo.  Those  are  the  raised  father  and  his  friends : 
You  were  best  go  in. 

Oih.  Not  I :  I  must  be  found ; 

My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul. 
Shall  manifest  me  riehtly.    Is  it  they  ? 


logo.  By  Janus,  I  think  no. 


The  servants  of  the  duke ;  and  my  lieutenant 

The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  friends ! 
Wliat  is  the  news! 

Cas.  The  duke  does  greet  you,  general ; 

And  he  requires  your  baste-post-haste  appearance. 
Even  on  the  instant. 

0th,  What  is  the  matter,  think  you? 

Cos,  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine : 
It  is  a  business  of  some  heat.    The  galleys 
Have  sent  a  dozen  sequent  messengers 
This  very  night,  at  one  another's  heels ; 
And  many  of  the  consuls,  rais'd  and  met, 
Are  at  the  duke's  already  :  You  have  been  hotly 

cali'd  for ; 
When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found. 
The  senate  hath  sent  about  Uiree  several  quests, 
To  search  you  out. 

0th.  *T  Is  well  I  am  found  by  you. 

I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house. 
And  go  with  you.  [Exit. 

Cas.  Ancient,  what  makes  he  here  ? 

fag-a.    'Faith,  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land 
If  it  prove  lavtrfbl  prize  he  's  made  for  ever,  [carack ; 

Cas.  I  do  not  understand.       la^^o.  He 's  married. 

Cas.  To  who! 

Re-enter  Othello. 

lage.  Marry,  to— Come,  captain,  will  you  got 

Oth.  Have  witb  you. 

Cas.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  you. 

Eptter  Brabantio,  Roder^o,  and  Officers  with 

torches, 
lago.  It  is  Brabantio  .'—general,  be  advis'd ; 
He  comes  to  bad  hitent. 
Oth.  Hola  I  stand  there  I 

~     '   Sisrnior.  it  is  the  Moor. 

Down  with  him.  thief 


Rod.  Signior,  it  U  the  Moor. 


\Th^  draiv  on  both  sidss. 
\o !  Come,  sir,  I  am  for  you. 


Bra. 

lago.  You,  Roderigc  .  .  _.. _. 

oih.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  the  d«w  will 

rust  tnem. 
Good  sigr.ior,  you  shaD  more  comnund  with  years 
Than  with  your  weapons.  [daughter? 

Bra.  O  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stow'd  my 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her : 
For  I  11  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense, 
(If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound.) 
Whether  a  maid  so  tender,  fair,  and  happy. 
So  opposite  to  marriage,  that  she  shunn'd 
The  wealthy  curled  dearling  of  our  nation. 
Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock. 
Rub  from  her  guardage  to  the  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou^— to  fear,  not  to  delighL 
Judge  me  the  world,  if  t  is  not  gross  in  sense. 
That  thou  hast  practis'd  on  her  with  foul  charms ; 
Abus'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs,  or  minerals. 


That  weaken  motion  .-—1 11  have  it  disputed  00 ; 

T  is  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinkiiv* 

I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee^ 

For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practiser 

Of  aits  inhibited  and  out  ot  warrant : 

Lay  huld  Upon  him ;  if  he  do  resist, 

Subdue  him  at  his  peril.        Oth.  Hold  your  hands. 

Both  you  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest : 

Were  it  ray  cue  to  fight,  I  should  have  known  it 

Without  a  prompter.— Where  will  you  that  I  go 

To  answer  this  your  chaige? 

Bra.  To  prison:  till  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  course  of  direct  session. 
Call  thee  to  answer.  Oth.  What  if  I  do  obey? 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied ; 
Whose  messengers  are  here  about  my  side. 
Upon  some  present  business  of  tlie  state. 
To  bring  me  to  him  f 

Off'  'T  is  true,  most  worthy  signior, 

The  duke  's  in  coimcil;  and  your  noble  .self. 
I  am  sure  is  sent  for. 

Bra.  How  1  the  duke  in  coundll 

In  this  time  of  the  night?— Bring  him  away : 
Mine  's  not  an  idle  cause :  the  duke  himself. 
Or  any  of  my  brothers  of  tlie  state. 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong  as 't  were  their  own : 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  passage  free. 
Bond-slaves  and  pagans  shall  our  statesmen  be. 

\,ExeHnt. 
SCBNB  WL.—The  same.    A  Council  Chamber. 
The  Duke,  and  Senators,  sittHtg  ;  Officers 
attending. 

Duke.  There  is  no  composition  in  these  news. 
That  gives  them  credit. 

I  Sen.  Indeed,  they  are  disproportion'd ; 

My  letters  say,  a  hundred  and  seven  galleys. 

Duke.  And  mine,  a  hundred  forty. 

a  Sen.  And  mine,  two  hundred : 

But  though  they  Jump  not  on  a  just  account, 
(As  in  these  cases  where  the  aim  reports, 
'T  is  oft  with  difference,)  yet  do  they  all  cc_. 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearmg  up  to  Cyprus. 

Duke.  Nay,  it  is  possible  enough  to  Judgment : 
I  do  not  so  secure  me  in  the  error. 
But  the  main  article  I  do  approve 
In  fearful  sense. 

Sailor.  [IVithin.]  What  hoal  what  hoa  I  what  hoa  I 
EnUr  Sailor. 

Q/T  A  messenger  from  the  galleys. 

Duke.  Now  ?  the  business  ? 

Sail.  The  Turkish  preparation  makes  for  Rhodes  I 
So  was  1  bid  report  nere  to  the  stale, 
By  signior  Angelo. 

DuJu.  How  say  you  by  this  change? 

I  Sen.  This  caxmot  be, 

By  no  assay  of  reason ;  't  is  a  pageant. 
To  keep  us  in  false  gate !  When  we  consider 
The  Importancy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk  ; 
And  let  ourselves  again  but  understand 
That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 
So  may  he  with  more  facile  question  bear  it. 
For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace. 
But  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
That  Rhodes  is  dress'd  in:  if  wemakethoughtofthls. 
We  must  not  think  the  Turk  is  so  unskilful, 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first. 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease  and  gain. 
To  wake  and  wage  a  danger  profitless. 

Duke.  Nay,  in  all  confidence,  he 's  not  for  Rhodes. 

Off.  Here  is  more  news. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  The  Ottomites,  reverend  and  gracious, 
Steering  with  due  course  toward  the  isle  of  Rhodes, 
Have  there  injointed  them  with  an  aAer  fleet. 

I  Sen.  Ay,  so  I  thought  :->  How  many,  as  you  guess? 

Mess.  Of  thirty  sail:  and  now  they  do  re-stem 
Their  backward  course,  bearing  with  frank  appear- 
ance 
Their  purposes  towards   Cyprus.     Signior  Mon- 
Your  trusty  and  most  valiant  servitor*  [tano^ 

With  his  free  duty,  recommends  you  thus. 
And  praj^  you  to  believe  him. 

Duke.  T  is  certain  then  for  Cyprus. 
Marcus  Lncdcos,  is  not  he  in  town  ? 
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z  StH,  He 's  now  in  Florence. 
Duka,  Write  from  us  to  him, . 
X  San.   Here  comes  Brabani 
Moor. 

BnUr  Brabantio,  Othello,  lago,  Koderiffo,  »nd 

Officers. 
DuJU.  Valiant  OtheUo,  we  must  straight  employ 

you 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
I  did  not  see  you  ;  welcome,  gentle  signior : 

J;  Ttf  Brabantio. 
p  to-nieht. 

Bra.  So  did  I  yours :  good  your  grace,  pardon  me; 
Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  business, 
Hath  rats'd  me  from  my  bed ;  nor  doth  the  general 
Take  hold  on  me ;  for  my  particular  grief       [care 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o'eroearing  nature. 
That  it  engluts  and  swallows  other  sorrows. 
And  it  is  still  itself. 

Duk*.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  ? 

Bra.  My  daughter  1  O,  my  daughter  t 

Sen.  Dead  f       Bra.  Ay,  to  me ; 

She  is  abus'd,  stol'n  from  me,  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  mountebanks: 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err. 
Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  sense, 
Sans  witchcraft  could  not— 

Dukt.  Whoe'er  he  be,  that  in  this  foul  proceeding 
Hath  thus  beguil'd  your  daughter  of  herself. 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shall  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter. 
After  your  own  sense ;  yea,  thobgh  our  proper  son 
Stood  in  your  action. 

Bra.  Humbly  I  thank  your  grace. 

Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor  ;  whom  now,  it  seems. 
Your  special  mandate,  for  the  state  affairs, 
Hath  hither  brought. 

All.  We  are  very  sorry  for 't. 

Duke.  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  you  sny  to  this? 
L?'' Othello. 

Bra.  Nothing,  but  this  is  so. 

0$k.  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  signiors, 
My  very  noble  and  approv'd  eood  masters, — 
That  I  have  ta'en  away  this  old  man's  daugliter 
It  is  most  true ;  true.  I  have  married  her ; 
The  very  head  and  front  of  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.  Rude  am  I  in  my  speech. 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  soft  phrase  of  peace  ; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  years*  pith, 
Till  now  somef  nine  moons  wcisted,  they  nave  us'd 
Their  dearest  action  in  the  tented  fiela ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  1  speak, 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broils  and  battle ; 
And  therefore  little  shall  1  cprace  my  cause, 
In  speaking  for  myself:   Yet,  by  your  gracious 
I  will  a  round  unvamish'd  tale  debver      [patience. 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love:   what  drugs,  what 
What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  magic,  [charms, 
(For  such  uroceeding  1  aro  charg'd  wiSial,) 
I  won  his  daujrhter.        Bra.  A  maiden  never  bold ; 
Of  suirit  so  still  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 
Blush'd  at  herself:  and  she,  in  spite  of  natiure, 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  every  thing, 
To  fall  in  love  with  what  she  fear  d  to  look  on! 
It  is  a  judgment  maim'd,  and  most  imperfect. 
That  will  confess,  perfection  so  could  err 
Against  all  rules  ot  nature ;  and  must  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cunning  hell, 
Why  this  should  be.    I  therefore  vouch  againf 
That  with  some  mixtures  powerful  o'er  the  blood. 
Or  with  some  dram  conjur  d  to  this  effect. 
He  wrought  upon  her. 

Duke.  To  vouch  this  is  no  proof; 

Without  more  wider  and  more  overt  test. 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likelihoods 
Of  modem  seeming,  do  prefer  against  him. 

I  S€K.  But,  Othello,  speak : 
Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  courses 
Subdue  and  poison  this  young  maid's  affections  I 
Or  came  it  by  request,  and  such  fair  question 
As  soul  to  soul  affordethf 

Otf^  I  do  beseech  yon, 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Sagittary, 
And  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father: 
"ou  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report, 


[Act  I. 


The  trust,  the  office,  I  do  hold  of  you. 
Not  only  take  away,  but  let  yotir  sentence 
Even  fall  up<»i  my  Ufe. 

Duke.  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

0th.  Ancient,  conduct  them :  you  best  know  the 

place.  \ExeuiU  lago  and  Attendants. 

And,  till  she  come,  as  truly  as  to  heaven 
I  do  confess  the  vices  of  my  blood. 
So  justly  to  your  grave  ears  I  'II  present 
How  I  did  thrive  In  this  fair  lady^s  love. 
And  she  in  mine.  Duke.  Say  it,  Othello. 

0th.  Her  father  lov'd  me ;  oft  mvited  me; 
Still  question 'd  me  the  story  of  my  life, 
From  year  to  year ;  the  battles,  sieges,  fortune. 
That  I  have  pass'd. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days. 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  oade  me  tell  it. 
Wherein  I  spoke  of  most  disastrous  chances  ; 
Of  moving  accidents  by  flood  and  field ; 
Of  halr'breadth  'scapes  1'  the  imminent   deadly 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe  [breach  ; 

And  soM  to  slavery ;  of  my  redemption  thence. 
And  portance.    In  my  traveller's  history, 
(Wherein  of  antres  vast,  and  deserts  idle. 
Rough  ouarries,  rocks,  and  hills  whose  heads  touch 

heaven. 
It  was  my  hint  to  speak.)  such  was  my  process; — 
And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  eat. 
The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads 
Do  grow  beneath  tnetr  shoulders.    These  things  to 
Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline :  (.near 

But  still  the  house  affairs  would  draw  her  thence  ; 
Which  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch. 
She  'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Devour  up  ray  discourse :  Which  I  observing. 
Took  once  a  pliant  hour;  and  found  good  means 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart. 
That  I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate. 
Whereof  by  parcels  she  had  something  heard. 
But  not  intentively :  I  did  consent ; 
And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears. 
When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke 
That  my  youth  suffer'd.    My  stoty  being  done. 
She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  sighs : 
She  swore. — In  faith,  t  was  stran^^e.  't  was  passing 
'T  was  pitiful,  't  was  wondrous  pitiful :        (strange  ; 
She  wisn'd  she  had  not  heard  it ;  yet  she  wish'd 
That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man :  she  thank'd 
And  bade  me.  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  her,  [me ; 
I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story. 
And  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  this  hint  I  spake.: 
She  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pass'd; 
And  I  lov'd  her  that  she  did  pity  them. 
This  only  is  the  witchcraft  1  have  us'd ; 
Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it. 

Enter  Desdemona,  lago.  and  Attendants. 

Duke.  I  think  this  tale  would  win  my  daughter  too. 
Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best : 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use. 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bra.  I  pray  you,  hear  her  speak ; 

If  she -confess  that  she  was  half  the  wooer. 
Destruction  on  my  head  if  my  bad  blame 
Light  on  the  man  1— Come  hither,  gentle  mistress ; 
Do  yon  perceive  In  all  this  noble  company 
Where  most  yon  owe  obedience? 

Des.  My  noble  father. 

I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty : 
To  you.  I  am  bound  for  life  and  education ; 
My  life  and  education  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty ; — 
I  am  hitherto  your  daughter :  But  here  *s  my  hus- 
And  so  much  duty  as  my  mother  sliow'd       (.oand  ; 
To  you.  preferring  you  before  her  father, 
So  much  I  challenge  that  1  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor,  my  lord. 

Bra.  God  be  with  you  l—I  have  done  :— 

Please  it  your  grace  on  to  the  state  affairs ; 
I  had  rather  to  adopt  a  child  than  get  it. 
Come  hither,  Moor : 

1  here  do  \^ti  thee  that  with  all  my  heart, 
Which,  but  thou  hast  akeady,  with  all  my  heart 
I  would  keep  from  thee.— For  your  sake.  Jewel, 
I  am  glad  at  soul  I  have  no  other  child  ; 
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For  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranay. 

To  hang  clogs  on  them.— I  have  done,  my  lord. 

Duke.\Jt\  me  speak  like  yourself;  and  lay  a  sen< 

tence, 
Which,  as  a  grise,  or  step,  may  help  these  lovers. 
When  remeotes  are  past,  the  griefs  are  ended. 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  depended. 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  past  ana  gone 
Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannot  be  preserved  when  fortime  takes. 
Patience  her  ii^ury  a  mockery  makes.  [thief; 

The  robb'd  that  smiles  steals  something  from  the 
He  robs  hiaoself  that  spends  a  bootless  grieil 

Bra.  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  beguile ; 
We  lose  it  not  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  b^rs  the  sentence  w«ll  that  nothing  bears 
But  the  free  comfort  which  from  thence  he  hears : 
But  he  bears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow 
That,  to  pay  grief,  most  of  poor  patience  borrow. 
These  sentences,  to  su^^,  ox  to  gall. 
Being  strong  on  both  sides,  are  equivocal: 
But  words  are  words;  I  never  yet  did  hear 
That  the  bruis'd  heart  was  pierced  through  the  ear. 
I  humbly  beseech  you,  proceed  to  the  affairsof  state. 

DuJkt.  The  Turk  with  a  most  mighty  preparation 
makes  for  Cyprus : — Othello,  the  fortitude  of  the 
place  is  best  known  to  you :  And  though  we  have 
there  a  subiitiiute  of  most  allowed  sufficiency,  yet 
opinion,  a  more  sovereig^n  mistress  of  effects,  throws 
a  more  safer  voice  on  you :  you  must  therefore  be 
content  to  slubber  the  gloss  of  your  new  fortunes 
with  this  more  stubborn  and  boisterous  expedition. 

Oih.  The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators, 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down:  I  do  agnize 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity 
I  find  in  hardness;  and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomites. 
Most  hmnlilv  therefore  bending  to  your  state, 
I  crave  fit  disposition  for  my  wife ; 
Due  reference  of  place,  and  exhibition ; 
With  such  accommodatioa,  and  besort. 
As  levels  with  her  breeding. 

Duke.  Why ;  at  her  father's. 

Bra.  I  will  not  have  it  so.  0th.  Nor  I. 

Des.  Sor  I.     I  would  not  there  reside. 
To  pat  my  father  in  impatient  thoughts, 
By  being  m  his  eye.    Most  gracious  duke. 
To  my  unfolding  lend  your  prosperous  ear; 
And  let  me  find  a  charter  In  your  voice 
To  assist  my  simpleness. 

Zhike.  What  would  you.  Dcsdemona? 

Des.  That  1  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  him. 
My  downright  violence  and  storm  of  fortunes 
May  trumpet  to  the  world:  my  heart 's  subdued 
Even  to  the  very  quality  of  my  lord  i 
1  saw  Othello's  visage  in  his  roind ; 
And  to  his  honours  and  his  valiant  parts 
Did  I  my  soul  and  fortunes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind. 
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A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war, 
The  rights  for  why  I  love  him  are  bereft  me. 
And  1  a  heavy  interim  shall  support 
By  his  dear  absence :  Let  me  go  with  him. 

OeM%  Let  her  have  your  voice. 
Vouch  with  me,  heaven,  I  therefore  beg  it  not, 
To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite ; 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat  (the  youny  affects 
In  me  defunct  and  proper  satufaction :) 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 
And  heaven  defend  your  good  souls,  that  you  think 
I  wiU  your  serious  and  cnreat  business  scant, 
When  she  is  with  me :  No,  when  light-wing'd  toys 
Of  feather'd  Cupid  seel  with  wanton  dulness 
My  speculative  and  ofBc'd  instrument, 
That  my  disports  corrupt  and  Uint  my  business, 
Let  liousewtves  make  a  skillet  of  my  helm. 
And  all  indign  and  base  adversities 
Make  head  i^^ainst  my  estimation. 

£>uJie.  Be  it  as  you  shall  privately  detennine, 
Either  for  her  stay  or  going :  the  affair  cries  haste. 
And  speed  must  answer  it. 

I  Sen.  You  must  away  to-night. 

0/A.  With  all  my  heart 

DuJie.  At  nine  f  the  morning  here  we  11  meet  again. 
Otheflo,  leave  some  officer  behind. 


And  he  shall  oar  commission  bring  to  you  ; 
And  such  things  else  of  quality  and  respect 
As  doth  import  you. 

OtA.  So  please  your  grace,  my  ancient ; 

A  man  he  Is  of  honesty  and  trust : 
To  his  conveyance  1  assign  my  wife. 
With  what  else  needful  your  good  grace  shall  thmk 
To  be  sent  after  me. 

IhtAe.  Let  It  be  so. 

Good  night  to  every  one.— And,  noble  slgnior, 

[TV  Brabantio. 
If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack. 
Your  son-in-law  is  far  more  fair  than  black. 

I  S€M.  Adieu,  brave  Moor  I  use  Dcsdemona  well. 
I  Bra.  Look  to  her,  Moor,  if  thou  hast  eyes  to  see ; 
She  has  deceived  her  father,  and  may  tfiee. 

[Exeunt  Duke,  Senators,  Officers,  67V. 

Oth.  My  life  upon  her  faith  I    Honest  lago, 
My  Desoemona  must  1  leave  to  thee ; 
I  prithee  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her ; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advantage. 
Come,  Desdeniona,  I  have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matter  and  direction. 
To  spend  with  thee  :  we  must  obey  the  time. 

{l^xeunt  Othello  and  Desdemona 

Rod.  lago. 

Jajzo.  What  say'st  thou,  noble  heart  ? 

Rod.  What  will  I  do,  think'st  thout 

laffo.  Why,  go  to  bed  and  sleep. 

Rod  I  win  incontinently  drown  myself. 

Iaz9.  If  thou  dost  1  shall  never  love  thee  after. 
Why,  thou  silly  gentleman  1 

Rod.  It  is  silliness  to  live  when  to  live  b  torment; 
and  then  have  we  a  prescription  to  die  when  death 
is  our  physician. 

la^o.  O  villainous !  I  have  looked  upoii  the  world 
for  four  times  seven  years ;  and  since  I  could  dis- 
tingui^  betwixt  a  benefit  and  an  injury,  I  never 
found  man  that  knew  how  to  love  himself.  Ere  I 
would  say  1  would  drown  myself  for  the  love  of  a 
Guinea-hen,  I  would  change  my  humanity  with  a 
baboon. 

Rod,  What  should  I  doT  I  confess  it  is  my  shame 
to  be  so  fond ;  but  it  is  not  In  my  virtue  to  amend  it. 

lag-o.  Virtue?  a  fig  1  't  is  hi  ourselves  that  we  are 
thus,  or  thus.  Our  bodies  are  our  gardens ;  to  the 
which  our  wills  are  gardeners :  so  that  if  we  will 
plant  nettles,  or  sow  lettuce ;  set  hyssop,  and  weed 
up  thyme ;  supply  it  with  one  gender  of  herbs,  or 
distract  it  with  many  ;  either  to  have  it  steril  with 
idleness,  or  manured  with  industry;  why,  the 
power  and  corrigible  authority  of  this  lies  in  our 
wills.  If  the  balance  of  our  lives  had  not  one  scale 
of  reason  to  poise  another  of  sensuality,  the  blood 
and  baseness  of  our  natures  would  conduct  us  to 
most  preposterous  conclusions :  But  we  have  reason 
to  cool  our  raging  motions,  our  carnal  stings,  our 
unbitted  lusts ;  whereof  I  take  this,  that  you  caH 
love,  to  be  a  sect  or  scion. 

Rod.  It  cannot  be. 

/ago.  It  is  merely  a  lust  of  the  blood,  and  a  per- 
mission of  the  will.  Come,  be  a  man :  Drown  thjrselff 
drown  cats  and  blind  puppies.  I  have  professed  me 
thy  friend,  and  I  confess  me  knit  to  tny  deserving 
with  cables  of  perdurable  toughness.  I  could  never 
better  stead  thee  than  now.  Put  money  in  thy  purse ; 
follow  thou  the  wars ;  defeat  thy  favour  with  an 
usurped  beard ;  I  say,  put  money  in  thy  purse.  I^ 
cannot  be  long  that  Desdemona  should  continue  her 
love  to  the  Moor,— pot  money  in  thy  purkc ;— nor  he 
his  to  her :  it  was  a  violent  commencement  in  her, 
and  thou  shalt  see  an  answerable  sequestration  ;— 
put  but  money  in  thy  purse.— These  Moors  are 
changeable  in  their  wills ; — ^fill  thy  purse  with  money ; 
the  food  that  to  him  now  is  as  luscious  as  locusts. 
shaO  be  to  him  shortly  as  bitter  as  coloquintida.  She 
must  change  for  youth :  when  she  is  sated  with  his 
body  she  wiU  find  the  errors  of  her  choice.  There- 
fore put  money  in  thy  purse.— If  thou  wilt  needs 
damn  thyself,  do  it  a  more  delicate  way  than  drown- 
ing. Make  all  the  money  thou  canst :  If  sanctimony 
and  a  frail  vow,  betwixt  an  erring  barbarian  and  su- 
persubtle  Venetian,  be  not  too  hard  for  my  wits  and 
all  the  tribe  of  hell,  thou  shalt  enjoy  her :  therefore 
make  money.  Apoxofdrownbig  thyself!  it  is  clean 
out  of  the  way :  seek  thou  rather  to  be  hanj^ed  in 
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[Act  II. 


compassing  thy  Joy,  than  to  be  drowned  and  go 
withoather.  [the  issue? 

Rod,  Wat  thou  be  fast  to  my  hopes,  if  I  depend  on 

Ikgo.  Thou  art  sure  of  me ;— Go,  make  money ;  I 
have  told  thee  often,  and  I  re-tell  thee  again  and 
Hgain,  I  hate  the  Moor :  My  cause  is  hearted ;  thine 
liath  no  less  reason  :  Let  us  be  conjunctive  in  our 
revenge  against  him:  if  thou  canst  cuckold  him,  thou 
dost  thyself  a  pleasure,  me  a  sport.  There  are  many 
events  m  the  womb  of  time  which  wiD  be  delivered. 
Traverse ;  go ;  provide  thy  money.  We  will  have 
more  of  this  to-morrow.    Adieu. 

Rod.  Where  shall  we  meet  i'  the  morning  t 

lago.  At  my  lodging. 

Rod.  1 11  be  with  thee  betimes. 

Jago.  Go  to ;  farewelL    Do  you  hear,  Roderigo? 

Rod.  What  say  you  T 

Jago.  No  more  of  drowning,  do  you  hear  ? 

Rod.  I  am  changed.    1 11  sell  all  my  land. 

lago.  Go  to  ;  farewell  I  put  money  enough  in  your 
purse.  \Exit  Rederigo. 

Thus  do  I  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse  : 
Vox  I  mine  own  gaiu'd  knowledge  should  profane. 
1  f  I  would  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe. 
But  for  my  sport  and  profit.    1  hate  the  Moor ; 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  'twixt  my  sheets 
He  has  done  my  office :  I  know  not  if 't  be  true ; 
But  I,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do,  as  if  for  surety.    He  holds  me  well : 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Cassio  's  a  proper  man :  Let  me  see  now ; 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  my  will ; 
In  double  knavery ,--Howt  how  f— Let 's  see  :— 
After  some  time,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear 
That  he  is  too  familiar  with  his  wife : 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose. 
To  be  suspected  ;  fram'd  to  make  women  false. 
The  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature. 
That  thinks  men  honest  that  but  seem  to  be  so ; 
And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose, 
As  asses  are. 

1  have 't  ;~it  is  engender'd  :— Hell  and  night 
Must  bring  this  monstrous  birth  to  the  world's  light. 

{.Exit. 
ACT  n. 
SCENE  \.—A  Sea-fort  Town  in  Cyprus. 
Enter  Montano  and  Two  Gentlemen. 

Mon.  What  from  the  cape  can  you  discern  at  sea? 

I  Gent.  Nothing  at  all :  it  is  a  high-wrought  flood; 
I  cannot,  'twixt  Uie  heaven  and  the  main. 
Descry  a  salL 

.Von.  Methinks,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at  land ; 
A  Ailler  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 
If  it  hath  ruffian'd  so  upon  the  sea. 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mounuins  melt  on  them. 
Can  hold  the  mortise  t  what  shall  we  hear  of  this  t 

3  Gent.  A  segregation  of  the  Turkish  fleet : 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore. 
The  diidden  billow  seems  to  pelt  tne  clouds ; 
Th«  wind-shak'd  surge,  with  high  and  monstrous 
Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burnmg  bear,      [mane. 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever-fixed  pole : 
I  never  did  like  molestation  view 
On  th'  enchafed  flood. 

t\ion.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 

Be  not  enshelter'd  and  embay 'd,  they  are  drown'd ; 
It  is  impossible  to  bear  it  out. 

Enter  a  Third  Gentleman. 

3  Gent.  News,  lads  I  our  wars  are  done : 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang'd  the  Turks, 
That  thetr  designment  halts :  A  noble  ship  of  Venice 
I  lath  seen  a  gnevnus  wrack  and  sufierance 
On  most  part  of  their  fleet. 

Mon.  Howl  is  this  true? 

3  Gent.  The  ship  is  here  put  in. 

A  Veronessa :  Michael  Cassio, 
lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 
Is  come  on  shore :  the  Moor  himselfs  at  sea. 
And  is  in  full  commission  here  for  Csrprus. 

Mon.  I  am  glad  on  't ;  t  is  a  worthy  governor. 

3  Cent.  But  tlus  same  Cassio,— thoiign  he  speak  of 

comfort. 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss,— yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe ;  for  they  were  parted 


With  foul  and  violent  tempest. 

Mon.  'Pray  heaven  he  be  ; 

For  I  have  serv'd  him,  and  the  man  conmunds 
Like  a  full  soldier.    Let 's  to  the  sea-side,— hoa  I 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that's  come  in 
As  to  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello : 
Even  till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aerial  blue. 
An  indistinct  regard.       3  Gent.  Come,  let 's  do  so. 
For  every  minute  is  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivance. 

EtUer  Cassio. 

Cos.  Thanks,  you  the  valiant  of  the  warlike  isle. 
That  so  approve  the  Moor  I    O,  let  the  heavens 
Give  him  defence  against  the  elements. 
For  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerous  sea  1 

Mon.  Is  he  well  shipp'd  ? 

Cos.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'd,  and  his  pilot 
Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  allowance ; 
Therefore  mv  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death. 
Stand  in  bold  cure. 

[fVithin.}  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  saU  I 

Enter  another  Gentleman. 

Cos.  What  noise? 

4  Gent.  The  town  is  empty ;  on  the  brow  o'  the  sea 
Stand  ranks  of  people,  ann  they  cry— a  saiL 

Cos.  My  hopes  do  shape  him  for  tne  governor. 

2  GetU.  They  do  disduurge  their  shot  of  courtesy : 

[Guns  heard. 
Our  friends,  at  least 

Cas.  I  pray  you  sir,  go  forth. 

And  give  us  truth  who  t  is  tnat  is  arnv'd. 

9  Gent.  I  shall.  lExit. 

Mon.  But,  good  lieutenant,  is  your  general  wiv'd  ? 

Cas.  Most  fortunately :  he  hath  achlev'd  a  maid 
That  paragons  description  and  wild  fame ; 
One  tnat  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens. 
And  in  the  essential  vesture  of  creation 
Does  tire  the  ingener.— How  now?  who  has  put  in? 
Re'enUr  Second  Gentleman. 

3  Gent.  T  is  one  lago,  ancient  to  the  general. 
Cas.  He  has  had  most  favourable  and  happy  speed : 

Tempests  themselves,  high  seas,  and  howling  winds. 
The  gutter'd  rocks,  and  congregated  sands. 
Traitors  ensteep'd  to  endog  the  guiltless  keel. 
As  having  sense  of  beauty  do  onut 
Their  mortal  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  divine  Desdemona. 

Mon.  What  is  she? 

Cas.  She  that  I  spake  of,  our  great  captain's  cap- 
Left  in  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago :  [tain. 
Whose  footing  here  antidpates  our  thoughts, 
A  sen'night's  speed.— Great  Jove,  Othello  guard. 
And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  oreath  ; 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  us  tall  ship. 
Make  love's  quick  pants  in  Desdemona's  arms 
Give  renew'd  fire  to  our  extincted  spirits. 
And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort ! — O  behold. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Emilia,  lago,  Roderigo,  and 
Attendants. 
The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore  I 
You  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees : 
Hail  to  thee.  lady  1  and  the  grace  of  heaven. 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  hand, 
Enwheel  thee  round  I 

Des.  I  thank  you,  valiant  Cassio 

What  tidings  can  you  tell  me  or  my  lord? 

Cas.  He  is  not  yet  arnv'd ;  nor  know  I  aught 
But  that  he  's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

Des.  O,  but  I  fear— How  lost  you  company? 

Cas.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  skies 
Parted  our  fellowship :  But  hark  I  a  sail. 
[Cry  within,  A  sail  I  a  sail)     Then  guns  heard. 

2  Gent.  They  give  their  greeting  to  the  dtadel ; 
This  likewise  is  a  friend. 

Ceu.  See  for  the  news.— 

[Exit  Gentleman. 
Good  andent,  you  are  welcome  ;— Welcome,  mis- 
tress :—  [  To  F-mnia 
Let  it  not  gall  your  patience,  good  lago. 
That  I  extend  my  manners ;  x  is  my  breeding 
That  gives  me  tms  bold  show  of  courtesy. 

[Kissiifg  her. 

lago.  Sir,  would  she  give  you  so  much  of  her  tips 
As  of  her  tongue  she  oft  b^ows  on  me, 
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You'd  have  enough.      Des.  Alas,  she  has  uo  spevch. 

I<teo.  In  faith,  too  much : 
1  find  it  stai  when  I  have  hst  to  sleep : 
Many,  before  your  ladyship,  I  {^ant 
She  puts  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  heart. 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

Etnil.  You  nave  little  cause  to  say  so.  i 

logo.  Come  on,  come  on :  you  are  pictures  out  of 

door; 
BeUs  in  your  parlours ;  wild  cats  in  your  kitchens ; 
Saints  in  your  injiuries;  devils  being  offended ; 
Players  in  your  huswtfery;  and  huswives  in  your 

Dts.  O,  fye  upon  thee,  slanderer  I  [beds. 

lago.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  else  I  am  a  Turk ; 
You  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 

EmiL  You  shall  not  write  my  praise. 

lago.  No,  let  me  not. 

Des.  What  would'st  write  of  me  if  thou  should'st 
praise  meT 

lago.  O  gentle  lady,  do  nut  put  me  to  't ; 
For  I  am  nothing  if  not  critical. 

E^es.  Come  on,  assay :— There  's  one  gone  to  the 

Jago.  Ay,  madam.  [harbour  Y 

Des.  I  am  not  merry ;  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  I  am,  \ay  seeming  otherwise. 
Come,  how  would  st  thou  praise  me  ? 

lago.  I  am  about  it ;  but,  indeed,  my  invention 
Comes  from  my  pate  as  birdlime  does  from  frize. — 
It  plucks  out  brains  and  all :  But  my  muse  labours. 
And  thus  she  is  deliver'd. 
If  she  be  fair  and  wise,— fairness,  and  wit. 
The  one  's  for  use.  the  other  useth  it. 

Des.  Wellprais'd!  How  if  ^e  be  black  and  witty  ? 

lago.  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  have  a  wit, 
She  11  find  a  white  that  shall  her  blackness  fit. 

Des.  Worse  and  worse. 

Emil.  How,  if  fair  and  foolish! 

lago.  She  never  yet  was  foolish  that  was  fair  : 
For  even  her  folly  hdp'd  her  to  an  heir. 

Des.  These  are  old  fond  paradoxes,  to  make  fools 
laugh  i'  the  alehouse.  What  miserable  praise  hast 
thou  for  her  that 's  foul  and  foolish  f 

Jago.  There  's  none  so  foul,  and  foolish  thereunto. 
But  does  foul  pranks  which  fair  and  wise  ones  do. 

Des.  O  heavy  ignorance  I— thou  praisest  the  worst 
best.  But  what  praise  could'st  tnou  bestow  on  a 
deserving  woman  indeed  f  one,  that,  in  the  authority 
of  her  merit,  did  justly  put  on  the  vouch  of  very 
malice  itself? 

lago.  She  that  was  ever  fair,  and  never  proud ; 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud  ; 
Never  laick'd  gold,  and  vet  went  never  gay ; 
Fled  from  her  wish,  ana  yet  said,— now  I  may  ; 
She  that,  being  anger'd,  ner  revenge  being  nigh. 
Bade  her  wrong  stay  and  her  displeasure  fly  ; 
She  that  in  wisdom  never  was  so  frail. 
To  change  the  co<l's  head  for  the  salmon's  tail ; 
She  that  could  think,  and  ne'er  disclose  her  mind, 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind  ; 
She  was  a  wight,  if  ever  such  wights  were. 

Des.  To  do  what? 

lago.  To  suckle  fuols,  and  chronicle  small  beer. 


Des.  My  dear  Othello  I 

0th.  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  my  content. 
To  see  you  here  before  met    O  my  soul's  joy  I 
If  after  every  tempest  come  such  calms. 
May  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  waken'd  death  I 
And  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas, 
Olynipus-high  ;  and  duck  again  as  low 
As  hell 's  from  heaven  I    If  it  were  now  to  aie, 
*T  were  now  to  be  most  happy ;  for,  I  fear 
My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute, 
That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Succeeds  in  unknown  fate. 

Des.  The  heavens  forbiil 

But  that  our  loves  and  comforts  should  increase. 
Even  as  our  days  do  grow  1 

0th.  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers  !— 

I  cannot  speak  enough  of  this  content. 
It  stops  me  here ;  it  is  too  much  of  joy ; 
And  tnis,  and  this,  the  greatest  discords  be 

iA'isstug  her. 
That  e'er  our  hearts  shall  make  1 

lago.  O,  you  arc  well  tun'd  now  1 

But  1 11  set  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music, 
As  honest  as  I  am.  lAsitfe. 

0th.  Come  ;  let  us  to  the  castle.— 

News,  friends :  our  wars  ore  done,  the  Turks  are 

drown  d. 
How  does  ray  old  acquaintance  of  this  isle? 
Honey,  you  shall  be  well  desir'd  in  Cjrpriis, 
I  liave  found  great  love  amongst  them.  O  my  sweet, 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion,  and  I  dote 
In  mine  own  comforts. — I  prithee,  good  lago, 
Go  to  the  bav,  and  disembark  my  coffers : 
Bring  thou  tne  master  to  the  citadel ; 
He  is  a  good  one,  and  his  worthiness 
Does  cmillenge  much  res(>ect.— Come,  Desdemona, 
Once  more  weU  met  at  Cyprus. 

{Exeunt  Oth.,  Des.,  and  Attend. 

lago.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  harbour. 
Come  thither.  If  thou  be'st  valiant,  (as  they  say, 
base  men  being  in  love  have  then  a  nobility  in  their 
natures  more  than  is  native  to  them.)  list  me.  The 
lieutenant  to-night  watches  on  the  court  of  guard : — 
First,  I  must  tell  thee  this— Desdemona  is  directly 
in  love  with  him. 

Rod.  With  him  I  why  't  is  not  possible. 

lat^o.  Lay  thy  finger — thus,  and  let  thy  soul  be  in- 
structed. Mark  me  with  what  violence  she  first  loved 
the  Moor,  but  for  bragging  and  teUing  her  fantasti- 
cal lies :  To  love  him  still  Tor  prating,— let  not  thy 
discreet  heart  think  it.  Her  eye  must  be  fed ;  and 
what  delight  shall  she  have  to  look  on  the  devil? 
When  the  blood  is  made  dull  with  the  act  of  sport, 
there  should  be,  again  to  inflame  it  and  to  give  satiety 
a  fresh  appetite,  loveliness  in  favour ;  sympathy  in 
years,  manners,  and  beauties;  all  which  the  Nloor 
is  defective  in :  Now,  for  want  of  these  required  con- 
veniences, her  delicate  tenderness  will  find  itself 
abused,  begin  to  heave  the  gor^e,  disrelish  and  ab- 
hor the  Moor ;  very  nature  will  instruct  her  in  it,  and 
compel  her  to  some  second  choice.     Now,  sir,  this 

-  „--    , granted,  (as  it  is  a  most  pregnant  and  unforced  posi- 

Des.  O  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion! — Do  tion,)  who  stands  so  eminent  in  the  degree  of  this 
not  learn  of  him,  Emilia,  tiiough  he  be  thy  hus-  fortune  as  Cassio  does :— a  knave  very  voluble ;  no 
band. — How  say  you,  Cassio?  is  be  not  a  most  pro-  further  conscionable  than  in  putting  on  the  mere 
fane  and  hberal  counsellor?  |  form  of  civil  and  humane  seeming,  for  the  better 

Cos.  He  speaks  home,  madam;  you  may  relish  compassing  of  his  salt  and  most  hidden  loose  affec- 
him  more  in  the  soldier  than  in  the  scholar.  { tion  T  why,  none ;  why,  none :  A  slipper  and  subtle 


tago.  \Aside.\  He  takes  her  by  the  pahn:  Ay.  I  knave;  a  finder  of  occasions;  that  has  an  eye  can 
weU  said,  whisper:  with  as  little  a  web  as  this  will  I  stamp  and  counterfeit  advantages,  though  true  ad- 
ensnare  as  great  a  fly  as  Cassio.    Ay,  smile  ui>on  vantage  never  present  itself:  A  devilish  Icnave!  be- 


weU  said,  whisper:  with  as  little  a  web  as  this  will  I  stamp  and  counterfeit  adv; 

ensnare  as  great  a  fly  as  Cassio.    Ay,  smile  ui>on  vantage  never  present  itsc 

her,  do ;  I  wnll  gyve  thee  in  thine  own  courtstiip.  sides,  the  knave  is  handsome,  young ;  and  hath  all 
You  say  true ;  t  is  so,  indeed :  if  such  tricks  as  those  requisites  in  him  that  folly  and  green  minds 
.  these  strip  you  out  of  your  lieutenantry,  it  had  been  look  after:  A  pestilent  complete  knave;  and  the 
better  you  had  not  kissed  your  three  fingers  so  oft,  woman  hath  found  him  already, 
which  now  again  you  are  most  apt  to  play  the  sirl  Hod.  1  cannot  believe  that  m  her;  she  is  full  of 
in.    Very  good  I  well  kissed,  and  excellent  cour- 1  most  bicss'd  condition. 

tesy  I  't  is  so,  indeed.  Yet  again  your  fingers  to  Iat;o.  Bless'd  fig's  end  I  the  wine  she  drinks  is  made 
your  lips?  would,  they  were  clyster-pipes  for  your  I  of  grapes :  if  she  had  been  bless'd.  she  would  never 
sake  yi-ATrumtet.^  The  Moor.  I  know  his  trumpet. ,  have  loved  the  Moor :  Bless'd  pudding  I  Didst  thou 

Cos.  'T  is  truly  so.  not  see  her  paddle  with  the  paim  of  his  hand  ?  did« 

Des.  Let 's  meet  him,  and  receive  him.  not  mark  that? 

Cas.  Lo,  where  he  comes  I  Rod.  Yes,  that  I  did ;  but  that  was  but  courtesy. 

_  ,     _^.    „  J.J.  /tfp'O.  Lechery,  by  this  hand;  an  index  and  obscure 

£«^OtheUo,  aM<f  Attendants.  prologue  to  the  history  of  lust  and  foul  thoughts. 

Oth.  O  my  fair  warrior  I  I  They  met  so  near  with  their  lips  that  their  brea'' 
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ccnbraccdltOffetllcl'.  VlHrJjIOUS  thuy-JflitS.  RcKlcrii^ol 
>Vhcli  these  mutMnlJtliaSA  Diill^ial  uu;  wajf,  tkar J  at 
(Land  C0311CS  the  maiEtr  and  iJUTin  eierdiCK  the  in- 
corporate  CQncluainn  i  HlJi  I— Dutn  sir,  be  you  ruled 
liy  me :  I  have  brought  yuu  Trmu  \>mcet  \V  itch 
ypu  to-n^ht ;  for  the  cuim»t,iliil,  Jl  'II  lay  "t  upon  j  uu : 
tnjsiflfcinjws  you  not  \—\  TJ  tt«l  l*e  fat  from  jou  ■  Do 
ytl'U  ^nd  tOiMe  ncc^sion  to  .^Li^f  C;u>j)io,  rilhcr  by 
SfitukW  lOu  hiLiJ.  oj  EiiinUnji!  hii  tiivciplLnCr  or  from 
Mkh?lt  oJicr  course  ^ou  i^LcaM,  whsi-lli  tli«  time  aJiall 

/flirt.  Sir,  he  4  rahh,K  auJ  MfV  l»u<lrtta  in  cJifller; 
anJ,  hap];,  innif  strike  at  you :  Wort.ke  him  thrn  he 
may  1  fur  even  out  of  that  viil  ]  c*uic  [hcs*  of  Cyi  rus 
lo  tnutiny;  whose  qLiiililicalUill  iti^li  cuii^<i  Un^i  no 
true  tA^[«  44;ain,  but  hy  tlic  dlstiilaiitin^;  i>f  C.i.-,sio. 
So  6b?i.U  ^uU  liahe  a  shorter  journey  lo  yuuf  tlts-i^es, 
l>y  the  n^eaniii  I  i^alJ  thc:ii  liave  to  prefer  \\\tX\\ '.  md 
the  LmpefLimcnt  mosi^t  jiroht^ibly  rdirujved,  witliout 
the  irllicluherewiiFnioesi.'Cctation  of  our  prO&|JKHty. 

R^,  \  wtSI  do  IhJSi  if  you  can  britijf  it  to  any  op- 
portuniiy. 

lago.  1  warraJii  Ihee.  Meet  me  by  and  by  at  the 
citadel.  I  must  fetch  his  necessaries  ashore.  Fare- 
well. 

Rod.  Adieu  I  {Exit. 

I  ago.  That  Casslo  lores  her,  I  do  well  believe  it ; 
That  she  loves  him.  't  is  aut,  and  of  j^eat  credit : 
The  Moor— howbeit  that  I  endure  liim  not,— 
Is  of  a  constant,  iovine,  nuble  nature ; 
And,  1  dare  think,  he  11  urove  to  Desdemona 
A  most  dear  husband.     Now  I  do  love  her  too ; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust,  (though,  peradventure, 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  great  a  sin,) 
But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge, 
Tor  '   ,  >■    .  .:..  ■.  ■       ■  •.       .  1.  :■.    .l...ef 
\\.,'    ■    .  ■'         .  .  ■    •  • :"  t  ■'vhereof 

IJutli^  iiltV  A  ^,r.:ii>i.i»tiij>,  iiiiniifii],  tiRinv  uty  lUwards ; 
And  ivothin^  c*n  ur  iha[l  content  my  •joul, 
TiU  J  ajti  «ven"d  with  lym,  wLf«  for  wiXci 


Of,  filiiin^  so,  ytSt  thai  I  \y\A  lh«  Moor 

At  kitki  mto  a  jeAJotisy  »3  stroiuf 

ThatiudKtnent  cujuiut  curt    "Vvlikh  thijiy  to  do, — 


If  thiftpuur  [raiih  of  Veitke,  wTiouk  1  tr^xce 
For  his  quick  lluutinen  sta«d  tltt  nu(tin|if  an, 
I  'U  have  our  Michael  Caiaio  oti  llie  hij^ ; 
Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  In  the  ritftll  garb^— 
I'or  1  fear  Cassio  with  my  tvinht-cap  'on  + 
Make  the  Moot  thank  me,  LjVfi  tfLcimd  reward  me, 
For  niakioj^  him  egreuiousity  nfl  ^ss. 
And  ^racti^lnj^  upon  his  ueaC£  ahd  c;uit."t 
Kven  to  madness.    "T  Ls  kcre,  b^il  yet  confus'd ; 
Knfivery^s  ^lajn  face  ls  never  aecli  tJU  ys'd.     {Exit. 
SCENK  II.— .<^  Street. 
Enter  a  Herald,  with  a  proclamation  :  People 

following. 
Her.  It  is  Othello's  pleasure,  our  noble  and  valiant 
general,  that,  upon  certain  tidings  now  arrived,  im- 
porting the  mere  perdition  of  the  Turkish  fleet, 
every  man  put  himself  into  triumph :  some  to 
dance,  some  to  make  bonfires,  each  man  to  what 
sport  and  revels  his  addiction  leads  hijn  ;  for,  be- 
sides these  beneficial  news,  it  is  the  celebration  of 
his  nuptial :  So  much  was  his  pleasure  should  be 

()roclaiuied.  All  offices  are  open ;  and  there  is  full 
iberty  of  feasting,  from  this  present  hour  of  five 
till  the  bell  have  told  eleven.  Bless  the  isle  of 
Cyprus,  and  our  noble  general,  Othello  1    {Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— ^  Hall  in  the  CastU. 

Enter  Othello,  Desdemona,  Cassio,  and 

Attendants. 

Oth.  Good  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard  to- 
Let  's teach  ourselves  that  honourable  stop,  [night: 
Not  to  out-sport  discretion. 

Cos.  lago  hath  direction  what  to  do ; 
But,  notwitlistanding,  with  my  personal  eye 
WiU  I  look  to  t. 
Oth.  lago  is  most  honest.  [est, 

Michael,  good  night:  To-monrow,  with  yourearli- 
Let  me  have  speech  with  you.— Come,  my  dear 
The  purchase  made,  the  fruits  are  to  ensue ;  [love, 
{To  Desdemona. 
That  profit 's  yet  to  come  'tween  me  and  you.— 
Good  night.  {Exeunt  Oth.,  Des.,  and  Attend. 


^Milrr  lago. 
Cas.  Welcome,  lago :  We  must  to  the  watch. 
/ago.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant;  't  is  not  yet  ten  o' 
th'  clock :  Our  general  cast  us  thus  early  for  the  lore 
of   his   Desdemona,  whom    let  us    not   therefore 
blame:  he  hath  not  yet  made  wanton  the  night  with 
her  ;  and  she  is  sport  for  Jove. 
Cas.  She  's  a  most  exquisite  lady. 
/ago.  And.  I  11  warrant  her,  full  of  game.      [ture. 
Cas.  Indeed,  she  is  a  most  fresh  anddelicate  crea- 
lago^  What  an  eye  she  hast  methinks  it  sounds  a 
parley  to  provocation.  [dest. 

Cas.  An  inviting  eye ;  and  yet  methinks  right  mo- 
lago.  And  when  she  speaks  is  it  not  an  alanun  to 
lovef  Cot.  She  is.  indeed,  uerfection. 

lago.  Well,  happiness  to  their  sneets  i  Come,  lieu- 
tenant, 1  have  a  stoop  of  \«-ine :  and  here  without 
are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  gallants,  that  would  fain 
have  a  measure  to  tne  health  of  black  Othello. 
Cas.  Not  to-night,  good  lot^o;  1  have  very  poor 
and  unhappy  brains  for  drinkmg:  I  could  well  wish 
courtesy  would  invent  some  other  custom  of  enter- 
tainment. 

/ago.  O,  they  are  our  friends;  but  one  cup;  I  H 
drink  for  you. 
Cas.  1  have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-night,  and  that 
was  craftily  qualified  too,— and,  behf^d,  what  inno- 
vation it  makes  here :  I  am  unfortunate  in  the  in- 
firmity, and  dare  not  task  my  weakness  with  any 
more. 

/ago.  What,  man  I  't  is  a  night  of  revels ;  the  g^- 
Cas.  Where  are  they  f  [lants  desire  it. 

/age.  Here  at  the  door ;  I  pray  you  call  them  in. 
Cas.  1 11  do  't ;  but  it  dislikes  me.       {/ixit  Cassio. 
/ago.  If  I  can  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  him. 
With  that  which  he  hath  drunk  to-night  already. 
He  11  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  offence     [Roderigo, 
As  my  young  mistress'  dog.    Now,  my  sick  fw)l. 
Whom  love  luis  tum'd  almost  the  wrong  side  out. 
To  Desdemona  hath  to-night  carous'd 
Potations  pottle  deep ;  and  he  's  to  watch : 
Three  lads  of  Cyprus,— noble  swelling  spirits, 
Thkt  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  distance. 
The  very  elements  of  this  warlike  isle,— 
Have  1  to-night  fluster'd  with  flowing  cui>s. 
And  they  watch  too.    Now,  'mongst  this  flock  of 

drunkards. 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  action 
That  may  ofTend  the  isle :— But  here  they  come : 
If  consequence  do  but  approve  my  dream. 
My  boat  sails  freely,  both  whh  wind  and  stream. 
Re-tnttr  Cassio,  tvith  him  Montano,  and 
Gentlemen. 
Cas.  Tore  heaven,  they  have  given  me  a  rotise 

already. 
Afon.  Good  faith,  a  little  one  ;  not  past  a  pint,  as  I 
/ago.  Some  wine,  hoa  I  [am  a  soldier. 

And  let  me  the  canakin  clink,  clink,  {Sin^s. 

And  let  me  the  canakin  clink : 

A  soldier  's  a  man ;  O  man's  life  's  but  a  span ; 
Why  then  let  a  soldier  drink. 
Some  wine,  boys  1  {JVint  broug.^t  in. 

Cas.  'Fore  heaven,  an  excellent  song. 
/ago.  I  learned  it  in  England,  where,  indeed,  the^* 
are  most  potent  in  potting :  your  Dane,  your  Ger- 
man, ana    your   swi^-belliea   Hollander,— Drink, 
hoa !— are  nothing  to  your  English.  i'"?' 

Cas.  Is  your  Englishman  so  exquisite  in  his  drink- 
/ago.  Why,  he  drinks  you,  with  facility,  your  Dane 
dead  drunk  j  he  sweats  not  to  overthrow  your  Al- 
main ;  he  gives  your  Hollander  a  vomit,  ere  the 
next  pottle  can  be  filled. 
Cas,  To  the  health  of  our  general. 
Mon.  I  am  for  it.  lieutenant ;  and  1 11  do  you  just- 
/ago.  O  sweet  England  1  [ice. 

Kin^  Stephen  was  a  worthy  peer, 

His  breeches  cost  him  but  a  crown ; 
He  held  them  sixpence  all  too  dear. 
With  that  he  calid  the  tailor,  town. 
He  was  a  wight  of  high  renown. 

And  thou  art  but  of  low  degree : 
T  is  pride  that  pulls  the  country  down, 
Then  take  tlime  auld  cloak  about  thee. 
Some  wine,  hoa  I 
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place  that  does,  those  thmf.s.r.^«fcr»2!:j^4  Speak,  who  began  this!  on  thy  love!  chartje  thee. 

2a^.  i  do  not  know ;— friends  all  but  now,  even 
now, 


there  be  souls  must  not  be  saved. 

laro.  It 's  true,  good  lieutenant.  

^   For  mine  oVn  part,-no  offence  to  thrf«ne- 

rafnor  any  man  of  quality  .-I  hope  to  be  saved. 
laeo.  And  so  do  I  too,  heutenanl. 


In  quarter,  and  m  terms  like  bride  and  groom 
Devesting  them  for  bed  :  and  then,  but  now, 
(As  if  some  planet  had  unwitted  men,) 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast 
cannot  speak 


rouki  in  action  el 


Ueut^nant  is  to  ^^^aved  before  the  ancien^.-^  -  Any'lTe^^nni^'toThis  peevish  odas; 

no  more  of  thu.:  let  ^^<>^;^^^  bSSS^    An5,  "wSuki  inaction  Jlorious  1  had  k,^. 
us  our  sins.l-Gentlemen^iet  f  "^^'"".^^his  jj  „„  Those  legs  that  brought  roe  to  a  part  of  it  i 


have  DO  more  0 


Do  not  think,  gentlemen,^ 


/left :  I   0th.  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  thus  forgot  I 


ancient ;-this  U  my  "K^'**^?' *2nd  w Jl  Siolwh  i   cZ'.  rpr'ay  you.  pardon  meT  f  Cannot  speak. " 
-I  ain  not  drunk  now :  I  can  *»«»<»£ J^fu^niu!     cShi  vTorti;/  Montano,  you  were  wont  to  be  civU; 

"^^  *  '^H^  T?.^  wdF^hen .  yo«  miS  not  think  The  gravity  ind  stiUness  of  your  youth. 
Cos.  Whv.  very  weu  tnen .  you  mio.  u  I  ^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ,g 

'"-  *^-*  '  '•"  ''"'"^  ^  In  mouths  of  wisest  censure :  What  s  th« 

That  you  unlace  your  reputation  thus, 
And  spend  your  rich  opinion,  for  the  name 
Of  a  night-brawler !  give  nie  answer  to  it. 
Af<w».  Worthy  OtheUo.  1  am  hurt  to  danger ; 


^-    Y  •      j'     V  lExil.  I  Tlie  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 

*!JJ^^o  Se  pUtform,  masters;  come,  let '^s  set  In  mouths  of  wisest  ceiisure:  What  s  the  matter 

'/aji*  Yon  see  this  feUow  that  is  gone  before  ;- 
He  is  a  soldier  fit  to  stand  by  Caesar 
And  give  direction :  and  do  but  see  his  vice ; 
T  is  to  his  virtue  a  Just  egumox. 
The  one  as  long  as  the  other  :'t  is  pity  of  him. 
I  fear  the  trust  OtheUo  puts  him  m, 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity, 
Will  shake  this  island.  .  ..u     , 

ATOM  Bot  is  ^^  °^^^  ^^^  ' 

laTff    T  is  evermore  his  prologue  to  his  sleep : 
He  11  watch  the  horologe  a  doub^set. 
If  drink  rock  not  his  cradle.         Moh.  It  were  weu 
The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it 
Perhaps  he  sees  it  not ;  or  his  good  nature 
Prires  the  virtue  that  aRP«*"  »"^aM«o. 
And  Uwks  not  on  his  evils.    Is  not  this  true! 

EtUtr  Rodexigo. 
laeo.  How  now,  Roderigof  ri^w! 

I  pfay  you,  after  the  lieutenant ;  go.       i^^fj^"^ 
S^.  And  t  is  great  pity,  that  tKe  noble  Moor 
Shottld  hazard  such  a  pUce.  as  W»  own  second. 
With  one  of  an  ingraft  infirmrty : 
It  were  an  honest  action,  to  say  so  .  ,  „  j  . 

To  the  Moor.  laeo.  Not  I.  for  this  fair  island : 

I  do  love  Cassio  weU,  and  would  do  much 
To  cure  him  of  this  evd.    But  hark  1  what  no«icl 
EnUr  Cassio,  pursuing  Roderigo. 
Cos.  You  rogue  I  you  rascal  I 
Mon.  What%  the  matter,  hcutenant! 
Cos.  A  knave l-teach  me  my  duty! 
I  '11  beat  the  knave  into  a  twiggen  bottle. 
Jei^cat  me  I  Ou.  Dost  thou  prate,  rogjic  t 

Koa.  oeK  uw  {Striking  Roderigo. 

Mon  Nay,  good  lieutenant;     [Staying  htm, 

I^;  you.  sir.  hold  your  hand.  ^^  ^^  ^^ 

(>  ni  knock  you  o'er  the^-J^-  ^ 

S^'Drunkl  -   ,  iTheyJight. 

la^e  Away.  I  say  I  go  out,  and  cry-a  mutmy. 
jago,  Away,  »  —jr     ^^^^^  ^  ^^  who  goes  out. 

Nay.  good  lieutenant.-alas.  gentlemeii,-- 
HdoTioaJ— Lieutenant.— sir  Montano.— 
gSg:  SStersl-Here  '.  a  goodly  watci  mdeed^^ 

Who  -8  that  which  rinjfs  the  V5"*-^i!*r^^l'i'f ' 
T^town  wiU  rise:  He,  fie.  heutcnant  I  hold; 
You  11  be  asham'd  for  ever. 

EttUr  OtheUo  and  Attendants 

What  Is  the  matter  here  J 


mk  I  bleed  stUl;  I  an« 


Your  officer,  lago,  can  infonu  you- 
While  I  spare  speech,  which  something  now  oflfends 
Of  aU  that  1  do  know :  nor  know  1  aught        [me,— 
By  me  that 's  said  or  done  amiss  this  night ; 
Unless  self-charity  be  sometimes  a  vice. 
And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin 
When  violence  assails  us. 
Oth.  Now,  by  heaven. 

My  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule ; 
And  passion,  liaving  my  best  judguient  coUied, 
Assays  to  lead  the  way  :  If  I  once  stir. 
Or  do  but  lift  tliis  arm,  the  best  of  you 
ShaU  sink  in  my  rebuke.    Give  me  to  know 
How  this  foul  rout  began,  who  set  it  on ; 
And  he  that  is  approv  d  in  this  offence. 
Though  he  had  twinn'd  with  me,  both  at  a  birth, 
ShaU  loose  me.— What  I  in  a  town  of  war. 
Yet  wild,  the  jieople's  hearts  brimful  of  fear, 
To  manage  private  and  domestic  quarrel, 
In  night,  and  on  the  court  and  guard  of  safety  1 
•Tismonstrous.— lago,  who  began 't  J 
Mon.  If  partiaUy  afhn'd,  or  leagu'd  in  office. 
Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  truth, 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

Jago,  Touch  me  not  so  near : 

I  had  rather  have  this  tongue  cut  from  my  mouth. 
Than  it  should  do  offence  to  Michael  Cassio ; 
Yet.  I  persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 
Sliall  nothing  wrong  him.— This  it  is,  generaL 
Montano  and  myself  being  in  speech. 
There  comes  a  feUow  crying  out  for  help ; 
And  Cassio  foUowing  him  with  determin  d  sword, 
To  execute  upon  him :  Sir,  this  gentleman 
Steps  in  to  Cassio,  and  entreats  his  pause ; 
Myself  the  crying  feUow  did  pursue, 
Lest,  by  his  clamour,  (as  it  so  feU  out,) 
The  town  might  faU  in  fright :  he,  swift  of  foot, 
Outran  my  purpose  ;  and  1  rctum'd  then  rather 
For  that  1  heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords, 
And  Cassio  high  in  oath ;  which,  tiU  to-night, 
I  ne'er  might  say  before :  When  I  came  back, 
(For  this  was  brief,)  1  found  them  close  together. 
At  blow,  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were 
When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 
More  of  this  matter  cannot  I  report  :— 
But  men  are  men :  the  best  sometimes  forget  ;— 
Though  Cassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  huii, — 
As  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wish  them  best,— 
Yet  surely  Cassio,  I  believe,  receiv'd 


bth.  Hold,  for  yparjjvefc 
Iag0.    Hold,    hoa  J 
gentlemen,— 


hurt  to  the  death.— He  From  him  that  fled  some  strange  indignity, 


dies^  oth.  HOia,  for  yuur  htb* 

HoldT  hoa  I    Lieutenant.-slr    Montano,- 


Have  yoiffo  got  ail  sense  of  place  and  duty  ? 
HnM  !  the  ireneral  speaks  to  you ;  hold,  for  shame  I 
^°i?  Whvfhow  now.  hoa  I  from  whence  anseth 


Oth.  Wh' 


i'hy.  I 
this? 


Are  we  tum-d  Turte,  and  to  ou«eW«  do  ^ 
"'""  ■      heaven  hath 

ristian  sham-,  r ,  ^  .„„. 

He' that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage, 


wSidi  heaven  hath  forbid  the  Ottoraitest 

?S  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  barbarous  brawl : 

^_"*  .    .    .. 4  »^  ^^™e  101 


Which  patience  could  not  pass. 
Oth.  I  know,  Iago» 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  this  matter. 
Making  it  light  to  Cassio :— Cassio,  I  love  thee; 
But  never  more  be  officer  of  mine. 

Enter  Desdemona,  attended. 
Look,  if  my  gentle  love  be  not  rais'd  up  ^— 


Look,  if  my  gentle  love  oe  1 
1 11  make  thee  an  example. 
Des.  What  is  the  matter,  dear? 


Oth. 


All 's  v/ell.  swcetuig. 
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[Act  iir. 


Come  awar  to  bed.    Sir,  for  your  hurts, 
Myself  will  be  your  surgeon :  Lead  him  off. 

TTo  Montano,  who  isledeffi 
lago,  look  with  care  about  the  town ; 
And  silence  those  whom  this  vile  brawl  distracted. 
Come,  Desdemona :  't  is  the  soldiers'  life 
To  have  their  balmy  slumbers  wak'd  with  strife. 

[Exeunt  all  but  lago  and  Cassio. 

/ago.  What,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant? 

Cos.  Ay,  past  all  surgery. 

/ago.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  I 

Cos.  Reputation,  reputation,  reputation  I  0,1  have 
lost  my  refutation  I  I  have  lost  the  immortal  part  of 
myself,  and  what  remains  is  bestiaL— My  reputa- 
tion, laeo.  my  reputation. 

/aeo.  As  I  am  an  honest  man  I  had  thought  you 
had  received  some  bodily  wound ;  there  is  more 
sense  in  that  than  in  reputation.  Reputation  is  an 
idle  and  most  false  imposition;  o(t  got  without 
merit,  and  lost  without  deserving :  You  have  lost  no 
reputation  at  all,  unless  you  repute  yourself  such  a 
loser.  What,  man  I  there  are  ways  to  recover  the 
general  again :  You  are  but  now  cast  in  his  mood, 
a  punishment  more  in  policythan  in  malice ;  even 
so  as  one  would  beat  his  oflenceless  doe  to  affright 
an  imperious  lion :  sue  to  him  again,  ancT he  is  yours. 

Cos.  I  will  rather  sue  to  be  despised,  than  to  de- 
ceive so  good  a  commander  with  so  slight,  so 
drunken,  and  so  indiscreet  an  officer.  Drunk  Y  and 
speak  parrot?  and  squabble?  swagger?  swear? 
and  discourse  fustian  with  one's  own  shadow?— O 
thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if  thou  hast  no  name  to 
be  known  by,  let  us  call  thee  devil  I 

/ago.  What  was  he  that  you  followed  with  your 
sword  ?    What  had  he  done  to  you  ? 

Cos.  I  know  not.  ' 

/ri^tf.  Is 't  {x>ssible  ? 

Cas.  I  remember  a  mass  of  things,  but  nothing 
distinctly;  a  ouarrel,  but  nothing  wherefore.— O 
that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their  mouths  to 
steal  away  their  brains !  that  we  should,  with  joy, 
pleasance.  revel,  and  applause,  transform  ourselves 
into  beasts  I 

lago.  Why,  but  you  are  now  well  enough :  How 
came  you  thus  recovered  ? 

Cas.  It  hath  pleased  the  devil  drunkenness,  to 
give  place  to  the  devil  wrath:  one  unperfectness 
shows  me  another,  to  make  me  frankly  desjiise 
mvself. 

lago.  Come,  you  are  too  severe  a  moraler:  As 
the  time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this  coun- 
try stands,  1  could  heartily  wish  this  had  not  befall- 
en ;  but,  since  it  is  as  it  is,  mend  it  for  your  own 
good. 

Cas.  I  will  ask  him  for  my  place  again ;  he  shall 
tell  me  I  am  a  drunkard  1  Had  I  as  many  mouths  as 
Hydra  such  an  answer  would  stop  them  alL  To  be 
now  a  sensible  man,  by  and  by  a  fool,  and  pre- 
sently a  beast  I  O  strange  I — Every  inordinate  cup 
is  unbless'd,  and  the  ingredient  is  a  deviL 

/ago.  Come,  come,  g(x>d  wine  is  a  good  fomiUar 
creature,  if  it  be  well  used ;  exclaim  no  more  against 
it.  And,  good  lieutenant,  I  think  you  think  I  love 
you. 

Cas.  I  have  well  approved  it,  sir.— I  drunk ! 

/ago.  You,  or  any  man  living,  may  be  drunk  at  a 
tune,  man.  1 11  tell  you  what  you  shall  do.  Our 
general's  wife  is  now  the  general :— 1  may  say  so  in 
this  respect,  for  that  he  hath  devoted  and  given  up 
himself  to  the  contemplation,  mark,  and  devote- 
ment  of  her  ^rts  and  graces:— confess  srourselfi 
freely  to  her ;  importune  her  help  to  put  you  in  your 

i>Iace  again :  she  is  of  so  free,  so  kind,  so  apt,  so 
>lessed  a  disposition,  she  holds  it  a  vice  in  her  good-  j 
iiess  not  to  do  more  than  she  is  requested:  This 
broken  joint,  between  you  and  her  husband,  en- 
treat her  to  splinter ;  ana.  my  fortunes  a^^nst  any  I 
lay  worth  naming,  this  crack  of  your  love  shall  grow ' 
stronger  than  it  was  before. 

Cas.  You  advise  me  well. 

/ago.  I  protest,  in  the  ancerity  of  love  and 
honest  kindness.  | 

,  Cas.  I  think  it  freely ;  and,  betimes  in  the  morn- 
ing, I  will  beseech  the  virtuous  Desdemona  to  un- 
dertake for  me :  I  am  desperate  of  my  fortunes  if 
they  check  me.  i 


/ago.  You  are  in  the  right.    Good  i^ht,  lieuten- 
ant ;  I  must  to  uie  watch. 

Cau.  Good  night,  honest  lago.  [Exit  Cassio. 

/ago.  And  what  's  he  then  that  says  I  play  the 

villain? 
When  this  advice  is  fre^  I  give,  and  honest, 
Probal  to  thinking,  and  indeed  the  course 
To  win  the  Moor  ^ain?    For 't  is  most  easy 
The  inclining  Desdemona  to  subdue 
In  any  honest  suit ;  she  's  fram'd  as  fruitful 
As  the  free  elements.    And  then  for  her 
To  win  the  Moor,— were  "t  to  renounce  his  baptism. 
All  seals  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin, — 
His  soul  is  so  enfetter'd  to  her  love. 
That  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list. 
Even  as  her  appetite  shall  play  the  eod 
With  his  weak  function.    How  am  I  then  a  villain, 
Tr  —  ---'  r-— --  ^-  -his  parallel  course, 
Di : '    ■  L ^- 1 n  sj IS  L'tjinti  r     Divinity  of  hell  1 
WL.ii  fleviis  will  the  Ul.ickest  sins  put  on. 
Til.  V  tli^  suggtit  at  ^r-.t  with  heavenly  shows, 
A.V  I  i]ji  Eiu*  r  For  whil'M  this  honest  fool 
Pli'  .  ]  h-&ijeii](iji,'v  to  r^r-sair  his  fortune. 


L^  Uit  hiiii  E'i^^il'^  strongly  to  the  Moor, 
■  to  his  ear,— 


hi 


Ai..    .   _ 

I  'Si    ■■  mr  this  |>c5li]c]ii;i:'.  into  li 
Tl  ..:  -Air.  repeats  liiiii  1i.>r  her  body's  lust ; 
Ai>     '  y  fitj*  xcmch  the  itrives  to  ao  huu  good, 
Sh    -jiiiiJJ  undo  licr  ctili Jt  with  the  Moor. 
So  -.Mil  ]  Turn  licr  virtu l;  into  pitch  ; 
All  J  irLit  of  her  owp  g^i,idness  make  the  net 
Thai  :ihiaU  cncEvesh  Hm-jii  all. — How  now,  Roderigo? 
Enter  Roderigo. 

Rod.  I  do  follow  here  in  the  chase,  not  like  a 
hound  that  hunts,  but  one  that  fills  up  the  cry.  My 
money  is  almost  spent ;  I  have  been  to-night  ex- 
ceedingly well  cuagelled;  and,  I  think,  the  issue 
will  be  I  shall  have  so  much  experience  for  my 
pains :  and  so.  with  no  money  at  all,  and  a  little 
more  wit,  return  to  Venice. 

lago.  How  poor  are  they  that  have  not  patience  I 
What  wounci  did  ever  heal  but  by  degrees? 
Thou  know'st,  we  work  by  wit  and  not  oy  witchcraft; 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Does  't  not  go  well  ?    Cassio  hath  beaten  thee. 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt,  hast  cashler'd  Cassio: 
Though  other  things  grow  fair  against  the  sun. 
Yet  fruits  that  blossom  first  will  first  be  ripe: 
Content  thyself  awhile. — In  troth,  't  is  morning; 
Pleasure,  and  action,  make  the  hours  seem  ^ort. 
Retire  thee ;  go  where  thou  art  billeted : 
Away,  I  say.  tnou  shalt  know  more  hereafter : 
Nay,  get  thee  gone.    [Exit  Rod.]    Two  things  are 

to  be  done,— 
My  wife  must  move  for  Cassio  to  her  mistress, 
I  'II  set  her  on ; 

Myself,  the  while,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart. 
And  bring  him  ^ump  when  he  may  Cassio  find 
Soliciting  his  wife :— Ay,  that 's  the  way  ; 
Dull  not  device  by  coldness  and  delay.  [Ex^. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.— Be/ore  the  Castle. 
Etiter  Cassio,  and  some  Musicians. 
Cas.  Masters,  play  here,  I  will  content  yo^ir  pains. 
Something  that  's  brief;  and  bid.  Good  morrow, 
general.  lAfusic. 

Enter  Clown. 
Clo.  Why,  masters,  have  your  instruments  been  in 
Naples,  that  they  speak  i'  the  nose  thus  ? 
1  Mus.  How,  sir,  how? 
Clo.  Are  these,  I  pray  you,  wind  instruments? 
X  Mus.  Ay,  marry,  are  they,  sir. 
Clo.  O,  thereby  hangs  a  tad. 
I  Mus.  Whereby  hangs  a  tale,  sir? 
Clo.  Marry,  sir,  by  many  a  wind  instrument  that  I 
know.    But,  masters,  here  's  money  for  you  :  and 
the  general  so  likes  your  music  that  he  desires  you. 
for  love's  sake,  to  make  no  more  noise  with  it. 
z  Mus.  Well,  sir,  we  will  not. 
Clo.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  be  heard, 
to  t  again :  but,  as  they  say,  to  hear  music  the 
general  does  not  greatly  care. 
I  Mus.  We  have  none  such.  sir. 
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pipes  in  your  bat^,  for  I II 


Clo.  Then  put  np  your  pipes  in  your 
away:  Go;  vanish  into  air;  away. 

Car,  Dost  tiion  hear,  ray  honest  frici! 


•Mttt  Musicians. 
, tfricndT 

Clo.  No,  I  hear  not  your  honest  friend ;  I  hear  you. 

Cos.  Prithee.  Iceep  up  thy  quUIets.  There  \  a 
poor  piece  of  gold  for  thee :  if  the  gentlewoman 
that  attends  the  zeneral's  wife  b«  stizring.  tell  her, 
there  's  one  Ca&o  entreats  her  a  little  favour  of 
speech ;  Wilt  thou  do  this  T 

Clo.  She  is  stirring,  sir ;  if  she  wifl  stir  hither  I 
shall  seem  to  notiiy  unto  her.  iEx&. 

Enter  laga 

Cos.  Do.  good  my  Mend.— In  happy  time.  lago. 

lofo.  You  have  not  been  a-bed  then? 

Cos.  Why,  no ;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted.    I  have  made  bold,  lago. 
To  send  in  to  vour  wife :  My  suit  to  her 
Is.  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Oesdemona 
Procure  me  some  access. 

Auv.  1 11  send  her  to  yon  presently ; 

And  1 1]  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  business 
May  be  more  free.  {Exit. 

Cos.  I  humbly  thank  you  for 't.    I  never  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest. 
fMiifr  Emilia. 

Emil.  Good  morrow,  good  lieutenant:  I  am  sorry 
For  your  displeasure ;  but  all  will  sure  be  welL 
The  general  and  his  wife  are  talking  of  it, 
And  she  speaks  for  you  stoutly:  The  Moor  replies. 
That  he  you  hurt  is  of  great  fa^ne  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity ;  and  that,  in  wholesome  wisdom. 
He  might  not  but  refuse  you :  but  he  protests  he 

loves  you ; 
And  needs  no  other  suitor,  but  his  likings. 
To  take  the  safst  occasion  by  the  front. 
To  bring  you  in  again. 

Cos.  Yet,  I  beseech  you,— 

If  you  think  lit,  or  that  it  niav  be  done,— 
Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discourse 
With  Desdemona  alone. 

Emil.  Pray  you,  come  in ; 

I  will  bestow  yon  where  you  shall  have  time 
To  speak  your  bosom  freely. 

Cos.  I  am  much  bound  to  you.    [Extunt. 

SCBNB  11.—^  Room  in  the  CeutU. 
Enter  Othello.  lago.  and  Gentlemen. 

0th.  These  letters  give,  lago,  to  the  pUot ; 
And,  by  iiim,  do  my  duties  tu  the  senate : 
That  done,  I  will  be  walking  on  the  works,— 
Kepair  there  to  me. 

lago.  Well,  my  good  lord,  1 11  do  "t. 

Oth.  This  fortification,  gentlemen,  shall  we  see  'tf 

Gent.  We  '11  wait  upon  your  lorcLship.        \,ExeunL 

SCBMB  \\\.— Be/ore  the  Castle. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Cassio,  and  liinilia. 

Des.  Be  thou  assur'd,  good  Cassio,  I  will  do 
AU  my  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 

Emit.  Good  madam,  do  ;  I  warrant  it  grieves  my 
As  if  the  cause  were  his.  .  husband, 

Des.  O,  that's  an  honest  fellow. — Do  not  doubt. 
But  1  will  have  my  lord  and  you  again  [Cassio, 
As  friendly  as  you  were. 

Cas.  Bounteous  madam, 

Whatever  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio. 
He  s  never  anvthing  but  your  true  servant. 

Des.  I  know  "t,— I  tnank  you :  You  do  love  my  lord : 
You  have  known  him  long;  and  be  you  well  as- 
He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  farther  off  [sur'd 
Than  in  a  politic  distance.  Cas.  Ay,  but.  lady. 

That  policy  may  either  last  so  long, 
Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  watensh  diet. 
Or  breed  itself  so  out  of  circumstance. 
That,  I  being  absent,  and  my  place  supplied. 
My  general  will  forget  my  love  and  service. 

Des.  Do  not  doubt  that ;  before  Emilia  here, 
I  give  thee  warrant  of  thy  place :  assure  thee, 
in  do  vow  a  friendship  I  ll  perform  it 
To  the  last  article :  my  lord  shall  never  rest ; 
1 11  watch  him  tame,  and  talk  him  out  of  patience ; 
His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  his  board  a  shrift ; 
1 11  Intermingle  every  thing  he  does 


With  Casslo's  suit:  Therefore  be  merry.  Casaio. 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die 
Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

Enter  OtheUo  and  lago  at  a  distanee. 

EmiL  Madam,  here  comes 

My  lord.  Cas.       Madam,  1 11  take  my  leave. 

Des.  Why,  stay. 

And  hear  me  speak. 

Cas.  Madam,  not  now ;  I  am  veiy  ill  at  case, 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 

Des.  Well ;  do  your  discretion.  {Exit  Cassio. 

/ajpo.  Ha !  I  like  not  that 

Oth.  What  dost  thon  say  t 

/ajn.  Nothhig.  my  lord :  or  ii:— I  know  not  what. 

Oth.  Was  not  that  Cassio  parted  from  my  wife  1 

lago.  Cassio,  my  lord  f  No,  sure,  1  cannot  think  it. 
That  he  would  steal  away  so  guilty-like, 
Seeing  your  coming. 

Oth.  I  do  believe  t  was  he. 

Des.  How  now,  my  lord? 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 
A  man  that  languishes  in  your  displeasure. 

Oth.  Who  is  't  you  mean? 

Des.  Why.  your  lieutenant  Cassio.   Good  my  lord. 
If  I  have  any  grace,  or  power  to  move  you, 
His  present  reconciliation  take : 
For,  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  loves  you. 
That  errs  in  ignorance  and  not  in  cunning, 
I  have  no  Judgment  in  an  honest  face : 
I  prithee  call  nim  t>ack. 

Oth.  Went  he  hence  now  I 

Des.  Ay,  sooth ;  so  humbled. 
That  he  hath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me. 
To  suffer  with  him.    Good  love,  call  him  back. 

Oth,  Not  now,  stveet  Desderaon ;  some  other  time. 

Des.  But  shall  't  be  shortly? 

Oth.  The  sooner,  sweet,  for  you. 

Des.  Shall 't  be  to-night  at  supper  T 

Oth.  No,  not  to-night 

Des.  To-morrow  dinner  then? 

Oth.  I  shall  not  dine  at  home ; 

I  meet  the  captains  at  the  citadeL  [mom ; 

Des.   Why  then,  to-morrow  night  ;    on  Tuesday 
On  Tuesday  noon,  or  night ;  on  Wednesday  morn  ;— 
I  prithee  name  the  time ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days :  in  faith  he  's  penitent ; 
And  yet  his  trespass,  in  our  common  reason, 

Slave  that,  they  say.  the  wars  must  make  example 
ut  of  their  best,)  ts  not  ahiiost  a  fault 
To  bicur  a  private  check :  When  shall  he  come  I 
Tell  me,  Othello.    I  wonder  in  my  soul, 
What  you  would  ask  me  that  I  should  deny, 
Or  stand  so  mammering  on.  What  I  Michael  Cassio. 
That  came  a  wooing  wrth  you ;  and  so  many  a  time. 
When  I  have  spoke  of  you  dispraisingly, 
Hath  ta'en  your  part ;  to  have  so  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in  1  Trust  me,  I  could  do  much,— 

Oth.  Prithee,  no  more  :  let  him  come  when  he  will ; 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Des.  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon  ; 

T  is  as  I  should  entreat  you  wear  your  gloves, 
Or  feed  oa  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  you  warm; 
Or  sue  to  you  to  do  a  peculiar  profit 
To  your  own  person :  Nay,  when  I  have  a  suit 
Wherein  I  mean  to  touch  your  love  indeed. 
It  shall  be  fuU  of  poise  and  difficult  weight, 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 

Oth.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing : 

Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  this. 
To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  myself. 

Des.  Shall  I  deny  yout  no:  Farewell,  my  lord. 

Oth,  Farewell,  my  Desdemona:  I  '11  come  to  thee 
straight 

Des.  Emilia,  come  s— Be  as  your  fancies  teachjrou ; 
Whate'er  you  be,  I  am  obedient    {Ex.,  with  Emit 

Oth.  Excellent  wretch  I  Perdition  catch  my  soul 
But  I  do  love  thee  I  and  when  I  love  thee  not 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

lago.  My  noble  lord.— 

Odt.  What  dost  thoo  say,  lago ! 

lafTO.  Did  Michael  Cassio,  when  you  woo'd  my  lady. 
Know  of  your  love? 

Oih.  He  did,  from  first  to  last:  Why  dost  tbou  ask! 

lago.  But  for  a  satisfaction  of  my  thought 
No  further  harm. 
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Why  of  thy  thought,  lag^o  f 


lago.  I  did  not  think  he  had  been  acquainted  with 
(Mk.  O.  yes ;  and  went  between  us  very  oft.   [T 
Jago.  Indeed  t 
OtK  Indeed?  ay,  indeed :— Discem'st  thou  aufifht 
Is  he  not  honest  \  [in  that ! 

logo.  Honest,  my  lord? 

0th,  Honest!  Ay,  honest. 


lago.  My  lord,  for  auj^ht  I  Icnow. 

Oik,  What  dost  thou  think? 

JaRO.  Think,  my  lord  t 

Oth.  Think,  my  lord?    Alas!  thou  echoest  me 
As  if  there  were  some  monster  in  thy  thought 
Too  hideous  to  be  shown.->Thou  dost  mean  some- 

thinf;: 
I  heard  thee  say  even  now,— Thou  lik'dst  not  that. 
When  Cassio  left  my  wife :  What  didst  not  liket 
And,  when  I  told  thee  he  was  of  my  counsel 
In  my  whole  course  of  wooing,  thou  cry'dst,  Indeed? 
And  didst  contract  and  purse  thy  brow  togetlier, 
As  if  tliou  then  hadst  shut  up  in  thy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit:  If  thou  dost  love  me 
Show  me  thy  thought. 

logo.  My  lord,  you  know  I  love  you. 

Oth,  I  think  thou  dost ; 

And,  for  I  know  thou  'rt  full  of  love  and  honestv. 
And  weigh'st  thy  words  before  thou  giv'st  them 

breath. 
Therefore  these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  the  more : 
For  such  things  in  a  false  disloyal  knave 
Are  tricks  of  custom  ;  but  in  a  man  that 's  just. 
They  *re  close  delations,  working  from  the  heaut. 
That  passion  cannot  rule. 

lagc.  For  Michael  Cassio,— 

I  dare  be  sworn  I  think  that  he  is  honest. 

Oth.  I  think  so  too. 

lago.  Men  should  be  what  they  seem  ; 

Or,  those  that  be  not  'would  they  might  seem  none  I 

Oth.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  tney  seem. 

logo.  Why  then,  1  think  Cassio  s  an  honest  man. 

Oth.  Nay,  yet  there  's  more  in  this : 
I  prithee  sj>eak  to  me,  as  to  thy  thinkings. 
As  thou  dost  ruminate;   and  give  thy  worst  of 
The  worst  of  words.  [thoughts 

logo.  Good  my  lord,  pardon  me ; 

Though  I  am  bound  to  every  act  of  cfuty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  all  slaves  are  free  to. 
Utter  my  thoughts?    Why,  say,  they  are  vile  and 

false,— 
As  where  's  that  palace  whereinto  foul  things 
Sometimes  intniae  not  ? — who  has  a  breast  so  pure, 
But  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  leets  and  law-days,  and  in  sessions  sit 
With  meditations  lawful  ? 

Oth.  Thou  dost  cnitspire  against  thy  friend,  lago. 
If  thou  but  think'st  him  wrong'd,  ana  mak'st  his  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

lago.  I  do  beseech  jrou 

Though  I,  perchance,  am  vicious  in  my  guess, 
(As  I  confess  it  is  my  nature's  plague 
To  spy  into  abuses,  and  of  my  jealous] 
Shape  faults  that  are  not,)  that  your  wi 
From  one  that  so  Imperfectly  conceits 
Would  take  no  notice ;  nor  build  yourself  a  trouble 
Out  of  his  scattering  and  unsure  observance: 
It  were  not  for  your  quiet,  nor  your  good, 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honesty,  and  wisdom, 
To  let  you  know  my  thoughts. 

Oth.  What  dost  thou  mean  ? 

lago.  Good  name  in  man  and  woman,  dear  my  lord. 
Is  the  immediate  jewel  of  their  souls : 
Who  stealj  my  purse  steals  trash ;  "t  is  something, 

nothing ; 
'T  was  mine,  't  is  his.  and  has  been  slave  to  thou- 
But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name,  [sands ; 
Robs  me  of  that  which  not  enriche*  him. 
And  makes  me  poor  indeeiL 

Oth.  I  "11  know  thy  thoughts. 

lago.  You  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  your  hand ; 
Nor  shall  not,  whilst  *t  is  in  my  custody. 

Oth,  Hal 

logo.  o,  beware,  my  lord,  of  Jealousy; 

It  IS  the  green-ey'd  monster,  which  doth  mock 
The  meat  k  feeds  on:  That  oickold  lives  In  bliss 
./'i°!r5*'^*^"  of  his  fate,  loves  not  his  wronger; 
But,  O,  what  damned  minutes  tells  be  o'er. 


Who  dotes,  yet  doubts;  suspects,  yet  fondly  loves  1 

(Mh,  d  misery  I 

lago.  Poor,  and  content,  is  rich,  and  rich  enough ; 
But  riches,  fineless,  is  as  poor  as  winter. 
To  him  that  ever  fears  he  shall  be  ooor : 
Good  heaven,  the  souls  of  all  my  tnbe  defeod 
From  jealousy  I 

Oth.  Why,  why  is  this? 

Think'st  thou,  I  *d  make  a  life  of  jealousy. 
To  folkiw  still  the  changes  of  the  moon 
With  fresh  suspicions?  No:  to  be  once  in  doub^ 
Is  once  to  be  resolv'd :  Exchange  me  for  a  goat. 
When  I  shall  turn  the  business  of  my  soul 
To  such  exsufflicate  and  blow'd  surmbes.  [Jealous, 
Matching  thy  inference.    'T  Is  not  to  make  me 
To  say  my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  well,  loves  company. 
Is  free  oX  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances ; 
Where  virtue  is,  these  are  more  virtuous  : 
Nor  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  I  draw 
The  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
For  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  me :  No,  lago ; 
I  '11  see  before  I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt,  prove  ; 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  this,— 
Away  at  once  with  love,  or  jealousy. 

lago.  I  am  glad  of  this ;  for  now  1  shall  have  reason 
To  show  thelove  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
With  franker  spirit:  therefore,  as  1  amooimd. 
Receive  it  from  me :— 1  speak  not  yet  of  proof. 
Look  to  your  wife  ;  observe  her  well  with  Cassio  ; 
Wear  your  eyes  thus,— not  jealous,  nor  secure ; 
1  would  nut  have  your  free  and  noble  nature. 
Out  of  self-bounty,  be  abus'd ;  look  to  't : 
I  know  our  country  disposition  well ; 
In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pranks 
They  dare  not  show  their  husbands ;  their  best  con- 
Is  not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown,  [science 

Oth.  Dost  thou  say  so? 

lago.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying  you ; 
And  when  she  seem'd  to  shake  and  fear  your  looks. 
She  lov'd  them  most.  Oth,  And  so  she  did. 

lago.  Why,  go  to,  then ; 

She  that  so  young  could  give  out  such  a  seeming. 
To  seel  her  father's  eyes  up,  close  as  oak. 
He  thought 't  was  witchcraft  :— But  I  am  much  to 
I  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon,    [blame  ; 
For  too  much  loving  you. 

Oth.  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 

lago.  I  see,  this  hath  a  little  dash'd  your  spirits. 

Oth.  Not  a  jot,  not  a  joL 

lago.  Trust  me,  I  fear  it  has. 

I  hope  you  will  consider  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  my  love  :— But.  I  do  see  you  aremov'd:— 
I  am  to  pray  you  not  to  strain  my  speech 
To  grosi»er  issues,  nor  to  larger  reach. 
Than  to  suspicion.  Oth.  I  will  not. 

lago.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord. 


My  soeech  shall  fall  into  such  vile  success 

Whicn  my  thoughts  aim'd  not.  Cassio 's  my  worthy 

My  lord,  I  see  you  are  mov'd.  [mend : — 


Oth,  No,  not  much  mov'd  :— 

I  do  not  think  but  Desdemona  's  honest.  [so ; 

lag:  Long  live  she  so  I  and  long  live  you  to  think 

(Mn,  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  from  itselT- 

l4tg9.  A  V,  there 's  the  point :— As,— to  be  bold  with 
Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matches  [you, — 

Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree ; 
Whereto,  we  see.  in  all  things  nature  tends : 
Fob  I  one  may  smell  in  such  a  will  most  rank, 
Foul  disproportions,  thoughts  unnatural,-- 
But.  paraon  me  :  1  do  not  in  position 
Distinctly  speak  of  her :  though  I  may  fear, 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgment. 
May  fall  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms, 
And,  happily,  repent. 

Oth.  Farewell,  farewell: 

If  more  thou  dost  perceive  let  me  know  more; 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  oliserve :  Leave  me,  lago. 

logo.  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave.  ^ Going. 

Oth.  Why  did  I  marry )— This  honest  creature, 

doubtless. 
Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  he  unfolds. 

lago.  My  lord,  I  would  I  might  entreat  your  hon- 
To  scan  this  thing  no  farther :  leave  it  to  time: [our 
Although  't  is  fit  that  Cassio  have  his  place, 
(For,  sure,  he  fills  it  up  with  great  ability.) 
Yet,  if  you  please  to  hold  him  off  awhile, 
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You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  his  means : 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment 
With  any  strong  or  vehement  importunitjr ; 
Much  will  be  seen  in  that.    In  the  mean  time. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears. 
(As  worthy  cause  I  have  to  fear  I  am.) 
And  hold  ner  free.  J  do  beseech  your  honour. 
Oth.  Fear  not  my  government. 
logo.  I  once  more  take  my  leave.  \E3tit. 

Otk.  This  fellow  's  of  exceeding  honesty. 
And  knows  all  qualities,  with  a  learned  spirit. 
Of  human  dealings :  If  I  do  prove  her  haggard, 
Though  that  her  jesses  were  my  dear  hearl-strings, 
I  'd  wnistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wind. 
To  prey  at  fortune.    Haply,  for  I  am  black ; 
And  have  not  those  soft  pans  of  conversation 
That  chamberers  have :  Or,  for  I  am  declined 
Into  the  vale  of  years ;— vet  that 's  not  much  ;— 
She  's  gone ;  I  am  abus'a  ;  and  my  relief 
Must  be  to  loath  her.    O  curse  oimarriage, 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours, 
And  not  their  aupetitesi  I  had  rather  be  a  toad 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dungeon. 
Than  keep  a  comer  in  the  thing  I  love. 
For  others  uses.    Yet 't  is  the  plague  of  great  ones ; 
Prerogativ'd  are  they  less  than  the  base ; 
*T  is  destiny  unshunnable,  like  death  ; 
Even  then  this  forked  plague  is  fated  to  us 
When  we  do  quicken.    Look,  where  she  comes : 

Enter  Desdemona  and  Emilia. 
If  she  be  fetlse,  O,  then  heaven  mocks  itself!— 
I  •H  not  believe  't 

Dta.  How  now,  my  dear  Othello  I 

Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  islanders 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  jrour  presence. 

Oth,  I  am  to  blame. 

Des.  Why  do  you  speak  so  faintly  ? 

Are  you  not  well? 

Oth.  I  have  a  pain  opon  my  forehead  here. 

Des.  Why,  that 's  with  watching ;  't  will  away  again : 
Let  me  but  bind  it  hard,  within  this  hour 
It  will  be  welL 

Oth.  Your  napkin  is  too  little ; 

\H€  Ms  th€  handkerchief /rtm  him,  and  it  drops. 
Let  It  alone.    Come,  I  11  go  in  with  you. 

Des.  I  am  very  sorry  that  you  are  not  welL 

\Kxeunt  Oth.  and  Des. 

EmU,  I  am  glad  I  have  found  this  naukin ; 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  the  Moor ; 
My  wayward  husband  hath  a  hundred  times 
Woo'd  me  to  steal  it :  but  she  so  loves  the  token, 
(For  he  conjur'd  her  she  should  ever  keep  it,) 
That  she  reserves  it  evermore  about  her. 
To  kiss,  and  talk  to.    I  11  have  the  work  ta'en  out. 
And  give  't  lago ;  what  he  will  do  with  it 
Heaven  knows,  not  I : 
I  nothing,  but  to  please  his  fantasy. 
Enter  Ia«ro. 

1^0.  How  now  1  what  do  you  here  alone  T 

f.mil.  Do  not  you  chide ;  1  have  a  thing  for  srou. 

Jago.  A  thing  for  mef— it  is  a  couuiion  thing— 

Emit.  ^^\  /o^.  To  have  a  foolish  wife. 

Emil.  O,  is  that  allf   What  will  you  give  me  now 
For  that  same  handkerchief? 

logo.  What  handkerchief? 

Emil.  What  handkerchief? 
Why,  that  the  Moor  first  gave  to  Desdemona ; 
That  which  so  often  you  did  bid  me  steal. 

Jago.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her? 

Emil.  No ;  but  she  let  it  drop  by  negligence : 
And.  to  the  advantag'e,  I,  being  here,  took  t  up. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

JajtiO.  A  good  wench  :  give  it  me. 

Emil.  What  will  you  do  with 't.  that  you  have  been 
To  have  me  filch  it?  [so  earnest 

lago.  Why,  what 's  that  to  you  ? 

[Snatching  it. 

Emil.  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import, 
Give  *t  me  again :  Poor  lady  I  she  11  run  mad 
When  she  shall  lack  it. 

logo.  Be  not  acknown  on  t :  I  have  use  for  ft. 
Go,  leave  me.  {Exit  Emilia. 

I  will  In  Cassio's  lodgtnff'  lose  this  napkin. 
And  let  him  find  it :  Tnfles,  light  as  air. 

Are  to  the  jeaknts  oonfirmatinns  strong 


As  proofs  of  holy  writ.    This  may  do  something. 
The  Moor  already  changes  with  my  poison : 
Dangerous  conceits  are,  m  their  natures,  poisons. 
Which,  at  the  first,  are  scarce  found  to  distaste ; 
But,  with  a  little  act  upon  the  blood. 
Bum  like  the  mines  01  sulphur.— 1  did  say  s 
Look,  where  he  comes  I  N  ot  poppy,  nor  ma 
Nor  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  world. 
Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  thou  ow'dst  yesterday. 

Enter  Othello. 
Oth.  Ha  I  ha  i  false  to  me? 

/ago.  Why,  how  now,  general  ?  no  more  of  that. 
Oth.  Avaunt  I  be  gone  1  thou  hast  set  me  on  the 


I  swear,  't  is  better  to  be  nmch  abus'd,        [rack:— 
Than  but  to  know 't  a  little. 

lago.  How  now,  my  lord? 

Oth.  What  sense  had  I  in  her  stolen  hours  of  hist? 
I  saw  't  not,  thought  it  not.  it  hami'd  not  me : 
I  slept  the  next  night  well,  fed  well,  was  free  and 
I  found  not  Cassio's  kisses  on  her  lips :         [merry ; 
He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen. 
Let  him  not  know  t,  and  he  s  not  robb'd  at  aO. 

/ago.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this. 

Oth.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  general  camp. 
Pioneers,  and  all,  had  tasted  her  sweet  body. 
So  1  had  nothing  known :  O  now,  for  ever. 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind  I  farewell  content  I 
Farewell  the  plumed  troops,  and  the  big  wars. 
That  make  ambition  virtue  I    O,  farewell  1 
Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  trump. 
The  spirit-stirring  dmin,  the  ear-pierdng  fife. 
The  royal  banner ;  and  all  quality, 
Pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  glorious  war  1 
And  O  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rade  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit, 
Farewell  I  Othello's  occupation  's  gone ! 

Jajfo.  Is  't  possible,  my  lord? 

Oth.  Villain,  be  sure  thou  prove  my  love  a  whore; 
Be  sure  of  it ;  give  me  the  ocular  proof; 

[  Taking  him  by  the  throat. 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  soul, 
Thou  hadst  been  better  have  been  bom  a  dog 
Than  answer  my  wak'd  wrath. 

lago.  Is  t  come  to  this  ? 

Oth.  Make  me  to  see 't ;  or,  at  the  least,  so  prove  it, 
That  the  probation  bear  no  hinge,  nor  loop, 
To  hang  a  doubt  on :  or  woe  upon  thy  life  i 

/ago.  My  noble  lord,— 

Oth.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  me. 
Never  pray  more:  abandon  aH  remorse ; 
On  horror  s  head  horrors  accumulate : 
Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth  amaz'd. 
For  nothing  canst  thou  to  damnation  add, 
Greater  than  that. 

/ago.  O  grace !  O  heaven  forgive  me  1 

Are  you  a  man  ?  have  you  a  soul,  or  sense  ?— 
(iod  be  wi'  you ;  take  mine  office.— O  wretched  fool. 
That  lov'st  to  make  thine  honesty  a  vice  I— 

0  monstrous  world  1  Take  note,  take  note,  O  world. 
To  be  direct  and  honest  is  not  safe. 

1  thank  you  for  this  profit ;  and,  from  hence, 

I  'II  love  no  friend,  stth  love  breeds  such  offence. 

Oth.  Nay,  stay :— Thou  should'st  be  honest. 

/ago.  I  snoula  be  wise  ;  for  honesty  's  a  fool. 
And  loses  that  it  works  for.         Oth.  By  the  world, 
1  think  my  wife  be  honest,  and  think  she  is  not ; 
I  think  that  thou  art  Just,  and  think  thou  art  not ; 


I  '11  have  some  proof:  My  name,  that  was  as  fresh 
As  Dian's  visage,  is  now  begrim'd  and  black 
As  mine  own  face,— If  there  be  cords,  or  knives. 


Poison,  or  fire,  or  suffocating  streams, 

I  11  not  endure  it.— Would  I  were  satisfied! 

/ago.  I  see,  sir,  you  are  eaten  up  with  passion ; 
I  do  repent  me  that  I  put  it  to  you. 
You  would  be  satisfiea  ? 

Oth.  Would  ?  nay,  and  I  will. 

lago.  And  nwy :  But  how?  how  satisfied,  my  lord? 
Would  you  the  supervision  grossly  gape  onl 
Behold  ner  topp'a ! 

Oth  Death  and  damnation  I  O  t 

lago.  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty,  I  think. 
To  bring  them  to  that  prospect :  Damn  them  then, 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  bolster. 
More  than  their  own  I  What  then  ?  how  tiient 
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What  shall  I  say  T    Where  's  satisfaction  ? 
It  is  impossible  you  should  see  this, 
Were  they  as  prime  as  g'oats,  as  hot  as  monkeys, 
As  salt  as  wolves  in  oride,  and  fools  as  gross 
As  ignorance  made  arunk.    But  yet,  I  say, 
If  imputation,  and  strong  circumstances. 
Which  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truth, 
Will  give  you  satisfaction,  you  might  have  't. 

0th.  Give  me  a  living  reason  she  's  disloyaL 

lago.  I  do  not  like  the  office : 
But,  sith  I  am  enter'd  in  this  cause  so  far, 
Prick'd  to  't  by  foolish  honesty  and  love, 
I  will  eo  on.    I  lay  with  Cassio  lately ; 
And,  oeinfi-  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
I  could  not  sleep. 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul, 
That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  affairs ; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Cassio : 
In  sleep  I  heard  him  say,— Sweet  Desdemona, 
Let  us  be  wary,  let  us  hide  our  loves  1 
And  then,  sir.  would  he  gripe  and  wring  my  hand. 
Cry,— O  sweet  creature !  then  kiss  me  haro. 
As  if  he  pluck'd  up  kisses  by  the  roots. 
That  grew  upon  my  lips  ;  lay  his  leg  o'er  my  thigh, 
And  sigh,  and  kiss;  and  then  cry,>-Curscdeaite 
That  gave  thee  to  the  Moor  1 

0th.  O  monstrous  I  monstrous  1 

tag^.  Nay  this  was  but  his  dream. 

0th.  But  this  denoted  a  foregone  conclusion ; 
'T  is  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a  dream. 

Ic^o.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other  proofs, 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly. 

0th.  1 11  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 

Ic^o.  Nay,  but  be  wise ;  yet  we  see  nothing  done ; 
She  may  be  honest  yet.    Tell  me  but  this,— 
Have  you  not  sometimes  seen  a  handkerchief. 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife's  hand? 

0th.  I  gave  her  such  a  one ;  't  was  my  first  gift. 

logo.  I  know  not  that :  but  such  a  handkerchief, 
n  am  sure  it  was  your  wife's,)  did  I  to-day 
See  Cassio  wipe  his  beard  with. 

Oth.  If  It  be  that,— 

lago.  If  it  be  that  or  any,  if 't  was  hers, 
It  speaks  against  her,  with  the  other  proofs. 

Oth.  O,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand  lives; 
One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge  1 
Now  do  I  see  't  is  true.— Look  here,  lago; 
All  my  fond  love  thus  I  do  blow  to  heaven : 
'T  is  gone.— 

Arise,  black  vengeance,  from  the  hollow  hell  1 
Yield  up,  O  love,  thy  crown,  and  hearted  throne. 
To  tyrannous  hate  I  swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fraught, 
For  "t  is  of  aspick's  tongues  I 

lago.  Yet,  be  content. 

Oth.  O.  blood,  blood,  blood ! 

lago.  Patience,  1  say  ;  your  mind  may  change. 

Oth,  Never,  lago.    Like  to  the  Pontick  sea. 
Whose  icy  current  and  compulsive  course 
Ne'er  keeps  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Propontick  and  the  Hellespont ; 
Even  so  my  bloody  thoughts,  with  violent  pace. 
Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne  er  ebb  to  humble  love. 
Till  that  a  capable  and  wide  revenge 
Swallow  them  up.— Now,  by  yond'  marble  heaven. 
In  the  due  reverence  of  a  sacred  vow  {Kneels. 

I  here  engage  my  words. 

Jago.  Do  not  rise  yet—    [Kneels. 

Witness,  you  ever-burning  lights  above  I 
You  elements  that  clip  us  round  about  1 
Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  give  up 
The  execution  of  his  wit,  hanc^  heart, 
To  wrong'd  Othello's  service  I  let  him  command. 
And  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  remorse. 
What  bloody  business  ever— 

Oth.  I  gpreet  thy  love. 

Not  with  vain  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  bounte- 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  to  't :  [ous. 

Within  these  three  days  let  me  hear  thee  say 
That  Cassio's  not  alive. 

lago.  My  friend  is  dead ;  't  is  done,  at  your  request : 
But  let  her  live. 

Oth.  Damn  her,  lewd  minx  1  O,  damn  her  I 
^ane,  ^  with  me  apart ;  I  will  withdraw, 
TO  furnish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  death 
For  the  fair  dewL    Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant. 
/<W».  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [Exeunt. 


SCENB  \y .—The  same. 
Enter  Desdemona,  Emilia,  and  Clown. 

Des.  Do  you  know,  sirrah,  where  lieutenant  Cassio 

Clo.  I  dare  not  say  he  lies  any  where.  [lies  I 

Des.  Why,  man? 

Clo.  He  IS  a  soldier ;  and  for  me  to  say  a  soldier 
lies 't  is  stabbing. 

Des.  Go  to 't    Where  lodges  he?        [where  I  lie. 

Clo.  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges  Is  to  tell  you 

Des.  Can  any  thing  be  made  ofthist 

Clo.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges :  and  for  me  to 
devise  a  lodging,  and  say  he  ues  here,  or  he  lies 
there,  were  to  he  in  mine  own  throat.  [report? 

Des.  Can  you  inquire  him  out,  and  be  ecufied  by 

Clo.  I  will  catechize  the  world  for  him ;  that  is, 
make  questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Des.  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither ;  tell  him.  I 
have  moved  my  lord  on  his  behalf  and  nope  all  will 
be  well. 

Clo.  To  do  this  is  within  the  compass  of  man's  wit ; 
and  therefore  I  will  attempt  the  doing  it         [Exit. 

Des.  Where  should  I  lose  the  handkerchief,  Emilia  t 

Emil.  I  know  not  madam. 

Des.  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  lost  my  purse 
Full  of  cruzadoes.    And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  baseness 
As  Jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill  thinking. 

Emil.  Is  he  not  Jealous  f 

Des.  Who,  he?  I  think  thesun,  where  he  was  bom. 
Drew  all  such  humours  from  him. 

Emit.  Look  where  he  comesL 

Des.  I  will  not  leave  him  now,  till  Cassio 
Be  call'd  to  him.— How  is  't  with  you,  my  lordt 
Enter  Othello. 

Oth.  Well,  my  good  lady ;— {Aside.'}  O,  hardness. 
How  do  you,  Desdemona  !  [to  dissemble  !— 

Des.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Oth.  Give  me  your  hand :  This  hand  is  moist,  my 
lady.  ' 

Des.  It  yet  has  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no  sorrow. 

Oth.  This  argues  fniitfumess,  and  liberal  heart; 
Hot,  hot,  and  moist :  This  hand  of  yours  requires 
A  sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prayer. 
Much  castigation,  exercise  devout ; 
For  here  's  a  young  and  sweating  devil  here. 
That  commonly  reoels.    'T  is  a  good  hand, 
A  frank  one.  Des.  You  may,  indeed,  say  so; 

For  't  was  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart. 

Oth.  A  liberal  hand:  The  hearts ofold gave  hands: 
But  our  new  heraldry  is— hands,  not  hearts. 

Des.  I  cannot  speak  of  this.     Come  now,  your 

Oth.  What  promise,  chuck  ?  '  promise. 

Des.  I  have  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  speak  with  you. 

Oth.  I  have  a  salt  and  sorry  rheum  offends  me ; 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief.       Des.  Here,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  which  1  gave  you. 

Des.  I  have  it  not  about  me. 

Oth.  Nott  Des.  No.  indeed,  my  k>rd. 

Oth.  That  is  a  fault: 

That  handkerchief 
Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  rive ; 
She  was  a  cnanner,  and  could  aihnost  read 
The  thoughts  of  people :  she  told  her,  while  she 

kept  it 
'T  would  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  £athtr 
Entirely  to  her  love ;  but  if  she  lost  it 
Or  maoe  a  e[ift  of  it,  my  father's  eye 
Should  hold  her  loathly,  and  his  spirit  should  hunt 


After  new  fancies :  She,  dying,  gave  it  me ; 
ite  would  l 
:  and  tak< 
a  darling  like  jrour  precious  eye ; 


And  bid  me,  when  my  &te 
To  give  it  her.    I  did  so : 


have  me  wive, 
and  take  heed  oh  % 


To  give 

Make  it 

To  lose  't  or  give  't  aw'ay,  were  such  perdition 

As  nothing  ese  could  match.       Des.  Is 't  possible  I 

Oth.  T  IS  true :  There  's  magic  in  the  web  of  it : 
A  sibyl,  that  had  number'd  in  the  world 
The  sun  to  course  two  hundred  compasses. 
In  her  prophetic  fury  sew'd  the  work ; 
The  worms  were  faaUow'd  that  did  breed  the  silk; 
And  it  was  dy'd  in  mummy,  which  the  skilful 
Consenr'd  ofmaidens'  hearts. 

Des.  Indeed !  is 't  true? 

Oth.  Most  veritable ;  therefore  look  to  't  well  [it. 

Des.  Then  'would  to  heaven  that  I  had  never  seen 
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Oth.  Hal  triieiefocet 

Des,  Why  do  you  speak  so  atartiiiffly  and  rashi 
Oth.  Is 't  lost  fis't  gone  t  speak,  IS  Tout  of  the  way! 
D€S.  Bless  us  I  Oth.  Say  you  t 

Dts.  It  is  not  lost :  But  what  and  if  it  were  I 
Oth,  How? 

Dts.  I  say,  it  is  not  lost. 

Oth.  Fetch 't,  let  me  see  it. 

Des.  Why.  so  I  can,  sir,  but  I  will  not  now ; 
This  is  a  tnck,  to  put  me  from  my  suit ; 
Pray  you,  let  Cassio  be  receiv'd  again. 
Otk.  Fetch  me  the  handkerchief:  my  mind  misgives. 
Des.  Come,  come ; 

You  11  never  meet  a  more  sufScient  man. 
Oth.  The  haadkerchief.— 

Des.  I  pray,  talk  me  of  Cassio. 

Oth.  The  handkerchief,— 

Des.  A  man  that,  all  his  time. 

Hath  founded  his  good  fortunes  on  your  love, 
Shar'd  dangers  witn  you  ;— 
Oth.  The  handkerchief,— 

Des.  In  sooth,  you  are  to  blame. 
Oth.  Away  1  \BxU  OtheUo. 

Emil.  Is  not  this  man  jealous) 

Des.  I  ne'er  saw  this  before. 
Sure,  there  's  some  wonder  in  this  handkerchief; 
I  am  most  unhappy  in  the  loss  of  it. 
Emil.  'T  is  not  a  year  or  two  shows  us  a  man : 
They  are  all  but  stomachsL  and  we  all  but  food; 
They  eat  us  hungerly,  aim  when  they  are  fuQ 
They  belch  us.  Look  you  1  Cassio,  and  my  husband. 


Enter  lago  and  Cassio. 


logo.  There  is  no  other  way ;  't  is  she  must  do  t 
Ana,  lo,  the  happiness  1  go,  and  importune  her. 
Des.  How  now,  good  Cassio  t  what  's  the  news 


with  you? 

Cat.  Madam,  my  former  suit :  I  do  beseech  yon. 
That,  by  your  virtuous  means,  I  may  again 
Haist,  and  be  a  member  of  his  love, 
Whom  I,  with  all  the  office  of  my  heart. 
Entirely  honour ;  I  would  not  be  delay  d ; 
If  my  offence  be  of  such  morul  kind, 
That  nor  my  service  past,  nor  present  sorrows, 
Nor  purposd  merit  in  futurity 
Can  ransom  me  into  his  love  again. 
But  to  know  so  must  be  my  benefit ; 
So  shall  I  clothe  nic  in  a  forc'd  content. 
And  shut  myself  up  in  some  other  course, 
To  fortune's  alms. 

Des.  Alas!  thrice -gentle  Cassio, 

My  advocation  is  not  now  in  tune ; 
My  lord  is  not  my  lord  ;  nor  sliould  I  know  him. 
Were  he  in  favour,  as  in  humour,  alter  <! 
So  help  me  every  spirit  sanctified, 
As  I  have  spoken  for  vou  all  my  best. 


And  stood  within  the  blank  of  his  displeasure, 
For  my  free  speech !  You  must  a  while  " 
What  1  can  do  1  will ;  and  more  I  will. 


be  patient : 


Than  for  myself  I  dare :  let  that  suffice  yon. 

lag:  Is  my  lord  angry  t 

EmU.  He  went  hence  but  now, 

And,  certainly,  in  strange  imquietness. 

lago.  Can  he  be  angry  t  1  have  seen  the  cannon. 
When  it  hath  blown  his  ranks  into  the  air ; 
And,  like  the  devil  from  his  very  ann 
PuflTd  his  own  brother ;— And  can  he  be  angry? 
Something  of  moment,  then  :  I  will  go  meet  him; 
There  's  matter  in  't  indeed,  if  he  be  angry. 

Des.  I  prithee,  do  so.— Something,  sure,  of  state, 
[Exit  lago. 
Either  from  Venice  ;  or  some  unhatch'd  oiactice 
Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him, 
Hath  puddled  his  clear  spirit:  and,  in  such  cases, 
Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things. 
Though  great  ones  are  their  object    'Tls  even  so ; 
For  let  our  hnger  ache,  and  it  indues 
Our  other  healthful  members  ev'n  to  a  sense 
Of  pafai :  Nay,  we  must  thimc  men  are  not  gods ; 
Nor  of  them  look  for  such  ubservancy 
As  fits  the  bridaL— Beshrew  me  much,  Emilia, 
I  was  (unhandsome  warrior  as  I  am) 
Arraigning  his  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 
Bat  now  1  find  I  had  subom'd  the  witness. 
And  he 's  indicted  falsely. 

Bmil.  Pray  heaven  it  be  state  matters,  as  you  think ; 


And  no  conception,  nor  no  Jealous  toy, 
Concerning  TOO. 

Des.  Alas  tne  day  I  I  never  gave  him  cause. 

Enul.  But  Jealous  souls  will  not  be  answer'd  so 
They  are  not  ever  Jealous  for  the  cause. 
But  jealous  for  they  're  jealous :  It  is  a  b" 
Begot  upon  itself,  bom  on  itself. 

Des.  Heaven  keep   the   monster  from  Othello's 

Emil.  Lady,  amen.  [mind  ! 

Des.  I  will  go  seek  him.— Cassio,  walk  hereabout : 
If  I  do  find  hun  fit,  I  '11  move  your  suit, 
And  seek  to  effect  it  to  my  uttermost. 

Cos.  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  Desdemona  and  Emilia. 

Enter  Bianca. 

Bian.  Save  you,  friend  Cassio  I 

Cos.  What  make  you  from  home } 

How  is  it  with  you,  my  most  fair  Bianca  T 
Indeed,  sweet  love,  I  was  coming  to  your  house. 

Bian.  And  I  was  going  to  your  lodging,  Cassio. 
What  I  keep  a  week  away?  seven  days  and  nights? 
Eight  score  eight  hours  !  and  lovers'  absent  houn>. 
More  tedious  yian  the  dial  eight  score  times  ? 

0  weary  reckoning  1  Cos.  Pardon  me,  Bianca ; 

1  have  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  been  press'd ; 
But  I  shall,  in  a  more  continuate  time, 

Strike  off  this  score  of  absence.    Sweet  Bianca, 

IGnn'Hg  her  Desdemona's  handkerchi^. 
Take  me  this  work  out. 

Bian.  O,  Cassio,  whence  came  this  I 

This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  cause. 
Is  't  come  to  this  ?  Well.  welL 

Cos.  Go  to,  woman  I 

Throw  your  vile  guesses  fa  the  devil's  teeth. 
From  whence  you  have  them.   You  are  jealous  now 
That  this  is  from  some  miittress,  some  remembrance  : 
No,  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 

Bian.  Why,  whose  is  it  t 

Ctu.  I  know  not,  neither :  I  found  it  in  ray  cham- 
1  like  the  work  well :  ere  It  be  demanded,        [ber. 
(As  like  enough  it  will.)  I  'd  have  it  copied : 
Take  it,  and  do  't ;  ana  leave  me  for  this  time. 

Bian.  Leave  you  1  wherefore  f 

Cas.  I  do  attend  here  on  the  general ; 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wish, 
To  have  him  see  me  woman'd. 

Bian.  "Why,  I  pray  you  ! 

Cas.  Not  that  I  love  you  not. 

Bian.  But  that  you  do  not  love  me. 

I  pray  you,  bring  me  on  the  way  a  little ; 
And  say,  if  I  shall  see  you  soon  at  night. 

Cas.  'T  is  but  a  little  way  that  I  can  bring  you, 
For  I  attend  here :  but  1  11  see  you  soon. 

Bian.  T  is  very  good ;  I  must  be  circumstanc'd. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCBNB  l.—B^0re  the  Castle. 

Enter  Othello  and  lago. 

logo.  Will  you  think  sot        Oth  Think  so,  lago? 

lago.  What. 

To  kiss  in  private?         0/A.  An  unauthoriz'd  kiss  I 

/ago.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  in  bed. 
An  hour,  or  more,  not  meaning  any  harm  I 

Oth.  Naked  in  bed,  lago,  and  not  mean  harm  ? 
It  is  hyiracrisy  against  the  devil : 
They  that  mean  virtuously,  and  yet  do  so. 

The  devil  their  virtue  tempts,and  they  tempt  heaven. 

l€tgo.  If  they  do  nothing,  't  is  a  venial  shp : 

But  if  I  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief,— 

Oth.  What  then? 

lago.  Why  then  't  is  hers,  my  lord ;  and,  being 

She  may.  I  think,  bestow  't  on  any  man.  [hers, 

Oth.  She  is  protectress  of  her  honour  too ; 

May  she  give  that  ? 
lago.  Her  honour  is  an  essence  that 's  not  seen ; 

They  have  it  very  oft  tliat  have  it  not ; 

But,  for  the  hai)<Jkerchief,— 
Oth.  By  heaven.  I  would  most  gladly  have  forgot 

Thou  saidst,— O,  it  comes  o'er  my  memory,     [It  j— 

As  doth  the  raveu  o'er  the  infectious  house. 


Boding  to  all.— he  had  my  handkerchief. 
lago.  Ay,  what  o  '  " 


,t  of  that? 


That  s  not  so  good,  now 
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Iag9,  What,  if  I  had  said  I  had  seen  him  do  you 

wrong! 
Or  heard  him  say,  (as  knaves  be  such  abroad. 
Who,  having  by  their  own  importunate  suit. 
Or  voluntary  dotage  of  some  mistress. 
Convinced  or  supplied  them,  cannot  choose 
But  they  must  blab,>— 

Oth,  Hath  he  said  any  thing} 

la){0.  He  hath,  my  lord ;  but  be  you  well  assur'd. 
No  more  than  he  'U  unswear. 

0th.  What  hath  he  said  t 

lago.  Why,  that  he  did,— I  know  not  what  he  did. 

OOi.  What?  what? 

tago.  Lie—  Oth.  With  her! 

lago.  With  her  ;— on  her ;— what  you  will. 

Oth.  Lie  with  her  I  lie  on  her  1— We  say,  lie  on 
her,  when  they  belie  her :  Lie  with  her  I  that  ** 
fulsome.-  Handkerchief,—  confessions,— handker- 
chief.—To  confess,  and  be  hanged  for  his  labour.— 
First,  to  be  hanged,  and  then  to  confess :— 1  trem- 
ble at  it.  Nature  would  not  invest  herself  in  such 
shadowing  passion,  without  some  instruction.  It  is 
not  words  that  shake  me  thus :— Pish  I— Noses,  ears, 
and  lips:— Is  't  possible!— Confess  I  — Handker- 
chief I— O  devil  I  \FatU,  in  a  trance. 

lago.Work  on,  [caught ; 

My  medicine,  work  I    Thus  credulous  fools  are 
And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames,  even  thus, 
All  guiltless  meet  reproach.— What,  ho  I  my  lord  1 
BtUir  Cassio. 

My  lord,  I  say !  Othello !— How  now,  Cassio  } 

Cos.  What  IS  the  matter  ! 

faga.  My  lord  is  fallen  into  an  epilepsy ; 
This  is  his  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Cos.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

lago.  No,  forbear: 

The  Ictharpr  must  have  his  quiet  course : 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth  ;  and,  by  and  by, 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.    Look,  he  stirs : 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while, 
He  will  recover  straight :  when  he  is  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  you.— 

[£xit  Cassio. 
How  is  it,  general  ?  have  you  not  hurt  your  head? 

Oth.  Dost  thou  mock  me  ! 

/ago.  I  mock  vou  7  no,  by  heaven : 

'Would  you  would  bear  your  fortune  like  a  man. 

Oth.  A  horned  man  's  a  monster,  and  a  beast. 

logo.  There 's  many  a  beast  then  ma  populous  city. 
And  many  a  civil  monster.  ' 

Oth.  Did  he  confess  it! 

/ago.  Good  sir.  be  a  man ; 

Thmk,  every  bearded  fellow  that 's  but  yok'd 
May  draw  with  you :  there  's  millions  now  alive 
That  nightly  lie  in  those  unnroper  beds, 
Which  they  dare  swear  peculiar ;  your  case  is  better. 
O,  't  is  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend  s  arch-mock. 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch. 
And  to  suppose  her  chaste  I  No,  let  me  know ; 
And,  knowmg  what  I  am,  1  know  what  she  shaUbe. 

0/h.  O,  thou  art  wise ;  *t  is  certain. 
J"^'  ., .  Stand  you  awhile  apart 

Confine  yourself  but  m  a  patient  list. 
Whilst  you  were  here,  o'erwhelmed  with  your  grief, 
(A  passion  most  unsuitiiig  such  a  man,) 
Cassio  came  hither:  1  shifted  him  away. 
And  laid  good  'scuse  upon  your  ecstasy ; 
Bade  him  anon  return,  and  here  speak  with  me  ; 
The  which  he  promis'd.    Do  but  encave  yourself. 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  scorns. 
That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  face  ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew,— 
Where,  how.  how  oft,  how  long  ago,  and  when 
He  hath,  and  is  again  to  cope  your  wife ; 
I  say,  hut  mark  his  gesture.     Marry,  patience ; 
i-i_     -i._.i    _        ^  ^^^  all  in  all  in  spleen. 


Or  f  shall  say,  you  a 
And  nothing  ot  a  in 


Oth.  Dost  thou  hear,  lago! 

I  wiU  be  found  mast  cunning  in  my  patience ; 
But  (dost  thou  hear !)  most  Bloody. 
,/'■•'"-  That 's  not  amiss : 

1  • "  I  yet  fc  eep  time  in  all.    Will  you  withdraw  ? 
V         .„  ,  ^'Othello -withdraws. 

•Nijw  Will  I  question  Cassio  of  Bi.mca, 
A  housewife,  that  by  selling  her  desire* 


Buys  herself  bread  and  clothes :  it  is  a  creature 
That  dotes  on  Cassio,— as 't  is  the  strum  pet's  plague, 
To  beguile  many,  and  be  beguil'd  by  one  ;— 
He,  when  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  refrain 
From  the  excess  of  laughter :— Here  he  comes : — 

Re-enter  Ca»io. 
As  he  shall  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad  ; 
And  his  unl>ookish  Jealousy  must  construe 
Poor  Cassio's  smiles,  gestures,  and  light  behaviour. 
Quite  in  the  wrong.— Tlow  do  you  now.  lieutenant! 

Cos.  The  worser,  that  you  give  me  the  addition. 
Whose  want  even  kills  me. 

litgo.  Ply  Desdemona  well,  and  you  are  sure  on 't. 
Now,  if  this  suit  lay  iu  Bianca's  power, 

[Speaking  lower. 
How  quickly  should  you  speed! 

Cos.  Alas,  poor  caitiff  I 

Oth.  Look,  how  he  laughs  already  I  lAside. 

lago.  I  never  knew  woman  love  man  so.  [me. 

Cos.  Alas,  poor  rogue !  I  think  indeed  she  loves 

Oth.  Now  he  denies  it  faintly,  and  laughs  it  out. 
[Aside. 

logo.  Do  you  hear,  Cassio  ! 

Oth.  Now  he  importunes  him 

To  tell  it  o'er :  Go  too ;  well  said,  well  said.  [Aside. 

lago.  She  gives  it  out,  that  you  shall  many  her : 
Do  vou  intend  it  ?  Cas.  lia,  ha,  ha  I 

Otk.  Do  you  triumph,  Roman?  do  you  triumph? 
[Aside. 

Cas.  1  marry  i— what  ?  a  customer  I  Prithee  bear 
some  charity  to  my  wit ;  do  not  tlunk  it  so  unwhole- 
some.   Ha,  tia,  ha ! 

Oth.  So,  so.  so,  so :  They  laugh  that  win.  [Aside, 

lago.  Why,  the  cry  goes,  that  you  marry  her, 

Cas.  Prithee,  say  true. 
lago.  1  am  a  very  villain  else. 

OA.  Have  you  scored  me?    Well.  [Aside. 

Cas.  This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out :  she  is 

gersuaded  I  will  marry  her,  out  of  her  own  love  and 
attery,  not  out  of  my  promise. 
Oth.  lago  beckons  me ;  now  he  begins  the  story. 
[Aside. 
Cas.  She  was  here  even  now ;  she  haunts  me  in 
every  place.  I  was,  the  other  day,  talking  on  the 
sea-bank  with  certain  Venetians ;  and  thither  comes 
the  bauble,  and  falls  me  thus  about  my  neck  :— 
Oth.  Crying,  O  dear  Cassio  I  as  it  were :  lus  ges- 
ture  im|)orts  it.  [Astde. 

Cas.  So  hangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  upon  me ;  so 
shakes  and  uuUs  me  :  ha,  ha,  ha  I— 
Oth.  Now  he  tells  how  she  ulucked  him  to  my 
chamber :  O,  I  see  that  nose  of  yours,  but  not  that 
doe  I  shall  throw  it  to.  [Aside, 

(MS.  Well,  I  must  leave  her  company. 
It^o.  Before  me  I  look,  where  she  comes. 

Enter  Bianca. 
Cas.  T  is  such  another  fitchew  1  marry,  a  perfumed 
one,— What  do  you  mean  by  this  haunting  of  me! 
Bian.  Let  the  devil  ana  his  daiu  haunt  you! 
What  did  you  mean  by  that  same  handkerchief  you 
gave  me  even  now!  I  was  a  fine  fool  to  take  it.  I 
must  take  out  the  work  I — A  likely  piece  of  work 
that  you  should  find  it  in  your  chamber,  and  loiow 
not  who  left  it  there  I  This  is  some  minx's  token, 
and  I  must  take  out  the  work!  There,— ffive  it 
your  hobby  horse:  wheresoever  you  had  it  1 11  take 
out  no  work  on 't.  (now? 

Cas.  How  now,  my  sweet  Biauca  !  how  now,  how 
Oth.  By  heaven,  that  should  be  my  handkerchief  1 
[Aside. 
Bian.  If  you  11  come  to  supper  to-night  you  may; 
if  you  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next  prepared 
for.  (Exit, 

lago.  Alter  her,  after  her. 
Cas.  I  must ;  she  '11  rail  in  the  streets  else. 
lago.  WiU  you  sup  there!       Cas.  Yes,  I  intend  so. 
lago.  Well.  I  may  chance  to  see  you ;  for  I  would 
very  fain  speak  with  you. 
Cos.  Prithee,  come :  Will  you! 
lago.  Go  to :  say  no  more.  [Exit  Cassio. 

Oth.  How  shall  I  murther  him.  lago? 
tago.  Did  you  perceive  how  he  laughed  at  his  vicet 
Oth.  O,  lago  I 

lago.  And  did  you  see  the  handkerchJof t 
Oth,  Was  that  mine! 
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lago.  Yotin,  by  tills  hand ;  and  to  see  how  he  prices 
the  foolish  woman,  your  wife  1  she  gare  it  him,  and 
he  hath  iriven  it  his  whore. 

Oth.  I  would  have  him  nine  years  a  killing  :■— 
A  fine  wOmiui !  a  fair  woman  1  a  sweet  woman  1 

leig».  Nay.  you  must  forget  that. 

Oth,  Ay,  let  her  rot,  and  perish,  and  be  damned 
to-nij^ht ;  for  she  shall  not  live :  No,  my  heart  is 
tamed  to  stone ;  I  strike  it,  and  it  hurts  my  hand. 
O,  the  world  hath  not  a  sweeter  creature :  she  might 
lie  by  an  emperor's  side,  and  command  him  tasks. 


Jaeo.  Nay.  that  's  not  your  way. 
or*.  Hang  her  I  1  do  but  say  wh        _  _ 

ficate  with  tier  needle  i^An  admirable  musician ! 


O,  dte  will  sing  the  savageness  out  of  a  bear  1— Of 
so  high  and  plenteous  wit  and  invention  1 

It^o.  She  s  the  worse  for  all  this. 

Oth.  O,  a  thousand,  a  thousand  times;  —And  then, 
of  so  gentle  a  condition  I  lago.  Ay,  too  gentle. 

Oth,  Nay,  that 's  certain ;  But  yet  tlie  pity  of  it, 
lago  I— O.  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  lagol 

Iag«.  If  you  are  so  fond  over  her  iniquity,  give 
her  patent  to  offend;  for,  if  it  touch  not  you  it 
comes  near  nobody. 

Oth.  I  will  chop  her  into  masses  >-CackoId  me  I 

logo.  O,  't  is  foul  in  her. 

Oth.  With  mine  officer  I  logo.  That 's  fouler. 

Oth.  Get  me  M>me  poison.  lago ;  this  night :— I  'U 
not  expostulate  with  her,  lest  ner  body  and  beauty 
unprovtde  my  mind  again  :— this  night,  lago. 

la^o.  Do  h  not  with  poison ;  strangle  h«r  in  her 
bed,  even  the  bed  she  liatli  contaminated,     [good. 

Oth.  Good,  good :  the  justice  of  it  pleases ;  very 

logo.  And,  tor  Cassio,— let  me  be  his  undertaker : 
You  shall  hear  more  by  midnight. 

\^A  trumpet  within. 

Oth.  Excellent  good.— What  trumpet  is  that  same  7 

logo.  I  warrant,  something  from  Venice. 
*T  IS  Lodovico.    This  comes  from  the  duke ; 
See,  your  wife  's  with  him. 

Enter  Lodovico,  Desdemona,  and  Attendants. 
Jjod.  "Save  you,  worthy  general  1 
Oth.  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Lod.  The  duke  and  senators  of  Venice  greet  you. 
[Gives  him  a  facket. 
Oth.  I  kiss  the  instrument  of  their  pleasures. 

[Opens  the  packet  and  reads. 
Des,  Andwhat 's the  news,  gofxl cousin  Lodovico? 
lago.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you.  slgnlor ; 
'Wdqome  to  Cyprus^ 
Lod.  I  thank  you:  how  docs  lieutenant  Cassio? 
lago.  Lives,  sir.  (lord 

Det.  Cousin,  there  's  iallen  between  him  and  my 
An  unkind  breach :  but  you  shall  make  all  welL 
Oth.  Are  you  sure  of  thatt 
Dta.  Mvk>rdt 

Oth.  Tni&  fail  you  not  to  do,  as  you  wiH—  [Reads. 
Lad,  He  did  not  call :  he  's  busy  in  the  ;>aper. 
Is  there  diviiion  'twixt  my  lord  and  Cassio? 
Des.  A  most  unhappy  one ;  I  would  do  nmcb 
To  atone  them,  for  the  love  I  bear  to  Cassio. 
Oth,  Fire  and  brimstone  I  Des.  My  lord? 

Oth.  Areyouwisef 

Pes.  What,  is  he  angry? 

Jjpd,  '  May  be,  the  letter  mov'd  him ; 

For.  as  I  think,  they  do  command  hini  home, 
Deputii^  Cassio  in  his  government. 
Des.  Trust  me,  I  am  glad  on  't. 
Oth.  Indeed?  Des.  My  lord? 

Oth.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  mad. 
Des.  Why,  sweet  Othello  ? 

Oth.  Devil  I  [Striking  her. 

Des.  I  have  net  desenr'd  this. 

Lod.  My  lord,  this  would  not  be  believ'd  in  Venice. 
Though  I  should  swear  1  saw  't :  T  is  very  much ; 
Make  ner  amends,  she  weeps. 
Ofh.  OdevU.devfll 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman's  tears, 
Each  drop  dhe  falls  would  prove  a  crocodile  ^— 
Got  o£my  ^ght  i 

Des.  I  will  not  stay  to  offend  you.    [Go^ng. 

Lod.  Tmiy,  an  obedient  lady  !— 
I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  call  her  back, 
OM.  MisticOT-  Des.  My  k»d? 

Oth.  What  wovld  you  with  her,  tbl 


Lod.  Who,  I,  my  lord? 

Oth,  Ay :  you  did  wish  that  I  would  make  her 
Sir.  she  can  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on.     [turn ; 
And  tdrn  again  \  and  she  can  weep,  sir.  weep ; 
And  she 's  obedient,  as  you  say.— obedient,— 
Very  obedient :— Proceed  you  in  your  tears.— 
Concerning  this,  sir,— O  well-painted  passion  1 
I  am  commanded  home  : — Get  you  away ; 
I  'U  send  for  you  anon.— Sir,  1  obey  the  mandate, 
And  will  return  to  Venice ;— Hence,  a  vaunt  i 

[Jixit  Desdemona. 
Cassio  shaD  have  my  place.    And,— sir,  to-night. 
I  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together. 
You  are  welcome,  sir,  to  Cyprus.— Goats  and  mon- 
keys I  [£xit. 

Lod.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  fiill  senate 
Call  all-in-all  sufficient?— Is  this  the  nature 
Whom  passion  could  not  shake?  whose  solid  virtue 
The  sliot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance. 
Could  neither  graze,  nor  pierce? 

/ago.  He  Is  much  chang'd. 

Lod.  Are  his  wits  safe  ?  is  he  not  light  of  brain? 

/ago.  He  is  that  he  is;  I  may  not  breathe  my 

censure. 
What  he  might  be,— if.  what  he  might,  he  is  not.— 
*  would  to  heaven,  be  were. 

Lod,  What,  strike  his  wife ! 

/ago.  Taith,  that  was  not  so  well ;  Yet  'would  I 
That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst.  [knew 

iMi.  Is  it  hU  use? 

Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  blood. 
And  new-oreate  his  fault?  /ago.  Alas,  alas! 

Is  not  honesty  in  me,  to  speak 
What  I  have  seen  and  known.    You  sliall  observe 
And  his  own  courses  will  denote  him  so,  [him ; 

That  I  may  save  my  speech :  Do  but  go  after. 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod.  I  am  sony  that  I  am  deceiv'd  in  Mm.    [Exe. 

SCHNE  11.—^  Xoom  in  the  Castle. 
Enter  Othello  and  Emilia. 

Oth,  You  have  seen  nothing  then  ? 

Emii.  Nor  ever  heard  ;  nor  ever  did  suspect. 

Oth.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  together. 

Emit.  But  then  I  saw  no  harm :  and  then  I  heard 
Each  syllable  that  breath  made  up  between  them. 

Oth.  What,  did  they  never  whisper? 

EmU.  Never,  my  lord. 

Oth.  Nor  send  you  out  o'  the  way  ? 

Emii.  Never. 

Oth.  To  fetch  her  fhn,  her  gloves,  her  mask,  aor 
nothing? 

Emit.  Never,  my  lord.  Oth.  That 's  stnu^fe. 

Emt/,  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honest, 
I^y  down  my  soul  at  stake :  ifyou  think  other. 
Remove  your  thought ;  it  doth  abuse  your  bosom. 
If  any  wretch  have  put  this  in  your  head. 
Let  neaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  curse  I 
For,  if  she  be  not  honest,  chaste,  and  true. 
There 's  no  man  happy ;  the  purest  of  their  wives* 
Is  foul  as  slander. 

Oth.  Bkl  her  come  hhher  }— go.— 

[Exa  Emilia. 
She  says  enough ;— yet  she 's  a  simple  bawd 
That  cannot  say  as  much.  This  is  a  subtle  whore, 
A  closet-iock-and-key  of  villainous  secrets :  [do 't. 
And  yet  she  '11  kneel,  and  pray ;  I  have  seen  her 
He-enter  Emilia,  with  Desdemona. 

Des.  My  lord,  what  is  your  will? 

Oth.  Pray  you,  chuck,  come  hither. 

Des.  What  is  your  pleasure? 

Oth.  Let  me  see  your  eyes ; 

Look  In  my  face.  ^.  , 

Des.  What  horrible  fancy 's  this  t 

Oth.  Some  of  your  function,  mistress ;  [To  Emilia. 
Leave  procrennts  alone,  and  shut  the  door ; 
Cough,  or  cry  hem.  if  any  body  come : 
Your  mystery,  your  mystery  ;— nay,  despatch. 

[/jrt/ Emilia. 

Des.  Upon  my  knee  what  doth  your  speech  hn- 
I  understand  a  fnry  bi  your  words,  [port? 

But  not  the  words.  Oth.  Why,  what  art  thou  I 

Des.  Your  wife,  my  lord ;  your  true  and  loyal  wife. 

Oth.  Come,  swear  it,  damn  thyself; 
Vatf  b«lng  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devibi  themtehet 
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:  therefore  be  double- 


[damn'd, 
ly  know  h. 


Should  fear  to  seixe  thee 
Swear— thou  art  honest 

Des,  Heaven  doth  truly 

Oth,  Heaven  truly  knows  that  thou  art  false  as 
heU.  [I  false! 

ZVj.  To  whom,  my  lord?  with  whom?    Bow  am 

Oth,  Ah  Desdemon  I— away  I  away  1  away  I 

Des.  Alas,  the  heavy  day  1— Why  do  you  weep  ! 
Am  I  the  motive  of  these  tears,  my  lord? 
If,  haply,  you  ray  father  do  suspect 
An  instrument  of  this  your  calhn|f  back. 
Lay  not  your  blame  on  me ;  if  you  have  lost  him, 
1  have  lost  him  too.        Oth.  Had  it  pleas'd  heaven 
To  try  me  with  affliction ;  had  he  ram'd 
All  kinds  of  sores,  and  shames,  on  my  bare  head ; 
•>teep'd  roe  in  poverty  to  the  very  Ups ; 
Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes ; 
I  should  have  found  in  some  place  of  my  soul 
A  drop  of  patience :  but,  alas  I  to  make  me 
The  fixed  tiji^ure  for  the  time  of  scorn 
To  point  his  slow  and  movinj;  fing^er  at,— 
Yet  could  I  bear  that  too  ;  well  very  well : 
But  there,  where  1  have  (pamer  d  up  mv  heart ; 
Where  either  I  must  live,  or  bear  no  life ; 
The  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  runs, 
Or  else  dries  up ;  to  be  discarded  thence  I 
Or  keep  it  as  a  cistern,  for  foul  toads 
To  knot  and  gender  in  I  turn  thy  complexion  there. 
Patience,  thou  young  and  rose-bpp'd  cherubln  1 
Ay,  there,  look  grim  as  hell  I 

Dts.  I  hope  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest. 

Oth,  O,  ay ;  as  summer  flies  are  in  the  shambles, 
That  quicken  even  with  blowing.    O  thou  weed. 
Who  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  smeO'st  so  sweet. 
That  the  sense  aches  at  thee,— 'would  thou  hadst 
ne'er  been  bom  1 

Des.  Alas,  what  ignorant  sin  have  I  committed  ? 

Oth.  Was  this  fair  paper,  this  most  goodly  book, 
Made  to  write  whore  upon  f    What  committed? 
Committed  ?— O  thou  public  commoner  1 
I  should  make  very  forges  of  my  cheeks. 
That  would  to  cinders  burn  up  modesty. 
Did  I  but  speak  thy  deeds.— what  conunitted? 
Heaven  stops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon  winks ; 
The  bawdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meets. 
Is  hush'd  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth. 
And  will  not  hear  it :  Wliat  committed? 

Des.  By  heaven,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Oth.  Are  not  you  a  ^trumpet? 

Des.  No.  as  I  am  a  Chrisaan  ; 
If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord. 
From  any  other  foul  unlawful  touch. 
Be  not  to  be  a  strumpet.  I  am  none. 

Oth,  What,  not  a  whore  ? 

Des.  No,  as  I  shall  be  saved. 

Oth.  Is 't  possible?       Des.  O,  heaven  forgive  us  1 

Oth.  I  cry  you  mercy,  then 

I  took  you  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venice, 
That  married  with  OtheUo.— You,  mistress. 
That  have  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  Peter, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  nell ;  You  1  you  1  ay,  you  t 

Re-enter  Emilia. 
We  have  done  our  course ;  there  's  money  for  your 

pains ; 
I  pray  you  turn  the  key,  and  keep  our  counsel.  {Ex. 

Emit.  Alas,  what  does  this  gentleman  conceive?— 
How  do  you,  madam  ?  how  do  jrou,  my  good  lady  ? 

Des.  'Faith,  half  asleep. 

Emil.  Good  madam,  what  's  the  matter  with  my 

/)«r.  With  who?  [lord? 

EmiL  Why,  with  my  lord,  madam  ? 

Des.  Who  is  thy  lord  t 

Emil.  He  that  is  yours,  sweet  lady. 

Des.  I  have  none :  Do  not  talk  to  me,  Emilia ; 
I  cannot  weep ;  nor  answer  have  I  none, " 
But  what  should  go  by  water.    Prithee,  to-night 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  sheets,— remember  ;— 
And  call  thy  husband  hither. 

Etnil.  Here  's  a  chai^^  Indeed !  IBx. 

Des.  'T  is  meet  I  should  be  us'd  so.  very  meet 
How  have  I  been  behav'd.  that  he  might  stick 
The  smaU'st  opinion  on  my  least  misuse  ? 
Re-enter  Emilia,  with  lago. 

razo.  What  is  your  .pleniirc.  ukdaml    How  is  t 
with  yon  ? 


Des.  I  cannot  telL    Those  that  do  teach 
Do  it  with  gentle  means  and  easy  tasks : 


Do  It  with  gentle  means  and  easy  tasks : 
He  might  have  chid  me  so ;  for,  m  good  £ 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 

lago.  What  Is  the  matter,  lady? 

EmiL  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewhor'd  her. 
Thrown  such  despite  and  heavy  terms  upon  her. 
That  true  hearts  cannot  bear  it. 

Des.  Am  I  that  name,  lago  ? 

Jetgo.  What  name,  fair  lady  f 

Des.  Such  as  she  said  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 

Emii,  He  call'd  her  whore ;  a  beggar,  in  his  drink. 
Could  not  have  laid  such  terms  upon  his  callet. 

lage.  Why  did  he  so? 

Dis.  I  do  not  know ;  I  am  sure  I  am  none  such. 

lago.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep ;  Alas  the  day  1 

Emit.  Has  she  forsook  so  many  noble  matches. 
Her  father,  and  her  country,  and  her  friends. 
To  be  call'd  whore?  wouki  It  not  make  one  weep  ? 

Des.  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 

lago.  Beshrew  him  for 't ! 

How  comes  this  trick  upon  him  ? 

Des.  Nay,  heaven  doth  know. 

Emil.  t  will  be  hang'd.  if  some  oternal  villain. 
Some  busy  and  insinuating  rogue. 
Some  cogging  cozening  sutve.  to  get  some  office. 
Have  not  devis'd  this  slander ;  I  will  be  hang'd  else. 

lago.  Fie,  there  is  no  such  man ;  it  is  impossible. 

Des.  If  any  such  there  be.  heaven  pardon  him  I 

EmiL  A  halter  pardon  himl  and  hell  gnaw  his 

bones  I 
Why  should  he  call  her  whore  ?  who  keeps  her  com- 
pany? [hood? 
What  place?  what  time?  what  form?  whatlikeli- 
The  Moor 's  abus'd  by  some  most  villainous  knave. 
Some  base  notorious  Icnave.  some  scurvy  felk>w  i— 
O,  heaven,  that  such  companions  thou  'dst  unfold; 
And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip, 
To  lash  the  rascals  naked  through  tne  world, 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west  1 

lago.  Speak  within  door. 

Emil.  O.  fie  upon  them  1  some  such  squire  he  was 
That  tum'd  your  wit  the  seamy  side  without. 
And  made  )rou  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 

lago.  You  are  a  fool ;  go  to.  Des.  Alas,  lago. 

What  shall  I  do  to  win  my  lord  again? 
Good  friend,  go  to  him  ;  for.  by  this  light  of  heaven. 
I  know  not  how  I  lost  him.    Here  I  kneel ; 
If  e'er  my  will  did  trespass  'gainst  his  love, 
Either  in  discourse  of  thougnt,  or  actual  deed ; 
Or  that  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense. 
Delighted  them  in  any  other  form ; 
Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did. 
And  ever  will,— though  he  do  shake  me  oSu 
To  beggarly  divorcement, — love  him  dearly. 
Comfort  forswear  me !  Unkindness  may  do  much  } 
And  his  unkindness  may  defeat  my  life. 
But  never  taint  my  love.    I  cannot  say,  whore ; 
It  does  abhor  me,  now  I  speak  the  word ; 
To  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition  earn. 
Not  the  world's  mass  of  vanity  could  make  me. 

/ago.  I  pray  you,  be  content ;  "t  is  but  his  humour, 
The  business  of  the  state  does  him  offence, 
And  he  does  chide  with  you. 

Des.  If 't  were  no  other  1 

lago.  It  is  but  so,  I  warrant. 

[Trumpets. 
Hark,  how  these  instruments  summon  to  supper  I 
The  messengers  of  Venice  stay  the  meat. 
Go  in.  and  weep  not :  all  things  shaU  be  well. 

[Exeunt  D^demona  and  Emilia, 

Enter  Roderigo. 
How  now,  Roderigo  ? 

Rod.  I  do  not  find  that  thou  deal'st  Justly  with  me. 

lago.  What  in  the  contrary? 

Rod.  Every  day  thou  dafu  me  with  some  device, 
lago ;  and  rather,  as  it  seems  to  me  now,  keep'st 
from  me  all  convenlency,  than  suppUest  me  with 
the  least  advantage  of  hope.  I  wiQ.  Indeed,  no 
longer  endure  it :  Nor  am  I  yet  persuaded  to  put  np 
in  peace  what  already  I  have  foolishly  suffered. 

/ago.  wni  you  hear  me,  Roderigo? 

Rod.  I  have  heard  too  much ;  and  your  words  and 
performances  are  no  kin  together. 

/ago.  Yon  charge  me  most  tmjnstly. 
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Rod.  With  nouf^ht  but  truth.  I  liave  wasted  my- 
self out  of  my  means.  The  jewels  you  have  had 
from  me,  to  deliver  to  Dcsdemona,  would  half  have 
corrupted  a  votaxist:  You  have  told  me  she  hath 
received  them,  and  returned  me  expectations  and 
comforts  of  sudden  respect  and  acquaintance :  but 

Jaso.  Well ;  go  to ;  very  well  [1  find  none. 

Rod.  Very  well  1  go  to !  1  cannot  to  to,  man ;  nor 
t  is  not  very  well  Nay,  I  think,  it  is  scurry  ;  and 
beiin  to  find  myself  fobbed  in  it. 

lago.  VcryweiL 

Rod.  I  tell  you,  *t  is  not  very  well  I  will  make 
myself  known  to  Desdemona :  If  she  will  return  me 
my  Jewels  I  will  fpve  ever  my  suit,  and  repent  mv 
umawful  solicitation ;  if  not,  assure  yourself  I  will 
seek  satisfaction  of  you. 

la^o.  You  have  said  now. 

Rod.  Ay,  and  said  aotiiing  but  what  I  protest 
intendment  of  doing. 

lago.  Why,  now  I  see  there  s  mettle  in  thee ;  and 
even,  from  this  instant,  do  build  on  thee  a  better 
opinion  than  ever  before.     Give   me    thy  hand, 

Roderigo :  Thou  hast  taken  against  me  a  most  just 

exception;   but  yet,  I  protest.  1  have  dealt  most 

directly  in  thy  anair. 

Rod.  It  hath  not  appeared. 

logo.  I  grant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  appeared ;  and 

your  suspicion  is  not  without  wit  ana  judgment. 

But,  Roderigo,  if  thou  bast  that  in  thee  indeed, 

which  I  have  greater  reason  to  believe  now  than 


ever,--l  mean,  purpose,  courage,  and  valour,— this 
night  show  it :  if  thou  the  next  night  following  enjoy 
not  Desdemona,  take  me  from    this   world  with 


treachery,  and  devise  engines  for  my  life.       [pass  ? 

Rod.  Well,  what  is  it?  IS  it  within  reason  and  com- 

Itigo.  Sir,  there  is  especial  commission  come  from 
Venice,  to  depute  Cassio  in  Othello's  place. 

Rod  Is  that  truef  why  then  Othello  and  Desde- 
mona return  again  to  Venice. 

lago.  O.  no ;  he  goes  into  Mauritania,  and  taketh 
away  with  him  the  fair  Desdeniona,  unless  his  abode 
be  hngered  here  by  some  accident ;  wherein  none 
can  be  so  determinate  as  the  removing  of  Cassio. 

Rod.  How  do  you  mean  removing  hmj  f 

lajgro.  Why,  by  making  him  uncapable  of  Othello's 
place ;  knocking  out  hii  brains. 

Rod.  And  that  you  would  have  me  to  dof 

/oi^o.  Av ;  if  you  dare  do  yourself  a  profit,  and  a 
right.  He  sups  to-night  with  a  harlotry,  and  thither 
ynil  I  go  to  him }— he  Knows  nut  yet  or  his  honour- 
able fortune :  if  you  will  watch  his  going  thence, 
(which  I  will  fashion  to  fall  out  between  twelve  and 
one,)  you  may  take  him  at  your  pleasure  ;  I  will  be 
near  to  second  your  attempt,  and  he  shall  fall 
between  us.  Come,  sUnd  not  amazed  at  It,  but  go 
along  with  me ;  I  will  show  you  such  a  necessity  m 
his  death,  that  you  shall  think  yourself  bound  to  put 
it  on  him.  It  is  now  high  supper-time,  and  the  night 
grows  to  waste:  about  it. 

Rod.  I  will  hear  further  reason  for  this. 

litgo.  And  you  shall  be  satisfied.  [Sxeunt, 

SCENE  lU.—jlHotJur  room  in  tht  CastU. 

Enter  Othello.  Lodovico,  Desdemona,  Emilia,  and 

Attendants. 
Lod.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  trouble  yourself  no 

further. 
Oth,  O,  pardon  me ;  't  win  do  me  good  to  walk. 
Lod.  Madam,  good  night ;  I  humoly  thank  your 
Des.  Your  honour  is  most  welcome.         [ladyship. 
Oth.  Will  you  walk,  sir? 

O,  Desdemona,--  />«/.  Mylordf 

Oth.  Get  you  to  bed  on  the  instant;    I  will  be 

returned  forthwith:  dismiss  your  attendant  there 

look  it  be  done.  Des.  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  Othello,  Lodovico.  and  Attendants. 
Emil.  How  goes  it  now  T  he  looks  gentler  than  he 
Des.  He  says  he  will  return  incontinent ;         [did. 

And  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed, 

And  bade  me  to  dismiss  you. 
EmU.  Dismiss  me  I 

Des.  It  was  his  bidding ;  therefore,  good  Emilia, 

Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu ; 

We  must  not  now  displease  him. 
Etna.  Ay,  would  you  had  never  seen  him  I 
Des.  So  would  not  I ;  my  love  doth  so  aporov*  Mm. 


That    even    his    stubbornness,    his    checks,    his 

frowns,— 
Prithee,  unpin  Bie,'->liave  grace  and  favour  in  them. 

Emil.  I  have  laid  those  sheets  you  bade  me  on 
the  bed.  minds ! — 

Des.  All 's  one  >-Good  father  1  how  foolish  are  our 
If  I  do  die  before  thee,  prithee,  shroud  me 
In  one  of  those  same  sheets. 

Emit.  Come,  come,  you  talk. 

Des,  My  mother  had  a  maid  call'd  Barbara ; 
She  was  in  love ;  and  he  she  lov'd  prov'd  mad. 
And  did  forsake  her :  she  had  a  song  of '  willow.' 
An  old  thing  't  was,  but  it  express'd  her  fortune, 
And  she  died  singing  it :  That  song,  to-night. 
Will  not  go  from  my  mind ;  I  have  much  to  do. 
But  to  go  hang  my  head  all  at  one  side, 
And  sing  it,  like  poor  Barbara.     Prithee,  despatch. 

Emit.  Shall  1  go  fetch  your  night-gown  ? 

Des.  No,  unpin  me  here.— 

This  Lodovico  is  a  proper  man. 

Emit.  A  very  handsome  man. 

Des.  He  speaks  well. 

Emil.  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice  would  have  walked 
barefoot  to  Palestine,  for  a  touch  of  his  nether  tip. 

Des.  The  poor  soul  sat  singing  by  a  sycamore  tree. 
Sing  all  a  green  willow : 
Her  hand  on  her  bosom,  her  head  on  her  knee. 

Sing,  willow,  willow,  willow :  [moans ; 

The  msh  streams  ran  by  her,  and  murmur'd  her 

Sing  willow,  &c.  [stones. 

Her  salt  tears  fell  from  her,  and  soften'd  the 

Lay  by  these : 

Sing  willow,  willow,  willow ; 
Prithee,  hie  thee :  he  11  come  anon.— 

Sing  all  a  green  willow  must  be  my  garland. 

xz. 
Let  nobody  blame  him,  his  scorn  I  approve.— 
Nay.  that's  not  next.— Hark  I  who  is 't  that  knocks  f 
Emil.  It 's  the  wind. 

Des.  I  call'd  my  love,  false  love ;  but  what  said  he 

Sing  willow,  &r.  [thent 

If  1  court  mo  women  you'll  couch  with  mo  men. 

So,  get  thee  gone ;  good  night.  Mine  eyes  do  itch; 

Doth  that  bode  weepingt 

Emil.  T*  is  neither  here  nor  there. 

Des.  I  have  heard  it  said  so.— O,  these  men,  thes« 

menl— 
Dost  thou  in  conscience  think,— tell  me,  Emilia,— 
That  there  be  women  do  abuse  their  husbands 
In  such  gross  kind? 

Emit.  There  be  some  such,  no  question. 

Des.  Would'st  thou  do   such  a  deed  for  all  the 

Emil,  Why,  would  not  youT  [world? 

Des.  No,  by  this  heavenly  tight  I 

Emil.  Nor  I  neither  by  this  heavenly  light ; 
I  might  do 't  as  well  i' the  dark.  [world! 

Des.  Would'st  thou  do  such  a  deed  for  all  the 

EmU.  The  world  's  a  huge  thing;  Tlsa  great 
price  for  a  sinaQ  vice. 

Des.  In  troth,  I  think  thou  would'st  not. 

Emil.  In  troth.  I  think  I  should ;  and  undo  't. 
when  I  had  done.  Marty,  I  would  not  do  such  a 
thing  for  a  Joint-ring ;  nor  for  measures  of  lawn ;  nor 
for  gowns,  petticoats,  nor  caps,  uor  any  petty  exhi- 
bition: but,  for  all  the  whole  world,— Why.  wno 
would  not  make  her  husband  a  cuckold,  to  make 
him  a  monarch  ?    I  should  venture  purgatory  for  "t. 

Des.  Beshrew  me,  if  I  would  do  such  a  wrong  for 
the  whole  world. 

Emit.  Why.  the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  i'the  world ; 
and,  having  the  world  for  your  labour,  T  is  a  wrong  in 
your  own  world,  and  you  might  quickly  make  it  right, 

Des.  I  do  not  think  there  is  any  such  woman. 

Emil.  Yes,  a  dozen  ;  and  as  many  to  the  vantage, 
as  would  store  the  world  they  play  d  for. 
But,  I  do  think  it  is  their  husbands'  faults 
If  wives  do  faU:  Say,  that  they  slack  their  dutlei, 
And  pour  our  treasures  into  foreign  laps; 
Or  else  break  out  in  peevish  Jealousies, 
Throwii^  restraint  upon  us :  or,  say,  they  itrike  im^ 
Or  scant  our  fonnet  having  In  desmte ;         [graces 
though  we  have  soom 


Why.  va  Iusts  galli  \  and,  \ 
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Yet  have  we  some  revenge.    Lef  husbands  know 
Their  wives  have  sense  like  them :  they  see,  and 

smell. 
And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  sour. 
As  husbands  have.    What  is  it  that  they  do. 
When  they  change  us  for  others  ?    Is  it  sport ! 
I  think  it  is '.  And  doth  aflfection  breed  it  f 
I  think  it  doth :  Is  't  frailty  that  thus  «nrsT 
It  is  so  too :  And  have  not  we  affections? 
Desires  for  sport  f  and  frailty,  as  men  have? 
Then,  let  them  use  us  well :  else,  let  them  know 
The  ills  we  do  their  ills  instruct  us  so.     [uses  send, 
Des.  Good'  uieht,  good  night :  Heaven  me  such 
Not  to  pick  bad  from  bad ;  but,  by  bad,  mend ! 

\Exeuta. 

ACT  V. 

SCBNB  \.-^A  Strtet. 

Enter  lago  and  Roderigo. 

lago.  Here,  stand  behind  this  bulk ;  straight  wU 

he  come : 
Wear  thy  good  rapier  bare,  and  put  it  home : 

J^uick,  quick ;  fear  nothing ;  I  11  be  at  thy  eloow; 
t  makes  us,  or  it  mars  us ;  think  on  that, 
And  fix  most  firm  thy  resolution. 
Rod,  Be  near  at  hand ;  I  may  miscarry  in  't. 
logo.  Here,  at  thy  hand ;  be  bold,  and  take  thy 
stand.  \Retirts  to  a  littU  distance. 

Rod.  I  have  no  great  devotion  to  the  deed ; 
And  yet  he  hath  given  me  satisfying  reasons  ;— 
'T  is  out  a  man  gone : — forth,  my  sword ;  he  dies. 

[Goes  to  his  stand. 
Jago.  I  have  rubb'd  this  young  quat  almost  to  the 

sense. 
And  he  grpws  angry.    Now  whether  he  kill  Casslo, 
Or  Cassio  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other. 
Every  way  makes  my  gain  :  Live  Roderigo, 
He  calls  me  to  a  restitution  latve 
Of  gold,  and  jewels,  that  I  bobb'dfrom  him. 
As  gifts  to  Desdemona ; 
It  must  not  be :  if  Cassio  do  remain, 
He  hath  a  daily  beauty  in  his  life 
That  makes  me  ugly ;  and,  besides,  the  Moor 
May  unfold  me  to  him;  there  stand  I  in  much  peril: 
No,  he  must  die :— But  so,  I  hear  him  coming. 

Enter  Cassio. 
Rod.  I  know  his  rait,  *t  is  he :— Villain,  thou  diest 
[Rttshes  front  his  post^  and  tnakes  a  pass 
at  Cassto. 
Cos.  That  thrust  had  been  mine  enemy  indeed. 
But  that  my  coat  is  better  than  thou  know'st ; 
I  will  make  proof  of  mine. 

IDratus  and  wounds  Roderigo. 
Rod.  O,  I  am  slain  i 

tiago  rushes  front  his  post^  cuts  Cassio 
behind  in  the  leg,  and  exit. 
Cos.  I  am  maim'd  for  ever:— Heap,  hoal  murther! 
murther  I  IFalls. 

Enter  Othello,  od  a  distance. 
0th.  The  voice  of  Cassio :— lago  keeps  his  word. 
Rod.  O,  villain  that  I  am  1  0th.   T  is  even  so. 

Cos.  O,  help  I  hoa  I  light !  a  surgeon  I 
Oth.  T  is  he ;— O  brave  lago,  honest,  and  Just. 
That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy  friend's  wrong  I 
Thou  teachest  me :— Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead. 
And  your  unblest  fate  hies  :— Strumpet,  I  come : 
Forth  of  my  heart  those  channs,  thine  eyes,  are 

blotted ; 
Thy  bed,  lust-stain'd,  shall  with  lust's  blood  be 
spotted.  lExit. 

Enter  Lodovlco  artd  Gratiano,  at  a  distance. 
Cos.  What,  hoa !  no  watch?  no  passage ?  murther  1 

murther ! 
Gra.  T  is  some  mischance ;  the  voice  is  very  dire- 
Cas.  O,  help  1  Lod.  Hark  I  [fuL 

Rod.  O  wretched  villain  I 

Lod.  Two  or  three  groan ;— 't  is  heavy  night : 
Tliese  may  be  counterfeits ;  let 's  think  't  unsafe 
To  come  into  the  cry  without  more  help. 
Rod.  No  body  come  ?  then  sliall  1  bleed  to  death. 

Enter  lago. 
iMl.  Hark!  [and weapons, 

frra.  Here  's  one  comes  in  hfs  shirt,  with  light 


lago.  Who 's  there?  whose  noise  is  tUs  that  cries 

Lod.  We  do  not  know.  Ton  murther? 

lago.  Do  you  not  hear  a  cry  t 

Ctu.  Here,  here ;  for  heaven  s  sake,  help  me. 

lago.  What 's  the  matter? 

Gra.  This  is  OtheDo's  andent,  as  I  take  it. 

Led.  The  same,  indeed ;  a  very  valiant  fellow. 

lago.  What  are  you  here  that  cry  so  grievously? 

Cas.  lago  ?  O,  I  am  spoil'd,  undone  oy  villains ! 
Give  me  some  help.  [this? 

lago.  O  me,  lieutenant!  what  villains  have  done 

Cas.  I  think  that  one  of  them  is  hereabout, 
And  cannot  make  away. 

/ago.  O  treacherous  villains  !— 

What  are  you  there?  come  in,  and  give  some  help. 

[  To  Lodovlco  and  Gratiano. 

Rod.  O,  help  me  here  1 

Cas.  That 's  one  of  them. 

/ago.  ■  O  murderous  slave !  O  villain  I 

[lago  stabs  Roderigo. 

Rod.  O  damn'd  lago  i  O  inhuman  d<^  I—     [Dies. 

/ago.    Kill  men  i^  the  dark  I  — Where  be  these 

bloody  thieves  ?— 
How  silent  is  this  town  1  Hoal  murther  I  murtlierl 
WlMt  may  you  be?  are  you  of  good  or  evilf 

iMi.  As  you  shall  prove  us,  praise  us. 

/ago.  Signior  Lodovlco. 

Lod.  He,  sir.  [villains. 

/ago.  1  cry  you  mercy ;  Here  's  Cassio  nurt  l^ 

Cra.  Cassio?  /ii£9.  How  is  t,  brother? 

Cas.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 

/ago.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  !— 

Liglit.  gentlemen ;  I  H  bind  it  with  my  shirt. 
Enter  Bianca. 

Sian.  What  is  the  matter,  ho?  who  is 't  that  cry*d? 

/ago.  Who  is  't  that  cry'd? 

Btan.  O  ray  dear  Cassio  1  my  sweet  Cassio  I  O 
Cassio  t  Cassio  1  Cassio  I  [petit 

/ago.  O  notable  strumpet  I— Cassio,  may  you  sus- 
Who  they  should  be  that  have  thus  manglea  you? 

Cas.  No.  [seek  yon. 

Gra.  I  am  sorry  to  find  you  thus :  I  have  been  to 

/ago.  Lend  me  a  garter :  So.— O,  for  a  chair. 
To  Dear  him  ea-sily  tience  I 

Bian.  Alas,  he  faints:— O  Cassio  I  Cassio  !  Cassio ! 

/ago.  Gentlemen  all.  I  do  suspect  this  trash 
To  be  a  party  in  this  injury.— 
Patience  awhile,  good  Cassio.— Come,  come ; 
Lend  me  a  light.— Know  we  this  face,  or  no  f 
Alas  I  my  friend,  and  my  dear  countryman, 
Roderigo?  no  ^-Yes,  sure ;  yes,  t  is  Roderigo. 

Gra.  What,  of  Venice  ? 

/ago.  Even  he,  sir ;  did  you  Icnow  liim  ? 

Gra.  Know  him?  ay. 

/ago.  Signior  Gratiano?  I  cry  your  gentle  pardon ; 
These  bloody  accidents  must  excuse  my  manners. 
That  so  neglected  you. 

Gra.  1  am  glad  to  see  you. 

/ago.  How  do  you,  Cassio?— O,  a  chair,  a  chair ! 

Gra.  Roderigo  1 

/ago.  He,  he,  't  is  he :— O.  that 's  wcU  said ;— the 

chair :—  [^4  chair  drought  in. 

Some  good  man  bear  him  carefiiUy  frum  hence ; 

I  'U  fetch  the  general's  surgeon.— For  you.  mistress, 

I  To  Bianca. 

Save  you  your  labour.— He  that  lies  slain  here. 

Cassio,  [you  ? 

Was  my  d«ar  friend :  What  malice  was  between 

Cas.  None  in  tlie  world ;  nor  do  I  know  the  man. 

/ago.  \To  Bian.]  What,  look  you  pale ?— O  bear 
Dim  o'  the  air. — 

[Cassio  and  Roderisfo  are  home  off. 
Stay  you,  good  gentlemen.— Look  you  pale.  mis- 
Do  you  perceive  the  ghastness  of  her  ey e  ?—  [tress ! 
Nay,  if  you  stare  we  shall  hear  more  anon  :— 
Behold  ner  well :  I  pray  you  look  upon  her ; 
Do  you  see.  gentlemen  ?  nay,  guiltiness  will  speak. 
Though  tongues  were  out  of  use. 
Enter  Emilia. 

Emi/.  Alas,  what  is  the  matter?  what  is  the  mat- 
ter, husband  ? 
lago.  Cassio  hath  here  been  set  on  in  the  dark. 


By  Roderigo.  and  fellows  that  are  scap'd ; 
He  's  almost  slain,  and  Roderigo  quite  dead. 
Emil.  Alas,  good  gentleman!  alas,  good  Casdo  1 
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Au«.  Tlibisthefniitsofwhoriiis:.— Prithee.  Emilia, 
Go  Know  of  Cassio  where  he  supp'd  to-nieht  :— 


What,  do  you  shake  at  thatf 

Bian,   He  supp'd  at  my  h 

lago.  O,  did  he  so?  I  charge  you,  go  with  me. 


.  .shake  not. 

supp'd  at  my  house;  but  I  therefore 


Emit.  6,  fie  upon  thee,  strumpet  1 

Bian.  I  am  no  stnirapet ;  but  of  life  as  honest 
As  you  tLat  thus  abuse  me. 

Etttil.  As  I T  i!e  upon  thee ! 

lago.  Kind  gentlemen,  let  *s  go  see  poor  Cassio 

diess'd:— 
Come,  mistress,  you  must  teO  us  another  tale.— 
Emilia,  rvo  you  to  the  citadel, 
And  teU  my  lord  and  lady  what  hath  happ'd.— 
Will  you  go  on  afore  t    This  is  the  night,      {Aside. 
That  eitLcr  makes  me  or  fordoes  me  quite.      \Ex4. 

SCBNB  jI.— v4  Bedchamber:  Desdemona  in  bed 

euUep.    A  light  burning. 

Enter  Othello. 

0th.  It  h  the  cause,  it  is  the  cause,  my  soul,— 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chaste  stars  !— 
It  is  the  cause.—Yet  I  '&  not  shed  her  blood  ; 
Nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than  snow, 
And  smocth  as  monumental  alabaster. 

[  Takes  off  his  rword. 
Yet  she  mvst  die,  else  she  11  betray  more  men. 

Put  out  the  light,  and  then Put  out  the  light? 

If  I  quenih  tnee.  thou  flaming  minister! 
I  can  agala  thy  former  light  restore. 
Should  I  iTpent  me  :— but  once  nut  out  thy  light, 
Thou  cuniung'st  pattern  of  excelling  nature, 
I  know  not  where  is  that  Promethean  heat 
That  can  thy  light  relume.    When  1  have  pluck'd 
I  cannot  g.ve  it  vital  growth  again.  fthy  rose. 

It  needs  must  wither :— 1 11  smell  thee  on  tne  tree.— 
[ICissing  her. 

0  balmy  bieath,  that  doth  almost  persuade 
justice  to  I  reak  her  sword  1— One  more,  one  more- 
Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee. 
And  krve  thee  after  :— One  more,  and  that 's  the 
So  sweet «  u  ne'er  so  fatal.  I  must  ween,  [last : 
Bat  they  are  cruel  tears :  This  sorrow  '&  heavenly ; 
It  strikes  »  here  it  doth  love.— She  wakes— 

Des.  Wht  's  there?    Othello! 

Oth.  Ay,  Desdemona. 

Des.  Will  fou  come  to  bed^  my  lord  T 

Oth.  Havk  you  pra/d  to-mght,  Desdemon  f 

Des.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Oth.  If  yo\i  bethink  yourself  of  any  crime 
Unreconcil  i  as  yet  to  heaven  and  grace, 
Solicit  for  it  straight. 

Des.  Alack,  my  lord,  what  may  you  mean  by  that  ? 

Oth.  Wen  doit,  and  be  brief:  I  wiU  walk  by: 

1  would  not  kill  thy  unprepared  spirit ; 

No,— heaveas  forfend.— I  would  not  kill  thy  souL 

Des.  Talk  you  of  kiUing?  Oth.    Ay.  1  do. 

Des.  Then  heaven 

Have  mercy  on  me  I 

Oth.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart ! 

Des.  Ifyou  say  so,  I  hope  you  will  not  kin  me. 

Oth.  Humph! 

Des.  And  yet  I  fear  you :  for  you  are  fatal  then. 
When  your  eyes  roll  so :  Why  I  should  fear  I  know 

not. 
Since  guiltiness  I  know  not ;  but  yet,  I  fieel,  I  fear. 

Oth.  Think  on  thy  sins. 

Des.  They  are  lores  I  bear  to  you. 

Oth.  Ay.  and  for  that  thou  diest. 

Des.  That  death  's  unnatural  that  kills  for  loving.— 
Alas,  why  enaw  you  so  your  netlier  lip? 
Some  bloody  passion  shakes  your  vtry  frame: 
These  are  portents ;  but  yet  I  hope,  i  hope, 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth.  Peace,  and  be  still  I 

Des.  I  will  so :  What 's  the  nmtter? 

Oth.  That  handkerchief,  which  I  so  lov'd  and  gave 
Thou  gav'st  to  Cassio.  ftnee, 

Des.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ; 

Send  for  the  man  and  ask  him. 

Oth.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed, 

Take  heed  of  perjury ;  thou  'rt  on  thy  death-bed. 

Des.  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 

Oth.  Yes,  presently ; 

Therefore  confess  thee  freely  of  thy  sin  ; 
I'or  to  deny  each  article  with  oath 


CannoC  remove,  nor  d&oke.  the  strong  conception. 
That  I  do  groan  withal.    Thou  art  to  die. 

Des,  O,  heaven  have  mercy  on  me  1 

Ofh.  I  say,  ameo. 

I   Des.  And  have  you  mercy  too  1— I  never  did 
I  Offend  you  in  my  life ;  never  lov'd  Cassio, 
I  But  with  such  general  warranty  of  heaven 
I  As  1  might  love :  I  never  gave  iiim  token. 
I  Oth.  Bj^  heaven.  1  sawnw  handkerchief  in 's  hand, 

0  perjur'd  woman  1  thou  aost  stone  my  heart. 
And  mak*st  me  call  what  I  intend  to  do, 
A  murther,  which  1  thought  a  sacrifice  : 

1  saw  the  handkerchief.        Des.  He  found  it  then  ; 
I  never  gave  it  hun :— Send  for  him  hither ; 
Let  him  confess  a  truth. 

Oth.  He  haih  confess'd. 

Des.  What,  mv  lord? 

Oth.  That  he  hath  us'd  thee. 

Des.  How  T  unlawfully  ? 

Oth.  Ay.  Des.  He  will  not  say  so. 

Oth.  No.  his  mouth  is  stopp'd  ; 

Honest  lago  hath  ta'en  order  for  't. 

Des.  O,  my  fear  interprets,— What,  Is  he  dead? 

Oth.  Had  all  his  hairs  oeen  lives,  my  great  revenge 
Had  stomach  for  them  alL 

Des.  Alas  I  he  is  betray 'd,  and  I  undone. 

Oth.  Out,  strumpet  1  Weep'st  thou  for  him  to  my 

Des.  O  banish  me.  my  lord,  but  kill  me  not  [face? 

Oth.  Down,  strumpet  I 

Des.  KiQ  me  to-morrow.  let  me  live  to-night. 

Oth,  Nay,  ifyou  strive.— 

Des.         But  half  an  hour.  Oth,  Being  done, 

There  is  no  pause. 

Des.  But  while  I  say  one  prayer. 

Oth.  It  is  too  late.  [f/e  smothers  her. 

Emil.UVithiH.]  My  lord  I  my  lord !  wbathoal  my 
lord  1  my  lord  I 

Oth.  What  noise  is  this  T— Not  dead  I  not  yet  quite 
I,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  merciful;  [dead I 

I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain.— 
So,  so. 

Emii.  [tVithin.'i  What  hoa.  my  lord  I  my  lord  I 

<VA.  Who's  there! 

Emii.  [IVithin.]  O,  good  my  lord,  I  would  speak 
a  word  with  you. 

Oth.  Yes :— 't  is  Emilia ;— by  and  by :— She 's  dead. 
*T  is  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio's  death ; 
The  noise  was  high.— Hal  no  more  moving! 
Still  as  the  grave.  Shall  she  come  in!  Were 't  good! 
I  think  she  stirs  again : — No.— What 's  best  to  do? 
If  she  come  in  she  'U  sure  speak  to  my  wife : 
My  wife  I  my  wife  1  what  wife!— 1  have  no  wife: 
O,  insupportcible  I  O  heavy  hour  I 
Methinks  it  should  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 
Of  sun  and  moon,  and  that  the  affrighted  globe 
Did  yawn  at  alteration. 

Emii.  [U'ithtn.]  I  do  beseech  you  that  I  may 
O,  a;ood  my  Igrd  I  Tspeak  with  you, 

Oth.  I  had  forgot  thee :  O,  come  in,  Emilia  :— 
Soft,— by  and  by  :— Let  me  the  curtains  draw.— 
Where  art  thou  ?  What 's  the  matter  with  thee  now? 
{Unlocks  the  door. 
Enter  Emilia. 

Emii.  O.  my  good  lord,  yonder  *s  foul  murthers 

0/A.  What!  now!  [done. 

Emii.  But  now,  my  lord  1 

Oth.  It  is  the  very  error  of  the  moon ; 
She  comes  more  nearer  earth  than  she  was  wont. 
And  makes  men  mad.  [tian, 

Emii.  Cassio,  my  lord,  hath  kiU'd  a  young  Vene- 
CaO'd  Roderiifo.  Oth.  Roderigo  kiU'dT 

And  Cassio  kiirdl 

Ema.  No,  Cassio  is  not  kill'd. 

Oth.  Not  Cassio  kill'd!    Then  murther's  out  of 
And  sweet  revenge  grows  harsh.  [tune, 

Des.  O  falsely,  falsely  murthcr'd  I 

Em  it.  Alas  I  what  cry  ts  that ! 

Oth.  That  I  what! 

Emit.  Out,  and  alas  I  that  was  my  lady's  voice  i— 
Help !  help,  hoa  I  help  I— O  lady,  speak  againi 
Sweet  Desdemona  i  O,  sweet  mistress,  speak  1 

Des.  A  guiltless  death  I  die. 

Emit.  O,  who  hath  done 

This  deed!         Des,  Nobody  ;  I  myself;  farewell: 
Coniii.'MKi  me  to  my  kind  lord.    O,  farewell.  [ZTft^. 

Oth.  NVtiy,  how  should  she  l>e  murtlier'dl 
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EmU,  Alas  I  who  knows  7 

0th.  You  heard  her  say  herself,  it  was  not  I. 

Emil.  She  said  so :  I  must  n«eds  report  the  truth. 

0th.  She  *s,  like  a  liar,  gone  to  burmng  hell; 
T  was  I  that  kiU'd  her. 

Emil.  O,  the  more  anipel  she. 

And  you  the  blacker  devil  1 

Oth.  She  tum'd  to  folly,  and  she  was  a  whore. 

EmU.  Thou  dost  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a  devU. 

Oth.  She  was  false  as  water. 

EmU.  Thou  art  rash  as  fire,  to  say 

That  she  was  false ;  O,  she  was  heavenly  true  I 

Oth.  Cassio  did  top  her :  ask  thy  husband  else. 
O,  I  were  daran'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell. 
Rut  that  1  did  proceed  upon  just  grounds 
To  this  extremity :  Thy  husband  knew  it  alL 

Emit.  My  husband  t  Oth.  Thy  husband. 

Emil.  That  she  was  false  to  wedlock? 

Oth,  Ay,  with  Cassio. 

Had  she  been  true, 

If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite, 
I  'd  not  have  sold  her  for  it.       Emil.  My  husbandT 

Oth.  Ay,  't  was  he  that  told  me  on  her  first ; 
An  honest  man  he  is,  and  hates  the  slime 
That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds. 

Emil,  My  husband  7 

Oth.  "What  needs  this  iterance,  woman  f    I  say  thy 
husband. 

Emil,  O  mistress,  villainy  hath  made  mocks  with 
My  husband  say  that  she  was  false  7  love  I— 

Oth.  He,  woman ; 

I  say,  thy  husband :  Dost  understand  the  word? 
My  friend,  thy  husband,  honest,  honest  lago. 

kmil.  If  he  say  so,  may  his  pernicious  soul 
Rot  half  a  grain  a  day  1  he  lies  to  the  heart ; 
She  was  too  fond  of  her  most  filthy  bargain. 

Oth.  Hal  EmU.  Do  thy  worst: 

This  deed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  heaven. 
Than  thou  wast  worthy  her. 

Oth.  Peace,  you  were  best 

EmU.  Thou  hast  not  half  that  power  to  do  me 

As  I  have  to  6e  hurt.    O  eull  I  O  dolt  I  [liarm, 

As  ignorant  as  dirt  I  thou  liast  done  a  deed,— 
I  care  not  for  thy  sword ;  I  '11  make  thee  known. 
Though  1  lost  twenty  lives :— Help  I   help  1   hoa  1 
help  I  [then 

The  Moor  hath  kill'd  my  mistress.    Murther  I  mur- 

Enter  Montano,  Gratiano.  and  lago. 

MoH.  What  is  the  matter  T— How  now,  general? 

Emil.  O,  are  you  come,  lago  ?  you  have  done  well. 
That  men  must  lay  their  murthers  on  your  neck. 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter? 

Emil.  Disprove  this  villain.  If  thou  be'st  a  man : 
He  says,  thou  told'st  him  that  his  wife  was  false  : 
I  know  thou  didst  not,  thou  'rt  not  such  a  villain : 
Speak,  for  my  heart  is  full. 

lago.  I  told  him  what  I  thought;  and  told  no  more 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 

Em.U.  But  did  you  ever  tell  him  she  was  false? 

lago,  I  did. 

Kmil.  You  told  a  lie ;  an  odious,  damned  lie ; 
Upon  my  soul,  a  lie ;  a  wicked  lie  :— 
She  false  with  Cassio!— Did  you  say  with  Cassio? 

lago.  With  Cassio,  mistress :  Go  to,  charm  your 
tongue.  [speak ; 

EmU.  I  will  not  charm  my  tongue,  I  am  bound  to 
My  mistress  here  lies  murther'd  in  her  bed. 

AU.  O  heavens  forfend  I 

EthU.  And  j'our  reports  have  set  the  murther  on. 

Oth.  Nay.  stare  not,  masters;  it  is  true,  indeed. 

Gra.  T  is  a  strange  truth. 

Mon.  O  monstrous  act ! 

EmU.  Villainy,  villainy,  villainy  I— 

I  thhik  upon  't,— I  think,— I  smell 't :— O  villainy  I— 
I  thought  so  then  ;— 1 11  kill  myself  for  grief.— 
O  villainy,  villainy!  [home. 

logo.  What,  are  you  mad?    I  charge  you.  get  you 

»„-..    ^_   J . 1.^  _-,  lijyg   leave   to 


BmU.   Good  gentlemen,  let  me 

'T  is  proper  I  obey  him,  but  not  now:  [speak ; 

Perchance,  lago,  1  wiO  ne'er  go  home. 

Oth.  Ohi  Ohl  Oh!  [Falling  on  the  btd. 

EmU.  Nay,  lay  thee  down,  and  roar : 

For  thou  hast  kffl'd  the  sweetest  hmocent 
^»»at  ere  did  Uff  up  eye.      Oth.  O,  she  was  foul  I— 


I  Bcarce  did  know  you,  uncle :  There  lies  your 

niece, 
Whose  breath,  indeed,  these  hands  have  newly 
I  know  this  act  shows  horrible  and  g^im.  [stopp'd: 

Gra.  Poor  Desdemon  1 1  amglad thy  father's  oead; 
Thy  match  was  mortal  to  him.  and  pure  grief 
Shore  his  old  thread  in  twain :  did  he  live  now. 
This  sight  would  make  him  do  a  desperate  turn. 
Yea.  curse  hb  better  angel  from  his  side. 
And  fall  to  reprobance. 

Oth.  'T  is  pitiful ;  but  yet  lago  knows. 
That  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of  shame 
A  thousand  times  commictedi;  Cassio  confess'd  it: 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  works 
With  that  recognizance  and  pledge  of  love 
Which  I  first  gave  her;  I  saw  h  m  his  hand; 
It  was  a  handkerchief,  an  antique  token 
My  father  gave  my  mother. 

EmU.  O  heaven  I  O  heavenly  powers  1 

lago.  Come,  hold  your  peace. 

EmU.  T  win  out,  't  will  out  I— I  hold  my  peace. 
No,  I  will  speak  as  liberal  as  the  north ;     [sir?  no ; 
Let  heaven,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  them  all, 
All,  all.  cry  shame  against  me,  yet  I  U  speak. 

lago.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 

EmU,  I  will  not 

[lago  offers  to  stab  his  rnfe. 

Gra.  Fte! 

Your  sword  upon  a  woman  ? 

EmU.  O  thou  dull  Moorl  that  handkerchief  thou 

speak'st  of 
^  found  by  fortune,  and  did  give  my  husband. 
For  often  with  a  solemn  earnestness, 
(More  than,  indeed,  belong'd  to  such  a  trifle.) 
He  begg'd  of  me  to  steal  it 

lago.  Villainous  whore  I 

EmU.  She  give  it  Cassio !  no.  alas.  I  found  it. 
And  I  did  giv  't  my  husband. 

lago.  Filth,  thou  liest. 

EmU.  By  heaven.  I  do  not ;  I  do  not.  gentlemen : 

0  murtherous  coxcomb !  what  should  such  a  fool 
Do  with  so  good  a  wife  ? 

[lago  stabs  Emilia,  thtn  runs  out. 

Oth.  Are  there  no  stones  in  heaven. 

But  what  serve  for  the  thunder?— Precious  villain ! 

Gra.  The  woman  falls ;  sure  he  has  kill'd  his  wife. 

EmU.  Ay.  ay :  O,  lay  me  by  my  mistress'  side ! 

Gra,  He  's  gone,  but  his  wife  's  kill'd.      [weapon, 

Mon.  'Tis  a  notorious  villain.     Take  you  this 
Which  I  have  here  recover'd  from  the  Moor : 
Come,  guard  the  door  without ;  let  hun  not  pass, 
But  ktllhim  rather ;  I  'U  after  that  same  villain. 
For  't  is  a  damned  slave.  [ExU  Montano. 

Oth.  I  am  not  valiant  neither, 

But  every  puny  whipster  gets  my  sword.— 
But  why  should  honour  outlive  honesty  ? 
Let  it  go  all. 

EmU.  What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady  f 

Hark,  canst  thou  hear  me  ?    I  will  play  the  swan. 
And  die  in  music ;— '  Willow,  willow,  willow.'— 
Moor,  she  was  chaste  |  she  lov'd  thee,  cruel  Moor; 
So  come  my  soul  to  \f\vss,  as  I  speak  true  ; 
So  speaking  as  I  think,  alas,  I  die.  [Dies. 

Oth,  I  have  another  weapon  in  this  chamber. 
It  is  a  sword  of  Spain,  the  ice-brook's  temi>er  ;— 
O,  here  it  is:— Uncle,  1  must  come  forth. 

Gra.  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  cost  thee  dear; 
Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perforce  must  suffer. 

Ckh,  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  with  me, 
Or,  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  assault  thee. 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Oth.  Behold  I  I  have  a  weapon ; 

A  better  never  did  itself  sustain 
Upon  a  soldier's  thigh  :  I  have  seen  the  day, 
Tnat  with  this  little  arm,  and  this  good  sword, 

1  have  made  my  way  tlurough  more  impediments 
Than  twenty  times  your  stop :— But,  O  vam  boast  I 
Who  can  control  his  fate  ?  't  is  not  so  now.— 
Be  not  afraid  though  you  do  see  me  weapon'd ; 
Here  is  my  journey's  end,  here  is  my  butt. 
And  very  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 
Do  you  go  back  dismay  d  ?  't  is  a  lost  fear ; 
Man  but  a  rush  against  Othello's  breast, 

I  And  he  retires ;— Where  should  Othello  go?— 

t  Now.  how  dost  thou  look  now?  O  ill-starr'd  wench  ! 

>  Pale  as  thy  smock !  when  we  shall  meet  at  compt. 
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This  look  of  thine  wiD  hurl  my  tool  from  heaTen, 
And  fiends  will  snatch  at  it.   Cold,  cold,  my  firirit 
Even  like  thy  chastity.— 
O  cursed,  cursed  slave  I— Whip  me,  ye  devils. 
From  the  possession  of  this  heavenly  s^ht  1 
Blow  me  about  in  winds  I  roast  me  m  sulphur  1 
Wasii  me  in  steep-down  ((olfe  of  liquid  fire  t— 
O  Desdemon  I  dead  Desdemon  1  dead.    Oh,  oh. 

Enter  Lxxlovico,  Montano.  Cassio,  carried  in  a 

ckairt  and  Officers,  -with  \a%Ot  frisoner. 
Lod.  Where  is  this  rash  and  most  unfortunate  man  t 
Oth.  That 's  be  that  was  Othello  ;  here  I  am. 
Lod.  Where  is  that  viper  f  brine  the  viUain  forth. 
Oth,  I  look  down  towards  his  feet ;— but  that 's  a 
If  tliat  thou  be'st  a  devil  I  cannot  kill  thee,   [fable : 
[Othello  -wouttds  lago. 
Lod.  Wrench  his  sword  irom  him. 
la^,  I  bleed,  sir  ;  but  not  kill'd. 

Oth.  I  am  not  sorry  neither ;  Id  have  thee  live  ; 
For,  in  my  sense,  t4s  happiness  to  die. 
Lod.  O  thou  Othello,  that  waa  once  so  good, 
Fall'n  in  the  practice  of  a  cursed  slave. 
What  shall  be  said  to  theet 
Oth.  Why,  any  tUng : 

An  honourable  murtherer,  if  you  wiltf 
For  nought  I  did  in  bate,  but  all  in  honour. 
Led.  TDis  wretch  hath  oartconfess'd  his  villainy: 
Did  you  and  he  consent  m  Cassio's  death  t 
Oth.  Ay. 

Cos.  Dear  general,  I  never  gave  you  cause. 
Oth.  I  do  believe  it,  and  I  ask  vour  pardon. 
Will  you.  I  pray,  demand  that  aiemi-devil. 
Why  he  hath  thus  ensnar'd  my  soul  and  body  t 
lago.  Demand  me  nothing :    What  you  know,  you 

know: 
From  this  time  forth  I  never  will  speak  word. 
Lod.  Whatt  not  to  pray  t 
Grtt.  Ton 

Oth.  Well,  thou  dost  best. 
Lod.  Sir,  you  shall  understand  what  hath  befall'n. 
Which,  as  I  think,  you  know  not :  Here  is  a  letter, 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Roderigo ; 
And  here,  another :  the  one  of  them  imports 
The  deatn  of  Cassio  to  be  undertook 
By  Roderigo. 
Oth.  Ovillainl 

Cos.  Most  heathenish  and  most  gross! 

Lod.  Uow  here  's  another  discontented  paper. 
Found  in  his  pocket  too  ;  and  this,  it  seems. 
Roderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  villain ; 
But  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  satisfied  him. 
Oth.  O  thou  pemidous  caitiflf  I— 

How  came  you,  Cassio,  by  that  haQdkerchief 
That  was  my  wife's? 


will  ope  your  lips. 


Cos.  1  found  it  in  my  chamber ; 

And  he  himself  confess'd,  but  even  now, 
That  there  be  dropp'd  it,  for  a  special  purpose. 
Which  wrought  to  his  desire. 
Oth.  O  fool!  fool  I  fool  1 

Cos.  There  is,  besides,  in  Roderigo's  letter,— 
How  he  upbraids  lago,  that  he  made  him 
Brave  me  upon  the  watch ;  whereon  it  came 
That  I  was  cast :  And  even  but  now  he  spake. 
After  long-seeming  dead,— lago  hurt  him, 
lago  set  him  on. 

Lod.  You  must  forsake  this  room,  and  go  with  us ; 
Your  Dower  and  your  command  is  taken  off. 
And  Cassio  rules  in  Cyprus.    For  this  slave,— 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty, 
That  can  torment  him  much,  and  hold  him  long, 
It  shall  be  his :  You  shall  close  prisoner  rest. 
Till  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  be  known 
To  the  Venetian  sUte :  Come,  bring  away. 
0«*.  Soft  you ;  a  word  or  two,  before  you  go. 
I  have  done  the  state  some  service,  and  they  know't ; 
No  more  of  that : — I  pray  you,  in  yoiu-  letters, 
When  jrou  shall  these  unlucky  deeds  relate, 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am ;  nothing  extenuate. 
Nor  set  down  aught  in  malice  :  then  must  you  speak 
Of  one  that  lov'a  not  wisely,  but  too  well; 
Of  one,  not  easily  jealous,  but,  being  wrought. 
Perplex'd  in  the  extreme ;  of  one,  whose  hand. 
Like  the  base  Indian,  threw  a  pearl  away. 
Richer  thanall  his  tribe ;  of  one,  whose  subdu'd  eyes. 
Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood. 
Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Their  mediciaable  gum :  Set  you  down  this ; 
And  say.  besides,— that  in  Aleppo  once. 
Where  a  malignant  and  a  tnrban'd  Turk 
Beat  a  Venetian,  and  tradnc'd  the  state, 
I  took  by  the  throat  the  circumcised  d<^. 
And  smote  him— thus.  [Stabs  himstff. 

Lod.  O  bloody  period  1 

Gra,  All  that  is  spoke  is  marr'd. 

Oth.  I  kiss'd  thee,  ere  I  kill'd  thee ;— No  way  but 

this. 
Killing  myself  to  die  imon  a  kiss.  [Dies. 

Cos.  This  did  I  fear,  but  thought  he  had  no  wea* 
For  he  was  great  of  heart.  [pon; 

Lod.  n  S[iBrt3n  dog  i 

More  fell  than  anguish,  huni^cr  fir  the  sea  I 
Look  on  the  tragic  load : n ?  '>f  tf  1  Cr  1  ud ;     [T0  lago. 
This  is  thy  work:  the  o^i  ■  i  1  ■>  ■!  -"•ili  sight  \— 
Letitbehid.— Gratianj.  fcL^i^.  \.h<  V.onse. 
And  seize  upon  the  fortun.  -.  ^f  1  h-.-  ^(oor, 
For  they  succeed  on  y<»Li,-   L .    ;.  -..n,  lord  governor. 

Remains  the  censure  of  U. ,L  villain ; 

The  time,  the  place,  the  torture,— O  enforce  it! 
Myself  will  straight  aboard  ;  and,  to  the  state, 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relate.      lExetttO, 
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LEAR,  AVin(re^Britmfai. 
King  of  Francb. 
dukb  of  burgundy. 

DUKB  OF  CORNWALL. 
DUKB  OF  ALBANY. 
EARL  OF  KENT. 
EARL  OF  GLOSTBR. 

EDGAR,  son  to  Closter. 
Edmund,  bastard  son  to  Closter. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

CURAN.  a  eourtitr. 

Old  Man,  tenant  to  Closter. 

Physician. 

Fool. 

OSWALD,  steward  to  GoneriL 

An  Ojffleer,  employed  by  Edmund. 

Gentleman,at£endanton  Cordelia. 

A  Herald. 

Servants  to  ComwaD. 


GONERIL,    ^ 

REGAN.       \  daughters  to  Lear. 

CORDELIA,  I 

Knights  atteftding  on  the  Kin|t. 
OJtcers,  Wessengers,  Soldiers 
and  Attendants. 

SCENE.— BRITAIN. 


ACT  I. 
SCBNB  L— Kfaig  Lear's  Palace. 
Enter  Kent,  Gloster,  and  Edmund. 
Kent.  I  thought  the  Ung  had  more  affected  the 
duke  of  Albany  than  Cornwall. 
Glo.  It  did  always  seem  so  to  us:  but  now.  in  the 
division  of  the  kingdom,  it  appears  not  which  of  the 


dukes  he  values  most ;  for  qualities  are  so  wei^'d, 
that  curiosity  bi  neither  can  make  choice  of  either 
Kent.^%  not  this  your  son.  my  lord  f  (moiety 

Glo.  lis  breeding,  sir,  hath  been  at  my  charge :  I 
have  so  often  blush  d  to  acknowledge  hun,  that  now 
I  am  braz'd  to 't.  Kent.  I  cannot  conceive  you. 
Glo.  Sir,  this  young  fellow's  mother  could :  where- 
upon she  grew  rouira-wombed  ;  and  had  indeed,  sir, 
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«  wa  for  her  cndl^  era  sha  had  «  hnibead  for  her 
bed.    DoyoosmeUafaultt 
KttU.  I  cannot  wish  the  fhult  tindoae,  the  issoe  of 


it  beinr  so  proper. 
Gto.  But  '^" 


r  have  a  son.  air,  by  order  of  law,  some 

year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  ac- 
count :  though  this  knave  came  somewhat  saucily  to 
the  world  before  he  was  sent  for,  yet  was  his  mother 
fair  ;  there  was  good  sport  at  his  making,  and  the 
whoreson  must  be  acknowledged.<>-Do  you  know 
this  noble  gentleman,  Edmund! 

Edm.  No,  my  lord. 

Glo,  My  lord  of  Kent;  remember  Urn  hereafter  as 
my  honourable  friend. 

Bdm.  My  services  to  your  lordship. 

Kent.  I  must  love  you.  and  iue  to  know  yoa  better. 

Edm.  Sur,  1  shall  study  deserving. 

do.  He  hath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away  he 
shall  again  ^-The  king  is  coming. 

[  Trumpets  smtud  ttnthin. 

Enter  Lear,  Cornwall.  Albany,  Goneril,  Regaai, 

Cordelia,  and  Attendants. 
Liar.  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Buq^undy, 

Gloster. 
do.  I  shall,  my  U^e.        iSxeunt  Gk>.  and  Edm. 
iMtr,  Meantime  we  shall  express  onr  darker  pur- 
pose. [<nvided. 
Give  me  the  map  there.— Know,  that  we  have 
In  three,  our  kingdom :  and  't  is  our  fast  intent 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  age ; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  while  we 
Unburthen'd  crawl  toward  death.-^Chir  son  of  Com- 
And  you,  our  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany,      [wall. 
We  have  this  hour  a  constant  will  to  pubfish 
Our  daughters'  several  dowers,  that  future  strife 
May  be  prevented  now.    The  princes,  France  and 

Burgundy, 
Great  rivals  m  our  youngest  daughter's  love. 
Long  in  our  court  have  made  their  amorous  soioorn. 
And  nere  are  to  be  answer'd.— Tell  me,  my  aaugb- 

glncenow  we  will  divest  us.  both  of  riiie,        [ters, 
terest  of  territory,  cares  of  state,) 
Which  of  you,  shaO  we  say,  doth  love  us  most! 
That  we  our  largest  bounty  may  extend 
Where  nature  doth  with  merit  challenge.— Goneril, 
Otur  eldest  bom.  speak  first.  (the  matter. 

GoM.  Sir,  I  love  you  more  than  word  can  wield 
Dearer  than  eye-sight,  space,  and  liberty ; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare ; 
No  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beau^.  honour: 
As  much  as  child  e'er lov'd,  or  father  found. 
A  love  that  makes  breath  pioor,  and  speech  unable 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  I  love  you. 

Cor.  What  shall  Cordelia  speak  t    Love,  and  be 
silent.  {Aside. 

Lear.  Of  all  these  bounds^  even  from  this  line  to 

this. 
With  shadowy  forests  and  with  champains  rich'd. 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-skirted  meads. 
We  make  thee  lady :  To  thine  and  Albany's  issues 
Be  this  perpetuaL— what  says  our  second  daughter, 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  of  Cornwall  t 

Ref.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my  sister. 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    In  mv  tme  heart 
I  find  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love  ; 
Only  she  comes  too  short,— that  I  profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  Joy& 
Which  the  most  precious  square  of  sei 
And  find.  I  am  alone  felicitate 
In  your  dear  highness'  love. 

Cor.  Then  poor  Cordelia!    [Aside. 

And  yet  not  so ;  since,  1  am  sure,  my  love  's 
More  ponderous  than  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  ever, 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom ; 
No  less  in  space,  validity,  and  pleasure. 
Than  that  conferr'd  on  GoneriL— Now,  our  joy. 
Although  our  last  and  least :  to  whose  young  love 
The  vines  of  France  and  milk  of  Burgundy 
Strive  to  be  interess'd ;  what  can  you  say,  t#  draw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sisters  t    Speak. 

Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord.  Lear.  Nothing! 

Cor.  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  will  come  of  nothing :  speak  again. 

Cor.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 


Mjr  heart  into  my  mouth;  I  love  your  majesty 

\ccording  to  my  bond ;  no  more,  nor  less. 

Lear.  How,  how.  Cordelia?  mend  your  speech  a 

Lest  you  may  mar  your  fortunes.  nittle, 

Cor.  Good  my  lord. 

You  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me :  I 

Return  those  duties  back  as  are  right  fit. 

Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you. 


Why  have  my  suters  husband&  if  they  say 
They  love  you,  allt    Haply,  when  I  shall  we  , 
That  lord  whose  hand  most  take  my  plight  shall 


J  wed. 


carry 

Half  my  love  with  him.  half  my  oare.  and  duty : 
Sure,  I  shall  never  marry  Uke  my  sisters. 
To  love  my  father  aU. 

Loar.  But  goes  thy  heart  with  this  t 

Cor.  Ay.  my  good  lord. 

Lear.  So  yoimg,  and  so  untender? 

Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 

Lear.  Let  it  be  so  ^— Thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower : 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun ; 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate  and  the  night ; 
By  all  the  operation  of  the  orbs, 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be ; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care, 
Propinquity  and  property  of  blood. 
Ana  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me     [Scythian, 
Hold  thee,  from  Uiis,  for  ever.    The  narbaroos 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
Be  as  well  neignDour'd,  pitied,  and  reliev'd. 
As  thou,  my  sometime  daughter. 

Kent.  Good  my  liege,— 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent ! 

Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath : 
I  lov'd  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  rest 
Ou  her  kind  nursery.— Hence,  and  avoid  my  sight  I— 
[Ttf  Cordelia. 
So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 
Her  fathers  heart  from  her  I— Call  France  ^-Who 
Can  Burgundy.— Cornwall  and  Albany.  (stint 

With  my  two  daughters'  dowers  digest  the  third : 
Let  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  many  her. 
I  do  invest  you  Jointly  with  my  power, 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  lai^e  effects 
That  troop  with  majesty.  —  Ourself,  by  monthly 
With  reservation  of  an  hundred  knights,      [course, 
By  you  to  be  sustain'd,  shall  our  abode 
Niake  with  you  by  due  turn.    Only  we  shall  retain 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions  to  a  king; 
The  sway. 

Revenue,  execution  of  the  rest. 
Beloved  sons,  be  yours :  which  to  confirm. 
This  coronet  part  between  you.  IGim'ng-  the  cromm 

Kent.  Ro3^  Lear, 

Whom  I  have  ever  honour'd  as  my  king, 
Lov'd  as  my  father,  as  my  master  foUow'd. 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers,— 

L»r.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from  the 
shaft. 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmannerly, 
When  Leat  is  mad.    What  would'st  thou  do,  old 

mant 
Think'ist  thou  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  speak, 
When  power  to  flattery  bows  t    To  plainness  hon- 
our 's  bound. 
When  majesty  falls  to  folly,    Reserve  thy  state ; 
And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 


This  hideous  raaJmess :  answer  my  life  my  judgment. 
Thy  youngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least ; 
Nor  are  those  empty-hearted,  whose  low  sounds 


Reverb  no  hollowness. 

Lear.  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no  more. 

Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies ;  ne'er  fear  to  lose  it. 
Thy  safety  Deing  motive. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  rfeht  I 

k'enL  See  better.  Lear ;  and  let  m«  stUl  remain 
The  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear.  Now,  by  Apollo,— 

Kent.  Now,  by  Apollo,  king. 

Thou  swear'st  thy  gods  ia  vahu 

Lear.  O,  vassal  I  miscreant  I 

[Layutr  his  hand  on  -his  tmord, 

Alb,  Com,  Dear  sir,  forbear. 
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Kent.  Kill  thy  physidan,  and  thv  fee  bestow 
Upon  the  foal  disease.    Revuke  thy  gift } 
Or.  whilst  I  can  vent  clamonr  from  asy  throat, 
I  H  tell  thee,  thou  dost  evfl. 

Leair.  Hear  me,  recreant! 

On  thine  allegUnc«.  bear  ne  I-> 
That  thou  lu^  souf^  to  make  ns  break  our  tows, 
(Which  we  duzst  never  yet,)  and,  with  strain'd  pride. 
To  come  betwixt  our  sentence  and  our  power, 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear,) 
Our  potency  made  sood,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  disasters  of  the  world ; 
And.  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Upon  our  kingdom :  if,  on  the  tenth  day  foUowing, 
Thy  banish 'd  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions, 
The  moment  is  thy  death  x  Away  I  by  Jupiter, 
This  shall  not  be  revok'd. 

Kent.  Fare  thee  well,  king:  aith  thus  thou  wilt  ap- 
pear, 
Freedom  lives  hence,  and  banishment  is  here.— 
The  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 

r  7>  Cordelia. 
That  justly  think'st,  and  hast  most  rightly  said  I— 
And  your  large  speeches  may  your  deeds  approive, 
\to  Regan  and  GoncriL 
That  good  effects  may  spring  firom  words  of  fove.— 
Thus  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  you  all  adieu : 
He  11  shape  his  old  course  in  a  country  new.  \B3riL 

Re-enter  Gloster ;  luith  France,  Burgundy,  and 
Attendants. 

do.  Here's  France  and  Bu^pindy,  my  noble  lord. 

Leair.  My  lord  of  Bureundy, 
We  first  address  toward  you,  who  with  this  king 
Hath  rimJl'd  for  onr  daughter :  What,  in  the  least. 
Will  you  require  ki  present  dower  with  her. 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  lovef 

Bur.  Most  royal  maf  eshr, 

I  crave  no  more  than  hath  your  highness  offer'd, 
Nor  will  yon  tender  less. 

Lear.  Right  noble  Bmgondy, 

When  she  was  dear  to  ns,  we  did  hold  her  so; 
But  now  her  price  is  failVi :  Sir,  there  she  stands ; 
If  aught  within  that  little,  seeming  substance, 
Or  au  of  it.  with  our  displeasure  piec'd, 
And  nothing  more,  may  Atly  like  your  gimce, 
She  's  there,  and  she  is  yours. 

Bur.  I  know  no  answer. 

Lear.  Win  yon,  with  those  Infirmities  she  owes. 
Unfriended,  ncw*adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dower'd  with  our  curse,  and  sttanger'dwithoiuroath. 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  f 

Bur.  Pardon  me,  royal  sir, 

Electioai  makes  not  up  In  such  conditions. 

Lear.  Then  leave  her,  sir ;  for,  by  the  power  that 

made  me, 
I  ten  you  all  her  wsalth.->-For  yon,  great  kfaig, 

[7*0  France. 
I  would  not  from  your  love  make  such  a  stray. 
To  match  you  where  I  hate;  therefore  beseediyou 
To  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way, 
Than  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  asham  d 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

France.  This  is  most  strange  I 

That  she,  who  even  but  now  was  your  best  object. 
The  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  age, 
The  bMt,  the  dearest,  should  hi  this  trice  of  tone 
Commit  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle 
So  many  folds  of  favour  I    Sure,  her  offence 
Must  be  of  such  unnatnral  degree, 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vonch'd  affection 
FaB  into  taint:  which  to  believe  of  her, 
Must  be  a  faith  that  reason  without  miracle 
Should  never  plant  bi  me. 

Cor.  I  yet  beseech  your  majesty, 

(If  for  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art. 
To  speak  and  purpose  not ;  since  what  I  well  Intend, 
1 11  do  't  before  I  speak,>  that  you  make  known 
It  Is  no  vicious  blot,  murthcr,  or  foulness. 
No  unchaste  action  or  dishonour'd  step. 
That  hath  depriv'd  me  of  your  grace  and  favoor; 
But  even  for  want  of  that  for  which  I  am  richer, 
A  stiil-so1icitki|r  eye,  and  such  a  tongue 
That  I  am  f^aa  I  have  not,  though  not  to  h««e  ft 
Hath  k>9t  me  fai  your  Udag. 


Lear.  Better  thon 

Radak  not  beeA  bom  than  not  t*  have  pleas'd  me 
better. 

France.  Is  it  but  tlus  t  a  tardiness  in  nature. 
Which  often  leaves  the  histofy  unaxAe 
That  it  hitends  to  dot— My  lord  of  Burgvmdy, 
What  say  you  to  the  lady  t    Love  's  not  tore. 
When  it  is  mingled  with  regards  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the  entire  pohtt.    Will  you  have  her  ! 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  king. 

Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  propos'd, 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand. 
Duchess  of  Bu^[undy. 

Lear.  Nothing :  1  Have  sworn ;  I  am  firm. 

Bur.  I  am  sorry,  then,  you  have  so  lost  a  father 
That  you  must  lose  a  husband. 

Cor,  Peace  be  with  Burgundy  1 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
I  shall  not  be  his  wife.  ^ 

France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  ait  most  rich,  b      ^ 
Most  choice,  forsaken ;  and  most  bvU  despis'dl 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upont 
Be  it  lawful.  I  take  up  what 's  cast  away. 
Gods,  gods!  \  is  strange,  that  from  their  coki'st 

neglect 
My  love  should  kindle  to  infiam'd  respect.— 
Thy  dowsdess  dai^htcr,  king,  thrown  to  my  chance. 
Is  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France : 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat'rish  Burgundy 
Cun  buy  this  tmpris'd  precious  maid  of  me.— 
Bid  them  farewell,  Cordelia,  though  unkind : 
Thon  losest  here,  a  better  where  to  find. 

Lear.  Thou  hast  her,  France :  let  her  be  thine,  for 
Have  no  such  daoghter,  nor  shall  ever  see         [we 
That  face  of  hers  again :— Therefore  be  gone. 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  benizon. 
Come,  noble  Burgundy. 

\Ftaurisk.  J&eun/  Lear,  Butgundy,  Cornwall, 
Albany,  Gloster,  and  Artenoaiitits. 

Fraetee.  Bid  farewell  to  your  sisters. 

Cor.  The  Jewels  of  our  fether,  with  wash'd  ei^es 
Cordelia  leava  you :  I  know  yon  what  you  are ; 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  loath  to  call 
Your  faults  as  they  are  nam'd.     Love  well  our 
To  your  professed  bosoms  I  commit  him :  [fathCT : 
But  yet,  aktt  I  stood  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So  farewell  to  you  both. 

Reg.  Prescribe  not  us  our  duties. 

Gon.  Let  yottr  study 

Be,  to  content  ybur  hnd ;  who  hath  receiv'd  yon 
At  fortune's  alms.  You  have  obedience  scanted. 
And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  you  have  wanted. 

Cer.  Time  shall  unfold  what   plighted   ctnuung 

hides; 
Who  covers  faults  at  last  with  shame  derides. 
Well  may  you  prosper  I 

France,  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

{Exeunt  France  and  Cordelia. 

Gon.  Sister,  It  is  not  little  I  have  to  say,  of  what 
most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  I  think  our 
father  will  oence  to-night 

Reg.  That  's  most  certain,  and  with  you}  noact 
month  with  us. 

Gon.  You  see  how  full  of  changes  his  age  Is :  the 
observation  we  have  made  of  it  hath  not  been  little : 
he  always  loved  our  sister  most ;  and  with  what 
poor  iudgment  he  hath  now  cast  her  off  appears  too 
grossly. 

Reg.  'T  is  the  infirmity  of  his  age :  yet  he  hath 
ever  but  slenderly  known  hhnself 

Gon.  The  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  hath  been 
but  rash :  then  must  we  look  from  his  age  to  re> 
ceive  not  alone  the  imperfections  of  long-engraffed 
condition,  but,  therewithal,  the  unruly  waywardness 
that  infirm  and  choleric  years  bring  with  them. 

R^.  Such  unconstant  starts  are  we  like  to  have 
from  him,  as  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Gon.  There  is  further  compUment  of  leave^taUog 
between  France  and  hUn.  Pray  yon,  let  us  sit  to- 
gether :  if  our  father  carry  authority  with  such  dis- 
positions as  he  bears,  this  last  surrender  of  his  will 
out  offend  tts. 

Reg.  We  Shan  ftartfaer  tfalak  of  it. 

Om.  We  most  do  something,  and  rtheheat  [Jlsw, 
X  • 
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SCBNB IL— ^  H*U  m  tk*  Earl  of  Gloster's  CastU. 

Bnttr  Edmund,  wc(A  a  ittUr. 
Edm.  Thou,  nature,  art  my  (goddess ;  to  thy  law 
My  services  are  bound :  Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  custom ;  and  permit 
The  curiosity  ofnations  to  depriTe  me. 
For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moonshines 
Lag  of  a  brother?  Why  bastard?  Wherefore  base? 
When  mv  dimensions  are  as  well  compact, 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  mv  shape  as  true, 
As  honest  madam's  issue  ?    Why  brand  they  us 
With  base?  with  baseness?  bastardy  ?  base,  base? 
Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality, 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tired  bed. 
Go  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops. 
Got  tween  asleep  and  wake  ?— Well,  then. 
Legitimate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  land : 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmimd, 
As  to  the  legitimate :  Fine  word,— legitimate  I 
Well,  my  lejptimate,  if  this  letter  speed. 
And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  base 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.    I  grow ;  I  prosper  :- 
2>low,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastards  I 
Enter  Gloster. 

Glo,  Kent  banish'd  thusl  and  France  in  choler 

parted! 

And  the  king  gone  to^iight  I  prescrib'd  his  power  I 
Confin'd  to  uchibition  I  All  this  done 
Upon   the  gad  1 Edmund  I    How  now ;   what 

Edm,  So  pfease  your  lordship,  none.  [news? 

[Puttingr  up  the  leUer. 

do.  Why  so  earnestly  seek  you  to  put  up  that 

Edm.  I  know  no  news,  my  lord.  [letter? 

Glo.  What  paper  were  you  reading? 

EdtH.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glo.  No?  what  needed  then  that  terrible  despatch 
of  it  into  your  pocket?  the  quality  of  nothing  hath 
not  such  need  to  hide  itself.  Let 's  see :  Come,  if 
it  be  nothing,  I  shall  not  need  spectacles. 

Edm.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  pardon  me ;  it  is  a  letter 
from  my  brother,  that  I  have  not  all  o'er-read :  and 
for  so  much  as  I  have  perused,  I  find  it  not  fit  for 
your  o'er-looking.  Glo.  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

Edm.  I  shall  onend,  either  to  detain  or  give  it.  The 
contents,  as  in  part  I  understand  them,  are  to  blanae. 

Glo.  Let 's  see,  let 's  see. 

Edm.  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  Justification,  he 
wrote  this  but  as  an  essay  or  taste  of  my  virtue. 

Glo.  [Reads.'\  '  This  poUcy,  and  reverence  of  age, 
makes  the  world  bitter  to  the  best  of  our  timCs ; 
keeps  our  fortunes  from  us,  till  our  oldness  cannot 
relish  them.  I  begin  to  find  an  idle  and  fond  bond* 
age  in  the  oppression  of  ^ed  tyranny ;  v^o  sways, 
not  as  it  hath  power,  but  as  it  is  suffered.  Come  to 
me,  that  of  this  I  may  speak  more.  If  our  father 
would  sleep  till  I  waked  nim,  you  should  enjoy  half 
his  revenue  for  ever,  and  live  the  beloved  ot  your 
brother,  Edgar.' 
Humph— Conspiracy  1 

'  Sleep  till  I  waked  him,— you  should  ei\)oy  half  his 
revenue,'^ 

My  son  Edgar  1  Had  he  a  hand  to  write  this?  a 
heart  and  brain  to  breed  it  in?  When  came  you  to 
this?    Who  brought  it? 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord:  there's  the 
cimning  of  it :  I  found  it  thrown  m  at  the  casement 
of  my  closet. 

Glo.  You  know  the  character  to  be  your  brother's? 

Edm..  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durst 
swear  it  were  his  ;  but,  in  respect  of  that,  I  would 
fain  think  it  were  not.  Glo.  It  is  his. 

Edm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but  I  hope  his  heart 
is  not  in  the  contents.  [business? 

Gio.  Hathheneverheretoforesoundedyouin  this 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord :  But  I  have  heard  him  oft 
maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  sons  at  perfect  age,  and 
fathers  declined,  the  father  should  be  as  ward  to  the 
son,  and  the  son  manage  his  revenue. 

Glo.  O  villain,  villahi  J— His  very  opinion  in  the  let 
ter  I— Abhorred  villain  I  Unnatural,  detested,  brutish 
villain  1  worse  than  brutish  1— Go.  sirrah,  seek  him ; 
I  *»  aoprahend  hiip  ^-Abominable  villain  1— Whare 


Edtn.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  shall  please 
^u  to  suspend  yvax  indignation  against  my  brother, 
till  you  can  derive  from  ram  better  testimony  of  his 
intent,  you  should  run  a  certain  course ;  where,  if 
you  violently  proceed  against  him,  mistaking  his 


purpose,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  in  your  own 
honour,  and  shake  in  pieces  the  heart  of  hb  obedi- 
ence.   I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  him.  that  he 


hath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affection  to  your  honour, 
and  to  no  other  pretence  of  danger. 

Glo.  Think  you  so? 

Edm.  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I  will  place 
you  where  you  shall  hear  us  confer  of  this,  and  by  an 
auricular  assurance  have  your  satisfaction ;  and  that 
without  any  further  delay  than  this  very  evening. 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster. 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Glo.  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and  entirely 
loves  him.— Heaven  and  earth ! — Edmund,  seek  him 
out ;  wind  me  into  lum.  I  pray  you ;  frame  the  busi- 
n  wisdom :  I  would  unstate  my^ 


ness  after  your  own 

self,  to  be  m  a  due  resolution. 

Edm.  I  will  seek  thim,  sir,  presently ;  convey  the 
business  as  I  shall  find  means,  and  acquaint  you 
withaL 

Glo.  These  late  edi^es  in  the  sun  and  moon  por- 
tend no  good  to  us :  Though  the  wisdom  of  nature 
can  reason  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds  itself 
scnurr-rt  hy  t^c:  ^-rjuf-'  effects:  love  cools,  friend- 
sbj^  Uv'c,  Qii,  bfoiJicc^  uivide:  in  cities,  mutinies; 
in  cdunuie^  discard  ;  in  palaces,  treason ;  and  the 
bontl  ctze:1(ljU  twtxt  »iia  aJod  father.  This  villain  of 
mine  citniL'^  unLlcf  tlie  prediction;  there  's  son 
against  i■i.^'\^'CiT  r  lJio  Iu:l|.'  fiiUs  from  bias  of  nature ; 
there  '5.  lather  ni'siiuit  chiid,  We  have  seen  the  best 
of  oLir  [irfiLi;  ^fBJchLIlBdc^s,  hoUowness,  treachery, 
anrl  .di  ruiiiaus  cLoonlers^  follow  us  disquietly  to our 

S:^  v<:-^  J  i '  i  !id  out  this  villam,  Edmund ;  it  shall  lose 
<(■  h..!:;.iii^' ;  da  it  cBJ^uJly ;— And  the  noble  and 
J  K^^nt  banished  1  his  offence^  honesty  I 
— .'T  i^.>[rAn^ci  [Exit. 

Tim  13  tbe  excdlcQi  foppery  of  the  world ! 
iti:'..  vtti^n  yv«  arc  sick  in  fortune,  (often the  surfeit 
of 'iiir  ijwii  iiviuwa^r.i  we  make  guilty  of  our  disas- 
ter^ I  tie  b^n,  ih.<i  luoun,  aaiJ  stars :  as  if  we  were  vil- 
lalJi'.  'la  neceiisit)'  :  rooli  bv  heavenly  compulsion ; 
kn-Lvi^^,  th[«^ve-&,  sn>!i  tceacAers,  by  spherical  pre- 
doiiiLUiUicc ;  drunkatdj,  lUus.  and  adidterers.  by  an 
ewVjTueil  ulKtilicacc  uf  planetary  influence ;  ana  aO 
thn-Lwtf  ore  evil  bo,  byadivine  thmstiwon:  Anad- 
munLbLe  trva^oii  of  WMremaster  man,tolay  hisgoat- 
isl:  <\:t\ip<rtiAtkHi  cm  lUa  clkar^e  of  a  star!  My  father 
coifiEjuubded  WitJi  my  DioUier  under  the  dragon's 
tail;  jusd  my  uatii^ity  woi  under  ursa  mMior:  so 
thd.i  Lt  Jolknr!f,  1  ^un  jtdu^Ll  and  lecherous.— I  shouki 
ha>>j:  l>ci?[L  tlii'Li  1  iun,  had  ttve  maidenheststarinthe 
finijiuuciii  ifvitikkd  on  my  bastardising. 

£»/^  Edgar. 
Pat :  he  comes  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
comedy :  My  cue  is  villainous  meliancholy,  with  a 
sigh  like  Tom  o'  Bedlam.— O,  these  eclipses  do  por- 
tend these  divisions !  fa,  sol,  la,  mi. 

Ede.  How  now,  brother  Edmund?  What  serious 
contemplation  are  you  in? 

Edtn.  1  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I  read 
this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these  eclipses. 

Edg.  Do  you  busy  yourself  with  that  ? 

Edm.  I  promise  you,  the  effects  he  writes  of  suc- 
ceed unhappily ;  as  of  unnaturalness  between  the 
child  and  the  parent  j  death,  dearth,  dissohitionsof 
ancient  amities;  divisions  in  state,  menaces  and 
maledictions  against  king  and  nobles ;  needless  dif- 
fidences, bani^iment  of  friends,  dissipation  of  co- 
horts, nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what. 

Ed^r,  How  long  have  you  been  a  sectary  aatro- 
noaucall 

Edtn.  Come,  come;  when  saw  you  my  fiitfaer  last? 

Edg.  The  night  gone  by. 

Edm.  Spake  you  with  him? 

Edg.  Kji,  two  hours  together. 

Edm.  Parted  you  hi  good  terms?  Found  you  no 
displeasure  in  hnn,  by  word,  or  countenance  t 

Bdr.  None  at  all 

Edm.  Bethink  yourself  wherein  yon  may  have 
offended  him:  and  at   my  entreaty  forbear  his 
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presence,  till  some  little  time  hath  qualified  the 
heat  of  nis  displeasure ;  which  at  this  instant  so 
rageth  in  him.  tnat  with  the  mischief  of  your,  per- 
son it  would  scarcely  allay. 

Jidf.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Edm.  That  's  my  fear.  I  pray  you  have  a  con- 
tinent forbearance,  till  the  speed  of  his  rage  goes 
slower :  and,  as  I  say,  retire  with  me  to  my  Jndging, 
from  whence  I  will  fitly  bring  yon  to  hear  my  lord 
speak :  Pray  you,  go ;  there  ^  my  key :— If  you  do 
stir  abroad  go  armed. 

£df.  Armed,  brother? 

Earn.  Brother,  I  advise  you  to  the  best.  I  am  no 
honest  man  if  there  be  any  good  meanhig  toward 
you :  I  have  told  you  what  I  have  seen  and  heard, 
but  faintly ;  nothing  like  the  image  and  horror  of 
it ;  Pray  you,  away. 

Edsr.  Shall  I  hear  from  you  anon  ? 

Earn.  I  do  serve  you  in  this  business.—  [Ex.  Edg. 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble. 
Whose  nature  is  so  far  from  doing  harms 
That  he  suspects  none  ;  on  whose  foolish  honesty 
My  practices  ride  easy  1— I  see  the  business.— 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit : 
AH  with  me  's  meet  that  I  can  fashion  fit.         [Exit. 

SCHNB  III.— A  Roofn  in  the  Duke  of  Albany's 

PcUaee. 

Enter  Goneril  and  Steward. 

GoH.  Did  my  father  strike  my  gentleman  for 
chidingof  his  fool?  .S/^w.  Ay,  madam. 

GonTay  day  and  night  he  wrongs  me ;  every  hour 
He  flashes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other, 
That  sets  us  all  at  odds  :  I  'U  not  endure  it : 
His  knights  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids  us 
On  every  trifle : — When  he  returns  from  htmting 
I  will  not  speak  with  him ;  say,  I  am  sick  :— 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  services 
You  shall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  I  '11  answer. 

Stew.  He  's  commg,  madam  ;  I  hear  him. 

[Horns  ■within. 

Gon.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  please, 
You  and  your  fellows  :  I  d  have  it  come  to  question : 
If  he  distaste  it,  let  him  to  my  sister. 
Whose  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  one, 
Not  to  be  over-rul'd.    Idle  old  man. 
That  still  would  manage  those  authorities 
That  he  hath  given  away !— Now,  by  my  life, 
Old  fools  are  babes  again ;  and  must  be  us'd 
With  checks,  as  flatteries,— when  they  are  seen 
Remember  wiiat  I  have  said.  [abus'd. 

Stew.  Well,  madam. 

Gon.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks  among 
you ;  what  grows  of  it  no  matter ;  advise  your 
fellows  so :  f  would  breed  from  heuce  occasions, 
and  I  shall,  that  I  may  speak :— I  "11  write  straight 
to  my  sister,  to  hold  my  course:  — Prepare  for 
dinner.  [Exeunt. 

SCENB  IW.—A  HaU  in  the  same. 
Enter  Kent,  disguised. 

Kent.  If  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow, 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,  my  good  intent 
May  carry  through  itself  to  that  full  issue 
For  which  I  raz'dmy  likeness.— Now,  banish'd  Kent, 
If  thou  canst  serve  where  thou  dost  stand  con- 

demn'd. 
So  may  it  come  thy  master,  whom  thou  lov'st. 
Shall  fmd  thee  full  of  labours. 

Horns  within.    Enter  Lear,  Knights,  and 
AttendaiiU. 

Lear.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner  ;  go,  get  it 
ready.  [Exit  an  Attendant.]  How  now,  what  art 
thou  ?  Kent.  A  man,  sir. 

Lear.  What  dost  thou  profess!  What  would'st 
thou  with  us? 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem :  w 
serve  him  truly  that  will  put  me  in  trust;  to  love  him 
that  is  honest ;  to  converse  with  him  that  is  wise 
and  says  little  ;  to  fear  judgment ;  to  fight  when  I 
caiihot  choose ;  and  to  eat  no  fish. 

Lear.  What  art  thou  t 

Kent.  A  very  honest-hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor 
as  the  king. 

X.«sr.  If  thou  be'st  as  poor  fat  •  subject  m  Iw  '1 


bh 


for  a  kiog.  thou  art  poor  enouj^  What  would'st 
thout  Kent.  Service. 

Lear.  "Who  would'st  thou  serve?  Kent.  You. 

Z<r.  i  y.  [ '.  .st  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

Kf>ii  \. ,  sir ;  but  you  have  that  in  your  counte- 
lai  h  I  would  fain  call  master. 

L  lat'sthat?  /r<f«/.  Authority. 

L  lat  services  canst  thou  do? 

h  ui  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  nm,  mar  a 

:  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  message 
lat  which  ordinary  men  are  lit  for  I  am 
qu  I :  and  the  best  of  me  is  diligence. 

L  wold  art  thou? 

A  t  so  youi^,  sir,  to  love  a  woman  for  sing- 

ing old  to  dote  on  her  for  anything :  I  have 

ye;  y  back  forty-eight. 

L  Qow  me ;  thou  shalt  serve  me :  if  I  like 

thee  no  worse  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  thee 
yet— Dinner,  hoa,  ditmcr.  —  Where 's  my  knave  t 
my  fool!    Go  you,  and  call  my  fool  hither. 

EnUr  Steward. 
You,  you,  sirrah,  where  's  my  daughter  t 

Sterw.  So  please  you,—  [ExU 

Lear.  What  says  the  fellow  there  t  Call  the  dot- 
poll  back.  Where  's  my  fool,  hoa?— I  think  the 
world 's  asleep.— How  now  ?  where  's  that  mongrel? 

Knight.  He  says,  my  lord,  your  daughter  is  not 
weU. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me  when 
I  called  him? 

Knight.  Sir,  he  answered  me  in  the  roundest  man- 

Lear.  He  would  not !  [ner,  he  would  not. 

Knight.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter  is ; 
but,  to  my  judgment,  your  highness  is  not  enter- 
tained with  that  ceremonious  affection  as  you  were 
wont;  there  's  a  great  abatement  of  kindness  ap- 
pears, as  well  in  the  general  dependants,  as  in  the 
duke  himself  also,  and  your  daughter. 

Lear.  Hal  say'st  thou  so? 

Knight.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  1 
be  mistaken  :  for  my  duty  cannot  be  ^ent  when  1 
think  your  highness  wronged. 

Lear.  Thou  but  remember'st  me  of  mine  own  con- 
ception ;  I  have  perceived  a  most  faint  neglect  of 
late ;  which  I  have  rather  blamed  as  mine  own  Jea- 
lous curiosity,  than  as  a  very  pretence  and  purpose 
of  unkindness :  I  will  look  further  into 't.— But  where 
my  fool?  I  have  not  seen  him  this  two  days. 

Knight.  Since  myyoung  lady's  going  into  France, 
sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pmed  away. 

Leetr.  No  more  of  that ;  I  have  noted  it  well.— Go 
you,  and  jtell  my  daughter  I  would  speak  with  her. 
— Go  you,  call  hither  my  fooL— 

Re-enter  Steward. 
O,  you  sir,  you,  come  you  hither,  sir:  Who  am  I, 

Stew.  My  lady  s  father.  [sir? 

Lear.  My  lady's  father  I  my  lord's  knave :  you 
whoreson  dog  1  you  slave  1  you  cur  1  [paroon. 

Stev.  I  am  none  of  these,  my  lord:  I  beseech  your 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  you  rascal? 
[Striking  him. 

Stew.  I  11  not  be  strucken,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tripped  neither;  you  base  foot-ball 
player.  [  Tripping  up  his  heels. 

Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow  :  thou  servst  me.  and 
I 'U  love  thee. 

Kent.  Come,  sir,  arise,  away ;  1 11  teach  you  dif- 
ferences;  away,  away :  If  you  will  measure  your 
lubbers  length  again,  tarry :  but  away :  go  to ;  Have 
you  wisdom?  so.  [Pushes  the  Steward  out. 

Lear.  Now,  my  friendly  knave.  I  thank  thee:  there 's 

earnest  of  thy  service.  [Giving  Kent  money 

Enter  Fool. 

Fool.  Let  me  hire  him,  too ;— Here 's  my  coxcomb. 
[Giving  Kent  his  cap. 

Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave?  How  dost  thou? 

Fool.  Sirrah,  vou  were  best  take  my  coxcomb. 

ATm/.  >Vhy,  fool? 

Fool.  Why?  For  taking  one's  part  that 's  out  of  fa- 
vour:  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  the  wind  sits, 
thou  It  catch  cold  shortly:  There,  take  my  cox- 
comb: Why,  this  fellow  has  banish'd  two  of  his 
daughters,  and  did  tlie  third  a  blessing  against  ^ ' 
will ;  if  thou  follow  him,  thou  must  needs  wear 
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coxcomb. — How  now,  nunde?  'Woold  I  had  two 
coxcombs,  and  two  daughters ! 
Lear.  Why,  my  boyT  ,.  .       ,  .^  . 

Fool.  If  I  gave  them  aU  my  Xvnag,  I  'd  keep  my 
coxcombs  myself.    There  's  mine ;  oeg  another  of 
thy  daughters. 
,    Lear.  Take  heed,  sirrah ;  the  whip. 

Fool.  Truth  'S  a  dog  must  to  kennel ;  he  must  be 
whipp'd  out,  when  the  lady  brach  may  stand  by  the 
fire  ahd  stink.  Lear.  A  pestilent  gall  to  me  J 

Fool.  Sirrah,  1 11  teach  thee  a  speech. 
Lear.  Do.  Fool.  Mark  it,  nuncle : — 

Have  more  than  thou  showest. 
Speak  less  than  thou  knowest, 
Lend  less  than  thou  owest. 
Ride  more  than  thou  goest, 
Learn  more  than  thou  trowest. 
Set  less  than  thou  throwest ; 
Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore^ 
And  keep  in  a-door. 
And  thou  shalt  have  more 
Than  two  tens  to  a  score. 
Xent.  This  is  nothing,  fool. 
Fool.  Then 't  is  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee'd  lawyer ; 
yon  gave  me  nothing  for  t :  Can  you  make  no  use 
of  nothing,  nuncle?  [nothing. 

Lear,  why,  no,  boy ;  nothing  can  be  made  out  of 
Fool.  Prithee  tell  him,  so  much  the  rent  of  his  land 
comes  to ;  he  will  not  believe  a  fool.  [7V>  Kent. 
Lear.  A  bitter  fool  1 

Fool.  Dost  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy,  be- 
tween a  bitter  fool,  and  a  sweet  one? 
Lear.  No,  lad ;  teach  me.  [thy  land, 

Fool.  That  lord  that  counsell'd  thee  to  give  away 
Come  place  him  here  by  nie,  do  thou  for  him  stand : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fool  will  presently  appear ; 
The  one  in  motley  here — the  other  found  out  there. 
Lear.  Dost  thou  call  me  fool,  boyT 
Fool.  AU  thy  other  titles  thou  hast  given  away 
that  thou  wast  born  with. 
Keftt.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
Fool.  No,  'faith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  \€t 
me ;  if  I  had  a  monopoly  out,  they  would  have  part 
on  "t :  an«l  ladies  too,  they  will  not  let  me  have  all 
fool  to  myself;  they  'U  be  snatching.— Nuncle,  give 
me  an  egg,  and  1  '11  give  thee  two  crowns. 
Lear.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  bcT 
:  Fool.  Why,  after  I  have  cut  the  egg  i*  the  middle, 
and  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  the  egg. 
When  thou  devest  thy  crovm  i*  the  middle,  and 
gavest  away  both  parts,  thou  borest  thine  ass  on  thy 
back  o'er  the  dirt :  Thou  hadst  little  wit  in  thy  bald 
crovm.  when  thou  gav'st  thy  golden  one  away.   If  1 
speak  like  inysel    in  this,  let  him  be  whipp  d  that 
first  finds  it  so.  [SingiHg. 

*  Fools  had  ne'er  less  grace  in  a  year ; 

For  wise  men  are  grown  foppish ; 
And  know  not  how  tneir  wits  to  wear. 
Their  manners  are  so  apish.' 
Lear.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  so  full  of  songs, 
sirrah? 

Foal.  I  have  used  it,  nuncle,  e'er  since  thou  madest 

thy  daughters  thy  mothers ;  for  when  thou  gav'st 

them  the  rod,  ana  putt'st  down  thine  own  breeches. 

'Then  thev  for  sudden  joy  did  weep,    {Singi»£. 

And  I  ror  sorrow  sung. 
That  such  a  king  should  play  bo<peep. 
And  go  the  fool  among.' 
Prithee,  nuncle.  keep  a  schoolmaster  that  can  teach 
thy  fool  to  lie  ;  1  would  fain  learn  to  lie. 
Lear.  An  you  lie,  sirrah,  we  "U  have  you  whipp'd. 
Fool.  I  marvel  what  kin  thou  and  ttiy  daughters 
are:  they  '11  have  nie  whipp'd  for  speaking  true, 
thou  'It  have  me  whipp'd  for  lying ;  and  sometimes 
I  am  whipp'd  for  holding  my  peace.    I  had  rather 
be  any  kind  of  thing  than  a  fool :  and  yet  I  would 
not  be  thee,  nunde ;  thou  hast  pared  thy  wit  o'  both 
sides,  and  left  nothing  in  the  middle :  Here  comes 
one  o'  the  parings. 

Enter  GoneriL 
Lear.  How  now,  daughter  T  what  makes  that  front- 
let on  t  Methinks,  you  are  too  much  of  late  i'  the 
Irown. 
Fool,  Thou  wast  a  orettr  feOow  when  thoo  hudst 


no  need  to  car©  for  her  frowning ;  now  thou  art  an 

0  without  a  figure :  I  am  better  than  thou  art  now : 

1  am  a  fool,  thou  art  nothing.— Ye.s,  forsooth,  I  will 
hoki  my  tongue ;  so  your  lace  \to  Gon.]  bids  me, 
though  you  say  nothing.    Mum,  mum. 

He  that  keens  nor  crust  nor  crum. 

Weary  of  aU,  shall  want  some. — 
That 's  a  sheai'd  peascod.  {jPointing  to  I..ear. 

Gon.  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-Iicens'd  Tool, 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  breaking  forth 

}n  rank  and  not-to-be-endured  riots.    Sir, 
had  thought,  by  making  thisweU  known  imto  you. 
To  have  found  a  safe  redress ;  but  now  grow  fearfiil, 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done, 
Tnat  you  protect  tliis  course,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  allowance ;  which,  if  you  should,  the  fault 
Would  not  'scape  censure,  nor  the  redresses  steep ; 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal. 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 
Which  else  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 
Foot,  For  you  know,  nunde. 

The  hedge-sparrow  fed  Uie  cnckoo  so  long, 
That  it  had  its  head  bit  off  by  its  young. 
So,  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling. 
Lear.  Are  you  our  daughter?  [wisdom 

Con.  I  would  you  would  make  use  of  your  good 
Whereof  I  know  you  are  fraught ;  and  put  away 
These  dispositions,  which  of  late  transport  yon 
From  what  you  rightly  are. 
Fool.  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart  draws 
the  horse  ?— Whoop,  Jug  I  I  love  thee. 
Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me?  This  is  not  Lear: 
Does  Leat  walk  thus?  speak  thus?   Where  are  his 
Either  his  notion  weakens,  his  discemings     [eyes? 
Are  lethargied.    Ha  I  waking?  't  Is  not  so. 
Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am?— 
Fool  Lear's  shadow.— 

Lear.  I  would  learn  that ;  for  by  the  marks  of 
sovereignty,  knowledge,  and  reason,  I  should  be 
false  persuaded  I  had  daughters— 
Fool.  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  fadier. 
Lear.  Your  name,  fair  g^entlewoman  ? 
Gon.  This  admiration,  sir,  is  much  o'  the  saTOtxr 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.    I  do  beseech  you 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright : 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  should  be  wise : 
Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squires ; 
Men  so  disorder'd,  so  debosh'd  and  bold. 
That  this  our  court,  infected  with  their  manners. 
Shows  Uke  a  riotous  inn :  epicurism  and  lust 
Make  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel. 
Than  a  grac'd  palace.    The  shame  itself  doth  speak 
For  instant  remedy  :  Be  then  desir'd 
By  her  that  else  will  take  the  thing  she  begs, 
A  little  to  disquantity  your  train : 
And  the  remainder,  that  shall  still  depend. 
To  be  such  men  as  may  besort  yoax  age. 
Which  know  themselves  and  you. 
Lear.  Darkness  and  devils  I— 

Saddle  my  horses ;  caU  my  train  together. — 
Degenerate  bastard  I  I  ll  not  trouble  thee ; 
Yet  liave  t  left  a  daughter. 
Gon.  You  strike  my  people ;  and  your  disorder'd 
Make  servants  of  theu  betters.  [rabble 

Enter  Albany. 
Lear.  Woe,  that  too  late  repents,— O,  sir,  are  you 
come?  [horses. 

Is  It  your  will?  [r0  Alb.]  Speak,  sir.— Prepare  my 
Ingratitude  I  thou  marble-hearted  fiend. 
More  hideous,  when  thou  show'st  thee  in  a  child. 
Than  the  $«a-monster  I 
Alb.  Pray,  sir,  be  patioit. 

Lear.  Detested  kite  I  thou  best :  [  To  Gon. 

My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts. 
That  all  particulars  of  duty  know : 
And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support 
The  worships  of  their  name.~0  most  smaU  Guilt; 
How  ugly  didst  thou  in  Corddia  show  i 
Which,  like  an  engine,  wrendt'd  my  frame  of  jaatwe 
From  the  fix'd  place ;  drew  from  my  he«it  nil  |oTO« 
Aad«dd«(l|Qtheg«]l.   O  Lear.  Lear,  Low  1 
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Beat  at  this  gate,  that  let  thy  folly  in. 

{Sirifcit^  his  head. 
And  thy  dear  Jac^rment  out  1— Go,  go  my  people. 
Alb.  My  lord,  I  am  guiltless,  as  lam  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  mov'd  yo»i. 

Lear.  It  may  be  so,  my  lord,— • 
Hear,  nature,  hear ;  dear  goddess,  heart 
Suspend  thy  purpose,  if  thou  didst  intend 
To  make  tms  creature  fruitful  I 
Into  her  womb  convey  sterihty  I 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase ; 
And  from  her  derogate  body  never  spriftjf 
A  babe  to  honour  her  t    If  she  must  teetti. 
Create  her  diild  of  spleen :  that  it  may  live-. 
And  be  a  diwart  disnatur'd  torment  to  her  3 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth  ; 
With  cadent  tears  fret  channels  in  her  chcdcs ; 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains,  and  benefits. 
To  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  teel 
How  sharper  than  a  serjL>ent's  tooth  it  is 
To  have  a  thankless  chud.— Away,  away  1      \E^. 

Alb.  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereorccmc:.  tlabi  T 

Gon.  Never  afflict  yourself  to  know  more  of  \\  ■ 
But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 
As  dotage  gives  it. 

Re-tnter  Lear. 

Zair.  What,  fifty  of  my  followers  at  a  elav  I 
Within  a  fortnight! 

Alb.  What 's  the  matter,  Bir  t 

Lear.  1 11  tell  thee ;— Life  and  death  I  1 3m  uIuLmM 
That  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manHcod  thus. ; 
[TVGuHcriL. 
That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  from  mc  pcrfotQi. 
Should  make  thee  worth  them.— Blastsand  fog^uijon 
The  untented  wounding^  of  a  father's  curse    [thc«  I 
Pierce  every  sense  about  thee  t— Old  fond  cyca^ 
Beweep  this  cause  again  I  11  pluck  ye  out ; 
And  cast  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lQ:=e, 
To  temper  clay.— Ha !  Let  it  be  so  :— 
I  have  another  daughter, 
Who,  1  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comforUblc  ; 
When  she  shall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  h^r  mils 
She  'U  flay  thy  wolfish  visage.    Thou  shntt  dwX. 
That  1 11  resume  the  shape  which  thou  do'ii  iJilEvk 
I  have  cast  off  for  ever. 

[Exeunt  Lear,  Kent,  and  Atieiulafit^ 

Gon.  Do  you  mark  that  t 

Alb.  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Coneril, 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you,— 

Gon.  ftay  you  content.— What,  Oswald,  l]o  t 
You,  sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  mabtcf. 

Foci.  Nunde  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tany ;  take  tlte 
fool  with  thee. 

A  fox  when  one  has  caught  her. 
And  such  a  daughter. 
Should  sure  to  the  slaughter, 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  nalter ; 
So  tEe  fool  follows  after.  [E^. 

GOH.  This  man  hath  had  good  counsel :— A  hundred 
T  is  politic  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep  [knigtvtst 
At  point  a  hundred  knights  I    Yes,  that  or  every 

dream. 
Each  boc,  each  fancy,  each  compl^nt,  dhlike^ 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  pcwen. 
And  hold  our  lives  in  mercy.— Oswald.  J  uy  1— 
Alb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  far. 
Gon.  Safer  than  trust  too  far. 
Let  me  still  take  away  the  harms  I  fea^ 
Not  fear  still  to  be  taken.    1  know  his  neut  t 
What  he  hath  utter'd  1  have  writ  my  slater ; 
If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hundred  knig1v»K 

When  I  have  show'd  the  unfitness How  now, 

Oswald! 

Enter  Steward. 


''J  with  anything  you 
!  1  md  out  of'^the  letter : 
^ily,  I  shall  be  there 


You  are  much  more  attask'd  for  want  of  wisdom. 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildnesa.- 

Alb.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce  I  cannot  tell ; 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what 's  well. 

Gon.  Nay,  then^ — 

Alb.  Well,  weU ;  the  event.  [Exettnt, 

SCENE  \ .—Court  b^/bre  the  sam*. 

Enter  Lear,  Kent,  and  FooL 

Lear.  Co  yon  befe re  t f>  I'J . .-T^r  with  these  letters : 
Bi  g LiAuit  my  ifHu^h [«£  i\(,i  I' 
ki'i  ?v^F  Lhaji  cuiij  ss  tfQij]  hi.T 
If  VQur  diligence  b^  ncvi  : 
b4o  c  jfou, 

Af  tii.  I  wvQ  Dot  sleep,  m>'  Ic'Tii.till  I  have  delivered 
3M>i*i  letter,  [E-vit. 

F&O).  i(  a  inan'i  britiiui  urt:^  --^  in  his  heels,  were  't 
not  in  dftfLgtM-  of  kJbes!  Lear.  Ay,  boy. 

F0^i.  Tben*  I  ^s'uMa^  be  merry  ;  thy  wit  shall  not 
go  ^Lip'Shod.  Lea*-,  Hw,  ha,ha! 

Fi»H.  Shalt  see  thy  KAh^f  i!a  tghter  will  use  thee 
kTtidlj ;  for  though  s]i«  \  ■>  like  this  as  a  crab's 
hkc  as  auLjIei,  yet  I  can  itiW  '■-  -itl  can  tell. 

Lettr.  wLit  <a«Bt  tell,  "i-M'v 

i^iwL  She  will  uiiie  AS  liku  1 1  s  as  a  crab  does  to  a 
cr^b.  TliQu  CMy>i  tcLl  why  'no's  nose  stands  i'  the 
middle  of  one's  fAte  I  i  oir.  No. 

Fixi,  ^^'hy,  Co  keep  Diae'^  i:\\::i  of  either  side  one's 
no^ ;  thiT  what  a  man  ciiiin:  i  limell  Out  he  may  spy 
inta^  Lair.   1  did  her  ivn  itg:— 

Fj?vI.  Ciuut  teU  Uavt  a.n  o> ;.;... 3  makes  his  shell! 

Lfar,  'So, 

Fif0ir  Kor  t  neither ;  l>ut  I  can  tell  why  a  snail  has 

FiniL  Why,  to  put  hi*  held  i 


What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  stiier! 

Stew.  Ay.  madam. 

Gon.  Take  you  some  company,  and  away  to  horse : 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fear ; 
And  thereto  add  such  reasons  of  your  own. 
As  may  compact  it  more.    Get  you  gone : 
And  hasten  your  return.    [Exit Stew.]   No,  nOp  my] 


Fa^L  Why,  to  put  hi*  held  la ;  not  to  give  it  away 
Lci  bi£  d4uehter^  ^nd  le»v«  he&.  horns  witnoutacase, 

Liiir.  I  wi]]  fpr^et  my  Miure.— So  kind  a  father  I— 
Be  tuy  horses  re*dy  ! 

Fwt,  Thy  ji,wcs  utt  gone  about  'em.  The  reason 
why  Lhe  Sifvea  stars  arc  nd  more  than  seven  is  a 
pretty  reds«rL 

Lear.  Bccau^  they  u^  not  eight!  [fooL 

Foei,   VcS,  indeed:   Thuu  wuuld'st  make  a  good 

Leiir.  To  taJtti  it  a^ain  perforce  1— Monster  in- 
ifriLtitudf  E 

J-'etal.  U  thou  wert  ray  fcsol.  nuncle,  I  'd  have  thee 
beaten  fat  biding  iild  before  thy  time. 

Lear.  How's  that!  [hadst  been  wise. 

FoaJ,  ThiQu  ahQuy'at  not  have  been  old  till  thou 

A^kir.  Q  let  mc  ont  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet  heaven  I 
Keep  me  in  temper ;  I  would  not  be  mad  1 

iintfr  CtLTilleman. 
Haw  now  t  Are  the  hur^el  rea.dy  T 

Crfffi'.  Hcadrv^  tti^  lurd.  Lear.  Come,  boy. 

Fool.  She  that    s  a  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my 

departure. 

Shall  net  be  a  ccL^d  lon^^  unless  things  be  cut 

shorter,  [£xei4nt. 

ACT  II. 

SCHNE  I.— A  Court  ■within  the  Castle  of  the 

Ewl  of  Gloster. 

Entxr  Edmund  and  Ctiran,  meeting. 

Edrttr  Save  thesj,  CufJin, 

Cur.  And  ynu,  yr.  I  have  been  with  your  father ; 
and  i^veTV  HiEii  notice  thai  the  duke  of  Cornwall,  and 

Ke)fah  hi»  duche^!!,  tvill  be  herewith  him  this  night. 

irfM*.  H  ow  corner  t  hat  f 

Cur.  Nay,  1  knr'W  not:   V'-n  have  heard  of  the 

news  iibf  (lad  1  1  mean,  tJir  n,:  ispered  ones,  for  they 

are  yet  but  ear^cki^lnif  ar^n    .;ntsT 

Ham.  Not  I.     'l*jray  you.  w  l..it  are  they! 

Cur.  H^te  jrtju   hefirrl  of  [iri.  likely  wars  toward, 

'twiAt  the  dttKca  of  C^jn^wal]  and  Albany! 

h'l/m,  Nnl  a  word, 

Cur.  Von  may  do,  then,  an  time.     Fare  you  well, 

lir,  [Exit. 

iitl*ti-  Thedukcbf  herclo-mghtl  Thebrtter,bestl 

This  weaves  itself  perforce  into  niy  business  1 

My  father  hath  set  guard  to  uke  my  brother; 

And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  qucazy  question, 

Which  1  must  act :— Briefness,  and  fortune,  work  I— 

Brother,  a  word ;— descend :— Brother.  1  say ; 


This  milky  gentleness,  and  course  of  yours,     [lor<f,  1  Enter  Edgar. 

Though  I  condemn  not,  yet,  under  pardon,  |  My  father  watches  ^-O  sir,  fly  this  place, 
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InteBigence  is  given  where  you  are  hid ; 
You  have  now  fte  good  advantage  of  the  night 
Have  you  not  spoken  'gainst  the  duke  of  ComTOlIT 
He  's  coming  hither ;  now,  i'  the  nigh^  i'  the  haste. 
And  Regan  with  him  :  Ha^  you  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party  'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany? 
Advise  yourself.  ,^      ^  j 

Edg.  I  an»  sxue  on  t,  not  a  word. 

Earn.  I  hear  my  father  coming,— Pardon  me  :— 
In  cunning,  I  must  draw  my  sword  upon  you :— 
Draw :  Seem  to  defend  yourself:  Now  quit  you  weU, 
Yield :  come  before  my  father ;— Light,  hoa.  here  S— 
Fly.  brother :— Torches  I  torches  I— So,  farewelL— 
[£xirEd^ar. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  b^et  opinion 

{Wounds  his  arm. 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour :  I  have  seen  dnmkards 
Do  more  than  this  in  sport.— Father  I  father  I 
Stop,  stop  1  No  help! 

Bnter  Gloster  and  Servants  with  torches. 

Glo.  Now,  Edmund,  where  's  the  villain! 

Edm,  Here  stood  he  in  the  dark,  Us  sharp  sword 

Mumbling  of  wicked  charms,  conjuring  the  moon 
To  stand  auspicious  mistress :—  .  ,.   . 

Qlo,  But  where  is  he  f 

Edm.  Look,  shr,  I  bleed.   ,     ^      ,„  ,     _  .         . . 
Glo  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund  t 

Edm.  Fled  this  way,  sir.    When  by  no  means  he 

Glo.  Pursue  hhn,  hoa  1— Go  after.— [£**  Serv.)— 
By  no  means,— what! 

Edm.  Persuade  me  to  the  murther  of  your  lord- 
But  that  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods  [ship ; 
'Gainst  parricides  did  all  the  thunder  bend ; 
Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
TTie  child  was  bound  to  the  father :— Sir,  in  fine, 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 
To  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motion. 
With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 
My  unprovided  body,  launch'd  mme  arm : 
And  when  he  saw  my  best  alarum'd  spuits, 
Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rous'd  to  oie  encounter. 
Or  whether  ghasted  by  the  noise  I  made. 
Full  suddenly  he  fled,           Glo.  Let  him  fly  far ; 
Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncaught : 
Andfound— Despatch.— The  nobledukenw  master, 
My  worthy  arch  and  patron,  comes  to-mght : 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it. 
That  he  which  finds  him  shall  deserve  our  thanks. 
Bringing  the  murderous  coward  to  the  stake ; 
He  that  conceals  him,  death. 


Edm.  When  I  dissuaded  him  from  his  mtent. 
And  found  hun  pight  to  do  it,  with  curst  speech 
I  threaten'd  to  discover  him :  He  replied, 
•  Thou  unpossessing  bastard  1  dost  thou  think, 
If  I  would  stand  against  thee,  would  the  reposal 
Of  any  trust,  virtue,  or  worth,  in  thee 
Make  thy  words  falth'd?  No:  what  I  should  deny, 
(As  this  I  would ;  ay,  though  thou  didst  produce 
My  very  character,)  I  'd  turn  it  all 
To  thy  suggestion,  plot,  and  damned  practice : 
And  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  world. 
If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 
Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  spurs 
To  make  thee  seek  it.' 

Glo.  O  strange  and  fasten'd  vtllam  1 

Would  he  deny  his  letter,  said  he?— I  never  got 

him,  \TrHmpas  within. 

Hark,  the  duke's  trumpets  1  I  know  not  wher'  he 

comes: 
All  ports  I  11  bar ;  the  villain  shall  not  'scape  ; 
The  duke  must  grant  me  that :  besides,  his  picture 
I  will  send  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him ;  and  of  my  land, 
l_>^val  and  natural  bov.  I  Tl  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Regan,  and  Attendants. 

Com.  How  now,  my  noble  friend?  since  I  came 

hither,  [news. 

(Which  I  can  call  but  now,)  I  have  heard  strange 

Reg.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too  short 
Wmch  can  pursue  the  offender.  How  dost,  my  lord? 

Glo.  O,  madam,  my  ■  old  heart  is  crack'd ;  it  'i 
crack'd  \ 


Reg.  What,  did  my  father's  godson  seek  your  hfe  I 
He  whom  my  father  nam'd?  your  Edfear? 
&4i.  O,  lady,  lady,  shame  wotild  have  it  hid  I 
Reg.  Was  he  not  companion  with  the   riotous 
That  tended  upon  my  father  ?  [knights 

Glo.  I  know  not,  madam :  't  is  too  bad,  too  bad.— 
Edm.  Yes,  madam,  he  was  of  that  consort. 
Rjeg.  No  marvd  then  though  he  were  ill  affected; 
'T  is  they  have  put  him  on  me  old  man's  death. 
To  have  th'  expense  and  waste  of  his  revenues. 
I  have  this  present  evening  from  my  sister 
Been  well  inform'd  of  them ;  and  with  such  cautions, 
That  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  house 
1 11  not  be  there. 

Com.  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan.— 

Edmund.  I  hear  that  you  have  shown  your  father 
A  child-like  office.  Edm.  It  was  my  doty,  sir. 

Glo.  He  did  bewray  his  practice ;  and  receiv'd 
This  hurt  you  see,  striving  to  apprehend  him. 

Com.  Is  he  pursued  ?        Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Com.  If  he  be  taken,  he  shall  never  more 
Be  f  ear'd  of  doing  harm :  make  your  own  ptupose. 
How  in  my  strength  you  please.  — For  you,  Ed- 
mund, 
Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itself,  you  shaU  be  ours ; 
Natures  of  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much  need ; 
You  we  first  seize  on. 

Edm.  I  shall  serve  yon,  sir. 

Truly,  however  else. 

Glo.  For  him  I  thank  your  grace. 

Corn.  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  visit  you,— 

Reg.   Thus  out  of  season ;  threading  dark-ey'd 
Occasions,  noble  Gloster,  of  some  poize,       [night 
Wherein  we  must  have  use  of  your  advice ; — 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister, 
Of  differences,  which  I  best  thought  it  fit 
To  answer  from  our  home ;  the  several  messei^ers 
From  hence  attend  despatch.  Our  good  old  friend. 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bosom  ;  and  bestow 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  businesses. 
Which  craves  the  instant  use. 

Glo,  I  serve  you,  madam ; 

Your  graces  are  right  welcome.  {Exeunt. 

SCBNB  W.— Before  Gloster's  Castle. 
Enter  Kent  and  Steward,  severally. 

Stew.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  fnend :  Art  of  this 
house?  Kent.  Ay. 

Stew.  Where  may  we  set  our  horses? 

Kent,  r  the  mire. 

Stew.  Prithee,  if  thou  lov'st  me,  tell  me. 

Kent.  I  love  thee  not. 

Stew.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

Kent.  If  I  had  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold,  I  would 
make  thee  care  for  me. 

Stew.  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus  !  I  know  thee 
not.  Kent.  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

Stew.  What  dost  thou  know  me  for? 

Kent.  A  knave;  a  rascal;  an  eater  of  broken 
meats :  a  base,  proud,  shallow,  beggarly,  three-suit- 
ed, hundred-pound,  filthy  worsteo-stoclung-  knave; 
a  Uly-liver'd,  action-taking,  whoreson,  gla^-gaan^, 
super-serviceable,  finical  rogue ;  one-tnink-inhent- 
ing  slave ;  one  that  would'st  be  a  bawd,  in  way  of 
good  service,  and  art  nothing  but  the  composition 
of  a  knave,  beggar,  coward,  pander,  and  the  son 
and  heir  of  a  mongrel  bitch :  one  whom  I  will  beat 
into  clamorous  whining,  if  thou  deny'st  the  least 
syllable  of  thy  addition. 

Stew.  Why,  what  a  monstrous  fellow  art  thou,  thus 
to  ran  on  one  that  is  neither  known  of  thee,  nor 
knows  thee. 

Kent.  What  a  brazen-faced  varlet  art  thou,  to  deny 


thou  know'st  me  ?  Is  it  two  days  since  I  tripp'd  up 
thy  heels,  and  beat  thee,  before  the  king?  Draw, 
you  rogue :  for,  though  it  be  night,  yet  the  moon 
shines ;  1 11  make  a  sop  o'  the  moonshine  of  you, 
you  whoreson  cuUionly  barber-monger.    Draw. 

{Drawtn^  his  sword. 

Stew.  AMTVf ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Kent  Draw,  you  rascal:  you  come  with  letteis 
against  the  king,  and  take  vanity  the  puppet's  part, 
against  the  royalty  of  her  father :  Draw,  you  rogue, 
or  I  'U  so  carbonado  your  shanks :— draw,  you  ras- 
cal :  come  your  wajrs. 
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Sttrm.  Help,  hoa  I  murther  1  help ! 

Kent.  Strike,  you  -' ^-" 

neat  slave :  stnke. 


Kent.  Strike,  you  slave ;  stand,  ro^ue ;  stand,  you 
neat  slave  :  stnke.  {Beating  him. 

Stem.  Help,  hoa  1  murther  I  murther  I 

i^M^^  Edmund,  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gloster,  and 
Servants. 

Edm.  How  nowt  what 's  the  matter  ?   Part 

Kent.  With  vou,  goodman  boy,  If  you  please; 
come,  1 11  flesn  you ;  come  on,  young  master. 

Glo.  Weapons  I  arms  1  what  s  the  matter  heret 

Com.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives ; 
He  dies  that  strikes  again :  What  is  the  matter  T 

R^.  The  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the  king. 

Com.  What  is  your  difference  f  speak. 

Stew.  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent.  No  marvel,  vou  have  so  bestirr'd  your 
valour.  You  cowardly  rascal,  nature  disclaims  in 
thee ;  a  tailor  made  thee.  [man  f 

Com.  Thou  art  a  strange  fellow ;  a  tailor  make  a 

Kent.  A  tailor,  sir:  a  stone-cutter,  or  a  painter, 
could  not  have  made  him  so  ill,  though  they  had 
been  but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 

Com.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel? 

Stew.  This  ancient  ruman,  sir,  whose  life  I  have 
At  suit  of  his  grey  beard, —  [spar'd. 

Kent.  Thou  whoreson  zed  I  thou  unnecessary  let- 
ter 1 — My  lord,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  I  will  tread 
this  nnbohed  villain  into  mortar,  and  daub  the  wall 
of  a  Jakes  with  him. — Spare  my  grey  beard,  you 

Com.  Peace,  sirrah  I  [wagtail  I 

You  beastly  knave,  know  you  no  reverence  t 

Kent.  Yes,  sir ;  but  anger  hath  a  privil^e. 

Com.  Why  art  thou  angry  I 

Kent.  That  such  a  slave  as  this  should  wear  a  sword, 
Who  wears  no  honesty.  Such  smiling  rogues  as 
Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  atwain  [these. 
Which  are  too  intrinse  t'  unloose :  smooth  every 
That  in  the  natures  of  their  lords  rebel ;  [passion 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods ; 
Renege,  affirm,  and  turn  their  halcyon  beaks 
With  every  gale  and  vary  of  their  masters, 
Knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  following.-^ 
A  plague  upon  your  epileptic  visage  t 
Soiile  yon  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  I 
Goose,  if  I  had  you  upon  Sarum  plain, 
I  'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camelot. 

Com.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow? 

Gio.  How  fell  you  out  ? 

Savthat. 

Kent.      No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy, 
Than  I  and  tocfa  a  knave. 

Com.  Why  dost  thou  call  him  knave?  What  is  his 

Kent.  His  countenance  likes  me  not.  (fault  ? 

Com.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  nis,  or 

Kent.  Sir,  't  is  my  occupation  to  be  plam ;    [hers. 
I  have  seen  better  faces  m  my  time. 
Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I  tee 
Before  me  at  this  instant. 

Com.  This  is  some  fellow, 

Who,  having  been  prais'd  for  bluntness,  doth  affect 
A  saucy  roughness ;  and  constrains  the  garb 
Quite  from  his  nature :  He  cannot  flatten  he  I — 
An  honest  mind  and  plaiUj— he  must  sueak  truth : 
As  they  will  take  it,  so ;  ir  not,  he  's  plain. 
These  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainness 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends. 
Than  twenty  silly  ducking  observants, 
That  stretch  their  dnties  nicely. 

Kent.  Sir,  in  good  faith,  in  smcere  verity, 
Under  the  allowance  of  your  great  aspect, 
Whose  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 
On  flickering  Phcebus'  front,— 

Com.  What  mean'st  by  this  ? 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  vou  discom- 
mend so  much.  I  know,  sir,  I  am  no  flatterer :  he 
^at  beguiled  you,  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain 
knave:  which,  for  my  part,  I  will  not  be,  though  I 
should  win  your  displeasure  to  entreat  me  to  it. 

Com.  What  was  the  offence  you  gave  himt 

Stew.  I  never  gave  him  any. 
It  pleas'd  Che  kmg  his  master,  very  late, 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  his  misconstruction : 
When  he,  compact,  and  flattering  his  displeasure, 
Tripp'd  me  behind :  being  down,  insukea,  rail'd, 
And  put  upon  hfan  such  a  deal  of  man. 


That  worthy 'd  him,  got  praises  of  the  kin^ 
For  him  attempting  who  was  self-subdued ; 
And,  in  the  fleshment  of  this  dread  exploit. 
Drew  on  me  here  again. 

Kent.  None  of  these  rogues  and  cowards, 

But  Ajaz  is  their  fooL 

Com.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks ! 

Youstubbom  ancient  knave,  you  reverend  braggart. 
We  11  teach  you— 

Kent.  Sir.  I  am  too  old  to  learn : 

Call  not  your  stocks  forme :  I  serve  the  king ; 
On  whose  employment  1  was  sent  to  you : 
You  shall  do  smail  respects,  show  too  bold  malice 
Against  the  grace  and  person  of  my  master. 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Com. ,  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  : 

As  I  have  life  and  honour,  there  shall  he  sit  tiD  noon. 

Rtg.  Till  noon  1  till  night,  my  tord ;  and  all  night, 
too. 

Kent.  Why.  madam,  if  I  were  your  father's  dog, 
You  should  not  use  me  so. 

Reg'  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I  will. 

\iitocks  broui^kt  out. 

Com.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  self-same  colour 
Our  sister  speaks  of : — Come,  bring  away  tlie  stocks. 

do.  L.et  me  beseech  your  grace  not  tu  do  so : 
His  fault  is  much,  and  the  good  king  his  m.-i:»ter 
Will  check  him.  for  *t :  your  purpos'd  lowcorrection 
Is  such  as  basest  and  contenincd'st  wretches. 
For  pilferings  and  most  common  trespasses. 
Are  punish^  with  :  the  king  must  take  it  ill. 
That  he,  so  slightly  valued  m  his  messenger. 
Should  have  hmi  tnus  restraiu'd. 

Com.  I  'U  answer  that. 

Jteg.  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  more  worse. 
To  nave  ncr  gentleman  abus'd,  assaulted. 
For  following  her  affairs.- Put  in  his  legs.— 

[Kent  is/ut  in  the  stocht. 
Come,  my  lord  ;  away. 

[Exeunt  all  except  Glostcr  and  Kent. 

Glo.  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  friend ;  't  is  the  duke's 
pleasure, 
Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  well  knows. 
Will  not  be  rubb'd,  nor  stopp'd :  1 11  entreat  for  thee. 

Kent.  Pray,  do  not,  sir :  I  have  watch'd,  and  tra- 

velfdhard; 
Some  tune  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  1 11  whistle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels : 
Give  you  good  morrow  I 

Glo.  The  duke  's  to  blame  in  this ;  't  will  be  ill 
taken.  [Exit. 

Kent.  Good  king,  that  must  approve  the  common 
Thou  out  of  heaven's  benediction  com'st  [saw ; 
To  the  warm  sun  I 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe,  ' 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 
Peruse  this  letter  1 — Nothing  almost  sees  miracles, 
But  misery :— I  know  't  is  from  Cordelia ; 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform 'd 
Of  my  obscured  course ;  and  sliall  find  time 
From  this  enormous  state,— ceeking  to  give 
Losses  their  remedies :— All  weary  and  o  er-watch'd. 
Take  vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  shameful  lodging. 

l^ortune,  good  night ;  smile  once  more ;  turn  thy 
wheel  I  [He  sleeps. 

SCBNK  \\\.—A  Part  o/the  Heath. 
Enter  Edgar. 


Eds.  I  heard  myself  proclaim'd  ; 
And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
Escap'd  the  hunt.    No  port  is  free ;  no  place. 
That  guard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance, 
Does  not  attend  my  taking.    Whiles  I  may  "scape, 
I  will  preserve  myself:  and  am  bethought 
To  talce  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape, 
That  ever  penury,  in  contempt  of  man,        .  ^^^^ 
Brought  near  to  beast :  my  face  1 11  grime  with  filth ; 
Blanket  my  loins ;  elf  all  my  hair  in  knots ; 
And  with  presented  nakedness  out-face 
The  winds  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Beolam  oeggars.  who,  with  roaring  voices. 
Strike  In  their  numb'd  and  mortified  bare  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary ; 
And  with  this  hoiriWe  object,  from  low  farms, 
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Poor  pelting  Tillages,  sheep<otes  and  mills. 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,  sometime  with  prayers. 
Enforce  their  charity.— roor  Turlygod !  poor  Tom  I 
That 's  something  yet;— Edgar  I  nothing  am.  \.Ex. 
SCENE  W^r-B^Me  Gloster's  CastU, 
Enter  Lear,  Fool,  and  Gentleman. 

Ltar.  'T  is  strange,  that  they  should  so  depart 
And  not  send  baclc  my  messenger.       ffrom  home, 

G€ne.  As  1  leam'd. 

The  night  before  there  was  no  purpose  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

JCent.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  master  1 

Liar.  Hal 
Malc'st  thou  this  shame  thy  pastime  t 

J^en/.  No,  my  lord. 

JRffol.  Ha,  ha ;  he  wears  cruel  garters  I  Horses  are 
tied  by  the  heads;  dogs  and  bears  by  the  neck ; 
monlceys  by  the  loins ;  and  men  by  the  legs :  when 
a  man  is  over-lusty  at  legs,  then  he  wears  wooden 
nether-stocks.  [took 

Ltar.  What 's  he  that  hath  so  much  thy  place  mis- 
To  set  thee  here?  J^eni.  It  is  both  he  and  she. 
Your  son  and  daughter.  Lear.  No. 

X€Ht.  Yes.  Ltar.  No.  I  say. 

JCent.  I  say,  yea. 

Lear.  No.  no  ;  they  would  not. 

/^ent.  Yes,  they  have. 

Lear.  By  Jupiter,  I  swear,  na 

Xent.  By  Juno,  I  swear,  ay. 

Lear.  They  durst  not  do  't ;  [murther. 

They  could  not,  would  not  do  't ;  't  is  worse  than 
To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage : 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way 
Thou  tnight'st  deserve,  or  they  impose,  this  usage. 
Coming  from  us. 

/^ent.  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  your  nighness'  letters  to  thdm. 
Ere  I  was  risen  from  the  place  tliat  show'd 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking  post, 
Stew'd  in  his  haste,  half  breathless,  panting  foith 
From  Goneril  his  mistress,  salutations ; 
Deliver'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 
Which  presently  they  read :  on  those  contents 
They  summon  d  up   their   meiny,   straight  took 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend  [horse ; 

The  leisure  of  their  answer ;  gave  me  cold  looks : 
And  meeting  here  the  other  messenger. 
Whose  welcome,  I  perceiv'd,  had  poison'd  mine, 

gteing  the  very  fellow  which  of  late 
isplay'd  so  saucily  against  your  highness,) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew ; 
He  rais'd  the  house  with  loud  and  coward  cries : 
Your  son  and  daughter  found  this  trespass  worth 
The  shame  which  here  it  suffers.  [that  way. 

Foal.  Winter  's  not  gone  yet,  ff  the  wild  geese  fly 
Fathers  tliat  wear  rags  do  make  their  children 

blind; 
But  fathers  that  bear  bags  shall  see  their  children 
kind.  C*e  poor.— 

Fortune,  that  arrant  whore,  ne'er  turns  the  key  to 
But.  for  all  this,  thou  shalt  nave  as  many  dolours  for 
thy  daughters,  as  thou  canst  tell  in  a  year. 

Zmr.   O,  how  this  mother  swells  up  toward  my 

heart  I 
hysterica  passio  /—down,  thou  climbing  sorrow, 
Thy  element 's  below  1— Where  is  this  daughter  t 

KenL  With  the  earl,  sir,  here  within. 

Ltar.  Follow  me  not ; 

Stay  here.  \ExU. 

Gent.  Made  you  no  more  offence  but  what  you 

speak  of?  Kent.  None. 

How  chance  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a  number  t 

Fool.  An  thou  hadst  been  set  i'  the  stocks  for  that 
question,  thou  hadst  well  deserved  it. 

Kent.  Why,  fool  ? 

FooL  We  *ll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  teach 
thee  there 's  no  labouring  in  the  winter.  All  that 
follow  their  noses  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blind 
men ;  and  there  's  not  a  nose  among  twenty  but  can 
smell  him  that 's  stinking.  Let  go  thy  hold,  when  a 
great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  lest  it  break  thy  neck 
with  following ;  but  the  great  one  that  goes  upward, 
let  him  draw  thee  after.  When  a  wise  man  gives 
thee  better  counsel,  give  me  mine  again :  }.  would 

v,t  none  b«t  knaves  follow  it,  since  a  fool  gives  it.  I 


That,  sir,  which  serves  and  seelcs  for  saio. 

And  follows  but  for  form. 
Win  pack,  when  it  begins  to  rain. 

And  leave  thee  in  toe  storm. 
But  I  will  tarry ;  the  fool  will  stay, 

And  let  the  wise  man  Ay : 
The  knave  turns  fool  that  runs  away  ; 

The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 
Ktnt.  Where  learn'd  you  this,  foolt 
FcoL  Not  i'  the  stocks,  fool. 

Re-enter  Lear,  with  Gloster. 

Xear.  Deny  to  speak  with  mef    They  are  sick? 

they  are  weary  ? 
They  have  travell'd  all  the  night?    Mere  fetches ; 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off! 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer.  Glo.  My  dear  lord. 

You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke ; 
How  unremoveable  and  nx'd  he  is 
In  his  own  course. 

Lear.  Vengeance  I  plague  I  death !  confiision  1— 
Fiery  ?  what  quality  f  why,  Gloster,  Gloster, 
I  'd  speak  with  the  duke  of  Cornwall  and  his  wife. 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  infonu'd  them  so. 

Lear.  Inform'd  them  I    uost  thou  understand  me, 
man  f  Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear.  The  king  wo4ld  speak  with  ComwaB ;  the 

dear  father  {service : 

Would  with  his  daughter  speak,  commands,  tends. 

Are  they   inform'a  of  this?— My  breath   and 

blood  I— 
Fiery  I  the  fieiy  duke  I— Tell  the  hot  duke,  that— 
No,  but  not  yet :— may  be,  he  is  not  well : 
Infirmity  doth  still  neglect  all  offijce,  [selves. 

Whereto  our  health  is  bound;  we  are  not  our- 
When  nature,  being  oppress'd,  commands  the  mind 
To  suffer  with  the  body :  1 11  forbear : 
And  am  (alien  out  with  my  more  headier  will. 
To  take  the  indispos'd  and  sickly  fit 
For  the  sound  man.— Death  on  my  state  I  where- 
fore [Looking  on  Kent. 
Should  he  sit  here?    This  act  persuades  oie. 
That  this  remotion  of  the  duke  and  her 
Is  practice  only.    Give  me  qiy  servant  forth ; 
Go,  tell  the  duke  and  his  wife,  I  'd  speak  with  them. 
Now,  presently :  bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  me. 
Or  at  their  chamber  door  1 11  beat  the  drum. 
Till  it  cry  sleep  to  death. 

Gio.  1  'd  have  all  weU  betwixt  you.  \Exit. 

Lear.  O  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart  I— bnt^down. 

Fool.  Cry  to  it.  nuncle.  as  the  cockney  did  to  tlie 
eels,  when  she  put  them  i'  the  paste  alive ;  she 
knapp'd  'em  o'  the  coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  cty'd. 
'  Down,  wantons,  down : '  "T  was  her  brother  that, 
in  pure  kindness  to  his  horse,  butter'd  his  hay. 
fffArr  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gloster,  and  Serrants. 

Lear.  Good  morrow  to  you  both. 

Com.  Hail  to  your  grace  S 

[Kent  issaat  Itberfy. 

R^.  I  am  glad  to  se^e  your  highness.  (reason 

Lear.    Regan,  I  thmk  you   are;   I  Xnow  what 
I  have  to  think  so ;  if  thou  should'st  not  be  f  lad, 
I  would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb. 
Sepulch'ring  an  adultress.— O,  are  you  free? 

iToJfieat. 
Some  other  tiuie  for  that.— Beloved  RegaA, 
Thy  sister 's  naught :  Q  Regan,  she  hatn  tied 
Sharp-tooth 'd  uukindness,  uke  a  viilture,  here,— 

[Points  to  his  heart. 
I  can  scarce  speak  to  thee ;  thou  It  not  believe. 
With  how  deprav'd  a  quality— O  Regan  1 

Reg.  I  pray  you,  sir,  take  patience ;  I  have  hope 
You  less  know  how  to  value  her  desert. 
Than  ^e  to  scant  her  duty. 

Lear.  Say.  how  Is  thati 

Reg.  I  cannot  think  my  sister  m  the  least 
Would  fail  her  obligation :  If.  sir,  perchance. 
She  have  restrain'othe  riots  of  your  follower^, 
'T  is  on  such  ground,  and  to  such  wholesome  end, 
As  clears  herTrom  all  blame. 

Lear.  My  ctuses  pn  her  I 

Reg.  O.  ^.  jrou  are  old  ; 

Nature  in  you  stands  on  the  very  vei]ge 
Of  her  confine :  vou  should  be  rul'd,  and  led 
By  some  discre«oo,  that  discerns  your  st«te 
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Better  than  you  yourself:  Therefore,  I  pray  you, 
That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  return ; 
Say,  you  hare  wroo|r'd  her. 

Lmr,  Ajk  her  foq^eaess  I 

Do  you  but  mark  how  this  becomes  the  hooscl 
'Dear  daughter,  I  confess  that  I  am  old: 
Af  e  is  unnecessary :  on  my  knees  I  beg,  [KntdiMg. 
That  you  11  vouchsafe  me  raiment,  bed.  and  food.' 

Rtg.  Good  sir,  no  more ;  these  are  unsightly  tricks : 
Return  yon  to  my  sister.         Ltar,  Never,  Rrgan : 
She  hath  abated  me  of  half  inv  train  f 
Look'd  black  upon  me ;  strouk  me  with  her  tongue. 
Most  serpent-like,  upon  the  very  heart  >— 
All  the  stor'd  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 
On  her  ingrateful  top !    Strike  her  young  booes. 
You  taking  airs,  with  lamrnew  1 

C«m.  Fye,  sir,  fyel 

Ltar.  You  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  Minding 
Into  her  scornful  eyes  I    Inlcct  her  beauty,  {flames 
You  fen-suck'd  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powernil  sun. 
To  fall  and  blister.  R«g.  O  the  bleut  gods  I 

So  will  you  wish  on  me,  when  the  rash  mood  's  on. 

Lear.  No,  Regan,  thou  shalt  never  have  my  curse ; 
Thy  tender-hefted  nature  sliall  not  give 
Thee  o'er  to  harshness;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  bat 
Do  comfort,  and  not  bum :  'T  is  not  in  thee  [thine 
To  grudge  my  pleasures,  to  cut  off  niy  train. 
To  bandy  hasty  words,  to  scant  my  sixes, 
Andf  in  conclusion,  to  oppose  the  bok 
Agamst  my  coming  in :  thou  better  know'st 
The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood, 
Effects  of  courtesy,  dues  of  gratitude ; 
Thy  half  o'  the  kingdom  hast  thou  not  forgot, 
"Wherein  I  thee  enaow'd. 

Reg.  Good  sir,  to  the  purpose. 

[  Trumpets  wtthin. 

Lmt.  Who  put  my  man  r  the  stocks? 

Com,  What  trumpet 's  that  t 

BnUr  Steward. 

R^.  I  know  t,  my  sister's :   this  approves  her 

letter. 
That  she  would  soon  be  here.— Is  your  lady  come? 

Liar.  This  is  a  slave,  whose  easy-borrow'd  pride 
DweDs  In  the  fickle  gr.ice  of  her  he  follows  :— 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  sight  I 

Com.  What  meaiu  your  grace  f 

Lear.  Who  stock'd  my  servant  t    Regan,  I  have 


Thou 


good  hope 
didst  not  know  on 't.— Who 


[heavens, 
heref    O 


Enter  Coneril. 
If  vou  do  knre  old  men,  if  your  sweet  sway 
Allow  obedience,  if  you  vonrselves  are  old, 
Make  it  your  cause ;  senddown,  and  take  mypart  I— 
Art  net  asham'd  to  look  nponthiabeaRlf--{7'<7Gon. 
O,  Rmm,  wilt  thou  lake  her  by  the  handt 

Gon.  why  not  by  the  hand,  sir  f  How  have  I  of- 
AU  's  not  offence  that  Indiscretwn  finds,  [fended  f 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear.  O,  sides,  you  are  too  tough  I 

WUl  yon  yet  hoMV-How  came  my  man  i'  the 


Com.  I  set  him  there,  sir !  but  Us  own  disorders 

Deserr'd  much  less  advancement. 
Lear.  You  I  did  you  f 

Rqr.  I  pray  you,  Aither,  being  weak,  seem  sa 

If,  tiO  the  eaplration  of  your  month. 


Yon  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  sister, 
Dismissing  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me ; 
I  am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  provision 


Which  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 
Lear.  Return  to  her.  and  fifty  men  dismiss'dt 
No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage  agafaist  the  enmity  o'  the  air, 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl,-> 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch  I^Retum  whh  hert 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerlev  took 

Ou»  your  -^-^  ' *  — '-* "  *--  ' *-*■ 

To  knee 
Tok< 


Ouf'youngest  bom,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
cnechistr  "        *     "*  *  "  "^ 

To  keep  base 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  sumpter 


throne,  and,  squire-like,  pensioa  beg 
base  life  afoot :— Return  with  herf 


To  this  detested  groom.   \,Leoki»^  en  tie  Steward. 

Gen.  At  vour  choice,  sir. 

Lear.  I  prithee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad ; 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  ftrewell : 
We  *I1  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  another  }— 


But  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 
Or.  nlther,  a  disease  that 's  m  my  flesh. 
Which  I  must  needs  call  mine  ;  thou  art  a  boil, 
A  plague-sore,  or  embossed  carbuncle. 
In  my  corrupted  blood.    But  1 11  not  chide  thee  i 
Let  ^ame  come  when  ft  will,  I  do  not  call  it: 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-Judging  Jove  t 
Mend,  when  thou  canst ;  be  better,  at  thy  leisure : 
I  can  be  patient ;  I  can  stay  with  Regan, 
I,  and  my  hundred  knights. 

R<e.  Not  altogether  so ; 

1  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome  :  Give  ear.  sir,  to  my  sister 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  with  your  passion. 
Must  be  content  to  think  vou  old,  and  so— 
But  she  knows  what  she  does. 

Lear.  Is  this  welt  spoken  t 

Rtg.  I  dare  avouch  it,  sir:  What,  fifty  followers? 
Is  it  not  wen?  What  should  you  need  of  more? 
Yea,  or  so  nuiny  ?  sith  that  both  charge  and  danger 
Speak  'gainst  so  great  a  number  ?  How,  in  one  house, 
Should  manv  people,  under  two  commands, 
Hold  amity  f  T  is  hard ;  alniost  impossible. 

Gen.  Why  might  not  you,  my  lord,  recehre  at- 
tendance 
From  those  that  she  calls  servants,  or  from  mine! 

Reg.  Why  not,  my  lord?     If  then  they  chanc'd  to 

slack  you, 
We  could  control  them :  If  you  wiQ  come  to  me, 
(For  now  I  spy  a  danger.)  I  entreat  you 
To  bring  but  (ive-ana-twenty ;  to  no  more 
Will  I  give  place,  or  notice. 

Lear.  I  gave  you  all— 

R«g.  And  in  good  time  you  gave  it 

l,ear.  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depositaries ; 
But  kept  a  reservation  to  be  followed 
With  such  a  number :  What,  must  I  come  to  you 
With  five-and-twenty.  Kei^an?  said  you  .so?      Ime. 

Reg.  And  speak  *t  again,  luy  lord ;  no  more  with 

Lear.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well- 

favour'd ! 
When  others  are  more  wicked,  not  being  the  worst 
Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise  :— 1 11  go  with  thee ; 
[  To  Goneril. 
Thy  fifVy  yet  doth  double  five-and-twenty. 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

GoH.  Hear  me,  ray  lord ; 

What  need  you  five-and-twenty,  ten.  or  five. 
To  follow  in  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  you  ? 

Reg.  What  need  one  f 

Lear.  Q,  reason  not  the  need:  our  basest  beggars 
Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous : 
Allow  not  nature  more  titan  nature  needs. 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beast's :  thou  art  a  lady ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous. 
Why,  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeous  wear'st. 
Which  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm.  —  But,  for  true 

need,— 
You  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patience  I 
You  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man,  [need  I 
As  fun  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  lx>th  1 
If  it  be  you  that  stir  these  daughters'  hearts 
Against  their  father,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  it  tamely ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger  f 
And  let  not  women's  weapons,  water-drops, 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks  I— No,  you  unnatural  hags, 
I  will  have  such  revenges  on  you  both, 
That  all  the  worid  shall— I  will  do  such  things— 
What  they  are  yet  1  know  not ;  but  they  shall  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.    You  think  1 11  weep ; 
No,  I  '11  not  weep  :— 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping ;  but  this  heart 
Shall  break  into  a  hundred  thouiuind  flaws, 
Or  ere  I  11  weep  :— O,  fool,  1  shall  go  mad  1 

[Exeunt  Lear,  Closter.  Kent,  andVctcA. 

Com.  Let  us  withdraw,  't  will  be  a  storm. 

[Storm  heard  at  a  distance. 

Reg.  This  house  is  little ;  the  old  man  and  hie 
Cannot  be  weD  bestowd.  . ,      Ifiepple 

Gon.  "I  is  his  own  blame ;  hath  put  himcelf  from 
And  must  needs  taste  his  foUy.  frest, 

Reg.  For  his  particular,  1 11  receive  hun  gladly. 
But  not  one  foUower.  Gon.  So  am  I  purpos'd. 

Where  is  my  lord  of  Gkister  t 
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e  Is  retum'd. 


Re-enter  Closter. 
Com.  Follow'd  the  old  man  forth  :■ 
Glo.  The  king  is  in  high  nstt. 

Com,  Whither  Is  he  ^ .. 

Glo.  He  calls  to  horse ;  but  will  I  know  not  whither. 
Com.  'T  is  best  to  give  him  way;  he  leads  him* 

self. 
Gon.  My  k>rd,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay. 
Glo.    Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  nigh 
Do  sorely  ruffle ;  for  many  miles  about  [winds 

There  's  scarce  a  buslu 
Reg.  O,  sir,  to  wilful  men, 

The  injuries  that  they  themselves  procure 
Must  be  their  schoolmasters:  Shut  up  yoiur  doors ; 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  train ; 
And  what  they  may  incense  him  to.  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 
Corn.  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord ;  't  is  a  wild 

night  : 
My  Regan  counsels  well :  come  out  o'  the  storm. 

\ExeufU. 
ACT  III. 
SCENE  \.—A  Heath. 
A  storm  is  heard,  with  thunder  and  ligktning. 

Enter  Kent  and  a  Gentleman,  meeting. 
Xefit.  Who  's  there,  besides  foul  weather? 
Gent.  One  minded  like  the  weather,  most  unquietly. 
ICent.  I  know  you.    Where  's  the  king? 
Gent.  Contending  with  the  fretful  elements ; 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea. 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'bove  the  main,       [hair  ; 
That  things  might  change,  or  cease :  tears  his  white 
Which  the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage. 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of: 
Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  out-scorn 
The  to-and-fro-conflicting  wind  and  rain. 
This  night,  wherein  the  cuD-drawn  bear  would  couch, 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  fur  dry,  unbonneted  he  runs, 
And  bids  what  will  take  aU. 
ICent.  But  who  is  with  him  ? 

Gent.  None  but  the  fool ;  who  labours  to  outjest 
His  heart-strook  injuries. 
Kent.  Sir,  I  do  know  you  ; 

And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  note. 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.    There  is  division. 
Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  be  cover'd 
With  mutual  cunning,  'twixt  Albany  and  Cornwall 
Who  have  (as  who  have  not,  that  their  g^reat  stars 
Thron'd  and  set  high  ?)  servants,  who  seem  no  less 
Which  are  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
Intelligent  of  our  state ;  what  hath  been  seen. 
Either  in  snuffs  and  packings  of  the  dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  have  borne 
Aeainst  the  old  kind  king ;  or  something  deeper, 
whereof,  perchance,  these  are  but  furnishings ; 
But,  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
Into  this  scatter'd  kingdom ;  who  already, 
Wise  in  our  negligence,  have  secret  feet 
In  some  of  our  oest  ports,  and  are  at  point 


To  show  their  open  banner.— Now  to  you : 

If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 

To  make  your  speed  to  Dover,  you  shall  find 

Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  just  report 

Of  how  unnatural  and  bemadding  sorrow 

The  king  hath  cause  to  plain. 

1  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  bleeding ; 

And,  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  offer 

This  office  to  you. 

Gent.  I  will  talk  further  with  yon. 

Kent  No,  do  not. 

For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  more 
Than  my  out  wall,  open  this  purse  and  take 
What  it  contains :  It  you  shall  see  Cordelia, 
(As  fear  not  but  you  shall.)  show  her  this  ring ; 
And  she  will  tell  you  who  that  fellow  is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.    Fye  on  this  storm  I 
I  will  go  seek  the  king.  [say? 

Gent.  Give  me  your  hand :  Have  you  no  more  to 

ICent.  Few  words,  but  to  effect  more  than  all  yet ; 
That,  when  we  have  found  the  king,  (in  which  your 

That  way ;  I  H  this :)  he  that  first  Ughts  on  him, 

the  nxhn.  ^Rxeitnt  setierally. 


SCENE  11.— Another  part  of  the  HeatK. 
Storm,  continues. 
Enter  Lear  and  Foot 
Lear.  Blow,  winds,  and  crack  your  cheeks!  rage ! 
You  cataracts  and  hurricanoes,  spout  [blow ! 

Till  yott  hnvH?  drcn -'-•-'  r-^\r  ■^^v\^^>%,  droviit  J  the 
You  5u|]i>iyrou£  and  t  h  ^\i^  \  1 1  -tjeculiiyj  fjrefi^  E  cocks  I 
ytxaX  cotirlcrH  of  oak-ck'iivijig  thunctef-l>olCSi 
liin.]jfi  my  w\v\x^  ]]«ad  \  And  thou,  all-shaking 
timt*  fl4t  th  e  thick  rQHtndit;^  &'  the  worLfl  ]  ^^tfe  under, 
Cr.ii^k  nature's  moiuld-S,  aU  K*tl3acnii  KNtJ  ai  once, 
THiit  np!«.kr  ini^ratcrui  vmx\.  \ 

Fifol,  I)  ftuTicie,  court  holy-water  in  a  dry  house 
L<£  bjftrer  tJi^n  this  tAm-w^ter  out  o'  door.    Oood 
nun  Lis-,  in;  iisk  thy  dMLt^JlterlE'  blcsiini^  ;  hnr^  's  a 
night  j>Up«  neither  wise  niea  lior  fooL5. 
iUaT-.  Rumble  thy  hetlyfijJl  [  Spit,  finji  vpout,rainI 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thtmdct,  tire,  sre  niy  ulatqEhtcrs : 
1  Un  not  you.  you  elemerii^,  with  unkJndncss, 
I  riev«r  itave  you  kingdulli,  calld  voii  children, 
Yo  u  r>wc  me  no  substriptson  l  i.  h.eit  1*^1  TmIj 
1.  .-..I  -....M  1  ..^  :.|--,L'.  .irr  ^   !ii  -.I,.',    juurstave, 

A  |.i-~-,  .:.i.iu;,  .kciJc,  .uivi  «^v.^^u  a  uid  uictn  :— 
But  yet  I  call  you  servile  ministers. 
That  will  with  two  pernicious  daughters  Join 
Your  high  engender'd  battles,  "gamst  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this.    O I  0 1  t  is  foul ! 
Fool.  He  that  hath  a  house  to  put  his  head  in,  has 
a  good  head-piece. 

The  cod-piece  that  will  house. 

Before  the  head  has  any. 
The  head  and  he  shall  louse  ;— 

So  beggars  marry  many. 
The  man  that  makes  his  toe 

What  he  his  heart  should  make. 
Shall  of  a  com  cry  woe. 
And  turn  his  sleep  to  wake 
—for  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman  but  she  made 
mouths  in  a  glass. 

Enter  Kent. 
Lear.  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience, 
I  will  say  nothing.  Kent.  Who  's  there  ? 

Fool.  Marry,  here  's  grace  and  a  cod-piece :  that 's 
a  wise  man  and  a  fooL  [night 

Kent.  Alas,  sir,  are  you  here!  things  that  love 
Love  not  such  nights  as  these ;  the  wrathful  skies 
Gallow  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves :  since  I  was  man. 
Such  sheets  of  &re,  such  bursts  of  horrid  thunder. 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard:  man's  nature  cannot 
The  affliction,  nor  the  fear.  [carry 

Lear.  Let  the  great  gods. 

That  keep  this  dreadful  pudder  o'er  our  heads. 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.  Tremble,  thou  wretch. 
That  hast  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Unwhipp'd  of  Justice:    Hide  thee,  thou  bloody 
Thou  perjiu-'d.  and  thou  siniular  of  virtue      [hand ; 
That  art  mcestuous :  Caitiff,  to  pieces  shake. 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  seeming 
Hast  practis'd  on  man's  life !— Close  pent-op  guilts, 
Riiw  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
These  dreadful  summoners  grace.— I  am  a  man 
More  smn'd  against  than  sinning. 
Kent.  Alack,  bare-headed  1 

Gracious  my  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel ; 
Some  friendship  will  it  lend  you  'gainst  the  tempest  * 
Repose  you  there :  while  I  to  this  hard  house, 
(More  harder  than  the  stones  whereof 't  is  rais'd : 
Which  even  but  now,  demanding  after  you. 
Denied  me  to  come  in,)  return  and  force 
Their  scanted  courtesy. 

Lear  My  wits  b^n  to  turn.— 

Come  on,  my  boy :  How  dost,  my  boy  T  Art  cold  f 
I  am  cold  myself.— Where  is  this  straw,  my  feUow? 
The  art  of  our  necessities  is  strange,  [hovel ; 

And  can  make  vile  things  predous.    Come,  your 
Poor  fool  and  knave,  I  have  one  part  in  my  heart 
That 's  sorry  yet  for  thee. 
FooL  [Singing.} 

He  that  has  and  a  little  tiny  wit.— 

With  heigh,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, — 
Mast  make  content  with  his  fortunes  fit, 
Though  the  rain  it  raineth  everyday. 
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Lear.  True,  boy.— Come,  bring  us  to  this  hovel. 

\ExatHt  Lear  and  Kent 
Fool.  This  is  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  coartezan.— 
1 11  speak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go. 

When  priests  are  more  in  word  than  matter ; 

When  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water ; 

When  nobles  are  their  tailors'  tutors ; 

No  heretics  bum'd,  but  wenches'  suitors ; 

When  erery  case  in  law  is  right ; 

No  squire  m  debt,  nor  no  poor  knis^t; 

When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongues ; 

Nor  cutpurses  come  not  to  throngs ; 

When  usurers  teD  their  gold  i'  the  field ; 

And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  biwd  ;— 

Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 

Come  to  great  confusion. 

Then  comes  the  time,  who  Hves  to  see  t. 

That  going  shall  be  us'd  with  feet. 
This  prophecy  MerUn  shall  make ;  for  I  live  before 
his  time.  iExit. 

SCBNB  III.— A  Room  in  Closter's  Castle. 
Enter  Gloster  etnd  Edmund. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this  mma* 
tural  deaUng :  When  I  desired  their  leave  that  I 
might  pity  lum,  they  took  from  me  the  use  of  mine 
own  house ;  chaq^  me,  on  pain  of  perpetual  dis- 
pleasure, neither  to  speak  of  him,  entreat  for  him, 
or  any  way  sustain  him. 

Edm.  Most  savage  and  unnatural  1 

do.  Goto;  say  you  nothing :  There  is  division  be- 
tween  the  dukes ;  and  a  worse  matter  than  that :  I 
have  received  a  letter  this  night ;— 't  is  dangerous  to 
be  spoicen  f— I  have  locked  the  letter  in  my  closet : 
these  injanes  the  king  now  bears  will  be  revenged 
home;  there  is  part  of  a  power  already  footed: 
we  must  incline  to  the  king.  I  will  look  him,  and 
privily  relieve  him :  go  you,  and  maintain  talk  with 
the  duke,  that  my  chari^  be  not  of  him  perceived : 
If  he  adc  for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  If  I  die 
for  it,  as  no  less  is  threatened  me,  the  king  my  old 
master  nanst  be  reHeved.  There  Is  strange  things 
toward,  Edmund ;  pray  jrou,  be  careful  iExit. 

Edm.  This  courtesy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  know  \  and  of  that  letter  too  :— 
This  seems  a  fan:  deserving,  and  must  draw  me 
That  which  my  father  loses ;  no  less  than  all : 
The  younger  rises,  when  the  old  doth  fall      ISxk. 

SCENE  TV.— A  Part.^au  Heath,  with  a  Hovel. 
Enter  Lear,  Kent,  and  Fool. 

Kent.  Here  is  the  place,  mv  lord ;  good  my  lord. 
The  tyranny  of  the  open  night 's  too  rough  [enter: 
For  nature  to  endure.  \Storm  still. 

Lear.  Let  me  alone. 

Kent.  Good  mf  lord*  enter  here. 

Lear,  Wilt  break  my  heart? 

Kent.  I  'd  rather  break  mine  own:  Good  my  lord, 
enter.  [tious  storm 

Lear.  Thou  think'st  't  is  much,  that  this  conten- 
Invadea  us  to  the  skin :  so 't  is  to  thee ; 
But  where  the  greater  malady  is  iix'd, 
The  lesser  is  scarce  felt    Thou  'dst  shun  a  bear 
But  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  roaring  &ea. 
Thou  'dst  meet  the  bear  i'  the  mouth,    when  the 

mind  's  free 
The  body 's  delicate :  the  tempest  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  senses  take  ail  feeling  else, 
Save  what  beats  there.— Filial  ingratitude  I 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  liand. 
For  liftmg  food  to  'tt—But  I  will  punish  home :— 
No,  I  will  weep  no  more.— In  such  a  night 
To  shut  me  out  I— Pour  on :  I  will  endure  :— 
In  such  a  night  as  this  1  O  Regan,  Goneril  1— 
Your  old  kind  fisther,  wliose  frank  heart  gave  all,~ 

S,  that  way  midness  lies ;  let  me  shun  that ; 
omoreoitha^— 

Kent.  Good  my  k>rd,  enter  here. 

Leetr.  Prithee,  so  hi  thyself;  seek  thine  own  ease; 
This  tempest  wlU  not  gnre  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more.— But  I  U  go  in : 
In,  boy ;  go  first— {TV  the  FooL]  Yon  nouseleis 

poverty,— 
Nay,  get  thee  m.    1 11  pray,  and  then  1 11  sleep.— 
fFool  zo*-*  »"'». 


Poor  naked  wretches,  wheresoe'er  you  are. 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm. 
How  shall  your  houseless  heads,  and  unfed  sides. 
Your  loop'd  and  window'd  raggedness,  defend  you 
From  seasons  such  as  these?  (J,  I  have  ta'en 
Too  little  care  of  this  I    Take  physic,  pomp ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel ; 
That  thou  may'st  shake  the  superfiuz  to  them. 
And  show  the  heavens  more  Just  [Poor  Tom  I 

Edsr.  ilVahin.)  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and  half  I 
{.The  Fool  runs  out  from  the  hovel. 

FooL  Come  not  in  here,  nunde,  here  's  a  spirit 
Help  me,  help  me  I 

Kent.  Give  me  thy  hand.— Who  's  there  f      [Tom. 

Fool.  A  sphit,  a  spirit ;  he  says  his  name  's  poor 

Kent.  What  art  thou  that  dost  grumble  there  i^  the 
Come  forth.  [straw? 

Enter  Edgar,  disguised  as  a  madman. 

Edg.  Away  I  the  foul  fiend  follows  me  1— 
Through  the  sharp  hawthorn  bk>w  the  winds.— 
Htmiph  I  go  to  thy  bed  and  warm  thee. 

Lear.  Didst  thou  give  all  to  thy  daughters  ? 
And  art  thou  come  to  this  ? 

Edg.  Who  gives  anything  to  poor  Tom?  whom 
the  foul  fiend  hath  led  through  fire 'and  througli 
'^ame,  through  ford  and  whirlpool,  o'er  bog  aud 

[uagmire ;  that  hath  laid  knives  under  his  pillow, 
jnd  halters  bi  his  pew ;  set  ratsbane  by  his  porridge ; 
made  him  proud  of  heart  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting. 
horse  over  four-inched  bridges,  to  course  his  own 
shadow  for  a  traitor :— Bless  thy  five  wits  I  Tom  's 
a-cold.— O.  do  de,  do  de,  do  de.— Bless  thee  from 
whirlwinds,  star-bliuting.  and  taking  1  Do  poor  Tom 
some  chanty,  whom  the  foul  fiena  vexes :  There 
coQld  I  have  him  now,— and  there, — and  there 
again,  and  there.  [Storm  continues. 

Lear.  Have  his  daughters  brought  hhn  to  this 
pass?—  [them  ail? 

Coald'st  thou  save  nothing?   Would'st  thou  give 

Foot,  Nay,  he  reserved  a  uanket.  else  we  had  been 
all  shamed.  [air 

Lear.  Now,  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendulous 
'sfaults,  Ught  on  thy  (Uughters  I 
[nat 


H  ang  fated  o'er  men's  fi       .   _ 

Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters,  sir.  [nature 

Lear.  Death,  traitor !  nothing  could  have  subdued 
To  such  a  lowness,  but  his  unkind  daughters.— 
Is  it  the  fashion  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  hare  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh  ? 
Judicious  punishment  I  't  was  this  flesh  begot 
Those  pehcan  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  sat  on  pillicock-hiO  ;— 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  kx> ;  [madmen. 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools  and 

Edg.  Take  heed  &  the  foul  fiend  ;  Obey  thy  pa- 
rents ;  keep  thy  word's  Justice ;  swear  not ;  commit 
not  with  man's  sworn  spouse;  set  not  thy  sweet 
heart  on  proud  array :  Tom  's  a<old. 

Lear.  What  hast  thou  been  ? 

Edg.  A  serving-man,  proud  la  heart  and  mind; 
that  curled  my  hafr,  wore  gloves  in  my  can,  served 
the  lust  of  my  mistress's  heart,  and  did  the  act  of 
darkness  with  her ;  swore  as  many  oaths  as  I  spake 
words,  and  broke  them  in  the  sweet  face  of  heaven : 
one.  that  slept  in  the  contriving  of  lust  and  waked 
to  do  it :  Whie  loved  I  dearly ;  dice  deariy ;  and  hi 
woman  out-parainoured  the  Turk :  False  of  heart, 
light  of  ear  bloody  of  hand ;  hog  bi  sloth,  fox  bi 
stealth,  wolf  in  greedhiess,  d<w  in  madness,  lion  hi 
prey.  Let  not  the  creaking  of  shoes,  nor  -the  rust- 
ling of  silks,  betray  thy  poor  heart  to  woman :  Keep 
thy  foot  out  of  brothels,  thy  hand  out  of  plack- 
ets, thy  Den  from  lenders'  books,  and  defy  the  foul 
fiend.— Still  through  the  hawthorn  blows  the  cokl 
wind  t  Says  soum,  mun,  nonny,  dolphin  my  boy,  boy, 
Sesey ;  let  him  trot  by.  {Storm  still  continues. 

Lear.  Thou  wert  better  la  a  grave,  than  to  answer 
with  thy  uncovered  body  this  extremity  of  the  skies. 
—'Is  man  no  more  than  this?  Consider  him  well : 
Thou  owest  the  worm  no  silk,  the  beast  uo  hide,  the 
sheep  no  wool,  the  cat  no  perfume :— Ha !  here  's 
three  of  us  are  sophisticated  I  Thou  art  the  tfain«; 
itself:  unaccommodated  man  is  no  more  but  such  a 
poor,  bare,  forked  annual  as  thou  art— Off,  off,  you 
lendings  ^--Come;  unbutton  here.— 

[  Tfttring  off" his  clothes. 
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Foci,  Prithee,  nnnde,  be  contented;  t  is  a 
■auflfhty  night  to  swim  in.— Now  a  little  fire  in  a 
wildfidd  were  like  an  old  lecher's  heart,--^  smaU 
^nrk,  all  the  rest  of  his  body  cold.— Look,  here 
comes  a  walking  fire. 

Edg.  This  is  the  foul  fiend  Flibbertigibbet :  he  be- 
gins at  curfewi  and  walks  till  the  first  cock ;  he  gives 
ne  web  and  the  pin,  squints  the  eye,  and  makes  the 
hare-lip ;  mildews  the  white  wheat,  and  hurts  the 
poor  creature  of  earth. 

Swithold  footed  thrice  the  old ; 
He  met  the  night-mare,  and  her  nine-fold  t 
Bid  her  alight. 
And  her  troth  plight, 
And,  aroint  thee,  witch,  aroint  thee  t 

K€fa.  How  fares  your  grace  T 

RnUr  Gloster,  wtf  A  a  torch, 

Lear.  What* s  he? 

Kent.  Who  's  there  ?    What  Is  t  yon  seek  f 

Cio.  What  are  you  there T    Your  names! 

-ff<^.  Poor  Tom ;  that  eats  the  swimming  frog,  the 
toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt  and  the  water ;  that 
m  the  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the  foul  fiend  rages, 
eats  cow-dung  for  sallets ;  swallows  the  old  rat,  and 
the  ditch-dog;  drinks  the  green  mantle  of  the  stand- 
ing-pool ;  who  is  whipped  from  tything  to  tything, 
and  stocked,  punished,  and  imprisoned;  who  hath 
had  three  suits  to  his  back,  six  shirts  to  his  body, 
Aorse  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear : 

But  mice,  and  rats,  and  such  small  deer. 
Have  been  Tom's  food  for  seven  long  year. 
Beware  my  follower  »— Peace.  SmoUdn ;  peace,  thou 
fiend  I 

Gio>  What,  hath  your  grace  no  better  company  I 

hds.  The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  gentleman ; 
Modo  he 's  call'd,  and  Mahu. 

Cto.  Our  flesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  is  grown  so  viie. 
That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom  's  a-cold. 

Gio,  Go  in  with  me :  my  duty  cannot  sufier 
To  obey  in  all  your  daughters  hard  commands ; 
Thoi^h  their  injunction  be  to  bar  my  doors. 
And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  you; 
Yet  have  I  ventur'd  to  come  seek  you  out. 
And  bring  you  where  both  fire  and  food  is  ready. 

Lear.  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philososher  :— 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder! 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  take  his  offer ; 
Go  into  the  house. 

Lear.  I  'U  talk  a  word  with  this  same  learned  The- 
What  is  vour  study  !  [ban  :— 

Edg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermhi. 
Lear,  Let  me  ask  jrou  one  word  ui  private. 

Kent.  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord 
His  wits  b^iln  to  unsettle. 

J^**-        ^  Canst  thou  blame  him ! 

His  daughters  seek  his  death:— Ah  1  that  good 

He  said  it  would  be  thus  >— Poor  banish'd  man  I— 
Thou  say'st  the  king  grows  mad ;  1 11  tell  thee; 

friend, 
I  am  ahnost  mad  myself:  I  had  a  son. 
Now  outlaw'd  from  my  blood :  he  sought  my  life. 
But  lately,  veiy  Ute ;  1  lov'd  him.  frteHd,- 
No  father  his  son  dearer:  true  Co  tell  thee, 
»..i.    __.  ^.^    .  [Storm  continues. 

The  grief  hath  crae'd  my  wits.  What  a  night 's  this  I 
X  do  beseech  your  grace,— 
J^*'-  ^..        .  O,  cry  you  mercy,  sir. 

noble  philosopher,  jrour  company. 

Edg.  Tom  's  a-coid. 

Gio.  In,  fellow,  there,  hito  the  hovel:  keep  thee 
warm. 

Lear.  Come,  let 's  in  alL 

Kent.  This  way,  my  lord. 

Lear.  With 

I  will  keep  still  with  my  philosopher. 

^•fx/.  Good  my  lord,  soothe  him ;  let  him  take  the 

G£9.  Take  him  you  om  [fellow. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on ;  go  along  with  us. 

Loar.  Come,  good  Athenian. 

<^  No  words,  no  words: 

Sr-  Childe  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  ram> . 


His  word  was  still.— Fie,  feh,  and  fnm, 
I  smell  the  blood  of  a  British  man.     [Ej/eunt. 

SCBNB  v.— A  Room  M  GkMter's  CaMe. 
Enter  ComwaM  and  Edmund. 

Com.  I  will  have  my  revenge  ere  I  depart  his  house- 

Edm.  How.  my  lord,  I  may  be  censured  that  na- 
ture thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears  me 
to  think  of. 

Com.  I  now  perceive  it  was  not  altogether  your 
brother's  evil  dlspostdon  made  hhn  seek  his  death; 
but  a  provoking  merit,  set  a>work  by  a  reproveable 
badness  in  himself. 

Edm.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  nmst 
repent  to  be  Just  I  This  is  the  letter  which  he  spoke 
of,  which  approves  him  an  intelligent  par^  to  the 
advantages  of  France.  O  heavens  I  that  tnis  trea- 
son were  not.  or  not  I  the  detector  I 

Com.  Go  with  me  to  the  duchess. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  you 
have  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Com.  True  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  eari  of 
Gloster.    Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  may 


be  ready  for  our  apprehension. 

-  ■      :  :  If  ffij 

it  wiQ  stuff  his  suspicion  more  fulijr.— I  will  persevere 


Edm.  [Aside.]  If  I  find  him 


comforting 
fuUy.— I  wiU 


the  king. 


in  my  course  of  loyaltv.  though  the  conflict  be  sore 
between  that  and  my  blood. 
Com.  I  will  lay  trust  upon  thee ;  and  thou  shalt 
find  a  dearer  father  hi  my  love.  [ExeunL 

SCBNB  Vl.^A  Chamber  in  Oui^^uUding 

ad^foining  tho.  CastU. 

Enter  Gloster  and  Kent 

Gio.  Here  is  better  than  the  open  aJr;  take  it 
thankfully :  I  will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what 
addition  I  can :  1  will  not  be  long  from  srou. 

Kent.  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given  way  to 
his  bnpatience :— The  gods  reward  your  lundness  1 
{Exit  Gloster. 
Enter  Lear,  Edgar,  and  FooL 

Edg.  Frateretto  calls  me;  and  tells  me,  Nero  is  an 
angler  in  the  lake  of  darkness.  Pray,  innocent,  and 
beware  the  foul  fiend. 

Fooi.  Prithee,  nuncle,  tell  me,  whether  a  m^Ama^ 
be  a  gentleman  or  a  yeoman! 

Ldar.  A  king,  a  king  I 

Fool.  No ;  he  's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  gentieman  to 
his  son ;  for  he  's  a  mad  yeoman  that  sees  his  son  a 
gentleman  before  him. 

Lear.  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  burning  spits 
Come  hissing  in  upon  them  :— 

Edg.  The  roul  fiend  bites  my  back. 

Fool.  He 's  mad  that  trusts  in  the  tameness  of  a 
wolf,  a  horse's  heakh.  a  boy's  love,  or  a  whore's  oath. 

Lear.  It  shall  be  done,  Iwularraignthen  stnigfat:— 
Come,  sit  thou  here,  most  learned  justicer  :• 


[r«  Edgar. 
Thon,  sapient  sir.  sit  here.    [To  the  FooL]— Now. 

ye  she  foxes  t— 
Etlg.  Look  where  she  stands  and  glares  I— 
Wantonest  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam! 

Come  o'er  the  bourn.  Bessy,  to  me  :— 
Fool.  Her  boat  hath  a  leak. 
And  she  must  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  not  come  o^er  to  thee. 
E€ig.  The  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the  voice 
of  a  nightingale.     Hopdance  cries  m  Tom's  belhr 
for  two  white  herrings.    Croak  not,  black  ai^^ ;  I 
have  no  food  for  thee. 

Kent.  How  do  you,  sir!  Stand  sroU  not  soamaz'd : 
Will  you  lie  down  and  YaX  upon  the  cushions! 
Lear.  I  'U  see  their  trial  first :— Bring  in  the  evl- 

dence.— 
Thou  robed  man  of  Justtcek  take  thy  place  ^•> 

[To  Edgar. 
And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  equity,    (  To  the  Foot 
Bench  by  his  ade  ^~You  are  oc  the  commission. 
Sit  you  too.  [To  Kent. 

Edg.  Let  us  deal  Justly. 

Sleepest  or  wakest  thou  Jo&y  shepherd  t 

Thy  sheep  be  m  the  com ; 
And  for  one  blast  of  thy  mhiOdn  moatii. 
Thy  sheep  shall  take  no  harm. 
Purl  the  cat  is  grey. 
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Lear.  AiT^:n  her  first;  t  is  GonerU.    I  heretake 
my  oftth  b^ore  this  honoonble  assembly,  she  kicked 

la  you  name  GoneiU  I 

took  yoQ  for  a  JointstooL 


the  poor  king  her  father. 
Focl^  Come  hither,  mistr 


Ltar.  She  cannot  deny  tl 

■y  row  mercy,  1 1 — , , . 

Lvir.  And  here  's  another,  whose  warp'd  looks 


R^.  Hanr  him  instantiy. 
Gen,  Pluck  out  his  eyei. 
Corn,  Leave  hhn  to  my  displeasure.  —  Edmund, 


procIaL^ 

What  store  her  heart  is  made  of.— Stop  her  there  1 
Arms,  arms,  sword,  fire  l--Corruption  in  the  place  1 
False  Justicer,  why  hast  thou  let  ner  'scape  t 
Edg.  Bless  thy  eve  wits ! 
Kent,  O  pity  I— Sir.  where  is  the  patience  now. 
That  you  so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain  t 
Edg.  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  so  much, 
They  mar  my  counterfeiting.  \AsitU. 

Lear.  The  uttle  dogs  and  all, 
Tray.  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heait,  see,  they  bark  at  me. 
Edg,  Ton  wiU  throw  his  head  at  them  :~- 
Avaunt,  von  curs  I 
Be  thy  moutn  or  black  or  white, 
•  Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite ; 

MastiflT,  grey-hound,  mongrel  grim, 
Hound  or  s(>aniel,  brach  or  lyra ; 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle-tall ; 
Tom  will  make  him  weep  and  wail  t 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head. 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  Red. 
Do  de.  de  de.    Sesey.    Come,  march  to  wakes  and 
fairs,  and  market-towns :— Poor  Tom.  thy  horn  is 

Lear.  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan;  see  what 
breeds  about  her  heart :  Is  there  any  cause  in  na- 
ture that  makes  these  hard  hearts  }~Vou.  sir.  I  en- 
tertain for  one  of  my  hundred ;  only.  I  do  not  like 
the  fashion  of  your  garments :  yon  wiO  say  they  are 
Persian ;  but  let  them  be  changed.         [  To  Edgar. 

Kent.  How,  good  mv  lord,  Ue  here,  and  rest  awmle. 

Lear.  Make  no  noise,  make  no  noise ;  draw  the 
curtains :  So,  so :  We  11  go  to  supper  1'  the  morning. 

Fool.  And  1 11  go  to  bed  at  noon. 
lU-4nter  Gloster. 

do.  Come  hither,  friend :  Where  Is  the  kfaig  my 
maatert  [go" 

Keni.  Here,  air:  bat  trouble  Mm  noL  his  wits 

Gl0.  Good  iriend,  I  prithee  take  him  m  thy  am 
I  have  o'erheard  a  pk>t  of  death  upon  him  > 
There  is  a  litter  ready  {  lay  him  in  't,  [meet 

And  drive  toward  Dover,  friend,  where  thou  shalt 
Both  welcome  and  protection.  Take  up  thy  master ; 
If  thou  shottld'st  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life, 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him. 
Stand  in  assured  km:  Take  up.  take  up; 
And  follow  me.  that  will  to  some  provision 
Give  thee  quick  conduct. 

Kent,  Oppressed  nature  Sleeps  :— 
This  reat  might  yet  have  balm'd  thy  broken 
WhiclL  If  convenience  win  not  allow. 


are  going,  to  a  most  Cestinate  preparation ;  we  at« 
bound  to  the  like.  Our  posts  shall  be  swift,  and  in- 
telligent  betwixt  us.  Farewell,  dear  sisters-fare- 
well, my  lord  of  Gk)6ter. 

Enter  Steward. 
How  now  I    Where's  the  king  t 

Strat.  My  lord  of  Gloster  hath  convcy'd  him  hence : 
Some  five  or  six-and-thirty  of  his  knights. 
Hot  questrists  after  him.  met  him  at  gate ; 
Who,  with  some  other  oi  the  lord's  dependent^ 
Are  gone  with  him  toward  Dover  \  where  they  boast 
To  have  well-armed  friendk. 

Com.  Get  horses  for  your  uurtress. 

GoH.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

[Exeunt  Goneril  amf  Edmund. 

Com.  Edmund,  farewell,  —  Go,  seek  the  traitor 

Gloster, 
Pinion  him  like  a  thie^  bringhim  before  us: 

{Exeunt  other  Servants. 
Though  wen  we  may  not  pus  upon  his  life 


Stand  m  hard  cure.— Come,  help  to  bear  thy 
ay  behind.  {Tott 

Gto. _         Come,  come  away. 


Thoufl 


t  not  stay  b 


{To  the  VooX. 


[Exeunt  KtxtX,  Gloster.  and  the  Fool,  bearing 
eitrthe  King. 
E^.  When  we  our  betters  see  bearing  our  woes, 
We  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 
Who  alone  suffers,  suffers  most  i'  the  mind ; 
Leaving  free  things,  and  happy  shows,  behind  i 
But  then  the  mind  ranch  sunerance  doth  o'er-skip, 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  fellowship. 
How  light  and  portable  my  pain  seems  now  [bow; 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  king 
He  childed.  as  1  father'd  I— Tom,  away : 
Mark  the  high  noises:  and  thyself  bewray,    [thee, 
"When  false  opiaioa.  whose  wrong  thoughts  defile 
In  thy  Just  proof,  repeals,  and  reconciles  thee. 
What  will  hap  more  to-night,  safe  'scape  the  kingl 
Lark.  tark.  [iS*. 

SCBNB  Vn.—A  Room  in  Gloster's  Castle. 
Enter  Cornwall,  ^jcp^  Goneril,  Edmund,  om^ 

Servants. 
C&m.  Post  speedily  to  my  lord  your  husband; 
show  him  this  letter  >-4he  army  of  France  islanded: 
—Seek  ont  the  tratair  Gloster. 

fMxtHMt  tome  ^tht  Servants. 


Without  the  form  of  justice,  yet  our  power 

Shall  do  a  courtesy  to  our  wrath,  which  men 

May  blame,  but  not  controL    who  's  there  1   The 


traitor  t 
Re-enter  Servants,  with  Gknter. 
Reg. 
Com. 
Glo.  What 


,  Iiwrateful  fox  I  tishe. 
«.  Bind  (ast  his  corky  arms. 


, [consider 

your  gncesV-Good  mjr  fHends, 


guests:  do 
Com.  Bind  him,  I  say. 
R^.  Hard,  hard :— O  filthy  traitor  1 


[Servants  bind  him. 


Glo.  Unmerciful  lady  as  you  are,  I  *m  none. 

Com.  To  this  chair  bind  him  ^-Villain,  thon  dialt 
find—  [Regan  plucks  his  beard. 

Glo.  By  the  kind  gods,  't  is  most  Ignobly  done 
To  phicK  me  by  the  beard. 

Reg.  So  white,  and  such  a  traitor  I 

Glo.  Naughty  lady. 

These  hjdrs,  whkh  thou  dost  ravish  from  iny  chin, 
WIU  quicken,  and  accuse  thee :  I  am  your  host ; 
With  robbers'  hands,  my  hospitable  favours 
You  should  not  ruffle  thus.    What  will  you  do  t 

Com.  Come,  sir,  what  letters  had  you  late  from 
France t 

Reg.  Be  simple-answer'd,  for  vre  know  the  truth. 

Com.  And  what  confederacy  have  you  wkh  the 
Late  footed  in  tiie  ktegdomt  [traitore 

Reg.  To  whose  han£  have  you  sent  the  lunatic 
Speak.  [kingl 

Glo.  I  have  a  letter  guessingW  set  down. 
Which  came  from  one  that 's  ma  neutral  heart. 
And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

Com.  Cunning.  Reg.  Andftlse. 

Com,  Where  hast  thou  sent  the  kingf 

Glo.  To  Dover. 

Ra^.  Wherefore  to  Dover  I  Wast  thou  not  charg'd 
at  peril— 

Com.  Wherefore  to  Dover  T  Let  him  answer  that. 

Glo.  I  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  I  must  stand  the 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dover  t  [course. 

Glo.  Because  I  would  not  see  thy  cruel  naOs 
Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thy  fierce  sister 
In  his  anointed  flesh  stidc  boarish  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell-black  night  endur'd,  would  have  buoy'd  up, 
And  quench'd  tne  stelled  fires :  yet.  poor  old  heart, 
He  holp  the  heavens  to  rain. 
If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  hoiri'd  that  stern  time. 
Thou  should'st  have  said,  *  Good  porter,  turn  the 
AU  crueis  else  subscrib'd ;— But  1  shaO  see     [key ;  * 
The  winded  vengeance  overtake  such  chUdren. 

Com.  See  't  shalt  thou  never  ^— Fellows,  hold  the 
Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  I  "11  set  my  foot.  Jchair;— 

Glo.  He  that  wilt  thhik  to  live  till  he  be  old 
Give  me  some  help :  O  cruel  I  O  ye  gods  I 

Reg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  the  other  too. 

Com.  If  you  see  vengeance,— 

Serv.  Hold  sronr  hand,  mj  lord  ; 

I  have  serv'd  yon  efver  ifaice  I  was  a  child; 
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But  better  service  have  I  never  done  you 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hoicL 

R^.  How  now,  you  doet 

Strv.  If  you  did  wear  a  beard  upon  your  chm, 
I  'd  shake  it  on  this  quarrel :  What  do  you  meant 

C«m.  My  villain  I         [Z>mnv/,  and  rum  at  him. 

Serv.  Nay,  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance  of 
anger. 
[Draws.     They  fight.    Cornwall  is  wauneUd. 

Reg.  Give  me  thy  sword.— (TV  another  Servant.] 
A  peasant  stand  up  thus ! 

{Snatches  a  svwrel,  c»mes  behind,  and  stabs  hint. 

Serv.  O,  I  am  slain  1— My  lord,  you  have  one  eye 

left 
To  see  some  mischief  on  him  : — O I  {Dies. 

Com.  Lest  it  see  more,  pievent  it :— Out,  vile  jelly  I 
Where  is  thy  lustre  now?  [Edmund  t 

Gio.  AU  dark  and  comfortless.— Where 's  my  son 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature. 
To  quit  this  horrid  act 

Reg.  Out,  treacherous  villain  1 

Thou  call'st  on  him  that  hates  thee :  it  was  he 
That  made  the  overture  of  thy  treasons  to  us : 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Gio,  O  my  follies  I 

Then  Edgar  was  abus'd.— 
Kind  gods,  forgive  me  that,  and  prosper  him. 

Reg.  Co.  thrust  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him  smell 
His  way  to  Dover.— How  is  %  my  lord  !    How  look 

rou? 
have  receiv'd  a  hurt:  Follow  me,  lady.— 


Turn  out  that  eyeless  villain }— throw  this  slave 

Upon  the  dunghill.— R^^i 

Untimely  comes  this  hurt:  Give  me  your  arm. 


I  bleed  apace : 


iBxit  Cornwall,  led  by  Regan ;— Servants 
unbind  Gloster,  and  lead  hint  out. 

X  Serv.  1 11  never  care  what  wickedness  I  do, 
If  this  maa  come  to  good. 

3  Serv,  If  she  live  long. 

And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  course  of  death. 
Women  will  all  turn  monsters.  •    Qam 

X  Serv.  Let 's  follow  the  old  earl,  and  get  the  Bed- 
To  lead  him  where  he  would ;  his  roguish  madness 
Allows  itself  to  anything.  [of  eggs, 

3  Serv.  Go  thou;  1 11  fetch  some  flax  and  whites 

To  apply  to  his  bleeding  face.    Now,  heaven  help 

him  1  {Exeunt  severally. 

ACT  IV. 

SCBNS  \.—Ah  open  Country. 

Enter  Edgar. 

Edg.  Yet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  contemn'd. 
Than  still  contemn'd  and  flatter'd.    To  be  worst. 
The  lowest  and  most  dejected  thiiur  of  fortune, 
Stands  still  in  esperance,  lives  not  in  fear: 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best; 
The  worst  returns  to  Uughter.    Welcome,  then. 
Thou  unsubstantial  air  that  I  embrace  I 
The  wretch  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  worst 
Owes  nothing  tothy  blasts.— But  who  comes  here  t— 

EnUr  Gloster,  ltd  by  an  OH  Man. 
My  father,  poorly  led!— World,  world,  O  world  I 
But  that  thy  stranee  mutations  make  us  hate  thee. 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  O  my  good  lord.  I  have  been  your  tenant, 
and  your  father  s  tenant,  these  fourscore  yeaxs. 

Gio.  Away,  get  thee  away ;  good  friend,  be  gone : 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all. 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 

Old  Man.  You  cannot  see  your  way. 

Gio.  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes ; 
I  stumbled  when  I  saw :  Full  oft  't  is  seen 
Our  means  secure  us ;  and  our  mere  defects 
Prove  our  commodities. — O,  dear  son  Edgar, 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath  I 


Might  I  but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 
I  'd  say,  ■  ■     ■ 
Old  Mi 


say,  1  had  eyes  again  I 

iMan.  How  now?    Who's  there? 

Bdg.  {Aside.'\  O  gods  i  Who  is  't  can  say, '  I  am  at 
I  am  worse  than  e'er  I  was.  |^che  worst  t ' 

Old  Man.  "T  is  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg.  \Aside.\   And  worse  I  may  be  yet:   The 

worst  IS  not 
-^  long  as  we  can  say,  '  This  is  the  woist.' 
Id  Man.  "PtSismt  where  goest  I 


Gio.  Isit  ab^^^ar-manl 

Old  Ma  II.  Madman  and  beggar  too. 

do.  He  has  some  reason,  else  he  could  not  b^. 
I'  the  last  night's  storm  I  such  a  feUow  saw, 
Which  made  me  think  a  man  a  worm :  my  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mihd 
Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him :  I  have  heard 

more  since : 
As  flies  to  wanton  boys  are  we  to  the  gods ; 
They  kill  us  for  their  sport. 

£d^.  How  should  this  be  f 

Bad  is  the  trade  that  must  play  fool  to  sorrow, 
Ang'cing  itself  and  others.   Id  side.}— Bless  thee, 

Gio.  Is  that  the  naked  feUowt  fmasterl 

Old  Man.  Ay,  my  k>rd. 

Gio.  Get  thee  away :  If,  for  my  sake. 
Thou  wilt  o'ertake  us,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
r  the  way  towards  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  k>ve; 
And  brins  some  covering  for  this  naked  soul. 
Which  1 11  entreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Man,  Alack,  sir,  he  *s  mad. 

Gio.  'T  is  the  times'  plague,  when  madmen  lead 

the  blind. 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure ; 
Above  the  rest,  oe  gone. 

Old  Man.  1 11  bring  him  the  best  'parel  that  I  have. 
Come  on  't  what  wul  lExit. 

Gio.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

E4g.  Poor  Tom 's  a-cold. — I  cannot  daub  it  further. 
iAsuie. 

Gio.  Come  hither,  fellow. 

EdtT'  iAside.}  And  yet  I  must— Bless  thy  sweet 
eyes,  uiey  bleed. 

Gio.  Know'st  thou  the  way  to  Dover! 

Edg.  Both  stile  and  gate,  horse-way  and  foot-path. 
Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  good  wits : 
Bless  thee,  good  man's  son,  from  the  foul  fiend  I 
Five  fiends  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once :  of  lust 
as  Obidicut;  Hobbididence,  prince  of  dumbness ; 
Mahu,  of  stealing;  Modo^  of  murder;  Flibberti- 
gibbet, of  mopping  and  mowing ;  who  since  possesses 
charaber-maios  and  waiting-women.  So,  bless  thee, 
master  I  n>lagues 

Gio.  Here,  take  this  purse,  you  whom  the  beavens' 
Have  humbled  to  all  strokes:  that  I  am  wretched, 
Makes  thee  the  happier :— Heavens,  deal  so  still  I 
Let  the  superfluous  and  lust-dieted  man. 
That  slaves  your  ordinance,  that  will  not  see 
Because  he  does  not  feel,  fed  your  power  quickfy; 
So  distribution  should  undo  excess. 
And  each  man  have  enough.— Dost  thou  know 

Edg.  Ay,  master.-  [Dover! 

Gio.  There  is  a  cliflT,  whose  high  and  bending  head 
Looks  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep : 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it 
And  I  '11  repair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear 
With  aometmng  rich  about  me :  from  that  place 
I  shall  no  leading  need. 

Ed^'  Give  me  thy  arm ; 

Poor  Tom  shaU  lead  thee.  {Exeunt. 

SCBNB  11.— Before  the  Duke  of  Albany's  Palace. 

Enter  Goneril  and  Edmund;  Steward  tneeting 
them. 

Gon.  Welcome,  my  lord :  I  marvel,  our  mild  hus- 
band [ter! 
Not  met  us  on  the  way  ^— Now,  where  's'your  mas- 

Stew,  Madam,  within  ;  but  never  man  so  chang'd : 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed ; 
He  smil'd  at  it :  I  told  him,  you  were  coming ; 
His  answer  was^ '  The  worse : '  of  Gloster's  treach- 
And  of  the  loyal  service  of  his  son,  [ery, 

When  I  inform'd  him,  then  he  call  d  me  sot ; 
And  told  me,  I  had  tum'd  the  wrong  side  out  ;— 
What  most  he  should  dislike  seems  pleasant  to  him; 
What  like,  offensive. 

Gon.  Then  shall  you  go  no  further. 

\To  Edmund. 
It  is  the  cowish  terror  of  his  spirit 
That  dares  not  undertake :  he  11  not  feel  wrongs. 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer :  OurVishes,  on  the  way. 
May  prove  effects.  Back,  Edmund,  to  my  brother ; 
Hasten  his  musters,  and  conduct  his  powers : 
I  must  change  names  at  home,  and  give  the  distaff 
Into  my  husband's  hands.    This  trusty  servant 
Shall  pass  between  us :  ere  long  you  are  like  to  heai; 
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If  you  dare  veDture  in  your  own  behalf,  I  Af«w.  No,  mv  ifood  lord ;  1  met  him  back  aeain. 

A  mistress's  command.    Wear  this ;  spare  speech ;  •  AVt.  Knows  ne  the  wickedness?  [hint ; 

\Givtng  a  favour.     Mess.  Ay.  mv  good  lord; 'twas  he  inform  dai^auist 


Decline  your  head  :  this  kiss,  if  it  dfust  sp^Jc. 
Would  stretch  thy  soirits  up  into  the  air; — 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  welL 
Edm.  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 
Gon.  My  most  dear  Gloster  I  [£«wr  Edmund. 

O,  the  difference  of  man  and  man  1 
To  thee  a  woman's  services  are  due ; 
My  fool  usurps  my  body. 
Stnu.  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord.    \ExU. 

Enter  kSMKf. 
Gtn.  I  have  been  worth  the  whistle. 
Alb.  O  Goneril ! 

You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rude  wind 
Blows  in  your  face.— I  fear  your  disposition : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin. 
Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  itself; 
She  that  herself  will  sliver  and  disbranch 
From  her  material  sap,  perforce  must  wither. 
And  come  to  deadly  use. 
Gon.  No  more;  the  text  b  foolish. 
Alb.  Wisdom  and  goodness  to  the  vile  seem  vile ; 
Filths  savour  but  themselves.  MOiat  have  you  done  f 
Tieers.  not  dsog^ecs,  what  have  you  perform'd  t 
A  mther.  and  a  gracious  aged  man. 
Whose  reverence  even  the  nead.lugg'd  bear  would 

lick. 
Most  barbarous,  most  degenerate !  have  you  mad- 
Could  my  good  brother  naffer  you  to  do  it  ?     [ded. 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  so  benefited? 
If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visible  soirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these  vUe  offences, 
T  win  come : 

Humanity  must  perforce  prey  on  itself. 
Like  monsters  of  the  deep. 
Gon.  Milk-iiver'd  man  I 

That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  honour  from  thy  suffering;  that  not  niow'st 
Foois  do  those  villains  pity,  who  are  punish'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mischief.    Where 's  thy 

France  spreads  his  banners  in  our  noisdess  land ; 
With  phoned  heJm  thy  slayer  begins  threats ;     ^ 
Whilst  thou,  a  moral  fo<d.  sttf  st  sdtt,  and  cry'st 
'Alackl  whydoeshesol' 

Alb.  See  thyself,  devU  I 

Ptmier  defi>nnity  seems  not  in  the  fiend 
SoBonidaslawoaien.  Gen.  O  vain  fool! 

Aib,  Thou  changed  and  self>cover'd  thing,  for 


Be-monster  not  thy  feature.    Were  it  my  fitness 
To  let  these  hands  obey  ay  blood. 
They  are  apt  enough  to  dislocate  and  tear 
Thy  flesh  and  tx>nes :— Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend, 
A  woman's  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

G4m.  VLasxy,  your  manhood  now  !-«- 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Alb.  What  news  t 

Mess.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  C<»nwall  's 
Slain  by  his  servant,  going  to  put  out  [dead : 

The  otner  eye  of  Gloster.         Alb.  Gloster's  eyes  I 

Mess.  A  servant  that  he  bred,  thri^'d  with  remorse, 
Oppos'd  against  the  act,  bending  his  sword 
To  his  great  master ;  who,  thereat  enraged. 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongst  them  fell'd  hun  dead . 
But  not  without  that  harmful  stroke  which  since 
Hath  pluck'd  him  after. 

AH.  This  shows  you  are  above, 

You  justicers,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  speedily  can  vengel— but.  O.  poor  Gloster! 
I^ost  he  his  other  eye  f 

Mess,  Both,  both,  my  lord.— 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer ; 
'T  is  from  your  sister. 

Gon.  [Aside.]  One  way  I  Hke  this  well ; 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Gloster  with  her. 
May  all  the  builduig  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  life':  Another  way, 
The  news  is  not  so  tart— 1 11  read,  and  answer.  {Ex. 

Alb.  Where  was  his  son,  when  they  did  take  his 

Mess.  Come  with  my  lady  hither.  Leyest 

Alb.  He  is  not  nerc. 


And  quit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  their  punisb- 
Might  have  the  freer  course.  [aent 

Alt.  Gloster,  I  live 

To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  show'dst  the  king, 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes.— Come  hither,  friend; 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  know'st.  lExennt. 

SCBNB  III.— rA«  French  Cam^,  near  Dover. 
EnUr  Kent  and  a  Gentleman. 
Xeni.  Why  the  king  of  France  is  so  suddenly  gone 
back  know  you  the  reason? 

Gent.  Something  he  left  imperfect  in  the  state, 
which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of;  which 
imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger, 
that  h^  personal  return  was  most  required,  and 
necessary. 

ATent.  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  general  ? 
Gent.  The  Mareschal  of  France,  Monsieur  La  Far. 
iLefU.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any 
demonstration  of  grief?  [sence  ; 

Gent.  Ay,  sir,  she  took  them,  read  them  in  my  pre* 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek  ;  it  seem'd  she  was  a  queen 
Over  her  passion ;  who.  most  rebel-like, 
Sought  to  be  king  o'er  her. 
JCenA  O,  then  it  mov'd  her. 

Gent.  Not  to  a  rage:  patience  and  sorrow  strove 
Who  shoitld  express  her  goodliest.  You  have  seen 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once :  her  smiles  amd  tears 
Were  like  a  better  day :    Those  happy  smilets. 
That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seem'd  not  to  know 
V^hat  guests  were  in  her  eyes ;  which  parted  thence. 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropp'd.— Inbriei;  sorrow 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  beloved,  if  all 
Could  so  become  it. 

AjmA  Made  she  no  verbal  question  ? 

Gent.  'Faith,  once,  or  twice,  she  heav'd  the  name 

of '  &ther ' 
Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  press'd  her  heart ; 
Cried,^  Sisters ;  sisters  1— shame  of  ladies  I  sisters  I 
Keht  I  father  I  sisters !    What?  i'  the  storm?  i'  the 

night? 
Let  pity  not  be  believed  1  *- There  she  shook 
Theholy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes. 
And  clamour  moisten'd :— then  away  she  started 
To  deal  with  grief  alone.    •      Xent.  It  is  the  stars. 
The  Stan  above  us,  govern  our  conditions ; 
Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  different  issues.  You  spoke  not  with  her  since? 
Gent.  No. 

Xent.  Was  this  before  the  king  retum'd  ? 
Gent.  No,  shice. 

Xent.  Wen.  sir :  The  poor  distress'd  Lear  is  i'  the 

town: 
Who  sometimes,  in  his  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 
Gent.  Why,  good  sir  ? 

JCent.  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him  :  his  own 

unkindness. 
That  stripp'd  her  from  his  benediction,  tum'd  her 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters,— these  things  sting 
His  mind  so  venomously,  that  bdrting  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gent.  Alack,  poor  gentleman  i 

Xent.  Of  Albany's  and  Comwall'spowers  you  heard 
Gent.  T  is  so  J  theyare  afoot.  [not? 

Xent.  Well,  sir,  I H  bring  you  to  our  master,  Lear, 
And  leave  you  to  attend  him :  some  dear  cause 
Will  in  conceahnent  wrap  me  up  awhUe ; 
When  I  am  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.    I  pray  you,  go 
Atong  with  me.  \Exemnt, 

SCBNB  lV.--Tfu  same.    A  Tent. 
Enter  Cordelia,  Physician,  and  Soldiers. 
Cor.  Alack,  'tis  he ;  why,  he  was  met  even  now 
As  mad  as  the  vex'd  sea :  singing  aloud ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  fumiter,  and  furrow  weeds. 
With  hardocks,  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo<flowers, 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  fiitffifri"g  com.— A  century  send  forth ; 
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Search  every  acre  in  the  high-prown  field, 
And  bring  mm  to  our  eye.   what 


(Act  XV. 


can  man's  wladom 
\Exa  an  Officer. 
In  the  restoring  Ws  bereaTcd  sense  f 
He  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Pky.  There  is  means,  madam : 
Our  foster-nurse  of  nature  Is  repose. 
The  which  he  lacks  ;  that  to  provoke  In  him, 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 

CfT.  An  bless'd  secrets. 

All  you  unpubiish'd  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears  I  be  aidant,  and  remediate, 
In  the  good  man's  distress !— Seek,  seek  for  him ; 
Lest  hts  ungovem'd  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Afecr.  News,  madam : 

The  British  powers  are  marching  hitherward. 

Ccr.  T  is  known  before ;  our  preparation  stands 
In  expectation  of  them.— O  dear  father. 
It  Is  thy  business  that  I  go  about ; 
Therefore  great  France 
My  mourning,  and  important  tears,  hath  (rftied. 
No  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite. 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag'd  father's  right : 
Soon  may  I  hear  and  see  him  f  lExeuntj 

SCBNB  V.-v4  Room  in  Gloster's  Castle. 
Enter  Regan  and  Steward. 

Reg.  But  are  my  brother's  powers  set  forth  t 

Stew.  Ay.  madam.  Re^.  Himself 

In  person  there  t       5/Snv.  Madam,  with  much  ado: 
Your  sister  is  the  better  soldier. 

Resr.  Lord  Edmund  spake  not  ^th  your  lord  at 

Stew.  No,  madam.  [home? 

Xefr.  What  might  import  my  sister's  letter  to  him  t 

Stew.  I  know  not,  laay. 

Reg.  Talth.  he  is  posted  hence  on  serious  matter. 
It  was  great  ijjnorance,  Coster's  eyes  being  out. 
To  let  him  live ;  where  he  arrives  he  moves 
All  hearts  a^inst  us ;  Edmund,  1  think,  is  gone^ 
In  pity  of  hts  misery,  to  despatch 
His  nighted  life ;  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o'  the  enemy.  Hetter. 

Stew.  I  must  needs  after  Mm.  madam,  with  my 

Reg^.  Our  troops  set  forth  to-morrow;  st«ty  withus 
The  ways  are  aangerous. 

Stew.  '    I  may  not,  madam ; 

My  lady  charg'd  ray  duty  in  this  business,  fnotyou 

Reg.  why  should  she  write  to  Edmund  >    M^ht 
Transport  her  purposes  by  words?    Belike, 
Something— I  know  not  what :— 1 11  love  thee  much, 
Let  me  unseal  the  letter. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  bad  rather— 

Reg.  I  know  your  lady  does  not  love  her  husband ; 

am  sure  of  that :  and,  at  her  late  being  here. 
She  gave  strange  oeillads,  and  most  speaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmund :  I  know  you  are  of  her  bosom. 

Stew.  I,  madam  f 

Reg.  I  speak  in  understanding ;  you  are,  I  know  It : 
Therefore,  I  do  advise  you,  take  this  note : 
My  lord  is  dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd ; 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand 


Than  for  your  lady's :— You  may  gather  more. 

If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  give  him  this ; 

And  when  your  mistress  hears  thus  much  from  you, 


[  pray,  desire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
So  fare  you  welL 

If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  off. 

Stew.  'Would  I  could  meet  him,  madam  I  I  would 
What  party  I  do  follow.  [show 

R^.  Fare  thee  weU.     [Exeunt. 

Scene  VI.—  Tfu  Country  near  Dover. 
Enter  Gloster,  and  Edgar  dressed  like  a  peasant. 

Clo.  When  shall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that  same 
hillf 

^Z'  You  do  climb  up  it  now :  look  how  we  labour. 

Gto.  Methinks.  the  ground  is  even, 
-f 'Y- ^  Horrible  steep: 

bJ^  ooyou  hear  the  sea!  do.  No,  truly. 

aag.  Why.  then  your  other  senses  grow  imperfect 
»v  yoor  eyes'  anguish. 


Glo.  So  may  it  be.  Indeed : 

Methinks  thy  voice  b  alter'd :  and  thou  speak'st 
In  better  phrase  and  matter  than  thou  didst. 

Edg.  You  are  much  deceiv'd ;  in  nothing  am  I 
But  In  my  garments.  [chang'd, 

Glo.  Methinks,  you  are  better  spoken. 

Edg.  Come  on,  sh* :  here  's  the  place  1— stand  stilL 

—How  ftarful 
And  dizzy  "t  is,  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low  I 


The  crows,  and  choughs,  that  wing  the  midway  air, 
Show  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles :  Half  way  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire  ;  dreacBiiI  trade  1 


Methfaiks  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head : 
The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beech. 
Appear  like  mice ;  and  yon  tall  anchoring  bark. 
Diminish 'd  to  lier  cock ;  her  cock,  a  buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sight :  the  momrariiu^  surge. 
That  on  the  unnumber  d  idle  pabbles  chafes, 
Cannot  be  heard  so  high :— 1 11  look  no  more ; 
Lest  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 
Topple  down  headlong. 

Glo.  Set  roe  where  yon  stand. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand :  you  are  now  within  a 

foot 
Of  the  extreme  verge :  for  all  beneath  the  nwon 
Would  I  not  leap  upright. 

Glo.  IjA  go  my  hand. 

Here,  friend,  is  another  purse  ;  in  It,  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  p9or  man's  taking:  Fairies,  and  gods, 
Prosper  it  with  thee  I    Go  tliou  further  off ; 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

Edg,  Now  fare  yon  well,  goodsir.       \Seems  to  go, 

GIB.  With  all  my  heart, 

Edg.  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  his  despair. 
Is  done  to  cure  it.  GJo.  O  you  mighty  gods  I 

Tills  world  I  do  renounce ;  and,  in  your  sights. 
Shake  patiently  my  great  afilictlon  off: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrd  with  your  great  opposeless  wills,  • 
My  snuff,  and  loathed  part  o^  nature,  should 
Bum  itself  out.    If  Edgar  live,  O,  bless  faun  I— 
Now,  fellow,  £are  thee  well 

Edg.  Gone.  sir.    FarewdL— 

[Gloster  i!n/«,  and/alls  aiong. 
And  yet  I  know  not  now  conceit  may  rab 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 


Yields  to  the  theft :  Had  he  been  where  he  thotwht. 
By  this  had  thought  been  past— AUve  or  dead? 
Ho.  you  sir  i  friend  1— Hear  you.  sir  f«>«peak  I 


Thus  might  he  pass  hideed :— Yet  he  revives : 
What  are  you,  Or  f  GJo.  Away,  ami  let  me  die. 

Edg.  Hadst  thou  been  aught  but  gossamer,  fea<> 
So  many  fathom  down  precipitating,  [thers,  air. 
Thou  hadst  shiver'd  like  an  egg:  bnt  thou  dost 

breathe; 
Hast  heavy  substance:  bleed'st  not{  speak'st;  art 
Ten  masts  at  each  make  not  the  attitude     [sound. 
Which  thou  hast  perpendicularly  fell ; 
Thy  life  's  a  miracle :  Speak  yet  again. 

Glo.  But  have  I  fallen,  or  not 

Edg.  From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky  boom : 
Look  up  a-height ;— the  snriU-gorg'd  lark  so  far 
Cannot  be  seen  or  heard :  do  but  look  up. 

Glo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes.—  " 
Is  wretchedness  depriv'cf  that  benefit. 
To  end  itself  by  death  t  'T  was  yet  some  comfort. 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage, 
And  frustrate  his  proud  wilL 

Edg.  Qive  me  your  arm : 

Up :— so ;— How  is 't  t     Feel  you  your  legs  t   You 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  well.  [stand. 


Edg. 


This  is  above  all  strangeness : 


Upon  the  crown  o'  the  diff,  what  thing  was  that 
which  parted  from  you  t 

Glo.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.  As  I  stood  here  below,  methought  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thousand  noses, 
Horns  whelk'd,  and  wav'd  like  the  enridged  sea; 
It  was  some  fiend  :  Therefore,  thou  happy  father. 
Think  that  the  clearest  gods,  who  make  them  hon- 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  preserv'd  thee,  [ours 

Glo.  I  do  remember  now :  henceforth  1 11  bear 
AflUction.  till  it  do  cry  out  itself. 
Enough,  enough,  and  die.  That  thing  you  speak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man ;  often 't  would  say, 
'  The  fiend,  the  fiend : '  he  led  me  to  that  place. 
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Edg,  Bear  free  and  fMLtteot  tlioughts.->Btit  wbtt 


Enter  Lear,  fantasHeatty  drus«d  up  loiikjlowrs. 
The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coinlngr  j 
I  am  the  ktnif  hunsetf. 

Edg.  O  thou  side-pierdnesiffhtl 

Letir.  Nature's  above  art  in  that  respect.--There's 
TOur  press-money.  That  fellow  handles  his  bow 
uke  a  crow-keepcr :  draw  me  a  clothier's  jrard.— 
L.00IC,  look,  a  mouse  I  Peace,  peace ;— this  piece  of 
toasted  cheese  ^11  do  't.~There  's  my  gauntlet ; 
I  H  prove  it  on  a  Giant.->Bringup  the  brown  bills.— 
O,  weU  flown,  binl!^'  the  clout,  i'  the  clout: 
hew^  1— Give  the  word.       Edg.  Sweet  marjoram. 

Lear.  Pass.         GU.  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  Ha  I  Goneril  I— with  a  white  beard  1— They 
llatter'd  me  like  a  doe:  and  told  me  I  had  the 
white  hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
there.  To  say  ay.  and  no.  to  everything  I  said.~Ay 
and  no  too  was  no  food  divinity.  When  the  rain 
came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  make  roe 
chatter ;  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  at  my 
bidding;  there  I  found  them,  there  I  smek  them  out 
Go  to,  they  are  not  men  o'  their  words :  they  told 
me  I  was  everything :  't  is  a  lie  ;  i  am  not  ague-proof. 

Glo.  The  trick  of  that  voice  I  do  weH  remember: 
Is  t  not  the  king  t       Lear.  Ay,  every  inch  a  king : 
When  I  do  stare,  see,  how  the  subject  quakes. 
I  pardon  that  man's  life :  What  was  thy  cause  I^- 
Adulteryt- 

ThouShalt  not  die:  Die  for  adultery  i    No:  * 
The  wren  goes  to 't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
,  Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Gloster't  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters 
Got  'tween  the  bwful  sheets. 


To  't,  luxurr,  peilMnell, 
Behead  yon  simpering 


[iMnell,  for  I  lack  sokliefB.— 


Whose  face  between  her  forks  presageth  snow  { 
That  minces  virtue,  and  does  snake  me  head 
To  hear  of  pleasure's  name : 
The  fitchew,  nor  the  soiled  horse,  goes  to  t 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
Down  from  the  waist  they  are  centaurs,  though 
wonen  all  above :  but  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  in- 
herit, beneath  is  all  the  fiends^  there 's  hell,  there 's 
darkness,  there  b  the   sulphurous   pit,    burning, 
scalding,  stench,  consumption ;  —  Fye,  fye,   fye  i 
pah ;  pah  I    Ghre  me  an  ounce  of  civet ;  good  apo- 
thecary, sweeten  my  imagination:  there  %  money 
for  thee.         Glo.  0  let  me  kiss  that  hand  I 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first ;  it  smells  of  mortality. 

Gle.  O  niin'd  piece  of  nature  I    This  great  world 
Shan  so  wear  out  to  nought.— Dos*^  thou  know  mer 

Lear.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  eacugh.  Dost 
thou  squiny  at  me  t  No,  do  thy  worst,  bUnd  Cupid; 
1 11  not  love.— Read  thoa  this  challenge ;  mark  but 
the  penning  of  it. 

Glo.  Were  all  thy  letters  sans,  I  could  not  see. 

Edg.  I  would  not  take  this  from  report ;— it  is^ 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it       Lear.  Read. 

Glo,  What,  wfth  the  case  of  eyes? 

Lear.  O,  ho,  are  you  there  with  met  No  eyes  hi 
your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse?  Your  eyes 
are  in  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  in  a  light :  Yet  you 
see  how  this  world  goes.         Glo.  I  see  It  feelingly. 

Lear,  What,  art  mad  ?  A  man  may  see  how  this 
world  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine  ears : 
see  how  yon'  Justice  rails  upon  yon'  simple  thief. 
Hark,  in  thine  ear :  Change  places ;  and  handy- 
dandy,  which  is  the  JustU:e,  which  is  the  thief? 
Thou  hast  seen  a  farmer's  dog  bark  at  a  beggar  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  curl  There 
Choa  might'st  behold  the  great  image  of  author- 
1^ :  a  dog  's  obeyed  in  office. — 
lluMi  rasc|]  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand ; 
Why  dost  thou  lash  that  whore  T  strip  thine  own 
Thou  hotly  lesf  St  to  use  her  in  that  kind  [back; 
For  which  thou  whlpp'st  her.    The  usurer  hang! 

the  cozener. 
Throogh  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear ; 
Robes  and  furr'd  gowns  hide  all  Plate  sfcitnthgoldt 


Aad  the  strong  lance  of  Justice  hnrtleis  breaks ; 
Arm  it  hi  rags,  a  pigmy's  straw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  offend,  none,  I  say,  none ;  I II  able  'em  1 
Take  that  of  me»  my  friend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  the  accuser's  Ujps.    Get  thee  glass  eyes ; 
And.  like  a  scurvy  pohtician,  sccflu 
To  see  the  things  thou  dost  noL^Now,  now.  now. 
Pull  off  my  boots:— harder,  harder ;  so.  {now: 

Edg.  O.  matter  and  impettinency  naix'd  I 
Reason  in  madness  I 

Lear.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my  eyesk 
I  know  thee  well  enoogn ;  thy  name  is  Gloster ; 
Thou  must  be  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither. 
Thou  know'st,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air. 
We  wawl,  and  cry :— I  will  preach  to  thee :  mark. 

Glo,  Alack,  alack  the  day ! 

Lear.  When  we  are  bom,  we  cry,  that  we  are  come 
To  thisgreat  stage  of  fools ;— Tnis  a  good  blodc  ^ 
It  were  a  delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt :  1  'U  put  it  in  proof; 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  sons-in-law. 
Then.  kiU,  kiU,  kiU.  kiU,  kill,  kilL 

Enter  a  Gentleman,  wi'/A  Attendants. 

Gent.  O,  here  he  is ;  lay  hand  upon  him.— Sir, 
Your  most  dear  daughter— 

Lear.  No  rescue?  What,  a  prisoner?  I  am  even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune.— Use  me  well ; 
You  shall  have  ransom.    Let  me  have  surgeons, 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

Gent.  You  shall  have  anythii^. 

Lear.  No  seconds?  all  myself? 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  salt, 
To  use  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots. 
Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dust 

Gent,  Good  sir,— 

Lear.  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  smug  bridegroom : 
I  will  be  Jovial;  come,  come ;  I  am  a  king,  TWhat? 
My  masters,  know  you  that? 

Gent.  You  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

lAar.  Then  there  s  life  in't.  Come,  an  you  get  it, 
you  shall  get  it  by  running.    Sa,  sa,  sa,  sa. 

[Exit  running  :  Attendantsy^il^^w. 

Gent.  A  si^ht  roost  pitiful  in  the  meanest  wretch ; 
Rut  speaking  of  in  a  king  I— Thou  hast  a  daughter. 
Who  redeems  nature  from  the  general  curse 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to. 

Bdg,  Hail,  gentle  sir. 

Gent.  Sir.  speed  you :  What 's  your  will  t 

Edg.  Do  you  hear  aught,  sir,  of  a  battle  toward? 

Gent.  Most  sure,  and  vulgar  :  every  one  hears  that, 
Which  can  distinguish  sound. 

Edg.  But,  by  your  favour 

How  near  's  the  other  army  ? 

Gent.  Near,  and  on  speedy  fbot;  the  main  descry 
Stands  on  the  hourly  taought. 

Edg.  I  thank  you.  sir :  that 's  alL 

Geiu.  Though  that  the  queen  on  special  cause  is 
Her  army  is  moVd  on.  [here, 

E«^.  I  thank  you,  sir.       IRxU  Gent. 

Glo.  Yon  ever  gentle  gods,  take  my  breath  from 
Let  not  my  worser  spirit  tempt  me  again  [me 

To  die  before  you  please  1 

Edg.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Glo.  Now,  good  sir,  what  are  you  ?  [blows; 

Bdg.  A  most  poor  man,  macie  tame  to  fortune's 
Who.  by  the  art  of  known  and  feelii^  sorrows. 
Am  pregnant  to  good  uity.    Give  me  your  hand, 
I  'a  lead  you  to  some  Diding. 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks  X 

The  boimty  and  the  bcnicon  of  heaven 
To  boot,  to  boot  I 

Enter  Steward. 

Stew,  A  proclaim'd  prize !  Most  happy 

That  eydeas  head  of  thine  was  first  fram'd  flesh 
To  raise  my  fortunes.— Thou  old  unhappy  traitor. 
Briefly  thyself  remember :— The  sword  is  out 
That  must  destroy  thee. 

Glo.  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 

Put  strength  enough  to  tt  [Edgar  opposes. 

Stew.  Wherefore,  bold  pensanC, 

Dai's!  thou  support  a  publlsh'd  traitor?    Hence ; 
Lest  that  hifection  of  his  fortune  take 
Lflte  hoM  on  thee.    Let  go  his  arm. 

Edg-  Chin  not  let  go,  sir,  without  vmther  'caslo«~ 

Stew,  Let  go,  slave,  or  thou  dicst 
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[Act  IV. 


Ei^.  Good  j^ntlemaB,  ct>  rcQT  g^t,  nad  let  poor 
vntk  tMM.  Au  Gh'ud  hu'  BoCfl  i-vf^i^ffe^'i  I  out  01  my 
life,  X  wuDld  not  ha'  been  m.lflne:  a?  t  is  by  »  Tort- 
niff ht,  Nay«  cucqi:  noE  ncif  tli'  ofj  lHAn  ;  keep  out, 
clid  vor'yi].  Or  iiic  Cry  whether  jtJuF  cn.^tard  or  my 
^dliJW  be  tJje  bijider :  Ch  lU  be  pIMn  w^th  you. 

!itcaf.  nur.  i^untfhilll 

i?f/jr.  Civ  "111  pidt  your  tcelh^  Hf  1  Cdfri  e ;  no  matter 

[  They^pht:  and  Edgar  frnwJr  him  down. 
Sl^K'.  SUve,  trioTi  hai  slain  m*!— Villain,  take  my 
If  ever  thou  wUt  tkriTc  bury  my  body  ;         fpurse ; 

Anr)  K\<re  tht;  ItitttiTS,  whicb  tha-a  gndVt  about  me, 
T-.i  Biiiliunil  earl  ptGlostei  5  seek  iit:»i  r.ut 
iTpi.ti  lljij  Kni;3ish  [lorty  j— O,  ^Hii;..:.  S    leath. 

Ji4f-  I  know  thee  well :  A  senriceable  villain ; 
As  duteous  to  the  rices  of  thy  mistress. 
As  badness  would  desire. 

Glo.  What,  is  be  dead  t 

Ed^.  Sit  jrou  down,  father ;  rest  you.—  [of, 

Let^s  see  these  pockets :  the  letters  that  he  speaks 
May  be  my  friends.— He  is  dead ;  I  am  only  sorry 
He  nad  no  other  death's-man.— Let  us  see : — 
Leave,  gentle  wax ;  and,  manners,  blame  us  not : 
To  know  our  enemies'  mmds,  we  'd  rip  their  hearts : 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawfiiL 

[Reads.]  '  Let  our  reciprocal  vows  be  remembered. 
You  have  many  opportxmities  to  cut  him  off :  if  your 
will  want  not,  tmie  and  place  will  be  fruitfully 
offered.  There  is  nothingr  done,  if  he  return  the 
conqueror ;  then  am  I  the  prisoner,  and  his  bed  my 
gaol ;  from  the  loathed  warmth  whereof  deliver  me, 
and  supply  the  place  for  vour  labour. 
•  Your  (wife,  so  I  would  say)  affectionate  servant, 
•GONHRIL.' 

0  undistlnguish'd  space  of  woman's  will  I— 
A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband's  life ; 

And  the  exchange.my  brother !— Here,  in  the  sands. 

Thee  1 11  rake  up,  the  post  unsanctified 

Of  murtherous  lechers ;  and,  in  the  mature  time, 

With  this  ungracious  paper  strike  the  sight 

Of  the  death-practis'd  duke :  For  him  't  is  well. 

That  of  thy  death  and  business  I  can  tell. 

IBxit  Edgar,  dragging  out  the  body. 
Glo.  The  king*  is  mad  :  How  sttff  is  my  vile  sense. 
That  I  stand  up,  and  have  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my  huge  sorrows  I    Better  I  were  distract : 
So  shouldmy  thoughts  be  sever'd  from  my  griefs ; 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginations  lose 
The  knowledge  of  tnemselves. 

Re-enter  Edgar. 
Edg.  Give  me  your  hand : 

Far  off,  methinks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Come,  father,  1 11  bestow  you  with  a  friend.    \Exe. 

SCENE  V\\.-~A  Tent  in  tht  French  Ceimp.  Lear 
on  a  Bed,  euleep ;  Physician,  Gentlemen,  and 
others,  attending. 

Enter  Cordelia  and  Kent 
Cor.  O  thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I  live  and  work. 

To  match  thy  goodness?   My  life  will  be  too  short. 

And  every  measure  fail  me. 
Kent.  To  be  acknovdedg'd,  madam,  is  o'er-paid. 

All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  truth ; 

Nor  more,  nor  dipp'd,  but  so. 
Con  Bt  better  suited: 

These  weeds  are  memories  of  those  worser  hours ; 

1  prithee  put  them  off. 

Kent.  Pardon,  dear  madam : 

Yet  to  be  known  shortens  my  made  intent : 
My  boon  I  make  it  that  you  know  me  not, 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet. 

Cor.  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  lord.— How  does  the 
king  t  {To  the  Physician. 

Phys.  Madam,  sleeps  stilL 

Cor.  O  you  kind  gods. 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abused  nature  1 
The  untuiTd  and  jarring  senses,  O,  wind  up. 
Of  this  child-changed  fither  I 
J?*>*-  So  please  your  majesty. 

That  we  may  wake  the  king?  he  hath  slept  long. 
!•  *!''•  ®*  Rovem'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceed 
t  the  sway  of  your  own  will.    Is  he  array'dt 


Gent.  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  heaviness  of  sleep. 
We  put  fresh  garments  on  him. 

Phys.  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake  him ; 
I  doubt  not  of  nis  temperance.         Cor.  Very  weU. 

Phys.  Please  you,  draw  near.— Louder  the  mu* 
sic  there. 

Cor.  O  my  dear  father  1    Restoration  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  this  kiss 
Repair  those  violent  harms,  that  my  two  sisters 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made  I 

Kent.  Kind  and  dear  princess  I    [flakes 

Cor.  Had  jrou  not  been  their  father,  these  white 
Had  chaBeng'd  pity  of  them.    Was  this  a  face 
To  be  oppos  d  agamst  the  jarring  winds  t 
To  stand  against  the  deep_  dreao-bolted  than4er ; 
In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  quick,  cross-Ughtninarf  to  watch  (poor  perdu  I) 
With  this  thin  hemi  t    »fine  enemy's  dog,       (nipht 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that 
Against  my  fire.    And  wast  thoa  fain,  poor  father. 
To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogfues  forlorn. 
In  short  and  musty  straw?    Alack,  alack  I 
'T  is  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 
Had  not  concluded  alL — He  wakes  ;  speak  to  him. 

Phys.  Madam,  do  you  ;  't  is  fittest.         [majesty  t 

Cor.  How  does  my  royal  lord?    How  fares  year 

Lear.  You  do  me  wrong,  to  take  me  out  o  the 
Thou  art  a  soul  in  bliss ;  but  I  am  bound  [grave : — 
Upon  awheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  tears 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ? 

Lear.  You  are  a  spirit  I  know :  >Vhen  did  you  die  ? 

Cor.  Still,  still,  far  wide ! 

Phys.  He 's  scarce  awake ;  let  him  alone  awhile. 

Lear.  Where  have  I  been?    Where  am  I  ? — Fair 

dayUght?— 
I  am  mightily  abus'd.— I  should  e'en  die  with  pity,  . 
To  see  another  thus.— I  know  not  what  to  say.-^ 
I  wiU  not  swear  these  are  my  hands :— let 's  see ; 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.    'Would  I  were  assur'd 
Of  my  condition.       Cor.  O,  lo<^  upon  me,  sir. 
And  hold  your  hand  in  benediction  o'er  me : — 
No,  sir,  you  must  not  kneel 

Lear.  Pray,  do  not  mock  me : 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man. 
Fourscore  and  upward ;  not  an  hour  more  nor  less : 
And,  to  deal  plamly, 
I  fear  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind. 
Methinks  I  should  luiow  you,  and  know  this  man ; 
Yet  I  am  doubtful ;  for  I  am  mainly  ignorant 
What  place  this  is ;  and  all  the  skill  I  have 
Remembers  not  these  garments ;  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night :  Do  not  laugh  at  me ; 
For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  think  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor.  And  so  I  am,  I  am. 

Lear.  Be  your  tears  wet?  Yes,  'faith.  I  pray  weep 
If  you  have  poison  for  me  I  will  drink  it.  [not : 

I  luiow  you  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not 

Cor.  No  cause,  no  cause. 

Lear.  Am  I  in  France? 

Kent.  In  your  own  kingdom,  sir. 

Lear.  Do  not  abuse  me. 

Phys.  Be  comforted,  good  madam ;  the  great  rage, 
You  see,  is  kill'd  in  tum  :  and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  even  o'er  the  time  he  has  lost 
Desire  him  to  go  in  ;  trouble  him  no  more. 
Till  further  settling. 

Cor.  Will 't  please  your  highness  walk? 

Lear.  You  must  bear  with  me : 

Pray  you  now,  forget  and  forgive :  I  am  old  and 
foolish. 
[Exeunt  Lear,  Cordelia,  Physician,  and 
Attendants. 

Gent,  Holds  it  true,  sir. 
That  the  duke  of  Cornwall  was  so  slain  ? 

Kent.  Most  certain,  sir. 

Gent.  Who  is  the  conductor  of  his  people  ? 

Kent.  As 'tis  said, 

The  bastard  son  of  Gloster. 

Gent.  They  say,  Edgar. 

His  banish'd  son.  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
In  Germany.  Kent.  Report  is  changeable. 

T  is  time  to  look  about ;  the  powers  o*  the  kii^jrdom 
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Approach  apace. 

Gent.  The  arbitrement  is  Kke  to  be  bloody. 
Fare  yoa  well,  sir.  iSttit. 

Kent.  My  point  and  period  will    be  throughly 


SOI 


Or  well,  or  ilC  as  this  day's  battle  's.fouKht.    \Exit. 

ACT  V. 

SCBNB  L— rA«  Cmmpjiftfu  British  F«rccr,  near 

Dorer. 

BtUer,  wUh  drums  and  colours,  Edmond,  Keshan, 

Officers,  Soldiers,  and  others, 

Edm,  Know  of  the  duke  if  his  last  purpose  hold; 
Or  whether,  since,  he  Is  advis'd  by  atufht 
To  change  the  coarse :  He  's  full  of  alteratioD, 
Aadself-ireproviii2:>-brii]^  his  constant  pleasure. 
[Totm  Officer,  who  goes  out, 

Ref,  Onr  aistei's  man  is  certainly  miscarried. 

Rdm.  'T  is  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Reg,  Now,  sweet  lord. 

You  know  the  spoodness  I  intend  upon  you : 
TeQ  me,— but  truly ,>-but  then  speak  the  truth. 
Do  vou  not  love  my  si^er  I 

Earn.  In  honour'd  love. 

Reg.  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
To  the  ibrefended  place? 

Edtn.  That  thoueht  abuses  you. 

Reg.  I  am  doubtful  that  you  have  been  conjunct 
And  bosom'd  with  her,  as  far  as  we  call  hers. 

Edan.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Rsg.  I  never  shall  endure  her :  Dear  my  lord. 
Be  not  ftmiliar  with  her.        Edm,  Fear  me  not  :— 
She,  and  the  duke  her  husband,  >— 

Enter  Albany,  Goneril,  and  Soldiers. 

Gen.  I  had  rather  lose  the  battle  than  that  sister 
Shoidd  loosen  him  and  me.  {Aside. 

Alb.  Our  very  lovinj^^  sister,  well  be  met— 
Sir,  this  I  heard,— The  king  is  come  to  his  daughter, 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state 
Forc'd  to  cry  out.    Where  I  could  not  be  honest, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant :  for  this  business. 
It  toucheth  us  as  France  invades  our  land, 
Not  bolds  the  king ;  with  others,  whom,  I  fear, 
Most  Just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose. 

Edm,.  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Rtg.  Why  is  this  reason 'd  f 

Gon.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy : 
For  these  domestic,  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  the  question  here. 

Alb.  Let 's  then  determine  with  the  ancient  of  war 
On  our  proceeding. 

Edm,  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent 

Reg.  Sister,  you  II  go  with  usT  Gen.  No. 

Reg.  T  is  most  convenient :  pray  you  go  with  us. 

Gon.  O,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle :  lAside.]  I  wiU  go. 
As  they  are  going  out,  enter  Edgar,  disguised, 

Edg.  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man  so 

Hear  me  one  word.  [po*"" 

Alb.  1 11  overtake  you.— Speak. 

{Exeunt  Edmund,  Regan,  Coneril,  Officers, 
,       Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 

If  you  have  victory,  let  the  tminpet  sound 

For  him  that  brought  it :  wretched  though  I  seem, 

I  can  produce  a  cnami^on,  that  will  prova 

What  is  avouched  there :  if  you  miscarry. 

Your  buaness  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end, 

And  machination  ceases.    Fortune  love  you  I 
AU>.  Suy  till  I  have  read  the  letter. 
Edg.  I  ''as  forbid  it. 

When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry. 

And  I  Tl  appear  again.  \Bx&. 

Alb.  Why,  fere  thee  well ;  I  will  o'erlook  thy  paper. 

Reenter  Edmund. 
Rdm,  The  enemy 's  in  view,  draw  up  your  powers. 

Here  b  the  guess  of  their  true  strength  and  forces 

By  diligent  discorery  »— but  your  hute 

Is  now  urz'd  on  you. 

Alb.  WewiUffreetthetime.    [Exit. 

Edm.  To  both  these  sistershave  I  sworn  my  love ; 

Each  Jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stuu^ 

Are  of  the  adder.    Which  of  them  shall  I  take? 

Roth?  onet  or  neithert    Neither  ♦>an  be  enjoy'd. 


His  speedy  taking  off.    As  for  the  c 
Which  he  mtends  to  Lear  and  to  Cc 


If  both  remain  alive :  To  take  the  widow, 

Exasperates,  makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril ; 

And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side 

Her  husband  being  alive.    Now  then,  we  II  use 

His  countenance  for  the  battle ;  which  being  done. 

Let  her  who  would  b^  rid  of  him  devise 
mercy 
Cordelia, 

The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power. 

Shall  never  see  his  pardon :  for  my  state 

Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  \Rxit, 

SCENB  M.—A  Field  between  the  two  Cam^, 

Alarunt  within.    Enter,  with  drum  ttndcelourSt 
Lear,  Cordelia,  and  their  Forces  ;  and  exeunt. 

Enter  Edgar  and  Gloster. 
Edg.  Here,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  this  tree 

For  your  good  host ;  pray  that  the  right  may  thrive  : 

If  ever  I  return  to  you  again, 

'  11  bring  you  comfort 
Glo.  Grace  go  with  you,  sir  1 

[Exit  Edgar. 

Alarums;  afterwards  a  retreat.   Re-cnlerEdgax. 
Edg.  Awav,  old  man,  g^ve  me  thy  hand,  away ; 

King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  his  daughter  ta'en : 

Give  me  thy  hand,  come  on. 
Glo.  No  further,  sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 
Edg,  What,  in  ill  thoughts  again!  Men  must  endure 

Theur  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither: 

Ripeness  is  all :  Come  on. 
G/o.  And  that 's  true  too. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENB  III.— 7***  British  Cam^  near  Dover. 

Enter,  in  conquest,  with  drum  and  colours,  Ed« 
mund ;  Lear  and  Cordelia,  as  prisoners  ;  Officers, 
Soldiers,  dr. 
Edm.  Some  officers  take  them  away :  good  guard ; 

Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known 

That  arc  to  censure  them. 
Cor.  We  are  not  the  first, 

Who,  with  best  meaning,  have  incurr'd  the  worst. 

For  thee,  oppressed  king,  I  am  cast  down ; 
Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown.— 

Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters  and  these  sisters  T 
Lear.  No,  no,  no,  no  I  Come^  let 's  away  to  prison ; 

We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i'  the  cage : 

When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  I  '11  kneel  down. 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness :  So  we  Tl  live. 
And  pray,  and  sinjg,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news ;  and  we  11  talk  with  themtoo,-^ 
Who  loses,  and  who  wins :  who 's  in,  who 's  out. 
And  take  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things. 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies :  and  we  Tl  wear  out. 
In  a  wall'd  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great  ones. 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 
Edm.  Take  them  away. 

Lear.  Upon  such  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia,     [theet 
The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.  Have  I  caught 
He  that  parts  us  shall  bring  a  brand  from  heaven 
And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes.    Wipe  thine  eves : 
The  good  years  shall  devour  them,  flesh  ana  fell, 
Ere  they  shall  make  us  weep :  we  'U  see  them  starve 

first 
Come.  {Exeunt  Lear  and  Cordelia,  guarded. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain ;  harlc 
Take  thou  this  note ;  Qiving  a  paper\  go.  follow 

them  to  prison ; 
One  step  1  have  advanc'd  thee:  if  thou  dost 
As  this  mstructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes :  Know  thou  this,— that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is :  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a  sword :— Thy  great  emolovmenl 
WiU  not  bear  question ;— cither  say,  thou  It  do  t 
~     ■   ■      '      )thei 


Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

Off.  ni  do  't  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  it ;  and  write  happy,  when  thou  hast 
Mark,— I  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so  [done. 
As  I  have  set  It  down. 

OfT.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats ; 
Mir  he  uians  work  I  will  do  it.  {Exti  Officer. 

nourish.    Enter  Albany,  Goneril,  Regan,  Officers, 
and  Attendants. 

Aff<.  Sir.  yon  have  shown  to-dav  vonr  valiant  strain. 
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And  fortune  led  yim  well :  Yea  have  the  captivw 
Who  were  the  oppodtes  of  this  day's  strife : 
I  do  require  them  of  you,  so  to  use  them. 
As  we  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edmr  Sir.  I  thought  It  it 

To  send  the  old  and  miserable  king 
To  some  retention  and  appointed  guard ; 
Whose  age  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more. 
To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  side, 
And  turn  our  impress'd  lances  in  our  eyes  [queer 
Which  do  command  them.    With  him  I  sent  the 
My  reaaoa>all  the  same ;  and  they  are  reac^ 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  space,  to  appear 

Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.    At  this  i 

We  sweat  and  bleed :  the  friend  hath  lost  his  friend ; 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  curs'd 
Bv  those  that  feel  their  sharpness  :— 
Tne  question  of  Cordelia  and  her  (ather 
Requires  a  fitter  place. 

Alb.  Sir,  by  your  patience, 

I  hold  you  but  a  subject  of  tlus  war. 
Not  as  a  brother. 

Rtjt.  ThiU  's  as  we  list  to  grace  him. 

Methinks  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demanded, 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.    He  led  our  powers ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person ; 
The  which  immediacy  may  well  stand  up, 
And  call  itself  your  brother.  G&n.  Not  so  hot : 

In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exah  himself. 
More  than  m  your  addition. 

Rtg.  In  my  rights. 

By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  bciL 

Gen.  That  were  the  roost  if  he  should  husband  yon. 

Reg.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Gon.  Holla.  hoQa  I 

That  eve  that  told  you  so  look'd  but  a-squint. 

R^.  Lady,  I  am  not  well ;  else  I  should  answer 
From  a  full-flowing  stomach.— General. 
Take  thou  my  soldiers,  prisoners,  patrimony ; 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me ;  the  walls  are  thine : 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master. 

Gon.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ! 

Alb.  The  let-alone  lies  not  m  your  good-wiH 

Edm,  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

Alb.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

Reg,  Let  the  drum  strike,  and  prove  my  title  thme. 

iTo  Edmund. 
I  arrest  thee 
On  capital  b-eason ;  and,  in  thy  arrest. 
This  gilded  serpent :  {pointing  to  Gon.}— for  your 

clahn,  fair  sister, 
I  bar  it  in  the  interest  of  my  wife ; 
*T  is  She  is  sub-contracted  to  this  lord. 
And  I,  her  husband,  contradict  your  bans. 
If  you  wiU  marry  make  your  loves  to  me, 
Mv  lady  is  bespoke.  Gon.  An  interiude  1 

Alb.  Thou  art  arm'd,  Gloster :— Let  the  trumpet 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  person,   [sound; 
Thy  heinous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons, 
There  is  my  pledge ;  [  rhrowin^  down  a  glovti 

I  11  make  it  on  thy  heart. 
Ere  I  taste  bread,  thou  art  in  nothfaig  less 
Than  I  have  here  prodaim'd  thee. 

Rtg,  ^^       _^  Sick.  O,  sick  r 

C«».  If  not,  I  'H  ne'er  trust  medicine.        \Aside. 

Edm.  There 's  my  exchange :  [  Throwing  dawn  a 

glove]  what  in  the  worlcl  he  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  villaln-like  he  lies : 
Call  by  the  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach. 
On  him,  on  you,  (who  not?)  I  will  mamtatn 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

Alb.  A  herald,  hoai 

Edm.  A  herald,  hoa,  a  herald  I 

Alb.  Trust  to  thy  single  virtue ;  for  thy  soldiers. 
AU  levied  in  my  name,  have  in  my  name 
Took  their  discharge. 

Rfg.  My  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

EfUtra  Herald. 

Alb.  She  is  not  well ;  convey  her  to  my  tent 
^  \Bx^  Regan,  led. 

come  hither,  herald,— Let  the  trumpet  sound, — 
And  raw!  out  thi& 

-  Sound,  tiumpcti  iA  trtttn^ sounds. 


If  any  man  of  quality  or  d^ree.  within  the  lists  of 
he  army,  will  maintain  upon  Edmund,  supposed 
au-1  of  Gloster,  that  he  is  a  manifdd  traitor,  let  him 


earl 

appear  by  the  third  sound  of  tiie  trumpet :  He  is 
bold  in  his  defence. 

Edm.  Sound  1  [i  Trumpet. 

Her.  Agate.  f»  Trumpet. 

Her.  Again.  [3  Trumpet. 

[  Truu^et  mnswers  witkin. 
Enter  Edgar,  emned^  preceded  by  « trumpet. 

Alb.  Ask  him  his  purposes,  why  he  appears 
Upon  this  call  o'  the  tmnpet. 


yoor  qu^ty? 
t  sommonsl 


What  are  y«nt 


Yenri 

This  present 
Edg.  Know,  my  name  is  lost ; 

By  treason's  tooth  bare  gnawn,  and  caaker-bit : 

Yet  am  I  noble,  as  the  adversary 

I  come  to  cope  withaL 

Alb.  Which  is  that  adversary  f 

Edg.  What 's  he  that  speaks  for  Edmund  earl  tA 

Gloster? 
Edm.  Himself;— What  9ay%t  thou  to  himf 
E«^.  Draw  thy  sword ; 

That,  if  my  speech  offend  a  noble  heart. 

Thy  arm  may  do  thee  justice :  here  Is  oriAe. 

Behold,  it  is  my  privil^e. 

The  privilege  of  mine  bonours. 

My  oath,  and  my  profession ;  I  f 

Mauf^  thy  strength,  place,  Voath,  and  eminence. 

Despite  thy  victor  sworn  ana  fire-new  fortune. 

Thy  valour,  and  thy  heart,— Thou  art  a  traitor: 

Fabe  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  and  thy  father  ; 

Conspirant  'gainst  this  high  illustrions  prince ; 

And,  from  the  eztremest  upward  of  thy  head. 

To  the  descent  and  dust  below  thy  feet, 

A  most  toad-spotted  traitor.    Say  thou,  '  No.* 

This  sword,  this  arm;  and  my  best  spirits,  are  bent 

To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  speak. 

Thou  Uest 
Edm.         In  wisdom.  I  should  ask  thy  name ; 

But,  since  thy  outside  looks  so  fair  and  warlike, 

And  that  thy  tongue  some  say  of  breeding  breathes, 

What  safe  and  nicely  I  mieht  well  delay. 

By  rule  of  knighthood,  1  disdain  and  spurn : 

Back  do  I  toss  these  treasons  to  thy  head ; 

With  the  hell-hated  lie  o'erwhehn  thy  heart; 

Which,  (for  they  yet  elance  by,  and  scarcely  bruise,) 
'  of  mine  snaO  give  tt "~  ' — --— -  - 


This  sword  of  mine  snaO  give  them  instant  way. 
Where  they  shall  rest  for  ever.— Trumpets.  a)eak. 
{Alarums.    They/lght.    Edmvaul/itlls. 

Alb.  Save  him,  save  him  1 

Gon.  This  is  practice.  Gloster: 

By  the  law  of  war.  thou  wast  not  bound  to  answer 
An  unknown  oMmsite ;  thou  art  not  vanquish'd. 
But  cozen'd  and  b^^uil'd. 

Alb.  Shut  your  mouth,  dame, 

Or  with  this  paper  shall  I  stop  it : -Hold,  sir  :— 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,  read  thine  own  evil  :— 
No  tearing,  lady;  I  perceive  you  know  it 

[Gives  the  letter  to  Edmund. 

Gon.  Say,  if  I  do :  the  laws  are  miaev  not  thine : 
Who  can  arraign  me  for 'tt  \Exit(jaaitA 

Alb.  Most  monstrous  1 

Know'st  thou  this  paper! 

Edm.  Ask  me  not  what  I  know. 

Alb.  Go  after  her:  she  's  desperate :  govern  her. 
[  To  an  Officer,  who  goes  out. 

Edm.  What  you  have  charg'd  me  with,  that  have  I 

done. 
And  more,  much  more :  the  time  will  bring  it  out ; 
T  is  past,  and  so  am  I :  But  what  art  thou 
That  nast  this  fortune  on  me  f    If  thou  art  noble 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edig.  Let 's  exchange  chariCjr. 

am  no  less  in  blood  than  thou  ut,  Edmoaid} 
If  more,  the  more  thou  haSt  wronr  d  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  fath^s  son. 
The  gods  are  Just,  and  of  onr  pleasant  vices 
Make  Instrwnents  to  plague  us : 
The  dark  and  vidoos  place  where  thee  he  got 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou  hast  spoken  r%faf,  t  is  tnte 

The  wheel  is  come  faB  circle ;  I  am  here. 
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Alb.  Methouffht  thy  veiy  gait  did  prophesy 
A  royal  nobleness >*-I  must  eidtcaoe  thee; 
Let  aonrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
~ ortty'  * 


Did  hate  thee,  or  my  father  I 


_  Worthy  psince,  I  know  \. 

Alb,  Where  have  you  hid  yowrself? 
How  have  you  known  the  miseries  of  jrour  father? 
JSoCr.    By  nursing  them,  my  loftL-4Jst  a  brief 

tale;— 
And  when  't  is  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would  burst!— 
The  bloody  prodaniation  to  escape 
That  foUow'd  me  so  near,  (O  our  lives'  sweetness  I 
That  we  the  pain  of  death  would  hourly  die. 
Rather  than  die  at  once !)  Uught  me  to  shift 
Into  a  mad-man's  nm  \  to  assume  a  semblance 
That  very  dc«s  disdain'd :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  1  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
Their  precious  stones  new  lost :  became  his  guide, 
Led  him,  beeg'd  for  him,  sav'd  him  from  despair ; 
Never  (O  fiuut !)  reveal'd  myself  unto  him. 
Until  some  half-hour  past,  when  I  was  arm'd ; 
Not  sure,  tliough  hopiiy,  of  this  good  success. 
I  ask'd  his  ble»ing,  and  from  first  to  last 
Told  him  our  pilgrimage :  but  his  flaw'd  heart, 
lAlack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support  I) 
'Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  Joy  and  grief, 
Burst  soii]ingly> 

Edm.  This  speech  of  vouis  hath  mov'd  me. 

And  shall,  perchance,  do  gooa  :  but  speak  you  on ; 
You  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  say. 

Alb.  If  there  be  more,  more  woeful,  hold  it  in ; 
For  I  am  almost  ready  to  dissolve, 
Hearing  of  tUa. 

Big.  This  would  have  seem'd  a  period 

To  such  as  love  not  sorrow ;  but  another. 
To  amplify  too  much,  would  aiake  much  more, 
And  top  extremity. 

Whilst  I  was  big  m  clamour,  came  there  in  a  man. 
Who,  having  seen  me  in  my  worse  estate, 
Shunn'd  my  abhorr'd  society ;  but  then,  finding 
Who 't  was  that  so  endur'd,  with  his  strong  arms 
He  fasten'd  on  my  neck,  and  bellow'd  out 
As  he  'd  burst  heaven ;  threw  him  on  my  father ; 
Told  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  nlm, 
That  ever  ear  receiv'd :  which  in  recountinc^ 
His  grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  fife 
Began  to  crack :  Twioe  then  (be  trumpet  sounded. 
And  there  I  left  him  tranc'd. 

Alb.  Bntwho  was  this? 

Edg.  Kent,  sir,  the  banish'd  Keat  \  who  ia  diqpuse 
FoUow'd  his  enemy  king,  and^lid  him  service 
Improper  for  a  slave. 

Enter  a  Gentleman  hmstay,  wtlh  a  bloody  knifi. 

Gent.  Help  I  helpl  O  help  I 

Ee^.       What  kind  of  help  t      Alb.  Speak,  man. 

JS^.  What  means  this  bloody  knife  t 

GtfU.  T  is  hot,  it  srooJces 

It  came  even  from  the  heart  of— O  she 's  dead. 

Alb.  Who  deadr  speak,  man. 

Gtni.  Your  lady,  dr.  your,  lady :  axul  her  sister 
By  her  is  poisonM ;  she  confesses  it. 

Edm.  1  was  contraaed  to  them  both ;  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  instant. 

Et^.  Here  comes  Kent. 

A  a.  Produce  the  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead  1— 
This  Judgment  of  the   heavens  that  makes  us 


Touches  us  not  with  pity.  {Exit 

EnUrTHtalL 

O,  is  this  hef 
The  time  win  not  allow  the  compliment, 
Which  very  manners  urges.  iCtnt.  I  am  come 

To  bid  my  kinff  and  master  aye  good  night ; 
Is  he  not  Acre  I 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot!— 

Speak,  Edmund,  where  's  the  king;  and  wtiere  's 
Seest  thou  this  objea,  Kent  f  [Cordelia  ^- 

[Tfu  bodiu  e/'Goneril Mid  Regan  urt  br&ufht  in. 

K*hL  Alack,  why  thus? 

Edm.  Yet  Edmund  was  belor'd 

The  one  the  other  poison'd  for  my  sake, 
And  after  slew  herself. 

Alb.  Even  so.— Cover  their  faces. 

Edm.  I  pant  for  Ufe:  Soma  good  X  aiean  to  do, 
Pesplte  or  labie  own  nature,  goiddy  send,— 


Be  brief  in  it,--to  the  castle ;  for  my  writ 
Is  OB  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia :~ 
Nay,  send  in  time.  Alb.  Run,  run,  O,  run— 

&^^.  To  who,  my  lord  t— Who  has  the  office  I  send 
Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Edm.  Well  thought  on ;  take  my  sword. 
Give  it  the  captain. 

Alb.  Haste  thee,  for  thy  Ufe.    [£rurEd^. 

Edm.  He  hath  commission  from  thy  wife  and  me 
To  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prison,  and 
To  lay  ttie  blame  upon  her  own  despair. 
That  she  fordid  herself. 

Alb,    The  gods  defend  heri      Bear  him  hence 
awhile.  [Edmund  is  born*  off". 

Enter  Lear,  with  Cordelia  dead  in  his  arms; 
Edgar,  Officer,  and  others. 

Lear.  Howl,  howl,  howl  1—0,  you  are  men  of 

stones; 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  eyes  I  'd  use  them  so 
That  heaven's  vault  should  crack  >— She  's  gone  for 

ever  I— 

I  know  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 
She 's  dead  as  earth : — Lend  me  a  looking-glass; 
If  that  her  l3reath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone. 
Why,  then  she  lives, 

Kent,  Is  this  the  promis'd  end  > 

Edg.  Qit  fanage  of  that  horror? 

Alb.  Fall,  and  cease  1 

Lemr.  This  feather  stirs ;  she  lives  1  if  it  be  so. 
It  is  a  chance  which  does  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  O  my  good  master  1    Kneeling. 

Lear.  Prithee,  away. 

Edg,  T  is  noble  Kent,  your  friend,     fall  I 

Lear.   A  plague  upon  you,  murtherers,  traitors 
I  might  have  sav'd  her ;  now  she 's  gone  for  ever  1 
Cordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little.    Ha  I 
What  is  t  thou  say'st  ?— Her  voice  was  ever  soft. 
Gentle,  and  low ;  an  excellent  thing  in  woman  ^r^ 
I  kiil'd  the  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

Off.  'T  Is  true,  my  tords,  he  did. 

Lear.  Did  I  not,  fellow  I 

I  have  seen  the  day,  with  my  good  hiring  faulchion 
I  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now, 
And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me.— Who  are  you? 
Mine  eyes  are  not  o'  the  best :— I  'U  teU  you  s^aight. 

KefU.  If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  lov'd  and  hated. 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  This  is  a  dull  sight    An  you  not  Kent? 

Kent.  The  same; 

Your  servant  Kent:  Where  is  your  servant  Caiust 

Lmr.  He  's  a  rood  fellow,  I  can  teU  you  that ; 
He  11  strike,  and  quickly  too :  He 's  dead  and  rotten. 

Kent.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  am  the  very  man  ;-.- 

Lmr.  I  11  see  that  straight 

Ken/t.  That  from  your  brst  of  difference  and  de- 
Have  foUow'd  your  sad  steps.  (cay, 

Lear.  You  are  welcome  hither. 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  else ;  all 's  cheerless,  dark,  and 

deadly.- 
Your  eldest  daughters  have  fore-done  thcmsehrast 
And  desperately  are  dead. 

Lear.  Ay,  So  I  think. 

Alb.  He  knows  not  what  he  says ;  and  vain  It  is 
That  we  present  us  to  him. 

Edg.  VeiybootlaR. 

J?>i/<rr  an  Officer. 

Off,  Edmnnd  Is  dead,  mylord. 

Alb.  That 's  but  a  triie  here.— 

You  lords,  and  noble  friendiL  know  our  taitent 
Wliat  comfort  to  this  great  decay  may  come 
ShaO  be  applied :  For  us,  we  will  resign. 
During  the  life  of  this  old  miUcsty, 
To  him  our  absolute  power  i— You,  to  your  rlglits ; 
[  To  Edgar  a»u^  Kent 
With  boot,  and  such  addition  as  your  honours 
Have  more  than  merited.— All  friends  shaU  tast* 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 


The  cup  of  their  deservines.— O,  see,  seel 
Lear.  And  mv  poor  fool  is  hang'dl    No,  no,  b« 
Why  Should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat  have  life,     [life : 


And  thou  no  breath  at  all?  Thou  It  c 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never  1— 
Fray  yoa  undo  this  button<  Tlmk  job, *,-» 
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Do  you  see  this  t    Look  on  her,— look,— her  lips,— 

Look  there,  look  there !—  {He  dies. 

Edg.  He  faints  I— My  lord,  my  lord,— 

Ktnt.  Break,  heart ;  I  prithee,  break  I 
Edg.  Look  up,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Vex  not  his  ehost :  O.  let  him  pass  i  he  hates 

That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  rough  world  [him 

Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg.  He  is  gone,  indeed. 

KetU.  The  wonder  is  he  hath  endur'd  so  long : 

He  but  usurp'd  his  life. 


AU).  Bearthemfroni  hence.— Our  present  business 
Is  general  woe.    Friends  of  my  soul,  you  twain 

[TV?  Kent  and  Edgar. 
Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor'd  state  sustiun. 

Kent.  I  have  a  journey,  sir,  shortly  to  go ; 
My  master  calls  me, — I  must  not  say,  no. 

Alb.  The  weight  of  this  sad  time  we  must  obey ; 
Soeak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  say. 
Tne  oldest  hath  borne  most :  we  that  are  young- 
Shall  never  see  so  much,  nor  live  so  \iosdb. 

lExeufU,  with  a  «Bsad  march. 


MACBETH. 


generals    of   the 
Kittys  army. 


DUNCAN,  King  ^Scotland. 

MALCOLM,     ' 

donalbain, 

Macbeth, 

Banquo, 

Macduff, 

LENOX, 

ROSSE,  \noblemen  c/'Scot- 

Mbntbth,     f  land. 

ANGUS, 

Cathnbss, 

Fleancb,  son  to  Banquo. 
SIWARD,  Earl  of  Northumber-. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

land,  general  qf  the   English 

forces. 

Young  SlWARD,  his  son. 
SBYTON,  an  (tffUer  attending  on 

Macbeth. 
Son  to  Macduff. 
An  English  Doctor.     A  Scotch 

Doctor. 
A  Soldier.    A  Porter,     An  old 

Man. 

Lady  MACBETH. 

Lady  Macduff.         [Macbeth. 

Gentlewoman  adtending  on  Lady 


HECATE,  and  three  JVitches. 

Lords,  Gentlemen,  Officers,  Sol- 
diers, Murderers,  Attendants, 
and  Messengers. 

The  Ghost  of  Banquo,  and  other 
Apparitions. 

SCEHn.—mtheendoftheFourth 
Act,  lies  in  ENGLAND ;  through 
the  rest  of  the  Play,  in  SCOT- 
LAND ;  and,  chi0y,  at  MAC- 
BBTH'S  Castle. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— An  o/en  Place.    Thunder  and 

Lightning. 

Enter  three  Witches. 

X  IVitch.  When  shall  we  three  meet  again 

In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain? 

8  Witch.  When  the  hurlyburly  's  done, 
When  the  battle 's  lost  and  won : 

3  tf^iUh.  That  will  be  ere  the  set  of  sun. 
X  tVitch.  Where  the  placet 

9  fVitch.  Upon  the  heath  : 
3  JVitch.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 

I  IVitch.  I  come,  Grayinalkin  ! 

All.  PaddodrcaUs :— Anon.— 
Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair: 
Hover  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air. 

[Witches  vanish. 

SCBNTa.ll.—AcampnearForrfts.  Alarumwithin, 

Enter  King  Duncan,  Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Lenox, 

with  Attendants,  meeting  a  bleeding  Soldier. 

Dun.  \Vhat  bloody  man  is  that?    He  can  report. 
As  seemeth  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt 
The  newest  state.        Mai.  This  is  the  sergeant, 
Who,  hke  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  fought 

Gainst  my  captivity :— Hail,  brave  friend  I 

Say  to  the  king  the  knowledge  of  the  broil, 

As  thou  didst  leave  it.       SoU,  Doubtful  it  stood  ; 

As  two  spent  swimmers,  that  do  cling  together. 

And  choke  their  art.    The  merciless  Macdonwald 

(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel ;  for,  to  that. 

The  multiplying  villamies  of  nature 

Do  swarm  upon  him,)  from  the  western  isles 

Of  kernes  and  gallovrglasses  is  supplied : 

And  fortune,  on  his  damned  ouarry  smiling, 

Show'd  like  a  rebel's  whore :  But  all 's  too  weak ; 

For  brave  Macbeth,  (well  he  deserves  that  name,) 

Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandish'd  steel, 

Which  smok'd  with  bloody  execution. 

Like  valour's  minion,  carved  out  his  passasre. 

TUI  he  faced  the  slave ;  *^  *  ' 

Whidi  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  bade  farewell  to  him. 

Till  he  unseam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chaps. 

And  fijW  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

^«.  O,  valiant  cousin  1  worthy  gentleman ! 
"«•  As  w^MBce  the  sua  'ems  his  reflection 


Shipwracking  storms  and  direful  thunders  break ; 
So  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  seem'd  to  come. 
Discomfort  swells.    Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark : 
No  sooner  Justice  had,  with  vaJour  arm'd, 
CompelI'd  these  skipping  kernes  to  trust  their  heels. 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  surveying  vant^e. 
With  furbish'd  arms,  and  new  supplies  of  men. 
Began  a  fresh  assault. 

Dun.  Dismay'd  not  this  our  captains,  Macbeth 
and  Banquo  I 

Sold.  Yes :  As  sparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hai«,  the 
If  I  say  sooth,  I  must  report  they  were  pion. 

As  cannons  overcharg'd  with  double  cradcs ; 
So  they  doubly  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe : 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reekmg  wounds. 
Or  memorize  another  Golgotha, 
I  cannot  tell : 
But  I  am  faint,  my  gashes  cry  for  help,      [wounds ; 

Dun.   So  well  thy  words  become  thee  as  thy 
They  smack  of  honour  both: — Go,  get  him  sur- 
geons. [Exit  Soldter.  attended. 


Enter  Rosse. 


/ 


Who  comes  here? 

Mai.  The  worthy  thane  of  Rosse. 

Len.  What  a  haste  looks  through  his  eyes  I 
So  should  he  look  that  seems  to  speak  things 

Rosse.  God  save  the  king  I  [stnmee. 

Dun.  Whence  cam'st  thou,  worthy  thane? 

Rosse.  From  Fife,  great  king. 
Where  the  Norwevan  baimers  flout  the  sky. 
And  fan  our  people  cold. 
Norway  himself,  with  terrible  numbers. 
Assisted  by  that  most  disloyal  traitor 
The  thane  of  Cawdor,  began  a  dianal  conflict : 
Till  that  Bellooa's  bridegroom,  lapp'd  in  proof. 
Confronted  him  with  self-comparisons. 
Point  against  point,  rebellious  arm  'gainst  arm. 
Curbing  his  lavish  spirit  t  And,  to  conclude. 
The  victory  fell  on  us  ;— 

Dun.   Great  happiness ! 

Rosse.  That  now 

Sweno,  the  Norways*  king,  craves  composition ; 
Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men 
TiU  he  disbursed,  at  Saint  Cohnes'  faich, 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  oar  general  nse. 

Dun.  N«  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall  deceive 
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Oxu  bosom  interest ;— Go,  pronoiince  his  present 
And  with  his  former  title  fipreet  Macbeth,      [death, 

Ross*.  I  11  see  it  done. 

Dun,  What  he  hath  lost  noble  Macbeth  hath  won. 
IBxeunt. 
SCVKBLlll.'^A  HmtK    ThutuUr. 
Enter  Ou  thrm  Witches. 

X  f^Och,  Where  hast  thou  been,  sister  T 

3  fFilcA,  Killing  swine. 

3  H^OcA.  Sister,  where  thout 

I  IF^ach.  A  saUor's  wife  had  chestnuts  in  har  lap, 
And  nxnmch'd,  and  mounch'd.  and  mounch'd:— 

'Give  me.' quoth  I: 
'  Aroint  thee,  witch  1 '  the  rump-fed  ronyon  cries. 
Her  husband 's  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o*  the  Tiger : 
But  in  a  sieve  1 11  thither  sail, 
And,  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
1 11  do,  I  'U  do,  and  1 11  do. 

a  IVitch.  1 11  give  thee  a  wind. 

*  ff^iic*.  Th'  art  kind. 

3  H^KtcM.  And  I  another. 

I  froch.  I  myself  have  all  the  other ; 
And  the  very  ports  they  blow, 
All  the  c^nartexs  that  they  Imow 
I'  the  shipman's  card. 
X  11  drain  him  dry  as  hay: 
Sleep  shall  neither  night  nor  day 
Hang  opon  his  pent-house  lid  ; 
He  snau  live  a  man  forbid : 
Wearr  sev'n-nights,  nine  times  nine, 
Shall  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  tost, 
Yet  it  Shan  be  tempest-toss'd. 
Look  what  I  have. 

9  ff^i/ch.  Show  me,  show  me. 

z  fVitch.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 
Wrack'd,  as  homeward  he  did  come. 

[Drttm  within. 

3  Witch.  A  drum,  a  drum : 
Macbeth  doth  come. 

All.  The  weird  sisters,  hand  in  hand. 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land, 
Thus  do  go  about,  about ; 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine. 
And  thrice  agam,  to  make  up  nine : 
Peace  t-^the  charm  's  wouna  up. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Banquo. 

Mati.  So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 

Ban.  How  far  is  't  caD'd  to  Forrest— What  are 
So  wither'd  and  so  wild  in  their  attire :  [these. 

That  look  not  like  the  bihabitants  o'  tne  earth. 
And  yet  are  on  't  t    Live  you  ?  or  are  you  aught 
That  man  may  question  f    You  seem  to  understand 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying  [me, 

Upon  her  skinny  Ups :— You  should  be  women. 
And  yet  yotu-  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
Tliat  you  are  so. 

Mach.  Speak,  if  you  can ;— What  are  yout 

X  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth  I  hail  to  thee,  thane  of 
Glamis  t  [Cawdor  1 

3  Witch.  AU  hail,  Macbeth  I  hail  to  thee,  thane  of 

3  WiUk.  AU  hail,  Macbeth  I  that  shalt  be  kmg 
hereafter. 

Ran.  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start ;  and  seem  to  fear 
Things  that  do  sound  so  fair  f— I'  the  name  of  truth. 
Are  ye  fantastical,  or  thftt  indeed 
Which  outwardly  ye  show  ?    My  noble  partner 
You  greet  with  present  gzaccL  and  great  prediction 
Of  noble  having,  and  of  royal  liope, 
That  he  seems  rapt  withal ;  to  me  yon  speak  not : 
If  you  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  dme. 
And  say,  which  grain  will  |rrow,  and  which  will  not. 
Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fev. 
Your  favours  nor  your  bate. 

X  Witch.  Hail  I  a  Witch.  HaQ  1 

Z  Witch.  HaUl 

I  Witch.  Lesser  than  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

a  Witch.  Not  so  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3  Witch,  Thou  shalt  get  kings,  though  thou  be 
So  all  hail,  Macbeth  and  Banquo  I  [none : 

X  Witch.  Banquo.  and  Macbeth,  aU  haill 

Macfi.  Stay,  you  imperfect  speakers,  tell  me  more: 
By  Shiel's  death  I  know  I  am  thane  of  Glamis ; 
But  how  of  Cawdor  t  the  thane  of  Cawdor  lives 


A  prosperous  gentleBan ;  and,  to  be  king. 
Stands  not  within  the  prospect  of  belief, 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say.  from  whence 
You  owe  this  struige  mtelligencet  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  heath  you  stop  our  way 
With  such  prophetic  greeting  Y— Speak,  I  charge 
you.  [Witches  vanish. 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has. 
And  these  are  of  them :  Whither  are  thev  vanish'dl 

Macd,  Into  the  air:  and  what  seem'a  corporal, 

melted 
As  breath  into  the  wind.— 'Would  they  had  staid  I 

Ban.  Were  such  things  here  as  we  do  speak  about  T 
Or  have  we  eaten  on  the  insane  root, 
That  takes  the  reason  prisoner  t 

Macb.  Your  chUdren  shaU  be  kings. 

Ban.  You  shall  be  king. 

Mad.  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too ;  went  it  not  so? 

Ban.  To  the  self-same  tune  and  words.    Who's 
heret 

Enter  Rosse  and  Angus. 

Rosse.  The  king  hath  happily  receiv'd,  Macbeth. 
The  news  of  thy  success :  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  personal  venture  in  the  rebels'  fight. 
His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend. 
Which  should  be  tUne,  or  his :  Silenc'd  with  that. 
In  viewing  o'er  Oie  rest  o'  the  self>same  day. 
He  finds  tnee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks, 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make. 
Strange  images  of  death.    As  thick  as  hail 
Came  post  with  post ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praises  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence. 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

jin^r.  We  are  sent. 

To  give  thee,  from  oiur  royal  master,  thanks ; 
Only  to  herald  thee  into  his  sight,  not  pay  thee. 

Rosse.  And,  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  honour, 
He  bade  me.  from  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor : 
In  which  addition,  hail,  most  worthy  thane  I 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban.  What,  can  the  devil  speak  truet 

Macd.  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives :  Why  do  you 
In  borrow'd  robes!  rdress  me 

An^.  Who  was  the  thane,  lives  yet ; 

But  under  heavy  Judgment  bears  that  life 
\\'hich  he  deserves  to  lose. 

Whether  he  was  combin'd  with  those  of  Norway ; 
Or  did  line  the  rebel  with  hidden  help 
And  vantage  ;  or  that  with  both  he  labour'd 
In  his  country's  wrack,  I  know  not : 
But  treasons  capital,  confess'd,  and  prov'd, 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Afacd.  Glamis,  and  thane  of  Cawdor : 

The  greatest  is  behind.— Thanks  for  your  pains.— 
Do  you  not  hope  your  children  shall  be  kings. 
When  those  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  me, 
Promis'd  no  less  to  them  f 

Ban.  That,  trusted  home, 

Might  yet  enkindle  you  unto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.    But 't  is  strange : 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  us  truths ; 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepest  consequence- 
Cousins,  a  word,  1  pray  you. 

if  act.  Two  truths  are  uAd, 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  unperial  theme.— I  thank  you,  gentleawn,-' 
TUs  supernatural  soliciting 
Cannot  be  111 ;  cannot  be  good :— If  ill. 
Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success, 
Commencing  in  a  truth  r  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor : 
If  good,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  suggestion 
Whose  homd  image  doth  unfix  myhair. 
And  make  my  seated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs, 
Against  the  use  of  nature  I    Present  feara  i 

Are  less  than  horrible  imaginings :  i 

My  thought,  whose  murther  yet  is  but  fantastical,  i 

Shakes  ^>o  my  single  sute  of  man,  that  function  | 

Is  smother'd  in  surmise  ;  and  noUiing  is 
But  what  is  not.  I 

Ban.  ^[^''O^  ^^  '*'"  partner 's  rapt. 

Afact.  If  chance  wlfl  have  me  Icing,  why,  chance        I 
Without  my  stir.  [may  crown  me,        I 

Ban.  New  honours  come  upon  him 


dbyGoogk 


So6 


MACBETH. 


(Act  X. 


Like  our  strange  garaiABts ;  cleave  not  to  th«ir 

mould. 
But  with  the  aid  of  nae. 

Macb.  Come  what  cone  may, 

Time  and  the  hour  runs  throu^^h  the  roughest  day. 

Ban.  Worthy  Macbeth,  we  stay  upon  your  leisure. 

M<Md>.  Give  me  your  fkvour:— ' 
My  dull  brain  was  wrought  with  things  foigoCten. 
Kmd  gentlemen,  your  pains  are  register'd 
Where  every  day  I  turn  the  leaf  to  read  them.— 
Let  us  toward  the  king.— 

Think  upon  what  hath  chanc'd:  aad,  at  more  time, 
The  interim  having  weigh'd  it.  let  us  speak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other.       Baiu  Very  gladly. 

Macd.  Till  then,  enough.'^Come.  friends.  IhxtuHt. 

SCSNB  IV.— Forres.     A  Room  im  tfu  Falaee, 

Flourish.    Bnitr  Duncan,  Malcohn,  Donalbaln, 
Lenox,  and  Attendants. 

Dun.  Is  execution  done  on  Cawdor  f  Are  not 
Those  in  Commission  yet  veturn'dt 

Mai.  My  Uega, 

They  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  have  spoke 
With  one  that  saw  him  die :  who  did  report. 
That  very  frankly  he  confess'd  his  treasons ; 
Imulor'd  your  highness'  pardon ;  and  set  forth 
A  deep  repentance :  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  hun  like  the  leaviug  it ;  tie  died 
As  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow'd. 
As  't  were  a  careless  trifle. 

Dun.  There  's  no  art 

To  find  the  mind's  construction  in  the  face : 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  1  tiuilt 
An  absolute  trust— O  worthiest  cousin  1 

Enter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  Rosse,  and  Angus. 
The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 
Was  heavy  on  me :  Thou  art  so  far  before. 
That  swiftest  wing  of  recompense  is  slow 
To  overtake  thee.  'Would  thou  hadst  less  deserv'd 
That  die  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine  i  only  I  have  leA  to  say. 
More  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 

Macb,  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  owe, 
In  doing  it,  pays  itselL    Vour  highness'  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties :  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  state,  children  and  servants ; 
Which  do  but  what  they  should,  by  doing  everytldng 
Safe  toward  srour  love  and  honour. 

Dun.  Welcome  hitlier : 

I  have  begun  re  pladt  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  fiill  of  growing.— Noble  Banquo, 
That  hast  no  less  deserv'd,  nor  must  be  known 
No  less  to  have  done  so,  let  me  enfold  thee, 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Ban.  There  if  I  grow. 

The  harvest  is  your  own. 

Dun.  My  plenteous 

Wanton  in  ftihiess,  seek  to  hide  themsel 
In  drops  of  sorrow.— Sons,  kinsmen,  thanes^ 
And  you  whose  places  are  the  neanst,  k&ow. 
We  wiQ  establish  our  estate  upon 
Our  eldest,  Malcolm ;  whom  we  name  hereafter 
The  prince  of  Cumberland :  which  honour  most 
Not,  unaccompanied,  invest  him  only, 
But  signs  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 
On  all  deservers.— From  hence  to  Inverness, 
And  bind  us  ftirther  to  you. 

Macb,  The  rest  is  labour,  which  is  net  us'dfor  you : 
I  ll  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach ; 
Sm)  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Dun.  My  worthy  Cawdor  I 

Miub.  The  prince  of  Cumberland !— That  is  a  step 
On  which  I  must  fall  down,  or  else  o'er-leap,  [Aside. 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.    Stars,  hide  your  fires  I 
Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desires : 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand  I  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  see.  [Exit. 

Dun.  True,  worthy  Banquo ;  he  is  full  so  valiant; 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed  ; 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let 's  after  him, 
»  hoiie  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome ; 
It  IS  a  peerless  kinsman.  {Flourish.   Exeunt. 


SCBMB  V.'^Invemess.    A  Room  in  igAcXitiQx'z 

Castle. 

Sntur  £m^  Mwchdth,  readint«  letter. 

Lady  M.  '  They  met  me  in  the  day  of  success :  and 
I  have  learned  bv  the  perfectest  report,  they  nave 
more  in  them  than  mortal  knowledge.  When  I 
burned  in  desire  to  question  them  further,  ther 
made  themselves  air,  into  which  the^  vanished!. 
Whiles  I  stood  rapt  in  the  wonder  of  it,  came  mis- 
sives from  the  king,  who  all-hailed  me,  "  Thane  of 
Cawdor ;"  by  which  title,  before,  these  weird  sisters 
saluted  me,  and  referred  me  to  the  coming  on  of 
time,  with,  "  Hail,  king  that  shalt  be  I "  This  have 
I  thought  good  to  deliver  thee,  my  dearest  parther 
of  greatness ;  that  thou  mightest  not  lose  the  dues  of 
rejoicing,  by  being  ignorant  of  what  greatness  is 
promised  thee.  Lay  it  to  thy  heart,  and  farewelL' 
Glamis  thou  art.  and  Cawdor ;  and  shalt  be 
What  thou  art  promis'd  :— Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature; 
It  is  too  full  o'  the  milk  of  hiunan  kindness 
To  catch  the  nearest  way :  Thou  would'st  be  great ; 
Art  not  without  ambition :  but  without  [mehly, 
The  illness  should  attend  it.  What  thou  wotUd^ 
That  would'st  thou  holily ;  would'st  not  play  false. 
And  yet  would'st  wrongly  win ;  thou  'dst  have,  great 
GlamJs,  [have  it: 

That  which  cries,  'Thus  thou  must  do,  if  thou 
And  that  which  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do. 
Than  wishest  should  be  undone.'    Hie  thee  hither. 
That  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear ; 
And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round. 
Which  fate  and  metaphysical  aid  doth  seem 
To  have  thee  crown'o  withaL— What  is  your 
tidingst 

Sttter  an  Attendant; 

Attend.  The  kix^  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  M.  Thou 'rt  mad  to  say  it: 

Is  not  thy  master  with  himt  who,  wer  't  so. 
Would  have  Inform'd  for  preparation. 

Attend.  So  please  you,  it  is  true ;  our  thane  is 
One  of  my  fellows  tiad  the  speed  of  him ;  [coming? 
Who,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  message. 

Ltuly  M.  Give  him  tenifing. 

He  brings  great  news.    The  taven  himself  is  hoarse 
\Bxit  Attendant. 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.    Come,  you  spirits 
That  tend  on  mortal  thoughts,  unsex  me  here: 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty  1  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse ; 
That  no  compunctious  visitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  feU  uurpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effect  and  it  I    Come  to  my  woman's  breasts. 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  murthering  ministers^ 
Wherever  in  your  sightless  substances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mischief  I  Come,  thick  night. 
And  paQ  thee  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell. 
That  my  keen  knife  see  not  the  wound  it  makes  ; 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket'of  the  dark. 

To  cry,  'Hold,  holdl"^ Great   Glamis,  worthy 

Cawdor  1 


Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter  t 
Thv  letters  have  trenspottedme  beyond 
This  ignorant  present,  and  I  feet  now 
The  fhture  In  me  instatat 

Macb.  My  dearest  love, 

Duncan  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence  1 

Macb.  To-morrow,— as  he  purposes. 

Lady  M.  O,  never 

Shall  sun  that  morrow  see  I 
Your  fiice,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters :— To  beguile  the  time^ 
Look  like  the  tmie ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 
Your  hand,  your  tongue:  look  like  the  innocent 

flower, 
But  be  tile  serpent  under  it.    He  that 's  coming 
Must  be  provided  for :  and  you  shall  put 
This  night's  great  business  mto  my  dispatch ; 
Which  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
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Give  solely  sovereign  sway  and  masterdom. 
Maeb.  We  will  speak  fintiter. 


LadyM. 
To  alter  favour  ever  Is  to  Umx  : 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  me. 


Only  look  up  dear ; 
{Exeunt. 

SCBifB.  VI.— TMe  s*me.    Bi/hre  the  Cmstle. 

Hautboys.    Servants  ^  Macbeth  aUending. 
Eftter    Duncan,    Malcolm,     Donalbaln,    Banquo, 
Lenox,  Macduff,  Rosse,  Angus,  and  Attendants. 
Dun.  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat ;  the  air 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  our  gentle  senses. 
Stm.  This  guest  of  summer, 

The  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve. 
By  his  lov'd  mansionry  that  the  heaven's  breath 
Smells  wooingly  here :  no  jutty,  frieze, 
Buttress,  nor  coigne  of  vantage,  but  this  Mrd 
Hath  made  his  pendent  bed  and  procreant  cradle ; 
Where  they  most  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  observ'd. 
The  air  is  delicate. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 
Dhh.  See,  see  I  our  honoor'd  hostess ! 

The  love  that  follows  us  sometime  is  our  trouble. 
Which  stiU  we  thank  as  love.    Herein  I  teach  yon, 
How  you  shall  bid  God-eyld  as  for  your  pains. 
And  tnank  us  for  your  trouble. 
La4y  M.  An  our  service 

In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double^ 
Were  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 
Against  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Your  majesty  loads  our  house :  For  those  of  old. 
And  the  late  dignities  heap'd  up  to  them. 
We  rest  your  hermits. 

Dun.  Where  's  the  thane  of  Cawdor  f 

We  cours'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpose 
To  be  his  purveyor :  but  he  rides  well ; 
And  his  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  holp  him 
To  his  home  before  us :  Fair  ana  noUe  hostess. 
We  are  your  guest  to>night. 
Lady  M.  Your  servants  ever 

Have  theirs,  themsehres,  and  what  is  theirs,  in  compt, 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highness'  pleasure, 
Still  to  return  your  own. 
Dun.  Give  me  srour  hand  t 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host ;  we  love  him  highly. 
And  shaO  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  yotv  leave,  hostess.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII.—  The  same.  A  Reom  in  the  Castle. 
Hautboys  and  torches.  Enter,  and  pass  ever  the 
stare,  a  Sewer,  and  divers  Servants  with  dishes 
and  service.  Then  enter  Macbeth. 
Macb.  If  it   were  done,  when  't  is  done,  then 

•t  were  well 
It  were  done  quicklv :  If  the  assassination 
Could  trammel  up  the  conseouence,  and  catch. 
With  his  surcease,  success ;  tnat  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  endndl  here. 
But  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal  of  time, 
We  'd  jump  the  life  to  come.— But  in  these  cases. 
We  stiU  have  judgment  here ;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor :  This  even-handed  justice 
Commends  the  ingredients  of  our  poison'd  dialice 
To  our  own  lips.    He  's  here  in  double  trust : 
First,  as  I  am  his  kinsman  and  his  subject. 
Strong  both  against  the  deed ;  then,  as  his  host, 
Who  should  against  his  murtherer  shut  the  door, 
Not  bear  the  laiife  myself.    Besides,  this  Dtmcan 
Hath  borne  his  faculties  so  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
Will  plead  like  angels,  trumpet -tongued,  against 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  taking-off : 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new>bom  babe, 
Stndmg  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubim,  hors'd 
Upon  the  sightless  couriers  of  the  air. 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye, 
That  tears  shall  drown  the  wind.— I  have  no  spar 
To  prick  the  sides  or  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaiuting  ambition,  which  o'erleaps  itself. 
And  falls  on  the  other.— How  now,  what  n«wst 

Enter  Lady  lAAcyxih. 
LadyU.  He  has  almost  supp'd:  Why  have  you 
left  tiM  chamber? 


Mati.  H«thheask'dfori)Mt 

Latfy  M.'  Know  vou  not  he  hast 

Macb.  We  will  proceed  no  further  m  this  bushieas : 
He  hath  honour  d  me  of  late ;  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  thor  newest  gloss, 
Nor  cast  aside  so  soon. 

Lady  At.  Was  the  hope  drunk. 

Wherr:?!  you  dress'd  yourself  I  hath  it  slept  since! 
And  «  1^  fir  ii  nikw,  to  look  so  green  and  pale 
Ai  wh.iL  :\  did  so  freely  f  From  this  time, 
Suji  [  ,i.  I  ...jn  rhy  love.    Art  thou  afeard 
T...  i  ■■■  ;  i:  in  thine  own  act  and  valour, 

A  »iret    Wouid'st  thou  have  that 

"W ...em'st  the  ornament  of  life. 

And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem ; 
Letting  I  dare  not  wait  upon  I  woitld. 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'  the  adage  t 

Macb.  Prithee,  peace : 

I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man ; 
Who  dares  do  more.  Is  none. 

Lady  M.  What  beast  was 't  then. 

That  made  vou  break  this  enterprise  to  me  f 
When  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 
Be  so  much  more  the  man.    Nor  time,  nor  place. 
Did  then  adhere,  and  yet  you  would  make  both : 
They  have  made  themselves,  and  that  their  fitness 

now 
Does  unmake  you.    I  have  given  suck ;  and  know 
How  tender  't  is  to  love  the  oabe  that  milks  me : 
I  would,  while  it  was  smiling  in  my  face, 
Have  pluck'd  my  nipple  from  his  Soneless  gums. 
And  dash'd  the  brains  out,  had  I  so  sworn. 
As  you  have  done  to  this. 

Macb.  If  we  should  faU, 

luuiy  M.  We  faiL 

But  screw  your  courage  to  the  sticking  place. 
And  we  '11  not  fail,    when  Duncan  is  asleep, 
(Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  hard  journey 
Soundly  invite  him,)  his  two  chamberlains 
Will  1  with  wine  and  wassel  so  convince. 
That  memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 
A  limbeck  only :  When  in  swinish  sleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie.  as  in  a  death. 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 
The  unguarded  Duncan  t  what  not  put  upon 
His  spongy  officers ;  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell  t 

Mtub.  Bring  forth  men-childrea  <mly, 

For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.    Will  it  not  be  receiv'd. 
When  we  have  nuurk'd  with  blood  those  sleepy  two 
Of  his  own  chamber,  and  us'd  their  very  dashers. 
That  they  have  done  'tt 

Lady  M.  Who  dares  receive  it  other. 

As  we  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  his  death  f 

Macb.  I  am  sf^ed,  and  bend  up 

Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show; 
False  face  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth  know. 
\Exeuta. 
ACT  IL 

SCENE  \.— The  same.    Court  within  the  Castle. 
Enter  Banquo  and  Fleance  with  a  torch. 

Ban.  How  goes  the  night,  boyt 

Fie.  The  moon  is  down  ;  I  have  not  heard  the  clock. 

Ban.  And  she  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Fie.  I  take  't,  t  is  later,  sir. 

Ban.  Hold,  take  my  sword.— There  's  husbandry 

in  heaven. 
Their  candles  are  all  out.— Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  summons  lies  like  lead  upon  me. 
And  yet  \  would  not  sleep  t  Merciful  powers. 
Restrain  in  me  the  cursed  thoughts  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repose  I— Give  me  my  sword  ;— 
•Enter  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant  with  a  torch. 
Who  's  there?         Mmeb.  A  Mend. 

Ban.  What.  sir.  DotycCatrest?  The  king 'sm>b«d} 
He  hath  Id         * " 


Thtod 


tath  been  in  unusual  pleasure,  and 
forth  gre»t  largess  to  your  offices ; 
diamond  hs  gnati  y«ar  wif«  witha 


wIthaL 
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[Act  11. 


By  tke  name  of  most  kind  hostess ;  and  shot  up 
In  measureless  content. 
Ma^.  Beinsrunprepar'd, 

Our  will  became  the  servant  to  defect ; 
"Which  else  should  free  have  wrought. 
Ban.  All 's  welL 

I  dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weurd  sisters : 
To  you  they  have  show'd  some  truth. 
Macb.  I  think  not  of  them : 

Yet,  when  we  can  entreat  an  hour  to  serve, 
We  would  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  busi> 
If  you  wouldgrant  the  time.  fness, 

Ban.  At  your  kind'st  leisure. 

Macb.  If  you  shall  cleave  to  my  consent,— when 't  is. 
It  shall  make  honour  for  you. 
Ban.  So  I  lose  none, 

In  seeking  to  augment  it,  but  still  keep 
My  bosom  franchi/d,  and  allegiance  dear, 
I  shall  be  counsell'd. 

Macb.  Good  repose,  the  while  1 

Ban.  Thanks,  sir ;  the  like  to  you  i 

[Exit  Banquo  attd  Fleance. 
Macb.  Go,  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  drink  is  ready. 
She  strike  upon  the  bell.    Get  thee  to  bed. 

IBxit  servant. 
Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me. 
The  handle  toward  my  hand  T    Come,  let  me  clutch 
I  have  thee  not.  and  yet  I  see  thee  stilL  [thee ' 

Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling,  as  to  sight?  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  nund,  a  false  creation, 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-oppressed  brain  t 
I  see  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 
As  this  which  now  I  draw. 
Thou  marshall'st  me  (he  way  that  I  was  going, 
And  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  use. 
Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'  the  other  senses, 
Or  else  worth  all  the  rest.    I  see  thee  still ; 
And  on  thy  blade  and  dudgeon  gouts  of  blood. 
Which  was  not  so  before.— There  's  no  such  thing. 
It  is  tbe  bloody  business  which  informs 
Thus  to  mine  eyes.— Now  o'er  the  one  half  world 
Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 
The  curtain'd  sleep:  witchcraft  celebrates 
Pale  Hecate's  offerings ;  and  whher'd  murther, 
Alarum'd  by  his  sentmel,  the  wolf, 
Whose  howl 's  his  watch,  thus  with  his  stealthy  pace. 
With  Tarquin's  rav  shing  strides,  towards  his  design 
Moves  like  a  ghost.  ^— Thou  sure  and  firm-set  earth. 
Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  where-about. 
And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time, 
—  ich  now  suits  with  it.— WhUes  I  threat  he  lives : 


Which 

Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 

[A  btu  rings. 
I  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  Invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  helL       \Exit. 

SCBNB  \\.—Th€  same. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  M.  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk  hath 

naade  me  brfVrt : 
^Vlial  hath  quenth'tS  them  li^th  given  me  fire:— 
Unrk  E  Feace  J  It  mm  Uitt  &«■  I  that  shriek'd. 
The  fatel  bcUmau  whtdi  j^i/es  the  stem'st  good 
li^  \Si  tbont  it  %  The  dor^rs  are  open ;  [mght. 

Ajtd  bhesurfcHl^bd  ^i^^^%  ^'''  mock  their  charge  with 
1  hive  dmgg'si  their  [joi^t^.  [snores : 

'('hit  dt«th  {wd  luitmc  do  ci.iatend  about  them, 
WlaciJicf  ihey  live^  or  die. 
-Wfl**.  [W'pfAiw  I  Who  1  tJitreJ- what,  hoal 
Lady  M.  ALlctt  I  1  am  afrfiid  they  have  awak'd. 
And  \  IB  not  dune  ;— the  attempt,  and  not  the  deed, 
(TuafEsundA  us ;— Horlt  I— i  '^Jd  their  daggers  ready, 
tie  coLi(^  tifjt  n^K^  thcfli  — Hnd  he  not  resembled 
My  fither  .is  r.c   l^: ':  1  ^  ^  i  ■  !one  't— My  husband ! 

Enter  Macbeth. 
Macb.  I  have  done  the  deed:— Didst  thou  not  hear 
a  noise  ?  ,  ,  [cry. 

Lady  M.  I  heard  the  owl  scream,  and  the  crickets 
Did  not  you  speak  t  Macb.  When  r 

Lady  M.  Now. 

Macb.  As  I  descended  I 

iy  M.  Ay  Macb.  Hurk  I— 


Who  lies  i'  the  second  chamber! 

Lady  M.  Donalbain. 

Macb.  This  is  a  sorry  sight.  [LooJking^  on  his  hands. 

LMdy  iff.  A  foolish  thought,  to  say  a  sorry  sight. 

Mad>.  There  's  one  did  laugh  in  his  sleep. 
And  one  cried, '  murther  I '  that  they  did  wake  each 

other; 
I  stood  and  heard  them :  but  they  did  say  their 
And  address'd  them  again  to  sleep.  [prayers. 

Lxidy  M.  There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 

Macb.  One  cried.  'God  bless  usl'  and  'Amen. 

the  other ; 
As  they  had  seen  me,  with  these  hangman's  hands. 
Listening  their  fear,  I  could  not  say,  amen. 
When  they  did  say,  God  bless  us. 

Lxidy  M.  Consider  it  not  so  deeply. 

Macb.  But  wherefore  could  not  I  pronounce,  amen! 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

Lady  M.  These  deeds  must  not  be  thought 

After  these  ways :  so,  it  will  make  us  mad.    [more  ! 

Macb.  Methou^t,  I  heard  a  voice  cry.  '  Sleep  no 
Macbeth  does  murther  sleep,'— the  innocent  sleep ; 
Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  ravell'd  sleave  of  care. 
The  death  of  each  day's  life,  sore  labour's  bath. 
Balm  of  hurt  minds,  great  nature's  second  course. 
Chief  nourisher  in  life's  feast. 

Lady  M.  What  do  yoa  mean  T 

Ma^.  Still  it  cried,  'Sleep  no  morer  to  all  the 
house :  [dor 

'  Glamis  hath  murther'd  sleep :  and  therefore  Caw- 
Shall  sleep  no  more,  Macbeth  shall  sleep  no  more  1  * 

Lady  M.  Who  was  it  that  thus  cried  ?    Why,  wor- 

thy  thane. 
You  do  unbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think 
So  brainsickly  of  things :— Go,  get  some  water. 
And  wash  this  filthy  witness  from  your  hand. — 
Why  did  you  bring  these  daggers ftxnn  the  placet 
They  must  lie  there  :  Go.  cariry  them ;  and  smear 
The  sleepy  grooms  with  bloocL 

Macb.  I  11  go  no  more ; 

I  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done-; 
Look  on 't  again  I  dare  not 

Lady  M.  Infirm  of  purpose  1 

Give  me  the  daggers:  The  sleeping,  and  the  dead. 
Are  but  as  pictures :  't  is  the  eye  m  childhood 
That  fears  a  painted  deviL    If  he  do  bleed, 
I  'U  gild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal. 
For  It  must  seem  their  guilt. 

[Exit.    Knockiftg  within. 

Macb.  Whence  is  that  knocking  t 

How  is 't  with  me,  when  every  noise  appals  me  ? 
What  hands  are  heret     Hal  they  pluck  out  mine 

eyes  I 
Will  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  wash  this  btood 
Clean  from  my  hand?  No ;  this  my  hand  will  rather 
The  multitudinous  seas  incamardme, 
Making  the  green,  one  red. 

Re-enter  Lady  Macbeth. 
Lacfy  M.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour;  but  I 
shame  [ing 

To  wear  a  heart  so  white.  [KnocM."]  I  hear  a  knock. 
At  the  south  entry :— retire  we  to  our  chamber : 
A  little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed ; 
How  easy  is  it  then  I    Your  constancy 
Hath  left    you   unattended.-{i(r»«okihsf.]  Harkl 

more  knocking : 
Get  on  your  nightgown,  lest  occasion  call  us. 
And  show  us  to  be  watchers  >--Be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Afacb.  To  know  my  deed,  't  were  best  not  know 
myself.  UCnoci. 

Wake  Duncan  widi  thy  knockmg;  I  would  thou 
could'st  1  lExeunt. 

SCENE  III.— The  same. 
Enter  a  Porter.  [Knochinff  within. 
Porter.  Here's  a  knocking,  indeed  1  If  a  man 
were  porter  of  hell-gate,  he  shouUhave  old  tummg 
i^,^  K^^V  {^f«chtng.-\  Knock,  knock,  knock: 
Who  's  there,  i'  the  name  of  Belzebub?  Here  's  a 
former,  that  hanged  himself  on  the  expectation  of 
plenty:  Come  in  time:  have — '" *^    * 


you;  here  you  11  sweat  for  'L 
knock:  Who  's  there,  i'  the 


napkins  enough  about 
.  [ATMAc^M^.r Knock, 


r  devil's  name! 
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Faith,  here  's  an  equivocator,  that  could  swear  ia 
both  the  scales  aeainst  either  scale ;  who  conunitted 
treason  enough  tor  God's  sake,  yet  could  not  equi- 
Tocate  to  heaven:  O,  come  in,  equivocator.  {KnccM- 
«V.]  Knock,  knock,  knock :  Who  's  there  I  'Faith, 
here  *s  an  Enfj^lish  tailor  come  hither,  for  stealing 
out  of  a  French  hose:  Come  in.  tailor;  here  you 
may  roast  your  goose.  CirntfcMfy:]  Knock,  knock : 
Never  at  quiet  f  What  are  youf— Snt  this  place  is 
too  cold  for  hell.  1 11  devil-porter  it  no  fiuther;  I 
had  thought  to  have  let  in  some  of  all  professions, 
that  go  the  primrose  way  tothe  everlastug  bonfire. 


[Knodkin^.}    Anon,  anon;  X  pray  you, 
the  porter.  [Opens  thegute. 

Enter  Macduff  and  Lenox. 

Meud.  Was  it  so  late.  Mend,  ere  you  went  to  bed. 
That  yon  do  lie  so  late? 

Pert.  Taith,  sir,  we  were  carousing  till  the  second 
cock:  and  drink,  sir,  is  a  great  provoker  of  three 
things.  [provoke? 

Afacd,  What  three  things  does  drink  especially 

Pert,  marry,  sir,  nose-pamting,  sleep,  and  urine. 
Lechery,  sir,  it  provokes  and  unprovokes :  it  pro- 
vokes the  desire,  but  it  takes  away  the  perform- 
ance :  Therefore,  much  drink  may  be  said  to  be  an 
equivocator  with  lechery :  it  makes  him.  and  it 
mars  him ;  it  sets  him  on.  and  it  takes  him  off;  it 
persuades  him,  and  disheartens  him ;  makes  him 
stand  to,  and  not  stand  to :  in  condition,  equivo- 
cates him  hi  a  sleep,  and,  giving  him  the  he.  leaves 
him. 

Meud.  I  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  last  night 

Port.  That  it  did,  sir,  x'  the  veiy  throat  o'  me  : 
But  I  requited  him  for  his  lie ;  and,  I  think,  being 
too  strong  for  him,  though  he  took  up  my  legs 
sometime,  yet  I  made  a  shift  to  cast  him. 

Macd.  Is  thy  master  stirring?— 
Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him ;  here  he  comes. 
Enter  Macbeth. 

Len.  Good-morrow,  noble  ux  1 

Macb.  Good  morrow,  both. 

Macd.  Is  the  king  stirring,  worthy  thane? 

Macb.  Not  yet. 

Macd,  He  dkl  coounand  me  to  call  timely  on  him ; 
I  have  almost  sl^p'd  the  hour. 

Macb.  1 11  bring  yon  to  him. 

Macd.  I  know  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you; 
But  yet 'tis  one. 

Macb.  The  labour  we  delight  in  physics  pain. 
This  is  the  door. 

Macd.  1 11  make  so  bold  to  call, 

For  't  is  my  limited  service.  [Exit  Macduff. 

Len.  Goes  the  king  hence  to-day? 

Macb.  He  does  >— he  did  appoint  so. 

Len.  The  night  has  been  unruly :  Where  we  lay. 
Our  chimneys  were  blown  down :  and,  as  they  say^ 
Lamentings  beard  t'  the  air ;  strange  screams  of 
And.  prophesying  with  accents  terrible,       [death 
Of  dure  combustion  and  confns'd  events, 
New  hatch'd  to  the  woeful  time. 
The  obscure  bird  damour'd  the  live-long  night: 
Some  say  the  earth  was  feverous  and  did  shake. 

Macb.  ^  was  a  rough  night 

Len.  My  young  remembiance  cannot  parallel 
A  fellow  to  it 

Re-enter  Macduff. 

Miud.  O  horror  I  horror  I  horror  1 
Tongue,  nor  heart,  cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee  I 

Macb.  Len.  What  'sthe  matter? 

Macd,  Confusion  now  liath  made  his  masterpiece  1 
Most  sacrilegious  murther  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o'  the  building. 

Macb.  ^Vluit  U  't  you  say?  the  life  ? 

Len.  Mean  you  his  majesty?  [sight 

Macd.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  destroy  your 
With  a  new  Gorgon :— Do  not  bid  me  speak ; 
See.  and  then  speak  yourselves.— Awake  I  awake  I— 
lExeunt  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 
Ring  the  alarum-bell :— Murther  I  and  treason  I 
Banquo.  and  Donalbain  I  Malcolm  1  awake  1 
Sliake  off  this  downy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
And  look  on  death  itself  1— up.  up.  and  see 
The  great  doon's  image       Maicohn  1  Baaqao  I 


As  from  your  graves  rise  up,  and  walk  like  sprites, 
To  countenance  this  honrorl  Ring  the  belL 

IBeilrinfs, 
iEiM*rZ«<y  Macbeth. 
Lady  M.  What 's  the  business, 
That  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  house?  speak,  speak  1 
Macd.  O,  gentle  lady. 

"T  is  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  canq>eak : 
The  repetition,  in  a  woman's  ear, 

WouM  murther  as  it  felL 

Enter  Banqno. 

0  Banquo  1  Banquo  I  our  royal  master's  murther'd  I 
LadyM.  Woe,  alasl  what,  in  our  house? 
Biui.  Too  cruel,  anywhere^ 

Dear  Duff,  I  prithee  contradict  thyself. 
And  say.  It  is  not  so. 

Re-enter  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 
Macb.  Had  I  but  died  an  hour  before  this  chance, 

1  had  liv'd  a  blessed  time ;  for,  from  this  instant. 
There  's  nothing  serious  in  mortality : 
AU  is  but  tovs :  renown,  and  grace,  is  dead ; 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lee. 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  oC 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Donalbain. 

Don.  What  is  amiss? 

Metcb.  You  are,  and  do  not  know  t, 

The  spring,  the  head :  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
Is  stopp'd;  the  very  source  of  it  is  stopp'd. 

Macd.  Your  royal  tether's  murther'd. 

Mati.  O,  by  whom  t 

Len.  Those  of  his  chamber,  as  it  seem'd,  had  done 't : 
Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  badg'd  with  blood. 
So  were  their  daggers,  which,  unwip'd,  we  found 
Upon  their  pUlows :  they  star'd,  and  were  distracted ; 
No  man's  life  was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

M€icb.  O,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fuzy. 
That  I  did  km  them. 

Macd.  Wherefore  did  you  so? 

Macb.  Who  can  be  wise,  amaz'd,  temperate,  and 

furious. 
Loyal,  and  neutral,  in  a  moment?  No  man : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Outran  the  pauser  reason.— Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  silver  skin  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood ; 
And  his  gash'd  stabs  look'd  like  a  breach  in  nature 
For  ruin^  wasteful  entrance :  there,  the  murtheren, 
Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  dagj 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore :  Who  could  n 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  m  that  heart 
Courage,  to  make  bis  love  known  ? 

Lady  M.  Help  me  hence,  hoa  1 

Macd.  Look  to  the  lady. 

Mai.  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongues. 

That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours? 

Don.  What  should  be  spoken  here, 
Where  our  fate,  hid  hi  an  auger-hole. 
May  rush,  and  seize  us?    Let 's  away ;  our  tears 
Are  not  yet  brew'd.       Mai.  Nor  our  strong  sorrow 
Upon  the  foot  of  motion. 

Ban.  Look  to  the  lady  :— 

[Latfy  Macbeth  is  carried  out. 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid. 
That  suffer  hi  exposure,  let  us  meet. 
And  question  tbtt  most  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  further.    Fears  and  scruples  shake  us : 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  stand  j  and.  thence. 
Against  the  undi%'ttlg'd  pretence  I  fight 
Oi  treasonous  malice. 

Maed.  And  so  do  I.  At/.  So  aU. 

Macb.  Let 's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness. 
And  meet  P  the  hall  together. 

AU.  Well  contented. 

[Exeunt  alt  but  MaL  and  Don. 

MaL  What  will  you  do?  Let  's  not  consort  with 
To  show  an  nnfelt  sorrow  is  an  office  [thrm : 

Which  the  false  man  does  easy :  1 11  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I ;  our  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  safer :  where  we  are. 
There  's  daggers  in  men's  smiles :  the  near  in  blood. 
The  nearer  Dioody. 

Mai.  This  murtherous  shaft  that 's  shot 

Hath  not  yet  lighted ;  and  our  safest  wk§ 
I  Is  to  avoid  the  aim.    Therefore  tobonti 
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AndletusnotbedaintyofleaTC-takii^, 
But  shift  away :  There  \  warrant  in  that  theft 
Which  steals  itseU;  when  there 's  no  mercy  left 

\Exeunt. 
SCBNB  Vf.—Wi^ieta  Iht  CastU. 
Enttr  Rosse  and  an  old  Man. 

OldM.  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well 
Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  have  seen 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  strange ;  but  this  sore 
Hath  trifled  former  knowings.  [night 

Rosse.  Ah,  good  father, 

Thou  seest,  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with  man's  act. 
Threaten  his  bloody  stage :  by  the  clock,  't  is  day. 
And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  travelling  lamp : 
Is  t  night's  preoominance,  or  the  day^s  shame, 
That  darkness  does  the  face  of  earth  intomb. 
When  Uving  light  should  kiss  itt 

Old  M.  'T  is  unnatural. 

Even  like  the  deed  that 's  done.    On  Tuesday  last. 
A  falcon,  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place. 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawk'd  at  and  klird. 

Rosse.  And  Duncan's  horses,  (a  thing  most  strange 

and  certain,) 
Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  tiieir  race, 
Tum'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  flung  out, 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would 
Make  war  wuh  mankind. 

Old  M.  'T  is  said,  they  eat  each  other. 

Rosse.  They  did  so;  to  the  amazement  of  mine 

eyes,  t4".^-~ 

That  look'd  upon  't    Here  comes  tho  good  Mac- 

EtUer  Macduff! 
How  goes  the  world,  sir,  now? 

Mom.  Why,  see  you  not  f 

Rosse.  Is  't  known  who  did  this  more  than  bloody 

Macd.  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain.        [deed? 

Rosse.  Alas,  the  day  I 

What  good  could  they  pretend  t 

Macd  They  were  subom'd : 

Malcolm,  and  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  sons, 
Are  stol'n  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upon  them 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

Rosse.  'Gainst  nature  still : 

Thriftless  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life's  means !— Then 't  is  most  like 
The  sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth. 

Maai.  He  is  already  nam  d ;  and  gone  to  Scone, 
To  be  invested. 
,  Rosse.  Where  is  Duncan's  body  t 

Macd.  Carried  to  Colme-kill ; 
The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predecessors. 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Rosse.  wai  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd.  No.  cou^n,  1 11  to  Fife. 

Rosse.  Wen,  I  will  thither. 

Macd.  Well,  may  you  see  things  well  done  there:— 
Lest  our  old  robes  sit  easier  than  our  new  I  [adieu ! 

Rosse.  Farewell,  father. 

Old  M.  God's  benison  go  with  you,  and  with  those 

That  would  make  good  of  bad.  and  friends  of  foes  I 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

Scene  I.— Forres.  A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Banquo. 

Ban.  Thou  hast  it  now,  king,  Cawdor,  Glamls,  all. 
As  the  weird  women  promis'd ;  and  I  fear 
Thou  play'dst  most  foully  for  't :  yet  it  was  said. 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  posterity ; . 
But  that  myself  should  be  the  root,  and  father 
Of  many  kmgs.     If  there  come  truth  from  them, 
(As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speeches  shine,) 
Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good. 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well. 
And  set  me  up  in  hope  ?    But,  hush;  no  more. 
Sena  sounded.    Enter  Macbeth,  as  ICinff ;  Lady 

Macbeth,  as  Queen:  Lenox,  Rosse,  Lords,  Ladies, 

and  Attendants. 

Macb.  Here 'sour  chief  gnest. 

Lady  M.  If  he  had  been  f;»rgotten 

It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  oar  great  feast. 
And  all-thing  imbecomin?. 

Maa>.  To-night  we  hokfa  solenm  supper,  sb-. 
And  I  "U ' ' — 


Ban.  Let  your  highness 

Command  apon  me :  to  the  wfaidi,  my  dnties 
Are  with  a  most  indissoluble  tie 
For  ever  knit 

Meub.  Ride  yon  this  afternoon! 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

M  ^  ^  t''.  -.^ouldhaveelsedesir'dyourgoodadvice 
(W  ath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous,) 

In  :ounciI;  but  we  'U  lake  to-morrow. 

Is  kiet 

B  .  my  lord,  as  win  fiU  up  the  time 

T\  id  supper :  go  not  my  norse  the  better. 

In  e  a  borrower  of  the  night 

Fo  lur,  or  twain. 

Jk  Fall  not  our  feast 

B  ^  I  win  not 

M  :ar.  our  bloody  cousins  are  bestow'd 

In  Old  in  Ireland ;  not  confessii^ 

Til  uricide.  filling  their  hearers 

W  invention :  But  of  that  to-morrow ; 

Wl  irithal,  we  shaU  have  cause  of  state, 

Cr  intly.    Hie  you  to  horse :  Adieu, 

Tt    . n  at  night    Goes  Fleance  with  sroul 


Ban.  Av,  my  good  lord :  our  time  does  caU  upon  us. 

Macd.  I  wish  your  horses  swift  and  sure  of  foot ; 
And  so  I  do  commend  you  to  their  backs. 
FareweU.  i£xit  Banquo. 

Let  every  man  be  master  of  his  time 
Till  seven  at  night ;  to  make  society 
The  sweeter  welcome,  we  wiU  keep  ourself  lyou. 
Tin  supper-time  alone ;  while  then,  God  be  with 
(Exeunt  Lady  Macbeth,  Lords.  Ladies.  &c. 
Sirrah,  a  word  with  you :  Attend  those  men  our  plea- 
sure! [gate. 

Attend.    They  are.  oay  lord,  without  the  palace 

Macb.  Bring  them  before  us.— CiE«*  Attend,]   To 

be  thus,  is  nothing ; 
But  to  be  safely  thus :— Our  fears  in  Banquo 
Stt'-ir  H»»« .  an/1  \^  h^  T<^vp.'.ty  of  uaturo 
R  B  fear'd :  *t  is  much  he 

A:  .  er  of  his  mind,  [dares; 

Hl:  :.:iLlLii  (*'i5i5uij|  [twtiJ.  Li(  guide  his  valour 
Td  f3<:T  in  safety.     Tlii^r^  t^r  aone  but  he 
Will  I-  tifing  f  dq  feat;  Jin .=  under  him 
My  jjtniiJi  Is  ri>Lut'^  ;  '^y\\  is  said, 
Vi&iV  ADtgqyS  wai  by  C^7L^n.    He  chid  the  sIsters, 
Wlii;ij  [ifit  ih^y  \^\  ttic  riiuiieof  kinguponme, 
Ani.1  '\kv\c  Tb«4U  Sf[jeak  to  ii'.in;  then,  prophet-like. 
Th.  y  hLiiJd  iLLtu  fnihirr  ty  n  Jneof  kings: 
U['.ii  iiiy  \vs\\il  iJiey  pl.fj.l  .1  fruitless  crown. 
Ait!  I  mt  d  barrisri  wicptre  in  my  gripe, 
T]aw:ir  to  be  wrchchd  w-iMi  an  uniineal  hand, 
N'f  Tiin  Qi  Likinc  Succeed  ini,'.     If  it  be  so. 
FriT  lli^titjuos  EfisuF  hiiwf  I  sil'd  my  mind ; 
Far  Uit^m  Lhc  j^rAciciuii  LKu.]]can  have  I  murther'd; 
Pu-  I  .niiMdrq  ill  ihp  vBiiiri  I  i' my  peace, 
Oiu^  iuii  L.i,_ii_ ,  — :  ^i_.;.  .iifmal  Jewel 
Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man. 
To  make  them  kings,  the  seed  oi  Banquo  kings  I 
Rather  tnan  so,  come,  fate,  into  tlie  list,    [tllere!— 
And  champion   me  to   the   utterance  I — Who   's 

Re-enter  Attendant  w«M(  two  Murderers. 
Now  go  to  the  door,  and  stay  there  tiU  we  caH. 

{Exit  Attendant. 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together! 

I  Mur.  It  was,  so  please  your  highness. 

Macb.  Well  then,  now 

Have  you  consider'd  of  my  speeches  !    Know, 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past  which  held  you 
So  under  fortune ;  which,  you  thought  had  been 
Our  innocent  self:  this  I  made  good  to  you 
In  our  last  conference ;  pass'd  in  probation  with 
you.  [struments ; 

How  you  were  borne  In  hand  ;  how  cross'd :  the  in* 
Who  wrought  with  them ;  and  an  things  else,  that 
To  half  a  sool,  and  to  a  notion  craz'd,  [might 

Say,  Thus  did  Banquo. 

I  Mur.  Tou  made  It  known  to  us. 

Macb.  I  did  so ;  and  went  further,  which  is  now 
Our  point  of  second  meeting.    Do  jrou  find 
Your  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature. 
That  you  can  let  tnis  go  ?    Are  you  so  gospeu'd. 
To  pray  for  this  goodTman.  and  for  his  Issue, 
Whose  heavy  hand  hath  bow'd  you  to  the  graTS, 
And  bqigard  yours  for  ever? 
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I  Miur,  W«  are  men,  my  liesre. 

Macb.  hy,  in  the  catalo^e  ye  go  for  men ;  [curs. 
As  houmu,  and  greyhounds,  mongreb,  spaniels, 
Shoughs,  water-nurs,  and  demi-wotves,  are  deped 
AU  by  the  name  oidoKs :  the  valued  file 
Distinioushes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle, 
The  housekeeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  In  him  clos'd ;  whereby  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition,  from  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  alike :  and  so  of  men. 
Now,  if  you  have  a  station  In  the  file. 
Not  in  the  worst  rank  of  manhobd,  say  it ; 
And  I  will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms 
'Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
Grapples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us. 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  life. 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

a  Mur.  I  am  one,  my  liege, 

Wlioro  the  Tile  bk>ws  and  buffets  of  the  world 
Have  so  incens'd,  that  I  am  reckless  what 
X  do,  to  q>ite  the  world.       t  Mur.  And  I  another. 
So  weary  with  disasters,  tngg'd  with  fortune. 
That  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance. 
To  mend  it,  or  be.nd  on  t 

Macb.  Both  of  you 

Know,  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

a  Mur.  True,  my  lord. 

Macb.  So  is  he  mine ;  and  in  such  bloody  distance. 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Against  my  near'st  of  life :  And  though  I  could 
With  bare^ac'd  power  sweep  him  from  my  sight, 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it,  yet  I  must  not. 
For  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine. 
Whose  loves  I  may  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fall 
Whom  1  myself  struck  down :  and  thence  it  is 
That  I  to  your  assistance  do  make  love ; 
Masking  the  business  from  the  common  e]re. 
For  sundry  weighty  reasons. 

a  Mur.  We  shall,  my  lord, 

Perform  what  yon  command  us. 

1  Mur.  Though  our  Uves 

Macb.  Your  spirits  shine  through  you.  Within  this 

hour,  at  most, 
I  will  advise  you  where  to  plant  yourselves. 
Acquaint  yoa  with  the  perfect  spy  o'  the  time, 
The  moment  on  't ;  for  't  must  be  done  to-nighL 
And  something  from  the  palace  ;  alwavs  thought 
That  I  require  a  clearness :  And  with  him, 

g'o  leave  no  rubs,  nor  botches,  in  the  work,) 
leance  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company, 
Whose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  father's,  must  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  hour.    Resolve  yourselves  apart ; 
I  11  come  to  you  anon. 

3  Mur.  We  are  resolv'd,  my  lord. 

Macb.  1 11  call  upon  you  straight :  abide  within. 
It  is  conciHdcdi--Ban<iuo,  thy  soul's  flight. 
If  it  find  haaveo,  must  nnd  it  out  to>night.  [Exeunt. 

SCENB  II.— Thtsanu.    Another  Roonu 
Enter  Lady  Macbeth  and  a  Servant. 

Lady  M.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court  f 

Sera.  Ar,  madam,  but  returns  again  to*night. 

Lady  M.  Say  to  the  \dng,   I  would  attend  his 
For  a  few  words.  [leisure 

Serv.  Madam,  I  wlU.  lExit. 

Lxuiy  M.  Nought 's  had,  all 's  spent. 

Where  our  desire  is  got  without  content : 
'T  is  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy. 
Than,  b^  destruction,  dwell  in  doubtful  Joy. 

^M/ifr  Macbeth. 
How  now,  my  lordt  why  do  you  keep  alone. 
Of  sorriest  fancies  your  companions  making! 
Using  those  thoughts  which  snouki  indeed  have  died 
With  them  they  think  on  t  Things  without  all  remedy, 
Should  be  witnout  regard  :  what 's  done  is  done. 

Macb.  We  have  scotch'd  the  knake,  not  kill'd  it ; 
She  11  close,  and  be  herself;  whilst  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  let  the  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the  worlds 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  mealln  fear,  and  sleep  [suffer. 
In  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  dreams, 
That  shake  us  nightly:  Better  be  with  the  dead, 
Whom  wew  to  gam  oiur  pea«e,  have  sent  to  peace, 


Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 

In  restless  ecsUcv.    Duncan  is  in  his  grave ; 

After  life's  fitful  fever  he  sleeps  weU  ; 

Treason  has  done  his  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poison, 

Malice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  nothing. 

Can  touch  him  further  1 

Lady  M.  Come  on  ; 

Gentle  my  lord,  sleek  o'er  your  rugged  looks ; 
Be  bright  and  iovial  among  your  guests  to-night. 

Macb.  So  sliall  I,  love ;  and  so.  L  pray,  be  you : 
Let  your  remembrance  apply  to  Banquo; 
Present  him  eminence,  both  with  eye  and  tongue : 
Unr-^'c  the  v/h:le,  that  we 

MuM  Sui  e  ^jLi.r  liLiiLurs  in  these  flattering  streams; 
And  imiJce  tsm  iin.ta  vizards  to  our  hearts, 
Db^uiutig  ^liaL  ihey  are. 

La>ijf  M.  You  must  leave  this. 

Motii.  0.  (fiiU  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wife  I 
Thou  kuDw'st  ihax  Banquo,  and  his  Fleance,  lives. 

Latiy  M.  £jaE  m  them  nature's  copy  's  not  eteme. 

Mitr^.  The; c  's  comfort  yet ;  they  are  assailable ; 
Thtn  he  thou  Jocund :  Ere  the  bat  hath  flown 
His  Lloi^tcr'd  Biffin ;  ere.  to  black  Hecate's  summons. 
The  shard- boTue  beetle,  with  tiis  drowsy  hums, 
Hath  nmg  night's  yawnmg  peal. 
There  shall  be  done  a  deed  of  dreadful  note. 

Lady  M.  What 's  to  be  done  t  [chuck, 

Macb.  Be  Innocent   of  the  knowledge,   dearest 
Till  thou  applaud  the  dead.    Come,  seding  night, 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day ; 
And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  hand. 
Cancel,  and  tear  to  pieces,  that  great  bond 
Which  keeps  me  pale  I— Light  thickens;  and  the 
Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood ;  [crow 

Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse ; 
Whiles  night's  black  agents  to  their  prey  do  rouse. 
Thou  marvell'st  at  my  words:  but  hold  thee  still ; 
Things  bad  begun  make  strong  themselves  by  ill : 
So,  prithee,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCBNB  III.— rA«  same.    A  Park  or  Lawn^  with 

a  Gate  leading  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  three  Murderers. 

z  Mur.  But  who  did  bid  thee  JoUi  with  us  I 

3  Mur.  Macbeth. 

a  Mur.  He  needs  not  our  mistrust ;  since  he  de- 
Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do,  [livers 

To  the  direction  Just. 

X  Mur.  Then  stand  with  us. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day : 
Now  spurs  the  lated  traveller  apace. 
To  gaun  the  timely  inn  ;  and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  our  watch. 

3  Mur.  Hark  I  I  hear  horses. 

Ban.  [ff^itMn.-]  Give  us  a  light  there,  hoa  I 

a  Mur.  Then  't  is  he ;  the  rest 

That  are  within  the  note  of  expecution. 
Already  are  i'  the  court. 

1  Mur.  His  horses  go  about. 
3  Mur.  Almost  a  mile ;  but  he  does  usually, 

So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Banquo  and  Fleance  with  a  torch, 

2  Mur.  Alight,aUghtl 

3  Mur.  'T  U  he. 
I  Mur.  Stand  to  't. 
Ban.      It  will  be  rain  to-night. 
X  Mur.                                  Let  it  come  down. 

[Assaults  Banquo. 
Ban.  O,  treachery  I  Fly,  good  Fleance,  fly,  fly,  fly ; 
Thon  may'st  revenge.— O  slave  I 

[Dies.    Fleance  escapes. 
3  Muv.  Who  did  strike  out  the  Hght  t 
I  Mur.  Was  t  not  the  way  I 

3  Mur.  There  's  but  one  down ;  the  son  is  fled. 
•  Mur.  We  have  lost  best  half  of  our  affair. 
X  Mur.  Well,  let  's  away,  and  say  how  nuch  is 
done.  [Exeunt, 

SCBNB  \yj.—A  Room  estate  in  the  Palace, 

A  Banquet  prepared. 

Enter  Macbeth,  Lady  Macbeth,  Rosse,  Lenox, 

Lords,  and  Attendants. 
Macb.  You  know  your  own  d^rees,  sit  down :  at 
And  last,  the  hearty  welcome.  [first 
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fjtrtls.  Thanks  to  your  majesty. 

Macb.  Ourselves  will  ming^le  with  socieQr, 
And  play  the  humble  host. 
Our  hoj-tess  keeps  her  state ;  but,  in  best  time. 
We  will  require  ner  welcome. 

Lady  M.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  sb-,  to  all  our  friends ; 
For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  welcome. 

Enter  first  Murderer,  to  the  door, 

Macb.  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  thehr  hearts' 


Both  sides  are  even ;  Here  1 11  sit  i'  the  midst : 
Be  large  in  mirth :  anon,  we  '11  drink  a  measure 
The  table  round.  \Appro<uhing  the  door.]  There 's 
blood  upon  thy  face. 

Mur.  'T  is  Banquo's  then. 

Macb.  'T  is  better  thee  without,  than  he  within. 
Ishedispatch'd? 

Mur.  My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut ;  that  I  did  for  him. 

Macb.  Thou  art  the  best  o'  the  cut-throats :  Yet 

he  'sgood. 
That  did  the  Tike  for  Fleance :  if  thou  didst  it. 
Thou  art  the  nonparelL 

Mur.  Most  royal  sir, 

Fleance  is  'scap'd. 

Macb.  Then  comes  my  fit  again :  I  had  else  been 

perfect ; 
Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock : 
As  broad  and  generaJ  as  the  casing  air : 
But  now,  I  am  cabin'd,  ciibb'd,  confin'd,  bound  in 
To  saucy  doubts  and  fears.    But  Banquo  's  safe  t 

Mur.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  safe  in  a  ditch  he  bides. 
With  twenty  trenched  gashes  on  his  head ; 
The  least  a  death  to  nature. 

Macb.  Thanks  for  that : 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  worm,  that 's  fled. 
Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed,  [row 
No  teeth  for  the  present. — Get  thee  gone ;  to-mor- 
We  11  hear,  ourselves  again.  [lixit  Murderer. 

Lady  M.  My  royal  lord. 

You  do  not  give  the  cheer ;  the  feast  is  sold 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd,  while 't  is  a  making, 
'T  is  given  with  welcome :  To  feed,  were  best  at 

home; 
From  thence,  the  sauce  to  meet  is  ceremony, 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 

Macb.  Sweet  remembrancer  ! — 

Now,  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite. 
And  health  on  both  I 

Len.  May  it  please  your  highness  sit? 

Enter  the  Ghost  t^Banauo,  and  sits  in  Macbeth's 

place. 

Macb.  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honour 

roof'd. 
Were  the  grac'd  person  of  our  Banquo  present ; 
>Vho  may  I  rather  challenge  for  unkindness 
Than  pi^  for  mischance  I 

Rosse.  His  absence^  sir, 

Lays  blame  upon  his  promise.  Please  it  your  his^- 
To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company!  [ness 

Macb.  The  table  's  fuO. 

Len.  Here  is  a  place  resenr'd,  sir. 

Macb.  Where  r 

Len.  Here,  my  good  lord.    What  is  t 

that  moves  your  highness  f 

Macb.  Which  of  you  have  done  this  t 

Lords.  What,  my  good  lord  ? 

Macb.  Thou  canst  not  say  I  did  it :  never  diake 
Thy  gory  locks  at  me. 

Rosse.  Gentlemen,  rise ;  his  highness  is  not  welL 

Lady  M.  Sit,  worthy  friends  : — ^my  lord  is  often 

thus, 
And  hath  been  from  his  youth :  'pray  you,  keep 
The  fit  is  momentary ;  upon  a  thought  [seat ; 

He  will  again  be  well :  If  much  you  note  him. 
You  shall  offend  him,  and  extend  his  passion; 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not— Are  you  a  man! 

Macb.  Ay.  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  that 
Which  might  appal  the  deviL 

Lady  M.  O  proper  stuff  I 

This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear : 
This  is  the  airnirawn  dagger,  which,  you  said, 
Led  you  to  Duncan.    O,  these  flaws,  and  starts, 
(Impostors  to  true  fear,)  would  well  become 
A  woman's  story,  at  a  winter's  fire. 
Authorized  by  her  jjrandain.    .Shame  itself  I 


"Why  do  you  make  such  (aces  I  When  all 's  done, 
You  look  but  on  a  stooL  [say  you  t 

Macb.  Prithee,  see  therel  beholdl  lookl  lo  1  how 
Why,  what  care  1 1  If  thou  canst  nod.  ^leak  too.— 
If  charnel-houses,  and  our  graves,  nnist  send 
Those  that  we  bury,  back,  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.         £Ghost  disappears. 

Lady  M.  What  1  quite  unmann'd  in  foQy  f 

Macb.  If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 

Lady  M.  Fie,  for  shame  I 

Macb.  Hlood  hath  been  shed  ere  now,  i'  the  olden 
Ere  human  statute  purged  the  gentle  weal ;     [time. 
Ay,  and  since  too,  mumiers  have  been  perform'd 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear :  the  times  have  been. 
That  when  the  brains  were  out  the  man  would  die. 
And  there  an  end :  but  now,  they  rise  again. 
With  twenty  mortal  murthers  on  their  crowns. 
And  pusli  us  from  our  stools :  This  is  more  strange 
Than  such  a  murther  is. 

Lady  M.  My  worthy  lord. 

Your  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Macb.  I  do  forget  :— 

Do  not  muse  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends ; 
I  have  a  strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing      Tall ; 
To  those  that  know  me.    Come,  love  andnealth  to 
Then  1 11  sit  down  >— Give  me  some  wine,  fill  full  ;— 

Re-enter  Ghost. 
I  drink  to  the  general  ioy  of  the  whole  table. 
And  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo,  whom  we  miss ; 
Would  he  were  here  1  to  all,  and  him,  we  tfaifct. 
And  all  to  alL 

Lords.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Macb.  Avaunt  1  and  quit  my  sight  I   Let  the  earth 
hide  thee  1 

Th^' hr.-    ^    ■     r.        is,  thy  bk>od  is  cold ; 

Tl.  ■■!  ■.  in  those  eyes 

W:„.l|  [i-.  .1:  .So:.t  liliJc:  v-.  thl 

L  .f  ■>  M  Think  of  this,  good  peers. 

But  .1,  ni  tt^inip  fif  cufl''^rij :  't  is  no  other; 


^^  -^itQih  iJiie  pjciiiinj  of  the  time. 
■    WU.it  »nir>  datLj.  I  dare: 


Onl 

A'.r..,   .  

Ai.;,n..,ich  Ehotj  Ijkf  ihf  rueged  Rusisian  bear, 
Tiir  .irpird  rlijnuceroa,  ci  the  Hyrcan  tiger, 
Ta  ^    .wy  ilvupe  Imt  l^  i'.  and  my  firm  nerves 
Sh  lU  iiuver  trenibie  e  Ot.  be  alive  again. 
Air  I.  it  I  re  tjie  lu  tbd  ^Jc^'■rt  with  thy  sword; 
If  •  ■  'iiL'Iirig  I  liih^iliJi  iii'-n,  protest  me 
Tl  . ..',  •■     ce,  horrible  shadow  I 

[Ghost  disappears. 
Unreal  mockerjr,  hence  1— Why,  so  ^—being  gone, 
I  am  a  man  again.— Pray  you.  sit  still. 

Lady  M.  You  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  broke  the 
With  most  admir'd  disorder.  .  [good  meeting, 

Mad>.  Can  sudi  things  be. 

And  overcome  us  like  a  summer's  cloud. 
Without  our  special  wonder?  You  make  me  strange 
Even  to  the  disposition  that  I  owe. 
When  now  I  think  you  can  behold  such  siglits, 
And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheeks. 
When  oune  are  blanch'd  with  fear. 

Rosse.  What  sights,  my  tordl 

Lady  M.  I  prey  you,  speak  not;  he  grows  worse 

and  worse ; 
Question  enrages  him ;  at  once,  good  night  :— 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going. 
But  go  at  once. 

Len.  Good  night,  and  better  health 

Attend  his  majesty  1 

Leuiy  M.  A  kind  good  night  to  all ! 

[Exeunt  Lords  and  Attendants. 

Macb.  It  will  have  bktod ;  they  say,  blood  will  have 
blood :  [speak  ; 

Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to 
Augurs,  and  understood  relations,  have  [fortti 

By  magot-pies,  and  choughs,  and  rooks,  brongkt 
The  secret'st  man  of  blood.— What  is  the  night  ? 

Lady  M.  Almost  at  odds  with  morning,  which  is 
which. 

Macb.  How  sav'st  thou,  that  Macduff  denies  his 
At  our  great  blading  f  [persoa. 

Lady  M.  Did  yon  send  to  him.  sir! 

Macb.  I  hear  h  by  the  way ;  but  I  will  send: 
There 's  not  a  one  of  them,  but  in  his  lionse 
I  keep  a  servamt  fee'd.    1  will  to^norrow 
(And  betimes  I  will)  to  the  weird  sisters  ; 
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More  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  I  am  bent  to  know, 
By  the  worst  means,  the  worst :  for  mine  own  good, 
All  causes  shall  give  way  ;  I  am  in  blood 
Stepp'd  in  so  far,  that,  should  I  wade  no  more. 
Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er : 
Strange  things  I  have  in  head,  that  will  to  hand ; 
Which  must  oe  acted,  ere  they  may  be  scann'd. 

Lady  M.  You  lack  the  season  of  all  natures,  sleep. 

Macb.  Come,  we  11  to  sleep :  My  strange  and  self- 
Is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  use  :  [abuse 
We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  \ExeutU. 

SCENE  v.— The  Heath.     Thunder. 
Enter  Hecate,  meeting  the  three  Witches. 

I  Witch.  Why,  how  now, Hecate  ?  you  look  angerly. 

Hec.  Hare  I  not  reason,  beldams  as  you  are, 
Saucy,  and  over-bold  }    How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffic  with  Macbeth, 
In  riddles,  and  affairs  of  death ; 
And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charms. 
The  close  contriver  otall  harms. 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  show  the  glory  of  our  art  f 
And,  which  is  worse,  all  you  have  done, 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son. 
Spiteful,  eind  wrathful ;  who,  as  others  do, 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now :  Get  you  gone, 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 
Meet  me  i'  the  morning ;  thither  he 
Will  come  to  know  his  destiny. 
Your  vessels,  and  your  spells,  provide. 
Your  charms,  and  everything  beside : 
I  am  for  the  air ;  this  night  I'll  spend 
Unto  a  dismal  and  a  fatal  end. 
Great  business  must  be  wrought  ere  noon : 
Upon  the  comer  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a  vaporous  drop,  profotmd ; 
I  '11  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground : 
And  that,  distill'd  by  magic  slights, 
Shall  raise  such  artificial  sprites. 
As,  by  the  strength  of  their  illusion. 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion : 
He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  bear 
His  hopes  'bove  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear  : 
And  you  all  know,  security 
Is  mortal's  chiefcst  enemy. 

SONC.  [Within.^  '  Come  away,  come  away,'  &c. 
Hark,  I  am  call'd  ;  my  little  spirit,  see, 
Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.  \Exit. 

I  tVitch.  Come,  let 's  make  haiste :  she  11  soon  be 
back  again.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.— Forres.    A  Room  in  the  Pakue. 
Enter  Lenox,  and  another  Lord. 

Len.  My  former  speeches  have  but  hit  your 
Which  can  interpret  farther :  only.  I  say,  [thoughts. 
Things  have  been  strangely  borne  :    'The  gracious 

Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth  :— marry,  he  was  dead : — 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walked  too  late  ; 
^Vhom,  you  may  say,  if  t  please  you,  Fleance  kiU'd, 
l-'or  Fleance  fled.    Men  must  not  wailk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought  how  monstrous 
It  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Donalbain, 
To  kill  their  gracious  fathert  damned  fact  I 
How  it  )iid  grieve  Macbeth  t  did  he  not  straight. 
In  pious  r^e,  the  two  delinquents  tear. 
That  were  the  slaves  of  drinic,  and  thralls  of  sleep : 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  T    Ay,  and  wisely  too  ; 
For  't  would  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.    So  that,  I  say. 
He  has  borne  all  things  well :  and  I  do  think. 
That,  had  he  Duncan  s  sons  under  his  key,        [find 
(As,  an 't  please  heaven,  he  shall  not,)  they  should 
What 't  were  to  kill  a  father :  so  should  Fleance, 
But,  peace  I— for  from  broad  words,  and  'cause  he 
His  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear,        (.faild 
Macduff  lives  in  disgrace  :  Sir,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  bestows  himself  t 

Lord.  The  son  of  Duncan, 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  dae  of  birth, 
Lives  in  the  English  court ;  and  is  receiv'd 
0(  the  most  pious  Edward  with  such  grace, 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothmg 


Takes  from  his  high  respect :  Thither  Macduff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  upon  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warlike  Siward ; 
That,  by  the  help  of  these,  (with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  ag^n 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights ; 
Free  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  knives ; 
Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours  ;— 
All  which  we  pine  for  now :  And  this  report 
Hath  so  exasperate  the  king,  that  he 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 

Len.  Sent  he  to  Macdufft 

Lord.  He  did :  and  with  an  absolute, '  Sir,  not  I,* 
The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back. 
And  hums :  as  who  should  say,  •  You  11  rue  the  time 
That  clogs  me  with  this  answer.' 

Len.  And  that  well  might 

Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  ang«l 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  message  ere  he  come  ;  that  a  swift  blessing 
May  soon  return  to  this  our  suffering  country 
Under  a  hand  accurs'd  1 

Lord.  1 11  send  my  prayers  with  him  I 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  dark  Cave.  In  the  middle  a  Caldron 

boiling.     Thunder. 

Enter  the  three  Witches. 

1  Witch.  Thrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  mew'd. 

2  Witch.  Thrice ;  and  once  the  hedge-pig  whiii'd. 

3  Witch.  Harpier  cries.— 'T  is  time,  tis  tune. 
I  Witch.  Round  about  the  caldron  go ; 

In  the  poison'd  entrails  throw. 

Toad,  that  under  cold  stone. 

Days  and  nights  hast  thirty-one 

Swelter'd  venom  sleeping  got, 

Boil  thou  first  i'  the  charmed  pot  I 
All.  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble ; 

Fire  bum,  and  caldron  bubble. 
3  Wiich.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  snake. 


FVi;  flt"nrv^■^  .Lad  \'■^K  Hif'  fj'jg 

wocH  dT  bat,  ftCKl  bmgu«  oraoif , 
Aiider's  fmk,  tnd  bliud-wumi'i  itMj;:, 


Li^nrd'!^  kg,  tnd  oHrkt^  wKne; 

Fi:r  a  cliiarrfi  of  powerful  ircu^la ; 

Like  a  licU-bfiith  boil  and  bubbly 
AU.  Doublfl,  double,  toil  and  traublc ; 

FiTc  bum,  and  caldrnn  bubhlcTL 
3  H  'itfh^  Scale  fif  dragon^  tooth  of  wolf  J: 

■N^'itchcK'  niummy,  maw  jind  gulf 

Ot  the  radn'd  aifl^Ma  Fthurk  ; 

Koot  of  hemloEjc  d^'d  i'  the  djwfc ; 

Liver  of  hjlaapjicjjilj^  Jtw  j 

CndJ  ofcoaL  anfl  JiJiM  of  yew, 

S^ivtr'tf  in  the  nioon  \  eclfptie ; 

Na«  of  T"rk,  und  T*rUiT  a  lipa ; 

Finger  of  bifth-slrangied  bab«, 

D itcn-d^lsv •-rM  )iy  jt  di^b. 

Add  thereto  a  tiger  s  chaudron, 
For  the  ingredients  of  our  caldron. 
All.  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble  ; 

Fire  bum,  and  caldron  bubble, 
a  Witch.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood. 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 
Enter  Hecate. 
Hec.  O,  well  done  I  1  commend  your  pains ; 
And  every  one  shall  share  i'  the  gains. 
And  now  about  the  caldron  sing, 
Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring. 
Enchanting  all  that  you  put  in. 

[Music  and  a  Song,  '  Black  spirits,'  Sec. 
2  Witch.  By  the  pricking  of  ray  thumbs, 
Suincthing  wickea  this  way  conies  :— 
Open,  locks,  whoever  knocks. 

EfOer  Macbeth. 
Macb.  How  now,  you  secret,  black,  and  midm'ght 
What  is  't  you  doT  [hags 

All.  A  deed  without  a  name. 

Macb.  I  conjure  you,  by  that  which  you  profess, 
(Howe'er  you  come  to  know  it,)  answer  me: 
Though  you  unde  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
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Against  the  churches :  though  the  yesty  waves 
Confound  and  swallow  navigation  up ;  [down ; 

Though  bladed  com  be  lodg'd,  and  trees  blown 
Though  castles  topple  on  theu-  warders'  heads  ; 
Though  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  slope 
Their  heads  to  their  foundations ;  though  the  trea- 
Of  nattire's  germins  tumble  all  together,  [sure 

Even  till  destruction  sicken,  answer  me 
To  what  I  ask  you.  i  hVitch.  Speak. 

3  Witch.        Demand.        3  Witch.  We  '11  answer. 

I  Witch.  Say,  if  thou  'dst  rather  hear  it  from  our 
Or  from  our  masters'?  [mouths, 

Macb.  Call  them,  let  me  see  them. 

I  Witch.  Pour  in  sow's  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
Her  nine  farrow  ;  grea.se,  that 's  sweaten 
From  the  nuirderer's  gibbet,  throw 
)     Into  the  flainc.  All.  Come,  high,  or  low ; 

Thyself,  and  office,  deftly  show. 

Thunder.    An  AppaHtiun  of  an  armed  Head 
rises. 

Macb.  Tell  roe,  thou  unknown  power, — 

I  Witch.  He  knows  thy  thought ; 

Hear  his  speech,  but  say  thou  nought.     [Macduff; 

App.   Macbeth  1     Macbeth  I     Macljelh  1    beware 

Beware  the  thane  of  Fife.— Dismiss  me :— Enough. 

[Descends. 

Macb.  Whate'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution, 

thanks ;  [more  :— 

Thou  hast  harp'd  my  fear  aright :— But  one  word 

I  Witch.  He  will  not  be  commanded :  Here  's  an- 

More  potent  than  the  first.  [other. 

Thunder.    An  Apparition  of  a  bloody  Child 

rises. 

Aip.  Macbeth  I  Macbeth  I  Macbeth!— 

Macb.  Had  I  three  ears,  I  d  hear  thee.        [scorn 

App.   Be  bloody,  bold,  and  resolute ;  laugh  to 
The  power  of  man,  for  none  of  woman  born 
Shall  harm  Macbeth.  [Descends. 

Macb.  Then  live,  Macduff:  ^Vhat  need  I  fear  of 
But  yet  I  'U  make  assurance  double  sure,       [thee  T 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate :  thou  shalt  not  live ; 
That  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  fear  it  lies. 
And  sleep  in  spite  of  thunder.— What  is  this. 

Thunder.    An  Apparition  0/  a  Child  crowned, 
■with  a  Tree  in  his  Hand,  rises. 
That  rises  like  the  issue  of  a  king ; 
And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  the  round 
And  top  of  sovereignty? 

All.  Listen,  but  speak  not  to  't. 

App.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud ;  and  take  no  care 
Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  conspirers  are : 
Macbeth  shall  never  vanquish'd  be,  until 
Great  Binvam  wood  to  high  Dunsinane  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  {^Descends. 

Macb.  That  will  never  be ; 

Who  can  impress  the  forest ;  bid  the  tree 
Unfix   his  earth-bound   root?  sweet    bodements! 
Rebellious  head,  rise  never,  till  the  wood      [good  1 
Of  Bimam  rise,  and  our  high-plac'd  Macbeth 
ShaU  live  the  lease  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time,  and  mortal  custom. — Yet  my  heart 
Throbs  to  know  one  thing :  Tell  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  tell  so  much,)  shall  Banquo's  issue  ever 
Reign  in  this  kingdom? 

.All.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

Macb.  I  will  be  satisfied  :  deny  me  this. 
And  an  eternal  curse  fall  on  you  I    Let  me  know:— 
Why  sinks  that  caldron?  and  what  noise  is  this " 

\Hautboys. 

X  WUch.  Showl  2  Witch.  Show  I  3  WUch.  Show! 

All.  Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  lus  heart ; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart. 
Eight  Kings  appear,  and  pass  over  the  Stage  in 

order  ;  the  last  with  a  Glass  in  his  hand.-  Banquo 
ybl/p7oing. 

Macb.  Thou  art  too  like  the  spurit  of  Banqno; 

down  I 
Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eyeballs :— And  thy  hair. 
Thou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the  first  :— 
A  third  is  tike  the  former :— Filthy  hags  I 
Why  do  you  show  me  this?— A  fourth ^Start,  eyes  I 
What !  willth\  line  stretch  out  to  the  crack  of  doom? 
Another  yet?— A  seventh?— 1 11  see  no  more  :— 

^nd  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glass 


Which  sliowK  me  many  more ;  and  some  I  see. 
That  two-fold  balls  and  treble  sceptres  caxxy : 
Horrible  sight  I— Now,  I  see,  "t  Is  true ; 
For  the  blood-bolter'd  Banquo  smiles  ui>on  me. 
And  points  at  them  for  his.— What,  is  this  sot 

I  IVitch.  Ay,  sir,  all  this  is  so : — But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amazedly? 
Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  sprites. 
And  show  the  best  of  our  delights ; 
I  '11  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound. 
While  you  perform  your  antique  round : 
That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say. 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay. 

I  Music.     The  Witches  dance,  and  vanish. 

Macb.  Where  are  tliey?  Gone?— Let  this  perni- 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calendar  1 —  [cious  hour 
Come  in,  without  there  I 

Enter  Lenox. 

Len.  What  ^  your  grace's  will! 

Macb.  Saw  you  the  weird  sisters  ? 

Len.  No,  my  lord. 

Macb.  Came  they  not  by  you  ? 

Len.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Macb.  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride  ; 
And  daum'd  all  those  that  trust  them !— I  did  hear 
The  galloping  of  horse  :  Who  was  't  came  by  ? 

Len.  "T  is  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring  you 
Macduff  is  fled  to  England.  [worcl, 

Macb.  Fled  to  England  ? 

Len.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Macb.  Time,  thou  anticipat'st  my  dread  exploits: 
The  flighty  purpose  never  is  o'ertook. 
Unless  the  deed  go  with  it ;  From  this  moment,] 
The  very  firbtlings  of  my  heart  shall  be 
The  firstlings  of'my  hand.    And  even  now. 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  acts,  be  It  thought  and 
The  castle  of  Macduff  I  will  surprise ;  (done : 

.Seize  upon  Fife ;  give  to  the  edge  o'  the  sword 
His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  souls 
That  trace  him  in  his  line.  No  boasting  like  a  fool ; 
This  deed  I  'U  do  before  this  purpose  cool : 
But  no  more  sights  I— Where  are  these  g'entlemen? 
Come,  bring  me  where  they  are.  S.Exej*nt. 

SCENE  II.— Fife.    A  Room  in  MacdulTs  Castle. 
Enter  Lcuiy  Macduff,  her  Son,  and  Rosse. 

L.  Macd.  What  had  he  done  to  make  him  fly  tlie 
land? 

Rosse.  You  must  have  patience,  madam. 

L.  Macd.  He  had  none: 

His  flight  was  madness :  when  our  actions  do  not. 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitors. 

Rosse.  You  know  not 

Whether  it  was  his  wisdom,  or  his  fear. 

L.  Macd.  Wisdom  I  to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave  hii 
His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place  [babes, 

From  whence  himself  does  fly?    He  loves  os  not ; 
He  wants  the  natural  touch :  for  the  poor  wren. 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owL 
AH  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love; 
As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  against  all  reason. 

Rosse.  My  dearest  cor, 

I  pray  you,  school  yourself:  But,  for  your  husbcn  I. 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knows  ftiu-r : 
The  fits  o*  the  season.    I  dare  not  speak  much  fur- 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors. 
And  do  not  know  ourselves ;  when  we  hold  rumour 
From  what  we  fear;  yet  know  not  what  we  fear; 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  sea. 
Each  way,  and  move.- 1  take  roy  leave  of  you: 
ShaO  not  be  loi^;  but  I  'U  be  here  again : 
Things  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  else  climb  upwar  '. 
To  what  they  were  before.— My  pretty  cousin. 
Blessing  upon  you ! 

L.  Macd.  Fathcr'd  he  is,  and  yet  he  's  fatherless. 

Rosse.  I  am  so  much  a  foot,  should  I  stay  longer. 
It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort : 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  {Exit  Ross^. 

L.  Macd.  Sirrah,  your  father  's  dead ; 
And  what  will  you  do  now?    How  will  you  live! 

Son.  As  birds  do,  mother. 

L.  Macd.  What,  with  worms  and  flies? 

Son.  With  what  I  get,  I  mean ;  and  so  do  they. 
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L,  Macd.  Poor  bird  I  tliou  'dst  never  fear  thf  net. 
The  pit-fall,  nor  the  gin.  [nor  Lme, 

Son.  Why  should  I ,  mother  I    Poor  birds  they  are 

not  set  for. 
My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  sayine. 

L.  Macd.  Yes,  he  is  dead ;  how  wut  thou  do  for 
a  father? 

Son.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  husband  I 

L.  Maca.  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any  mar- 
row. Thenyou  '11  buy  'etn  to  sell  ajirain.  [ket. 

L.  Macd.  lliou  speak'st  with  all  thy  wit ;  and  yet. 
With  wit  enough  lor  thee.  Ci'  faith, 

Son.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother  I, 

L.  Macd.  Ay.  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a  traitor  T 

L.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 

Son.  And  be  all  traitors  that  do  so  } 

L.  Macd.  Every  one  that  does  so  is  a  traitor,  and 
must  be  hanged. 

Son.  And  must  they  all  be  hanged  that  swear  and 

L.  Macd.  Every  one.  (lie  ? 

Son.  Who  must  hang  them? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  swearers  are  fools :  for 
there  are  liars  and  swearers  enow  to  beat  the  honest 
men,  and  hang  up  them. 

L.  Macd.  Now  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey  I  But 
how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  ? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  you  'd  weep  for  him :  if  you 
would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I  should  quick- 
ly have  a  new  father. 

L.  Macd.  Poor  prattler  I  how  thou  talkest. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Bless  you,  fair  dame  I     I  am  not  to  you 

known. 
Though  in  your  state  of  honour  I  am  perfect. 
I  doubt,  some  danger  does  approach  you  nearly : 
If  you  will  take  a  huuiely  man  s  advice. 
Be  not  found  here  ;  hence,  with  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  niethinks,  I  am  too  savage ; 
To  do  worse  to  you  were  fell  cruelty,  [you  ! 

Which  is  too  nigh  your  person.  Heaven  preserve 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  [Hxit  Messenger. 

L.  Macd.  Whither  should  I  fly? 

I  have  done  no  harm.    But  1  remember  now 
I  am  in  this  earthly  world ;  where,  to  do  harm. 
Is  often  laudable  ;  to  do  good,  somethne, 
Accounted  dangerous  foUy :  Why,  then,  alas! 
Do  I  put  up  tnat  womanly  defence,  [faces? 

To  say,  1  nave  done  no  harm  ?     What  are  these 
Enter  Murderers. 

ATur.  Where  is  your  husband? 

L.  Macd.  I  hope,  in  no  place  so  unsanctified, 
Where  such  as  thou  mayst  find  him. 

Mur.  He  's  a  traitor. 

.Son.  Thou  Hest,  thou  shag-ear'd  villain. 

Mur.  What,  you  egg  I    [Stadh'ng- him. 

Young  fry  of  treachery  I 

Sofi,  He  has  kiU'd  me,  mother : 

Kun  away,  I  pray  you.  [JJies. 

[Exit  Lady  Macduff,  cryxng    Murder,  and 
fur  sued  by  the  Murderers. 

SCENE  III.— England.    A  Room  in  the  King's 

Palace. 

Enter  Malcobn  and  MacdufC 

MaL  Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade,  and 
Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty.  Itberc 

Maal.  Let  us  rather. 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword  ;  and,  like  good  men. 
Bestride  our  down-fall'n  birthdora :  Eacn  new  mom, 
New  widows  howl ;  new  orphans  cry  ;  new  sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  tace,  that  it  resounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell  d  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 

Mai.  What  I  believe  III  waU ; 

What  know,  believe ;  and,  what  1  can  redress, 
As  I  shall  find  the  time  to  friend,  1  will. 
What  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so,  perchance. 
This  t>'rant,  whose  sole  name  blisters  our  tongues, 
^Vas  once  thought  honest ;  you  have  lov'd  him  well ; 
He  hath  not  touch'd  you  yet.    I  am  yoimg,  but 

something 
^'ou  may  deserve  of  him  through  me ;  and  wisdom 
'i\)  oxiix  up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  iamb, 


To  appease  an  angry  God. 
Macd.  I  am  not  treacherous. 
MaL  But  Macbeth  is. 

A  good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil,  [pardon ; 
In  an  imperial  charge.  But  I  shall  crave  your 
That  whicn  you  are  my  thoughts  cannot  transpose : 
Angels  are  bright  still,  though  the  brightest  fell : 
Though  all  thmgs  foul  would  wear  the  brows  o£ 
Yet  grace  must  still  look  so.  Igrace, 

Macd.  I  have  lost  my  hopes,  [doubts. 

Mai.  Perchance,  even  there,  where  I  did  find  my 
Why  in  that  rawness  left  you  wiie  and  child, 
(Those  precious  motives,  those  strong  knots  of  love,) 
Without  leave-taking?— I  pray  you. 
Let  not  my  jealousies  be  yonr  dishonours. 
But  mine  own  safeties :— You  may  be  rightly  just. 
Whatever  I  shall  think. 

Macd.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country ! 

Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  basis  sure. 
For  goodness  dare  not  check  thee  i  wear  thou  thy 
The  title  is  affeer'd.— Fare  thee  well,  lord: [wrongs, 
I  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think'st 
For  the  whole  space  that 's  in  the  tyrant's  grasp, 
And  the  rich  East  to  boot. 
Mat.  Be  not  offended ; 

^  speak  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you. 
1  think,  our  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke ; 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds :  and  each  new  day  a  gash 
Is  added  to  her  wounds :  1  think,  witlial. 
There  would  be  hands  upUfted  in  my  right ; 
And  here,  from  gracious  England,  have  I  offer 
Of  goodly  thousands:  But,  for  all  this. 
When  1  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet,  my  poor  country  | 
Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before ; 
More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  than  ever. 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 
Macd.  What  should  he  be  ? 

Mai.  It  is  myself  I  mean  :  in  whom  I  know 
All  the  particulars  of  vice  so  grafted. 
That,  when  they  shall  be  open'd,  black  Macb'itli 
Will  seem  as  pure  as  snow ;  and  the  |.>oor  state 
Esteem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compared 
With  my  confineless  harms. 
Macd.  Not  in  the  legions 

Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a  devil  more  danui'd 
In  evils,  to  top  Macbeth. 
Mai.  I  grant  him  bloody. 

Luxurious,  avaricious,  false,  deceitful, 
Sudden,  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin 
Tliat  has  a  name  :  But  there  s  no  l)Ottom.  none. 
In  my  voluptuousness:  your  wives. your  daughters. 
Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill  up 
The  cistern  of  my  lust ;  and  my  desire 
All  continent  in»pediments  would  o'crbear. 
That  did  oppose  my  will :  Better  Macbetii, 
Than  such  a  one  to  reign. 

Macd.  Boundless  intemperance 

In  nature  Is  a  tyranny ;  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emiytying  of  the  happy  throne, 
And  fall  of  many  kings.     But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  is  yours  :  you  may 
Convey  your  pleasures  in  a  spacious  plenty. 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  hoodwink. 
We  have  willing  dames  enough  ;  there  cannot  be 
That  vulture  in  you,  to  devour  so  many 
As  will  to  greatness  dedicate  themselves, 
Finding  it  so  indin'd. 

Mai.  With  this  there  grows, 

In  my  most  ill-compos'd  afiection,  such 
A  stanchless  avarice,  that,  were  I  king, 
I  should  cut  off  the  nobles  for  their  lands; 
Desire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  house : 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  sauce 
To  make  me  hunger  more :  that  I  should  forge 

guarrels  unjust  against  the  good,  and  loyal, 
estroying  them  for  wealth. 

Macd.  This  avarice 

Sticks  deeper ;  grows  with  more  pemlciouf?  root 
Than  summer-seeming  lust ;  and  it  hath  been 
The  sword  of  our  slain  kings :  Yet  do  not  fear ; 
Scotland  hath  foysons  to  fill  up  your  wiU 
Of  your  mere  own  :  All  these  are  portable. 
With  other  graces  wcigh'd. 

Mai.  But  Ihave  none:  Theklng-hccommggraceJ: 
As  justice,  verity,  temperance,  stablcneu. 
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Bounty,  perseverance,  mercy,  lowliaeis> 

Devouon,  patience,  courage,  fortitude. 

I  have  no  relish  of  them ;  Sut  abound 

In  the  division  of  each  several  crime, 

Acting  it  many  ways.    Nay,  had  I  power,  X  should 

Four  the  sweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell. 

Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 

All  unity  on  eaxfh. 

Mtwd.  O  Scotland  I  Scotland  I 

Mai.  If  such  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak : 
I  am  as  I  have  spoken. 

Macd.  Fit  to  govern  I 

No,  not  to  live.— O  nation  miserable. 
With  an  untitled  tyrant  bloody-scepter'd, 
When  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again? 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  interdiction  stands  accurs'd.  , 
And  does  blaspheme  his  breed?— Thy  royal  father 
Was  a  most  sainted  king:  the  queen,  that  oore  thee, 
Oft'ner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet, 
Died  every  day  she  lived.    Fare  thee  well  I 
These  evils  thou  repeat'st  upon  thyself 
Have  banish'd  me  from  Scotland.— O,  my  breast. 
Thy  hope  ends  here  I 

Mai.  Macduff,  this  noble  passion. 

Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  soul 
Wip'd  the  black  scruples,  reconcil'd  my  thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.    Devihsh  Macbeth 
By  many  of  these  trains  hath  sought  to  win  mc 
Into  his  power  :  and  modest  wisdom  plucks  me 
From  over-credulous  haste :  But  God  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me  I  for  even  now 
I  put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Unspeak  mine  own  detraction  ;  here  abturc 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself. 
For  strangers  to  my  nature.    I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman ;  never  was  forsworn ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own ; 
At  no  time  broke  my  faith  ;  would  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fellow ;  and  delight 
No  less  in  truth,  than  life :  my  first  falsespeaking 
Was  this  upon  myself:  What  I  am  truly, 
Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command : 
Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here-approach. 
Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  waruxe  men. 
Already  at  a  point,  was  setting  forth : 
Now  we  '11  together :  And  the  chance,  of  goodness, 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel  1  Why  are  you  silent  t 

Macd.  Such  welcome  and  unwelcome  things  at 

'T  is  hard  to  reconcile.  [once, 

ErtUr  a  Doctor. 

Mai.  Well;  more  anon.— Comes  the  king  forth,  I 
pray  you  t 

Doct.  Ay.  sir:  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  souls 
That  stay  nis  cure :  their  malady  convinces 
The  great  assay  of  art ;  but,  at  nis  touch. 
Such  sanctity  bath  heaven  given  his  hand. 
They  presently  amend. 
Mai.  I  thank  you,  doctor. 

[Exit  Doctor. 
Macd.  What 's  the  disease  he  means  ? 
Mai,  *T  is  called  the  evil ; 

A  most  miraculous  work  in  this  good  king : 
Which  often,  since  my  here-remain  in  England, 
I  have  seen  him  do.    How  he  solicits  heaven. 
Himself  best  knows :  but  strangely-visited  people. 
All  swoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye. 
The  mere  despair  of  surgery,  he  cures ; 
Hangring  a  golden  stamp  about  their  necks. 
Put  on  with  noly  prayers :  and  't  is  spoken. 
To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 
The  healing  benediction.  With  this  strange  virtue. 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy ; 
And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  Ms  throne, 
That  speak  him  fuUof  grace. 

Enter  Rosse. 
Mtud.  See,  who  comes  here  t 

Mai.  My  countryman ;  but  yet  I  know  him  not. 
Macd.  My  ever-gentle  cousin,  welcome  hither. 
Mai.  I  know  him  now :  Good  God,  betimes  remove 
The  means  that  make  us  strangers  I 
■Rosse.  Sir,  Amen. 

Macd.  Stands  Scotland  where  it  didt 
liosse.  Alas,  poor  country ; 

Ahnost  afraid  to  know  hself  1    It  cannot 
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Be  caU'd  our  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  nothing, 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smile ;  [air, 
Where  aghs,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  that  rend  the 
Are  made,  not  mark'd ;  where  violent  sorrow  seenu 
A  modem  ecstacy :  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask  d,  for  who :  and  good  men's  fives 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps, 
Dymg,  or  ere  they  sicken.  Macd.  O,  relation. 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true  I 
Mai.  What 's  the  newest  grief? 

Xcsse.  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hiss  the  sp^er ; 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 
Macd.  How  does  my  wife ! 

Rosse.  Why,  well.      Mcud.  And  all  my  children! 
Rosse.  WeU  too. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their  peace! 
Rosse.  No ;  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  I  di  i 
leave  them.  [goes  it: 

Macd.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  speech:   How 
Rosse.  When  I   came  hither   to   transport  the 

tidings. 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out ; 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witness'd  the  rather. 
For  that  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot : 
Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  soldiers,  make  our  women  fight 
To  doff  their  dire  distresses. 
Mat.  Be  t  their  comfort. 

We  are  coming  thither :  gracious  England  hath 
Lent  us  good  Siward,  and  ten  thousand  men ; 
An  older,  and  a  better  soldier,  none 
That  Christendom  gives  out. 
Rosse.  'Would  I  could  ansner 

This  comfort  with  the  like  1    But  I  have  words 
That  would  be  howl'd  out  in  the  desert  air. 
Where  hearing  should  not  latch  them. 
Macd.  What  concern  they! 

The  general  cause  f  or  is  it  a  fee-grief. 
Due  to  some  single  breast? 
Rosse.  No  mind  that 's  honest 

But  in  it  shares  some  woe  ;  though  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone.  Maci.  If  it  be  mine. 

Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it.  [ever, 
Rosse.  Let  not  yuur  ears  despise  my  tongue  fiT 
Which  shall  possess  them  with  the  heaviest  sound. 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Macd.  Humph  I  I  guess  at  it 

Rosse,  Your  castle  is  surpris'd;   your  wife,  and 

babes,  I 

Savagely  slaughter'd :  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  quarry  of  these  murder'd  deer,  i 

To  add  the  death  of  you. 
Mai.  Mercifiil  heaven  I— 

What,  man  I  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows, 
Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief  that  does  not  speak 
Whispers  the  o'erfraught  heart,  and  bids  it  break, 
.^oof.  My  children  too?  [found. 

Rosse.  Wife,  children,  servants,  all  that  could  be 
Macd.  And  I  must  be  from  thence  I     My  wife 

kill'dtoo? 
Rosse.  I  have  said.  Mai.  Be  comforted : 

Let 's  make  us  med'cines  of  our  great  revenge, 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 
Meted.  He  has  no  children. — All  my  pretty  ones? 
Did  yon  say,  all  ?— O,  hell-kite !— AU  ?  i 

What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam,  ' 

At  one  fell  swoop  ? 

Mai.  Dispute  it  like  a  man.     Macd.  I  shall  do  so;    j 
But  I  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man :  I 

I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were,         [on, 
That  were  most  precious  to  me. — Did  heaven  look 
And  would  not  take  their  part?  Sinful  Macduff, 
They  were  all  struck  for  thee !  naught  that  I  am, 
Not  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine. 
Fell  slaughter  on  their  souls :  Heaven  rest  them  now! 
Mai.  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  your  sword :  let  grief 
Convert  to  anger :  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it 
Macd.  O.  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mbe  eyes, 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue  I— But.  ?entle  heavens, 
Cut  short  aU  intermission ;  front  to  front. 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland,  and  myself; 
Withm  my  sword's  length  set  him ;  if  he  scape, 
Heaven  forgive  him  too  1 
MaL  This  time  goes  manly. 

Come,  go  we  to  the  king ;  our  power  is  ready; 
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Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave :  Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above      [may ; 
Fut  on  their  instruments.    Receive  what  cheer  you 
The  night  is  long  that  never  finds  the  day.      [&xe. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  X.— Dunsinane.    A  Room  in  the  CastU. 
Enter  a  "DfxXox  0/  Physic,  and  a  waiting  Gentle- 
woman. 

Doct.  I  have  two  nights  watched  with  you,  but  can 
perceive  no  truth  in  your  report.  When  was  it  she 
last  walked! 

Geni,  Since  his  majesty  went  into  the  field,  I  have 
seen  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her  nightgown 
upon  her,  unlock  her  doset,  take  forth  paper,  fold 
it.  write  upon  't,  read  it,  afterwards  seal  it,  and 
again  return  to  bed ;  yet  all  this  while  in  a  most  fast 
sleep. 

Doct.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature  I  to  receive 
at  once  the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the  etfects  of 
watching. — In  this  slumbei^  agitation,  besides  her 
walking  and  other  actual  performances,  what,  at 
any  time,  have  you  heard  her  say? 

Gent.  That,  sir,  which  I  will  not  report  after  her. 

Doct.  You  may,  to  me ;  and  't  is  most  meet  you 
sliould. 

Gent.  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one ;  having  no  wit- 
ness to  conlirm  my  speech. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  witk  a  taper. 
Lo  you,  here  she  comes  I    This  is  her  very  guise ; 
and,  upon  my  life,  fast   asleep.     Observe  her : 
stand  dose. 

Doct.  How  came  she  by  that  lu;ht7 

Gent.  Why,  it  stood  bT  her :  she  has  light  by  her 
continually;  't  is  her  command. 

Doct.  You  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent.  Ay,  but  their  sense  is  shut. 

Doct.  Wnat  is  it  she  does  nowt    Look  how  she 


rubs  her  hands. 

Gent.  It  is  an  accustomed  action  with  her,  to  seem 
thus  washing  her  hands.  I  have  known  her  con- 
tinue  in  this  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ijtdy  M.  Yet  nere  's  a  spot. 

Doct.  Hark,  she  speaks:  I  will  set  down  what 
comes  from  her,  to  satisfy  my  remembrance  the 
more  strongly. 

Lady  M.  Out.  damned  spot  I  out,  I  say  1 — One ; 
Two :  Why,  then 't  is  time  to  do 't  I— Hell  is  murky  I 
_Fte.  my  lord,  fie  i  a  soldier,  and  afeaid  1  What 
need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can  call  our 
power  to  account  t— Yet  who  would  have  thought 
the  old  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood  in  him  1 

Doa.  Do  you  mark  that? 

Lady  M.  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  wife ;  Where  is 
she  now?— What,  will  these  hands  ne'er  be  clean t 
—No  more  o'  that,  my  lord,  no  more  o'  that :  you 
mar  all  with  this  startmg. 

Doa.  Go  to,  go  to ;  you  have  known  what  you 
should  not. 

Gent.  She  has  spoke  what  she  should  not.  I  am 
sure  of  that :   Heaven  knows  what  she  has  known. 

Lculy  M.  Here  's  the  smell  of  the  blood  still :  all 

the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten  this  little 

hand.    Oh  I  oh  I  oh!  [charged. 

Doa.  What  a  sigh  is  there  I    The  heart  is  sorely 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  in  my  bosom. 

for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doct.  W^U,  weU,  well,— 
Gent,  'Pray  God,  it  be.  sir. 

Doa.  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice :  Yet  I 

have  known  those  which  have  wioked  in  their  sleep 

who  have  died  holily  in  their  beds. 
Lady  M.  Wash  your  hands,  put  on  your  night. 

Sown ;  look  not  so  pale :— I  tell  you  yet  again, 
ianquo  's  buried ;  he  cannot  come  out  on  's  grave. 
Doa.  Even  so? 

Lady  M.  To  bed.  to  bed ;  there  's  knocking  at 
the  gate.  Come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  your 
hand.  What 's  done  cannot  be  undone ;  To  bed, 
to  bed,  to  bed.  \Exit  Lady  Macbeth. 

/?tfrf.  Will  she  go  now  to  bed?  Gm^.  Directly. 
Doa.  Foul  whisperings  are  abroad:     Unnatural 

deeds 
Do  breed  unnatural  troubles :  Infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  discharge  their  secreti. 


More  needs  she  the  divine  than  the  physician. 
God,  God,  forgive  us  all !    Look  after  ner ; 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance. 


And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her :— So,  good  night : 
My  mind  she  has  mated,  and  amaz  d  my  sight : 
I  think,  but  dare  not  speak. 
Geta.  Good  night,  good  doctor.    \,Exe, 

SCBNB  \\,-^The  Country  near  Dunsinane. 

Enter,  with  drum  and  colours,  Menteth,  Cath- 
ness.  Angus,  Lenox,  and  Soldiers. 

Ment.  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  by  Mai* 
His  uncle  Siward.  and  the  good  Macduff.       [colut. 
Revenges  bum  in  them :  for  their  dear  causes 
Would,  to  the  bleeding  and  the  grim  alarm. 
Excite  the  mortified  man. 

Ans^.  Near  Bimam  wood 

Shall  we  well  meet  them  ;  that  way  are  they  coming. 

Cath.  Who  knows  if  Donalbain  be  with  his  brother  ? 

Len.  For  certain,  sir.  he  is  not :  I  have  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry :  there  is  Siward's  son. 
And  many  unrough  youths,  that  even  now 
Protest  their  first  of  manhood. 

Ment.  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Cath.  Great  Dunsinane  he  strongly  fortifies : 
Some  say  he  's  inad ;  others,  that  lesser  hate  him. 
Do  call  it  valiant  fury :  but.  for  certain. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  distemper'd  cause 
Within  the  belt  of  rule.       A  Hjr.  Now  does  he  feci 
His  secret  murthers  sticking  on  his  hands; 
Now  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faitli-breach ; 
Those  he  commands  move  only  in  command. 
Nothing  in  love :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loose  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

Ment.  Who  then  shall  blame 

His  pester'd  senses  to  recoil,  and  start. 
When  all  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
Itself,  for  being  there? 

Cath.  •  Well,  march  we  on. 

To  give  obedience  where  "t  is  truly  ow'd : 
Meet  we  the  medicine  of  the  sickly  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge. 
Each  drop  of  us.  Len.  Or  so  much  as  it  needs, 

To  dew  the  sovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weed^ 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Birnam. 

lExeunt,  marchinj^. 

SCBNB  III.— Dunsinane.    A  Room  in  the  Castte. 
Enter  Macbeth,  Doctor,  and  Attendants. 

Afacd.  Bring  me  no  more  reports ;  let  them  fly  all : 
Till  Bimam  wood  remove  to  Dunsinane, 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.  What 's  the  boy  Malcobn? 
Was  he  not  bom  of  woman  ?  The  spirits  that  know 
All  mortal  consequences  have  pronounc'd  me  thus : 
'  Fear  not,  Macbeth  ;  no  man  that  'shorn  of  woman 
Shall  e'er  have  power  upon  thee.'  Then  fly,  false 
And  mingle  with  the  English  epicures :  [thanes. 
The  mind  I  sway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear, 
Shall  never  sagg  with  doubt,  nor  shake  with  fear. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thoucream-fac'd  loon ; 
Where  gott'st  thou  that  goose  look? 

Serv.  There  is  ten  thousand— 

Macd.         Geese,  villain?  5^frw.  Soldiers,  sir. 

Macd.  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  over.red  thy  fear, 
Thou  lily.liver'd  boy.    What  soldiers,  patch? 
Death  of  thv  soul  I  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  counseUors  to  fear.    What  soldiers,  whey-fitce  ? 

Sen/.  The  English  force,  so  please  you 

Afacd.  Take  thy  face  hence.— Seyton  I— I  am  sick 

at  heart, 
When  I  behold— Seyton,  I  say  I— This  push 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  dis-seat  me  now. 
I  have  liv'd  long  enough :  my  way  of  life 
Is  fallen  into  the  sear,  the  yellow  leaf ; 
And  that  which  should  accompany  old  if[c. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  stead. 
Curses  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth.bonour,  breath, 
Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  and  dare  not. 
Seyton  i— 

Enter  Seyton. 


Sev.  What 's  your  gracious  pleasure? 
^/acb.  A»'«-_» 


What  news  mor« 
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[Act  v. 


Sey.  AU  is  confinn'd,  my  lord,  which  was  reported. 

Macb.  I  '11  fifirht,  till  from  my  bones  my  nesh  be 
Give  me  my  armour.  [hack'd. 

S^.  'T  is  not  needed  yet. 

Macb.  I II  put  it  on. 

Send  out  more  horses,  skir  the  country  round ; 
Hang  those   that   talk  of  fear.— Give  me  mine 


How  does  your  patient,  doctor  t 

Doct.  Not  so  sick^  my  lord. 

As  i^e  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies. 
That  keep  her  from  her  rest 

Macb.  Cure  her  of  that : 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseas'd : 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow^ 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain ; 
And,  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote. 
Cleanse  the  stufTd  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuff. 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart? 

Doct.  Therein  the  patient 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

Macb.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs,  I II  none  of  it. — 
Come,  put  mine  armour  on ;  give  me  my  staff:— 
Seyton,  send  out.— Doctor,  the  thanes  fly  from 

me:— 
Come,  sir,  dispatch :— If  thou  could'st,  doctor,  cast 
The  water  of  ray  land,  find  her  disease, 
And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  healths 
I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo, 
That  should  applaud  again.— Pull 't  off.  I  say.— 
What  rhubarb,  senna,  or  what  purgative  drug, 
Would  scour  these  English  hence  f— Hearest  thou 
of  them  ? 

Doct.  Ay.  my  good  lord  ;  your  royal  preparation 
Makes  us  near  something. 

Macb.  Brinfic  it  after  me.^ 

I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane. 
Till  Birnam  forest  come  to  Dunsinane.  [Exit. 

Doct.  Were  I  from  Dunsinane  away  and  clear, 
Profit  again  should  hardly  draw  me  here.        [.Exit. 

SCENE  IV. --Country  near  Dunsinane  :  A  IVood 

in  -vino. 

Enter,   -with  drum  and   colours,    Malcolm,  old 

Siward  and  his  Son,  Macduff,  Menteth.  Cathness, 

Angus,  Lenox,  Rosse,  and  Soldiers,  marching: 

Mai.  Cousins,  I  hope  the  days  are  near  at  hand. 
That  chambers  will  be  safe. 

Ment.  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

Si-w.  What  wood  is  this  before  us  ? 

Atint,  The  wood  of  Birnam. 

Mai.  Let  every  soldier  hew  him  down  a  bough, 
And  bear  't  before  him  ;  thereby  shall  we  shadow 
The  niunbers  of  our  host,  and  make  discovery 
Err  in  report  of  us.  Sold.  It  shall  be  done. 

Siw.  We  learn  no  other,  but  the  confident  tyrant 
Keeps  still  in  Dunsinane,  and  will  endure 
Our  setting  down  before  't. 

Mai.  'T  is  his  main  hope : 

For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given, 
Both  more  and  less  have  given  hini  the  revolt ; 
And  none  serve  with  him  but  constrained  things. 
Whose  hearts  are  absent  too. 

Macd.  Let  our  Just  censures 

Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
Industrious  soldiership. 

Siztt.  The  time  approaches. 

That  will  with  due  decision  make  us  know 
What  we  shall  say  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
Thoughts  speculative  their  unsure  hopes  relate ; 
But  certain  issue  strokes  must  arbitrate ; 
Towards  which  advance  the  war. 

lExeunt,  marching. 

SCENE  v.— Dunsinane.     JVithin  the  Castle. 
Enter,  with  drums  and  colours,  Macbeth,  Seyton, 

and  Soldiers. 
Macb.  Hangout  our  banners  on  the  outward  walls; 
The  cry  is  still,  *  They  come : '  Uur  castle's  strength 
Will  laugh  a  siege  to  scorn :  here  let  them  lie. 
Till  famine,  and  the  ague,  eat  them  up : 
Were  they  not  forc'd  with  those  that  should  be  ours, 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful,  beard  to  beard. 
And  beat  them  backward   home.      What  is  that 
noise  ?  [A  cry  -within,  of  women. 

'   It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord. 


Macb.  I  have  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  fears : 
The  time  has  been,  my  senses  would  have  cool'd 
To  hear  a  night-shriek ;  and  my  fell  of  hair 
Would  at  a  dtsmal  treatise  rouse,  and  stir 
As  Ufe  were  in  't :  I  have  supp'd  full  with  horrors ; 
Direness,  familiar  to  my  slaught'rous  thoughts. 
Cannot  once  surt  me.— Wherefore  was  that  cry? 

S^.  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 

M(ub.  She  should  have  died  hereafter ; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word. — 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow. 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day. 
To  the  last  syllable  of  recorded  time ; 
And  all  our  yesterdays  have  lighted  fools 
The  way  to  dusty  death.    Out,  out,  brief  candle ! 
Life  's  but  a  walking  shadow ;  a  poor  player, 
That  stmts  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  stage. 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  am  idiot  full  of  sound  and  fury, 
Signifymg  nothing. — 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Thou  com'st  to  use  thy  tongue ;  thy  story  quickly. 

Mess.  Gracious  my  lord, 
I  should  report  that  which  I  say  X  saw. 
But  know  not  how  to  do  it. 

Macb.  Well,  say,  sir. 

Mess.  As  I  did  stand  my  watch  upon  the  hill, 
I  look'd  toward  Birnain,  and,  anon,  methought. 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

Meicb.  Liar,  and  slave ! 

\Strikine  hint. 

Mess.  Let  me  endure  your  wrath  il  't  be  not  so ; 
Within  this  three  mile  may  you  see  it  comii^ ; 
I  say,  a  moving  grove. 

M<ub.  If  thou  speak'st  false. 

Upon  the  next  tree  shalt  thou  hang  alive, 
Till  famine  cling  thee :  if  thy  speech  be  sooth, 
I  care  not  if  thou  dost  for  me  as  much. — 
1  pull  in  resolution  ;  and  begin 
To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend, 
That  lies  like  truth :  '  Fear  not,  till  Birnam  wood 
Do  come  to  Dunsinane ; ' — and  now  a  wood 
Comes  toward  Dunsinane.— Arm,  ann,  and  out  !— 
If  this  which  he  avouches  does  appear. 
There  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here. 
I  'gin  to  be  a-weary  of  the  sun. 
And  wish  the  estate  o' the  world  were  nowundone.— 
Ring  the  alaruin-bell :— Blow  wind !  coine  wrack  I 
At  least  we  'U  die  with  harness  on  our  back.    Y^xe. 

SCENE  VL^The  same.    A  Plain  b^ort  the 
Castle. 
Enter,  with  drums  and  colours,  Malcolm,  old  Si- 
ward,  Macduff,  dr.,  and  their  Army, tuithboughs. 
Mai.  Now,  near  enough ;  your  leavy  screens  throw 

down, 
And  show  like  those  you  are :— You,  worthy  uncle. 
Shall,  with  my  cousin,  your  ri^ht-noble  son, 
Lead  our  first  battle :  worthy  Macduff,  and  we. 
Shall  take  upon  us  what  else  remains  to  do. 
According  to  our  order.         Siw.  Fare  you  welL— 
Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  to-night, 
Let  us  be  beaten  if  we  cannot  fight.        [all  breath, 
Macd.  Make  all  our  truuipets  speak ;  give  them 
Those  clamorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 

[Exeunt.    Alarums  continued. 

SCENE  Vll.~-The  same.    Another  Part^thc 
Plain. 
Enter  Macbeth. 
Macb.  They  have  tied  me  to  a  stake ;  I  cannot  fly. 
But,  bear-like,  I  must  fight  the  course. — What  'she 
That  was  not  born  of  woman  7    Such  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  Young  Siward. 
Yo.  Sim,  What  is  thy  name  t 
Macb.  Thou  It  be  afraid  to  hear  it 

Yo.  Siw.  No ;  though  thou  call'st  thyself  a  hotter 
Than  any  is  in  belL  (name 

Macb.  My  name  *s  Macbeth. 

Yo.  Siw.  The  devil  himself  could  not  pronounce  a 
More  h^eful  to  mine  ear.  [title 

Macb.  No,  nor  more  fearful. 

Yo.  Sriv.  Thou  liest,  abhorred  tyrant ;  with  my 
sword 
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I  11  prove  the  lie  thou  speak'^t. 

{Theyji^ht,  and  young  Siward  is  slain. 

Macb.  Thou  wast  Dorn  of  woman.— 

But  swords  I  smUc  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scorn, 
Brandish'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  bom.    \ExU. 
Alarums.    Enter  Macduff. 

'Macd.  That  way  the  noise  is :— Tyrant,  show  thy 

face: 
If  thou  be'st  slain,  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine, 
My  wife  and  children's  ehosts  will  haunt  me  stilL 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretcned  kernes,  whose  anns 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  staves ;  either  thou.  Macbeth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unbatter'd  edge, 
I  sheathe  again  undeeded.  There  thou  slioidd'st  be ; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Seems  bruited.     Let  me  find  him,  fortune ! 
And  more  1  beg  not.  ( Exit.  Alarum. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  old  Siward. 

Siw.  This  way,  my  lord ;— the  castle  's  gently  ren- 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  fight ;  [aer'd : 
The  noble  thanes  do  bravely  in  the  war ; 
The  day  almost  itself  professes  yours, 
And  little  is  to  do.        Mai,  We  have  met  with  foes 
That  strike  beside  us. 

Si-iU.  Enter,  sir,  the  castle. 

\Exettnt,  Alarum. 
Re-enter  Macbeth. 

Maeb.  Why  should  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  and  die 
On  mine  own  sword  ?  whues  I  see  lives,  the  gashes 
Do  better  upon  them. 

Re-enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  Turn,  liell-hound,  turn. 

Macb.  Of  all  men  else  1  have  avoided  thee : 
But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  is  too  much  charg'd 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  I  have  no  words. 

My  voice  is  in  ray  sword ;  thou  bloodier  villain 
Than  tenns  can  give  thee  out  1  [  7hey_fi;^ht. 

Macb.  Thou  losest  labour : 

As  easy  may'st  thou  the  Intrenchant  air 
With  tny  keen  sword  impress,  as  make  me  bleed  : 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests ; 
I  bear  a  cnamied  life,  which  must  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  bom. 

Macd.  Despair  thy  charm : 

And  let  the  angel  whom  tlioii  still  hast  serv'd 
Tell  Uiee,  Macduff  was  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macb.  Accursed  be  the  tongue  that  tells  me  so, 
For  it  hath  cow'd  ray  better  part  of  man  I 
And  be  the!>e  Jugglmg  fiends  no  more  belicv'd. 
That  ualter  witli  us  in  a  double  sense ; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear. 
And  break  it  to  our  hope.— I  *11  not  fight  with  thee. 

Macd.  Then  yield  thee,  coward, 
And  live  to  be  the  show  ami  gaze  o'  the  time. 
AVe  '11  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are. 
Painted  upon  a  pole ;  and  underwrit, 
'  Here  may  you  see  the  tyraitt.' 

Macb.  I  will  not  yield. 

To  ki«s  the  ground  before  yoimg  MalcoUn  s  feet 


And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  curse. 
Though  birnam  wood  be  come  to  Dunsinane. 
And  thou  oppos'd,  beii^  of  no  woman  born. 
Yet  1  will  try  the  last :  Before  my  body 
I  throw  ray  warlike  shield  :  lay  on,  Macduff; 
And  danm'd  be  him  that  first  cries,  *  Hold,  enough. 
\_iixeHnt,JighttHi;, 

Retreat.     Flourish.     Re-enter,   with   drum   and 

colours,    Malcohn,    old   Siward,     Kosse,    Lenox, 

Angus,  Cathness,  Menteth,  atut  Soldiers. 

Mai.  I  would  the  friends  we  miss  were  safe  ar- 
riv'd. 

Sivt.  Some  must  go  off;  and  yet,  by  these  I  see. 
So  great  a  clay  as  this  is  cheaply  bought. 

Mai.  Macduff  is  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 

Kosse.  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  paid  a  soldier's  debti 
He  only  liv'd  but  till  he  was  a  man ; 
The  wliich  no  sooner  had  his  prowess  cdnfinn'd. 
In  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  lini-jlil, 
But  like  a  man  he  died.  Siw.  Then  he  is  dcvi!t 

Rosse.  Ay,  and  brought  off  the  field :  your  tau^c 

of  sorrow 
Must  not  be  measur'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 
it  hath  no  end. 

Siw.  Had  he  his  hurts  before  t 

Rosse.  Ay,  on  tlie  front. 

Si-w.  Why,  then,  God's  soldier  be  h«  I 

Had  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
1  would  not  wish  them  to  a  fairer  death : 
And  so  his  kncU  is  knoU'd. 

Mai.  He  *s  worth  more  sorrow. 

And  that  I  'U  spend  for  him. 

Siw.  He  *s  worth  no  more  ; 

They  say,  he  parted  well,  and  paid  his  score :  (.fort. 
And  so,  God  be  with  him  I — Here  comes  newer  com. 

Re-enter  Macduff,  with  Macbeth's  head. 

Macd.  Hail,  king !  for  so  thou  art :  Behold,  where 
The  usurper's  cursed  head :  the  time  is  free :  [stands 
I  see  thee  coinpass'd  with  thy  kingdom's  pearl. 
That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  minds ; 
Whose  voices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine- 
Hail,  king  of  Scotkmd  1 

All.  Hail,  king  of  Scotland ! 

[Flourish. 

Mai.  We  shall  not  spend  a  large  expense  of  time, 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  several  loves,       [men, 
And  make  us  even  with  you.     My  thanes  and  kins* 
Henceforth  be  earls,  the  first  that  ever  Scotland 
In  such  an  honour  nain'd.     What  's  more  to  do. 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  tune.— 
As  calling  home  our  exil'd  friends  abroad 
That  flecT the  snares  of  watchful  tyraimy ; 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butciicr,  and  his  fiend-like  queen. 
Who,  as  't  is  thought,  by  self  and  violent  hands 
Took  off  her  life ;— this,  and  what  needful  else 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  tlie  grace  of  Grace, 
We  will  pcrionn  in  measure,  thne,  and  place : 
So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one, 
\\  hom  we  invite  to  see  us  crown'd  at  Scone. 

[Flourish.    Exeunt 
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SCENE.  —  ATHENS  ;     and  tht 
woods  adjoining. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Athens.    A  Hall  in  Timon's  House. 

Enter  Foa,  Painter,  Jeweller.  Merchant,  a/td  others, 

at  several  doors. 

Poet.  Good  day,  sir. 

Pain.  I  ain  glad  you  are  well. 

Poet.  I  have  not  seen  you  long :  How  goes  the 

Pain.  It  wears,  sir,  as  it  grows.  [world? 

Poet.  Ay,  that 's  well  known: 

Hut  what  particular  rarity?  what  strange. 
Which  manifold  record  not  matches?  -See, 
Magic  of  bounty  I  aU  these  spirits  thy  power 
Hath  coniur'd  to  attend.    I  know  the  merchant. 

Pain.  I  know  them  both ;  th'  other  's  a  jeweller. 

Mer.  O,  't  is  a  worthy  lord !     , 

Tirw.  Nay,  that 's  most  fix'd. 

Mer.  A  most  incomparable  man ;  breath'd,  as  it 
To  an  untirable  and  continuate  goodness :  [were. 
He  passes. 

^few.         I  have  a  Jewel  here. 

Mer.  O,  pray,  let's  see 't :  For  the  lord  Timon,  sir? 

yeit'.  If  he  will  touch  the  estimate:  But,  for  that— 

Poet.  '  When  we  for  recompense  have  prais'd  the 
It  stains  the  glory  in  that  happy  verse  [vile, 

Which  aptly  sings  the  good. 

Jfer.  "i  is  a  good  form.         [Lookinfr  at  the  Jewel. 

yew.  And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  look  you. 

Pain.  You  are  rapt,  sir,  in  some  work,  some  dedi- 
To  the  great  lord.  [cation 

Poet.  A  thing  slipp'd  idly  from  me. 

Our  poesy  is  as  a  gum,  which  oozes 
I"roni  whence  *t  is  nourished  :  The  fire  i'  the  flint 
Sho^vs  not  till  it  be  struck  ;  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes.    What  have  you  there  ? 

Pain.  A  picture,   sir.— When  comes  your  book 

Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  presentment,  sir.  [forth? 
Let 's  see  your  piece. 
',    Pain.  'T  is  a  good  piece. 

Poet.  So  't  is :  this  comes  off  well  and  excellent 

Pain.  Indifferent. 

Poet.  Admirable:  How  this  grace 

Speaks  his  own  standing !  what  a  mental  power 
Tnis  eye  shoots  forth  !  how  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip  I  to  the  dumbness  of  the  gesture 
One  might  interpret. 

Pain.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  touch :  Is  't  good  ? 

Poet.  I  '11  say  of  it 

It  tutors  nature :  artificial  strife 
Lives  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Senators,  and  pass  over. 

Pain.  How  this  lord  's  follow'd  I 

Poet.  The  senators  of  Athens  :— Happy  men  ! 

Pain.  Look,  more !  [visitors. 

Poa.  You  see  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  of 
1  have,  in  this  rough  work,  shap'd  out  a  man 
whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  hug 

Vith  amplest  entertainment :  My  free  drift 


Halts  not  particularly,  but  moves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax  :  no  levell'd  malice 
Infects  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold  ; 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 
Leaving  no  tract  behind. 

Pain.  How  shall  I  understand  you  t 

Poet.  I  '11  unbolt  to  you. 

You  see  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds, 
(As  well  of  glib  and  slippery  creatures,  as 
Of  grave  and  austere  miality,)  tender  down 
Their  services  to  lord  Timon :  his  large  fortune, 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging, 
Subdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 
All  sorts  of  hearts ;  yea,  from  the  glass-fac'd  flat- 
terer 
To  Apemantus,  that  few  thii^s  loves  better 
Than  to  abhor  himself:  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Most  rich  in  Timon's  nod. 

Pain.  I  saw  them  speak  together. 

Poet.  Sir,  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleasant  hill, 
Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  thron'd :   The  base  o'  t!ie 

mount  ' 

Is  rank'd  with  all  deserts,  all  kinds  of  natures, 
That  labour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere  I 

To  propagate  their  states :  amongst  them  all. 
Whose  eyes  are  on  tliis  sovereign  lady  fix'd,  , 

One  do  I  personate  of  lord  Timon's  frame,  | 

Whom  Fortune  with  her  ivory  hand  wafts  to  her : 
Whose  present  grace  to  present  slaves  and  servmt'. 
Translates  his  rivals.  | 

Pain.  T  is  concdv'd  to  scope. 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill  methioks, 
With  one  man  beckon'd  from  the  rest  below. 
Bowing  his  head  against  the  steepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happiness,  would  be  well  expressed 
In  our  condition. 

Poet.  Nay,  sir,  but  hear  me  on : 

All  those  which  were  nis  fellows  but  of  late, 
(Soiue  better  than  his  value,)  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  strides,  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendance, 
Rain  sacrificial  whisperings  in  his  ear,  i 

Make  sacred  even  his  stirrup,  and  through  him         ' 
Drink  the  free  air.  i 

Pain.  Ay,  marry,  what  of  these? 

Poet.  When  Fortune,  in  her  shift  and  change  of 

mood,  I 

Spurns  down  her  late  belov'd,  all  his  dependants,      | 
which  labour'd  after  him  to  the  mounuin's  top.       , 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip  do«A 
Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot  I 

Pain.  'T  is  common :  i 

A  thousand  moral  paintings  I  can  show,         [time's 
That  shall  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  of  for-  t 
More  pregnantly  than  words.    Yet  you  do  well. 
To  show  lord  Timon  that  mean  eyes  have  seen 
The  foot  above  the  head. 

Trumpets  sound.    Enter  Timon,  atte>UUd:  the 

Servant  o/  Ventidius  talking  with  him. 
Tim,  Imprison'd  is  he  say  you  I 
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Vtn.  Serv.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  five  talents  is  his 

debt; 
His  means  most  short,  his  creditors  most  strait : 
Yotir  honourable  letter  he  desires 
To  those  have  shut  him  up ;  which  failing  to  him. 
Periods  his  comfort. 

Tim,  Noble  Ventidius  1  WeU ; 

I  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  shake  off 
My  friend  when  he  must  need  me.    I  do  know  him 
A  gentleman  that  well  deserves  a  help, 
Which  he  shall  have :  I II  pay  the  debt  and  free  him. 

Ven.  Serv.  Your  lordship  ever  binds  him.      [som ; 

Titn.  Commend  me  to  Kim :  I  will  send  his  ran- 
And,  being  enframchis'd,  bid  him  come  to  me : — 
T  is  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up. 
But  to  support  him  after. — Fare  you  well. 

yen.  Serv.  All  happiness  to  your  honour.     {Ext'L 
EtUer  an  old  Athenian. 

Old  Ath.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  speak. 

Tim.  Freely,  good  father. 

Old  Ath.  Thou  hast  a  servant  named  Lucilius. 

Tim.  I  have  so :  What  of  himf 

Old  Ath.  Most  noble  Timon,  call  the  man  before 

Tim.  Attends  he  here,  or  no  f— Lucilius  1     [thee. 
BnUr  Lucilius. 

Luc.  Here,  at  your  lordship's  service,     [creature. 

Old  Atk.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  Uxis  thy 
By  night  frequents  my  house.    I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  first  have  been  inclined  to  thrift ; 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  rais'd 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well ;  what  further  ? 

Old  Atk.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  else, 
On  whom  I  maj  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fair,  o'  the  youngest  for  a  bride. 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  dearest  cost, 
In  qualities  of  the  best.    This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  prithee,  noble  lord, 

ioin  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  resort ; 
lyself  have  spoke  in  vain, 

Tim.  The  man  is  honest. 

Old  Ath.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timon : 
His  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself, 
it  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim.  Does  she  love  him  T 

Old  Ath.  She  is  young,  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  passions  do  instruct  us 
What  levity  's  in  youth. 


Tim.  [To  Lucihus.1  Love  you  the  maidt 
2.Mr.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  and  she  accepts  of  it. 
Old  Ath.  If  in  tier  marriage  rov  consent  be  missing, 


I  call  the  gods  to  wimess,  I  will  choose 
Mine  heir  from  forth  *he  beggJirs  of  the  world, 
And  dispossess  her  all. 

Tim.  How  shall  she  be  endow'd, 

If  she  be  mated  with  an  eq ^aJ  husband  }  [all. 

Old  Ath.  Three  talents,  on  the  present ;  in  future, 

Titn.  This  gentleman  of  mine  hadi  serv'd  me  long  ; 
To  build  his  fortune  I  will  strain  a  little. 
For  't  is  a  bond  in  men.    Give  him  thy  daughter : 
What  you  bestow,  in  him  I  11  counterpoise, 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

Old  Ath.  Most  noble  lord, 

Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  she  is  his.         [mise. 

Tim.  My  hand  to  thee  ;  mine  honour  on  my  pro- 

Lttc.  Humbly  I  thank  your  lordship :  Never  may 
That  state  or  fortune  fail  into  my  keeping. 
Which  is  not  ow'd  to  you  ! 

[Exeufa  Lucilius  and  ..Id  Athenian. 

Poet.  Vouchsafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  your 
lordship  I 

Tim.  1  thank  you ;  you  shall  hear  from  me  anon : 
Go  not  away.— What  have  you  there,  my  friend? 

J'ain.  A  piece  of  painting,  which  I  do  DeseCch 
Your  lordship  to  accept. 

7y»».  Painting  is  welcome. 

The  painting  is  almost  the  natural  man ; 
For  since  dishonour  traffics  with  man's  nature. 
He  is  but  outside :  These  pencill'd  figures  are 
£.ven  such  as  they  give  out.    1  like  your  work ; 
And  you  shall  find  I  like  it :  wait  attendance 
'i'ill  yon  hear  further  from  me. 

J^ain.  The  gods  preserve  you  I 

TVrw.  Well  fare  you,gentlemen :  Give  me  your  hand : 
W's  must  needs  dine  together,— Sir,  your  jewel 


Hath  suffer'd  under  praise. 

7«w.  What,  my  lord  f  dispraise  I 

Tim.  A  meer  satiety  of  commendations. 
If  I  should  pay  you  for 't  as  't  is  extoll'd 
It  would  unclew  me  quite. 

yew.  My  lord,  't  is  rated 

As  those  which  sell  would  give :  But  you  well  know, 
Things  of  like  value,  differing  in  the  owners. 
Are  prized  by  their  masters :  believe  't,  dear  lord. 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it. 

Tim.  Wellmock'd. 

Mer.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  speaks  the  common 
Which  all  men  speak  with  him.  [tongue, 

Tim.  Look,  who  comes  here.    Wfll  you  be  chid? 
Enter  Apemantus. 

yew.  We  will  bear  with  your  lordship. 

Mer.  He  ll  spare  none. 

Tim.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus  I 

Apem.  Till  I  be  gentle,  suy  thou  for  thy  good 

morrow ;  Lest. 

When  thou  axt  Timon's  dog,  and  these  knaves  hon- 

Tim.  Whydostthoucallthemknaves! thouknow'st 

Apem.  Are  they  not  Athenians  t         -   [them  not. 

Titn.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  I  repent  not. 

yeiu.  You  know  me,  Apema^vM* 

Apem.  Thou  know'st  I  do ;  I  called  thee  by  thy 

Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus.  [name. 

Apem.  Of  nothing  so  much  as  that  I  am  not  like 

Tim,  Whither  art  going  t  [Timon. 

Apem.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian's  brains. 

7im.  That 's  a  deed  thou  'It  die  for. 

A  Pent.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the  law. 

Tim.  How  likest  thou  this  picture,  Apemantus! 

Apem.  The  best,  for  the  innocence. 

Tim.  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painted  it  t 

Apem.  He  wrought  better  that  made  the  pamter; 
and  yet  he  's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Pain.  You  are  a  dog. 

Apem.  Thy  mother  's  of  my  generation :  What  "s 
she,  if  I  be  a  dog  ? 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  No ;  I  eat  not  lords. 

Tim.  An  thou  should'st,  thou  'dst  anger  ladies. 

Apem.  O,  they  eat  lords ;  so  they  corae  by  great 

Ttm.  That 's  a  lascivious  apprehension     [bellies. 

Apem.  So  thou  apprehend'st  it :  Take  it  for  thy 
labour. 

Tim.  How  dost  thou  like  this  jewel,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  Not  so  well  as  plain-dealing,  wliich  will  not 
cost  a  roan  a  doit. 

Tim.  What  dost  thou  think  't  is  worth? 

Apem..  Not  worth  my  thinking.— How  now,  poet ! 

Poet.  How  now,  philosopher? 

Apem.  Thouliest.  Poet.  Art  not  one! 

Apem.  Yes.  Poet.  Then  I  lie  not. 

Apem.  Art  not  a  poet  ?  Poet.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thou  liest:  look  in  thv  last  work, 
where  thou  hast  feign'd  him  a  worthy  fellow. 

Poet.  That 's  not  feign'd,  he  is  so. 

Apem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay  thee 
for  tfiy  labour:  He  that  loves  to  be  flattered  is 
worthy  o'  the  flatterer.   Heavens,  that  I  were  a  lord  1 

Tim.  What  would'st  do  then,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  Even  as  Apemantus  does  now,  hate  a  lord 
with  my  heart.  Tim.  What,  thyself? 

Apem.  Ay.  Tim.  Wherefore? 

Apem.  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord.— 
Art  not  thou  a  merchant? 

.Af.fr.  Ay,  Apemantus. 

A  fern.  Traffic  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will  not  1 

Mer.  If  trafiic  do  it,  the  gods  do  it.  [thee  I 

Apem.  Traffic  's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confound 
Trumpets  sound.    Enter  a  Servant. 

Tim.  What  trumpet 's  that  ? 

Serv.  'T  is  Alcibiades,  and  some  twenty  horse, 
All  of  companionship. 

Tim.  Pray  entertain  them;  give  them  guide  to 
us. —  {Exeunt  somt  Attendants, 

You  must  needs  dine  with  me :— Go  not  you  hence 
Till  1  have  thank'd  yoa ;  when  dinner  's  done. 
Show  me  this  piece.— I  am  joyful  of  your  sights. 

Enter  Alcibiades,  with  his  company. 
Most  welcome,  sir  I  [  They  salutt. 
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A  fern.  So.  so ;  there  I— 

Aches  contract  and  starve  your  supple  joints  I— 
That  there  should  be  small  love  'mongst  these  sweet 

knaves, 
And  all  this  court'sy  I  The  strain  of  man 's  bred  out 
Into  baboon  and  monkey. 

AUib.  Sir,  you  have  sav'd  my  longing,  and  I  feed 
Most  hungerly  on  your  siglit. 

Tim,  Right  welcome,  sir. 

Ere  we  depart,  we  'II  share  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  pleasures.    Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

\Exennt  all  but  Apemantus. 
Enter  Tiuo  Lords. 

X  Lord.  What  time  a  day  is 't,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  Time  to  be  honest. 

X  Lord.  That  time  serves  still. 

AP€m.  The  most  accursed  thou  that  still  omitt'st  it, 

s  Lord.  Thou  art  going  to  lord  Timon's  feast ! 

Apem.  Ay ;  to  see  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine  heat 

a  Lord.  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well.  [fools. 

Apem,  Thou  art  a  fool  to  bid  me  farewell  twice. 

9l.ord.  Why,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  Should'st  have  kept  one  to  thyself,  for  I 
mean  to  give  thee  none.         x  Lord.  Hang  thyself. 

Apem.  No,  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  oiddingt 
make  thy  requests  to  thy  friend.  [hence. 

a  Lord.  Away,  unpeaceable  dog,  or  1 11  spurn  thee 

Apem.  I  will  fly,  like  a  dog,  the  heels  of  the  ass. 
[Exit. 

I  I^rd.  He  's  opposite  to  humanity.  Come,  shall 
And  taste  lord  llmon's  bounty?  he  outgoes  [we  in, 
The  verj'  heart  of  kindness. 

3  Lord.  He  pours  it  out ;  Plutus,  the  god  of  gold. 
Is  but  his  steward  :  no  meed,  but  he  repays 
Sevenfold  above  itself ;  no  gift  to  him, 
But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
All  use  of  quittance. 

X  Lord.  The  noblest  mind  he  carrie<:, 

That  ever  govem'd  man.  [in  t 

a  Lord.  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes  I    Shall  Ave 

I  Lord.  I  '11  keep  you  company.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— The  same.    A  Room  qf  State  in 

Timon's  House. 

Hautboys  playing  loud  music.     A  great  banquet 

served  in  :  Flavins  and  others  attending;  then 

enter  Timon,  Alcibiades,  Lucius,  LucuUus,  Sem- 

pronius,  and  other  Athenian  Senators,  ivith  Ven- 

tidius,  and  Attendants.     Then  cofnes,  dropping 

after  all,  Apemantus,  discontentedly, 

Ven.  Most  honour'd  Ttraon» 
It  hath  pleas'd  the  gods  to  remember  my  father's 
And  call  him  to  long  peace.  [agc> 

He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich : 
Then,  as  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  1  do  return  those  talents. 
Doubled,  with  thanks,  and  service,  from  whose  help 
I  deriv'd  liberty.  Tim.  O,  by  no  means. 

Honest  Ventidius :  you  mistake  my  love ; 
I  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there  's  none 
Can  truly  sayne  gives,  if  he  receives : 
If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not  dare 
To  imitate  them  :  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 

yen.  A  noble  suirit  I 

[They  all  stand ceremonioutly  looking  on  Timon. 

lim.  Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony  was  but  devis'd 
at  first 
To  set  a  gloss  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes. 
Recanting  goodness,  sorry  ere  't  is  shown ; 
But  where  tnere  is  true  friendship,  there  needs  none. 
Pray  sit ;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  my  fortimes  to  me.  f  They  sit. 

I  Lord.  My  lord,  we  alw.iys  have  confess  d  it. 

Apem.  Ho,  ho,  confcss'd  it !  hang'd  ir,  have  you 

Titn.  O,  Apemantus! — you  are  welcome.       [not? 

Apetn.  No,  you  shall  not  make  me  welcome : 
I  come  to  have  thee  thrust  me  out  of  doors. 

Ti»H.  Fye,  thou  'rt  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a  hu- 
mour there 
Does  not  become  a  man,  t  is  much  to  blame  :— 
They  say.  my  lords,  ira  furor  brevis  est. 
But  yond  man  's  very  angrj'. 
Go,  let  hhn  have  a  table  by  himself; 
For  he  does  neither  affect  company. 
Tifor  is  he  fit  for  "t,  indeed. 


Apem.  Let  me  stay  at  thine  apperil,  Timon ; 
I  come  to  observe ;  I  jgive  thee  wamin£^  on  't. 

Tim.  I  take  no  heedf of  thee ;  thou  art  an  Athe- 
nian; therefore  welcome :  I  myself  would  have  no 
power  :  prithee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  silent. 
Apetn.  1  scorn  thy  meat ;  't  would  choke  me,  fori 

should 
Ne'er  flatter  thee.— -O  you  gods !  what  a  number 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  he  sees  them  not  1 
It  grieves  me  to  see  so  many  dip  their  meat 
In  one  man's  blood ;  and  all  the  madness  is. 
He  cheers  them  up  too. 

I  wonder  men  dare  trust  themselves  with  men : 
Methinks,  they  should  invite  ihem  without  knives; 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  safer  for  their  lives. 
There  's  much  example  for  't ;  the  fellow,  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledges 
The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught. 
Is  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him:  it  has  been  prov'd. 
If  I  were  a  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at 

meals ; 
Lest  they  should  spy  mywindpipe'sdan; erous  notci: 
Great  men  should    drink  with  harness  on  their 

throats.  [round 

Tim.  My  lord,  in  heart ;  and  let  the  health  go 
a  Lord.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 
Apem..  Flow  this  way  I  A  brave  iellow  l^he  keeps 

his  tides  well.  [Timon : 

Those  hc.-Uths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  state,  lookiU, 
Here  's  that,  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner. 
Honest  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'  the  mire : 
This,  and  my  food,  are  equals ;  there  's  no  odds. 
Feasts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 

Ape-mantus's  Grace. 

Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelf; 

I  pray  for  no  man,  but  myself: 

Grant  I  may  never  prove  so  fond. 

To  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  bond ; 

Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weei-ing ; 

Or  a  dog,  that  seems  a  sleepmg ; 

Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom  ; 

Or  my  fnends,  if  I  ^ould  need  'em. 

Amen.    So  fall  to  't : 

Rich  men  sin,  and  I  eat  root. 

[Eats  and  drinks. 
Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus  I 

Tim^  Captain  Alcibiades,  your  heart 's  in  the  field 
now. 

Alcib.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  service,  my  lord. 
Tim.,  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfast  of  enemies, 
than  a  dinner  of  friends. 
Alcib.  So  they  were  bleeding-new,  my  lord,  there 
's  no  meat  like  them ;  I  could  wish  my  best  friend 
at  such  a  feast. 

Apem.  'Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine  ene- 
mies then ;  that  then  thou  might'st  kill  'em,  and  bid 
me  to  'em. 

X  Lffrd.  Might  we  but  have  that  happiness,  my 
lord,  that  you  would  once  use  our  hearts,  whereby 
we  might  express  some  part  of  our  zeals,  we^ould 
think  ourselves  for  ever  perfect. 

Tim.  O,  no  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  the  ^df 
themselves  have  provided  that  I  shall  have  much 
help  from  you  :  How  had  you  been  my  friends  el!>e! 
wljy  have  you  that  charitable  title  from  thousands 
did  not  you  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart?  1  have  toJd 
more  of  you  to  myself,  than  you  can  with  modes-t)' 
speak  in  your  own  behalf ;  and  thus  far  I  contim 
you.  O,  vou  gods,  think  I,  what  need  we  liave  any 
friends,  if  we  should  ne'er  have  need  of  them?  they 
were  the  most  needless  creatures  living  should  we 
ne'er  have  use  for  them :  and  would  most  resemble 
sweet  instruments  hung  up  in  cases,  that  keep  their 
sounds  to  themselves.  Why,  I  have  often  wishe<i 
myself  poorer,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to  you. 
We  are  bom  to  do  benefits :  and  what  better  or 
properer  can  we  call  our  own  than  the  riches  of  our 
friends?  O,  what  a  precious  comfort  *t  is  to  haveso 
many  like  brothers,  commanding  one  another's 
fortunes  I  O  joy,  e'en  made  away  ere  it  can  be  bom  1 
Mine  eyes  cannot  hold  out  water,  methiidcs;  tn 
for;get  their  faults,  I  drink  to  you. 
Apem,  Thou  weepest  to  make  them  drink,  Timon.  j 
a  Lord.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  In  our  eyes, 
And,  at  that  instant,  like  a  babe  spnmgup.  I 
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AptfH.  Ho,  ho !  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a  bas- 
tard, [much. 
3  Lord.  I  promise  you,  my  lord,  you  mov'd  me 
Af^em.  Much!  {Ttuket sennded. 
7im.  What  means  that  trump T— How  now! 

£nier  a  Servant. 
Serv.  Please  you,  my  lord,  there  are  certain  ladies 
most  desirous  of  admittance. 
Tim.  Ladies  ?    What  are  their  wills  ? 
Scrv.  There  comes  with  them  a  forerunner,  mj' 
lord,  which  bears  that  othce  to  signify  their  plca- 
Tim.  1  pray,  let  them  be  admitted.  [sures. 

Enter  Cupid. 
Cup.  Hail  to  thee,  wortliy  Timon ;— and  to  nil 
That  of  his  l>ounties  taste  t— the  five  best  scii:>es 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron  ;  and  come  Ireely 
To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bosom :  [rise  : 

The  ear,  taste,  touch,  smell,  jpleas'd  from  thy  tabic 
They  only  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 
Tim.  They  are  welcome  all;  let  them  have  kind 
adiiiittance. 
Music,  make  their  welcome.  [Exit  Cupid. 

1  Lord.  You  see,  my  lord,  how  ample  y'  are  be 
lov'd. 

Music.    Re-enter  Cupid,  vnth  a  masque  of  Ladies 

as  AmazouSt  luith  lutes  in  their  hands,  dancin,i, 

aiul  playing. 

A  pern.  Hey  day,  what  a  sweep  of  vanity  comes 
They  dance  I  they  are  mad  women.  [this  way  ! 

Like  madness  is  the  ^lorv  of  this  life. 
As  this  uvmp  shows,  to  a  little  oil  and  root. 
We  make  ourselves  fools  to  disport  ourselves; 
And  spend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men. 
Upon  whose  age  we  void  it  up  again, 
with  poisonous  spite  and  envy. 
Who  lives  that  *s  not  depraved,  or  depraves? 
Who  dies,  that  bears  nut  one  spurn  to  their  graves 
Of  their  friends'  gift  T 

I  should  fear  those  that  dance  before  me  now, 
Would  one  day  stamp  upon  me :  It  has  been  done 
Men  shut  their  doors  against  a  setting  sun. 
The  Lords  rise  front  table,  with  much  adoring  of 

Timon  ;  and,  to  show  their  loves,  each  singles  out 

an  AmazpH,  and  all  dance,  men  wUh  ivomen,  a 

lofty  strain  or  two  to  the  hautb<>ys,  and  cease. 

Tim.  You  have  done  our  pleasures  much  grace, 
Set  a  fair  fashion  on  our  entertaiiunent,  [^fair  udies, 
Which  was  not  half  so  beautiful  and  kir>d  ; 
You  have  added  worth  unto  't,  and  lustre. 
And  entcrtain'd  me  with  mine  own  device; 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

I  Lady.  My  lord,  you  take  us  even  at  the  best. 

Apem.  'Faith,  for  the  worst  is  filthy ;  and  would 
not  hold  uking,  I  doubt  me. 

Tim.  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet 
Attends  you :  please  you  to  dispose  yourselves. 

All  Lad.  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 

\Exeunt  Cupid  and  Ladies. 

Tim..  Flavins  1 

Flaro.  Mykird. 

Tim.  The  little  casket  bring  me  hither. 

Flav.  Yes,  my  lord.— More  jewels  yet  I 
There  is  no  crossing  liin»  in  his  humour ;       [Aside. 
Else  I  should  teU  him,— WeU,— i'  faith,  I  should. 
When  all 's  spent .  he  'd  be  cross'd  then,  an  he  could. 
'T  is  pity  bounty  had  not  eyes  behind ; 
That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  for  his  mind. 

[Exit,  and  returns  with  the  casket. 

1  Lord.  Where  be  our  men  ? 
Setv.  Here,  my  lord,  in  readiness. 

2  Lord.  Our  horses.  Tim.  O  my  friends, 

I  have  one  word  to  say  to  yottj— Look  you,  my 

good  lord, 
I  must  entreat  you,  honour  me  so  much, 
As  to  advance  this  jewel ;  accept  it,  and  wear  it. 
Kind  my  lord. 

I  Lord.  1  am  so  far  already  in  your  gifts,— 

All.  So  are  we  all. 


Enter  a  ServanL 
Serv.   My  lord,  there  are  certain  nobles  of  the 
Newly  aJinited,  and  come  to  visit  you.         [senate 
Tim.  Tnev  are  Cairhr  welcome. 


Flav.  1  beseech  your  honour. 

Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  it  does  concern  you  near. 

Tim.  Near?  why  then  another  time  I  'fl  hear  thee : 
I  prithee,  let  's  be  provided  to  show  them  enter- 
tainment. 

Flav.  I  scarce  know  how.  [Aside. 

Enter  another  Servant. 

a  Serv.  May  it  please  your  honour,  lord  Lucius, 
Out  of  his  free  love,  hatn  presented  to  you 
Four  milk-white  horses,  trapp'd  in  silver. 

Tim-.  1  shall  accept  them  fairly  :  let  the  presents 
Enter  a  thitd  Servant 
Be  worthily  entertain'd.— How  now,  what  news? 

3  Serv.  Please  you,  my  lord,  that  honourable  gen- 
tleman, lord  Lucullus,  entreats  your  company  to- 
morrow to  hunt  with  him  ;  and  has  sent  your  honour 
two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

Tim.  1  'U  hunt  with  him;  and  let  them  be  receiv'd, 
Not  without  fair  reward. 

Flav.  [Aside.]  What  will  this  come  to? 

He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gifts, 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coffer.— 
Nor  will  he  know  his  j. 
To  show  hhn  what  a  fc 


Nor  will  he  know  his  uursc ;  or  yield  me  this. 
To  show  hhn  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is. 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good ; 


His  promises  fly  so  beyond  his  state,  [word  ; 

That  what  he  sueaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes  for  every 
He  is  so  kind,  tnat  he  now  pays  interest  for 't ; 
His  lands  put  to  their  books.    Well,  'would  1  were 
fiently  put  out  of  office,  before  I  were  forc'd  out  I 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed. 
Than  such  that  do  even  enemies  exceed. 
I  bleed  inwardly  for  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Tim.  You  do  ourselves 

Much  wrong,  you  bate  too  much  of  your  own  merits : 
Here,  my  lord,  a  trifle  of  our  love.  [ceive  it. 

2  Lord.  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  will  re- 

%t^rd.  O.  he  is  the  very  soul  of  bounty  I 

Tim.  And  now  1  remember,  my  lord,  you  gave 
Good  words  the  other  day  of  a  hay  courser 
I  rode  on :  it  is  yours,  because  you  lik'd  it  1 

a  Lord.  O.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord, 
in  that.  [no  man 

Tim.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  lord ;  1  know. 
Can  justly  praise,  but  what  he  does  affect :  ' 

I  weigh  my  friend's  affection  with  mine  own ; 
I  Tl  tell  you  true.     I  "U  call  to  you. 

A /I  Lords.  None  so  welcome. 

Tim.  I  take  all  and  your  several  visitations 
So  kind  to  heart,  't  is  not  enough  to  give ; 
Metliinks,  I  could  deal  kini;d()ms  to  my  friends, 
And  ne'er  be  weary.— AltiGiades, 
Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefore  seldom  rich  ; 

{t  comes  in  charity  to  thee :  for  all  thy  living 
s  'mongst  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  tiast 
Lie  in  a  pitch'd  field. 

Alcib.  Ay,  defil'd  land,  my  tord. 

I  Lord.  We  are  so  virtuously  bound,— 

Tim.  And  so 

Am  1  to  you. 

a  Lord.  So  infinitely  endear'd— 

Tim.  All  to  you.— Lights,  more  lights. 

I  Lord.  The  best  of  happiness. 

Honour  and  fortunes,  keep  with  you,  lord  "runoa ! 

Tim.  Ready  for  his  friends. 

[Exeunt  Alcibiades,  Lords,  flv. 

Apem.  What  a  coil 's  here  I 

Serving  of  becks,  and  jutting  out  of  bums  I 
1  doubt  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  sums 
That  are  given  for  'cm.  Friendship  's  full  of  dregs : 
Methinks,  false  hearts  should  never  have  sound  legs. 
Thus  honest  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  court 'sies. 

Tim.  Now,  Auemantus,  if  thou  wert  not  sullen. 
1  would  t>e  good  to  thee. 

Apem.  No,  1  11  nothing :  for  if  I  should  be  brib'd 
too,  there  would  be  none  left  to  rail  upon  thee ;  and 
then  thou  would'st  sin  the  faster.  Thou  giv'st  so 
long,  Timon,  1  fear  me,  thou  wilt  give  away  thyself 
in  paper  shortly :  What  need  these  feasts,  pomps, 
and  vain  glories  ? 

Tim.  Nay,  an  you  begin  to  rail  on  society  once,  I 
am  sworn  not  to  give  regard  to  you.  Farewell ;  and 
come  with  better  music.  [Exit. 

Apem.  So;— Thou  It  not  hear  me  now,— thou 
Shalt  not  then.     I  11  l«rk  Hiv  h«^«^n  fr««,  ♦».— 
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O,  that  men's  ears  should  be 

To  counsel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery ! 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


fAcT   II. 


iExtt. 


ACT  II. 
SCENB  I.— Athens.    A  Room  in  a  Senator's 

Hottse. 

Enter  a  Senator,  ivith  papers  in  his  hand. 

Sen.  And  late,  five  thousand :  to  Varro,  and  to 

Isidore, 
He  owes  nine  thousand ;  besides  my  former  sum. 
Which  makes  it  five  and  twenty.— Still  in  motion 
Of  ra^finff  waste  t    It  cannot  hold ;  it  will  not 
If  I  want  gold,  steal  but  a  begear's  dog 
And  give  It  Tunon,  why,  the  dog  corns  gold ! 
If  I  would  sell  my  horse,  and  buy  twenty  more 
Better  than  he,  why,  give  my  horse  to  Timon, 
Ask  nothing,  give  ft  hun,  it  loals  me  straight 
And  able  horses :  No  porter  at  his  gate  ; 
But  rather  one  that  smiles,  and  still  mvites 
All  that  pass  by.    It  cannot  hold  ;  no  reason 
Can  sound  his  state  in  safety.    Capbis,  hoa  I 
Caphis,  I  say  I 

Enter  Ci.viA&. 

Caph.  Here,  sir :  What  is  your  pleasure? 

Sen.  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  haste  you  to  lord 

Timon;  ^        ^         ,. 

Importune  him  for  my  moneys ;  be  not  ceas  d 
With  slight  denial ;  nor  then  silenc  d,  when— 
'  Commend  me  to  your  master  '—and  the  cap 
Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus :— but  tell  him,  sirrah, 
My  uses  cry  to  me,  I  must  serve  my  turn 
Out  of  mine  own ;  his  days  and  times  are  past. 
And  my  reliances  on  his  fracted  dates 
Have  smit  my  credit :  I  love,  and  honour  him  ; 
But  must  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  finger : 
Immediate  are  my  needs ;  and  my  relief 
Must  not  be  toss'd  and  tum'd  to  me  in  words. 
But  find  supply  immediate.    Get  you  gone : 
Put  on  a  most  importunate  aspect, 
A  visage  of  demand ;  for,  I  do  fear. 
When  every  feather  sticks  in  his  own  wtng. 
Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  gull. 
Which  flashes  now  a  phoenix.    Get  you  gone. 

Caph.  I  go,  sir. 

Sen.  I  go,  sir.— Take  the  bonds  along  with  you, 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

Caph.  I  will,  sir.  Sen.  Go.  \Exe. 

SCENE  II.— -4  Hatt  in  Timon's  House. 
Enter  Flavins,  -with  many  bills  in  his  hand. 

Flav.  No  care,  no  stop  1  so  senseless  of  expense, 
That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it. 
Nor  cease  his  flow  of  riot :  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him ;  nor  resumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue.    Never  mind 
Was  to  be  so  unwise,  to  be  so  kind. 
What  shall  be  done  ?    He  will  not  hear,  till  feel : 
I  must  be  round  with  him,  now  he  comes  from 
Fye,  fye,  fye,  fye  I  [hunting. 

Enter  Caphis,  and  the  Servants  ^Isidore  and 
Varro. 

Caph.  Good  even,  Varro:  What, 

You  come  for  money? 

Var.  Serv.  Is  't  not  your  business  too  ? 

Caph.  It  is;— and  yours  too,  Isidore? 

Isid.  Serv.  It  is  so. 

'     Caph.  'Would  we  were  all  discharg'd  I 

Var.  Serv.  I  fear  rt. 

Caph.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

Enter  Timon,  Alcibiades,  and  Lords,  &€. 

Tim.  So  soon  as  dinner  's  done,  we  '11  forth  again. 
My  Alcibiades.— With  me  ?    What  is  your  will  ? 

Caph,  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dues. 

Tim.  Dues?  whence  are  you? 

Caph.  Of  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

Tim..  Go  to  my  steward. 

Caph.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  hath  put  me  oflf 
To  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month : 
My  master  is  awak'd  by  great  occasion. 
To  call  upon  his  own ;  and  humbly  prays  you, 
That  with  your  other  noble  parts  you  11  siiit. 
In  giving  him  his  rieht. 


I  prithee  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 
Caph.  Nay,  good  my  lord,—  j  ,  •     ^ 

Tun.  Contain  thyself,  good  fnend. 

Var.  Serv.  One  Varro's  servant,  my  good  lord,— 
Isid.  Serv.  From  Isidore  ; 

He  humbly  prays  your  speedy  payment,—  , 

Caph.  If  you  did  know,  my  lord,  my  master  s 

Var.  Serv.  T  was  due  on  forfeiture,  my  lord,  six 
And  past,-  ^  ^  [vireeks, 

Isid.  Serv.  Your  steward  puts  me  off.  my  lord; 
And  I  am  sent  expressly  to  your  lorddiip. 

Tim.  Give  me  breath  :— 
1  do  beseech  yon,  good  my  lords,  keep  on  ; 

iExeunt  Alcibiades  and  Lords. 
I  '11  wait  upon  you  instantly. — Come  hither,  pray 
you,  .  [r<»  Flaviu:». 

How  goes  the  world  that  I  am  thus  encounter'd 
With  clamorous  demands  of  date-broken  bonds. 
And  the  detention  of  long-since-due  debts. 
Against  my  honour? 

Plav.  Please  you,  gentlemen. 

The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  business : 
Your  importunacy  cease  till  after  dinner ; 
That  I  may  make  his  lordship  understand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid.  ,.      , 

■pim  Do  so,  m\  fncnds : 

See  them  well  entertained.  ^        [£xit  "^r^S"" 

flav.  Pray  dra^  ncax.    [.Exit 

Enter  Ap«mantus  and  Fool. 

Caph.  Stay,  stay,  here  comes  the  fool  with  Ape- 
mantus :  let 's  have  some  sport  with  'em. 

Var.  Serv.  Hang  him,  he  '11  abuse  us. 

Isid.  Serv.  A  plagrue  upon  him,  dog  1 

Kar.5<m'.  How  dost,  fool? 

Apem.  Dost  dialogue  with  thy  shadow? 

l^r.  Serv.  I  speak  not  to  thee. 

Apem.  No ;  't  is  to  thyself.— Come  a^^y.      ^     , 
\  To  the  Voo\. 

Isid.  Serv.  {To  Var.  Serv.]  There  "s  the  fool  hangs 
on  your  back  already.  .     .      ._  _      ^ 

Apem.  No,  thou  stand'st  single,  thou  art  not  on 

Caph.  Where  's  the  fool  now  ?  [him  yet 

Apem.  He  last  asked  the  question.--Poor  rogue; 
and  usurers'  men  I  bawds  between  gold  and  want ! 

AU Serv.  What  are  we,  Apcmantus? 

Apem.  Asses.  AUServ.Wtiyt 

Apem.  That  you  ask  me  what  you  are,  and  do  not 
know  yourselves.— Speak  to  "em,  fooL  _ 

Fool.  How  do  you,  gentlemen?  [mistress? 

All  Serv.  Gramercies,  good  fool :  How  does  your 

Fool.  She  's  e'en  setting  on  water  to  scald  such 
chickens  as  you  are.  'Would  we  could  see  you  at 
Corinth.  Apem.  Good  1  Gramercy 

Enter  Page. 

Fool.  Look  you,  here  comes  my  mistress*  p^e. 

Pa^e.  [To  the  Fool.]  Why,  how  now,  captain T 
what  do  you  in  this  wise  company?  How  dost  thou, 

^.^JT 'Would  I  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth,  that  I 
might  answer  thee  profitably. 

Page.  Prithee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  supw- 
scription  of  these  letters;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

^/««.  Canst  not  read?  i»«^^.  No. 

Apem.  There  will  litUe  learning  die  then,  that  day 
thou  art  hanged.  This  is  to  lord  Timon ;  this  to 
Alcibiades.  Go;  thou  wast  bom  a  bastard,  and 
thou  It  die  a  bawd.  ,  ,        .   ,, 

Pajre.  Thou  wast  whelped  a  dog ;  and  thou  shalt 
famfsh,a  dog's  death.    Answer  not,  I^^^^ 

Apem..  Even  so  thou  out-runn'st  graces  Fool,  I 
wilfgo  with  you  to  lord  Timon's. 

/•«jo7.  Wm  you  leave  me  there? 

Apetn.  If  Timon  stey  at  home.— You  three  serve 
three  usurers?  ,,  ,  ,      , 

All  Ser7:  Ay ;  'would  they  served  us ! 

Apem.  So  would  I,— as  good  a  trick  as  ever  bang- 
man  served  thief. 

Fool.  Are  you  three  usurers  men? 

All  Serv.  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  I  think  no  usurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his  Servant : 
My  mistress  is  one,  and  I  am  her  foot  When  niO| 
come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they  approacU 
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tress'  house  merrily,  and  ^o  away  sadly  :   The  rea- 
lgar. Serv.  I  could  render  one.  [son  of  this  T 
Ap€f».  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  accoimt  thee  a 
whoremaster  and  a  knave ;  which  notwithstanding, 
thou  Shalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 
Var.  Serv.  What  is  a  whoremaster,  fool  ? 
Fool.  A  fool  in  ^ood  clothes,  and  somethine  like 
thee.     T  is  a  spirit :  sometime  it  appears  Gke  a 
lord ;  sometime  like  a  lawyer ;  sometime  like  a  phi- 
kisopber,  with  two  stones  more  than  his  artificial 
one  :  He  is  very  often  like  a  knight,  and,  generally, 
in  all  shapes  that  man  goes  up  and  down  in,  from 
fourscore  to  thirteen,  thus  spirit  walks  in. 
yar.  Serv,  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 
Fool.  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wise  man :  as  much 
foolery  as  I  have,  so  much  wit  thou  lackest.        [tus. 
Apem.  That  answer  might  have  become  Apeman. 
All  Sew.  Aside,  aside ;  here  comes  lord  Timon. 

Re-enter  Timon  and  Flavius. 
Apetn.  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 
Fool.  I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder  brother, 
and  woman;  sometime,  the  philosopher. 

\Exeuttt  Apemantus  and  FooL 
Flav.  'Pray  you,  walk  near;  I  'U  speak  with  you 
anon.  {Exeunt  Serv. 

Ttfti.  You  make  me  marvel :   Wherefore,  ere  this 
Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  state  before  me ;    [time, 
That  I  might  so  nave  rated  my  expense, 
As  I  had  leave  of  means? 

Flav.  You  would  not  hear  me. 

At  many  leisures  I  propos'd.  Tim.  Go  to : 

Perchance,  some  single  vantages  you  took. 
When  my  indisposition  put  you  back ; 
And  that  unaptness  made  your  minister. 
Thus  to  excuse  yourself.       Flav.  O  my  good  lord  1 
At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts ; 
Laid  them  before  you ;  you  would  throw  them  off. 
And  say,  you  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 
When,  for  some  trifling  present,  you  have  bid  me 
Return  so  much,  I  have  shook  my  head,  and  wept 
Yea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  close  :  I  did  endure 
Not  seldom,  nor  no  slight  checks ;  when  I  have 
Prompted  you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  esute. 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.    My  lov'd  lord. 
Though  you  hear  now,  (too  late  1)  yet  now  's  a  time. 
The  greatest  of  your  iiaving  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  your  present  debts. 

Tim.  Let  all  my  land  be  sold. 

Flav.  'T  is  all  engag'd.  some  forfeited  and  gone ; 
And  what  remains  wm  hardly  stop  the  mouth 
Of  present  dues :  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  shall  defend  the  interim?  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning? 

Tim.  To  Laced^emon  did  my  land  extend. 

Flav.  O  my  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a  word ; 
"Were  it  all  vours,  to  give  it  in  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone? 
Titn.  You  tell  me  true. 

Flav.  If  you  suspect  my  husbandry,  or  falsehood. 

Call  me  before  the  exactest  auditors. 

And  set  me  on  the  proof.    So  the  gods  bless  me, 

When  all  our  offices  have  been  oppress'd 

"With  riotous  feeders ;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 

With  drimken  spilth  of  wine ;  when  every  room 

Hath  blaz'd  with  lights,  and  bray'd  with  minstrelsy ; 

I  have  retir'd  me  to  a  wasteful  cock, 

And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 
Tim.  Prithee,  no  more. 

Flav.  Heavens,  have  I  said,  the  bounty  of  this  lord ! 

How  many  prodigal  bits  have  slaves,  and  peasants. 

This  night  englutted  I    Who  is  not  Timon^s  ? 

What  heart,  head,  sword,  force,  means,  but  is  lord 
Timon's? 

Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon? 

Ah  1  when  the  means  are  gone  that  buy  this  praise, 

The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praise  is  made : 

Feast-won.  fast-lost :  one  cloud  of  winter  showers, 

These  flies  are  coucn'd. 
Tim..  Come,  sermon  me  no  further 

No  villainous  bounty  yet  hath  pass'd  my  heart ; 

Unwisely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given. 

Why  dost  thou  weep  ?  Canst  thou  the  conscience  lack 

To  think  I  shall  lack  friends  ?    Secure  thy  heart ; 

ifi  wvold  broach  the  vessels  of  my  love, 


And  try  the  argument  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 
Men,  and  men  s  fortunes,  could  I  frankly  use. 
As  I  can  bid  thee  speak. 

FUrtK  Assurance  bless  your  thoughts ! 

Tim.  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine  are 
crown'd. 
That  I  account  them  blessings ;  for  by  these 
Shall  I  try  friends :  You  shaU  perceive,  how  you 
Mistake  my  fortunes ;  1  am  wealthy  in  my  friends. 
Within  there !— Flaminius  1 — Servihus  1 

Enter  Flaminha,  Servilius,  and  other  Servants, 

Serv.  My  lord,  my  lord, — 

Tim.  I  will  despatch  you  severally.— You  to  lord 
Ludus,— to  lord  LucuDus  you ;  I  hunted  with  his 
honour  to-day ;— you,  to  Sempronius :  Commend  me 
to  their  loves ;  and,  I  am  proud,  say,  that  my  occa- 
sions have  found  time  to  use  them  toward  a  supply 
of  money :  let  the  request  be  fifty  talents. 

Flam.  As  you  have  said,  my  lord. 

FUev.  Lord  Lucius,  and  LucuUus?  humph  I  \Aside. 

Tim.  Go  you,  sir,  \to  another  Serv.1  to  the  senators, 

gM  whom,  even  to  the  state's  best  health,  I  have 
eserv'd  this  hearing,)  bid  'em  send  o'  the  instant 
A  thousand  talents  to  me. 
Flav.  I  have  been  bold 

?'or  that  I  knew  It  the  most  general  way,) 
o  them  to  use  your  signet,  and  your  name ; 
But  they  do  shake  their  heads,  and  I  am  here 
No  richer  in  return.         Tim.  is 't  true?  can  't  be? 
Flav.  They  answer,  in  a  joint  and  corporate  voice, 
That  now  they  are  at  £all,  want  treasure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would ;  are  sorry— you  are  honour- 

able,— 
But  yet  they  could  have  wish'd— they  know  not— 
Somethmg  bath  been  amiss— a  noble  nature 
May  catch  a  wrench— would  all  were  well— 't  is  pity— 
And  so.  intending  other  serious  matters. 
After  distasteful  looks,  and  these  hard  fractions. 
With  certain  half-caps,  and  cold-moving  nods. 
They  froze  me  into  silence. 

Tim.  You  gods,  reward  them  1 

•Prithee,  man,  look  cheerly  I    These  old  fellows 
Have  their  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary : 
Their  blood  is  cak'd,  't  is  cold,  it  seldom  flows ; 
T  is  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind ; 
And  nature,  as  it  grows  again  toward  earth, 
Is  fashion'd  for  the  journey,  dull,  and  heavy. 
Go  to  Ventidius,— (to  a  Serv.]  "Prithee,  [/•  FUvliis] 

be  not  sad. 
Thou  art  true  and  honest ;  ingeniously  I  speak, 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee:— [<:0  Serv.]  Ventidius 

lately 
Buried  his  father ;  by  whose  death  he  %  stepp'd 
Into  a  great  esUte :  when  he  was  poor, 
Imprison'd,  and  in  scarcity  of  friends, 
I  clear'd  him  with  five  talents.  Greet  him  from  me ; 
Bid  him  suppose  some  good  necessity 
Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remember'd 
With  those  five  talents :— that  had,  \to  Flav.]  give  t 

these  fello¥rs 
To  whom  't  is  instant  due.    Ne'er  speak,  or  think 
That  Timon's  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can  sink. 
Flav.  I  would  I  could  not  tnink  it:  That  thought 

is  bounty's  foe ; 
Being  free  itseli  it  thinks  aU  others  so.       {fixeunU 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— Athens.    A  Room  in  Lucullus's  House. 

Flaminius  luaiting.    Enter  a  Servant  to  him. 

Serv.  I  have  told  my  lord  of  you,  he  is  coming  down 

Flam.  I  thank  you,  sir.  [to  you. 

Enter  Lucullus. 

Serv.  Here  's  ray  lord. 

Lucul.  [Aside.]  One  of  lord  Timon's  men?  a  gift, 
I  warrant.  Why,  this  hits  right ;  I  dreamtof  asUver 
bason  and  ewer  to-night.  Flaminius,  honest  Fla- 
minius ;  you  are  very  respectively  welcome,  sir.— Fill 
me  some  wine.— {£xi/  Servant.  J  And  how  does  that 
honourable,  complete,  free-hearted  gentleman  of 
Athens,  thy  very  bountiful  good  lord  and  master? 

Flam.  His  health  b  weU,  sir. 

Lucul.  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well,  sir : 
And  what  hast  thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty 
Flaminius? 
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Flam.  Taith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  sir; 
which,  In  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  your 
honour  to  supply;  who,  hariner  great  and  instant 
occasion  to  use  ftfty  talents,  hath  sent  to  your  lord- 
ship  to  Aimteh  him,  nothing  doubting  your  present 
assistance  therein.  _        ...  ^   . 

Lucui.  La,  la,  la,  la,— nothmg  doubting,  says  hef 
Blpc^  good  lord  I  a  noble  gentleman  't  is,  if  he  would 
not  keep  so  good  a  house.  Many  a  time  and  often 
I  ha'  dined  with  him,  and  told  him  on  't ;  and  come 
again  to  supper  to  him,  of  purpose  to  have  him 
spend  less:  and  yet  he  would  embrace  no  counsel, 
take  no  warning  by  my  coming.  Every  man  has 
his  fault,  and  honesty  is  his ;  I  ha'  told  him  on  't,  but 
I  could  ne'er  get  him  from  *t. 

Rc'tnUr  Servant,  with  wine, 

Serv.  Please  your  lordship,  here  is  the  wine. 

Luatl.  Flaminius,  1  have  noted  thee  always  wise. 
Here 's  to  thee. 

Flam.  Your  lordship  speaks  your  pleasure. 

Luatl.  \  have  observed  thee  always  for  a  towardly 
prompt  spirit,— give  thee  thy  due,— and  one  that 
knows  what  belongs  to  reason  ;  and  canst  use  the 
time  well,  if  the  time  use  thee  well :  (rood  pans  in 
thee.— Get  you  gone,  sirrah.— I  To  the  Servant,  tuho 

'oes  9M/.}— Draw  nearer,  honest  Flaminius.  Thy 
-ord  's  a  bountiful  gentleman:  but  thou  art  wise; 
and  thou  know'^t  well  enough,  although  thou  com'st 
to  me.  tliat  this  is  no  time  to  lend  money ;  especially 
upon  bare  friendship,  without  security.  Here  s 
three  sotidares  for  thee :  good  boy,  wink  at  me,  and 
bav  thou  saw'st  me  not.    Fare  thee  well.        f  differ : 

Flam.  Is  't  possible,  the  world  should  so  much 
And  we  alive,  that  liv  d  t   Fly,  damned  baseness, 
To  him  that  worships  thee  I 

I  ThrovriH)^  the  money  aroav. 

Lucul.  Ha  I  now  I  see  thou  art  a  fool,  and  At  for 
thy  master.  \Exii  Lucuiius. 

Flam.  May  these  add  to  the  number  thiit  may 
Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation,  (scald  thee  I 
Thou  disease  of  a  friend,  and  not  himself  i 
Has  friendship  such  a  faint  and  milky  heart. 
It  turns  in  less  than  two  nights  ?  O  you  gods, 
1  feel  my  master's  passion  I  This  slave  unto  his 
Has  my  ford's  meat  in  hiui ;  [honour 

Why  should  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  nutriment, 
Wlien  he  is  turn'd  to  poison? 
O,  may  diseases  only  work  upon  't  I  [nature 

And.  when  he  's  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  of 
Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power 
To  expel  sickness,  but  prolong  his  hour  I        \,Exit. 
SCENE  \l.— A  public  Place. 
Enter  Lucius,  -with  Three  Strangers. 

Imc.  Who,  the  lord  Timon?  he  is  my  very  good 
friend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman. 

I  Stran.  We  know  him  for  no  less,  though  we  are 
but  strangers  to  him.  But  1  can  tell  you  one  thing, 
my  lord,  and  which  I  hear  from  conmjon  rumours : 
now  lord  Timon's  happy  hours  are  done  and  past, 
and  his  estate  shrinks  from  him. 

Luc.  Fye  no,  do  not  believe  it ;  he  cannot  want  for 
money. 

a  Stran.  But  believe  you  this,  my  lord,  that,  not 

long  ago,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  lord  LucuUus, 

I  to  Borrow  so  many  talents;  nay,  urged  extremely 

I  for  't,  and  showed  what   necessity  belonged  to  't, 

and  yet  was  denied.  Luc.  How? 

I  a  Strati.  I  tell  you,  denied,  my  lord. 

I  Luc.  What  a  strange  case  was  that !  now,  before 

the  gods.  I  am  ashamed  on 't.  Denied  that  honour- 
able man  ;  there  was  very  little  honour  showed  in 't. 
For  my  own  part,  1  must  needs  confess  I  have  re- 
ceived some  small  kindnesses  from  him.  as  money, 
plate,  jewels,  and  such  like  trifles,  nothing  compar- 
ing to  his ;  yet.  had  he  mistook  him,  and  sent  to  me, 
I  should  ne'er  have  denied  his  occasion  so  many 


talents. 


EfUer  Servilius. 


Ser.  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder  's  ray  lord ;  I  have 
•weat  to  see  l&  honour.— My  honoured  lord,— 

[To  Lucius. 
tc.  Strvilius  I  you  are  Wndly  met,  sir.    Fare  thee 
>-Commencf  me  to  thy  honourablc-virtuoos 
«ny  vwy  exquisite  friend. 


Ser.  May  it  please  your  honour,  ray  lord  hath  sent— 

Luc.  Ha  I  what  has  he  sent  ?  I  am  so  much  en- 
deared to  that  lord ;  he 's  ever  sending :  How  shall 
I  thank  him,  think'st  thou  ?  And  what  iias  he  sent 
now? 

Ser.  He  has  only  sent  Ids  present  occasion  now, 
my  lord :  requesting  your  lordship  to  supply  his  in- 
stant use  with  so  many  talents. 

Luc.  I  know  his  lordship  is  but  merry  with  roe ; 
He  cannot  want  fifty-five  hundred  talents. 

.Ser.  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  less,  my  lord. 
If  Ills  occasion  were  not  virtuous, 
I  should  not  urge  it  half  so  faithfully. 

Luc.  Dost  thou  speak  scriuusly,  Servilius  t 

Ser.  Ul>on  my  soul,  't  is  true,  sir. 

Lite,  what  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  todisfumish  my- 
self against  such  a  goo<l  time,  when  I  might  have 
shown  myself  honourable  I    How  unluckily  it  hap- 

[)ened,  that  1  should  purchase  the  day  before  for  a 
ittle  part«  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour:— Ser- 
vilius, now  before  the  gods  I  am  not  able  to  do  't. 
the  more  l>east,  I  say  : — I  was  sending  to  use  lord 
Timon  myself,  these  gentlemen  can  witness ;  but  I 
would  not,  for  the  wealth  of  Athens,  1  had  done  't 
now.  Conunend  me  bountifully  to  his  good  lord- 
ship ;  and  I  hope  his  honour  will  conceive  the  fairest 
of  me.  because  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind  :— And 
tell  hnn  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  my  greatest 
afflictions,  say,  that  I  cannot  pleasure  such  an  lin- 
ourable  gentleman.  Good  Servilius,  will  you  I  -- 
friend  me  so  fur,  as  to  use  mine  own  words  to  him? 

Ser.  Yes,  sir,  I  shall. 

Lttc.  I  '11  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  Servilius.— 

(^/•jrfcf  Servilius. 
True,  as  you  said,  Timon  is  shrunk,  indeed  j 
And  he  that 's  once  denied  will  hardly  speed. 


f'/ixit  Lucius, 
tu: 


I  Stran.  Do  you  observe  this,  Hostiuus? 

a  Stran.  Ay,  too  well. 

I  Stran.  Why  this  is  the  world's  soul ; 
And  Just  of  the  same  piece 

Is  every  flatterer's  sport :  whocan  callhfanhisfriciiJ 
That  dips  in  the  same  dish  •  for,  in  my  knowing, 
Timon  has  been  this  lord's  father. 
And  kept  his  credit  with  hi.spurse ; 
Supported  his  estate ;  nay,  Timon 's  money 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages :  He  ne'er  arinks. 
But  Tiinon's  silver  treads  upon  his  lip  ; 
And  yet,  (O,  see  the  monstrousness  of  man 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape  I) 
He  does  deny  him,  in  respect  of  his, 
What  charitable  men  afford  to  beggars. 

3  Stran.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

I  Stran.  For  mine  own  part, 

I  never  tasted  Timon  in  my  life. 
Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me. 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend ;  yet,  I  protest. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue, 
And  honourable  carri^^. 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  me, 
I  would  have  put  ray  wealtli  into  donation. 
And  the  best  naif  should  have  retum'd  to  him. 
So  much  I  love  his  heart :  But,  I  perceive. 
Men  must  learn  now  with  pity  to  dispense : 
For  policy  sits  above  conscience.  [Ejteunt. 

Scene  ni.— ./4  Roam  in  Sempronius's  House. 
Enter  Sempronius.  and  a  Servant  <2/^Timon's. 

Sem.  Must  he  needs  trouble  me  in  *t?    HiuiphI 

'bove  all  others  ? 
He  might  have  tried  lord  Lucius,  or  Lucuiius ; 
And  now  Venddius  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  he  rcdeem'd  from  prison  ;  AH  these 
Owe  their  estates  unto  him. 

Serv.  My  lord, 

Tney  have  all  been  touch'd,  and  found  base  metal ; 
For  they  have  all  denied  hun  I 

.Sem.  How !  have  they  denied  hiiu  ? 

Has  Ventidius  and  Lucuiius  denied  him  ? 
And  does  he  send  to  me  ?    Three  ?  humph ! — 
It  shows  but  little  love  or  Judgment  in  hun. 
Miut  I  be  his  last  refuge  ?    His  friends,  like  phy- 
sicians,. 
Thrice  give  him  over:  Must  I  take  th' cure  upon  me  I 
H'  has  much  disgrac'd  me  in  t,  I  'm  angcy  at  blaii 
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That  might  have  known  my  place :  I  see  no  sense 

But  his  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  first ;  [for  't, 

JFor,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  man 

That  e'er  receiv'd  giA  from  him : 

And  does  he  thinlc  so  backwardly  of  me  now. 

That  I  'U  requite  it  last  t    No. 

So  it  may  prove  an  ar^Tument  of  laughter 

To  the  rest,  and  'mong st  lords  I  be  thought  a  fooL 

I  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sum, 

H'  had  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  niind's  sake  ; 

I  had  such  a  courage  to  do  biro  good.    But  now  re- 

And  with  their  faint  reply  this  answer  join  ;     [turn. 

Who  bates  mine  honour,  shall  not  know  oiy  coin. 

[Exit. 
Serv.  Excellent  1  Your  lordship  's  a  goodly  vil- 
lain. The  devU  knew  not  what  he  did  when  he 
made  man  poUtic ;  he  crossed  himself  by  't :  and  I 
cannot  think,  but,  in  the  end.  the  viilaimes  of  man 
will  set  him  clear.  How  fairly  this  lord  strives  to 
appear  foul  I  takes  virtuous  copies  to  be  wicked  ; 
like  those  that,  under  hot  ardent  zeal,  would  set 
whole  realms  on  fire :  Of  such  a  nature  is  his  politic 
love. 

This  was  my  lord's  best  hope ;  now  all  are  fled. 
Save  only  the  gods :  Now  his  friends  are  dead, 
Doors  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  emplo/d 
Now  to  guard  sure  their  master. 
And  this  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows ; 
Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth  must  keep  his  house. 


•     ,£M4«r  Flamhiius. 

Tii.  One  of  lord  Tiraon's  men. 

Luc.Serv.  Flaminiusi  sir,  a  word:  *Pray.  is  my 
lord  ready  to  come  forth! 

Flam.  No,  indeed,  he  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  his  lordship ;  'Prav,  signify  so  mudi. 

Fiam.  I  need  not  tell  him  that ;  ne  knows  you  are 

too  diligent.  {Exit  Flaminius. 

Enter  Flavius,  in  a  cloak,  mujffled. 

Luc.Serv.  Hal  is  not  that  his  steward  muffled  sot 
He  goes  away  in  a  cloud  :  call  him,  call  him. 

Tii.  Do  you  hear,  sir? 

3  Var.  Sirv.  By  your  leave,  sir,— 

Flav.  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  ray  friend  T 

Tit.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  sir. 

F/av.  Ay, 

If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  waiting, 
'T  were  sure  enough. 

Why  then  preferred  you  not  your  sums  and  bills, 
When  your  false  masters  eat  of  my  lord's  meatt 
Then  tney  could  smile,  and  fawn  upon  his  debts. 
And  take  down  th'  interest  into  their  gluttonous 
You  do  yourselves  but  wrong,  to  stir  me  up ;  [maws. 
Let  me  pass  quietly : 

Believe  t,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end  ; 
I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Luc.  Serv.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 

Fiav.  iT  't  will  not  serve  't  is  not  so  base  as  you ; 
For  you  serve  knaves.  [Exit. 

I  Kttr.  Serv.  How  I  what  does  his  cashier'a  wor- 


ship mutter? 

2  Kar.  Serv.  No  matter  what :  he 's  poor,  and  that 's 
Enter  two  Servants  o/  Varro,  a>td  the  Servant  of  revenge  enough.     Who  can  speak  broader  than  he 


SCENB  IV.— ^  Hall  in  Timon's  House. 


Lucitis,   ^neeting   Tttus,   Hortensius,    and  other 

Servants  to  Timon's  creditors,  tuaiting  his  coming 

out. 

Var. Serv.  Well  met;   good-morrow,  Titus  and 

Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro.*       [Hortensius. 

Hor.  Lucius  X 

What,  do  we  meet  together? 

Lue.  Serv.  Ay,  and  I  think 

One  business  doth  command  us  all ;  for  mine 
Is  money.  Tit.  So  is  theirs  and  ours. 

Enter  PhOotus. 

Luc.  Serv.  And  sir 

Philotustoo. 

PM.  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Serv.  Welcome,  good  brother. 

What  do  you  think  the  hour! 

Phi.  Labouring  for  nine. 

Luc.  Serv.  So  much  ? 

Phi.  Is  not  my  lord  seen  yet ! 

Luc.  Serv.  Not  yet. 

Phi.  1  wonder  on 't ;  he  was  wont  to  shine  at  seven. 

Luc.  Serv.  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waxed  shorter 

with  hun : 
You  must  consider,  that  a  prodigal  coarse 
Is  like  the  sun's ;  but  not,  like  his,  recoverable. 
I  fear, 

T  is  deepest  winter  in  lord  Timon's  purse ; 
That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
Find  little. 

Phi.  I  am  of  your  fear  for  that. 

Tit.  1 11  show  you  how  to  observe  a  strange  event. 
Your  lord  sends  now  for  money. 

Hor.  Most  true,  he  does. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  Jewels  now  of  Timon's  gift. 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Jior.  It  is  against  my  heart. 

Luc.  Serv.  Mark,  how  strange  it  shows 

Timon  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  Jewels, 
And  send  for  money  for  'em. 

Hor.  I  am  weary  of  this  charge,  the  gods  can  wit- 
ness : 
I  know,  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Timon's  wealth. 
And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  worse  than  stealth. 

z  yar.  Serv.  Yes.  mine  's  three  thousand  crowns : 
What 's  yours  T 

Luc.  Setv.  Five  thousand  mine. 

z  yar.  Serv.  T  is  much  deep:  and  it  should  seem 

by  the  sum,  , 

Yoor  master's  confidence  was  above  mine ; 
tvlce,  surely,  his  had  equali'd. 


that  has  no  house  to  put  his  head  in  ?  Such  may 
rail  against  great  buildings. 

Enter  Servilius. 
Tit.  O,  here  's  Servilius ;  now  we  shall  know  some 
answer. 

Ser.  If  I  might  beseech  you.  gentlemen,  to  repair 
some  other  hour,  I  should  derive  much  from  't :  for, 
take  't  of  my  soul,  my  lord  leans  wond'rously  to  dis- 
content. His  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  him ; 
he  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chamber. 
Luc.  Serv.  Many  do  keep  their  chambers  are  not 
And  if  it  be  so  far  beyond  nis  health.  [sick : 

Methinks,  he  should  the  sooner  pay  his  debts. 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods. 
Ser.  Good  gods  I 

Tit.  Wc  cannot  take  this  for  answer,  sir.  [lord  t 
Flam.  [IVithin.]  Servilius,  help  1— my  lordl  my 

Enter  Timon,  in  a  rage;  TlecaanVis/ollomng. 

Tim.  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  against  my  pas- 
Have  1  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house    [sage 
Be  iny  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol  T 
The  place  which  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now, 
Like  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart! 

Luc.  Serv.  Pot  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit.  My  lord,  here  is  my  UlL 

Luc.  Serv.  Here  's  mine. 

Hor.  Serv.  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Both  yar.  Setv.  And  ours,  my  lord. 

Phi.  All  our  bills. 

Ttm.  Knock  me  down  with  'em :  cleave  me  to  the 

Luc.  Serv.  Alas  I  my  lord,—  fgbrdte. 

Tim.  Cut  nw  heart  in  sums. 

Ttt.  Mine,  fifty  talents. 

Tim.  Tell  out  my  blood. 

Luc.  Serv.  Five  thousand  crowns,  my  lord, 

Tim.  Five  thousand  drops  pay  that. 
What  yourst— and  yours! 

I  yar.  Serv.  My  ford, — 

a  yar.  Se>-v.  My  lord,— 

Tim.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  fall  upon 
you  I  {Exit. 

Hor.  'Faith,  I  perceive  our  masters  may  throw 
their  caps  at  their  money ;  these  debts  may  well  be 
called  desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  'em. 

[Exeunt. 
Re-enter  Timon  and  Flavius, 

Tim.  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me,  the 
C  reditors  1— devils.  [slavef ; 

Flav.  My  dear  lord,— 

Tim.  What  if  it  should  be  so? 
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TJMON  OF  A  THENS, 


[Act  III. 


Flam,  My  lord.— 

Tim.  I  'U  have  It  so  :— My  steward  I 

Flav.  Here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  So,  fitiy.    Go,  bid  all  my  friends  again, 
Lucius,  LucuUus,  and  Sempronius ;  all : 
1 11  once  more  feast  the  rascals. 

Fiaiv.  O  my  lord. 

You  only  speak  from  your  distracted  soul ; 
There  is  not  so  much  left,  to  furnish  out 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be  't  not  in  thy  care ;  go, 

I  charge  thee ;  invite  them  aU ;  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more ;  my  cook  and  I  '11  provide. 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE  v.— The  Senate  House. 

The  Senate  sitting.    Enter  Alcibiades.  attended. 

X  Sen.  My  lord,  you  have  my  voice  to  it ; 
The  fault 's  bloody : 
'T  is  necessary  he  should  die  : 
Nothing  emboldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy. 

3  Sen.  Most  true  ;  the  law  shall  bruise  him. 

^4lcib.    Honour,  health,  and  compassion  to   the 

I  Sen.  Now,  captain.  [senate ! 

Aicib.  I  am  an  humble  suitor  to  your  virtues ; 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law. 
And  none  but  tyrants  use  it  cruelly. 
It  pleases  time,  and  fortune,  to  lie  heavy 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  in  hot  blood. 
Hath  stepp'd  into  the  law,  which  is  past  depth 
To  those  that,  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  't. 
He  is  a  man,  setting  his  fate  aside. 
Of  comely  virtues : 

Nor  did  he  soil  the  fact  with  cowardice ; 
(An  honour  in  him,  which  buys  out  his  fault,) 
But.  with  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  spirit. 
Seeing  his  reputation  touch'd  to  death, 
He  did  oppose  his  foe : 
And  Mrith  such  sober  and  unnoted  passion 
He  did  behave  his  anger,  ere  't  was  spent. 
As  if  he  had  but  prov^  an  argument. 

I  Sen.  You  undergo  too  strict  a  paradox, 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair : 
Your  words  have  took  such  pains,  as  if  they  labour'd 
To  bring  manslaughter  into  form,  and  set  quarrelling 
Upon  the  head  ofvalour ;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  misbegot,  and  came  into  the  world 
When  sects  and  factions  were  newly  bom ; 
He  's  truly  valiant  that  can  wisely  suffer 
The  worst  that  man  can  breathe ; 
And  make  his  wrongs  his  outsides. 
To  wear  them  like  ms  raiment,  carelessly ; 
And  ne'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill, 
AVhat  folly  't  is  to  hazard  Ufe  for  iU? 

Aicib.  My  lord,— 

1  Sen.  You  caimot  make  gross  sins  look  clear ; 
To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  bear. 

Aicib.  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me. 
If  I  speak  like  a  captain.— 
Why  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battle. 
And  not  endure  all  threats?  sleep  upon  't, 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats. 
Without  repugnancy  T    If  there  be 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  what  make  we 
Abroad?  why  then,  women  are  more  valiant. 
That  stay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 
And  the  ass,  more  captain  than  the  lion ; 
The  felon  loaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  Judge, 
If  wisdom  be  in  suffering.    O  my  lords, 
As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good : 
Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  in  cold  blood? 
To  kill,  I  grant,  is  sin's  extremest  gust ; 
But,  in  defence,  by  mercy,  't  is  most  just. 
To  be  in  anger  is  unpiety ; 
But  who  is  man  that  is  not  angry? 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

2  Sen.  You  breathe  in  vain. 

Aicib.  In  vain?  his  service  done 

At  Lacedaemon,  and  Byzantium, 

Were  a  sufAcient  briber  for  his  life. 
'•S^fw.  What's  that?  [ice. 

/**f*'  Why.  I  say,  my  lords,  h*  has  done  fair  serv- 
ed slam  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies : 
w  fuU  of  valour  did  he  bear  himself 


In  the  last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wounds ! 

a  Sen.  He  has  made  too  much  plenty  with  'em. 
He  's  a  sworn  rioter :  he  has  a  sin 
That  often  drowns  him,  and  takes  his  valour  prisoner : 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough 
To  overcome  him :  in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
And  cherish  factions :  't  is  inferr'd  to  us. 
His  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

I  Sen.  He  dies. 

Aicib.  Hard  fate  1  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him, 
(Though  his  right  arm  might  purchase  his  own  time. 
And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  yet,  more  to  move  you. 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,  and  join  'era  both : 
And,  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  love  security, 
I  '11  pawn  my  victories,  all  my  honour  to  you. 
Upon  his  good  returns. 
If  Dy  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  life. 
Why,  let  the  war  receive  't  in  valiant  gore ; 
For  law  is  strict,  and  war  is  notliing  more. 

I  Sen.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies ;  urge  it  no  more. 
On  height  of  our  displeasure :  Friend,  or  brother. 
He  forfeit'  his  own  blood  that  spills  another. 

Aicib.  Must  it  be  so?  it  must  not  be.  My  lords, 
I  do  beseech  you,  know  me.  z  Sen.  How? 

Aicib.  Call  me  to  your  remembi  inces. 

3  Sen.  What? 

Aicib.  I  cannot  think  but  your  age  has  foi^ot  me ; 
It  could  not  else  be  I  should  prove  so  base, 
To  sue,  and  be  denied  such  common  grace : 
My  wounds  ache  at  you. 

I  Sen.  Do  you  dare  oiur  anger? 

"T  is  in  few  words,  but  spacious  in  effect ; 
We  banish  thee  for  ever.  .^/Mft.  Banish  me? 

Banish  ynur  dotage ;  banish  usury, 
That  makes  the  senate  ugly. 

I  Sen.  If,  after  two  days'  slime,  Athens  contain  thee, 
Attend  our  wei|[htier  judgment.    And,  not  to  swell 

our  spirit. 
He  shall  be  executed  presently.  [Exeunt  Senators. 

Aicib.  Now  the  ^ods  keep  you  old  enough ;  that 
you  may  hve 
Only  in  bone,  tnat  none  may  look  on  3rou  I 
I  'm  worse  than  mad :  I  have  kept  back  their  foes. 


While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  interest ;  I  myself. 
Rich  only  in  large  hurts :— All  those,  for  this? 


Is  this  the  balsam,  that  the  usuring  senate 
Pours  into  captains'  wounds  ?  Banishment  ? 
It  comes  not  111 ;  I  hate  not  to  be  banish'd ; 
It  is  a  cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury. 
That  I  may  strike  at  Athens.  I  '11  cheer  up 
My  discontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts. 
'T  is  honour  with  most  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
Soldiers  should  brook  as  little  wrongs  as  gods. 

[Exit. 
SCE^{E  VI.— A  magn0cent  Room  in  Timon's 

House. 
Music.    Tables  set  out:  Servants  aitettding. 
Enter  divers  Lords,  cU  set-eral  doors. 
X  Lord.  The  good  time  of  day  to  ywi,  sir. 
a  Lord.  I  also  wish  it  to  you.    I  think  this  honour* 
able  lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  day. 
z  Lord.  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring,  when 
we  encountered :  I  hope  it  is  not  so  low  with  him,  as  ' 

he  made  it  seem  in  the  trial  of  his  several  friends, 
a  Lord.  It  should  not  be,  by  the  persuasion  of  his 
new  feasting.  | 

1  Lord.  I  should  think  so :  He  hath  sent  me  aa 
earnest  inviting,  which  many  my  near  occasions  did  i 
ui^e  me  to  put  off;  but  he  hath  conjured  me  be- 
yond them,  and  I  must  needs  appear.  I 

2  Lord.  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my  impor- 
tunate business,  but  he  would  not  hear  my  excuse.  i 
I  am  sorry,  when  he  sent  to  borrow  of  me,  that  my  | 
provision  was  out. 

1  Lord.  I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  understand 
how  all  things  go. 

2  Lord.  Every  man  here  's  so.    What  would  he 
have  borrowed  of  you? 

I  Lord.  A  thousand  pieces, 
a  Lord.  A  thousand  pieces  I 
I  Lord.  What  of  you? 

3  Lord.  He  sent  to  me,  sir,— Here  he 
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SCBNE  VI.] 


TJMON  OF  A  THENS. 


Enter  Timon  and  Attendants. 
TitH.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both  :— And 
how  fare  you  f  Hordship. 

1  Lord.  Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of  your 

2  Lord.  The  swallow  foDows  not  summer  more 
willing  than  we  your  lordship. 

Tim.  [Aside.']  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  winter ; 
such  sununer-birds  are  men. — Gentlemen,  our  din- 
ner will  not  recompense  this  long  stay :  feast  your 
ears  with  the  music  awhile ;  if  they  will  fare  so 
harshly  on  the  trumpet's  sotmd :  we  shall  to  't  pre- 
sently. 

z  Lord,  I  hope  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  your 
lordship,  that  I  returned  you  an  empty  messenger. 

Tint.  O,  sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

a  Lord.  My  noble  lord, — 

Tim.  Ah,  my  good  friend!  what  cheer t 

[  The  banquet  brought  in. 

2  Lord.  My  most  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en  sick 
of  shame,  that  when  your  lordship  this  other  day 
sent  to  me  I  was  so  unfortunate  a  beggar. 

Tim..  Think  not  on  't,  sir. 

9  Lord.  If  you  had  sent  but  two  hours  before,— 

Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remem- 
brance.— Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

2  Lord.  All  coverea  dishes ! 

z  Lord.  Royal  cheer,  1  warrant  you. 

3  Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money,  and  the  season, 
can  yield  it. 

z  Lord.  How  do  you  t    What 's  the  news  ? 
3  Lord.  Aldbiades  is  banished :  Hear  you  of  it  T 
z  d*  a  Lord.  Alcibiades  banished  ! 
3  Lord.  'T  is  so,  be  sure  of  it. 
xLord.  Howf  how? 
a  Lord.  I  pray  you,  upon  what? 
Tint.  My  worthy  friends,  will  you  draw  near? 
3  Lord.  I  '11  tell  you  more  anon.    Here  's  a  noble 
feast  toward. 

2  Lord.  This  is  the  old  man  still. 

3  Lord.  WiU  't  hold,  will 't  hold? 

3  Lord.  It  does :  but  time  will— and  so— 

3  Lord,  I  do  conceive. 

Tim,  Each  man  to  his  stool,  with  tlii.il  h\f\ii  as  he 
would  to  the  lip  of  his  mistress:  your  rjiiit  sliaEI  be 
in  all  places  alike.  Make  not  a  cit]  iVa^E  r 
let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agret  <i  -  'H  '. 
place  :  Sit,  sit.    The  gods  require  oi  r  :  i.  .n  > 

You  great  benefactors,  sprinkle  oi.i  :^!:  ■^;th 
thankfulness.    For  your  own  gifts  m .  ■  k  . 

S raised :  but  reserve  still  to  give  lest    ■■?.:. 
espised.  Lend  to  each  man  enough  .:!(■: 
not  lend  to  another:  for,  were  your  .:•  !h 
borrow  of  men,  men  would  forsake  tl     v,  .  3 . 
the  meat  be  beloved,  more  than  the  ih  ir  : :, 
it.    Let  no  assembly  of  twenty  be  «    "    < . : 
of  villains  :  If  there  sit  twelve  womi  i. 
let  a  dozen  of  them  be--as  they  are      i  .  - 
your  fees,  O  gods,--the  senators  ..;    .\'... 
gether  with  the  common  lag  of  pe  -i''  .-  < 
amiss  in  them,  you  gods,  make  suital  i  -  i' ..t  .i:  irnc- 
tion.     For  these  my  present  friends,  ii  ihcv  ;irc   to 
me  nothing,  so  in  nothing  bkss  the::i,  Hrul  [u  no- 
thing are  tney  welcome. 
Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 
[  The  dishes  uncovered,  are  full  of  ncftrtn  ^uaitr. 

Some  speak.  What  does  his  lordshii»  iucatif 

Some  other.  I  know  not. 

Tim.  May  vou  a  better  feast  never  '    '    ' ' 
You  knot  ot  mouth-friends  1   smoke  ...v.  .,.»«w..m 
Is  vour  perfection.    This  is  Timon's  last ;      [water 
Wno  stuck  and  spangled  you  with  flatteries, 
Washes  it  off,  and  sprinkles  in  your  faces 

[  Throwing  water  in  their /aces. 
Your  reeking  villafny.    Live  loath'd,  and  long. 
Most  smiling,  smooth,  detested  parasites, 
Courteous  destroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bears. 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-friends,  time's  flies. 
Cap  and  knee  slaves,  vapours,  and  minute-jacks  1 
Of  man  and  beast  the  infinite  malady 
Crust  you  quite  o'er  I— What,  dost  thou  go? 
Soft,  take  thy  physic  first— thou  too,— and  thou  ;— 
jr  Throws  the  dishes  at  them,  and  drives  them  out. 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none.— 
What,  all  in  motion?    Henceforth  be  no  feast, 
WJirreat »  villain  's  not  a  welcome  gurst. 


Bum,  house ;  sink,  Athens !  henceforth  hated  be 
Of  Timon,  man,  and  all  humanity.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  the  Lords,  with  other  Lords,  and 
Senators, 
z  Lord.  How  now,  my  lords? 
a  Lord.  Know  you  the  quality  of  lord  Timon's  fury  ? 

3  Lord.  Pisli  1  did  you  see  my  cap? 

4  Lord.  I  have  lost  my  gown. 

3  Lord.  He  's  bui  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  but 
humour  sways  him.  He  gave  me  a  jewel  the  other 
day,  and  now  he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  hat :— Did 
you  see  my  jewel?       4  Lord.  Did  you  see  my  cap? 

2  Lord.  Here  't  is.  4  Lord.  Here  lies  my  gown, 
z  Lord.  Let 's  make  no  stav. 

a  Lord.  Lord  Timon  's  mad. 

3  Lord.  I  feel 't  upon  my  bones. 

4  Lord.  One  day  he  gives  us  diamonds,  next  day 

stones.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  l.^lVithout  the  Walls  o/" Athens. 
Enter  Timon. 
Tim.  Let  me  look  back  upon  thee.    O  thou  wall, 
That  girdlest  in  those  wolves,  dive  in  the  eart"h. 
And  fence  not  Athens  1  Matrons,  turn  incontinent ! 
Obedience  fail  in  children  1    Slaves  and  fools 
Pluck  the  grave  wrinkled  Senate  from  the  bench. 
And  minister  in  their  steads  I    To  general  filths 
Convert,  o'  the  instant,  green  virginity — 
Do  't  in  your  parent's  eyes  I    Bankrupts,  hold  fast ; 
Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  yourknives,  [steal ! 
And  cut  your  trusters'  throats!    Bound  servants. 
Large-handed  robbers  your  grave  master  are, 
And  pill  by  law !  Maid,  to  thy  master's  bed ; 
Thy  mistress  is  o'  the  brothel !  Son  of  sixteen. 
Pluck  the  lin'd  crutch  from  thy  old  limping  sire, 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains !  Piety  and  fear. 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  justice,  truth. 
Domestic  awe,  night  rest,  and  neighbourhood. 
Instruction,  manners,  mysteries,  and  trades. 
Degrees,  observances,  customs,  and  laws. 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries, 
And  yet  confusion  live  !— Plagues,  incident  to  men. 
Your  potent  and  infectious  fevers  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke !    Thou  cold  sciatica. 
Cripple  our  senators,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners  !    Lust  and  liberty 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth ; 
Tliat  'gainst  the  stream  of  virtue  they  may  strive. 
And  drown  themselves  in  riot !  Itches,  blains. 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  bosoms ;  and  their  crop 
Be  general  leprosy !  Breath  infect  breath ; 
That  their  society,  as  their  friendship,  may 
Be  merely  poison !  Nothing  I  '11  bear  from  thee, 
But  nakedness,  thou  detestable  town ! 
Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  bans ! 
Timon  will  to  the  woods ;  where  he  shall  find 
The  unkindest  beast  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  you  good  gods  all,) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall ! 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  may  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low ! 
Amen.  [Exit, 

Scene  II. — Athens.    A  Room  in  Timon's  House. 
Enter  Flavius,  wi(h  Two  or  Three  Servants. 

z  Serv.  Hear  you,  master  steward,  where's  our 

master? 
Are  we  undone?  cast  off?  nothing  remaining? 

Flav.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  should  I  say  to  you? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

z  Serv.  Such  a  house  broke ! 

So  noble  a  master  fallen !  All  gone  !  and  not 
One  friend  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm, 
And  go  along  with  him ! 

a  Serv.  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 

From  our  companion  thrown  into  his  grave. 
So  bis  familiars  to  his  buried  fortunes 
Slink  all  away  ;  leave  their  false  vows  with  him, 
Like  empty  purses  pick'd :  and  his  poor  self, 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air. 
With  his  disease  of  all-shunn  d  poverty, 
Wallcs,  like  contempt,  alone.— More  of  our  fellows,. 
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Enter  tOurSemabh 
Flofv.  All  broken  implements  of  a  niin'd  house. 
3  Serv.  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon's  livery. 
That  see  I  by  our  faces ;  we  are  fellows  still, 
Serving  alike  in  sorrow :  Leak'd  is  our  bark  ; 
And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  deck, 
Hearing  the  surges  threat :  we  must  all  part 
Into  this  sea  of  Sir.  Flav.  Good  feUows  all. 

The  latest  of  my  wealth  1  'U  siiare  amongst  you. 
Wherever  we  bhall  meet,  for  Timon's  sake, 
Let 's  yet  be  fellows ;  let  s  shake  our  heads,  and  say. 
As  't  were  a  knell  unto  our  master's  fortunes, 
'  We  liave  seen  t>etter  days.'    Let  each  take  some ; 
[Givifij,'  them  money. 
Nay,  put  out  all  your  hands.    Not  one  word  more : 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  sorrow,  parting  poor. 

\Hxeunt  Servants. 
O,  the  fierce  wretchedness  that  glory  brings  us  I 
Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  exempt, 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  t 
Who  'd  be  so  mock'd  with  glory  f  or  to  hve 
But  in  a  dream  of  friend^ip  % 
To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  sUte  compounds, 
But  only  painted,  like  his  varnish'd  friends  \ 
Poor  honest  lord,  brouj^ht  low  by  his  own  heart ; 
Undone  by  goodness  1    Strange,  unusual  blood. 
When  man's  worst  sin  is,  he  does  too  much  good  1 
Who  then  dares  to  be  lialf  so  kind  again  ? 
For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  siiil  mar  men. 
My  dearest  lord,— bless  d  to  l)e  most  accurs'd. 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched— thy  great  fortunes 
Are  made  thy  chief  athictions.    Alas,  kind  lord  I 
He  's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  scat 
Of  monstrous  fnends : 
Nor  has  he  with  him  to  supply  his  life, 
Or  that  which  can  coimnand  it. 
I  '11  follow,  and  inquire  him  out : 
I  '11  ever  serve  his  mind  with  my  best  will : 
Whilst  I  have  gold  1  '11  be  his  steward  stilL     {ExU. 

SCENE  Wl.—The  Woods. 
Enter  Timon. 
Tim.  0  blessed  breeding  sun,  draw  from  the  earth 
Rotten  humidity ;  below  thy  sister's  orb 
Infect  the  airl  Twinn'd  bruthers  of  one  womb, — 
Whose  procreation,  residence,  and  birth, 
Scarce  is  dividant, — touch  them  with  several  for- 
The  greater  scorns  the  lesser :  Not  nature,  [tunes; 
To  wnoni  all  sores  lay  siege,  can  bear  great  fortune, 
But  by  contempt  of  nature : 
Raise  me  this  beggar,  and  deny  't  that  lord ; 
The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditary. 
The  beggar  native  honour : 
It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  brother's  sides, 
The  want  that  makes  him  lean.    Who  dares,  who 
In  purity  of  man..ood  stand  upright,  [dares. 

And  say,  *  This  man  's  a  flatterer  ?  If  one  be. 
So  are  they  all ;  for  every  grize  of  fortune 
Is  smooth  d  by  that  below  :  the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  All  is  oblique ; 
There  s  nothing  level  in  our  cursed  natures. 
But  direct  villainy.     1  herefore,  be  abhorr'd 
All  feasts,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men  I 
His  seinblable,  yea.  hiiiibelf,  1  inion  di:>dains: 
Destruction  fang  mankuid  1— Earth,  yield  me  roots  1 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  paUte 

With  thy  most  operant  poii>on  1  Wliat  is  here  f 

Gold  T  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold  ( 

No,  gods,  I  am  no  idle  votarist.  [make 

Roots,  you  clear  heavens !  Thus  much  of  this,  will 

Black,  white ;  foul,  lair ;  wrong,  right ; 

Base,  noble ;  old,  young ;  coward,  valiant. 

Ha,  you  godsl  why  this?    Wliat  tliis,  you  gods? 

Why  til  is 
Will  lug  your  priests  and  servants  from  your  sides ; 
Phick  stout  men's  pillows  from  below  tlieir  heads : 
This  yeUow  slave 

M  T.     i*  *"**  break  religions ;  bless  the  accurs'd ; 
A   J    •      *****"  leprosy  ador'd ;  place  thieves. 
And  give  them  tide,  knee,  and  approbation. 
With  senators  on  the  bench :  this  v&  it, 
«K     °i?''«« *he  wappend  widow  wed  again : 
»ne,  wtiom  the  spital-house  and  ulcerous  sores 
would  cast  the  gorge  at,  this  embatais  and  spices 


To  the  April-day  agfaln.    Come,  damned  earth 
Thou  common  whore  of  nunkind,  that  putt'sc  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 
Do  thy  right  tiaxattt.— {March  afar  eJfiy—V.z.l  a 

drum?— Thou  'rt  quick. 
But  yet  I  '11  bury  thee :  Thou  k  go,  strong  thief. 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  stand  .< — 
Nay,  stay  tnou  out  for  earnest.  IKee^ing some groU, 

Enter  Alcibiades,  ruith  drum  andj^e,  in  tparlike 
fnanner:  Phrynia  a«rf  Timandra. 

.rf/rt*.  What  art  thou  there?    Speak  I 

Tim.  A  beast,  as  thou  art.  The  canker  gnaw  thy 
Tor  showing  me  again  the  eyes  of  wan  I        (heart, 

Akib.  What  is  thy  name?  Is  man  so  hateftil  to 
That  art  thyself  a  man  ?  [thee, 

Tim.  I  am  mtsaHthropos,  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  1  do  wish  thou  wert  a  d(^. 
That  I  might  love  thee  something. 

Alcib.  1  know  thee  well ; 

But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unlearn 'd  and  strange. 

Tim.  1  know  thee  too ;  and  more,  than  thai  I  know 
1  not  desire  to  know.    Follow  thy  drum ;        [thee. 
With  man's  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  guies : 
Religious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel ; 
Then  what  should  war  be?  This  fell  whore  of  thine 
Hath  in  her  more  destruaion  than  thy  sword. 
Fox  all  her  cherubin  look. 

Phry.  Thy  lips  rot  off  I 

Tim.  I  will  not  kiss  thee ;  then  the  rot  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 

Alcib.  How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this  change? 

Tim..  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  give : 
But  then  renew  I  could  not,  like  the  moon ; 
There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 

Alcib.  Noble  Timon,  what  friendship  may  I  do 

Tim,  None,  but  to  maintain  my  opinion,      [thee ! 

-4 /«*.  What  is  it,  Timon? 

Tim.  Promise  me  friendship,  but  perform  none: 
If  thou  wilt  not  pronuse,  the  gods  plague  thee,  for 
thou  art  a  manl  if  thou  dost  penorin,  confound 
thee,  for  thou  "rt  a  man  1 

Aiab.  I  have  heard  in  some  sort  of  thy  miseries. 

Tim.  Thou  saw'st  them,  when  I  had  prosperity. 

Alcib.  I  see  them  now ;  then  was  a  blessed  time. 

Tim.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots. 

Timan.  Is  this  the  Athenian  minion,  whom  the 
Voicd  so  regardfuUy  ?  (world 

Tim.         Art  thou  Timandra?  Timau.  Yes. 

Tim.  Be  a  whore  still  I    They  love  thee  not  that 
use  thee. 
Give  them  diseases,  leaving  with  thee  their  lust. 
Make  use  of  thy  salt  hours :  season  the  slaves 
For  tubs  and  baths ;   bring   down   rose-cheeked 
To  the  tub-fast  and  the  diet.  [youth 

Timan.  Hang  thee,  monster! 

Alcib.  Pardon  him,  sweet  Timandra ;  for  his  wits 
Are  drown 'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities. 
1  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon, 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band :  1  have  heard,  and  griev'd, 
How  cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  jjTcat  deeds,  when  neighbour  states, 
But  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them,— 

7'im.  I  prithee  beat  thy  clruni,  and  get  thee  gone. 

Alcib.  1  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Tinion. 

Jim.  How  dost  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou  dost 
I  had  rather  be  alone.  [trouble? 

Alcib.  Why,  fare  thee  weU : 

Here  's  s6me  gold  for  thee. 

T'ifn.  Keep 't,  I  cannot  eat  it. 

Alcib.  AVhen  I  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a  heap,— 

Tim.  Warr'st  thou  'gainst  Athens? 

Alcib.  Ay,  Timon,  and  have  cause. 

Tim.  The  gods  confound  them  all  in  thy  conquest ; 
and  thee  .iftcr,  when  thou  hast  conquer  d  1 
Alcib.  Why  me,  Timon  ? 

Tim.  That,  by  killing  of  villains,  thou  wast  bnrn 
to  conquer  ray  country. 

Put  up  thy  gold  :  Go  on,— here  's  gold,— go  on  ; 
Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jove 
Will  oer  some  high-vic'd  city  hang  his  poison 
In  the  sick  air :  Let  not  thy  sword  skip  one  : 
Pity  not  honour'd  age  for  his  white  beard. 
He  's  an  usurer :  Strike  me  the  counterfeit  matron : 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honen, 
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Herself 's  a  bawd :  Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
Make  soft  thy  trenchant  sword  ;  for  those  milk  paps, 
That  through  the  window-bars  bore  at  men's  eyes, 
Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ,  [babe. 

But  set  them  down  horrible  traitors :  Spare  not  the 
Whose  dimpled  smiles  from  fools  exhaust  their 
Think  it  a  bastardr  whom  the  oracle  [mercy  ; 

Hath  doubtfully  pronounc'd  thy  throat  ^hoJl  cut. 
And  mince  it  sans  remorse :  Swear  against  objects ; 
Put  annour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes; 
Whose  uroof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  muidsw  nor  babes. 
Nor  sitfht  of  priests  in  holy  vestments  bleeding, 
Shall  pierce  a  jot.  TJiere  's  gold  to  pay  thy  soldiers : 
Make  large  confusion  ;  and,  thy  fury  spent. 
Confounded  be  thysel  I  Speak  not,  be  gone. 

Alcib.  Hast  thou  gold  yet?  I  "U  take  the  gold  thou 
Not  all  thy  counneC  Igiv'st  ine. 

Tint.  Dost  thou,  or  dost  thou  not,  heaven's  curse 
upon  thee ! 

Phr.  &  Timan.  Give  us  some  gold,  good  Timon: 
hast  thou  nirtre? 

TitH.  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her  trade, 
And  to  make  whures,  a  bawd.     Hold  up,  you  sluts. 
Your  aprons  luountant :  You  are  not  oathable,— 
Although,  1  know,  you  11  swear,  terribly  swear, 
Into  strong  shudders  and  to  heavenly  agues, 
ThcuiMuortal  gods  that  hear  you, — spare  your  oaths, 
I  '11  trust  to  your  conditions:  Be  whores  still ; 
And  he  whose  pious  breath  seeks  to  convert  you, 
Be  strong  in  whore,  allure  him,  bum  him  up; 
Let  your  close  fwe  predominate  his  smoke. 
And  be  no  turncoats :    Yet  may  your  pains,  six 

months, 
Be  quite  contrary :  And  thatch  your  poor  thin  roofs 
With  burdens  of  the  dead : — some  that  were  hang'd, 
No  matter:— wear  them,  betray  with  them:  whor: 
Faint  till  a  horse  may  mire  upon  your  face :  [still ; 
A  pox  of  wrinkles  1 

Phr.  &  Timan.  Well,  more  gold  ^What  then?— 
Believ  't,  that  we  '11  do  anything  for  gold. 

Tim.  Consumptions  sow 
In  hoUow  bones  of  man  ;  strike  their  sharp  shins, 
And  mar  men's  spurring.   Crack  the  lawyer's  voice. 
That  he  may  never  more  false  title  plead. 
Nor  sound  his  quillets  slirilly  :  hoar  the  flamen 
That  scolds  against  the  quality  of  flesh. 
And  not  believes  himself:  down  with  the  nose, 
Down  with  it  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 
Of  him,  tiiat  hLs  particular  to  foresee,      Iflans  bald  i 
Smells  from  the  general  weal :  make  curl  d-pate  ruf- 
And  let  the  unscarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 
Derive  some  pain  from  you  :  Plague  all ; 
That  your  activity  may  defeat  and  quell 
The  source  of  all  erection. — There  's  more  gold  :— 
Do  you  damn  others,  and  let  this  danm  you. 
Ana  ditches  grave  vou  all  1  [l>ounteous  Timon. 

Phr.  St   Titnan.  More  counsel  with  more  money. 

Tim.  More  whore,  more  mischief  first;    1  have 
given  you  earnest. 

Alcib.  Strike  up  the  drum  towards  Athens.  Fare- 
If  I  thrive  well,  1  11  visit  thee  again,    [well,  Timon; 

Tint.  If  1  hope  well,  I  'U  never  see  thee  more. 

Alcib.  I  never  did  thee  hamu 

Tim.  Yes,  thou  spok'st  well  of  me. 

Alcib.  Call'st  thou  that  harm? 

Tim.  Men  daily  find  it.    Get  thee  away. 
And  take  tliy  beagles  with  ihee. 

Alcib.  We  but  offend  him.- 

Strike. 

[Drum  beats.    Exeunt  Alcibiades,  Phrynia, 
and  Timandra. 

Tim.  That  nature,  being  hick  of  roan 'sunkindness, 
Should  yet  be  hungry  ; — Common  mother,  thou. 


[Di^ViM^. 
e  breast 


Whose  womb  unmeasurable,  and  infinite  ureast, 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whose  self-same  mettle. 
Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  puiTd, 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue. 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyeless  venom'd  worm. 
With  all  the  abhorred  births  below  crisp  heaven 
Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  doth  shine ; 
Yield  him,  who  all  the  ouman  sons  doth  hate, 
Froin  forth  thy  ulenteous  bosom,  one  poor  root ! 
Ensear  thy  fertile  and  conceptions  womb, 
Let  it  no  more  bring  out  tngrateful  man  I 
Co  gpreat  with  tigers,  dragons,  wolves,  and  bears ; 


Teem  with  new  monsters,  whom  Uiy  upward  face 
Hath  to  the  marble  mansion  all  above 
Never  presented  1— O,  a  root,— Dear  thanks ! 
Dry  up  thy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough-torn  leas ; 
lereof  ingrateful  man,  with  liquorish  draughts, 
And  morses  unctuous,  greases  his  pure  mind, 
That  from  it  all  consideration  slips  1 

Enter  Apemantus. 
More  man  ?  Plaifue  !  plague  1 
Apem..  I  was  du-ected  hither :  Men  report 
Thou  dost  aflfect  my  manners,  and  dost  use  them. 

Tim.  'T  is  then,  because  thou  dost  not  keep  a  dog 
Whom  I  would  imitate :  Consumption  catch  thee  I 
Apem,  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  infected ; 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprung  [place  ? 

From  change  of  fortune.     Why  this  spaae?  this 
This  slave-like  habit  ?  and  these  looks  ofcare? 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft; 
Hug  their  diseas'tl  perfumes,  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Tiiiimi  was.    Shame  not  these  woods. 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 
Be  thou  a  flatterer  nuw,  and  seek  to  thrive 
By  thai  which  has  undone  thee :  hiiure  thy  knee. 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou  It  observe. 
Blow  ofl^  thy  cap  ;  praise  his  most  vicious  strain. 
And  call  it  excellent :  Thou  wast  told  thus  :  [come. 
Thou  gav'st  thine  ears,  Uke  tapsters  that  bane  wel- 
To  knaves  and  all  apuroachers  :  'T  is  most  just 
That  thou  turn  rascal;  hadst  thou  wealth  again. 
Rascals  should  have  't.     Do  not  assume  my  likeness. 

Tim.  Were  1  like  thee  1  d  throw  away  myselt. 

Apem.  Thou  hast  cast  atvay  thyself,  being  like 

thyself; 
A  madman  so  long,  now  a  fool :  What,  think'st 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm  ?  Will  these  iiioss'd  trees. 
That  have  out-liv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 
And  skip  when  thou  uotm'st  out?  Will  the  cold 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  taste,  [brook, 
To  cure  thy  o'er«nlght's  surfeit?  Call  the  creatures,— 
Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreakful  heaven  ;  whose  bare  unhoused  trwiks. 
To  the  conflicting  elements  expos'd. 
Answer  mere  nature, — bid  them  flatter  thee ; 
O  S  thou  sludt  find— 

Tim.  A  fool  of  thee ;  Depart. 

A/>em.  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e'er  1  did. 

Tim.  1  liate  thee  worse.  Ape*n.  Why? 

Tim.  Thou  flatter'st  misery. 

Aj)em.  I  flatter  not ;  but  say  thou  art  a  caitiff. 

Tim.  Why  dost  thou  seek  me  out? 

Af>tm.  To  vex  thee. 

Tim.  A  Iways  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fool's ; 
Dost  please  thyself  in  't?  Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  What  I  a  knave  too? 

Apem.  If  thou  didst  put  this  sour  •cold  liabit  on 
To  castigate  thy  pride,  "t  were  well :  but  thou 
Dost  it  enforcedly  ;  thou  'dst  courtier  be  again, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.    Willing  misery 
Outlives  incertain  pomp,  is  crown 'd  before  : 
The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete  ; 
The  other,  at  high  wish :  Best  state,  contentless. 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being, 
Worse  than  the  worst,  content. 
Thou  should'st  desire  to  die,  being  miserable. 

Tim.  Not  by  his  breath  that  is  more  miserable. 
Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clasp'd ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
Hadst  thou,  hke  us,  from  our  first  swath  proceeded 
The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords 
To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  comutand,  thou  wuuld'st  have  plung'd  thy- 
In  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth  [self 

In  different  beds  of  lust ;  and  never  leam'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  respect,  but  foUow'd 
The  sugar'd  game  before  thee.     But  myself, 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confectionary :         [men 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  hearts  of 
At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employment ; 
That  numberless  upon  me  stuck,  vs  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brush 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  lett  me  open,  bare 
For  every  storm  that  blows ;— I,  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden: 
Thy  nature  did  commence  in  sufferance,  time 
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Hath  made  thee  hard  in  't    Why  should'st  thou 

hate  men  T 
They  never  flatter'd  thee :  What  hast  thou  given  t 
If  thou  will  curse,  thy  father,  that  poor  rag. 
Must  be  thy  subject ;  who,  In  spite,  put  stuff 
To  some  she  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  herecutary.    Hence  I  be  gone  I 
I  r  thou  hadst  not  been  bom  the  worst  of  men. 
Thou  hadst  been  a  knave,  and  flatterer,  j 

Apem.  Art  thou  proud  yet? 

Tim.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

Apem.  I,  that  I  was  no  prodigal. 

"Tim.  I,  that  I  am  one  now ; 

Were  all  the  wealth  I  have  shut  up  in  thee, 
I  'd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.    uet  thee  gone. — 
That  tlie  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this! 
Thus  would  I  eat  it.  [Eating- a  root. 

Apem.  Here;  I  will  mend  thy  feast. 

IPjffering  him  something. 

Tim.  First  mend  my  company,  take  away  thyself.- 

Apetn.  So  I  shall  mend  mine  own,  by  the  lack  of 
thine. 

Tim.  T  is  not  well  mended  so,  it  is  but  botch'd ; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Apem.  What  would'st  thou  have  to  Athens? 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.    If  thou  wilt. 
Tell  them  there  I  have  gold ;  look,  so  I  have. 

Apem,  Here  is  no  use  Tor  gold. 

Tim.  The  best  and  truest : 

For  her&it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

Apem.  Where  ly'st  o'  nights,  TimonT 

Tim.  Under  that 's  above  me. 

Where  feed'st  thou  o*  days,  ApemantusT  . 

Apem..  Where  my  stomach  finds  meat ;  or,  rather, 
where  I  eat  it 

Tim.  'Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knew  my 

Apem.  Where  would'st  thou  send  it?  [mind  I 

Tim..  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

Apem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  knew- 
est,  but  the  extremity  of  both  enas :  When  thou  wast 
in  thy  gilt,  and  thy  perfume,  they  mocked  thee  for 
too  much  curiosity;  in  thy  rags  thou  knowest  none, 
but  art  despised  for  the  contrary.  There 's  a  medlar 
for  thee,  eat  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate  I  feed  not. 

Af^em..  Dost  hate  a  medlar? 

Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

Apem.  An  thou  hadst  hated  meddlers  sooner,  thou 
shouldst  have  loved  thyself  better  now.  Wliat  man 
didst  thou  ever  know  unthrift  that  was  beloved  after 
his  means? 

Tim.  Who,  without  those  means  thou  talk'st  of, 
didst  thou  ever  know  beloved  ? 

Apem,  M]rself. 

Tim.  I  understand  thee ;  thou  hadst  some  means 
to  keep  a  dog. 

Apem.  What  things  in  the  world  canst  thou  nearest 
compare  to  thy  flatterers? 

Tim.  Women  nearest ;  but  men,  men  are  the  things 
themselves.  What  wouldst  thou  do  with  the  world. 
Apemantus,  if  it  lay  in  thy  power? 

APem.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 

Tim.  Would'st  thou  have  thyself  fall  in  the  con- 
fusion of  men,  and  remain  a  beast  with  the  beasts? 

Apem.  Ay,  Timon, 

Tim.  A  beastly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant 
thee  to  attain  to  1  If  thou  wert  the  lion,  the  fox  would 
beguile  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  fox  would 
eat  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  fox,  the  lion  would  suspect 
thee,  when,  peradventure,  thou  wert  accused  by  the 
ass :  if  thou  wert  the  ass,  thy  dulness  would  torment 
thee ;  and  still  thou  livedst  but  as  a  breakfast  to  the 
wolf!  if  thou  wert  the  wolf,  thy  greediness  would 
afflict  thee,  and  oft  thou  shouldst  hazard  thy  life  for 
thy  dinner :  wert  thou  the  unicorn,  pride  and  wrath 
would  confound  thee,  and  make  thine  own  self  the 
conquest  of  thy  fury :  wert  thou  a  bear,  thou  wouldst 
be  killed  by  the  horse ;  wert  thou  a  horse,  thou 
wouldst  be  seized  by  the  leopard:  wert  thou  a 
Jeopard,  thou  wert  german  to  the  lion,  and  the  spots 
of  thy  kindred  were  jurors  on  thy  life :  all  thy  safety 
were  remotion :  and  thy  defence,  absence.  What 
beast  couldst  thou  be,  that  were  not  subject  to  a 
?^'  ^^  "^"t  *  beast  art  thou  akeady.  that  seest 
*»°*  thy  loss  in  transformation  ? 

Apem;.  if  thou  couldst  please  me  with  speaking  to 


me,  thou  mightst'have  hit  upon  it  here :  The  com- 
monwealth of  Athens  is  become  a  forest  of  beasts. 

Tim.  How  I  has  the  ass  broke  the  wall,  that  thou 
art  out  of  the  city? 

Apem..  Yonder  comes  a  poet  and  a  painter :  The 
plague  of  company  light  upon  thee !  I  will  fear  to 
catch  it,  and  give  way :  When  I  know  not  what 
else  to  do,  I  'Iisee  thee  again. 

Tim.  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,  thou 
shalt  be  welcome.  I  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog, 
than  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  the  fools  alive. 

Tim..  Would  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  spit  upon. 

Apem,  A  plague  on  thee,  thou  art  too  bad  to  curse. 

Tim..  All  villains  that  do  stand  by  thee  are  pure. 

Apem.  There  is  no  leprosy  but  what  thou  speak'st 

Tim.  If  I  name  thee. — 
1 11  beat  thee,  but  I  should  infect  my  hands. 

Apem.  I  would  my  tongue  could  rot  them  off! 

Tim.  Away,  thou  issue  of  a  mangy  dog  I 
Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  alive ; 
I  swoon  to  see  thee. 

Apem.  "^Vould  thou  wouldst  burst ! 

Tim.  Away, 

Thou  tedious  rogue !  I  am  sorry  I  shall  lose 
A  stone  by  thee.  [Throws  a  stone  cU  him. 

A^m.         Beast  I    Tf'm.  Slave  I     .•</«»•.  Toad! 

Tint.  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue  1 

[Apemantus  retreats  backward,  as  going. 
I  am  sick  of  this  fadse  world  ;  and  will  love  nought 
But  even  the  mere  necessities  upon  't. 
Then,  Timon,  presently  prepare  thy  grave ; 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  sea  may  beat 
Thy  grave-stone  daily :  make  thine  epitaph. 
That  death  in  me  at  others'  lives  may  laugh. 
O  thou  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear  aivorce 

[Looking  OH  the  gold. 
'Twixt  natural  son  and  sirel  thou  bright  defiler 
Of  Hymen's  purest  bed  1  thou  valiant  Mars  I 
Thou  ever  young,  fresh,  lov'd,  and  delicate  wooer, 
Whose  blush  doth  thaw  the  consecrated  snow 
That  lies  on  EHan's  lap  I  thou  visible  god, 
That  solder'st  close  impossibilities,  [tongue. 

And  mak'st  them  kiss  I   that  speak'st  with  every 
To  every  purpose  I    O  thou  touch  of  hearts  ! 
Think,  thy  slave  man  rebels ;  and  by  thy  virtue 
Set  them  mto  confounding  odds,  that  beasts 
May  have  the  world  in  empire  I 

Apem.  'Would  't  were  so  :— 

But  not  till  I  am  dead !— 1 11  say,  thou  hast  gold : 
Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  to  shortly. 

Tim.  Throng'd  to?         Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  Thy  back,  I  prithee. 

Apem,  Live,  and  love  thy  misery  I 

Tim.  Long  live  so,  and  so  die  I— I  am  quit. 

il£xit  Apemantus. 
More  thhigs  like  men?--Eat,  Timon,  and  abhor 
them. 

Enter  Banditti 

xBan.  Where  should  he  have  this  gold?  It  is 
some  poor  fragment,  some  slender  ort  of  his  re- 
mainder: The  mere  want  of  gold,  and  the  falling 
from  of  his  friends,  drove  him  mto  this  melancholy. 

3  Ban.  It  is  noised  he  hath  a  mass  of  treasure. 

3  Ban.  Let  Us  make  the  assay  upon  him.  If  he 
care  not  for  't,  he  will  supply  us  easily:  If  he  covet- 
ously reserve  it,  how  shall 's  get  it  ? 

3  Ban.  True ;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  him,  *t  is 

I  Ban,  Is  not  this  he?  [hid. 

Banditti.  Where?       ^Ban.  'T  is  his  description. 

3  Ban.  He ;  I  know  him. 

Banditti.  Save  thee,  Timon.     Tim.  Now,  thieves? 

Banditti.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 

Tim.  Both  too ;  and  women's  sons. 

Banditti.  We  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  much 
do  want.  [meat. 

Tim.  Your  greatest  want  is  you  want  much  of 
Why  should  you  want  ?  Behold,  the  earth  hath  roots; 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  a  hundred  springs : 
The  oaks  bear  mast,  the  briars  scarlet  hips ; 
The  bounteous  housewife,  nature,  on  each  bush 
Lays  her  full  mess  before  you.    Want  ?  why  want  ? 

X  Ban.  We  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  berries,  water, 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  fishes.  [fishes ; 

Tim.  Nor  on  the  beasts  themselves,  the  birds,  and 
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Vou  must  eat  mea.    Yet  thanks  I  must  you  con. 
That  vou  are  thieves  profess'd ;  that  you  work  not 
In  houer  shapes:  for  there  is  boundless  theft 
In  limited  profes^ons.    Rascal  thieves, 
Here  's  gold :  Go,  suck  the  subtle  blood  of  the  grape, 
Till  the  nigh  fever  seeth  your  blood  to  froth. 
And  so  'scape  hanging.    Trust  not  the  physician 
His  antidotes  are  poison,  and  he  slavs 
More  than  you  rob.  Take  wealth  and  lives  together ; 
Do  villainy,  do,  since  you  protest  to  do  *t. 
Like  Workmen.    1  '11  example  you  with  thievery : 
The  sun 's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vast  sea :  the  moon 's  an  arrant  thief. 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun : 
The  sea's  a  ihief,  whose  liquid  suree  resolves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears:  the  earth  's  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  composture  stolen 
From  general  excrement :  each  thing  'sa  thief, 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 
Have  uncheck'd  theft.  Love  not  yourselves :  away; 
Rob  one  another.  There 's  more  gold:  Cut  throats  ; 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  To  Athens  go ; 
Break  open  shops ;  nothing  can  you  steal. 
But  thieves  do  lose  it :  Steal  not  less,  for  this 
I  give  you ;  and  gold  confound  you  howsoever : 
Amen.  [Timon  retires  to  his  cave, 

3  Ban.    He  has  almost  charmed  me  from  my  pro- 
fession, by  persuading  me  to  it. 

I  Ban.  'T  IS  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  he  thus 
advises  us :  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  mystery. 

3  Ban.  I  '11  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  and  give  over 
my  trade. 

X  Ban.  Let  us  first  see  peace  in  Athens :  There  is 
no  time  so  miserable  but  a  man  may  be  true. 

{Exeunt  Banditti. 
Enter  Flavins. 
Flav.  O  you  eodst 

Is  yon  despis'dand  ruinous  man  my  lord  f 
Full  of  decay  and  failing?    O  monument 
And  wonder  of  good  deeds  evilly  bestow'd  I 
What  an  alteration  of  honour  hais 
Desperate  want  made  I 
What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends. 
Who  can  bring  noblest  minds  to  basest  ends : 
How  rarely  does  it  meet  with  this  time's  guise, 
When  man  was  wish'd  to  love  his  enemies : 
Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
Those  that  would  mischief  me,  than  those  that  do ! 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye :  I  will  present 
My  honest  grief  unto  him ;  and,  as  my  lord. 
Still  serve  mm  with  my  life. — My  dearest  master  I 
Timon  comes  forward  from  his  cave. 
Tim.  Away  I  what  art  thou  t 
Fiav.  Hate  you  forgot  me,  shr  ? 

Tim.  Why  dost  ask  that  T    I  have  forgot  all  men ; 
Then,  if  thou  grant'st  thou  'tt  a  man,  I  nave  forgot 
Fiav.  An  honest  poor  servant  of  yours.         [thee. 
Tim.  Then  I  know  thee  not. 
I  ne'er  had  honest  man  about  me ;  ay,  all 
I  kept  were  knaves  to  serve  in  meat  to  villains. 
Ftav.  The  gods  are  witness, 
Ne'er  did  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyesTor  you. 
Tim.  What,  dost  thou  weep f— Come  nearer: — 
then  I  love  thee. 
Because  thou  art  a  woman,  and  disclatm'st 
Flinty  mankind ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give 
But  thorough  lust  and  laughter.    Pity  's  sleeping : 
Strange  times,  that  weep  with  laughing,  not  with 

weeping  1 
Flav.  I  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  lord. 
To  accept  my  grief,  and,  whilst  this  poor  w  ealth  lasts, 
To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 

Tim.  Had  I  a  steward 
So  true,  so  just,  and  now  so  comfortable? 
It  almost  turns  my  dangerous  nature  wild. 
Let  me  behold  thy  face.— Surely,  this  man 
Was  bom  of  woman. — 
Forgive  my  general  and  exceptless  rashness. 
You  perpetualHSober  ^ods  I    I  do  proclaim 
One  honest  man,— mistake  me  not,— but  one  ;— 
No  more,  I  pray,— and  he  's  a  steward.— 
How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind. 
And  thou  redeera'st  thyself:  But  all,  save  thee, 
I  fell  with  curses. 


Methinks,  thou  art  more  honest  now  than  wise  ; 
For  by  oppressing  and  betraying  me. 
Thou  mignt'st  have  sooner  got  another  service : 
For  many  so  arrive  at  second  masters. 
Upon  their  first  lord's  neck.    But  tell  me  true. 

iror  I  must  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  so  sure,) 
s  not  thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous. 
If  not  a  usuring  kindness ;  and  as  rich  men  deal  gifts, 
Expectmg  in  return  twenty  for  one? 

Flav.  No,  my  most  worthy  master,  in  whose  breast 
Doubt  and  suspect,  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late ; 
You  should  have  fear'd  false  times,  when  you  did 
Suspect  still  comes  where  an  estate  is  least,    [feast : 
That  which  I  show,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  love. 
Duty  and  zeal  to  your  unmatched  mind. 
Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it. 
My  most  honour'd  lord. 
For  any  benefit  that  points  to  me, 
Either  in  hope^  or  present,  I  'd  exchange 
For  this  one  wish.  That  you  had  power  and  wealth 
To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  yourself. 

Tim..  Look  thee,  't  is  so !— Thou  singly  honest  man, 
Here,  take :— the  gods  out  of  my  misery 
Have  sent  thee  treasure.    Go.  live  rich,  and  happy : 
But  thus  condition'd :  Thou  shalt  build  from  men  ; 
Hate  all,  curse  all :  show  charity  to  none  : 
But  let  the  famish'd  fiesb  slide  from  the  bone. 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  deny'st  to  men ;  let  prisons  swallow  them. 
Debts  wither  them  to  nothing :  Be  men  like  blasted 

woods. 
And  may  diseases  lick  up  their  false  bloods  I 
And  so,  farewell,  and  thrive. 

Fiav.  O,  let  me  sUy,  and  comfort  you,  my  master. 

Tim.  If  thou  hat'st  curses 
Stay  not;  fly,  whilst  thou  art  bless'd  and  free ; 
Ne  er  see  thou. man,  and  let  me  ne'er  see  thee. 

[Exeunt  severalty, 
ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— Before  Timon's  Cave. 

Enter  Poet  and  Painter ;  Timon  behind,  unseen. 

Pain.  As  I  took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be  far 
where  he  abides. 

Poet.  What 's  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  Does  the  ru- 
mour hold  for  true,  that  he  's  so  full  of  gold  ? 

Pain.  Certain:  Alcibiades  reports  it  ;Phrynia  and 
Timandra  had  gold  of  him :  he  likewise  enriched 
poor  straggling  soldiers  with  great  quantity:  'T  is 
said  he  gave  unto  his  steward  a  mighty  sum. 

Poet.  Tnen  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  but  a  try 
for  his  friends. 

Pain.  Nothing  else :  you  shall  see  him  a  palm  in 
Athens  again,  and  flourish  with  the  highest.  There- 
fore, 't  is  not  amiss  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  in 
this  supposed  distress  of  his :  it  will  show  honestly 
in  us ;  and  is  very  likely  to  load  our  purposes  with 
what  they  travel  for,  if  it  be  a  just  and  true  report 
that  goes  of  his  having. 

Poet.  What  have  you  now  to  present  unto  him  ? 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  visitation :  only 
I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  must  serve  him  so  too  ;  tell  him  of  an  intent 
that 's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain.  Goou  as  the  best. 
Promising  is  the  very  aur  o'  the  time ; 
It  opens  the  eyes  of  expectation : 
Performance  is  ever  the  duller  for  his  act ; 
And,  but  in  the  plainer  and  simpler  kind  of  people. 
The  deed  of  saying  is  quite  out  of  use. 
To  promise  is  most  courtly  and  fashionable : 
Performance  is  a  kind  of  will,  or  testament. 
Which  argues  a  great  sickness  in  his  judgment 
That  makes  it. 

Tim.  Excellent  workman  t  Thou  canst  not  paint 
a  man  so  bad  as  is  thyself. 

Poet.  I  am  thinking 

What  I  shall  say  I  have  provided  for  him: 
It  must  be  a  personating  of  himself: 
A  satire  against  the  softness  of  prosperity; 
With  a  discovery  of  the  infinite  flatteries 
That  follow  youth  and  opulency. 

Tim.  Must  thou  needs  stand  for  a  villain  in  thine 
own  work  ?  Wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in  other 
men?    Do  so,  I  have  gold  for  thee. 

Poet.  Nay,  let 's  seek  him : 
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Then  do  we  sin  against  our  own  estate, 
When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 
Pain.  True; 

When  the  day  serves,  before  black-comer'd  night. 
Find  what  thou  want'st  by  free  and  offer'd  light. 
Come. 

Tim.  1 11  meet  you  at  the  turn.  What  a  god 's  gold, 
That  he  is  worshipped  in  a  baser  temple, 
Than  where  swine  feed  ! 

'T  is  thou  tliat  rigg'st  the  bark,  and  plough'st  the 
Settlest  admired  reverence  in  a  slave :  [foam ; 

To  thee  be  worship  J  and  thy  saints  for  aye 
Be  crown 'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey ! 
'Fit  I  meet  them.  lAdvancing. 

Poet.  Hail,  worthy  Timon  I 

Pain.  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tim.  Have  I  once  Hv'd  to  see  two  honest  men  ? 
Poet.  Sir, 

Having  often  of  your  open  bounty  tasted, 
Hearing  you  were  retir  d.  your  friends  fall'n  off. 
Whose  thankless  natures — O  abhorred  spirits  I 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough— 
What !  to  you  1 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being  !  I  "m  rnpt,  and  cannot  cover 
The  monstrous  bulk  of  this  injjratitude 
With  any  size  of  words. 

Tim.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  see  't  the  better: 
You,  that  are  honest,  by  being  jwhat  you  are, 
Make  them  best  seen,  and  known. 
Pain.  He,  and  myself, 

Have  travell'd  in  the  £^cat  shower  of  your  gifts. 
And  sweetly  felt  it. 
Tim.  Ay,  you  are  honest  men. 

Pain.  We  are  hither  come  to  offer  you  our  service. 
Titn.  Most  honest  men  !  Why,  how  shall  1  requite 
Can  you  ent  roots,  and  drink  cold  water?  no.  [you? 
Both.  What  we  can  do,  we  II  do,  to  do  you  service. 
Tim.  You  are  honest  men :  You  have  heard  that  I 
have  gold ;  [men. 

I  am  sure  you  have :  speak  truth :  you  're  honest 
Pain.  So  it  is  said,  my  noble  lord :  but  therefore 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  I.  [feit 

Tim.  Cootf  honest  men :  Thou  draw'st  a  counter- 
Best  in  all  Athens :  thou  art.  indeed,  the  best ; 
Thou  counterfeit'st  most  lively. 
Pain.  So,  so,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Even  so,  sir,  as  I  say :— .\nd,  for  thy  fiction, 
C  TV /-A^  Poet. 
Why,  thy  verse  swells  with  stuff  so  fine  and  smooth. 
That  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art.— 
But,  for  all  this,  my  honest-natur'd  friends, 
I  must  needs  say  you  have  a  little  fault : 
Marry,  't  is  not  monstrous  in  you  ;  neither  wish  I 
You  take  much  pains  to  mend. 
Both.  Beseech  your  honour, 

To  make  it  known  to  us. 
Tim.  You  11  take  it  ilL 

Both.  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 
Tim.  WUl you,  indeed? 

Both.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 
Tim.  There  's  never  a  one  of  you  but  trusts  a 
That  mightily  deceives  you.  fknave. 

Both.  Do  we,  my  lord? 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cog,  see  him  dissemble, 
Know  his  gross  patchery,  love  nim.  feed  him. 
Keep  in  your  bosom :  yet  remain  assur'd. 
That  he  s  a  made-up  villain. 
Pain.  1  know  none  such,  my  lord. 
Poet.  Nor  I. 

7i>«.  Look  you,  I  love  you  well;  I  11  give  you  gold, 
Rid  me  these  villains  from  your  companies  : 
Hang  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them  in  a  draught, 
Confcund  them  by  some  course,  and  come  to  me, 
1  II  give  you  gold  enough. 
BoDi.  Name  them,  ray  lord,  let 's  know  them. 
Tim.   You  that  way,  and    you  this,— but  two  in 
Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone,  [company : — 
Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 
If  where  thou  art,  two  villains  shall  not  be, 

iTothe  Painter. 
Lome  not  near  him.— If  thou  wouldst  not  reside 
„  .    ,.  [TV  ft**  Poet. 

But  where  one  viUain  is,  then  him  abandon.— 
Hence  1  nack  !  there  's  gold,  yc  came  for  gold,  ye 


You  have  work  for  me,  tliere  's  pajnucnt :  Hence ! 
You  are  an  alchymist,  make  gold  of  that : — 
Out,  rascal  dogs ! 

Qixtt,  beating  and  drvvins  them  out 

SCENB  ll.—  The  same. 
Enter  Flavins  and  Two  Senators. 

Flav.   It  is  in  vain  that  you  would   speak  with 
For  he  is  set  so  only  to  himself,  CTimon  ; 

That  nothing  but  himself,  which  looks  like  man. 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

1  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  cave  : 

It  is  our  part,  and  promise  to  the  Athenians 
To  speak  with  Timon.  a  Sen.  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  still  the  same :  'T  was  timCj  and  griefs. 
That  frani'd  him  thus :  time,  with  his  fairer  hand. 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 
The  former  man  may  make  him  :  Bring  us  to  him. 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 

Fiav.  Here  is  his  cave. — 

Peace  and  content  be  here !  Lord  Timon  1  Timon  I 
Look  out.  and  speak  to  friends:  The  Athenians. 
By  two  of  their  most  reverend  senate,  greet  thee : 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Thnon. 

Enter  Timon. 

Tim.  Thou  sun,  that  comfort'st,  buml — Speak, 
and  be  hang'd : 
For  each  true  wortl,  a  blister!  and  each  false 

Be  — -*'-■  ing  to  the  root  o'  the  tongue, 

Co        .  itn  speaking  I 

1  .  Worthy  Timon.— 

T :    . .   :  I  •"  but  such  as  you,  and  you  of  Timon. 

2  .     I   1  ■      lators  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Timon. 
T  ■  r.   f   1     r  ..  them;  and  would  send  them  back 

Co  M  1  '  ;  J.  =:  ch  it  for  them.  [the  plague, 

1  V  O,  forget 
Wl  .•  .  I  ■■  rrv  for  ourselves  in  thee. 
Th                       rith  one  consent  of  love. 

En ^ck  to  Athens;  who  have  thought 

On  special  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  thy  best  uae  and  wearing. 

2  Sen.  They  confess. 
Toward  thee,  forgetfulness  too  general,  gross : 
Which  now  the  public  body,— which  dotn  seldom 
Play  the  recanter,— feeling  in  itself 

.\  lack  of  Timon's  aid,  hath  sense  withal 
Of  its  own  fall,  restraining  aid  to  Timon ; 
And  send  forth  us,  to  make  their  sorrow'd  render, 
Together  with  a  recom(>ense  more  fruitful 
Than  their  offence  can  weigh  do«m  by  the  dram ; 
Ay,  even  such  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and  wealth. 
As  shall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs. 
And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love. 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Tim.  Yon  witch  me  in  it ; 

Surprise  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears: 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes. 
And  i  "11  beweep  these  comforts,  worthy  senators. 

1  Sen.  Therefore,  so  please  thee  to  return  with  us 
And  of  our  Athens  (thine  and  ours.)  to  take 

The  captainship,  thou  shalt  be  met  with  thanks, 
AUow'd  with  absolute  power,  and  thy  good  name 
Live  with  authority :— so  soon  we  shall  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild ; 
\Vho.  like  a  boar  too  savage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

2  Sen.  And  shakes  his  threat'ning  sword 
Against  the  walls  of  Athens. 

I  Se*t.  Therefore,  Timon,— 

Tim.  Well,  sir,  I  will ;  therefore,  1  will,  sir:  Thus,— 

If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen. 

Let  Alcibiades  know  this  of  Timon, 

That  Timon  cares  not.    But  if  he  sack  fair  Athens, 


And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beards. 

Giving  our  holy  virgins  to  the  stain 

Of  contumelious,  beastly,  mad-brain'd  war  ; 

Then,  let  hbn  know,— and  tell  him.  Timon  speaks  it 

In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth. 

I  cannot  choose  but  tell  him.  that  I  care  not. 

And  let  him  tak  't  at  worst ;  for  their  knives  care  not. 

While  you  have  throats  to  answer :  for  myself. 

There  s  not  a  whittle  in  the  unruly  camp. 

But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 

The  reverend'st  throat  in  Athens.    So  I  leave  you 

To  the  protection  of  the  prosperous  gods. 
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As  thieves  to  keepers.   ^  ^    „  ,  .       , 

pi^  Stay  not,  all 's  in  vain. 

Tim,  Why.  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph ; 
It  will  be  seen  to-morrow :  my  long  sickness 
Of  health,  and  living,  now  begins  to  mend 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  thm^.    Go,  hve  stiU , 
Be  Alcibiades  your  plague,  you  his. 
And  last  so  long  enough!  _n„  „:„ 

J  ^gff^  We  speak  m  vain. 

Tim.  But  yet  I  love  my  country,  and  am  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wrack, 
As  common  bruit  doth  put  it.  ^,      .       „       , 
^Sen  That  "s  well  spoke. 

Tim'  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen.— 
X  Sen.  These  words  become  your  hps  as  they  pass 

through  them. 
3  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears  like  great  tnumphcrs 
In  their  applauding  gates.  ♦«  m«„  . 

TY^  Commend  me  to  them ; 

And  teD  them,  that,  to  ease  them  of  their  griefs. 
Their  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  losses, 
Their  pai^s  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 
That  nature's  fragile  vessel  doth  sustain        [them : 
In  Ufe's  uncertain  voyage,  1  will  some  kindness  do 
I  "U  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades  wrath. 
2  Sen.  I  like  this  well,  he  wUl  return  again. 
Tim.  I  have  a  tree,  which  grows  here  m  my  close, 
That  mine  own  use  invites  me  to  cut  down. 
And  shortly  must  1  feU  it :  Tell  my  friends, 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  degree. 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whoso  please 
To  stop  affliction,  let  hiin  take  his  haste. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  axe. 
And  hMghlmself :— I  pray  you,  do  my  g'eft}"?-  ,, 
Flav.  Trouble  hiin  no  further,  thus  you  still  shall 


find  him.  .      ^  .     .  ..u 

Tim.  Come  not  to  me  again :  but  say  to  Athens, 
Timon  hath  made  his  everlasting  mansion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  salt  flood ; 
mom  once  a  day  with  his  embossed  froth 
The  turbulent  surge  shall  cover ;  thither  come, 
And  let  my  grave-stone  be  your  oracle.— 
Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  language  end: 
What  is  amiss,  plague  and  infection  mend  I         , 
Graves  only  be  men's  works ;  and  death  their  ^n  I 
Sun.  hide  thy  beams  I  Timon  hath  done  his  reign. 
[^Hxtt  Timon. 

1  Sen.  His  discontents  are  unremoveably 
Coupled  to  nature.  .    .     ^    ,  ^ 

2  Sen.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead :  let  us  return. 
And  strain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 
In  our  dear  periL  ,^  ,    ..      rr'        * 

I  Sen,  It  requires  swift  foot.      {Exeunt. 

SCE-NE  III.— The  IValls  «/"  Athens. 
Enter  Tvio  Senators,  and  a  Messenger, 
1  Sen   Thou  hast  painfully  discover'd ;  are  his  files 
As^funas  thy  report,    j  ^^^^  ^^^  ^,  ,^ . 

Besides,  his  expedition  promises  ,t.:„«„ 

Present  approach  I '  imon. 

a  S««.  We  stand  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  not 

Mess.  I  met  a  courier,  one  mine  ancient  fnend  ;— 
Whom,  though  in  general  part  we  were  oppos  d. 
Yet  odr  old  love  made  a  particular  force, 
And  made  us  speak  like  friends :— this  man  was 
From  Alcibiades  to  Timon's  cave  [riding 

With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imported  _ 
His  fellowship  i'  the  cause  against  your  city. 
In  part  for  his  sake  mov'd. 

Enter  Senators/wwi  Timon. 

J  ^gff  Here  come  our  brothers. 

'    %  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon.  nothing  of  him  expect.— 
The  enemiei'  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  scounng 
Doth  choke  the  air  with  dust :  In,  and  prepare ; 
Ours  is  the  fall,  1  fear ;  our  foes  the  snare,  {hxeunt. 

SCENE  IV,— The  Woods.    Timon's  Cave,  and  a 

Tomb-stone  seen. 

Enter  a  Soldier,  seeAfingr  Timon. 


Dead,  sure :  and  this  his  grave.— What 's  on  this 

tomb 
I  cannot  read ;  the  character  1 11  take  with  wax : 
Our  captain  hath  in  every  figure  skill ; 
An  ag'd  interpreter,  though  young  in  days : 
Before  proud  Athens  he  s  set  down  by  this. 
Whose  fall  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  lExii. 

SCENE  v.— Be/ore  the  -walls  e/"  Athens. 
Trumpets  sound.    Enter  Alcibiades  and  Forces, 
Alcib.  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lascivious  town 
Our  terrible  approach.  \,A  parley  sounded. 

Enter  Senators  on  the  ivalls. 
Till  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  fill'd  the  time 
With  all  licentious  measure,  making  your  wills 
The  scope  of  justice ;  till  now,  myself,  and  such 
As  slept  within  the  shadow  of  your  power. 
Have    wander'd   with   our   travers'd    arms,    and 

breath'd 
Our  sufferance  vainly.    Now  the  time  is  flush. 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong. 
Cries,  of  itseli,'  No  more :'  now  breathless  wrong 
Shall  sit  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  ease ; 
And  pursy  indolence  shall  break  bis  wind. 
With  fear,  and  horrid  flight. 
I  Sen.  Noble,  and  young. 

When  thy  first  griefs  were  but  a  mere  conceit, 
Ere  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  of  fear, 
We  sent  to  thee ;  to  give  thy  rages  balm. 
To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude  with  loves 
Above  their  quantity.  2  Sen.  So  did  we  woo 

Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love. 
By  humble  message,  and  by  promis''d  means ; 
^ve  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
The  cotmnon  stroke  of  war. 

1  Sen.  These  walls  of  ours 
Were  not  erected  by  their  hands  from  whom 
You  have  receiv'd  your  griefs :  nor  are  they  such 
That  these    great  towers,  trophies,  and   schools 
For  private  faults  in  them.  [should  fall 

2  Sen.  Nor  are  they  living 
Who  were  the  motives  that  you  first  went  out ; 
Shame  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excess. 
Hath  broke  their  hearts.    March,  noble  lord. 
Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  spread: 
By  decimation,  and  a  tithed  death. 


(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food, 

which  nature  loaths.)  take  thou  the  destin'd  tenth  ; 

And  by  the  hazard  of  the  spotted  die, 

Let  die  the  spotted. 

1  Sen.  All  have  not  offended ; 
For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  square  to  take, 
On  those  that  are,  revenge :  crimes,  like  lands. 
Are  not  inherited.    Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  tny  rage  : 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  those  km 
Which,  in  the  bluster  of  thy  wrath,  must  fall 
With  those  that  have  offended :  like  a  shepherd, 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  the  Infected  forth. 
But  kill  not  altogether. 

2  Sen.  What  thou  wilt. 
Thou  rather  shalt  enforce  it  with  thy  smile, 
Than  hew  to  't  with  thy  sword. 

\Sen.  Set  but  thy  foot. 

Against  our  ramplr'd  gates,  and  they  shall  ope  j 
So  thou  wilt  send  thy  gentle  heart  before. 
To  say  thou  It  enter  friendly. 

2  Sen.  Throw  thy  glove ; 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  else. 
That  thou  wilt  use  the  wars  as  thy  redress, 
And  not  as  our  confusion,  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  seal'd  thy  full  desire. 

Alcib.  Then  there  "s  my  glove  5 

Descend,  and  open  your  uncharged  ports ; 
Those  enemies  of  Timon's,  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourselves  shall  set  out  for  reproof, 
Fall,  and  no  more  :  and,— to  atone  your  rears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,— not  a  man 
ShaU  pass  his  (quarter,  or  offend  the  stream 


Sold  By  aU  description  this  should  be  the  place.     Of  regular  Justice  inyour  city's  bounds. 
Who 's  here?  speak,  hoa l-No  answer?— What  is  But  shaU  be  render'd to  your  pubUc  laws. 

(U|^f  At  heaviest  answer. 

Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  outstretch'd  his  span;  Both.  •  T"  is  most  nobly  spoken. 

Swne  beast-Read  this.  There  does  not  live  a  man.!  Atcxb.  Descend,  and  keep  your  word?. 
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[Act  I. 


The  Senators  tUscend,  and  open  the  gates. 
Enter  a  Soldier. 
Sol.  My  noble  sreneral,  Timon  is  dead ; 
Entomb  d  upon  the  very  hem  o'  the  sea : 
And  on  his  grave-stone  this  insculpture,  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away,  whose  soil  impression 
Interprets  for  my  poor  ignorance. 
Alcib.  \Reads.'\  Here  lies  a  wretched  corse,  of 
wretched  soul  bereft :  [caitiffs  left  1 

Seek  not  my  name :  A  plague  consume  you  wicked 
Here  lie  1  Timon ;  who,  alive,  all  living  men  did 
hate  !  [here  thy  gait, 

•ass  by,  and  curse  tiiy  fill ;  but  pass  and  stay  not 


Tliese  will  express  in  thee  thy  latter  spirits : 

Though  thou  abhorr'dst  in  us  our  human  griefs. 

Scorn  dst  our  brain's  flow,  and  those  our  droplets 

From  niggard  nature  fell,  yet  rich  conceit     [which 

Taught  tnee  to  make  vast  Neptune  weep  for  aye 

On  tny  low  grave,  on  faults  forgiven.    Dead 

Is  noble  Timon ;  of  whose  memory 

Hereafter  more.— Bring  vac  into  your  dty. 

And  I  will  use  the  olive  with  my  sword : 

Make  war  breed  peace;  make  peace  stint  war; 

make  each 
Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leech. 
Let  our  drums  strike.  ^Exeunt. 


HAMLET. 


Claudius,  King  <!/'Denmark. 
Hamlet,  son  to  the  former,  and 

nephew  to  the  present  King. 
POLONIUS,  IJ>rd  Chamberlain. 
HOKATlO, /riend  to  Hamlet. 
Laertes,  son  to  Polouius. 

VOLTIMAND,  \ 

CORNELIUS,  I  roureie^* 

ROSENCRANTZ,    >»«'*»«''. 
GUILDBNSTERN,  / 
OSRIC,  a  courtier. 


PERSONS  REPRESEN.TBD. 

Another  courtier. 

A  Priest. 

MarCELLUS,  an  officer. 
BERNARDO,  an  officer. 
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SCENE.— ELSINORE. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Elshiore.  A  Platform  before  the  Castle. 

Francisco  on  his  post.    Enter  to  him  Bernardo. 

Ber.  Who's  there? 

Fran.  Nay,  answer  me :  stand,  and 

Yourself.  [unfold 

Ber.  Long  live  the  king  I 

Fran.  Bernardo?  Ber.  He. 

Fran.  You  come  most  carefully  upon  vour  hour. 

Ber.  'T  is  now  struck  twelve ;  get  tnee  to  bed, 
Francisco. 

Fran.  For  this  relief  much  thanks :  't  is  bitter  cold. 
And  I  am  sick  at  heart. 

Ber.  Have  you  had  quiet  guard? 

Fran.  Not  a  mouse  stirring. 

Ber.  Well,  good  night. 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marcellus, 
The  rivals  of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  haste. 
Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 

Fran.  I  think  I  hear  them.— Stand  I  who  is  there? 

Hor.  Friends  to  this  ground. 

Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fran.  Give  you  good  night. 

Mar.  O,  farewell,  honest  soldier: 

Who  hath  reliev'd  you? 

Fran.  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 

Give  you  good  night.  [Exit  Francisco. 

Mar.  Holla  1  Bernardo  I  Ber.  Say. 

What,  is  Horatio  there? 

/ior.  A  piece  of  him.         [lus. 

Ber.  Welcome,  Horatio ;  welcome,  good  Marcel- 

Mar.  What,  has  this  thing   appeard  again  to- 

Ber.  I  have  seen  nothing.  [night  ? 

Mar.  Horatio  says,  't  is  but  our  fantasy ; 
And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him. 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  us : 
Therefore  I  have  entreated  him  along 
With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night ; 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  come. 
He  may  approve  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  it. 

^or.  Tush  1  tush  I  't  will  not  appear. 
;^er.  Sit  down  awhile  ; 

And  let  us  once  again  assail  your  ears. 
That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story, 
It  we  two  nights  have  seen. 
''•  Well,  sit  we  down 


And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber.  Last  night  of  alL 

When  yon  same  star,  that's  westward  from  the  pole. 
Had  made  his  course  to  illume  that  part  of  heaven 
Where  now  it  burns,  Marcellus,  and  myself. 
The  beU  then  beating  one,—  [again  i 

Mar.  Peace,  break  thee  off;  look,  where  it  comes 

Enter  Ghost. 

Ber.  In  the  same  figure,  like  the  kmg  that 's  dead. 

Mar.  Thou  art  a  scholar,  speak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Ber.  Looks  it  not  like  the  king?  mark  it,  Horatio. 

Nor.  Most  like:— 4t  harrows  me  with  fear,  and 

Ber.  It  would  be  spoke  to.  [wonder. 

Mar.  Question  it,  Horatio. 

Hor.  What  art  thou,  that  usurp'st  this  time  of 
Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form  [night. 
In  which  the  majesty  of  buried  Denmark  [speak. 
Did  sometimes  march?  by  heaven  I  charv^e  thee. 

Mar.  It  is  offended.        Ber.  See  1  it  stalks  away. 

Nor.  Stay :  speak  :  speak  1  I  charge  thee,  speak ! 
[Exit  <5host. 

Mar.  'T  is  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  ?  you  tremble,  and  look 
Is  not  this  something  more  than  fantasy  ?  [pale : 
What  think  you  on  1  ? 

Nor.  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  this  believe. 
Without  the  sensible  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes.       Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king? 

Nor.  As  thou  art  to  thyself : 
Such  was  the  very  armour  he  had  on. 
When  he  the  ambitious  Norway  combated ; 
So  frown'd  he  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parle. 
He  smote  the  sledded  Polacks  on  the  ice. 
'T  IS  strange.  [hour. 

Mar.  Thus,  twice  before,  and  just  at  diis  dead  * 
With  martial  stalk  hath  he  gone  by  our  watch. 

Nor.  In  what  particular  thought  to  work,  I  know 
But,  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  my  opinion,  [not ; 
This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  ovu-  state. 

Mar.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  he  that 

knows. 
Why  this  same  strict  and  most  observant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land  ? 
And  why  such  daily  cast  of  brazen  cannon. 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war : 
Why  such  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week; 
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\Vtaat  mif  ht  be  toward  that  this  sweaty  haste 

Doth  make  the  nis^ht  joint-labourer  with  the  day ; 

Who  is  t  that  can  inform  me? 

\  Hot.  iThat  can  I ; 

At  least,  the  whisper  ^oes  so.  Our  last  king. 

Whose  image  even  but  now  appear'd  to  us, 

Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norway, 

Thereto  prick'd  on  by  a  most  emulate  pride, 

Dar'd  to  the  combat ;  in  which  our  valiant  Hamlet 

(For  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  esteem'd  him) 

bid  slay  this  Fortinbras ;  who,  by  aseal'd  compact, 

Well  ratified  by  law,  and  heraldry. 

Did  forfeit,  with  his  life,  all  those  his  lands. 

Which  he  stood  seiz'd  on,  to  the  conqueror  : 

Against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 

\fas  gaged  by  our  king ;  which  had  retum'd 

To  the  mheritance  of  Fortinbras, 

Had  he  been  vanquisher ;  as,  by  the  same  cov'nant 

And  carriage  of  the  article  design'd. 

His  fell  to  Hamlet :  Now,  sir,  young  Fortinbras, 

Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  full. 

Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 

Shark'd  up  a  list  of  landless  resolutes. 

For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprize 

That  hath  a  stomach  in  't :  which  is  no  other 

(And  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  state,) 

But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand. 

And  terms  compulsative,  those  'foresaid  lands 

So  by  his  fother  lost :  And  this,  I  take  it. 

Is  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations ; 

The  source  of  this  our  watch ;  and  the  chief  head 

Of  this  post-haste  and  romage  in  the  land. 

Ber.  I  think  it  be  no  other,  Dut  even  so : 
Well  may  it  sort,  that  this  portentous  fisfure 
Comes  armed  through  our  watch :  so  like  the  king 
That  was,  and  is,  the  question  of  these  wars. 

Hor.  A  moth  it  is  to  trouble  the  mind's  eye. 
In  the  most  h^h  and  palmy  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell. 
The  graves  stood  tenantless,  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  streets : 
As  stars  with  trains  of  fire  and  dews  of  blood. 
Disasters  in  the  sun ;  and  the  moist  star. 
Upon  whose  influence  Neptune's  empire  stands, 
was  sick  almost  to  doomsKlay  with  eclipse. 
And  even  the  like  precurse  of  fierce  events. 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fates. 
And  prologue  to  the  omen  coming  on. 
Have  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  our  climatures  and  countrymen.— 

Re-enter  Ghost. 
But,  soft ;  behold  !  lo,  where  it  comes  aeain  ! 
I  11  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me.— Stay,  illusion  ! 
If  thou  hast  any  sound,  or  use  oi  voice. 
Speak  to  me : 

Ir  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done. 
That  may  to  tnee  do  ease,  and  grace  to  me, 
Speak  to  me : 

Ir  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  fate. 
Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may  avoid, 
O.  speak i 

Or,  if  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  life 
Extorted  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth. 
For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  death, 
{Cock  crows. 
Speak  of  it :-— stay,  and  speak. — Stop  it,  Marcellus. 

Mar.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  my  partisan  f 

Hor.  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 

Ber.  T  is  here  I  Hor.  T  is  here  1 

Mar.  'T  is  gone !  {.ExU  Ghost. 

We  do  it  wrong,  being  so  inajestical. 
To  offer  it  the  show  of  violence  ; 
For  it  is,*  as  the  air,  inviUnerablc, 
And  our  vain  blows  malicious  mockery. 
.  Ber.  It  was  about  to  speak,  when  the  cock  crew. 

Hor.  And  then  it  started  like  a  guilty  thing 
Upon  a  fearful  summons.    I  have  heard. 
The  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  to  the  mom. 
Doth  with  his  lofty  and  shrill-sounding  throat 
Awake  the  god  of  day ;  and,  at  his  warning, 
Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air. 
The  extravagant  and  erring  spirit  hies 
To  his  confine :  and  of  the  truth  herein 
This  present  object  made  probation. 

Mar.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 


Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
Wherein  our  Saviour^  birth  is  celebrated, 
The  bird  of  dawning  singeth  all  night  long : 
And  then,  they  say,  no  spirit  can  walk  abroad ; 
The  nights  are  wholesome ;  then  no  planets  strike, 
No  fairy  takes,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  charm. 
So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 

Hor.  So  have  I  heard,  and  do  in  part  believe  it. 
But,  look,  the  mom,  in  russet  mantle  clad. 
Walks  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern  hill : 
Break  we  our  watch  up  ;  and;  by  my  advice. 
Let  us  impart  what  we  have  seen  to-night 
Unto  young  Hamlet :  for,  upon  my  life. 
This  spirit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him : 
Do  you  consent  we  shall  acquaint  him  with  it, 
As  needful  in  our  loves,  fitting  our  duty  \ 

Mar.  Let 's  do 't,  I  tray :  and  I  this  morning  know 
Where  we  shall  find  nim  most  conveniently.    \Exe. 

SCENE  W.—Tfu  same.    A  Room  ^  State  in  the 

same. 
Enter  the  King,  Queen,  Hamlet,  Polonius,  Laer- 
tes, Vc^timana,  Cornelius,  a*ui  Lords  Attendant. 

Kinf^.  Thongh  yet  of  Hamlet  our  dear  brother's 

death 
The  memoiy  be  green ;  and  that  it  us  befitted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  whole  kingdom 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe ; 
Yet  so  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  nature. 
That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  him. 
Together  with  remembrance  of  ourselves. 
Therefore  our  sometime  sister,  now  our  queen,* 
The  imperial  jointress  of  this  warlike  state. 
Have  we,  as 't  were,  with  a  defeated  joy. 
With  one  auspicious  and  one  dropping  eye ; 
With  mirth  in  funeral,  and  with  dirge  in  inarriajfc 
In  equal  scale,  weighing  delight  and  dole, 
Taken  to  wife :  nor  have  we  herein  barr'd 
Your  better  wisdoms,  which  have  freely  gone 
With  this  affair  along : — For  all,  our  thanks. 

Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  Fortinl'ras, 
Holding  a  weak  supposal  of  our  wortn  ; 
Or  thinking,  by  our  late  dear  brother's  death. 
Our  state  to  be  disjoint  and  out  of  frame, 
Colleagued  with  the  dream  of  his  advantage. 
He  hath  not  fail'd  to  pester  us  with  message. 
Importing  the  surrender  of  those  lands 
Lost  by  ma  father,  with  all  bonds  of  law, 
To  our  most  valiant  brother.— So  much  for  him. 
Now  for  ourself,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting. 
Thus  much  the  business  is :  We  have  here  writ 
To  Norway,  uncle  of  youncf  Fortinbras, 
Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears 
Of  this  his  nephew's  purpose,  to  suppress 
His  further  gait  herein ;  in  that  the  levies, 
The  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  aU  made 
Out  of  his  subject :  and  we  here  despatch 
You,  good  Cornelius,  and  you.  Voltiniand, 
For  bearing  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway ; 
Giving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 
To  business  with  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 
Of  these  dilated  articles  allow. 
Farewell;  and  let  your  haste  commend  your  dut>'. 

Cor,  Vol.  In  that,  and  all  things,  will  we  ihow  our 
duty. 

King.  We  doubt  it  nothing :  heartily  farewell. 

lExeunt  Voltimand  and  Cornelius. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what 's  the  news  with  you? 
You  told  us  of  some  suit!  What  is 't,  Laertes? 
You  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
And  lose  your  voice  :  What  would'st  thou  beg.  I-a- 
That  shall  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking?  [ertes. 
The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart. 
The  hand  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth. 
Than  is  the  throne  of  Denmark  to  thy  father. 
What  would'st  thou  have,  Laertes? 

Laer.  Dread  my  lord. 

Your  leave  and  favour  to  return  to  France  ; 
From  whence  though  wilUngly  I  came  to  Denmark, 
To  show  my  duty  m  your  coronation ; 
Yet  now,  I  must  confess,  that  duty  done. 
My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  again  towards  France, 
And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 

A'tng:  Have  you  your  lather's  leave?    What  says 
Polonius?  [leave, 

Pol.  He  hath,  my  lord,  wrung  from  nic  my  slow 
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By  laboursotne  petition ;  and,  at  last. 
Upon  his  will  I  seai'd  my  hard  consent : 
I  do  beseech  you,  srive  him  leave  to  go. 

Ari>ur-  Take  thy  fair  hour,  Laertes ;  time  be  thine, 
And  thy  best  graces  s^icnd  it  at  thy  will  1 
But  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet,  and  my  son, — 

Ham.  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than  kind. 
{Aside. 

Kinj;.  How  is  it  that  the  clouds  still  hang  on  you  ? 

Ham.  Not  so,  my  lord,  I  am  too  much  i'  the  sun. 

Queen.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thjj  nightly  colour  off. 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not,  for  ever,  with  thy  vailed  lids 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 
Thou  know  st,  't  is  common  ;  all  tliat  lives  must  die, 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Ham.  Ay,  madam,  it  is  conunon. 

Queen.  If  it  be, 

Why  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee  t 

Ham.  Seems,  madam  1    nay,  it   is;    I  know  not 
'T  is  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother,  [seems. 
Nor  customary  suits  of  solcnm  l)lack. 
Nor  windy  sus|)iration  of  forcd  breath. 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye. 
Nor  the  dejecteil  haviour  of  the  visage. 
Together  with  all  forms,  moods,  shows  of  grief, 
That  can  denote  me  truly :  These,  indeed,  seem, 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  nught  play  : 
But  1  have  that  within  which  passeth  show ; 
These,  but  the  trap|)ings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 

Kui^.  'T  is  sweet  and  commendable  in  your  na- 
ture, Hamlet, 
To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  your  father : 
But,  you  must  know,  your  father  lost  a  father  ; 
That  father  lost,  lost  nis ;  and  the  sur\ivor  bound 
In  filial  obligation,  for  some  term 
To  do  obsequious  sorrow :  But  to  persever 
In  obstinate  condolement,  is  a  course 
Of  impious  stubbornness  ;  't  is  unmanly  grief: 
It  shows  a  will  most  incorrect  to  heaven; 
A  heart  unfortified,  a  mind  impatient, 
An  understanding  simple  and  unschool'd : 
For  what,  we  know,  must  be,  and  is  as  common 
As  any  the  most  vulgar  thin^  to  sense, 
Why  should  we,  in  our  peevish  opposition, 
Take  it  to  heart  ?    Fye  !  "t  is  a  fault  to  heaven, 
A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature, 
To  reason  njost  absurd ;  whose  common  theme 
Is  death  of  fathers,  anc'  who  still  hath  cried. 
From  the  first  corse,  till  he  that  died  to-day. 
This  must  be  so.    We  pray  you,  throw  to  earth 
This  unprevailing  woe  ;  and  think  of  us 
As  of  a  father :  for  let  the  world  take  note. 
You  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne. 
And,  with  no  less  nobility  of  love. 
Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  his  son, 
Do  I  impart  towards  you.     For  your  intent 
In  going  l>ack  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 
It  is  most  retrograde  to  our  desire  : 
And,  we  beseech  you,  bend  you  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  chiefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  son.         Ret ; 

Queen.  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prayers,  Ham- 
I  pray  thee,  stay  with  us  ;  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 

Ham.  I  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  you,  madam. 

A'in£:  Why,  't  is  a  loving  and  a  fair  reply  ; 
Be  as  ourself  in  Denmark.— Madam,  come  ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart :  in  grace  whereof. 
No  jocuna  health  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day. 
But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell ; 
And  the  King's  rouse  the  heaven  shall  bruit  again. 
Re-speaking  earthly  thunder.    Come  away. 

[Exeunt  King,  Queen,  Lords,  &c.,  Polonius, 
a>2ci  Laertes. 

Ham.  O.  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would  melt. 
Thaw,  and  resolve  itself  into  a  dew ! 
Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fijc'd 
His  canon  'gainst  self-slaughter !    O  God !  O  God  ! 
How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world ! 
Fye  OB  't !  O  fye !  't  is  an  unweeded  garden,    [ture, 
That  grows  to  seed  ;  things  rank,  and  gp-oss  in  na- 
Possess  it  merely.    Thai  it  should  come  to  this ! 
But  two  months  dead  I — nay,  not  so  much,  not  two ; 
So  cxceUcnt  a  king ;  that  was.  to  this. 


[Act  I 


Hyperion  to  a  satyr :  so  loving  to  my  mother. 
That  he  might  not  beteem  the  winds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  face  too  roughly.    Heaven  and  earth  I 
Must  I  remember?  why,  she  would  hang  on  him, 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on:  And  yet,  within  a  month, — 
Let  me  not  think  on  't ;  Frailty,  thy  name  is  wo 

man ! — 
A  little  month ;  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old. 
With  which  she  foUow'd  my  poor  father's  body. 
Like  Niobe,  all  tears;— why  she,  even  she, — 

0  heaven  I  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason. 
Would  have  moum'd  longer,— married  with  mine 

uncle. 
My  father's  brother ;  but  no  more  like  my  father. 
Than  I  to  Hercules :  Within  a  month ; 
Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears 
Had  left  the  flushing  of  her  galled  eyes. 
She  married : — O  niobt  wicked  speed,  to  post 
With  such  dexterity  to  incestuous  sheets ; 
It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good  ; 
But  break,  my  heart ;  for  1  must  hold  my  tongiic  I 

Enter  Horatio,  Bernardo,  an^i  Marcellus. 

Hor.  Mail  to  your  lordship  I 

Ham.  I  am  gbid  to  see  you  well : 

Horatio, — or  I  do  forget  myself. 

Hor.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  yotir  poor  servant 
ever. 

Ham.  Sir,  my  good  friend ;  I  11  chang^e  that  name 

with  you. 
And  what  make  you  from  Wittenberg,  Horatio?— 
Marcellus? 

Afar.  My  good  lord, — 

Ha>n.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you ;  good  even,  sir, — 
But  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg? 

Hor.  A  truant  disposition,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  would  not  have  your  enemy  say  so ; 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear  that  violence. 
To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  yourself:  I  know,  you  are  no  truant. 
But  what  is  your  affair  in  Elsinore? 
We  *ll  teach  you  to  drink  deep,  ere  you  depart. 

Hor.  My  lord,  1  came  to  see  your  father's  funerPil. 

Ham.  1  pray  thee,  do  not  mock  me,  fellow-stu- 

1  think  It  was  to  see  my  mother's  wedding,    [dent ; 
Hor.  Indeed,  my  lorcf,  it  foUow'd  hard  upon. 
Ham.  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio  I  the  funeral  bak'd 

meats 
Did  coldly  furnish  forth  the  marriage  tables. 
Would  1  had  met  my  dearest  foe  in  heaven 
Ere  I  had  ever  seen  that  day,  Horatio  ! — 
My  father,— Methinks.  I  see  my  father. 

Hor.  O,  where, 

My  lord? 

Ham.  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Hor.  I  saw  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly  king. 

Ham.  He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  iu  au, 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 

Hor.  My  lord,  I  think  I  saw  hun  yesternight. 

Ham.  Saw  I  who? 

Hor.  My  lord,  the  king  your  father. 

Ham.  The  kingf  my  father ! 

Hor.  Season  your  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  attcnt  ear ;  till  I  may  deliver. 
Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen. 
This  marvel  to  you. 

Ham.  For  heaven's  love,  let  mt  hear. 

Hor.  Two  nights  together  had  these  gentlemen, 
Marcellus  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watch. 
In  the  dead  waste  and  middle  of  the  night. 
Been  thus  cncounter'd.    A  figure  like  your  father. 
Arm'd  at  all  points,  exactly,  cap-A-p*, 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  solemn  march. 
Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them  :  thrice  he  walk't!. 
By  their  oppress'd  and  fear-surprized  eyes, 
within  his  truncheon's  length ;    whilst  thev.  '  c- 
Ahiiost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear,  [stii!  J 

Stand  dumb,  and  si>eak  not  to  him.    This  to  mo 
In  dreadful  sccresy  impart  they  did ; 
And  I  with  them  the  third  night  kept  the  watch : 
Where,  as  they  had  deliver'aT  both  in  time, 
Fonn  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  true  and  goo<l, 
The  apparitiou  comes:  I  knew  your  father; 
These  liands  are  not  more  like. 

Ham.  But  where  was  this  T 
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Mar.   "ULy  lord,  upon  the  platform  where  we 

Ham,  Did  you  not  speak  to  ttt  [watch'd. 

Hot.  My  lord.  I  did  : 

But  aiupver  made  it  none :  vet  once,  methought. 
It  lifted  up  its  head,  and  did  address 
Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak : 
But,  even  then,  the  raomini?  cock  crew  loud ; 
And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  m  haste  away. 
And  vanish'd  from  our  sight. 

Ham.  T  is  very  strange. 

Hor.  As  I  do  live,  my  honour'd  lord,  't  is  true ; 
And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty. 
To  let  you  know  of  it. 

Ham.  Indeed,  indeed,  sirs,  but  this  troubles  me. 
Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  7 

All.  We  do,  my  lord. 

//«»».  Arm'd,  say  you t  yfV/.  Arm'a,  my  lord. 

Ham.  From  top  to  toe? 

All.  My  lord,  from  head  to  foot. 

Ham.  Then  saw  you  not  his  face. 
O.  yes,  my  ford,  he  wore  his  t 

Ham,.  What,  look'd  he  frowningly? 


Hor.  O.  yes,  my  ford,  he  wore  his  beaver  up. 

Ham,.  What,  look'd  he  frowningly? 

Hor.  A  countenance  more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger. 

//am.  Pale  or  red? 

Hor.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham,  And  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  you? 

Hor.  Most  constantly. 

Ham.  I  would  I  had  been  there. 

Hor.  It  would  have  much  amazed  you. 

Ham.  Very  like,  very  like ;  Stay'd  it  long? 

Hor.  While  one  with  moderate  haste  misrht  tell  a 

Mar.  Ber.  Longer,  longer.  [hundred. 

Hor.  Not  when  I  saw  it 

Ham.  His  beard  was  grizly  ?  no. 

Hor.  It  was.  as  I  have  seen  it  in  his  life, 
A  sable  silver'd.  Ham.  I  will  watch  to-night ; 

Perchance,  't  will  walk  again. 

Hor.  I  warrant  it  will 

Ham..  If  it  assume  my  noble  father's  persoi), 
I  II  speak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  should  gape, 
And  Did  me  hold  my  peace.    1  pray  you  all, 
If  you  have  hitherto  conceal'd  this  sight. 
Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still ; 
And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  to-night. 
Give  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue ; 
I  will  requite  your  loves.    So.  fare  ye  well : 
Upon  the  platform,  'twixt  eleven  and  twelve, 
I  Tl  visit  you.  All.  Our  duty  to  your  honour. 

Ham.  your  love,  as  mine  to  you :  Farewell. 

\Exeunt  Horatio,  Marcellus,  and  Bernardo. 
M^  father's  spirit  in  arms  1  all  is  not  well ; 
I  doubt  some  foul  play :  'would  the  night  were  come  1 
Till  then  sit  still,  my  soul.     Foul  deeds  will  rise. 
Though  all  the  earth  o'erwheira  them,  to   men's 
eyes.  \Exit. 

SCBNB  \W.-~A  Room  in  Polonius'  Home. 
Enter  Laertes  and  Ophelia. 

Laer.  My  necessaries  are  embark'd ;  farewell : 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit. 
And  convoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep, 
But  let  me  near  from  you. 

Opk.  Do  you  doubt  that? 

Laer.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifling  of  his  favours. 
Hold  it  a  fashion,  and  a  toy  in  blood ; 
A  violet  in  the  youth  of  pnmy  nature. 
Forward,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting. 
The  perfume  and  suppiiance  of  a  minute ;    ' 
No  more.  O^h.  No  more  but  sot 

Laer.  •  Think  it  no  more : 

For  nature,  crescent,  does  not  grow  alone 
In  thews,  and  bulk ;  but,  as  this  temple  waxes. 
The  faiward  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Grows  wide  withal.    Perhaps,  he  loves  you  now ; 
And  now  no  soil,  nor  caute^  doth  besmirch 
The  virtue  of  his  will :  but,  you  must  fear, 
His  greatness  weigh'd,  his  will  is  not  his  own ; 
For  he  himself  Is  subiect  to  his  birth : 
He  may  not,  as  unvalued  persons  do. 
Carve  for  himself:  for  on  nis  choice  depends 
The  sanctity  and  health  of  the  whole  state ; 
And  therefore  miust  his  choice  be  circumscrib'd 
Unto  the  voice  and  jnelding  of  that  body, 
Whereof  he  is  the  head :  Then  if  he  says,  he  loves 
It  fits  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it,  [you. 

As  he  in  his  peculiar  sect  and  force 


May  ghre  his  saying  deed ;  which  is  no  further. 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withaL 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honour  may  sustain. 
If  with  too  credent  ear  you  list  his  songs ; 
Or  lose  your  heart :  or  your  chaste  treasure  open 
To  his  unmaster'd  importunity. 
Fear  it.  Ophelia,  fear  it,  my  dear  sister  ; 
And  keep  within  the  rear  of  your  aifection. 
Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest  maid  is  prodigal  enough. 
If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 
Virtue  itself  scapes  not  calumnious  strokes: 
The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  spring. 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclos'd ; 
And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blastments  are  most  imminent. 
Be  wary  then :  best  safety  lies  in  fear ; 
Youth  to  itself  reikis,  though  none  else  nonr. 

Ofh.  I  shall  the  effect  of  this  good  lesson  keep. 
As  watchman  to  my  heart :  But,  good  iny  brother. 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do. 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven ; 
Whilst,  like  a  pufrd  and  reckless  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  his  own  read. 

Laer.  O  fear  me  not. 

I  stay  too  long;— But  here  my  father  comes. | 

Enter  Polonius. 
A  double  blessing  is  a  double  grace  ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  second  leave.  [shame : 

Pol.    Yet    here,    Laertes  I    aboard,    aboard,   for 
The  wind  sits  in  the  shcukler  of  your  saO, 
And  you  are  staid  for.    There,  my  blessing  wHh 
you  I    [Laying  his  hand  on  Laertes  Atforf. 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
See  thou  character.    Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue. 
Nor  any  unproportion'd  thought  his  act. 
Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
The  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  tried. 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hoops  of  steel ; 
But  oo  not  dull  thy  palm  with  entertainment 
Of  each  new-hatch'd,  unfledg'd  comrade.    Beware 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel :  but,  lieing  in. 
Bear  't  that  the  opposed  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  tlime  ear,  but  few  thy  voice : 
Take  each  man's  censure,  but  reserve  thy  judgment. 
Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy. 
But  not  express'd  in  fancy ;  rich,  not  gaudy : 
For  the  ap|>arel  oft  proclaims  the  man ; 
And  they  in  France  of  the  l>est  rank  and  station 
Are  of  a  most  select  and  generous  chief  in  that. 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be : 
For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 
And  borrowing  dulLs  the  edge  of  husbandry. 
This  above  all,— To  thine  ownself  be  true ; 
And  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day. 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  any  man. 
Farewell :  my  blessing  season  this  in  thee  1 

Laer.  Most  humbly  do  1  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Pol.  The  time  invites  you;  go.  your  servants  tend. 

Laer.  Farewell,  Ophelia  ;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  you. 

Oph.  T  Is  in  my  memory  lock  d. 

And  you  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Laer.  FareweU.  {£jfi/ Laertes. 

Pel.  What  is  't,  Ophelia,  he  hath  said  to  you? 

Oph.  So  please  you,  something  touching  the  lord 

Pol.  Marry,  well  bethought :  [Hamlet, 

'T  is  told  me,  he  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Given  private  time  to  you :  and  you  yourself 
Have  of  your  audience  been  most  free  and  boun- 
I  f  it  be  so,  (as  so  't  is  put  on  me,  [teous ; 

And  that  in  way  of  caution,)  I  must  tell  you, 
You  do  not  understand  yourself  so  clearly. 
As  it  behoves  ray  daughter,  and  your  honour : 
What  is  between  you  f  eive  me  up  the  truth. 

O/h.  He  hath,  my  lordTof  late,  made  many  tenders 
Of^his  affection  to  me.  .  , 

Pol.  Affection  ?  puh  I  you  speak  Uke  a  green  girl. 
Unsifted  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 
Do  you  believe  his  tenders,  as  you  call  theraT 

Oph.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  I  should  think. 

Pol.  Marry.  I  'U  teach  you  :  think  yourself  a  baby ; 
That  you  have  ta'cn  his  tenders  for  true  pay,  [ly ; 
Which  ora  not  sterUng.  Tender  yourself  more  dear- 
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Or,  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  tlie  poor  phrase. 
Roaming  it  thus.)  you  11  tender  me  a  looL 

Ofh.  My  lord,  he  hath  importun'd  me  with  love, 
In  honourable  fashion. 

Pol.  Ay,  fashion  you  may  call  it ;  go  to,  go  to. 

Opk.  And  hath  given  countenance  to  his  speech. 
With  aU  the  vows  of  heaven.       ^      ^         [my  lord. 

Pol.  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.  I  do  know. 
When  the  blood  bums,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
Gives  the  tongue  vows :  these  blazes,  daughter. 
Giving  more  ught  than  heat,— extinct  m  both, 
Even  in  their  promise,  as  it  is  a  making,—         [ter. 
You  must  not  take  for  fire.    From  this  time,  daugh- 
Be  somewhat  scanter  of  your  maiden  presence  ; 
Set  your  entreatments  at  a  higher  rate, 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  in  him,  that  he  is  young ; 
And  with  a  larger  tether  may  he  walk. 
Than  may  be  given  you :  In  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  his  vows ;  for  they  are  brokers;— 
Not  of  the  eye  which  their  investments  show. 
But  mere  implorators  of  unholy  suits. 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  bonds. 
The  better  to  beguile.    This  is  for  all,— 
I  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth. 
Have  you  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure. 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlet. 
Look  to  t,  I  charge  you;  come  your  ways. 

Opk.  I  shall  obey,  my  lord.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE  Vf  .—Th€  Platform. 
Enter  Hamlet,  Horatio,  and  Marcellus. 

Ham.  The  air  bites  shrewdly.    It  is  very  cold- 

Hor.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  air. 

Ham.  What  hour  now? 

Hor.  I  think,  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Mar.  No,  it  is  struck.  [the  season, 

Hor.  Indeed?  I  heard  it  not;  then  it  draws  near 
Wherein  the  spirit  held  his  wont  to  walk. 

[A  flourish  of  trumpets,  and  ordnance  shot 
off,  wUhin. 
What  does  this  mean,  my  lord?  [rouse. 

Ham..  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  takes  his 
Keeps  wassels,  and  the  swaggering  up-spring  reels 
And,  as  he  drains  his  draughts  of  Rhenish  down. 
The  kettle-drum  and  trumpet  thus  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 

Hor.  Is  it  a  custom  t 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  is  't : 
And  to  my  mind,  though  I  am  native  here. 
And  to  the  manner  bom,  it  is  a  custom 
More  honour'd  in  the  breach  than  the  observance. 
This  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west. 
Makes  us  traduc'd,  and  tax'd  of  other  nations : 
They  clepe  us  dmnkards,  and  with  swinish  phrase 
Soil  our  addition ;  and,  indeed,  it  takes 
From  our  achievements,  though  perform'd  at  height, 
The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 
So,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men. 
That  for  some  vicious  mole  of  nature  in  them. 
As,  in  their  birth,  (wherein  they  arc  not  guilty. 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  his  origin,) 
By  their  o'ergrowth  of  some  complexion. 
Oft  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  reason ; 
Or  by  some  nabit,  that  too  much  o'er-leavens 
The  form  of  plausive  manners ;  that  these  men. 
Carrying,  I  say,  the  stamp  of  one  defect ; 
Being  nature's  livery,  or  fortune's  star. 
Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  as  grace. 
As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo,) 
Shall  in  the  general  censure  take  corruption 
From  that  particular  fault :  The  dram  of  ill 
Doth  all  the  noble  substance  often  dout. 
To  his  own  scandal. 

Enter  Ghost. 

Hor.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes  I 

Ham.  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  defend  us  1— 
Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn'd. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  from  heaven,  or  blasts  from  hell. 
Be  thy  intents  wicked,  or  charitable, 
Thou  com'st  in  such  questionable  shape. 
That  I  wUl  speak  to  thee ;  I  'U  call  thee,  Hamlet, 
King,  father,  royal  Dane :  O,  answer  me. 
Let  me  not  burst  in  ignorance  !  but  tell. 
Why  thy  canoniz'd  bones,  hearsed  in  death, 
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As  if  it  some  impa'rtment  did  desire 
To  you  alone. 

Mar.  Look,  with  what  courteous  action 

It  wafts  you  to  a  more  removed  ground  : 
But  do  not  go  with  it.  Hor.  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham..  It  will  not  speak ;  then  will  I  foUow  it. 

Hor.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  what  should  be  the  fear? 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee  ; 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that. 
Being  a  thing  immortal  as  itself? 
It  waves  me  forth  again ;— 1 11  follow  it. 

Hor.  What,  if  it  tempt  you  toward  the  flood,  my 
Or  to  the  dreadful  summit  of  the  cliff,  [lord, 

That  beetles  o'er  his  base  into  the  sea. 
And  there  assume  some  other  horrible  form. 
Which  might  deprive  your  sovereignty  of  reason. 
And  draw  you  into  madness  ?  think  or  it : 
The  very  place  puts  toys  of  desperation. 
Without  more  motive,  into  every  bram, 
That  looks  so  many  fathoms  to  the  sea. 
And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 

Ham.  It  wafts  me  still  \— 

Go  on,  I  "H  follow  thee. 

Mar.  You  shall  not  go,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Hold  off  your  hand 

Hor.  Be  rul'd,  you  shall  not  go. 

Ham..  My  fate  cries  out. 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  Nemean  lion's  nerve. — 

[Ghost  beckons. 
Still  am  I  caU'd ;— unhand  me,  eentlemen ; 

{Breaking  from  them. 
By  heaven,  1 11  make  a  ghost  of  him  that  lets  me  :— 
I  say,  away  :— Go  on,  I  *&  follow  thee. 

[Exeunt  Ghost  and  Hamlet. 

Hor.  He  waxes  desperate  with  imagination. 

Mar.  Let 's  follow ;  't  is  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 

Hor.  Have  after:— To  what  issue  will  this  come? 

Mar.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark. 

Hor.  Heaven  wdl  direct  it. 

Mar.  Nay,  let 's  follow  him. 

lExeutU. 

SCENE  v.— A  more  remote  Part  <ifthe  Platform. 
Re-enter  Ghost  andHasaiet. 

Ham.  Where  wilt  thou  lead  me ?  speak.  111  go 

no  further. 
Ghost.  Mark  me.  Ham.  I  will. 

Ghost.  My  hour  is  almost  come. 

When  I  to  sulphurous  and  tormenting  flames 

Must  render  up  myself.       Ham.  Alas,  poor  ghost ! 
Ghost.  Pity  me  not,  but  lend  thy  serious  hearing 

To  what  I  shall  unfold. 

Ham.  Speak,  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

Ghost,  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  shalt 
Ham.  What?  [hear. 

Ghost.  I  am  thy  father's  spirit ; 

Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night ; 

And,  for  the  day,  confin'd  to  fast  in  fires. 

Till  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  nature. 

Are  bumt  and  purg'd  away.    But  that  I  am  forbid 

To  tell  the  secrets  of  my  prison-house, 

I  could  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 

Would  harrow  up  thy  soul ;  freeze  thy  young  blood : 

Make  thsrtwo  eyes, like  stars,start  from  their  spheres; 

Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part. 

And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  an  end. 

Like  ouills  upon  the  fretful  porpentine. 

But  this  eternal  blazon  must  not  be 

To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood:— List,  Hamlet,  O  list  :— 

If  thou  didst  ever  thy  dear  father  love,— 
Hatn.  O  heaven ! 

Ghost.  Revenge  his  foul  and  most  unnatural  mi.r- 
Ham^.  Murther?  [ther. 
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GfiMt  Murther  most  foul,  as  in  the  best  it  is ; 
But  this  most  foul,  stransfe,  and  unnatural. 
Hatn,  Haste  me  to  know  it ;  that  I,  with  wines  as 
As  meditation,  or  the  thoughts  of  love,  [swift 

May  sweep  to  my  revenge. 
Ghost.  I  find  thee  apt ; 

And  duller  should'st  thou  be  than  the  fat  weed 
That  rocs  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharf, 
Would'st  thou  not  stir  in  this.  Now,  Hamlet,  hear: 
'T  is  gfiven  out,  that  sleeping  in  mine  orchard, 
A  serpent  stung  me ;  so  the  whole  ear  of  Denmark 
Is  by  a  forged  process  of  my  death 
Rankly  abus'd :  but  know,  thou  noble  youth,' 
The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  father's  life. 
Now  wears  his  crown. 
Ham.  O  my  prophetic  soul  I  mine  uncle  I 

Ghost.  Ay,  that  mcestuous,  that  adulterate  beast, 
With  witcncrait  of  his  wit,  with  traitorous  gifts, 
(O  wicked  wit,  and  gifts,  that  have  the  power 
So  to  seduce !)  won  to  his  shameful  lust 
The  will  of  my  most  seeming  virtuous  queen : 
O,  Hamlet,  what  a  falling-on  was  there  I 
From  me,  whose  love  was  of  that  dignity. 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  even  with  the  vow 
I  made  to  her  in  marriage ;  and  to  decline 
Upon  a  wretch,  whose  natural  gifts  were  poor 
To  those  of  mine ! 
But  virtue,  as  it  never  will  be  mov'd. 
Though  lewdness  court  it  in  a  shape  of  heaven ; 
So  lust,  though  to  a  radiant  angel  link'd, 
Wm  sate  itself  in  a  celestial  bed. 
And  prey  on  garbage. 

But  soft  1  methinks.  I  scent  the  mcmingf's  air ; 
Briet  let  me  be : — Sleeping  within  mine  orchard, 
My  ctistom  always  in  the  ainemoon. 
Upon  my  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stole. 
With  Juice  of  cursed  hebenon  in  a  vial. 
And  m  the  porches  of  mine  ears  did  poor 
The  leperous  distilment;  whose  effect 
Holds  such  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man. 
That,  swift  as  quiclcsilver,  it  courses  through 
The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 
And,  with  a  sudden  vigour,  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  aigre  droppings  into  milk. 
The  thin  and  wholesome  blood :  so  did  it  mine ; 
And  a  most  instant  tetter  bark'd  about. 
Most  lazar-like,  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust. 
All  my  smooth  body. 

Thus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand. 
Of  life,  of  crown,  and  queen,  at  once  despatch'd; 
Cut  off  even  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unhousel'd,  disappointed,  unanef'd ; 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head : 
O,  horrible  I  O,  horrible  i  most  horrible  I 
If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  and  damned  incest. 
But,  howsoever  thou  pursu'st  this  act, 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heaven, 
And  to  those  thorns  tliat  in  her  bosom  lodge, 
To  prick  and  sting  her.    Fare  thee  well  at  once ! 
The  glow  worm  snows  the  matin  to  be  near. 
And  gins  to  pale  his  uneff ectual  fire : 
Adieu,  adieu,  Hamlet  1  remember  me.  [Exit. 

Ham.  O  all  you  host  of  heaven  1    O  earth  I    Wl 

else? 

And  shall  I  couple  heilT— O  fye  I— Hold,  ray  lieart ; 
And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  Instant  old. 
But  bear  me  stiffly  up  t— Remember  thee? 
Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a  seat 
In  this  distracted  globe.    Remember  thee  I 
Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I  '11  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records, 
AH  saws  of  books,  all  forms,  all  pressures  past, 
That  youth  and  observation  copied  there ; 
And  thy  commandment  all  alone  shall  live 
Within  the  book  and  volume  of  my  brain, 
Unmix'd  with  baser  matter :  yes,  yes,  by  heaven. 
O  most  pernicious  woman  1 
O  villain,  villain,  smiling,  damned  villain  I 
My  tables,  my  tables,— meet  it  is  I  set  it  down. 
That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  vQlain ; 
At  least  I  'm  sure  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark ; 
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So,  uncle,  there  you  are.    Now  to  my  word ; 
It  is.  Adieu,  adieu  I  remember  me. 
I  have  sworn  't. 

Hot.  [iVithin.y  My  lord,  my  lord,— 

Afar.yVithiM^  Lord  Hamlet,— 

//lor.  iWiihin.]  Heaven  secure  him ! 

Mar.  {.fVahin.-^  So  be  it  1 

J/or.  [fVithin.]  IDo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord  ! 

Ham.  Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy  I  come,  bird,  come. 

Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 

Mar,  How  is 't,  my  noble  lord  ? 

Hor.  What  news,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  O,  wonderful  I 

Hor,  Good  my  lord,  teU  it. 

Ham,  No ; 

You  '11  reveal  it. 

Hor.  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  How  say  you  then ;  would  heart  of  man 

once  think  it  t 
But  you  11  be  secret,— 

Hor.  Mar.  Ay,  by  heaven,  my  lord. 

Ham.  There  's  ne'er  a  villain,  dwelling  in  all  Den- 
But  he  's  an  arrant  knave.  [mark, 

Hor.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from 
To  tell  us  this.  [the  grave. 

Ham.  Why,  ri^ht ;  you  are  in  the  right ; 

And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
I  hold  it  fit  that  we  shake  hands,  and  part ; 
You,  as  your  business  and  desire  shall  point  you — 
For  every  man  has  business  and  desire. 
Such  as  It  is, — and  for  mine  own  poor  part,  % 

Look  you,  I  'U  go  pray.  [lord. 

Hor.  These  are  but  wild  and  hurling  words,  my 

Ham.  1  'm  sorry  they  offend  you,  heartily ; 
Yes,  'faith,  heartily. 

Hor.  There 's  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Yes,  by  St  Patrick,  but  there  is,  my  lord. 
And  much  offence  too,  touching  this  vision  here. 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me  teU  you ; 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  us, 
O'ermaster  it  as  you  may.    And  now,  good  friends. 
As  you  are  friends,  scholars,  and  soldiers. 
Give  me  one  poor  request. 

Hor.  What  is  t,  my  lord  t 

We  wilL  [night. 

Ham,  Never  make  known  what  you  have  seen  to- 

Hor.  Mar.  My  lord,  we  will  not. 

Ham.  Nay,  but  swear 't 

Hor.  In  faith. 

My  lord,  not  I.  Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  faith. 

Ham.  Upon  my  sword. 

Mar.  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  ahready. 

Ham,  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 

Ghost.  [Beneath.)  Swear. 

Ham.    Ha,    ha,  boy  1   say'st  thou  sot  art  thou 

there,  truepenny  ? 
Come  on, — ^you  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellarage,— 
Consent  to  swear. 

Har.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  seen. 
Swear  by  my  sword.  Ghost.  [Beneath.]  Swear. 

Ham,  Hie  et  ubiqtie  ?  then  we  '11  shift  our  groimd  :— 
Come  hither,  gentlemen. 
And  lay  your  hands  again  upon  my  sword: 
Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  heard. 
Swear  by  my  sword.  Ghost.  [Beneath.]  Swear. 

Ham.    Well  said,  old   molel   canst  work  i*  the 

ground  so  fast  7  [friends. 

A  worthy   pioneer  1— Once   more   remove,    good 

Hor,   O  day  and   night,    but   this  is  wondrous 
strange  1  (^come. 

Ham.  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  give  it  wel- 
There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth,  Horatio, 
Than  are  dreamt  of  m  our  philosophy. 

But  come ; • 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  mercy ! 

How  strange  or  odd  soe'er  I  bear  myself, 

As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 

To  put  an  antic  disposition  on — 

That  you,  at  such  times  seeing  me,  never  shall 

With  arms  encumber'd  thus,  or  thus  head  shake. 

Or  by  pronouncing  of  some  doubtful  phrase, 

As,  'Well,  we  know;'— or,   'We  could,  an  if  we 
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Or,  'If  we  list  to  speak; '—or,  'There  be,  an  if  there 

mif^ht ;  *— 
Or  such  ambiguous  glTin&f  out,  to  note 
That  you  know  aught  of  me :— This  not  to  do. 
So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  yoo. 
Swear.  Ghost.  [Btruath.]  Swear. 

Nam.  Rest,  rest  perturbed  spirit  I  So,  gentlemen. 
With  all  my  love  I  do  commend  me  to  you: 
And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is 
May  do.  to  express  his  love  and  friending  to  you, 
God  willing,  shall  not  lack.    Let  us  go  in  together; 
And  still  your  fingers  on  your  lips,  I  pray. 
The  time  is  out  oT  Joint ;— O  cursed  spite  I 
That  ever  1  was  born  to  set  it  right  I 
Nay,  come,  let 's  go  together.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  1.—j4  Room  in  Polonius'  N<n*s€. 

JSnter  Polonius  and  Reynaldo. 

Pof.  Give  him  his  money,  and  tliese  notes,  Rey- 

Jiey.  1  will,  my  lord.  [naldo. 

Po/.  You  shau  do  marvellous  wisely,  good  Rey- 
Before  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry  [naldo. 

Of  hisbeliaviour. 

Xey.  My  lord,  I  did  intend  it. 

Poi.  Marry,  well  said  :  very  well  said.  Look  you, 
Inquire  me  first  what  Danskers  are  in  Paris  ;  Tsir, 
And  how,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where  they 

keep, 
What  company,  at  what  expense ;  and  finding. 
By  this  encompassment  and  drift  of  question, 
That  they  do  Icnow  my  son,  come  you  more  nearer 
Than  your  particular  demands  will  touch  it : 
Take  you .  as  "t  were,  some  distant  knowledge  of  him ; 
As  thus,—'  I  know  his  father,  and  his  friends. 
And,  in  part,  him ;  '—Do  you  mark  this,  ReytialdoT 

Hey.  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 

Poi.  •  And,  in  part,  him ;— but,*  you  may  say,  '  not 
But,  if 't  be  he  I  mean,  he  's  very  wild ;  [well : 

Addicted  so  and  so  ;*— and  there  put  on  him 
What  fon^eries  you  please ;  marry,  none  so  rank 
As  may  dishonour  him ;  take  heed  of  that ; 
But,  sir,  such  wanton,  wild,  and  usual  slips. 
As  are  companions  noted  and  most  known 
To  youth  and  liberty. 
,  Xgy.  As  gaming,  my  lord. 

Pot.  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing,  quarrel- 
Diabbing : — You  may  go  so  far.  [hng, 

Xey.  My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 

Pol.  'Faith,  no ;  as  you  may  season  it  in  the  chaise. 
You  must  not  put  another  scandal  on  him. 
That  he  is  open  to  incontinencv ;  [quaintly, 

That 's  not  my  menninjf :  but  nreathe  his  faults  so 
That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty : 
The  flash  and  out-break  of  a  (iery  mind  ; 
A  savageness  in  unreclahned  blood, 
Of  general  assault.  Hey.  But,  my  good  lord,— 

Pol.  Wherefore  should  you  do  this  ? 

Jiey.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  would  know  that. 

Pol.  Marry,  sir,  here  's  my  drift; 

And,  I  believe,  it  is  a  fetcn  of  warrant : 
You  laying  these  slight  sullies  on  my  son, 
As  't  were  a  thing  a  little  soil'd  i*  the  working, 
Mark  you, 

Your  v>arty  in  converse,  him  you  would  sound, 
Having  ever  seen,  in  the  prenominate  crimes. 
The  youth  you  breathe  or,  guilty,  be  assur'd. 
He  closes  with  you  in  this  consequence ; 
•  Good  sir,' or  so ;  or '  friend,  or  gentleman,'— 
According  to  the  phrase  and  the  addition, 
Of  man  and  country.         Hey.  Very  good,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  then,  sir,  does  he  this,— He  does— 
What  was  I  about  to  say  T 
1  was  about  to  say  something : — Where  did  I  leave  ! 

Pey.  At,  '  closes  in  the  consequence. 
At  n-iend,  or  so.  and  gentleman.' 

Pol.  At,  closes  in  the  consequence,— Ay.  marry ; 
He  closes  with  you  thus  >—'  I  know  the  gentleman ; 
I  saw  him  yesterday,  or  t'  other  day,  [say, 

Or  then,  or  then ;  with  such,  and  such  ;  and,  as  you 
There  was  he  gaming ;  there  o'ertook  in  his  rouse : 
There  falling  out  at  tennis ;  or,  perchance, 

1  saw  him  enter  such  a  house  of  sale 
IVideltcet,  a  brothel,)  or  so  fortlu'— 


See  you  now : 

Your  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  carp  of  truth : 

And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach. 

With  wlndlaces,  and  with  assays  of  bias. 

By  indirections  find  directions  out ; 

So.  by  my  former  lecture  and  advice. 

Shall  you- my  son :  You  have  me,  have  you  not? 

Rey.  My  lord,  I  have.  i 

Pol.  God  be  wi'  you ;  fare  you  weU.  I 

Xey,  Good  my  lord,—  | 

Pol.  Observe  his  inclination  in  yourself.  I 

Rey.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  let  him  play  his  music. 

Rey.  Well,  my  lord. 

[£«/. 
Enter  Ophcliz.  • 

Pol.  Farewell !— How  now,  Ophelia?  what 's  the 
matter  T 

O/A.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  been  so  affrighted  I 

Pol.  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven? 

C^A.  My  lord,  as  1  was  sewing  in  my  chamber. 
Lord  Hamlet,— with  his  doublet  all  unbrac'd; 
No  hat  upon  his  head ;  his  stockings  foul'd, 
Ungarter  d,  and  down-gyved  to  his  ancle; 
Pale  as  his  shirt ;  his  knees  knocking  each  other ; 
And  with  a  look  so  piteous  in  purport. 
As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hell. 
To  speak  of  horrors,— he  comes  before  me. 

Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love  7 

Opk.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know ; 

But,  truly,  I  do  fear  it  Pol.  What  said  he? 

OpH.  He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  held  me  hard; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  his  arm ; 
And,  with  his  other  hand  thus,  o'er  his  brow. 
He  falls  to  such  perusal  of  my  face. 
As  he  would  draw  it    Long  stay'd  he  so ; 
At  last,— alinle  shaking  of  mine  arm, 
And  thrice  his  head  thus  waving  up  and  down,— 
He  rais'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound, 
That  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk. 
And  end  his  being :  That  done,  he  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  his  head  over  his  shoulder  tum'd. 
He  seein'd  to  find  his  way  without  his  eyes ; 
For  out  o'  doors  he  went  without  their  help,  I 

And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  light  on  me. 

Pol.  Go  with  me  ;  I  will  go  seek  the  king. 
This  is  the  very  ecstasy  of  love ; 
Whose  violent  property  foredoes  itself. 
And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertiikings. 
As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven. 
That  does  afflict  our  natures.     I  am  sorry, — 
What,  have  you  given  him  any  hard  words  of  late  ! 

0/h.  No,  my  guod  lord ;  but,  as  you  did  command, 
I  did  repel  his  letters,  and  deniea 
His  access  to  me. 

Pol.  That  hath  made  him  mad. 

I  am  sorry  that  with  better  heed  and  judgment, 
1  had  not  quoted  him  :  1  fear'd,  he  did  but  trifle. 
And  meant  to  wrack  thee  :  but,  beshrew  my  Jeal- 

It  seems  it  is  as  proper  to  our  age     ^  [ousyl 

To  cast  beyond  ourselves  in  our  opinions. 

As  it  is  conittion  for  the  younger  sort 

To  lack  discretion.    Come,  jgo  we  to  the  king : 

This  must  be  known;  which,  being  kept  dose, 

might  move 
More  griei  to  hide  than  hate  to  utter  love.  [Exeunt.  J 

SCENE  II.— .<#  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  King,  Queen,  Rosencrantz,  Guildenstem, 
and  Attendants. 

Kinz.  Welcome,  dear  Rosencrantz.  and  Gnilden- 
Moreover  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  you,  [stem ! 
The  need  we  have  to  use  you  did  provolce 
Our  hasty  sending.    Something  have  you  heard 
Of  Hamlet's  transformation  ;  so  I  call  it. 
Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 
Resembles  that  it  was :  What  it  should  be. 
More  than  his  father's  death,  that  thus  hath  put  him, 
So  much  from  the  understanding  of  hiniselr, 
1  cannot  deem  of:  1  entreat  you  both. 
That,  being  of  so  young  dajfs  brought  up  with  him. 
And,  since,  so  neighbour'd  to  his  3routh  and  humour 
That  you  vouchsafe  your  rest  here  in  our  court 
Some  little  time :  so  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures ;  and  to  gather 
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So  much  as  from  occasions  you  may  STlean, 
Whether  aught^  to  us  unknown,  afflicts  him  thus. 
That,  open'd,  Ues  within  our  remedy. 

Queen.  Good  {gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk'd  of 
And,  sure  I  am,  two  men  there  are  not  living  [you; 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.    If  it  will  please  you 
To  show  us  so  much  gentry  and  good  will. 
As  to  expend  yourthne  with  us  a  while, 
For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope, 
Your  visitation  shall  receive  such  thanks 
As  fits  a  king's  remembrance. 

Ros.  Both  your  majesties 

Might,  by  the  sovereign  power  ^ou  have  of  us. 
Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  mto  command 
Than  to  entreaty.  Guil.  We  both  obey ; 

And  here  give  up  ourselves,  in  the  full  bent. 
To  lay  our  services  freely  at  your  feet, 
•  To  be  commanded.  [stem. 

King.  Thanks,  Rosencrantz,  and  gentle  GuiUlcn- 

Queen.  Thanks,  Guildenstern,  and  gentle  Rosen- 
And  I  beseech  you  instantly  to  visit  [crantz: 

My  too  much  changed  son.  Go,  some  of  you. 
And  bring  the  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is.    [tices, 

Guil.  Heavens  make  our  prc!»ence,  and  our  prac- 
Fleasant  and  heluful  to  him  I  Queen.  Amen! 

\^Exatnt  Rcjsencrantz,  (iiiiUlenstem, 
and  sotnt  Attendants. 
Enter  Polonius. 

Pol.  The  ambassadors  from  Norway,  my  good  lord, 
Are  joyfully  retum'd. 

King.  Thou  still  hast  been  the  father  of  good  news. 

Pol.  Have  I,  my  lord  \  Assure  you,  my  good  liege, 
I  hold  my  duty,  as  1  hold  my  soul. 
Both  to  my  God,  one  to  my  gracious  king : 
And  I  do  think,  (or  else  this  orain  of  mine 

Hunts  not  the  trail  of  policy  so  sure 
As  1  have  us'd  to  do.)  that  1  have  found 
The  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 

King.  O.  speak  of  that ;  that  I  do  long  to  hear. 

Pol.  Give  first  admittance  to  the  aint>assadors; 

My  news  shall  be  the  fruit  to  that  great  feast. 

King.  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bring  them 
in.  [hxif  Polonius. 

He  tells  me,  my  sweet  queen,  that  he  hath  found 
The  bead  and  source  of  all  your  son's  distemper. 

Queen.  I  doubt,  it  is  no  other  but  the  main ; 
His  father's  death,  and  our  o'erhasty  marriage. 

Re-enter  Polonius,  tviih  Voltimand  and  Cornelius. 
King.  Well,  we  shall  sift  him.— Welcome,  good 

friends ! 
Say,  Voltimand,  what  from  our  brother  Norway? 

yolt.  Most  fair  return  of  greetings  and  desires. 
Upon  our  first,  h«  sent  out  to  suppress 
His  nephew's  levies,  which  to  him  appear'd 
To  be  a  iiretiaratlun  'gainst  the  Polack ; 
But,  better  look'd  Into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  highness ;  Whereat  griev'd,— 
That  Boliis  sickness,  age.  and  Impotence, 
Was  falsely  borne  in  hand,— sends  out  arrests 
On  Fortinbras,  which  he,  in  brief,  obeys ; 
Receives  rebuke  from  Norway ;  and,  In  fine. 
Makes  vow  before  his  uncle,  never  more 
To  give  Che  assay  of  arms  iigiiinst  your  majesty. 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overcome  with  joy. 
Gives  him  three  thousand  crowns  in  annual  fee ; 
And  his  commission,  to  employ  those  soldiers, 
So  levied  as  before,  against  the  Polack : 
With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  shown. 

\Crves  a.paper. 
That  it  migrht  please  you  to  give  quiet  pass 
Through  your  dominions  for  his  enterprize  ; 
On  sucn  regards  of  safety,  and  allowance, 
As  therein  are  set  down.       King.  It  likes  us  well ; 
And,  at  our  more  consider'd  time,  we  '11  read. 
Answer,  and  think  upon  this  business. 
Meantime,  we  thank  you  for  vour  well-took  labour : 
Go  to  your  rest;  at  night  we  U  feast  together : 
Most  welcome  home  t 

\Exeunt  Voltimand  and  Cornelius. 

Pol.  This  business  is  very  well  ended. 

My  liege,  and  madam,  to  expostulate 
What  majesty  should  be,  what  duty  is, 
Why  day  is  day,  night,  night,  and  time  is  time. 
Were  nothing  but  to  waste  night,  day,  and  time 


543 

Therefore,  since  brevity  is  the  sool  of  wit. 
And  tediousness  the  limbs  and  outward  flourishes 
I  will  be  brief;  Your  noble  son  is  mad : 
Mad  call  I  It :  for,  to  define  true  madness. 
What  is  't,  but  to  be  nothing  else  but  mad : 
But  let  that  go. 
Queen.  More  matter,  with  less  art. 

Pot.  Madam,  I  swear,  1  use  no  art  at  all. 
That  he  Is  mad,  *t  is  true  :  't  is  true,  't  is  pity  j 
And  pity 't  is,  't  is  true  :  a  foolish  figure ; 
But  farewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  grant  him  then :  and  now  remsuns. 
That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 
Or,  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect ; 
For  this  effect,  defective,  comes  by  cause: 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend. 

I  have  a  daughter;  have,  whilst  she  is  mine ; 
Who,  in  her  auty  and  obedience,  mark, 
Hath  given  me  this :  Now  gather,  and  surmise. 
— '  To  the  celestial,  and  my  soul's  idol,  the  most 

beautified  Ophelia,' 

That  's  an  ill  phrase,  a  vile  phrase;  beautified  is 
a  vile  phrase ;  but  you  shall  hear. 
•These.    In  her  excellent  white  bosom,  these.' 
Queen,  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  her  T 
PoL  Good  madam,  stay  awhile ;  I  will  be  faithful. 
'  Doubt  thou,  the  stars  are  fire ;  [Reads. 

Doubt,  that  the  sun  dotli  move ; 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  liar; 
But  never  doubt,  I  love. 
O  dear  Ophelia,  I  am  ill  at  these  numbers;  I 
have  not  art  to  reckon  my  groans :  but  that  I  love 
thee  best,  O  most  best,  believe  't.     Adieu. 

•  Thine  evermore,  most  dear  lady,  whilst 
tills  machine  is  to  him,  Hamlet.' 
This,  in  obedience,  hath  my  daughter  showed  me : 
And  more  above,  hath  his  solicitings. 
As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  means,  and  place. 
All  given  to  mine  ear.  King.  But  how  hath  she 
Receiv'd  his  love? 

Pol.  What  do  you  think  of  me  t 

Xing.  As  of  a  man  faithful  and  honourable. 
Pot.  I  would  fain  prove  so.    But  what  might  yoti 
When  I  had  seen  this  hot  love  on  the  wing,    [think, 
(As  I  perceiv'd  it,  I  nnist  tell  you  that. 
Before  my  daughter  told  me.)  what  might  you, 
Or  my  dear  majesty  your  queen  here,  think, 
If  I  had  play'd  the  desk,  or  table-book  ; 
Or  given  my  heart  a  winking,  mute  and  dumb ; 
Or  look'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  sight ; 
What  might  you  think  ?  no,  1  went  round  to  work, 
And  my  young  mistress  thus  I  did  bespeak ; 
'  Lord  Hamlet  is  a  prince  o.it  of  thy  star; 
This  must  not  be : '  and  then  I  precepts  gave  her, 
That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  resort, 
Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice ; 
And  he,  repulsed,  (a  short  tale  to  make,) 
Fell  into  a  sadness ;  then  into  a  fast ; 
Thence  to  a  watch  ;  thence  into  a  weakness ; 
Thence  to  a  lightness ;  and,  by  this  declension. 
Into  the  madness  whereon  now  he  raves. 
And  all  we  wail  for. 

A^ifig.  Do  you  think  't  is  this  ? 

Queen.  It  may  be,  very  likely. 
Pot.  Hath  there  been  such  a  time,  (I  'd  fain  'know 
That  I  have  positively  said  'T  is  so,  [thai.) 

When  it  prov'd  otherwise  t 
A'ing.  Not  that  T  know. 

Pol.  Take  this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise : 

[Poinfing  to  his  head  and  shoulder. 
If  circumstances  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  faideed 
Within  the  centre. 

King.  Howmay  we  try  It  further? 

Pol.  You  know,  sometimes  he  walks  four  hours  to- 
Here  m  the  k>bby.  [gether. 

Queen.  So  he  has.  Indeed. 

Pot.  At  such  a  time  1  'U  loose  my  daughter  to  him ; 
Be  you  and  I  behind  an  arras  then  ; 
Mark  the  encounter:  if  he  love  her  not. 
And  be  not  from  his  reason  fallen  thereon. 
Let  me  be  no  assisUnt  for  a  stato 
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And  keep  a  farni,  and  carters. 
King.  We  will  try  »t. 

Enter  Hamlet,  readinsr. 

Queen.   But,  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch 
comes  reading'. 

Poi.  Av/SLv.  I  do  beseech  you,  both  away ; 

I  "11  boord  him  presently :— O,  give  me  leave.— 

^Exeunt  King,  Queen,  and  Attendants. 

How  does  my  good  lord  Hamlet? 

//am.  Well,  god-'a-mercy. 

/*o/.  Do  you  know  me,  my  lord  ? 

J/am.  Excellent  well ;  you  are  a  fishmonger. 

Po/.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

J/am.  Then  I  would  you  were  so  honest  a  man. 

Poi.  Honest,  my  lord  ? 

Nam.  Ay,  sir ;  to  be  honest,  as  this  world  goes,  is 
to  be  one  man  picked  out  of  two  thousand. 

Pol.  That  's  very  true,  my  lord.      •• 
*  //am.  For  if  the  sun  breed  maggots  in  a  dead  dog, 
beinga  good  kissing  carrion,— Have  you  a  daughter? 

Po/.  I  nave,  my  lord. 

//am.  Let  her  not  walk  i'  the  sun :  conception  is 
a  blessing ;  but  not  as  your  daughter  may  conceive, 
— friend,  look  to  't. 

Pol.  How  say  you  by  that?  [Aside.]  Still  harping 
on  my  daughter : — ^yet  he  knew  me  not  at  first ;  he 
said  I  was  a  fishmonger:  He  is  far  gone,  far  gone  : 
and  truly  in  my  youth  I  suffered  much  extrenuty  for 
love ;  very  near  this.  I  '11  speak  to  him  agam.— 
What  do  you  read,  my  lord  ? 

//am.  Words,  words,  words ! 

Pol.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  f 

//am.  Between  who  ? 

Pol.  I  mean  the  matter  that  you  read,  my  lord. 

//am.  Slanders,  sir :  for  the  satiricalslave  says  here, 
that  old  men  have  grey  beards ;  that  their  faces  are 
wrinkled ;  their  eyes  purging  thick  amber,  or  plum- 
tree  gum :  and  that  they  have  a  plentiful  lack  of  wit, 
together  with  weak  hams :  All  of  which,  sir,  though 
I  most  powerfully  and  potently  believe,  yet  I  hold 
it  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  set  down ;  for  you 
yourself,  sir,  should  be  old  as  I  am,  if,  like  a  crab, 
you  could  go  backward. 

Pol.  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there  is  method 
in  it.  [Aside.]  Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air,  my  lord? 

//am.  Into  my  grave? 

Pol.  Indeed,  that  is  out  o'  the  air.-How  pregnant 
sometimes  his  replies  are  t  a  happiness  that  often 
madness  hits  on,  which  reason  and  sanity  could  not 
so  prosperously  be  delivered  of.  I  will  leave  him, 
ana  suddenly  contrive  the  means  of  meeting  between 
him  and  my  daughter. — My  honourable  lord,  I  will 
most  humbly  take  my  leave  of  you. 

//am.  You  cannot,  sir,  take  frommeanjrthing  that 
I  will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  except  my  life,  my 

Pol.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord.  [Ufe. 

//at?t.  These  tedious  old  fools! 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem. 

Pol.  You  go  to  seek  my  lord  Hamlet;  there  he  is. 

Ros.  God  save  you,  sir  I  \To  Polonius. 

[Lxit  Polonius. 

Guil.  Mine  honour'd  lord  I— 

Ros.  My  most  dear  lord  ! 

//am.  My  excellent  good  friends  1  How  dost  thou, 
Guildenstem?  Ah,  Rosencrantz  1  Good  lads,  how 
do  ye  both? 

Res.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  eartli. 

Guil.  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  overhappy ;  On 
fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

//atn.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe? 

Ros.  Neither,  my  lord. 

//am..  Then  you  live  about  her  waist,  or  in  the 
middle  of  her  favour? 

Guil.  'Faith,  her  privates  we. 

//am^.  In  the  secret  parts  of  fortune?  O,  most 
true ;  she  is  a  strumpet.    What 's  the  news  ? 

Ros.  None,  my  lord ;  but  that  the  world's  grown 
honest. 

//am.  Then  is  dooms-day  near:  But  your  news  is 
not  true.  Let  me  question  more  in  particular: 
What  have  you,  my  good  friends,  deserved  at  the 
h-inds  of  fortune,  that  she  sends  you  to  prison 

Gttil.  Prison,  my  lord  ?  'hither  ? 

•-  Denmark  "s  a  prison. 


Ros.  Then  is  the  worid  one. 

//am.  A  goodly  one:  in  which  there  are  many 
confines,  wards,  and  dungeons;  Denmark  being 
one  of  the  worst. 

Ros.  We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

//am.  Why,  then  't  is  none  to  you :  for  there  is 
nothing  either  good  or  bad  but  thinking  makes  it 
so  :  to  me  it  is  a  prison. 

Ros.  Why,  then  your  ambition  makes  it  one ;  't  is 
too  narrow  for  your  mind. 

//am.  O  God !  I  could  be  boimded  in  a  nut-shell, 
and  count  myself  a  king  of  infinite  space ;  were  it 
not  that  I  have  l>ad  dreams. 

Guil.  Which  areams,  indeed,  are  ambition;  for 
the  very  substance  of  tlie  ambitious  is  merely  the 
shadow  of  a  dream. 

//am.  A  dream  itself  is  but  a  shadow. 

Ros.  Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  so  airy  and 
light  a  Quality,  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 

Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies ;  and  our 
monarchs  and  outstretch  a  heroes  the  beggars' 
shadows  I  Shall  we  to  the  court  ?  for,  by  my  fay, 
\  cannot  reason. 

Ros.  Guil.  We  11  wait 'upon  you. 

Ham.  No  such  matter :  I  will  not  sort  you  with 
the  rest  of  my  servants ;  for,  to  speak  to  you  like 
an  honest  man.  I  am  most  dreadfully  attended. 
But,  in  the  beaten  way  of  friendship,  what  make 
you  at  Elsinore  ? 

Ros.  To  visit  you,  my  lord ;  no  other  occasion. 

Ham.  Beggar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in 
thanks ;  but  i  thank  you :  and  sure,  dear  friends, 
my  thanks  are  too  dear,  a  half-penny.  Were  you 
not  sent  for  ?  Is  it  your  own  incunine^f  Is  it  a  free 
visitation?    Come;  deal  Justly  with   me:   come, 


come  ;  nay,  speak. 
Guil.  What  should  we  say,  m. 
Ham.  Why  anything.    But  to  the  purpose.    You 


were  sent  for ;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  confession  in 
your  looks,  which  your  modesties  have  not  craft 
enough  to  colour:  I  know,  the  good  king  and 
queen  have  sent  for  you. 

Ros.  To  what  end,  my  lord? 

Ham.  That  you  must  teach  me.  But  let  me  con- 
jure you,  by  the  rights  of  our  fellowship,  by  thecon- 
sonancy  of  our  youth,  by  the  obligation  of  our  ever- 
preserved  love,  and  by  what  more  dear  a  better 
proposer  could  charge  you  withal,  be  even  and 
direct  with  me,  whether  you  were  sent  for,  or  no! 

Ros.  What  say  you?  [To  Guildenstem. 

Ham.  Nay,  then  I  have  an  eye  of  you  ;  [Aside.}- 
if  you  love  me,  hold  not  oflT. 

Guil.  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  I  will  tell  you  why;  so  shall  my  antici- 
pation prevent  your  discovery  of  your  secrecy  to 
the  king  and  queen.  Moult  no  feather.  I  have 
of  late,  (but,  wherefore,  I  know  not,)  lost  all  my 
mirth,  foregone  all  custom  of  exercises :  and,  in- 
deed, it  goes  so  heavily  with  my  disposition,  that 
this  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  steril 
promontory:  this  most  excellent  canopy,  the  air, 
look  you,— this  brave  o'er-hanging  firmament— this 
majestical  roof  fretted  with  e-olden  fire,  why,  it  ap- 
pears no  other  thing  to  me,  than  a  foul  and  pestilent 
congregation  of  vapours.  What  a  piece  of  work  is 
a  man  !  How  noble  in  reason !  how  infinite  in  facul- 
ty i  in  form  and  moving,  how  express  and  admir- 
ble !  in  action,  how  like  an  angel !  in  apprehension, 
how  like  a  god  I  the  beauty  of  the  world!  the  para- 
gon oi  animals  I  And  yet,  to  me,  what  is  this  quint- 
essence of  dust  ?  man  deUghts  not  me ;  no,  nor 
woman  neither,  though,  by  your  smiling,  you  seero 
to  say  so.  [thoughts. 

Ros.  My  lord,  there  was  no  such   stuff  in  ™>' 

Ham.  Why  did  you  laugh  then,  when  I  said,  '  Man 
delights  not  me  ? 

Ros.  To  think,  my  lord,  if  you  delight  not  in  man. 
what  lenten  entertainment  the  players  shall  receive 
from  you :  we  coted  them  on  the  way ;  and  hither 
are  they  coming,  to  oflTer  you  service. 

Ham.  He  that  plays  the  king  shall  be  welcome; 
his  majesty  shall  have  tribute  of  me :  the  adventur- 
ous knight  shall  use  his  foil  and  target ;  the  lovt-r 
shall  not  sigh  gratis  ;  the  humorous  man  shall  ei^ 
his  part  in  peace :  the  clown  shall  make  those  laucn 
whose  lungs  are  tickled  o'  the  sere  ;  and  the  l»oy 
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shall  say  her  mind  freely,  or  the  blank  verse  shall 
halt  for  't.— What  players  are  they? 
JZos.  Even  tliose  you  were  wont  to  take  delight  in. 
tlie  trag^edians  of  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  it  they  travel  ?  their  residence, 
both  in  reputation  and  profit,  was  better  both  ways. 
Ros.  I  think,  their  inhtUtjon  comes  by  the  means 
of  the  late  innovation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimation  they  did 
when  I  was  in  the  city  t   Are  they  so  followed  % 
Jlos.  No.  indeed,  they  are  not 
Ham,  How  comes  it?  Do  they  grow  rusty! 
Ros.  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the  wonted 
pace :  But  there  is,  sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  little 
eyases,  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of  question,  and  arc 
most  tyrannically  clapped  for 't :  these  are  now  the 
fashion;   and  so  berattle  the  common  stages,  (so 
they  call  them,)  that  many,  wearing  rapiers,  are 
afraid  of  goose  quills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham.  What,  are  they  children?  who  maintains 
them  ?  how  are  they  escoted  ?  Will  they  pursue  the 
quail tv  no  longer  than  they  can  sing?  will  thay  not 
say  afterwards,  if  they  should  grow  themselves  to 
common  players,  (as  it  is  like  most,  if  their  means 
are  no  better,)  their  writers  do  them  wrong,  to  make 
them  exclaim  against  their  own  succession? 

Ros.  Taith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on  both 
sides  ;  and  the  nation  holds  it  no  sin,  to  tarre  them 
to  controversy :  there  was,  for  a  while,  no  money 
bid  for  argument,  unless  the  poet  and  the  player 
went  to  cuns  in  the  question. 

Ham.  Is  't  possible?  fbrains. 

GuH.  O,  tliere  has  been  much  throwing  about  of 

Ham.  Do  the  boys  carry  it  away? 

R{>s.  Ay,  that  they  do,  my  lord ;  Herctiles  and  his 
load  too. 

Haffi.  It  is  not  strange ;  for  mine  uncle  is  king  of 
Denmark;  and  those  that  would  make  mowes  at 
him  while  my  father  lived,  give  twenty,  forty,  an 
hundred  ducats  a-piece,  for  his  picture  in  little. 
There  is  something  in  this  more  than  natural,  if 
philosophy  could  find  it  out 

[Flciirish  oftrumfets  within. 

Gttil.  There  are  the  players. 

Ham.  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  Elsinore. 
Your  hands.  Come :  the  appturtenance  of  welcome 
is  fashion  and  ceremony:  let  me  comply  with  you  in 
the  garb;  lest  my  extent  to  the  players,  which,  I 
tell  you,  must  show  fairly  outward,  should  more 
appear  like  entertainment  than  yours.  You  arc 
welcome:  but  my  uncle-father,  and  aunt-mother,  are 
deceived.  Guil.  In  what,  my  dear  lord? 

Ham.  I  am  btit  mad  north-north-west:  when  the 

wind  is  southerly,  I  know  a  hawk  from  a  handsaw, 

Enter  Polonius. 

Pot.  Well  be  with  you.  gentlemen ! 

Ham.  Hark  you,  Giiildenstern, — and  you  too ; — < 
each  ear  a  hearer ;  that  great  baby  you  see  there  is 
not  yet  out  of  his  swathing  clouts. 

Ros.  Happily,  he 's  the  second  time  come  to  them; 
for,  they  say,  an  old  man  is  twice  a  cliUd. 

Ham.  I  will  prophesy.  He  comes  to  tell  mcof  the 
players ;  mark  it.— You  say  right,  sir :  o'  Monday 
morning ;  't  was  so,  indeed. 

Pol.  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Ham.  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you.  When 
Roscius  was  an  actor  in  Rome, — 

Pol.  The  actors  are  come  hither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Buz,  bur  1  Pol.  Upon  mine  lionour,— 

Ham.  Then  came  each  actor  on  his  ass,— 

Pol.  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  for  tra- 
gedy, comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastorical-comical, 
historical-pastoral,  tragical-historical,  tragical-com- 
ical-histoncal-pastoral,  scene  individable,  or  poem 
unlimited:  Seneca  cannot  be  too  heavy,  nor  Plautus 
too  light.  For  the  law  of  writ,  and  the  liberty,  these 
arc  the  only  men. 

Hant.  O  Jephthah,  judge  of  Israel,— what  a  trea- 
sure hadst  thou  1 

Pol.  What  a  treasure  had  he,  my  lord! 

Ham.  Why- 
One  fair  daughter,  and  no  more. 
The  which  he  loved  passing  welL 

Pol.  Still  on  my  daughter.  [Aside. 

Ham.  Am  I  not  i'  the  right,  old  Jephtliahl 


Pal.  If  you  can  me  Jephthah,  ray  lord,  I  have  a 
daughter,  that  I  love  passing  well. 

Ham.  Nay,  that  follows  not. 

Pol.  What  follows  then,  my  lord? 

Ham,  Why. 

'  As  by  lot,  God  wot,' 
and  then  you  know, 

'  It  came  to  ptass,  As  most  like  it  was.' 
The  first  row  of  the  pious  chanson  will  show  you 
more :  for  look,  where  my  abridgments  come. 

Bftter  Pour  or  Five  Players. 
You  are  welcome,  masters;  welcome,  all:— I  am 
glad  to  see  thee  well :— welcome,  good  friends.— O, 
my  old  friend  I  Thy  face  is  valiant  since  I  saw  thee 
last ;  Com'st  thou  to  beard  me  in  Denmark?— What! 
my  young  lady  and  mistress  1  By  'r  lady,  your  lady- 
ship is  nearer  neaven.  than  when  I  saw  you  last,  by 
the  altitude  of  a  chopine.  Pray  God,  your  voice, 
hke  a  piece  of  uncurrent  gold,  be  not  cracked  within 
the  ring.— Masters,  you  are  all  welcome.  We  11  e'en 
to  't  like  French  falconers,  fly  at  any  thing  we  see : 
We  'U  have  a  speech  straight:  Come,  give  us  a 
taste  of  your  quaJity ;  come,  a  passionate  speech. 

X  Plajf.  What  speech,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  I  heard  thee  speak  me  a  speech  once,^but 
it  was  never  acted ;  or,  if  it  was,  not  above  once ; 


for  the  play,  I  remember,  pleased  not  the  million  ; 
't  was  caviare  to  the  general :  but  it  was  (as  I  re- 
ceived it,  and  others,  whose  judgments,  in  such 


matters,  cried  in  the  top  of  mine,)  an  excellent  play; 
well  digested  in  the  scenes;  set  down  with  as  much 
modesty  as  cunning.  I  remember,  one  said,  there 
were  no  sallets  in  the  lines  to  make  the  matter 
savoury;  nor  no  matter  in  the  phrase  that  might 
indite  the  author  of  affectation ;  but  called  it.  an 
honest  method  as  wholesome  as  sweet,  and  by  very 
much  more  handsome  than  fine.  One  chief  speecn 
in  it  I  chiefly  loved:  't  was  ^Eneas'  tale  to  Dido; 
and  thereabout  of  it  especially,  where  he  speaks  of 
Priam's  slaujjhtcr:  If  it  live  in  your  memo^,  begin 
at  this  hue  ;  let  me  see,  let  me  see  ;— 

The  rugged  Pyrrhus,  like  tlie  Hyrcanian  beast,   , 
't  is  not  so  ;  it  begins  with  Pyrrhus, 
The  nigged  I^rrhus, — he,  whose  sable  armsr 
Black  as  his  purpose,  did  the  night  resemble 
When  he  lay  couched  in  the  ommous  horse, 
Hath   now  this   dread  and  black   complexion 

sraear'd 
With  heraldry  more  dismal ;  head  to  foot 
Now  is  he  total  gules ;  horridly  trick 'd 
With  blood  of  fathers,  mothers,  daughters,  sons; 
Bak'd  and  impasted  with  the  parching  streets, 
That  lend  a  tyrannous  and  damned  light 
To  their  vile  murthers:    Roasted  in  wrath  and 
And  thus  o'er-sized  with  coagulate  gore,        [fire, 
With  eyes  like  carbuncles,  the  hellish  Pyrrhus 
Old  grandsire  Priam  seeks. 

Pol.  'Fore  God,  m^  lord,  well  spoken,  with  good 
accent,  and  good  discretion. 

I  Play.  Anon  he  finds  him 

Striking  too  short  at  Greeks ;  his  antique  sword. 
Rebellious  to  his  arm,  lies  where  it  falls. 
Repugnant  to  command :  Unequal  match'd, 
Psrrrh'us  at  Priam  drives ;  in  rage  strikes  wide. 
But  with  the  whiflTand  wind  of  his  fell  sword 
The  unnerved  father  falls.    Then  sen.seless  Ilium, 
Seeming  to  feel  his  blow,  with  flaming  top 
Stoops  to  his  base ;  and  with  a  hideous  crash 
Takes  prisoner  Pyrrhus'  ear :  for,  lo  1  his  sword» 
Which  was  declining  on  the  milky  head 
Of  reverend  Priam,  seem'd  i'  the  air  to  stick : 
So,  as  a  painted  tyrant,  Pyrrhus  stood ; 
And,  like  a  neutral  to  his  will  and  matter. 
Did  nothing. 

But,  as  we  often  see,  against  some  storm, 
A  silence  in  the  heavens,  the  rack  stand  still. 
The  bold  winds  speechless,  and  the  orb  below 
As  hush  as  death :  anon  the  dreadful  thunder 
Doth  rend  the  region :  So,  after  Pyrrhus'  pauso 
A  roused  vengeance  sets  htm  new  a  work : 
And  never  did  the  Cyclops*  hammers  fall 
On  Mars's  armours,  torgd  for  proof  eteme. 
With  less  remorse  than  Pyrrhus'  bleeding  sword 
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Now  falls  on  Priam. — 

Out,  out,  thou  strumpet,  fortune  1  AH  you  gods, 
In  general  synod,  take  away  her  power ; 
Break  all  the  spokes  and  fellies  from  her  wheel, 
And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  hill  of  heaven, 
As  low  as  to  the  fiends. 

Pol,  This  is  too  long. ,     ^    ,       .  .  .        . 

Ham.  It  shall  to  the  barber's,  with  your  beard.— 
Prithee,  say  on :— He 's  for  a  jig,  ora  Ule  of  bawdry, 
or  he  sleeps :— 6ay  on :  come  to  Hecuba. 
\  X  Play.  But  who,  O  who,  had  seen  the  mobled 


//aw.  The  mobled  queen  J 

Pol.  That 's  good :  mobled  queen  ts  good. 

X  Play.  Run  barefoot  up  and  down,  threat'ning  the 

flame  ^      . 

With  bisson  rheum  ;  a  dont  about  that  head, 
■Where  late  the  diadem  stood  ;  and,  for  a  robe 
About  her  lank  and  all  o'er-teemed  loins, 
A  blanket,  in  the  alarum  of  fear  caught  up ; 
"Who  this  had  seen,  with  tongue  in  venom  steep  d, 
'Gainst  fortune's  state  would  treason  have  pro- 

nounc'd. 
But  if  the  gods  themselves  did  see  her  then, 
When  she  saw  Pyrrhus  make  malicious  sport 
In  mincing  with  his  sword  her  husband's  hrabs, 
The  instant  burst  of  clamour  that  she  made 
(Unless  thiiigs  mortal  move  them  not  at  all,) 
Would  have  made  milch  the  burning  eyes  of  hea- 
And  passion  in  the  gods.  [ven, 

PoL  Look,  whether  he  has  not  tum'd  his  colour, 
and  has  tears  in  's  eyes.— Pray  you,  no  more. 
Ham.  'T  is  well ;  l  'U  have  thee  speak  out  the  rest 
soon.— Good  my  lord,  will  you  see  the  players  well 
bestow'dt  Do  you  hear,  let  them  be  well  used  :  for 
they  are  the  abstracts,  and  brief  chronicles,  of  the 
time :  After  your  death  you  were  better  have  a  bad 
epiuph.  than  their  ill  report  while  you  lived. 
Pol.  My  lord,  I  will  use  them  according  to  their 

^m.  Odd's  bodikin  man,  better:  Use  every  man 
after  his  desert,  and  who  should 'scape  whipping? 
Use  them  after  your  own  honour  and  dignity :  The 
less  they  deserve,  the  more  merit  is  in  your  bounty. 
Take  them  in.  />o/.  Come,  sirs. 

VFxit  Polonius,  lutUi  some  of  the  Players. 
Ham.  Follow  him,  friends:  we  'U  hear  a  play  to- 
morrow.— Dost  thou  hear  ine,  old  friend ;  can  you 
play  the  murther  of  Gonzago  \ 
X  Play.  Ay,  my  lord.  ......  u 

Ham.  We  '11  have  "t  to-morrow  night.  You  could, 
for  a  need,  study  a  speech  of  some  dozen  or  sixteen 
lines  which  I  would  set  down,  and  insert  m  t? 
could  you  not  ?  i  Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Very  well.— Follow  that  lord ;  and  look  you 
mock  him  not.  [/ixi/  Player.]  My  good  friends, 
[To  Ros.  and  Guil.]  I  "U  leave  you  tiU  mght:  you 
are  welcome  to  Elsinore.  .  /^  ., 

Pos.  Good  my  lord  1  [Exeunt  Ros.  attd  Gml. 

Ham.  Ay,  so.  God  be  wi'  you :  Now  1  am  alone. 
O  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  slave  am  1 1 
Is  it  not  monstrous  that  this  player  here, 
But  in  a  fiction,  in  a  dream  of  passion. 
Could  force  his  soul  so  to  his  whole  conceit. 
That  from  her  working,  all  his  visage  wann  d ; 
Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in  's  aspect,     ^ 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  function  suiting 
With  forms  to  his  conceit  t  And  all  for  nothing  1 
For  Hecuba  I  ^        „      ^ 

What 's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 
That  he  should  weep  for  her?  What  would  he  do. 
Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  for  passion 
That  I  have?  He  would  drown  thestagewith  tears. 
And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech ; 
Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free. 
Confound  the  ignorant ;  and  amaze,  mdeed. 
The  very  faculUesi  of  eyes  and  ears. 
Yet  I 

A  duij  and  moddy-mettled  rascal,  peak. 
Like  lohn-a-dreanis.  unpregnant  of  my  cause. 
And  can  say  n«.thing ;  no.  not  for  a  king. 
Upon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  life, 
A  damn'd  defeat  was  made.    Am  I  a  coward  ? 


Who  calls  me  vfltainf  breaks  my  Mte  across  f 
Plucks  off  my  beard,  and  bk  «s  it  in  my  face? 
Tweaks  me  by  the  nose?  gives  me  the  lie  i'  Uie 

throat. 
As  deep  as  to  the  lungsf  Who  does  me  thist 
Hal 

Why,  I  should  take  it:  for  it  cannot  be. 
But'  I  am  pigeon-liver'd,  and  lack  gall 
To  make  oppression  bitter ;  or,  ere  this, 
I  should  have  fatted  all  the  region  kites 
With  this  slave's  offal :  Bloody,  bawdy  villain  I 
Remorseless,  treacherous,  lecherous,  idndless  vii- 

0  vengeance  1  [Iain ! 
What  an  ass  am  1 1  ay,  sure,  this  is  most  brave ; 
That  I,  the  son  of  the  dear  murthered. 
Prompted  to  my  revenge  by  heaven  and  hell. 
Must,  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  wcwds. 
And  fall  a  cursing,  like  a  very  drab, 
A  scullion  I 

Fye  upon  't  I  foh  I  About,  my  brains  I  I  have  heard. 
That  guilty  creatures,  sitting  at  a  play. 
Have  Dy  the  very  cunning  of  the  scene 
Been  struck  so  to  the  soul,  that  presently 
They  have  proclaim'd  their  malefactions ; 
For  murther,  though  It  have  no  tongue,  win  speak 
With  most  miraculous  organ.  1 11  have  these  pUj'Cis 
Play  something  like  the  murder  of  my  father 
Before  mine  uncle :  I  *ll  observe  his  looks  : 

1  '11  tent  him  to  the  quick ;  if  he  but  blench, 
I  know  my  course.    The  spirit  that  I  have  seen 
May  be  the  devil :  and  the  devil  hath  power 
To  assume  a  pleasing  shape ;  yea,  and,  perhaps, 
Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy, 
(As  he  is  very  potent  w^ith  such  spirits.) 
Abuses  me  to  damn  me :  I  'II  have  grounds 
More  relative  thsin  this:  The  play  sthe  thing. 
Wherein  I  'U  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 

[JixiL 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.—-*  Koom  in  the  Cnstle. 

Enter  King,  Queen,  Polonius,  Ophelia,  Rosencrantz, 

and  Guildenstern. 

JSTinjsr.  And  can  you,  by  no  drift  of  circumstance. 
Get  from  him.  why  he  i>uts  on  this  confusion ; 
Grating  so  harslily  all  his  dajrs  of  quiet 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy? 

Ros.  He  does  confess  he  feels  himself  distracted ; 
But  from  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

Gutl.  Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  sounded; 
But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  alo<^. 
When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  coi 
Ofhistruestete. 

Queen.  Did  he  receive  you  well! 

Pos.  Most  like  a  gentleman. 

Guil.  But  with  much  forcing  of  his  disposition. 

Pos.  Niggard  of  question;  but,  of  our  demand^ 
Most  free  m  his  reply. 

Queen.  Did  you  assay  him 

To  any  pastime?  ,  .      . 

Pos.  Madam,  it  so  fell  out,  that  certain  players 
We  o'er-rauijht  on  the  way :  of  these  we  told  him; 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
To  hear  of  it :  They  are  about  the  court; 
And,  as  I  think,  they  have  already  order 
This  night  to  play  before  him. 

Pol,  'T  is  most  true : 

And  he  beseech'd  me  to  entreat  your  majesties, 
To  hear  and  see  the  matter. 

AV«:(r.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  it  doth  much  con- 
To  hear  him  so  inclin'd.  [tent  ms 
Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  further  edge. 
And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  these  delights. 

Pos.  We  shall,  my  lord.  ^  ^  .., 

[Exeunt  Rosencranti  and  Guildenstern. 

King.  Sweet  Gertrude.  leave  us  too: 

For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither; 
That  he,  as  "t  were  by  accident,  may  here. 
Affront  Ophelia. 

Her  father,  and  myself  (lawful  espials,) 
Will  so  bestow  ourselves,  that,  seeing,  ni   _ 
We  may  of  their  encounter  frankly  judge; 
And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  behaVd, 
If 't  be  the  affliction  of  his  lore  or  no, 
That  thus  he  suffers  for. 
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Queen,  I  shaS  obey  you : 

And  for  your  part,  Opheb'a,  I  do  wish. 
That  your  eood  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  Hamlet  s  wildness ;  so  shall  1  hope  your  virtues 
Will  brings  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 
To  both  your  honours. 

Oph.  Madam,  I  wish  it  may. 

\Exit  Queen. 

Pol.  Ophelia,  walk  you  here :— Gracious,  so  please 

We  will  bestow  ourselves :— Read  on  this  book 

r  To  Ophelia. 
That  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 
Your  loneliness.    We  are  oft  to  blame  in  this,— 
'T  is  too  much  prov'd,  that,  with  devotion's  visage, 
And  nious  action,  we  do  sugar  o'er 
The  devil  himself.  King.  O,  't  is  too  true  1 

How  smart  a  lash  that  speech  doth  give  my  con- 
science I 
The  harlot's  cheek,  beauded  with  plast'ring  art. 
Is  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it. 
Than  is  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
O  heavy  burden  1  \Aside. 

Pol.  I  hear  him  coming ;  let 's  withdraw,  my  lord. 
{Exeutit  King  and  Polonius. 

EnUr  Hamlet. 

Ham.  To  be,  or  not  to  be.  that  is  the  question : 
Whether 't  b  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  suffer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune, 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles. 
And,  by  opposing  end  them?— To  die,— to  sleep,— 
No  more ;  and,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  heart-ache,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  heir  to,— 't  is  a  consunmiation 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd.    To  die,— to  sleep  ;— 
Tosleep  I  perchance  to  dream ;— ay,  there's  the  rub; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come. 
When  we  have  shuffled  oflT  this  mortal  coil. 
Must  give  us  pause :  there  's  the  respect. 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life : 
For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time, 
The  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud  man's  contumely, 
The  pangs  of  dispriz'd  love,  the  Uiw's  delay. 
The  msoTence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 
That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes. 
When  be  himself  might  his  quietus  make 
With  a  bare  bodkin  ?  Who  would  these  fardels  bear, 
To  grunt  and  sweat  imder  a  wcuy  life ; 
But  that  the  dread  of  something  aifter  death, 
The  undiscovered  country,  from  whose  bourn 
No  traveller  returns,  puzzles  the  \viU ; 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  have, 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  oi% 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all ; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought ; 
And  enterprizes  of  great  pith  and  moment. 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  away. 
And  lose  the  name  of  action. — Soft  you,  now  I 
The  fair  Ophelia  : — Nymuh,  in  thy  orisoiis 
Be  all  my  sins  remember  d. 

Oph.  Good  my  lord, 

How  does  your  honour  for  this  many  a  dayf 

Ham.  I  hiunbly  thank  you ;  well,  well,  wdl. 

oph.  My  lord,  1  have  remembrances  of  yours, 
That  I  have  longed  long  to  re-deliver ; 


I  pray  you,  now  receive  theni. 
Ha^n.  No,  no.    I  never  gave  y^u  au);iii.. 
Oph.  My  honour'd  lord,  I  know  right  well  you  did ; 


And,  with  them,  words  of  sf>  sweet  breath  compos'd 
As  made  the  things  more  rich :  their  perfume  lost. 
Take  these,  again  ;  for  to  the  noble  mind, 
Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  givers  prove  unkind. 
There,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha  I  are  jrou  honest? 

Oph.  Myk»d?  Ham.  Areyoufahrl 


Oph.  Wbat  means  your  lordship? 
Han     "^ 


Ham..  That  if  you  be  honest,  and  fair,  your  hon- 
esty should  admit  no  discourse  to  your  beauty. 

Oph.  Could  l>eauty,  my  lord,  have  better  commerce 
than  with  honesty  ? 

Ham.  Ay.  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will 
sooner  transform  honesty  from  what  it  is  toa  oawd, 
than  the  force  of  h(mesty  can  translate  beauty  into 


hts  likeness :  this  was  sometune  a  paradox,  but  aow 
the  tmie  gives  it  proof.     I  did  love  you  once. 
oph.  Indeed,  mv  lord,  you  made  me  believe  sa 
Ham.  You  should  not  have  beUeved  me:  for  virtue 
cannot  so  inoculate  our  old  stock,  but  we  shall  relish 
of  It :  I  lov'd  you  not 
oph.  I  was  the  more  deceived. 
Ham..  Get  thee  to  a  nunnery ;  Why  would'st  tbou 
be  a  breeder  of  sinners?  I  am  myself  mdifferent 
honest ;  but  yet  I  could  accuse  me  of  such  things, 
that  It  were  better  my  mother  had  not  borne  me :  I 
am  very  proud,  revengeful,  ambitious ;  with  more 
offences  at  my  beck,  than  I  have  thoughts  to  put 
them  m,  tmaginatiou  to  give  them  shape,  or  time  to 
act  them  in :  Wh.-it  should  such  fellows  as  \l  do 
crawbng  between  heaven  and  earth?  We  are  arrant 
knaves,  all ;  believe  none  of  us :  Go  thy  ways  to  a 
nunnery.    Where 's  your  father  I 
oph.  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham^.  Let  the  doors  be  shut  upon  him,  that  he 
may  play  the  fool  no  way  but  in  'sown  house.  Fare- 
OPh.  O,  help  him,  you  sweet  heavens  [well. 

Ham.  If  thou  dost  marry,  1  11  give  thee  this  plague 
for  thy  dowry :  Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as 
snow,  thou  shalt  not  escape  calumny.  Get  thee  to 
a  nunnery,  go;  farewell:  Or,  if  Oiou  wilt  needs 
marry,  marry  a  fool ;  for  wise  men  know  well  enough 
what  monsters  you  make  of  them.  To  a  nunnery, 
go ;  and  quickly  too.  Farewell. 
Oph.  O  heavenly  powers,  restore  him  1 
Ham.  I  have  heard  of  your  paintings  too,  well 
enough.  God  hath  given  you  one  face,  and  you 
make  yourselves  another ;  you  jig,  you  amble,  and 
you  Usp,  and  nickname  God's  creatures,  and  make 
your  wantonness  your  ignorance :  Go  to,  I  '11  no 
more  on  't ;  it  hath  made  me  mad.  I  say,  we  will 
have  no  more  marriages :  those  that  are  married  al- 
ready, all  but  one,  shall  live ;  the  rest  shall  keep  as 
they  are.    To  a  nunnery,  go.  \Extt  Hamlet. 

Oph.  O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  overthrown ! 
The    courtier's,  soldier's,  scholar's,   eye,  tongue. 
The  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  state,  [sword : 
The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould  of  form. 
The  observ'd  of  all  observers  I  quite,  quite,  down  I 
And  I,  of  ladies  most  deject  and  wretched. 
That  suck'd  the  honey  of  his  music  vows. 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason. 
Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh : 
That  unmatch'd  form  and  feature  of  blown  youth. 
Blasted  with  ecstasy :  O,  woe  is  me  1 
To  have  seen  what  I  have  seen,  see  what  I  see  I 

Re-enter  King  and  Polonius. 
Ktnir.  Love !  his  affections  do  not  that  way  tend ; 
Nor  what  he  spake,  though  it  lack'd  form  a  little, 
Was  not  like  madness.    There  's  something  in  hfs 
O'er  which  his  mebncholy  sits  on  brood  ;         [soul, 
And,  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  disclose. 
Will  be  some  danger :  Which  to  prevent, 
I  have,  in  quick  determination, 
Thus  set  it  down  :  He  shall  with  speed  to  England, 
For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute : 
Haply,  the  seas,  and  countries  different, 
With  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
Til"    -,..j.j*..'.iM.i;  -.,  llm  ,1  jM.i.er  in  his  heart; 

ftr^tfi  ]iLi  hxinn^  iittS  bf  ting,  puts  him  thus 
Frp^uii  fashion  ol  lilrnseir    \Vhat  think  you  on  't? 
Poi.  II  shall  did  well ;  btit  vet  do  I  believe, 
Tlhji  origin  and  comnienct;ii>ent  of  this  grief 
Spri,[ngrroni  neglected  Iovl.— How  now,  Ophelia, 
You  iiBied  not  tell  u9  wh.it  V  rd  Hamlet  said ; 
W<:  heard  it  aJL  — My  Ion  I,  -lo  as  you  please; 
Bui,  Ef  you  hfitd  ft  fit,  flftcr  ;he  play, 
Let  hia  queen  tn other  all  hl.  ne  entreat  him 
To  hhov)  his  griefs ;  let  h'.  r  be  round  with  him  ; 
Ar.J  I  'U  be  plac'd,  ho  pit     ■;  you,  in  the  ear 
Of  sU  their  conference  :  If  -.he  find  him  not. 
To  I'njhnd  M:nr]  him  r  rr  r  Dnfine  him,  where 
Your  -KXs&am  best  ^hulS  thTi;k. 
A*i«^-.  It  shall  be  so : 

Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  go.  [Exe, 

SCENE  II.— A  Hall  in  the  same. 
Enter  Hamlet,  and  certain  Players. 
Ham.  Speak  the  speech,  I  pray  you,  as  I  pro- 
Z  3 
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Bounced  it  to  you,  trippingly  on  the  tonene :  bui 

20U  month  it,  as  many  of  your  players  do.  I  had  as 
ef  the  town-crier  had  spoke  my  lines.  Nor  do  not 
saw  the  air  too  much— your  hand  thus :  but  use  all 
irently :  for  In  the  very  torrent,  tempest,  and  (as  I 
may  say)  the  whirlwind  of  passion,  you  must  acquire 
and  beget  a  temperance,  that  may  gfive  it  smooth- 
ness. O.  it  offends  me  to  the  soul,  to  see  a  robustious 
periwie-pated  fellow  tear  a  passion  to  tatters,  to 
very  rags,  to  split  the  ears  of  the  eroundlmes ;  who, 
for  the  most  part,  are  canable  of  nothine  but  inex- 
plicat>le  dumb  shows  and  noise ;  I  coukfhave  such 
B  fellow  whipped  for  o'erdoin^  Tennasa^t;  it  out- 
herods  Herod :  pray  you,  avoid  It. 

X  Ptay.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Ham.  Be  not  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your  own 
discretion  be  your  tutor  t  suit  the  action  to  the  word, 
rhe  word  to  the  action ;  with  this  special  observ- 
ance, that  you  o'er-step  not  the  modesty  of  nature ; 
for  anything  so  overtlone  is  from  the  purpose  of 
playing,  whose  end,  both  at  the  first,  and  now,  was, 
and  is,  to  hold,  as  't  were,  the  mirror  up  to  nature  ; 
to  show  virtue  hct  own  feature,  scorn  her  own 
image,  and  the  very  aee  and  body  of  the  time,  his 
form  and  pressure.  Now  this,  overdone,  or  come 
tardy  off,  though  It  make  the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot 
but  make  the  judicious  grieve ;  the  censure  of  the 
which  one,  must,  in  your  allowance,  o'er-wcigh  a 
whole  theatre  of  others.  O.  there  be  players,  that 
I  have  seen  play,  and  heard  others  praise,  and  that 
highly,  not  to  speak  it  profanely,  that,  neither  hav- 
Ing  the  accent  of  christians,  nor  the  gait  of  christian, 
pagan,  nor  man,  have  so  strutted,  and  bellowed, 
that  I  have  thought  some  of  Nature's  journeymen 
had  made  men,  and  not  made  them  well,  they  imi- 
tated humanity  so  abominably. 

z  Play.  I  hope,  we  have  reformed  that  indifferently 
with  us,  sir. 

Ham.  O,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those  that 
play  your  clowns,  speak  no  more  than  is  set  down 
for  them  :  for  there  be  of  them,  that  will  themselves 
laugh,  to  set  on  some  quantity  of  barren  spectators 
to  laugh  too;  though,  in  the  mean  time,  some 
necessary  question  of  the  play  be  then  to  be  con- 
sidered :  that 's  villainous ;  and  shows  a  most  pitiful 
ambition  in  the  fool  that  uses  it.  Go,  make  you 
ready.  [ExentU  Players. 

StUer  Polonius,  Rosencrantz.  and  Guil  Jenstem. 
How  now,  my  lord  !  will  the  king  hear  this  piece  of 
work  T 

Pal.  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 

Ham.  Bid  the  players  make  haste.  lExit  Polonius. 
Will  you  too  help  to  hasten  thcin? 

£oih.  We  will,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  Rosencrantz  at%d  Guildenstem. 

Ham.  What,  ho;  Horatio t 

Enter  Horatio. 

Hor.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Ham.  Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  ns  just  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conversation  cop'd  withaL 

Her.  O,  my  dear  lord, — 

Ham.  Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter : 

For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee. 
That  no  revenue  hist  but  thy  good  spirits. 
To  feed  and  clothe  thee  ?  Why  should  the  poor  be 

(latter'd  ? 
No,  let  the  candied  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp ; 
And  crook  the  pregnant  .hinges  of  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  (ollow  fawning.     Dost  thou  hear! 
Since  my  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  my  choice. 
And  could  of  men  distinguish,  her  election 
Hath  seal'd  thee  for  herielf :  for  thou  hast  beea 
As  one,  in  suffering  all,  that  suffers  nothing ; 
A  man,  that  fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 
Has  ta'cn  with  eoual  thanks :  and  blcss'd  are  those. 
Whose  blood  and  judjjnient  are  so  well  co-mingled. 
That  thev  are  not  a  pii>e  for  fortune's  finger 
To  snuiKl  what  stop  she  please  :  Give  me  that  man 
That  is  not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him 
In  my  heart  s  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart. 
As  I  do  thee.— Something  too  much  of  this.— 
There  is  a  pla^  to-night  before  the  king; 
Doe  scene  of  it  comes  near  the  circumstance 


Which  I  have  told  thee  of  mv  father's  death. 
I  prithee,  when  thou  see'st  that  act  a-foot, 
Even  with  the  very  comment  of  my  soul 
Observe  mine  uncle :  if  his  occulted  guilt 
Do  not  itself  ankennel  in  one  speech, 
It  is  a  damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen ; 
And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 
As  Vulcan's  stithe.    Give  hun  heedful  note  : 
For  I  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face ; 
And,  after,  we  will  both  our  Judgments  joia 
To  censure  of  his  seeming-. 
Hor.  Well,  my  lord: 

If  he  steal  anght,  the  whilst  tliis  play  is  playing. 
And  scape  detecting,  I  will  pay  the  theft. 
Hatn.  They  are  coming  to  tlie  play ;  I  most  be  idle : 


Get  you  a  place. 

Enter,    King.  Queen,  Polonius.  Ophelia,   Rosen- 

crantjc,  Guilaenstem,  and  other  Lords  attendant, 

with  hit  Guard,  carryittg  torches.  Danish  March. 

Sound  aftourish. 

King.  Howfaresour  cousin  Hamlet  t 

Ham.  Excellent,  i'  faith  ;  of  the  cameleon's  dish : 
I  eat  the  air,  promise-crammed :  You  cannot  feed 
capons  so. 

Kinj:.  1  have  nothing  with  this  answer,  Hamlet; 
these  words  are  not  mine. 

Hant,  No,  nor  mine  now.  My  lord,— you  played 
once  in  the  university,  you  say  !  \To  Polonius. 

Pol.  That  I  did,  my  lord;  and  was  accooateda 
good  actor. 

Ham,  And  what  did  you  enact ! 

Pol.  I  did  enact  Julius  Caesar:  I  was  killed  i' the 
Capitol;  Brutus  k died  me. 

Ham.  It  was  a  brute  part  of  him,  to  kiU  so  capital 
a  calf  there. — Be  the  players  ready? 

Ros.  Ay,  my  lord ;  tney  stay  upon  your  patience. 

Queen.  Come  hither,  my  good  Hamlet,  sit  by  me. 

Ham.  No,  good  mother,  here 's  metal  more  at- 
tractive. 

Pol.  O  ho  1  do  vou  mark  thatf  [  To  the  King. 

Ham.  Lady,  snail  I  lie  in  your  lap  ! 

[Lyins  down  at  Opbe&a.'s/iet. 

0/h.  No,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  mean,  my  head  upon  your  lap  I 

O^h.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Do  you  think  I  meant  country  mattent 

0/A.  I  think  nothing,  my  lord- 

Ham.  That 's  a  fair  thought  to  lie  between  maids' 

0/h.  What  is,  my  lord  »  [legs. 

Ham.  Nothing.        Ofih.  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Who.  11  Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  O  God  I  your  orUy  jig-maker.  >Vhat  should 
a  man  do.  but  be  merry  t  for,  look  you,  how  cheer- 
fully my  mother  looks,  and  my  father  died  within 
these  two  hours. 

0/h.  Nay,  't  is  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 

Ham.  So  long?  Nay,  then  let  the  devil  wear 
black,  for  1 11  have  a  suit  of  sables.  O  heavens!  die 
two  months  ago,  and  not  forgotten  yet?  Then 
there  's  hope  a  great  man's  memory  may  outlive  his 
life  half  a  year:  IJnt,  by'r-lady,  he  must  build 
churches  then :  or  else  shall  he  suffer  not  thinking 
on,  with  the  hobby-horse ;  whose  epitaph  is,  for, 
O.Jbr,  O,  the  hobby-horse  is  forgot. 

Hautboys  flay.     The  dumb  shcrw  enters. 

Enter  a  King  and  a  Queen,  tfery  lovingly ;  the 
Queen  embracing  him.  Site  kneels,  and  mates 
shinu  0/  protestation  unto  him.  He  takes  her  up, 
apui  declines  his  head  u/on  Iter  necA:  lays  h^'m 
down  upon  a  bank  of  fowers  :  slu,  seeing  kim 
asleep,  leaves  him.  Anon  comes  in  a/ellaxu,  takes 
off  his  cro7vn,  kisses  it,  and  pours  poison  in  the 
Kine's  ears,  and  exit.  The  Queen  returns  : ^nds 
tlu  King  dead,  and  makes  passionate  action.  The 
poisoner,  with  some  two  or  three  mutes,  comes  in 
again,  seeming  to  lament  with  her.  The  dead 
body  is  earried  away.  The, poisoner  woos  the 
Queen  with  gifts  ;  slu  seems  Iclh  and  unwilling 
awhile,  but,  in  the  end,  accepts  his  love.    {Exeuni. 

Oph.  What  means  this,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Marry,  this  is  miching  mallecho ;  It  means 
mischief.  [the  play. 

Oph,  Belike^  this  show  imports  the  aigument  of 
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Enter  Prolojjue. 
Ham.  We  shall  know  by  this  fellow :  the  players 
cannot  keep  counsel ;  they  11  tell  all. 
Oph.  Will  he  tell  us  what  this  sliow  meant? 
Ham,  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you  '11  show  him :  Be 
not  you  ashamed  to  show,  he  'U  not  shame  to  tell 
you  what  it  means. 
Oph.  You  are  naught,  you  are  naught ;  1 11  mark 
Pre.  For  us,  and  for  our  tragedy  [the  play. 

Here  stooping  to  your  clemency, 

We  beg  your  Bearing  patiently. 
Ham.  Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  poesy  of  a  ring  I 
Oph.  "T  is  brief,  my  lord. 
Ham,  As  woman's  love. 

Enter  King  and  his  Queen. 
P.  King.  Full  thirty  times  hath  Pbcebus'  cart  gone 

round 
Neptune's  salt  wash,  and  TcIIus'  orbed  ground ; 
And  thirty  dozen  moons  with  borrow'd  sheen, 
About  the  world  have  times  twelve  thirties  been 
Since  love  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  hands, 
Unite  commutual  in  most  sacred  bands. 
P.  Qtteen.   So  many  journeys  may  the  sun  and 
Make  us  again  count  o'er,  ere  love  be  done  1   [moon 
But,  woe  is  me,  you  are  so  sick  of  late. 
So  far  from  cheer,  and  from  your  former  state^ 
That  I  distrust  you.    Yet,  though  I  distrust, 
Discomfort  yon,  my  lord,  it  nothing  must ; 
For  women's  fear  and  love  holds  quantity ; 
In  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity. 
Now,  what  my  love  is.  proof  hath  made  you  know ; 
And  as  my  love  is  si2  a,  my  fear  is  so. 
Where  love  is  great,  the  littlest  doubts  are  fear ; 
Where  little  fears  grow  great,  great  love  grows  there. 
P,  Kinz.   'Faith,  I  must  leave  thee,  love,  and' 

shortly  too ; 
My  operant  powers  my  functions  leave  to  do : 
And  thou  shalt  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
Honour'd,  belov'd ;  and  haply,  one  as  kind 

For  husband  shalt  thou. 

P.  Queen.  O.  confound  the  rest  I 

Such  love  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast : 
In  second  husband  let  me  bo  accurst  I 
None  wed  the  second  but  who  kill'd  Ae  first. 
Hatn.  Wormwood,  wormwood. 
!  P,  Queen.  The  instances  that  second  marriage 

move. 
Are  base  respects  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love ; 
A  second  time  I  kill  my  husband  dead. 
When  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 
P.  King.  I  do  believe,  you  think  what  now  you 
But,  what  we  do  detennine  oft  we  break,    [speak ; 
Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  memory ; 
Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  validity : 
Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  sticks  on  the  tree : 
But  fall,  unshaken,  when  they  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  t  is.  that  we  forget 
To  pay  ourselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt : 
What  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose. 
The  passion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  lose. 
The  violence  of  either  grief  or  joy 
Their  own  enactures  with  themselves  destroy: 
Where  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  most  lament, 
Grief  joys,  joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident. 
This  world  is  not  for  aye ;  nor  't  is  not  strange. 
That  even  our  loves   should   with   our   fortunes 
For  't  is  a  question  left  us  yet  to  prove,      [change ; 
Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 
The  great  man  down,  you  mark,  his  favourite  flies ; 
The  poor  advanc'd  makes  friends  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend : 
For  who  not  needs  shall  never  lack  a  friend  ; 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  doth  try, 
Directly  seasons  him  his  enemy. 
But,  orderly  to  end  where  I  begun,— 
Our  wills  and  fates  do  so  contrary  run, 
That  our  devices  still  are  overthrown ; 
Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own ; 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  second  husband  wed ; 
But  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  first  lord  is  dead. 
P.  Queen.  Nor  oartli  to  give  me  food,  nor  heaven 

light  I 
Sport  and  repose  lock  from  me,  day,  and  night  I 


To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope  I 
An  anchor's  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope  I 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy. 
Meet  what  I  would  have  well,  and  it  destroy ! 
Both  here,  and  l^ence,  pursue  me  lasting  strife. 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  be  wife  I 

Ham,  If  she  should  break  it  now,-— 

[To  OpheUa. 

P.  Kme-.  *T  is  deeply  sworn.    Sweet,  leave  me 

here  a  while ; 
My  spirits  grow  duU,  and  fain  I  would  beeuil  • 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep.  [\'leePs 

P'Q^**^  .    ^  Sleep  rock  thy  brain^  * 

And  never  come  mischance  between  us  twain  ! 

^am.  Madam,  how  like  you  this  play?  * 

Queen.  The  lady  protests  too  much,  methinks. 

Ham.  O,  but  she  '11  keep  her  word. 

Kin^'.  Have  you  heard  the  argument!  Is  there  no 
offence  in  't? 

Ham.  No,  no,  they  do  but  jest,  poison  in  jest :  no 
offence  i  the  world.  ■'      ' 

King.  What  do  you  call  the  play! 

»'^*^iJ^^^  mouse-trap.  Marry,  how?  Tropic- 
ally. This  play  is  the  image  of  a  murder  done  in 
Vienna:  Gonzago  is  the  Duke's  name;  his  wife 
Baptista :  you  shall  see  anon ;  't  is  a  knavish  piece 
of  work :  But  what  of  that?  your  majesty,  and  we 
that  have  free  souls,  it  touches  us  not :  Let  the 
galled  jade  wince,  our  witliers  are  unwrung. 

Enter  Lucianus. 
This  is  one  Lucianus,  nephew  to  the  king. 

Oph.  You  are  a  good  chorus,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  could  interpret  between  you  and  your 
love,  if  I  could  see  the  puppets  dallying. 

Oph.  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  vou  are  keen. 

^''^•J^^^?^^^  ^^^  X°"  a  groaning,  to  take  off  my 

Oph.  Still  better,  and  worse.  [edge 

Ham.  So  you  must  take  husbands.— Begin,  murl 
derer;   leave   thy   damnable   faces,    ancf  begin. 

Come ; * 

The  croaking  raven 

Doth  bellow  for  revenge. 

Ltic.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt,  drugs  fit,  and 

time  agreeing ; 
Confederate  season,  else  no  creature  seeing ; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  weeds  collected, 
With  Hecate's  ban  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infected. 
Thy  natural  magic  and  dire  property, 
On  wholesome  life  usurp  immediate^. 

[Pours  the  poison  in  his  ears. 

Ham.  He  poisons  him  i'  the  garden  for  his  estate-. 
His  name  's  Gonzago ;  the  story  is  extant,  and  writ 
in  choice  Italian :  You  shall  see  anon,  howtlie  mur- 
therer  gets  the  love  of  Gonzago's  wife. 

Oph.  The  king  rises. 

Ham.  What  1  frighted  with  false  fire  1 

Queen.  How  fares  my  lord! 


Pol.  Give  o'er  the  play. 
King.  Give  rr.^  some  light. 
Jill.  Lights,  lights,  lights. 


[Exeunt  all  but  Hamlet  and  Horatio. 
Ham.  "Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep 

The  hart  ungalled  play : 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  must  sleep ; 
So  runs  the  world  away. — 
Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  feathers,  (if  the 
rest  of  my  fortunes  turn  Turk  with  me.)  with  two 
Provincial  roses  on  my  razed  siiocs,  get  me  a  fellow- 
ship hi  a  cry  of  players,  sir! 
Hor.  Half  a  share.  Ham.  A  whole  one  I. 

if  or  thou  dost  know,  O  Damon  dear, 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 

A  very,  very Paincke. 

Hor.  You  mieht  have  rhymed. 
Ham.  O  good  Horatio,  I  '11  take  the  ghost's  word 
for  a  thousand  pound.    Didst  perceive  i 
Jlor.  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poisoning,— 
Hor.  I  did  very  well  note  hira. 
llant.  Ah,  ha  1— Come,  some  mudc ;  comet  the  r«- 
corders.— 
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HAMLET, 


[Act  in. 


For  If  the  kinff  like  not  the  comedy. 
Why  then,  belike,  he  likes  it  not,  perdy. 
BttUr  Rosencranu  and  Guildenstern. 
Ccme,  some  music. 

GhU,  Good  my  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a  word  with 

Ham,  Sir,  a  whole  history.  [you. 

Guil.  The  king,  sir,— 

Ham.  Ay,  sir.  what  of  him  t 

Guil.  Is.  tn  his  retirement,  marreDous  distempered. 

Ham,  With  drink,  sir  T 

Guil,  No,  my  lord,  rather  with  choler. 

Ham.  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more  richer, 
to  signify  this  to  his  doctor ;  for,  for  me  to  put  him 
to  his  purgation,  would,  perhaps,  plunge  huu  into 
far  more  cnoler. 

Guil.  Good  my  lord,  put  your  discourse  into  some 
frame,  and  start  not  so  wildly  from  my  affair. 

Hatn.  I  am  t.ime,  sir,  pronounce. 

Guil.  The  queen,  your  mother,  in  most  great  aflUc- 
tion  of  spirit,  hath  sent  me  to  you. 

Ham,  You  are  welcome. 

GuU.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is  not  of 
the  right  breed.  If  it  shall  please  you  to  make  me 
a  wholesome  answer,  I  will  do  your  mother's  com- 
mandment :  if  not,  your  pardon,  and  my  return, 
^all  be  the  end  of  my  busmcss. 

Ham,  Sir,  I  cannot.  Guil.  What,  my  lordt 

Ham,  Make  you  a  wholesome  answer;  my  wit  's 
diseased :  But,  sir,  such  answers  as  I  can  make  you 
shall  command ;  or,  rather,  yuu  say,  my  mother : 
therefore,  no  more,  but  to  the  matter ;  My  mother, 
you  say, — 

Ros.  Then  thus  she  says :  Your  behaviour  hath 
struck  her  into  amazement  and  admiration. 

Ham.  O  wonderful  son,  that  can  ^u  astonish  a  mo- 
ther !— But  is  there  no  sequel  at  tlie  heels  of  this 
mother's  admiration  T 

Ros.  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  closet, 
ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Ham.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our  mo- 
ther.   Have  you  any  further  trade  with  us  T 

Ros.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  So  1  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and  stealers. 

Ros.  Goodmy  lord,  what  is  your  cause  of  distemper  f 
you  do  freely  bar  the  door  of  your  own  liberty,  if 
you  deny  your  griefs  to  your  friend. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 

Ros.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  voice  of 
the  king  himself  for  your  succession  in  Denmark  f 

Ham,  Ay,  but  14'hile  the  £^rass £rvws,—iiic  pro- 
verb is  something  musty. 

Enter  one  Tvith  a  recorder. 
O,  tlie  recorder :  let  me  see. — To  withdraw  with 
you :— Why  do  you  go  about  to  recover  the  wind  of 
me,  as  if  you  would  drive  me  iuto  a  toil! 

GhH.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my  love 
Is  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  understand  that.  Will  you 
play  upon  this  pipe  I  'CuU.  My  lord,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  prav  you.        Guil.  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 

Ham^.  I  do  beseech  you. 

Guil.  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  'T  is  as  easy  as  lying :  govern  these  vent- 
ages with  your  fingers  and  thumb,  give  h  breatli 
with  your  mouth,  and  it  will  discourse  most  excel- 
lent music    Look  you,  these  are  the  stops.  | 

Guil.  But  these  cannot  I  command  to  any  utter- 
ance of  harmony ;  I  have  not  tlie  skilL 

Ham.  Why.  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a  thing 
you  make  of  me.  You  would  play  upon  me :  you 
would  seem  to  know  my  stops;  you  would  pluck 
out  the  heart  of  my  mystery ;  you  would  sound  me 
from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of  my  compass : 
and  there  is  nmch  music,  excellent  voice,  in  this 
little  organ  ;  yet  cannot  you  make  it  speak.  Why, 
do  you  think  that  I  am  easier  to  be  played  on  than 
a  pipe  T  Call  me  what  instrument  you  will,  though 
you  can  fret  me,  you  cannot  play  upon  me. 

Enter  Polonius. 
God  bless  you,  sir  1  [presently. 

Pot.  My  lord,  the  queen  would  speak  with  you,  and 

Ham.  Do  you  see  that  cloud,  that  's  almost  in 
shape  like  a  camel  ? 


Pol.  By  tiie  mass,  and  *t  ii  like  a  camd.  indeed. 

Ham.  Methiaks,  it  is  like  a  weaseL 

Pol.  It  is  backed  like  a  weaseL 

Ham.  Or,  hke  a  whale  t 

Pol.  Very  like  a  whale. 

Ham.  Tnen  will  I  come  to  my  mother  by  and  by. 
— They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent. — ^I  win  come 
by  and  by. 

Pd,  I  will  say  so.  [Exit  VcioiAa. 

Ham.  iBy  and  by  is  easily  saldl — Leave  me, 
friends.  [Exeunt  Ros.,  GuiL,  Hon,  6v. 

T  is  now  the  very  witchii^  time  of  night ;         [out 
When  chorchyaids  yawn,  and  hell  itself  breathes 
Contagion  to  this  world :   Now  could  I  drink  hot 
And  do  such  bitter  business  as  the  day         [blood. 
Would  quake  to  look  on.    Soft ;  now  to  my  nio- 
O,  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  ever  [tner.— 
The  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom : 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural : 
I  will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  use  none ; 
My  tongue  and  soul  in  this  be  hypocrites: 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  aient. 
To  give  them  seals  never,  my  soul,  consent !  {Exit. 

SCBNB  III.— ^  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  King,  Rosencrantz,  amf  Guildenstern. 

King.  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  us, 
To  let  his  madness  range.  Therefore,  prepare  you  ; 
I  your  commission  will  forthwith  despatch, 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  yon : 
The  terms  of  our  estate  may  not  endure 
Hazard  to  dangerous,  as  doth  hourly  grow 
Out  of  his  lunacies. 

GiM.  We  win  ourselves  provide: 

Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is. 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  safe. 
That  live  and  feed  upon  your  majesty. 

Ros.  The  single  ana  peculiar  life  is  bound. 

With  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind. 

To  keep  itself  from  'noyance  ;  but  much  more 


That  spirit,  upon  whose  spirit  depend  and  rest 
The  lives  of  many.    The  cease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone ;  but,  like  a  gulf,  doth  draw 


What 's  near  it  with  it :  it  is  a  massy  wheel, 
Fix'd  on  the  summit  of  tlie  highest  mount. 
To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
Are  mortis'd  and  adjoin'd ;  which,  when  it  falls. 
Each  small  annexmcnt,  petty  consequence. 
Attends  the  boist'rous  ruin.    Never  alone 
Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 

King.  Arm  you,  I  pray  you,  to  this  speedy  voyage ; 
For  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear. 
Which  now  goes  too  free-footed. 

Ros,  Guil.  We  win  haste  us. 

{Exeunt  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 
Enter  Polonius. 

Pol.  My  lord,  he  's  goin^  to  lus  mother's  closet: 
Behind  the  arras  1  11  convey  myself,  [home 

7*0  hear  the  process ;  I  11  warrant,  she  'U  tax  him 
And,  as  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 
'T  is  meet,  that  some  more  audience  than  a  mother. 
Since  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  o'erhear 
The  speech  of  vantage.    Fare  you  well,  my  Ik^e : 
I  '11  call  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed. 
And  tell  you  what  I  know. 

King.  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

[£v»r  Polonms. 
O,  my  offence  Is  rank,  it  smells  to  heaven ; 
It  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon  't, 
A  brother's  murther  I— Pray  can  I  not. 
Though  inclination  b«  as  sharp  as  will ; 
My  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  business  Dound, 
I  stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  b^n. 
And  both  neglect.    What  if  this  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  Uian  itself  with  brother's  blood! 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens. 
To  wash  it  white  as  snow?    Whereto  serves meicy. 
But  to  confront  the  visage  of  offence  ! 
And  what 's  in  prayer,  but  this  two-fold  force,— 
To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  come  to  fall. 
Or  pardon 'd,  being  downT    Then  1  'U  look  up ; 
My  fault  is  past     But,  O.  what  fonn  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn?  Forgive  mc  my  foul  raurther  !— 
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SCBNB    IV.] 


HAMLET, 


55* 


That  cannot  be ;  since  I  am  still  possess'd 
Of  those  effects  for  which  I  did  tne  murther, 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  my  queen. 
May  one  be  pardou'd.  and  retain  the  oflencet 
In  uie  corrupted  ciurents  of  this  world. 
Offence's  eilded  hand  may  shove  by  justice ; 
And  oft 't  IS  seen,  the  wicked  prize  itself 
Bays  out  the  law :  But 't  is  not  so  above : 
There  is  no  shu/lling,  there  the  action  lies 
In  his  true  nature ;  and  we  ourselves  compell'd. 
Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  faults. 
To  give  in  evidence.  What  then  T  what  restst 
Try  what  repentance  can:  What  can  it  not? 
Yet  what  can  it,  when  one  can  not  repent  ? 
O  wretched  state  1  O  bosom,  black  as  death  1 
O  limed  soul ;  that  struggling  to  be  free. 
Art  more  engag'd  I  Help,  angels,  make  assay  I 
Bow,  stubborn  knees !  and,  heart,  with  strings  of 
Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-bom  babe :  [steel. 
All  may  be  well  1  [Jietins,  and  ineels. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham.  "Saw  might  I  do  it.  pat,  now  he  is  praying ; 
And  now  1 11  do  t ;— and  so  he  goes  to  heaven : 
And  so  am  I  reveng'd?  That  wuuld  be  scann'd : 
A  villain  kills  my  father ;  and,  for  that, 
I,  his  sole  son,  cU>  this  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

O,  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  father  grossly,  full  of  bread ; 
With  all  his  crimes  broad  blown,  as  fresh  as  May ; 
And,  how  his  audit  stands,  who  knows,  save  heaven? 
But,  in  our  circumstance  and  course  of  thought, 
"T  is  heavy  with  him :  And  am  I  then  reveng'd. 
To  take  lum  in  the  purging  of  his  soul. 
When  he  is  fit  and  season'd  for  his  passage? 
No. 

Up,  sword;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  hent: 
When  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage : 
Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasure  of  his  bed ; 
At  gaming,  swearing  ;  or  about  some  act 
That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in  't : 
Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  heaven  ; 
And  that  liis  soul  may  be  as  damn'd,  and  black. 
As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.     My  mother  stays : 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days.        [Exit. 
Tfu  King  rises  and  advances. 

King,  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts  remain  below : 
Wordis,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go.  [Ex. 

SCENE  IV.--A  nether  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Qatca.  and  Polonlus. 

Pol.  He  will  come  straight.    Look,  you  lay  home 
to  him  :  [with ; 

Ten  him,  his  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear 
And  that  your  grace  hath  screen'd  and  stood  between 
Much  heat  and  him.  I  'U  silence  uie  e'en  here. 
Pray  you,  be  round  with  him. 

Jfam.  [Within.]  Mother!  mother!  mother  I 

Queen.  I  '11  warrant  you ; 

Ivear  me  not  :~withdraw,  I  hear  him  coming. 

[Polonlus  hides  himself. 
Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Now,  mother ;  what 's  the  matter  ? 

Queen.  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  fat  her  much  offended. 

JIam.  Mother,  you  have  my  father  much  offen  Jed. 

Om^'m.  Come,  come,  you  answer  with  an  idle  tongue. 

Hayn,  Co,  go,  you  question  with  an  idle  tongue. 

Queen.  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet? 

Ham.  What 's  the  matter  now  ? 

Queen.  Have  you  forgot  me? 

Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,  not  so : 

You  are  the  queen,  your  husband's  brother  s  wife ; 
But  would  you  were  not  so !  You  are  my  mother. 

Queen.  Nay,  then,  I  '11  set  those  to  you  that  can 
speak. 

Ham.  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  down  ;  you  shall 
You  go  not.  till  I  set  you  up  a  glass  [not  budge ; 
Where  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  you. 

Queen.  What  wilt  thou  do  ?  thou  wilt  not  murder 
Help,  help,  ho !  [me? 

Pol.  'Eehiftd.]  What,  ho!  help!  help!  help  I 

Ham.  How  now  I  a  rat?  [Dratvs. 


Dead,  for  a  ducat,  dead. 

[Hamlet  maJkes  a  Aass  throt^h  the  arras. 

Pol.  [Behind.]  O  I  am  slam.  [Palls and  dies. 

Queen.  0  me,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not : 

Isitthekhig? 

[Lifts  up  the  arras,  and  draws  forth  Polonlus. 

Queen.  O,  what  a  rash  and  bloody  deed  is  this ! 

Ham.  A  bloody  deed; —  almost  as  bad,  good 

motlier. 
As  kill  a  king,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 

"^iteett.  As  kill  a  king! 

/«»».  Ay,  lady,  't  Was  my  word.— 

Thou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell  1 

[To  Polonius. 
I  took  thee  for  thy  betters ;  take  thy  fortune : 
Thou  find'st,  to  be  too  busy  is  some  danger. — 
Leave  wringing  of  your  hands :  Peace,  sit  you  down. 
And  let  me  wrui|r  your  heart :  for  so  I  sliall, 
If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff; 
If  damned  custom  have  not  braz'd  it  so. 
That  it  is  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 

Queen,  what  have  I  done,  that  tliou  dar'st  wag  thy 
Id  noise  so  rude  against  me?  [tongue 

Ham.  Such  an  act. 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 
Calls  virtue,  hypocrite ;  takes  off  the  rose 
From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love. 
And  sets  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage  vows 
As  false  as  dicers'  oaths :  O,  such  a  deed 
As  from  the  body  of  contraction  plucks 
The  very  soul j  and  sweet  religion  makes 
A  rhapsody  of  wrcrds :  Heaven  s  face  doth  glow ; 
Yea,  this  solidity  and  compound  mass, 
With  tristful  visage,  as  agauist  the  doom. 
Is  thought-sick  at  the  act. 

Queen.  Ah  me,  what  act. 

That  roars  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  index  ? 

Hant.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this ; 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
See  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  his  brow : 
Hyperion's  curls;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  or  command ; 
A  station  like  the  herald  Mercury, 
New-lighted  on  a  heaven-kissing  hill ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed, 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal. 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  noan :       [follows  *. 
This  was  your   husband,— look   you   now,   what 
Here  is  your  husband  ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear. 
Blasting  his  wholesome  brother.    Have  you  eyes! 
Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed. 
And  batten  on  this  moor?    Ha !  have  you  eyes? 
You  cannot  call  it  love :  for,  at  your  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it 's  humUe, 
And  waits  upon  the  judgment :  And  what  judnaent 
Would  step  from  this  to  this  ?  Sense,  sure,  younave. 
Else,  could  you  not  have  motion :    But  sure,  that 
Is  apoplex'd :  for  madness  would  not  err  ;      [sense 
Nor  sense  to  ecstasy  was  ne'er  so  thrall'd. 
But  it  reserv'd  some  quantity  of  choice. 
To  serve  in  such  a  difference.    What  devil  was  't. 
That  thus  hath  cozen'd  you  at  hoodman-blind? 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight, 
Ears  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans  all. 
Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope. 

O  sliame  !  where  is  thy  blush  ?    Rebellious  hell. 
If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a  matron's  bones, 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax. 
And  melt  m  her  own  fire :  proclaim  no  shame, 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge ; 
Since  frost  itself  as  actively  doth  bum. 
And  reason  panders  will. 

Queen.  O  Hamlet,  speak  no  morel 

Thou  tum'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grained  spots. 
As  will  not  leave  their  tinct. 

Ham.  Nay,  but  to  live 

In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseamed  bed  ; 
Stew'd  in  corruption;  honeying,  and  nuJdoglove 
Over  the  nasty  stye  ;— 

Owen.  O,  speak  to  me  no  mow  ^ 

These  words,  like  daggers,  enter  in  mia«  cars; 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet. 
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A  murderer,  and  a  Tillaiii :  1 1  do  repent    But  heaven  hath  pleas  d  it  so,— 
■  ■'  '  To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me. 

That  I  mast  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 
I  will  bestow  him,  and  will  answer  well 
The  death  I  gave  him.    So  a^in,  good  night ! 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kmd ; 
Thus  bad  begins,  and  worse  remains  bdiind.— 
One  word  more,  good  lady. 
Queen,  AVhat  shall  I  do  ? 

Ham.  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  I  bid  you  do  r 
Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek ;  call  you  his  mouse ; 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechy  kisses. 
Or  padling  in  your  neck  with  his  damn'd  fingers. 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out. 
That  I  essentially  am  not  in  madness. 
But  mad  in  craft.    'T  were  good  you  let  him  know? 
For  who,  that 's  but  a  queen,  fair,  sober,  wise. 


A  slave,  fliat  Is  not  twentieth  part  the  tythe 
Of  your  precedent  lord :— a  vice  of  kmgs : 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule ; 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole. 
And  put  it  In  his  pocket  1  Queen.  No  more. 

Enter  Ghost. 
Ham.  A  king  of  shreds  and  patches  :— 
Save  me,  and  nover  o'er  me  with  your  wings. 
You  heavenly  guards !— Wliat  would  you,  gracious 
Queen.  Alas  I  he  's  mad.  [figure 

Tfam.  Do  you  not  come  your  tardy  son  to  chide, 


The  important  acting  of  your  dread  command? 
O,  say. 

Ghast.  Do  not  forget:  This  visitation 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose. 
But,  look  t  amazement  on  thy  mother  sits  : 
O,  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul ; 
Conceit  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works : 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet.  .   . 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  you,  lady! 

Queen.  Alas,  how  is  't  with  yout 
That  you  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy. 
And  with  the  incorporal  air  do  hold  discoursej 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
And  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm. 
Your  bedded  h^r,  Tike  life  in  excrements. 
Starts  up,  and  stands  on  end.    O  gentle  son, 
Uoon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.     Whereon  do  you  look  f 

Ham.  On  him  I  on  him  1— Look  you,  how  pale  he 

glares  t 
His  form  and  cause  conjoln'd,  preaching  to  stones. 
Would  make  them  capaole.— Do  not  look  upon  me ; 
Lest,  with  this  piteous  action,  you  convert 
My  stem  effects  :  then  what  I  have  to  do 
^Vill  want  true  colour ;  tears,  perchance,  for  blood. 

Queen.  To  whom  do  you  speak  this  ? 

Ham.  Do  you  see  nothing  there  t 

Queen.  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  all  that  is  I  see. 

Ham^  Nor  did  you  nothing  heart 

Queen.  No,  nothing,  but  ourselves. 

Tfam.  Why,  look  you  there  1  look  how  it  steals 

My  father,  in  his  habit  as  he  lived  I  [awav  I 

Look,  where  he  eoes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal  1 

[Exit  GhosL 

Queen.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain : 
This  bodiless  creation  ecstasy 
Is  very  cimning  in.  Hatn.  Ecstasy  I 

My  pulse,  as  yours,  doth  temperately  keep  time. 
And  makes  as  healthful  music :  It  is  not  madness 
That  I  have  uttered :  bring  me  to  the  test, 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-word  ;  which  madness 
Would  gambol  from.    Mother,  for  love  of  grace, 
Lay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul. 
That  not  your  trespass,  but  my  madness,  speaks: 
It  will  but  skin  ana  fibn  the  ulcerous  place ; 
Whiles  rank  corruption,  mining  all  within. 
Infects  unseen.    Confess  yourself  to  heaven ; 
Repent  what 's  past :  avoid  what  is  to  come ; 
And  do  not  spread  the  compost  o'er  the  weeds. 
To  make  them  rank.    Forgive  me  this  my  virtue 
For  in  the  fatness  of  these  pursy  times. 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  must  pardon  be^ ; 
Yea,  curb  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 

Queen.  O  Hamlet  I  thou  hast  cleft  my  heart  In 

Ham.  O  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  it,  [twain. 
And  live  the  purer  with  the  other  naif. 
Good  night ;  but  go  not  to  mine  uncle's  bed ; 
Assume  a  virtue,  u  you  have  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat— 
Of  habits  devil,— is  angel  yet  in  this, — 
That  to  the  use  of  actions  fair  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock,  or  livery. 
That  aptly  is  put  on :  Refrain  to-night : 
And  that  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  the  next  abstinence :  the  next  more  easy ; 
For  use  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature. 
And  master  the  devil,  or  throw  him  out 
With  wondrous  potency.    Once  more,  good  night 
And  when  yon  are  desirous  to  be  bless^, 
"  •♦»  blessing  beg  of  you.— For  this  same  lord, 

lPoiHti/i£-  to  Polonitts. 


Would  from  a  paddock,  from  a  bat,  a  gib, 

Such  dear  concemings  hid«?  who  would  do  sot 

No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  secrecy, 

Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house's  top, 

Let  the  birds  Ay ;  and,  like  the  famous  ape. 

To  try  conclusions,  in  the  basket  creep. 

And  break  your  own  neck  down.  [breath. 

Queen.    Be  thou  assur'd,  if  words  be  made  of 
And  breath  of  life,  I  have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thou  hast  said  to  me. 

Ham.  I  must  to  England ;  you  know  tnatt 

Queen.  Alack, 

I  had  forgot;  't  is  so  concluded  on.  [fellows,— 

Ham.  There  's  letters  seal'd  :  and  my  two  school- 
Whom  I  will  trust,  as  I  will  adders  fkng'd,— 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  must  sweep  my  way^ 
And  marshal  me  to  knavery :  Let  it  work. 
For  't  is  the  sport,  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petar :  and  't  shall  go  hard. 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines. 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon :  O,  't  is  most  sweet. 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet. 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 
I  'U  lug  the  guts  into  the  neiehbour  room  :— 
Mother,  good  night— Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  now  most  Still,  most  secret,  and  most  grave. 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Come,  sir.  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you : 
Good  night,  mother. 

[Exeunt  severally  :  Hamlet  drags^ng  in  the 
body  <2^Polonius. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— The  sanu. 
Enter  King  and  Queen- 

King,  There  's  matter  in  these  sighs :  these  pro- 
found heaves ; 
You  must  translate :  't  is  fit  we  understand  them : 
Where  is  your  son  t  [night  t 

Queen.  Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to- 

Jtt'ng.  What,  Gertrude!    How  does  Hamlet! 

Queen.  Mad  as  the  seas,  and  wind,  when  both 
Which  is  the  mightier :  In  his  lawless  fit,   [contend 
Behind  the  arras  hearing  sometliing  stir. 
He  whips  his  rapier  out,  and  cries,  A  rat/  a  rati 
And,  in  his  brainish  apprehension,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

Jiring.  O  heary  deed  I 

It  had  been  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there : 
His  liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all; 
To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  e^ery  one. 
Alas  I  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  answer'd  ! 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  restrain'd,  and  out  of  haunt, 
This  mad  young  man:  but,  so  much  was  our  love. 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  most  fit ; 
But,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease. 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  Ule.    Where  is  he  gone  ? 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kiU'd : 
Crer  whom  his  very  madness,  like  some  ore. 
Among  a  mineral  of  metals  base. 
Shows  itself  pure ;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

fTiftg:  O,  Gertrude,  come  away  1 
The  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountains  touch. 
But  we  will  ship  him  hence :  and  this  vile  deed 
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We  most,  with  all  our  majesty  and  skill. 

Both  countenance  and  excuse.— Ho  1  Gnildensteni  I 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 
Friends  both,  po  join  you  with  some  further  aid : 
Hamlet  in  madness  hath  Polonlus  slain. 
And  from  his  mother's  closet  hath  he  draf^'d  him : 
Go,  seek  him  out ;  speak  fair,  and  brine  the  body 
Into  the  chapeL    I  pray  you,  haste  in  this. 

[Exeunt  Ros.  and  GuiL 
Come,  Gertrude,  we  11  call  up  our  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do. 
And  what  *s  untimely  done :  so,  haply,  slander. 
Whose  whisper  o'er  the  world's  diameter. 
As  level  as  the  cannon  to  his  blank. 
Transports  his  poison'd  shot,  may  miss  our  name. 
And  hit  the  woundless  air.    O  come  away  I 
My  soul  is  full  of  discord  and  dismay.       \Exe%tnt. 

Scene  1\.— Another  Room,  in  the  same. 
Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham. Safely  stowed,— 

[Ros.,  &v.,  within.    Hamlet  I  lord  Hamlet  I] 

Ham.  What  noise  t  who  calls  on  Hamlet  t  O.  here 
they  come. 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 

Ros,  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the  dead 
bodyt 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dust,  whereto  't  is  kin. 

Ros.  TeU  us  where  't  is;  that  we  may  take  it 
And  bear  it  to  the  chapeL  [thence. 

Ham.  Do  not  believe  it.  Ros.  Believe  what? 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not  mine 
ovm.  Besides,  to  be  d«manded  of  a  sponge  1— what 
replication  should  be  made  by  the  son  of  a  king  I 

Ros.  Take  you  me  for  a  sponge,  mv  lord? 

Hatn.  Ay,  sir ;  that  soaks  up  the  King's  counte- 
nance, his  rewards,  his  authorities.  But  such  of- 
ficers do  the  king  best  service  in  the  end ;  He  keeps 
them,  like  an  ape,  in  the  comer  of  his  law ;  lirst 
mouthed,  to  be  last  swallowed:  When  he  needs 
what  you  have  gleaned,  it  is  but  squeezing  you, 
and,  sponge,  you  shall  be  dry  again. 

Ros.  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  lam  glad  of  it:  A  knavish  speech  sleeps 
in  a  foolish  ear. 

Ros.  My  lord,  you  must  tell  us  where  the  body  is, 
and  go  with  us  to  the  king. 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  the  king,  but  the  king  is 
not  with  the  body.    The  king  is  a  thing— 

(iuii.  A  thing,  my  lord  T 

Ham.  Of  notning:  bring  me  to  him.  Hide  fox, 
and  all  alter.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.'— Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  King,  attended. 
King.  X  have  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  find  the 
:  body. 

'     How  dangerous  is  it  that  this  man  goes  loose  1 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  on  him : 
Tie  's  lov'd  of  the  distracted  multitude, 
Who  like  not  in  their  Judgment,  but  their  eyes ; 
And,  where  't  is  so,    the  offender's  scourge   is 

But  never  the  offence.  To  bear  all  smooth  and  even. 
This  sudden  sending  him  awav  niubt  seem 
T3cliberate  pause :  Diseases,  desperate  grown, 
By  desperate  appliance  are  reliev'd. 
Enter  Rosencrantz. 
Or  not  at  all.— How  now?  what  hath  befallen? 
Ros.  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow'd,  my  lord. 
We  cannot  get  from  Itim. 
King.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Ros.  Without,  my  lord;  guarded,  to  know  your 
King.  Bring  him  uefore  us.  [pleasure. 

Ros.  Ho,  Guildenstern  1  bring  in  my  lord. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Guildenstern. 

King.  Now,  Hamlet,  Where's  Polonius? 

Ham.  At  supper.         Kinp.  At  supper?  Where? 

,      Hafn.  Not  where  he  eats,  but  where  he  is  eaten : 

I    a  certain  convocation  of  politic  worms  are  e'en  at 

him.    Your  worm  is  your  only  emperor  for  diet :  we 


fat  an  creatures  tUst,  to  fat  us ;  and  we  fat  ouiselvec 
for  maggots :  Your  fat  king,  and  your  lean  beggar, 
is  but  variable  service ;  two  dishes,  but  to  one  table  : 
that 's  the  end.  King.  Alas,  alas  1 

Ham.  A  man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that  hath 
eat  of  a  king ;  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  hath  fed  of 
that  wonm. 

King.  What  dost  thou  mean  by  this? 

Ham.  Nothing  but  to  show  yoti  howakin^may 
go  a  progress  through  the  guts  of  a  beggar. 

King.  Where  is  Polonius? 

Ham.  In  heaven,  send  thither  to  see:  ifyourmes- 
senger  find  him  not  there,  seek  him  i'  the  other 
place  yourself.  But,  indeed,  if  you  find  him  not 
this  month,  you  shall  nose  him  as  you  go  up  the 
stairs  into  the  lobby. 

King.  Go  seek  him  there.     [TV  «*«*  Attendants. 

Ham.  He  will  stay  till  you  come.      [Exe.  Attend. 

King.  Hamlet,  this  deed  of  thine,  for  thine  espe- 
cial safety. 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve      [hence 
For  that  which  thou  hast  done,  must  send  thee 
With  fiery  quickness :  Therefore,  prepare  thyself; 
The  bark  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  helo. 
The  associates  tend,  and  everything  is  bent 
For  England.       Ham.  For  bngland  ? 

King.  Ay,  Hamlet  Ham.  Good. 

King.  So  is  it,  if  thou  knew'st  our  purposes. 

Ham.  I  see  a  cherub,  that  sees  him.— But.  come ; 
for  England  J— Farewell,  dear  mother. 

King.  Thy  loving  father,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  My  mother :  Father  and  mother  is  roan  and 
wife ;  man  and  wife  is  one  flesh ;  and  so,  my  mother. 
Come,  for  England.  [Exit. 

King.  Follow  him  at  foot;  tempt  hun  with  speed 

aboard : 
Delay  it  not,  I  '11  have  him  hence  to-night : 
Away ;  for  everything  is  seal'd  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  the  affair :  Pray  you,  make  haste, 
[Exeunt  Ros.  an<^GuiL 
And,  England,  if  my  love  thou  hold'st  at  aught, 
(As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee  sense; 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  homage  to  us.)  thou  may'st  not  coldly  set 
Our  sovereign  process ;  which  imports  at  full. 
By  letters  conjuring  to  that  effect. 
The  present  death  of  Hamlet.    Do  it,  England; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages. 
And  thou  must  cure  me  :  Till  I  know  t  is  done, 
Howe'er  my  haps,  my  joys  were  ne'er  begun.    [Ex, 

SCENE  IV.—A  Plain  in  Denmark. 
Enter  Fortinbras,  and  Forces,  marching. 

For.  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  Danish  Idnjf; 
Tell  him,  that,  by  his  licence,  Fortinbras 
Claims  the  conveyance  of  a  promis'd  march 
Over  his  kingdom.    You  know  the  rendezvous. 
If  that  his  majesty  would  aught  with  us, 
We  shall  express  our  duty  in  his  eye, 
And  let  hun  know  so. 

Cap.  I  will  do  't,  my  lord. 

Eor.  Go  safely  on.    [Exe.  Fortinbras  and  Forces. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Rosencrantz,  Guildenstern,  dv. 

Ham.  Good  sir,  whose  powers  are  tljcse  t 

Cap.  They  are  of  Norway,  sir. 

Ham.  How  proposed,  sir, 

I  pray  you  I 

Cap.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Ham.  Who 

Commands  them,  sir  ? 

C«T/.  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fontinbras, 

Ham.  Goes  it  ag^ainst  the  main  of  Poland,  sir. 
Or  for  some  frontier? 

Cap.  Truly  to  speak,  and  with  no  addition. 
We  go  to  gain  a  little  patch  of  ground. 
That  hath  m  it  no  profit  but  the  name. 
To  pay  five  ducats,  five,  I  would  not  farm  it ; 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why,  then  the  Polack  never  will  defend  it. 

Cap.  Ye*,  \  is  already  garrison'd.  [ducat^ 

Ham,  Two  thousand  souls,  and  twenty  thousaaJ 
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Wilt  not  debate  the  question  of  this  straw : 
this  is  die  imposthurae  of  much  wrealth  and  peace ; 
That  inward  breaks,  and  shows  no  cause  without 
Why  the  man  dies.— I  Jiumbly  thank  you,  sir. 
Cap.  God  be  wi*  you,  sir.  {Exit  Captain. 

Ros.  Will 't  please  vou  eo,  my  lord f 

Hanu  I  wQI  be  with  you  straight.  Go  a  little  before. 
\Exeiint  Ros.  and  GuiL 
How  an  occasions  do  inform  arainst  me. 
And  spur  ray  dull  revenge !  What  is  a  man, 
If  his  chief  Cfood,  and  market  of  his  time, 
Be  but  to  sleep  and  feed?  a  beast,  no  more. 
Sure,  he,  that  made  us  with  such  larg^e  discourse, 
Looking  before,  and  after,  gave  us  not 
That  capability  and  godlike  reason 
To  fust  m  us  unus'd.    Now,  whether  It  be 
Bestial  oblivion,  or  some  craven  scruple 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event,—        [dom, 
A  thought,  which,  quarter'd,  hath  but  one  part  wis- 
And  ever,  three  parts  coward,—!  do  not  know 
Why  yet  I  live  to  say.  This  thing 't  te  do  ; 
Sith  I  have  cause,  and  will,  and  strength,  and  means. 
To  do't.    Ex<imples,  gross  as  earth,  exhort  me  : 
Witness.  thi»  army  of  such  mass  and  charge. 
Led  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prince; 
Whose  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  pufTd, 
Makes  mouths  at  the  invisible  event; 
Exposing  what  is  mortal,  and  unsure. 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger,  dare. 
Even  for  an  egg-shell.     Rightly  to  be  great. 
Is,  not  to  stir  witliout  great  argument, 
But  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  straw, 
When  honour's  at  the  stake.     How  stand  I  then, 
That  have,  a  father  kill'd,  a  mother  stain'd. 
Excitements  of  my  reason,  and  ray  blood. 
And  let  all  sleep  T  while,  to  my  shauie,  I  see 
Tlie  imminent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men. 
That,  for  a  fantasy  and  trick  of  fame. 
Go  to  their  graves  like  beds ;  fight  for  a  plot 
Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  cause, 
Which  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent. 
To  hide  the  slain  ?— O,  from  this  time  forth, 
My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  worth ! 

[Exit. 
SCENB  v.— Elslnore.    j4  Room  in  the  Castle. 
Enter  Queen  and  Horatio. 


At  his  head  a  giass-green  tiuf, 
At  his  heeb  a  stone. 


Queen.  Nay,  but  Ophelia,— 
Oph.  Pray  you.  mack. 

White  his  shroud  as  the  mountain  snow. 

Enter  King. 
Queen.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 
Oph.    Larded  with  sweet  flowers ; 

Which  bewent  to  the  grave  did  not  fo. 


With  true-love  showers. 


KinsT'  How  do  you,  pretty  ladyT 
Opk.  Well,  God'ieldvoul  Thevsa. 
a  baker's  daughter.      Lord,  we  know  what  we  are. 


y  say,  the  owl  was 


Queen.  I  will  not  speak  with  her. 
Hot.  She  •    •  '    '      ' 


.  She  is  importunate ;  indeed,  distract ; 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 
Qrteen.  What  would  she  have? 

Hor.  She  speaks  much  of  her  father :  says,  she 
hears,  [heart ; 

There 's  tricks  i'  the  world ;  and  hems,  and  beats  her 
Spurns  enviously  .it  straws ;  speaks  things  in  doubt, 
That  carry  but  half  sense :  her  speech  is  nothing. 
Yet  the  unshaped  uSe  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  collection ;  they  aim  at  it. 
And  botch  the  words  up  fit  to  their  own  thoughts ; 
Which,  as  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures  yield 
them,  [thought. 

Indeed  would  make  one   think   there  would   be 
Though  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 
Queen.  'T  were  good  she  were  spoken  with ;  for 

she  may  strew 
Dangerous  conjectures  in  ill-breeding  minds : 
Let  her  come  in.  lExit  Horatio. 

To  my  sick  soul,  as  sin's  true  nature  is. 
Each  toy  seems  prologue  to  some  great  amiss: 
So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt. 
It  spills  itself,  in  fearing  to  be  spilt. 

Re-enter  Horatio  wiJTA  Ophelia. 
Oph.  Where  is  the  beauteous  majesty  of  Denmark? 
Queen.  How  now,  Ophelia  ? 
Oph.  (sing's.)  How  should  I  your  true  love  know 
From  another  one? 
By  his  cockle  hat  and  staff. 
And  his  sandal  shoon, 
g«««.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  this  songT 
Qph.  Say  you  ?  nay,  pray  you,  mark, 
ire  is  dead  and  gone,  lady 
He  is  dead  and  gone ; 


but,  know  not  what  we  may  be.    God  be  at  your 
A'tnjjT.  Conceit  upon  her  father.  [table! 

Oph.  Pray  you,  let  us  have  no  words  of  this ;  bnt 
when  they  ask  you  what  it  means,  say  you  this: 
To-morrow  is  Saint  Valentine's  day 

Ail  in  the  morning  betirae. 
And  I  a  maid  at  your  window. 

To  be  your  Valentine : 
Then  up  he  rose,  and  donn'd  his  do&es 

And  dupp'd  the  chamber-door ; 
Let  in  the  maid,  that  out  a  maid 
Never  departed  more, 
A'm^r.  Pretty  Ophelia !  font: 

Oph.  Indeed,  la,  without  an  oath,  1 11  make  an  end 
By  Gis,  and  by  Saint  Charity, 

Alack,  and  fye  for  shame ! 
Young  men  will  do  't,  if  they  come  to  t ; 

By  cock  they  are  to  blame. 
Quoth  she,  before  you  tumbled  me. 

You  promis'd  me  to  wed : 
So  would  I  ha'  done,  by  yonder  siui. 
An  thou  hadst  not  come  to  my  bed. 

ITiHjf.  How  lonff  has  she  been  thus? 

Oph.  I  hope,  all  will  be  well.  We  must  be  patient: 
but  I  cannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think  they  should 
lay  him  i'  the  cold  gnround :  My  brother  shall  know 
of  it,  and  so  I  thank  you  for  your  good  counseL 
Come,  my  coach  1  Good  n^ht.  ladies ;  good  nwht, 
sweet  laciies ;  good  night,  good  night.  [£xa. 

King.  Follow  her  close ;  give  her  good  watch,  I 
pray  you.  \ExitHonxxa. 

O I  this  ts  the  poison  of  deep  grief ;  it  springs 
All  from  her  father's  death :  O  Gertrude,  Gertrude, 
When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies. 
But  in  battalions  1    First,  her  father  slam ; 
Next,  yonr  son  gone  ;  and  he  most  violent  author 
Of  his  own  just  remove :  The  people  muddied. 
Thick  and  unwholesome  in  their  thoughts  and  whis- 
pers, tereenly. 
For  good  Polonius'  death  ;  and  we  have  done  but 
In  hugger-mugger  to  mter  him :  Poor  Ophelia. 
Divided  from  herself,  and  her  fair  judgment ; 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasts. 
Last,  and  as  much  containmg  as  ail  these. 
Her  brother  is  in  secret  come  from  France  : 
Feeds  on  his  wonder,  keeps  himself  in  douds. 
And  wants  not  buzzers  to  infect  his  ear 
With  pestilent  speeches  of  his  father's  death ; 
Wherein  necessity,  of  matter  beggar'd. 
Will  nothing  stick  our  persons  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  ear.    O  my  dear  Gertrude,  this. 
Like  to  a  murdering  piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  me  superfluous  death.           [A  noise  unthin. 

Queen.  Alack  1  what  noise  is  this? 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

ATwif.  Where  are  my  switrerst  Let  them  guard 
What  is  the  matter  ?  [the  door : 

Gefit.  Save  yourself,  my  lord ; 

The  ocean,  overpeering  of  his  list. 
Eats  not  the  flats  with  more  impitious  haste. 
Than  young  I^ertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 
O'erbears  your  ofllcers.    The  rabble  call  him.  lord ; 
And  as  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin. 
Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known. 
'^'"       itinersand  i 


The  ratihers  and  pro))S  of  every  word. 
They  cry,  '  Choose  we ;  Laertes  shall  be  Kxl 
Caps,  liands,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the  c 
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Scene  v.] 


HAMLET, 


*  Laertes  shall  be  Une,  Laertes  king  I ' 
QiutH.  How  cheerftdhr  on  the  fabe  ti  ' 
.  this  is  counter,  you  false  Danish  doj 


,  How  cheerftdhr  on  the  false  trail  they  cry ! 
V.  UU9  is  counter,  you  false  Danish  do^ 
King.  The  doors  are  broke.  \Noise  loithim. 


Enter  Laertes,  armed:  "Dzxia  Jbilowing: 

Lxier.  Where  is  this  king  t— Sirs,  stand  yoo  all 

JOan,  No.  let 's  come  in.  [without. 

Ljoer.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave. 

Dan,  We  will,  we  will. 

\T^y  i^'^'e  wiihout  the  door. 

Laer.  I  thank  you :— keep  the  door.— O  thou  vile 
Give  me  my  father.  [king. 

Calmly,  good  Laertes. 
r.  That  drop  of  blood  that 's  calm,  proclaims 
me  bastard ; 
Crie5,  cuckold,  to  my  father ;  brands  the  harlot 
Even  here,  between  the  cluute  unsmirched  brow 
Of  my  true  mother. 

King.  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 
That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like  T 
Let  him  go,  Gertrude ;  do  not  fear  our  person; 
There  's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king. 
That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would. 
Acts  nttle  of  his  win.    Tell  me.  Laertes, 
Why  thou  art  thus  incensed ;— Let  him  go,  Ger- 
Speak.  man.  [trude  ;— 

Laer.  Where  is  my  father f       Kin;^.  Dead, 

Queen,  But  not  by  him. 

King.  Let  hhn  demand  his ai  [with: 

Lxur.  How  came  he  dead  ?  I  11  not  be  Juggled 
To  hen,  allegiance  \  vows,  to  the  blackest  dcvu  I 
Conscience,  and  grace,  to  the  profoundest  pit  1 
I  dare  damnation :  To  this  point  I  stand,— 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligence. 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  1 11  be  revenged 
Most  throughly  for  my  father. 

Xir^.  Who  shall  stay  you  f 

Laer.  My  will,  not  all  the  world : 
And.  for  my  means,  1 11  husband  them  so  well, 
They  shall  go  (ar  with  little. 

Ki^.  Good  Laertes. 

If  von  desire  to  know  the  certainty  [venge, 

Of  your  dear  father's  death,  is  't  writ  in  your  re- 
That,  sweepstake,  you  will  draw  both  friend  and 
Winner  and  loser  ?  [foe, 

iMer.  None  bat  his  enemies. 

KtKg,  Will  you  know  them  then  T 

Laer.  To  his  jgfood  friends  tnus  wide  I  11  oue  my 
And,  like  the  kind  life-rend'ring  pelican,  L^nns ; 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

King.  Why,  now  you  speak 

Like  a  good  child,  ana  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  guiltless  of  jrour  father's  death. 
And  am  most  sensibly  in  grief  for  it. 
It  shall  as  level  to  your  Judgment  pierce, 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Danes.  UVithtn.'\  Let  her  come  in. 

Laer.  How  now  I  what  noise  is  that  f 

Enter  Optit^  fatUastically  drtssed  with  straws 

and/lvwers. 
O  heat,  dry  ap  my  brains  I  tears,  seven  times  salt, 
Bum  out  the  sense  and  virtue  or  mine  eye  I— 
By  heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid  by  weight. 
Till  our  scale  turns  the  beam.    O  rose  of  May  I 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia  !— 
O  heavens  I  is  't  possible,  a  young  maid's  wits 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  man's  life  T 
Natture  is  fine  in  love :  and,  where  't  is  fine, 
It  sends  some  precious  instance  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 

Oph,  They  bore  him  barefac'd  on  the  bier  j 
Hey  non  nonny,  nonny,  hey  nonny  ; 
And  on  his  grave  rains  many  a  tear  ;— 
Fare  yon  well,  my  dove  I 

Laer.  Hadst  thou  thy  wits,  and  didst  persuade  re- 
It  could  not  move  thus.  [venge, 

oph.  You  must  sing.  Dawn  a-dotim,  an  you  call 
him  a-dowH-a.  O,  how  the  wheel  becomes  it  I  It 
b  the  false  steward,  that  stole  his  master's  daughter. 

Laer.  This  nothing  's  more  than  matter. 

Oph.  There  's  rosemary,  that 's  for  remembrance ; 
pray,  love,  remember :  and  there  is  pansies,  that 's 
for  thoughts. 


Laer.  A  document  in  madness ;  thoughts  and  re- 
membrance fitted. 

oph.  There  's  fennel  for  jrou,  and  columbines : — 
there  's  rue  for  you ;  and  here  s  some  for  me  ^— we 
may  call  it.  herb^race  o'  Sundays :— oh  you  must 
wear  your  rue  with  a  difference.— There 's  a  daisy: 
— I  would  give  you  some  violets ;  but  they  withered 
all,  when  my  father  died :— They  say,  be  made  a 

good  end. 

For  bonny  sweet  Robin  is  all  my  Joy.— 
Laer.  Thought  and  affliction,  passion,  hell  itself. 
She  turns  to  favour,  and  to  prettiness. 
Oph.  And  will  he  not  come  again  T 
And  will  he  not  come  again  t 
No,  no,  he  is  dead. 
Go  to  thy  death-bed. 
He  never  will  come  again. 
His  beard  is  white  as  snow, 
AU  flaxen  was  his  poU : 
He  is  gone,  he  is  gone. 
And  we  cast  away  moan ; 
Gramercy  on  his  soul  1 
And  of  all  christian  souls  I  I  pray  God.    God  be  wT 
you  I  [Exit  Ophelia. 

Laer.  Do  you  see  this,  O  Godt 
King.  Laertes,  I  must  common  with  your  grief, 
Or  you  deny  me  right.    Go  but  apart. 
Make  choice  of  whom  your  wisest  friends  you  will. 
And  they  shall  hear  and  Judge  'twixt  you  and  me : 
If  by  direct  or  by  collateral  hand 
They  find  ns  touch'd.  we  will  our  kingdom  give. 
Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours, 
To  you  in  satisfaction ;  but,  if  not. 
Be  you  content  to  lend  your  patience  to  us, 
And  we  shall  Jointly  labour  with  yoiir  soul 
To  give  it  due  content.  Laer.  Let  this  be  so  , 

His  means  of  death,  his  obscure  burial- 
No  trophy,  sword,  nor  hatchment,  o'er  his  bones. 
No  noble  rite,  nor  formal  ostentation,— 
Cry  to  be  heard,  as  *t  were  from  heaven  to  earth. 
That  I  must  call  t  in  question. 
King.  So  you  shall ; 

And,  where  the  offence  is,  let  the  great  axe  fall. 
I  pray  you.  go  with  me.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  Wl.—Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Horatio,  and  a  Servant. 

If  or.  What  are  they  that  would  speak  with  me? 

Serv.  Sailors,  sir; 

They  say,  they  have  letters  for  you, 

fJor.  Let  them  come  in.—  {Ex.  Serv. 

I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  should  be  greeted,  if  not  from  lord  Hamlet 
Enter  Sailors. 

z  Sail.  God  bless  you,  sir. 

J  for.  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

z  Sail.  He  shall,  sir.  an  't  please  him.  There  's  a 
letter  for  you,  sir ;  it  comes  from  the  ambassador 
that  was  bound  for  England  :  if  your  name  be  Ho- 
ratio,  as  I  am  let  to  know  it  is. 

Hot.  [reads.'\  fforatio,  when  thou  shalt  have  over- 
looked this,  give  these  fellows  some  means  to  the 
king;  they  have  letters  for  him.  Ere  we  were  two 
days  old  at  sea,  a  pirate  of  very  warlike  appointment 
gave  us  chace :  I*mding  ourselves  too  slow  of  sail, 
we  put  on  a  compelled  valour;  in  the  grapple  Z 
boarded  them :  on  the  instant,  they  got  clear  of  our 
ship  ;  so  I  alone  became  their  prisoner.  They  have 
dealt  with  me  like  thieves  of  mercy ;  but  they  knew 
what  they  did ;  I  am  to  do  a  good  turn  for  them. 
Let  the  king  have  the  letters  1  have  sent ;  and  repair 
thou  to  me  with  as  much  haste  as  thou  would'st  fly 
death.  I  have  words  to  speak  in  thine  ear.  will  make 
thee  dumb ;  yet  are  they  much  too  light  for  the  bore 
of  the  matter.  These  good  fellows  will  bring  thee 
where  I  am.  Rosencrantz  and  Guiidenstem  hold 
their  course  for  Hngland ;  of  them  I  have  much  to 
,  tell  thee.    Farewell. 

He  that  thou  knowest  thine,  ffamlet. 
Come,  I  will  give  you  way  for  these  your  letters ; 
And  do  t  the  speedier,  that  you  may  direct  me 
I  To  him  from  whom  you  brought  them.       \Exeunt, 
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And  you  must  put  me  tn  your  heart  for  friend ;  [seal, 
Sith  you  have  heard,  ana  with  a  knowing  ear, 
Thx.  4.C  which  hath  your  noble  father  slain, 
Pursn  d  my  life.  „ 

Laer.  It  well  appears :— But  tell  me, 

•Vhy  you  proceeded  not  against  these  feats, 
So  crimeful  and  so  capital  m  nature, 
As  by  your  safety,  wisdom,  all  things  else. 
You  mainly  were  stirred  up. 

ATihp:  O,  for  two  special  reasons  ; 

"Whicn  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  unsinew'd, 
And  yet  to  me  tliev  are  stronsf.    Tlie  queen,  his 
Lives  almost  by  his  looks ;  and  for  myself,  [mother, 
(My  virtue,  or  my  plajjue,  be  it  either  which,) 
She 's  so  conjunctive  to  my  life  and  soul. 
That,  as  the  star  moves  not  but  in  his  sphere, 
I  could  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive, 
■\Vhv  to  a  public  count  I  mi?ht  not  go, 
Is  tne  gfreat  love  the  general  fjender  bear  him: 
Who,  dipping  all  his  faults  in  their  affection, 
Would,  like  the  spring  that  turneth  wood  to  stone. 
Convert  his  gyves  to  graces :  so  that  my  arrows. 
Too  slightly  timbcr'd  for  so  loud  a  wind, 
Would  nave  reverted  to  my  bow  again, 
And  not  where  I  had  aim'd  them. 

Latr.  And  so  have  I  a  noble  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms; 
Whose  worth,  if  praises  may  po  back  again, 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  age 
For  her  perfections : — But  my  revenge  will  come. 

AVm^.  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  that :  you  must 
not  think 
That  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  and  dull. 
That  we  can  lot  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger. 
And  think  it  pastime.  You  shortly  shall  hear  more: 
I  loved  your  father,  and  we  love  ourself ; 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imaginei— 
How  now  I  what  news! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet : 


Mess. 


This  to  your  majesty ;  this  to  the  queen. 

Am^.  From  Hamlet  I  Who  brought  them T 

Mess.  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  sav  :  I  saw  them  not. 
They  were  given  to  me  by  Claudio,  he  receiv'd 
them. 

JCinjr.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them :— Leave  us. 
[Ext'f  Messenger. 

[Reatts.]  High  and  mighty,  you  shall  know,  I  ajm 
set  naked  on  your  kingdom.  To-morrow  shall  I  beg 
leave  to  see  your  kingly  eyes :  when  I  shall,  first 
asking  your  pardon  thereunto,  recount  the  occa- 
sions of  my  sudden  and  more  strange  return. 

Hamlef. 
Wliat  should  this  mean  !  Are  all  the  rest  come  back  t 
Or  is  it  some  abuse,  or  no  such  thing  t 

Lxier.  Know  you  the  hand  ? 

Kins.  'T  is  Hamlet's  character.     *  Naked,'— 
And,  in  a  postscript  here,  he  says,  '  alone : ' 
Can  you  advise  me  ? 

Laer.  I  am  lost  in  it,  my  lord.    But  let  him  come : 
It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart. 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth, 
Thus  diddest  thou.         A'i>/^,  If  it  be  so,  Laertes, 
As  how  should  it  be  so  ?  how  otherwise? 
Will  you  be  rul'd  by  me? 

Laer.  If  so  you  'II  not  o'er-rule  me  to  a  peace. 

King.  To  tnine  own  peace.    If  he  be  now  rc- 

tum'd,— 
As  checking  at  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
No  more  to  andcrtake  it,— I  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device. 
Under  the  which  he  snail  not  choose  but  fall ; 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  blame  shall  breathe ; 
But  even  his  mother  shall  uncharge  the  practice. 
And  call  it,  accident 

Laer.                            My  lord,  I  will  be  rul'd : 
The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  so, 
Thsit  T  ^!-i-* '-  t»- .        KinZ'  It  falls  right. 

"uuii.. ■;    ••  .    :-..'■'        .  -.f^  yni:r  travtt  inuCJi, 


Of  Tli=  tuJwmrtUijcstsKK'it  .    .. 

L  '  ►-.  What  part  li  thae,  ay  lord: 

K  r,-.  A  vrn'  rTliinit  m  the  tap  of  yOulElj 
Ye  r.  "  ' '  \  '■  T  i-n"Jt]j  Tici  (cs5  liecomts 
T\     '  '      .-    ■    ••■:  !tvcry  Llial  it  we:ar^ 

Th  •  ■       ■  cables,  and  his  wccdi, 

Ini.         ..:'•      '  ,!■-  I  i^t.ivrncss- — Some twtj months 
Ht'-  K  H^  n,d  a  h^'-'fiE'  m.in  «f  Nuimmdy, —        fhcnce, 
I  li  : .  ■  :!,ccti  nii'vclf^  and  safv'd  tg^nst:  the  French, 
Ar.  '  LlLcy  c^n  well  on  lujcj^bick :  but  this  gallant 
H:   I  I'^rtchcrafl  In  't  i  lie  j^tw  bUO  his  wat  I 
Ar.  J  o>  hLLch  wondruiiii  ctomf  biowflit  Juslwrse, 
As  li  ■  Ji.ii]  lii;t-n  incorpi'd  and  deoii-^naturM 
W.- !.  -lie  hr.-ivc  beast :  So  far  he  paWtl  tiqr  tbougbt, 
Tl-  .■  ],  iJi  f'^ii^tj^ery  f.f  >ih:i{its  M.d  Iricks, 
Cc:.,.-  >lu.il  yj  whaE  Uc  thti, 

Laer.  A  Norman,  was  *tt 

Kinj^.  A  Norman. 

Laer.  Upon  my  life,  Lamound. 

Kinz.  The  very  same. 

Laer.  I  know  him  well :  he  is  the  brooch,  indeed. 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King.  He  made  confession  of  you ; 
And  gave  you  such  a  masterly  report. 
For  art  and  exercise  in  your  defence. 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especially. 
That  he  cried  out,  't  would  be  a  sight  indeed. 
If  one  could  match  you :  the  scriraers  of  their  nation, 
He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye. 
If  you  opnos'd  them:  Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy, 
That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 
Yoiu-  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  him. 
Now,  out  of  this, 

Lear.  Why  out  of  this,  my  lord! 

King.  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  you  ? 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart? 

Laer.  Why  ask  you  this? 

King.  Not  that  I  think  you  cfid  not  love  your  father ; 
But  that  I  know  love  isoegun  bj'  time  ; 


And  that  1  see,  in  passages  of  proof. 

Time  nualifies  the  spark  and  fire  of  it. 

There  lives  within  tne  very  flame  of  love 

A  kind  of  wick,  or  snuff,  that  Mrill  abate  it ; 

And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  still ; 

For  goodness,  growing  to  a  plurisy. 

Dies  in  his  own  too-much :  That  we  would  do, 

We  should  do  when  we  would;  for  this  7fo»/<df  changes, 

And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  many. 

As  there  are  tongues,  are  hands,  are  accidents ; 

And  then  this  should  is  like  a  spendthrift  sigh, 

That  hurts  by  easing.   But,  to  the  quick  o'  the  ulcer  .* 

Hamlet  comes  back :  what  would  you  undertake, 

To  show  yourself  your  father's  son  in  deed 

More  than  in  words  ? 

Laer.  To  cut  his  throat  i'  the  church. 

King.  Noplace,  indeed,  should  murdersanctuarize; 
Revenge  should  have  no  bounds.  But,  good  Laertes, 
Will  you  do  this,  keep  close  within  your  chamber? 
Hamlet,  return'd,  shall  know  you  are  come  home : 
We  *11  put  on  those  shall  praise  your  excellence. 
And  set  a  double  varnish  on  the  fame  [gether. 

The  Frenchman  gave  you ;  bring  you,  in  fuie,  to- 
And  wager  on  your  heads :  he,  being  remiss. 
Most  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriving. 
Will  not  peruse  the  foils  ;  so  that,  with  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shuffling,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  unbated,  andT  in  a  pass  of  practice. 
Requite  him  for  your  father. 

I.Mer.  I  will  do  t : 

And,  for  that  purpose,  1  'II  anoint  my  sword. 
I  bought  an  imction  of  a  mountebank. 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it. 
Where  it  draws  blood,  no  cataplasm  so  rare. 
Collected  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death. 
That  is  but  scratch'd  withal :  111  touch  my  point 
W  ith  this  contagion ;  that,  if  I  gall  him  sUgntly, 
It  may  be  death, 
I  A'l'n/^.  Let 's  fuxtbcr  think  of  tta^{ 


Ana  mat  our  aniz  iook  inrougn  our  D^a  pertorm- 
T  were  better  not  assa/d ;  therefore  this  project 
Should  have  a  back,  or  second,  t)iat  mif^ht  hold, 
If  this  should  blast  in  proof.    So(t ;— let  me  see  >- 
We  11  make  a  solemn  wa^er  on  your  comminars,— 
Iha'L 

When  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry, 
(As  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  that  end,) 
And  that  he  calls  for  drink,  I  '11  have  prepar'd  hizn 
A  chalice  for  the  nonce ;  whereon  but  sipping. 
If  he  by  chance  escape  your  venom'd  stuck. 
Our  purpose  may  hold  there. 

Enter  Queen. 
How  now.  sweet  queen  t 

Queen,  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel. 
So  fast  they  follow :— Your  sister 's  drown'd,  Laertes. 

Lxier,  Drown'd  I — O,  where  ? 

Qtteen.  There  is  a  willow  grrows  aslant  a  brook. 
That  shows  his  hoar  leaves  m  the  elassy  stream ; 
There,  with  fantastic  garlands  din  she  come. 
Of  crow  flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  lon(f  purples. 
That  libera]  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name, 
But  our  cold  maids  <lo  dead  men's  fingers  caU  them : 
There,  on  the  peudent  boughs  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke  ; 
When  down  the  weedy  trophies,  and  herself,  [wide 
FcU  in  the  weei^ing  brook.    Her  clothes  spread 
And,  mermaid-like,  a  while  they  bore  her  up : 
Which  time,  she  chanted  snatches  of  old  tunes ; 
As  one  incapable  of  her  own  distress. 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  indued 
Unto  that  element :  but  long  it  could  not  be. 
Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  drinl^ 
PuU'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

Laer.  Alas  then,  is  she  drown'd  t 

Queen.  Drown'd,  drown'd. 

l^er.  Too  much  of  water  hast  thou,  poor  Ophelia, 
And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears :  But  yet 
It  is  our  trick ;  nature  her  custom  holds, 
Let  shame  say  what  it  will :  when  these  are  gone, 
The  woman  will  be  out.— Adieu,  my  lord  I 
I  have  a  speech  of  fire  that  fain  would  blaze, 
But  that  this  foUy  douts  it.  \F.xit. 

King.  Let 's  follow,  Gertrude ; 

How  much  I  had  to  do  to  calm  his  rage  1 
Now  fear  I  this  will  give  it  start  agaiii ; 
Therefore  let 's  follow.  {Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENB  \.—A  Churchyard. 

Enter  two  Clowns,  v>ith  sfades.  Ore, 

X  Clo.  Is  she  to  be  buried  in  christian  burial,  that 
wilfully  seeks  her  own  salvation  t 

9  Clo.  I  tell  thee,  she  is ;  and  therefore  make  her 
erave  straight :  the  crowner  hath  sate  on  her,  and 
finds  it  a  christian  burial. 

X  Clo.  How  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned  her* 
self  in  her  own  defence? 

a  Clo.  Why,  't  is  found  so. 

X  Clo.  It  must  be  x«  ^<r//(/r»<^ ,- it  cannot  be  else. 
For  here  lies  the  point :  If  I  drown  myself  wittingly, 
it  argues  an  act :  and  an  act  hath  three  branches; 
it  is,  to  act,  to  do,  and  to  perform:  argal,  she 
drowned  herself  wittingly. 

9  Clo.  Nay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  delver. 

X  Clo.  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  water ;  good ; 
here  stands  the  man ;  good :  If  the  man  go  to  this 
water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  he,  mil  he,  he 
goes :  mark  you  that?  but  if  the  water  come  to  him, 
and  drown  him,  he  drowns  not  himself:  argal,  he, 
til. It  is  not  guilty  of  his  own  death,  ikorteni  not  his 
own  life.  9  Clo.  But  is  this  law  t 

I  Clo.  Ay,  marry  is  1 ;  crowner's-quest  law. 

9  Clo.  Will  you  ha'  the  truth  on  't  f  If  this  had  not 
been  a  gentlewoman.  sh«  should  have  been  buried 
out  of  cnristian  buriaL 

s  Clo.  Why,  there  thou  say'sti  And  the  more  pity, 
that  great  folk  should  have  countenance  in  this 
worla  to  drown  or  hang  themselves  more  than  tlieir 
even  christiaa.    Come,  uiy  spade.   There  is  no  an< 


a  Lio.  was  he  a  genueman  T 
I  Clo.  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 
9  Clo.  Why,  he  had  none. 

X  Clo.  What«.art  a  heathen  T  How  dost  thou  un> 
derstand  the  scripture!  The  scripture  says,  Adam 
digged ;  Could  he  dig  without  arms  T  I  '11  put 
another  question  to  thee :  If  thou  answerest  me  not 
to  the  purpose,  confess  thyself—  2  Clo.  Go  to. 

X  Clo.  What  is  he,  that  builds  stronger  than  either 
the  mason,  the  shipwright,  or  the  carpenter? 
a  Clo.  The  gallows-maker ;  for  that  frame  ouUives 
a  thousand  tenants. 

X  Clo,  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  faith ;  the  gal- 
lows does  well :  but  how  does  It  well?  it  dues  well 
to  those  that  do  ill :  now  thou  dost  ill  to  say.  the 
gallows  is  built  stronger  than  the  church ;  argal,  the 
gallows  may  do  well  to  thee.    To  't  again  ;  come, 
a  Clo.  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  a  ship- 
wright, or  a  carpenter  ? 
X  Clo.  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke. 
9  Clo.  Marry,  now  I  can  tell.  x  Clo,  To  't. 

9  Clo.  Mass,  I  cannot  tell. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio  at  a  distanee. 

X  Clo.  Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  about  it ;   for 

your  dull  ass  will  not  mend  his  pace  with  beating : 

and  when  you  are  aske<l  this  question  next,  say  a 

grave-maker;   the  houses  that  he  makes  last  till 

doomsday.    Go,  get  thee  to  Yaughan  ;  fetch  me  a 

stoup  of  hquor.  {Exit  2  Clown, 

I  Clown  diss,  and  sings. 

In  youth,  when  I  did  love,  did  love. 

Methought,  it  was  very  sweet, 
To  contract,  l^  the  time,  for.  ah,  my  behove 
O,  methought,  there  was  nothing  meet. 
Ham.  Hath  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  his  business, 
that  he  sings  at  grave-making? 
Hor.  Custom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  property  of 
c.isiness. 

If  ant.  T  is  e'en  so  :  the  hand  of  little  employment 
hath  the  daintier  sense. 
X  Clo.  But  age  with  his  stealing  steps, 
Hath  caught  me  in  his  clutch. 
And  hath  shipped  me  intill  the  land. 
As  if  I  had  never  been  such. 

[77tro7vs  up  a  satU. 
Ham.  That  scull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and  could  sing 
once:  How  the  knave  Jowls  it  to  the  ground,  as  a 
it  were  Cain's  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first  murther  I 
It  might  be  the  pate  of  a  politician,  which  this  ass 
o'er-oHices ;  one  that  could  circiunvent  God,  might 
it  not  ?  Hor.  It  might,  mv  lord. 

Ham.  Or  of  a  courtier ;  which  could  say,  '  Good- 
morrow,  sweet  lord  i  How  dost  thou,  goiod  lord?' 
This  might  be  my  lord  Such-a-one,  that  praised  my 
lord  Such-a-one's  horse,  when  he  meant  to  beg  it ; 
might  it  not?  //<?r.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  so :  and  now  my  lady  Worm's ; 
chapless,  and  knocked  alwut  the  mnzzard  with  a 
sexton's  spade :  Here  's  fine  revolution,  if  we  had 
the  trick  to  see  't.    Did  these  bones  cost  no  mor« 
the  breeding,  but  to  play  at  loggats  with  themt 
mine  ache  to  think  on  t. 
X  Clo.  A  pick-axe,  and  a  spade,  a  spade. 
For— and  a  shrouding  sheet : 
O,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet. 

[  Throws  up  a  seuU, 
Ham.  There  's  another  I  Why  might  not  that  be 
the  scull  of  a  lawyer  ?  Where  be  his  quiddits  now, 
his  quillets,  his  cases,  his  tenures,  and  his  tricks? 
Why  does  he  suffer  this  rude  knave  now  to  knock 
him  about  the  sconce  with  a  dirty  shovel,  and  will 
not  tell  him  of  his  action  of  battery?  Humph  I  This 
fellow  might  be  In  's  time  a  great  buyer  of  land, 
with  his  statutes,  his  recognizances,  his  fines,  his 
double  vouchers,  his  recoveries :  Is  this  the  fine  of 
his  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to  have 
his  fine  pate  full  of  fine  dirt  ?  will  his  vouchers  vouch 
him  no  more  of  his  purchases,  and  double  ones  too, 
than  the  length  and  oreadth  of  a  pair  of  indentures  I 
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assurance  Ui  that.    I  will  speak  to  this  fellow:— 
Whose  grave  's  this,  sir! 
1  Clo,  Mine,  sir.— 

O.  a  pit  of  day  for  to  be  made 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet.  n^  '^ 

Hem*,  I  think  It  be  thine,  indeed ;  for  thou  liest 

I  Clo.  You  lie  out  on  't,  sir,  and  therefore  it  is  not 
yours  :  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in  't,  and  yet  it  is 
mine. 

Ham.  Thou  dost  lie  fn  't,  to  be  in  't,  and  say  it  is 
thine :  't  is  for  the  dead,  not  for  the  quick  ;  there- 
fore  thou  Hest. 

I  Clo.  'T  is  a  quick  lie,  sir  ;  't  will  away  again, 
from  me  to  you. 

Ham.  What  man  dost  thou  dig  it  for? 

1  Clo.  For  no  man,  sir. 

Ham.  What  woman  then? 

I  Clo.  For  none  neither. 

Ham.  Who  is  to  be  buried  in  't  f 

X  Clo.  One  that  was  a  woman,  sir ;  but,  rest  her 
soul,  she 's  dead- 

Ham..  How  absolute  the  knave  is  I  we  must  speak 
by  the  card,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us.  By  the 
lord,  Horatio,  these  three  years  I  have  taken  note 
of  it ;  the  age  is  grown  so  picked,  that  the  toe  of 
the  peasant  comes  so  near  the  heel  of  the  courtier, 
he  galls  his  kibe.— How  long  liast  thou  been  a 
grave-maker  ? 

I  Clo.  Of  all  the  days  i*  the  year,  I  came  to  "t  that 
day  that  our  last  king  Hamlet  o'ercame  Fortinbras. 

Ham.  How  long  is  that  since? 

t  Clo.  Cannot  you  tell  tliat?  every  fool  can  tell 
that :  It  was  the  very  day  that  young  Hamlet  was 
bom :  he  that  was  mad,  and  sent  into  England. 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  whv  was  he  sent  into  England? 

I  Clo.  Why,  because  ne  was  mad :  he  shall  recover 
liis  wits  there ;  or.  if  he  do  not,  it 's  no  great  nmtter 
there?  Ham.  Why? 

I  Clo.  T  will  not  be  seen  in  him ;  there  the  men 
are  as  mad  as  he. 

Ham.  How  came  he  mad  ? 

1  Clo.  Very  strangely,  they  say. 

Ham.  How  strangely  ? 

I  Clo.  'Faith,  e'en  with  losing  his  wits. 

Ham.  Upon  what  groun<l? 

I  Clo.  Why,  here  in  Denmark.  I  have  been  sex- 
ton here,  man  and  l>oy,  thirty  years.  [rot? 

Ham.  How  long  will  a  man  he  i"  the  earth  ere  he 

1  Clo.  'Faith,  if  he  he  not  rotten  before  he  die, 
(as  we  have  many  nocky  corses  now-a-days,  that 
will  scarce  hold  the  laying  in,)  he  will  last  you  some 
eight  year,  or  nine  year:  a  tanner  will  last  you 
ume  year. 

Ham.  Why  he  more  than  another? 

'  P^"%y'?'  *"'■•  ^^^  '''^'^  •*  ^  tanned  with  his 
trade,  that  he  will  keep  out  water  a  great  while; 
and  your  water  is  a  sore  decayer  of  your  whoreson 
dead  body.  Here 's  a  scull  now :  this  scull  has  lain 
in  the  earth  three-and-twenty  years. 

Ham.  Whose  was  il  ? 

I  Clo.  A  whoreson  mad  fellow's  it  was ;  'Whose  do 
you  think  it  was  f  Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not. 

I  Clo.  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  luad  rogue  I  a 
poured  a  flagon  of  Rhenish  on  my  heatl  once.   This 
same  scull,  sir;  this  same  scull,  sir,  was  Yorick's 
6cuH,  the  king's  jester. 
Ham.  This?  i  Clo.  E'en  that. 

Ham.  Let  me  see.  Alas  (K>or  Yorickl— I  knew 
him,  Horatio ;  a  fellow  of  infinite  jest,  of  most  ex- 
cellent fancy :  he  h-^th  borne  me  on  his  back  a  tnou- 
sand  times ;  and  now  how  abhorred  my  imagination 
Is  I  my  gorge  rises  at  it.  Here  hung  those  Hps  that 
I  nave  kissed  I  know  not  how  oft.  Where  be  your 
gibes  now  ?  your  gambols  ?  your  songs?  your  flashes 
of  merriment,  that  were  wont  to  set  rh*  tahle  nn  a 
r.^.^rT  :.-ji  /■■•J  ,i.>,¥,  :  I  ijiHiLi;  yij-ir  vr.im  leering  if 
tlut;t3  c.iii|.il:aLk-ii"r  ;^rr'T  ^nj  yxjy  lo  [iijr  bdjr^ 
"^-^'-T.  and  tdl  her,  1(3  her  ^jaJm  an  hich  tUkk,  to 


Hor.  E'eu  so.  Ham.  And  siuek  so?  puh ! 

ITArows  tUnm  tkt  scull. 
Hor.  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  return,  Horatio ! 
Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the  noble  dust  ot 
Alexander,  till  he  find  it  stopping  a  butqr-hole! 
Hor.  T  were  to  consider  too  cturiously,  to  con- 
sider so. 

Ham.   No,   faith,  not  a  jot ;  but  to  follow  liim 
thither  with  modesty  enough,  and  likeUhood  to  lead 
it.  As  thus;  Alexander  died,  Alexander  was  buried, 
Alexander  rcturneth  into  dust;  the  dust  is  earth; 
of  earth  we  make  loam :  And  why  of  that  loam, 
whereto  he  was  converted,  might  they  not  stop  a 
beer-barrel  ? 
Imperial  Cassar,  dead,  and  tum'd  to  clay. 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away: 
O,  that  that  earth,  which  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
Should  patch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw ! 
But  soft  1  out  soft !  aside :— Here  comes  the  king. 


Enter  Priests,   &•€.  in  procession  ;   tfu  corpu  oj 

Ophelia,  l.^QXtosandAfoumersJoUov/ing;  King, 

Queen,  t/teir  Trains^  6*c. 

The  queen,  the  courtiers:  Who  is  that  they  follow' 
And  with  such  maimed  rites  1  This  doth  betoken, 
The  corse  they  follow  did  with  desperate  hand 
Fordo  its  own  life.    'T  was  of  some  estate : 
Couch  we  a  while,  and  mark. 

{Retiring  -with  Horatio. 

Laer.  What  ceremony  else  t 

Ham.  This  is  Laertes, 

A  very  noble  youth :  Mark. 

Laer.  What  ceremony  else 

I  Priest.  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  far  enlarg'd 
As  we  have  warrantise :  Her  death  was  doubtful; 
And,  but  that  great  command  o'ersways  the  order, 
She  should  in  ground  unsanctifled  have  lodg'd 
Till  the  last  trumpet :  for  charitable  prayers. 
Shards,  flints,  ana  pebbles,  should  be  thrown  on  her. 
Yet  here  she  is  aUowed  her  virgin  rites. 
Her  maiden  strewments,  and  the  bringiag  home 
OfbellandburiaL 

iMer.  Must  there  no  more  be  done? 

I  Priest.  No  mwe  be  done 

We  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead. 
To  sing  sage  requiem^  and  such  rest  to  her, 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 

Laer,  Lay  her  i'  the  earth ; 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh 
May  violets  spring  I  1  tell  thee,  churUsk  priest, 
A  minist'ring  angel  shall  my  sister  be. 
When  thou  Best  howling.  .  . 

Ham.  What,  the  fair  Ophelial 

Queen.  Sweets  to  the  sweet :  Farewell! 

iScatUringfioToert. 
I  hop'd  thou  shotdd'st  have  been  my  Hamlet's  wife; 
I  thought  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet  maid. 
And  not  t'  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 

Laer.  O,  treble  woe 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head. 
Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
Deprived  thee  of  1— Hold  ofl"  the  earth  a  while, 
Till  I  have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms: 

iLea^s  i$tto  the  ^rave. 
Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quick  and  dead ; 
Till  Of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made, 
To  o'er-top  old  Pelion.  or  the  skyish  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 

Ham.  {Advancing.^  "What  is  he,  whose  gnef 
Bears  such  an  emphasis?  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 
Conjures  the  wand'ring  stars,  and  makes  theu.  stand 
Like  wonder-wounded  hearers  ?  this  is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  \Leafs  into  the  gravt. 

Laer.  The  devil  take  thy  soul  1       . 

\Grappling  ■with  ntm. 

Ham.  Thoij  pray'st  not  weU. 

&\T.  tiiE]U]^lli  J  am  nuL  ^t iJcncLive  MitJ  rbht 
Vcit  have  1  SOUICtldn^  iQ  ni?  d^Jigt^rQU&i 
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Qu^eM.  Hamlet,  Hamlet! 

GtMUemen.  Good  my  lord,  be  quiet. 

[TJi4  Attendants /arr  t/um,  and  th^  torn*  out 
of  the  prove. 

Hmm,  Why.  I  will  fight  with  hiin  upon  this  theme, 
Until  my  eyelids  will  no  lonj^er  wag. 

QuteK.  O  ray  son  I  what  theme  X 

Ham,  I  lov'd  Ophelia  ;  forty  thonsand  brothers 
Could  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  love. 
Make  up  my  sura.— What  wilt  thou  do  for  herf 

King,  O,  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 

Quttn,  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

J/am.  Come,  show  me  what  thou  'It  do ; 
Woul  t  weep  t  woul  't  fight  ?  woul  't  fast  t  woul  't 

tear  thyself! 
Woul 't  drink  up  Hsilf  eat  a  crocodile f 
I  'II  do 't.— Dost  thou  Cbmc  here  to  whine t 
To  outface  nie  with  leaping  in  her  grave  t 
Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  wiU  I ; 
And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw 
Millions  of  acres  on  us ;  till  our  ground, 
Singeing  his  pate  against  the  burning  zone, 
M<-iKe  Ossa  like  a  wart  I  Nay,  an  thou  It  mouth, 
I  'II  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

Queett.  This  is  mere  madness : 

And  thus  a  while  the  fit  will  work  on  him ; 
Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove. 
When  tliat  her  golden  couplets  are  disclos'd, 
His  silence  will  sit  drooping. 

Ham.  Hear  you,  sir ; 

What  is  the  reason  that  ^ou  use  me  thus) 
I  lov'd  you  ever :  But  it  is  no  matter ; 
Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  niay, 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  doe  will  have  nis  day.  {Exit. 

King.  I  pray  you,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon  him. — 
[Exit  Horatio. 
Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  last  night's  speech  j 
I  To  Laertes. 
We  11  put  the  matter  to  the  present  push. — 
Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  son.— 
This  grave  shall  have  a  living  monument : 
An  hour  of  quiet  shortly  sliaU  we  see ; 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.  [Exeunt, 

SCBNB  II.— A  Hall  in  the  Castle. 
Enter  Hamlet  a7td  Horatio. 

Hant,  So  much  for  this,  sir :  now  let  me  see  the 
You  do  remember  all  tlie  circumstance  !       [other ; 

Hor.  Remember  it,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Sir,  In  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  fighting. 
That  would  not  let  me  sleep ;  methought,  I  lay 
Worse  than  the  mutines  in  the  bilboes.    Rasluy, 
And  praise  be  rashness  for  it, — Let  us  know. 
Our  indiscretion  sometimes  serves  ns  well. 
When  our  dear  plots  do  pall ;  and  tliat  should  teach 
There  's  a  divinity  that  sliapes  our  ends,  [us. 

Rough-hew  them  how  we  wilL 

Hor.  That  is  most  certain. 

Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin. 
My  sea-gown  scarTd  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop'd  f  to  find  out  them  s  had  my  desire ; 
Finger'd  their  packet ;  and.  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again  :  making  so  bold, 
My  fears  forgetting  manners,  to  unseal 
Their  grand  comm!s.sion ;  where  I  found,  Horatio, 

0  royal  knavery,  an  exact  command, 
Larded  witli  many  several  sorts  of  reason. 
Importing  Denmark's  health,  and  England's  too, 
With,  ho !  such  bugs  and  goblins  in  my  life, 
That,  on  the  supervise,  no  leisure  bated. 

No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe. 
My  head  should  be  struck  off. 

Hor.  Is 't  possible  ? 

Ha9n.  Here  's  the  commission ;  read  it  at  more 
But  wilt  thou  hear  me  how  I  did  proceed  t  [leisure. 

Hor.  Ay,  'beseech  you. 

HatH.  Being  thus  benetted  round  with  villains, 
Hre  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains. 
They  had  begun  the  play  :  I  sat  me  down ; 
Dev&'d  a  new  commission ;  wrote  it  fair : 

1  once  did  hold  it.  as  our  statists  do, 

A  baseness  to  write  fair,  and  labour  d  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning ;  but,  sir,  now 


Hor.  Av,  good  mj  lord. 

Ham,  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the  kmg, — 
As  England  was  his  faithful  tributary ; 
As  love  between  them  as  the  palm  should  flourish  ; 
As  oeace  should  still  her  wheaten  garland  wear. 
And  stand  a  comma  'tween  their  amities ; 
And  many  sudi  like  as  's  of  great  chaise, — 
That  on  the  view  and  know  of  these  contents. 
Without  dehatement  further,  more,  or  less. 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death. 
Not  shriving-time  allowed. 

Hor.  How  was  this  seel'd  T 

Hattu  Why,  even  in  that  was  heaven  ordinate ; 
I  had  my  father's  signet  in  my  purse. 
Which  was  the  moclel  of  that  Danish  seal : 
Folded  the  writ  up  in  form  of  the  other ;      [safel}-, 
Subscrib'd  it;  gave  't  the  imnression;   plac'd  ic 
The  changeling  never  known  :  Now,  the  next  day 
Was  our  sea-fight :  and  what  to  this  was  sequent 
Thou  know'st  already. 

Hor.  So  Guildenstern  and  Rosencrantz  go  to  t. 

Hanu  Why,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this  em< 

ployment ; 
They  are  not  near  my  conscience ;  their  defeat 
Does  by  their  own  insinuation  grow : 
'T  is  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comes  J 
Between  the  pass  and  fell  incensed  points 
Of  mighty  opposites. 

Hor,  Why,  what  a  king  is  this  I 

Ham,  Does  it  not,  think'st  thee,  stand  me  now 

upon — 
He  that  hath  kill'd  my  king,  and  whor'd  my  mother  ; 
Popp'd  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes ; 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  life, 
And  with  such  cozenage;  is  t  not  perfect  conscience. 
To  quit  him  with  this  arm?  and  is  t  not  to  be  damn'd, 
To  let  tWs  canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  further  evil? 

Hor.  It  must  be  shortly  known  to  him  from  Eng- 
What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there.  [land, 

Ham.  It  will  be  short :  the  interim  is  mine ; 
And  a  man's  Ufe  *s  no  more  than  to  say,  one. 
But  I  am  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 
That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  myself ; 
For  by  the  image  of  my  cause.  I  see 
The  portraiture  of  his :  1  'II  count  his  favours ! 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a  towering  passion. 

Hor.  Peace ;  who  comes  here  t 

Enter  Osric. 

Osr.  Your  lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to  Den« 
mark. 

Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir.— Dost  know  this 
water-fly! 

Hor.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham.  Tny  state  is  the  more  gracious ;  for 't  is  m 
vice  to  know  him  :  He  hath  much  land,  and  fertile  £ 
let  a  beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and  his  crib  shall  stanA 
at  the  king's  mess :  'T  is  a  chough ;  but,  as  1  say, 
spacious  in  the  possession  of  dirt.  . 

Osr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  friendship  werAt  leisure* 
I  should  impart  a  tiling  to  you  from  his  majesty. 

Ham.  I  will  receive  it  with  all  diligence  of  spirit  t 
Put  your  bonnet  to  his  riglit  use ;  't  is  for  the  head. 

Osr.  I  thank  your  lordship,  't  is  very  hot. 

Ham.  No,  believe  me,  't  U  very  coJd ;  the  wind  is 
northerly. 

Osr.  It  is  indifferent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 

Ham.  Methinks  it  is  very  sultry  and  hot,  for  my 
complexion. 

Osr.  Exceedingly,  my  k>rd ;  It  is  very  sultry,— as  t 
were,— I  cannot  tell  how.— But,  my  lord, his  majesty 
bade  me  signify  to  you,  that  he  has  laid  a  great 
wager  on  your  head :  Sir.  this  is  the  matter. 

Ham.  I  beseech  you,  remember 

[Hamlet  moves  him  to  put  on  his  hat. 

Osr,  Nay,  in  good  faith ;  for  mine  ease,  in  good 
faith.  Sir,  here  is  newly  come  to  court,  Laertes; 
believe  me.  an  absolute  gentleman,  full  of  most  ex- 
cellent dJfferences,  of  very  soft  society,  and  great 
showing  i  Indeed,  to  speak  feelingly  of  him,  he  is 
the  card  or  calendar  ot  gentry,  for  you  shall  nnd  * 
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you  ;— tPoujfh,  I  know,  to  aiviae  mm  mvenionaiiy, 
would  dizzy  the  arithmetic  of  memory ;  and  yet  but 
raw  neither,  in  respect  of  his  quick  saiL  But,  in  the 
verity  of  cxtolment.  I  take  him  to  be  a  soul  of  great 
article ;  and  his  infusion  of  such  dearth  and  rare- 
ness, as.  to  make  true  diction  of  him,  his  semblable 
is  his  mirror ;  and,  who  else  would  trace  him,  his 
umbrage,  notliing  more. 

Osr.  your  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of  him. 

H>im.  The  conccrnancy,  sirt  why  do  we  wrap  the 
{▼eiUleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath?        Osr.  Sir? 

J  fur.  \\  't  not  possible  to  understand  fai  another 
ton^e  ?    You  will  do  't,  sir,  really. 

>/a  w.  VVliat  imports  the  nomination  of  this  gentle- 

Osr.  Of  Laertes T  [man? 

Hor.  His  purse  is  empty  already ;  all  his  golden 
words  are  spent. 

Hatn.  Of  fiim,  sir. 

Osr.  I  know,  you  are  ignorant— 

Hatn.  I  would,  you  did,  sir ;  yet,  In  faith,  if  you 
did,  It  would  not  much  approve  me.— Well,  sir. 

Osr.  You  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence  La- 
ertes is  at  his  weapon. 

Ham.  I  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  1  should  com- 
pare with  him  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know  a  man 
well,  were  to  know  himself. 

Osr.  1  mean,  sir,  for  liis  weapon ;  but  in  the  impu- 
tation laid  on  him  by  them,  in  his  meed  he 's  unfcl- 
lowed.  Ham,  What 's  his  weapon! 

Osr.  Rapier  and  dagger. 

Ham.  That  'stwo  of  his  weapons :  but,  well. 

Osr.  The  king,  sir,  hath  waged  with  him  six  Bar- 
bary  horses :  against  the  which  he  has  imponed,  as 
I  take  it,  six  French  rapiers  and  poniards,  with  their 
assigns,  as  g[irdle,  hangers,  or  so  :  Three  of  the  car- 
riages, in  faith,  are  very  dear  to  fancy,  very  respons- 
ive to  the  hilts,  most  delicate  carriages,  and  of  very 
liberal  conceit. 

Ham.  What  call  you  the  carriages? 

Hor.  I  knew  you  must  be  edified  by  the  margent, 
ere  you  had  done. 

Osr,  The  carriages,  sir,  are  the  hangers. 

Ham.  The  phrase  would  be  more  german  to  the 
matter,  if  we  could  carry  cannon  by  our  sides :  I 
would  it  might  be  hangers  till  then.  But,  on :  Six 
Barbary  horses  against  six  French  swords,  their  as- 
signs, and  three  liberal  conceited  carriages ;  that 's 
the  French  bet  against  the  Danish :  Why  is  this  im- 
pnned.  as  you  call  it  ? 

Osr.  The  king,  sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a  dozen  passes 
between  you  and  him,  he  shall  not  exceed  you  three 
hits ;  he  hath  laid  on  twelve  for  nine ;  and  that  would 
come  to  immediate  trial,  if  your  lordship  would 
vouchsafe  the  answer. 

Ham..  How,  if  I  answer  not  [son  in  trial. 

Osr.  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your  per- 
i/am. Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  hall.  If  it  please 
his  majesty,  it  is  the  breathing  time  of  day  witn  me: 
let  the  foils  be  brought,  the  gentleman  willing,  and 
the  king  hold  his  purpose,  I  will  win  for  him  if  I  can ; 
if  not,  I  win  gain  nothing  but  my  shame,  and  the  odd 

Osr.  Shall  I  re -deliver  you  e'en  so?  [hits. 

Ham.  To  this  effect,  sir ;  after  what  flourish  your 
nature  will. 

Osr.  I  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship.  [Exit. 

Hatn,  Yours,  yours.  He  does  well  to  commend  it 
himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for  's  turn. 

Hor.  This  lapwing  runs  away  with  the  shell  on  his 
head. 

Ham.  He  did  comply  wnth  his  dug,  before  he 
sucked  it.  Thus  has  he  (and  many  more  of  the  same 
bevy,  that,  I  know,  the  drossy  age  dotes  on,)  only 
got  the  tune  of  the  time,  and  outward  habit  of  en- 
counter; a  kind  of  yesty  collection,  which  carries 
them  through  and  through  the  most  fond  and  win- 
nowed  opinions ;  and  do  but  blowthemto  their  trials, 
the  buboles  are  out. 

Enter  a  Lord. 
..^J^^-  ^y  IotiJh  his  mfljeftty  conjinentlei:^  him  tfl  ywi 

'**un|f04riciW]nihrinEj5b.iclf  10^3  [Th  til  ^tyoy.ii-'  ^ 
^  [a  tlie  hiili  Hc  iiflids  to  kiictw^  ff  your>. 
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ready ;  now,  or  whensoever,  provided  I  be  so  able 
as  now. 

I^rd.  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all  are  coming 

Ham.  Ih  happy  time.  [down. 

Lord.  The  queen  desires  ytni  to  use  some  gentle 
entertainment  to  Laertes,  before  you  go  to  play. 

Ham.  She  well  instructs  me.  [Exit  Lord. 

Hor.  You  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Haul.  I  do  notthink  so ;  since  he  went  into  France. 
I  have  been  in  continual  practice ;  I  shall  win  at  the 
odds.  But  thou  would'st  not  think,  how  ill  all  's 
here  about  my  heart :  but  it  is  no  matter. 

Hor.  Nay,  good  my  lord,— 

Ham.  It  is  but  foolery ;  but  it  is  such  a  kind  of 
gain-giving,  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a  woman. 

Hor.  If  your  mind  dislike  anjrthing,  obey :  I  will 
forestal  their  repsur  hither,  and  say  you  are  not  fit. 

Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury;  there  's  a 
special  providence  in  the  faU  of  a  sparrow.  If  it  be 
now,  't  IS  not  to  come  ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  win 
be  now ;  if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  vrill  come :  the 
readiness  is  all :  Since  no  man  has  aught  of  what  he 
leaves,  what  is  't  to  leave  betimes! 

Ettter  King,  Queen,  Laertes,  Lords,  Osric,  and 
Attendants  with/oils,  «&r. 

King.  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this  hand 
from  me. 

\The  'K.vKgputs  the  hand q^ Laertes  itUc 
that  o/YizTcAQt. 

Hatn.  Give  me  your  pardon,  sir :  I  have  done  3rou 
But  pardon  't,  as  you  are  a  gentleman.  (wrong ; 
This  presence  knows,  and  you  must  needs  have 
How  I  am  punish'd  with  a  sore  distraction,  [heard. 
What  I  have  done. 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception. 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Was  t  Hamlet  \vrong'd  Laertes?  Never,  Hamlet: 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta'en  away. 
And,  when  he  's  not  himself,  dpes  wrong  Laertes. 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it  then?  His  madness :  If  *t  be  so^ 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wrong'd ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purpos'd  evil 
Free  me  so  far  in  your  most  generous  thoughts. 
That  I  have  shot  mine  arrow  o'er  the  house, 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

Laer.  I  am  satisfied  in  nature. 

Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should  stir  me  most 
To  my  revenge :  but  in  my  terms  of  honour, 
I  stand  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement. 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  kno^\Ti  honour, 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace. 
To  keep  my  name  ungor'd:  But  till  that  time. 
I  do  receive  your  offer'd  love  like  love. 
And  will  not  wrong  it. 

Ham.  I  embrace  it  freely ; 

And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play. 
Give  us  the  foils ;  come  on. 

Laer.  Come,  one  for  me. 

Ham.  I '11  be  your  foil,  Laertes;  in  mine  ignorant  i 
Your  skill  shall,  like  a  star  i'  the  darkest  night. 
Stick  fiery  off  indeed. 

Laer.  You  mock  me,  sir. 

Ham.  No,  by  this  hand. 

Kiftff.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osric.  Cousin 
You  know  the  wager  ?  f  Hamlet, 

Ham.  Very  well,  my  lord ; 

Your  grace  hath  laid  the  odds  o'  the  weaker  side. 

f^tn^.  I  do  not  fear  it :  I  have  seen  you  both. 
But  since  he  's  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

I.^er.  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Hatn.  This  likes  me  well :  These  foils  have  all  a 
length  ?  [  They  pre  pa  re  to  play. 

Osr.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Kinr.  Set  me  the  stouos  of  wine  nnnn  that  tmble: 
Jf  i       ■  ■    ■     '        ■  ■'  ■         ■. !  :..!. 


d  by  Google 


Kicher  than  that  which  four  successive  kin?s 

In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn.  Give  me  the  cups 

And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak, 

The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without, 

The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to  earth, 

Pf  ow  the  king  drinks  to  Hamlet.— Come,  begin  ;— 

And  you,  the  judtj^es,  bear  a  waty  eye. 

Jiam.  Come  on,  sir. 

I^er.  Come  on,  sir.  IThty^y. 

Ham,  One.         Laer.  No. 

/fa*n.  Judgment. 

Osr.  A  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit 

Laer.  Well,— a^ain. 

King.  Stay,  ?ive  me  drink :    Hamlet,  tlus  pearl  is 

Here 's  to  thy  health.   Give  him  the  cup.       [thine ; 

{Trumpets  sound  ;  and  cannon  shot  off  toithift. 

Ham.  I  U  play  this  bout  first,  set  it  by  awhile. 
Come.— Another  hit ;  What  say  you  f    £  They  piay. 

Laer.  A  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  confess. 

King.  Our  son  shall  win. 

Queen.  He  's  fat,  and  scant  of  breath. 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,  rub  thy  brows; 
The  queen  carouses  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

Ha^n.  Good,  madam. 

King.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Queen.  I  will,  my  lord ;— I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

King.  It  is  the  poison'd  cup :  it  is  too  late.  {Aside. 

Ha7n.  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam;  by  aud  by. 

£ueen.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 
aer.  My  lord,  I  '11  hit  him  now. 

King.  I  do  not  think  it. 

Laer.  And  yet  it  is  almost  against  my  conscience. 
{Aside. 

Ifam.  Come,  for  the  third,  I.aertes :  You  but  dally 
I  pray  vou,  pass  with  your  best  violence ; 
I  am  ateard  you  make  a  wanton  of  me. 

Z.«^r.  Say  you  so  ?  come  on.  [They  piay. 

Osr.  NotKing  neither  way. 

Laer.  Have  at  vou  now. 
[Laertes  -wounds  Hamlet ;  then,  in  sailing,  they 
change  rapiers,  attd  Hamlet  wounds  Laertes. 

King.  Part  them,  they  are  incens'd. 

/^am.  Kay,  come  again.  [The  Queen /atis. 

Osr.  Look  to  the  queen  there,  ho  1 

Hor.  They  bleed  on  both  sides :— How  is  it,  my  lord  ? 

Osr.  How  is  't,  Laertes  f  [Osric ; 

Laer.  Why.  as  a  woodcock  to  mine  own  springe, 
I  am  justly  ktU'd  with  mine  own  treadiery. 

J/am.  How  does  the  queen  t 

King.  She  swoons  to  see  them  bleed. 

Queen.  No.  no,  the  drink,  the  drink,— O  my  dear 
Hamlet  I— 
The  drink,  the  drink ;— I  am  poison'd  I  {Dies. 

Ham.  O  villainy  t  Ho  1  Let  the  door  be  lock'd : 
Treachery  1  seek  it  out,  [Laertesy&/Zr. 

Laer.  It  is  here,  Hamlet :  Hamlet,  thou  art  slain  ; 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour  of  life ; 
The  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated.  and  envenom'd  :  the  foul  practice 
Hath  tum'd  itself  on  me ;  lo,  here  I  lie. 
Never  to  rise  ajfain.    Thy  mother  's  poison'd ; 
I  can  no  more  ;  the  king,  the  king's  to  blame. 

Ham.  The  point 
Eaveoom'd  too  I— Then,  venom,  to  thy  work. 

{Stabs  the  King. 

Osr.  &  Lords.  Treason  I  treason  J 

King.  O,  yet  defend  rae,  friends ;  I  am  but  hurt. 

Ham.  Here,  thou  incestuous,  raurd'rous,  damned 
Drink  off  this  potion :— Is  thy  union  here  7  [Dane, 
Follow  my  mother.  [King  dies. 

Laer.  He  Is  iustly  served; 

It  is  a  poison  temper'd  by  himself. 
Exchange  forgiveness  with  me,  noble  Hamlet : 
Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  thee, 
Nor  thine  on  me  I  {Dies. 

Ham.  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it  I  I  follow  thee. 
I  am  dead,  Horatio :— Wretched  queen,  adieu  1 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance, 


Is  strict  in  his  arrest,)  O,  I  coum  tell  you,— 
But  let  it  be :— Horatio,  I  am  dead ; 
Thou  liv'st ;  report  me  and  my  cause  ariq^ht 
To  the  unsatisfied.  Hor.  Never  believe  it. 

I  am  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Dane, 
Here  's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham.  As  thou  'rt  a  man. 

Give  me  the  cup ;  let  go ;  by  heaven  I  Tl  have  it. 
O,  good  Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name. 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind  met 
If  thou  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart. 
Absent  thee  from  felicity  awhile. 
And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pain, 
To  tell  my  story.  {March  a/arqj^,  attd  shot  taithin. 
What  warlike  noise  is  this  f 

Osr.  Young  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  come  from 
To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives  [Poland, 
This  warlike  volley. 

Ham.  O,  I  die,  Horatio ; 
The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crows  my  spirit ; 
I  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England ; 
But  I  do  prophesy  the  election  lights 
On  Fortinbras ;  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 
So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents,  more  and  less. 
Which  have  solicited.— The  rest  is  silence.      {Dies. 

Hor.  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart.  Good  night,  sweet 
And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest  I  [prince ; 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither  f  {March  "within. 

Enter  Fortinbras,  the  English  Ambassadors,  and 
others. 

Fort.  Where  is  this  sight! 

Hor.  What  is  It  ye  would  see  J 

If  aught  of  woe,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 

Fort.  This  quarry  cries  on  havoc.— O  proud  death  I 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell. 
That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a  shoot. 
So  bloodily  hast  struck! 

I  Ainb.  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  our  affairs  from  England  come  too  late  : 
The  ears  are  senseless  that  should  give  us  hearing. 
To  tell  him,  his  commandment  is  fuTfill'd, 
That  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem  are  dead : 
Where  should  we  have  our  thanks? 

Hor.  Not  from  his  mouth. 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you  ; 
He  never  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 
But  since,  so  Jump  upon  this  bloody  question. 
You  from  the  Polack  wars,  and  you  from  England 
Are  here  arriv'd,  give  order,  that  these  bodies 
High  on  a  stage  l>e  placed  to  the  view ; 
And  let  me  speak,  to  the  yet  unknowing  world. 
How  these  things  came  about :  So  shall  you  hear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts ; 
Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaughters ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forc'd  cause  ; 
And,  in  tins  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
Fall'n  on  the  inventors 'heads;  all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver.  Fort.  Let  us  haste  to  hear  it. 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  audience. 
For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune  ; 
I  have  some  rights  of  memory  in  tnis  kingdom. 
Which  now  to  claim  my  vantage  doth  invite  me. 

Hor.  Of  that  I  shall  have  always  cause  to  speak. 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  on  more; 
But  let  this  same  be  presently  perform'd. 
E'en  while  men's  minds  are  wild ;  lest  more  mis- 
On  plots,  and  errors,  happen.  [chance. 

Fort.  Let  four  captains 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  stage : 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on, 
To  have  prov'd  most  royally :  and,  for  his  passage. 
The  soldier's  music,  and  the  rights  of  war. 
Speak  loudly  for  him. 
Take  up  the  body  :— Such  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shows  much  amiss. 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot.  {A  dead  MarcJt. 

{Exeunt,  marching;  after  which  a  peal  of 
ordnance  is  shot  off. 
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PROLOGUE. 

In  Troy  there  Ke«  the  scene.    From  isles  of  Greece 

The  pnnces  orffulous,  their  hig-h  blood  chafd. 

Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  sent  their  ships. 

Fraught  with  the  ministers  and  instruments 

Of  cruel  war  :  Sixty  and  nine  that  wore 

Their  crownets  rcffal.  from  the  Athenian  bay 

Put  forth  toward  Pliry^a ;  and  their  vow  is  made 

To  ransack  Troy,  withm  whose  strong  immures 

The  ravish'd  Helen,  Menelaus'  queen, 

\Vith  wanton  Paris  sleeps,— and  that 's  the  quarreL 

To  Tenedos  they  come ; 

And  the  deep-drawing  barks  do  there  disgorere 

Their  warlike  fraughtage :  Now  on  Dardan  plains 

The  fresh  and  yet  unbruised  Greeks  do  pitch 

Their  brave  pavilions :  Priam's  six-gated  city. 

Dnrdan,  and  Tjnnbria,  Ilias,  Chetas,  Trojan. 

And  Antenorides,  with  massy  staples, 

And  corresponstve  and  fulfilling  bolts, 

Si)err  up  the  sons  of  Troy. 

Now  expectation,  tickling  skittish  spirits. 

On  one  and  other  side,  Trojan  and  Greek, 

Sets  all  on  hazard :— And  hither  am  I  come 

A  prologue  arm'd,— but  not  in  confidence 

Of  author's  pen,  or  actor's  voice ;  but  suited 

In  like  conciitions  as  our  argument, — 

To  tell  you.  fair  beholders,  that  our  play 

I -caps  o'er  the  vaunt  and  firstlings  ot  those  broils, 

Be^jmnin?  in  the  middle ;  staninij  thence  away 

To  what  mny  be  digested  in  a  play. 

Like,  or  fincf  fault ;  do  as  jrour  picaswvs  are ; 

Now  good,  or  bad,  't  is  but  the  chance  of  war. 

ACT  I. 
SCENE  L— Troy.    Before  Priam's  Palace, 
Enter  Troilus  armed,  and  Pandnrus. 
Tro.  Call  here  my  varlet,  I  11  unarm  again : 
Why  should  I  war  without  the  wnlls  of  Troy, 
That  find  such  cruel  battle  here  within? 
Each  Trojan  that  is  master  of  his  heart. 
Let  him  to  field ;  Troilus,  alas !  hath  none. 
Pan.  Will  this  gear  ne'er  be  mended?     [strength, 
Tro.  The  Greeks  are  strong,  and  skilful  to  their 
Fierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  their  fierceness  valiant; 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear, 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder  than  ignorance. 
Less  valiant  than  the  virjyin  in  the  night. 
And  skJll-less  as  unpractis'd  infancy. 
Pan.  Well,  1  have  told  you  enough  of  this:  for  ray 
part  I  '11  not  meddle  nor  make  no  farther.     He  that 
will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat  must  needs  tarry 
the  grinding.  Tro.  Have  I  not  tarried  ! 

P'^n.  Ay,  the  grinding:    but  you  must  tarry  the 
Tro.  Have  I  not  tarried  ?  fbolting. 

Pan.   Ay,    the  bolting:    but  yon  must  tarry  the 
Tro.  Still  have  I  tarried.  [leavening. 

Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leavtning:  but  here  's  yet  in  the 
WQrd  ijcr'O^ft^T,  Ehc  kni^ading,  tli^  tttakjuj;  of  thc^ 


cake,  the  heathig  of  the  oren,  and  the  baking :  nay. 
you  must  stay  the  cooling  too,  or  jrou  may  chance 
to  bum  your  lips. 

Tro.  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  e'er  she  be. 
Doth  lesser  blench  at  sufferance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  sit ; 
And  when  fair  Cressid  comes  into  my  thoughts,— 
So,  traitor!  when  she  comes  1— When  is  she  thence? 

Pan.  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  fairer  than  ever 
I  saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 

Tro.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee.— When  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  sigh,  would  rive  in  twain ; 
Lest  Hector  or  my  father  should  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  sun  doth  light  a  storm) 
Buried  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 
But  sorrow  that  is  couch'd  in  seeming  gladness 
Is  like  that  mirth  fate  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker  than 
Helen's,  (well,  go  to,)  there  were  no  more  compari- 
son between  the  women.— But,  for  my  part,  she  is 
my  kinswoman ;  I  would  not,  as  they  tenn  it,  praise 
her,— But  I  would  somebody  had  heard  her  talk 
yesterday,  as  I  did.  I  will  not  dispraise  your  sister 
Cassandra's  wit ;  but — 

Tro.  O,  Pandarus  I  I  tell  thee.  Pandarus.— 
When  I  do  teU  thee,  there  my  hopes  lie  drown'd. 
Reply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
They  lie  indrench'd.    1  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  Cressid's  love :  Thou  answer 'st,  she  is  fair ; 
Pour'st  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voice ; 
Handiest  in  thy  discourse,  O,  that  her  hand, 
In  whose  comparison  all  whites  are  ink. 
Writing  their  own  reproach  ;  to  whose  soft  seizure 
The  cygnet's  down  is  harsh,  and  spirit  of  sense 
Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughman ;— this  thou  teD'st 
As  true  thou  tell'st  me,  when  I  say  I  love  her ;  [me. 
But,  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm. 
Thou  lay'st  in  every  gash  that  love  hath  given  me 
The  knife  that  made  it. 

Pan.  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 

Tro.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Pan,  'Faith,  I  '11  not  meddle  in  't.  Let  her  be  as 
she  is :  if  she  be  fair  't  is  the  better  for  her ;  an  she 
be  not  she  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

Tro.  Good  Pandarus!  How  now,  Pandarus? 

Pan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travail;  ill- 
thought  on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you :  gone 
between  and  between,  but  small  thanks  for  my 
labour.  [met 

Tro.  ^Vhat,  art  thou  angry,  Pandarasf  what,  with 

Pan.  Because  she  is  km  to  me,  therefore  she  's 
not  so  fair  as  Helen :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  me.  she 
would  be  as  fair  on  Friday  <is  Helen  is  on  Sunday. 
But  what  care  I  ?  I  care  not  an  she  were  a  black-a 
moor;  't  is  all  one  to  me. 

Tro.  Say  I  she  is  not  fah-? 

Pan.  I  do  not  care  whether  jrou  do  or  no.  She  *% 
a  fool  to  stay  behind  her  father;  let  h«r  to  the 
Greeks  \  and  SO  I  'II  tell  her  the  next  time  I  jko  btts 


Pan.  Pray  you,  speak  no  more  to  me ;  I  will  leave 
all  as  I  found  it,  and  there  an  end. 

{Exit  Paudarus.    An  olarHtn. 

Tlrv,  Peace,  70a  ungracious  clamours  I  peace,  rude 
sounds 
Fools  on  both  sides !  Helen  must  needs  be  fair. 
"When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paiut  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fignt  upon  this  an;[ument ; 
It  is  too  starv'd  a  subject  for  my  sword. 
But  Pandanis— O  gods,  how  do  you  plague  me  1 
I  cannot  come  to  Cressid  but  by  Pandar ; 
And  he  's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo, 
As  she  is  stttbbom-chaste,  aninst  all  suit. 
Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Dapnne's  love, 
"What  Cressid  is,  what  Pandar.  and  what  wet 
Her  bed  is  India ;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium  and  where  she  resides, 
L.et  it  be  call'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood  ; 
Ourself,  the  merchant ;  and  this  sailing  Pandar, 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

Alarum.    Enter  iGneas. 
AEne.  How  now,  prince  TroilusI  wherefore  not 

afield? 
Tro.  Because  not  there:  This  woman's  answer 
For  womanish  it  is  to  be  from  thence.  [sorts. 

What  news,  iCneas.  from  the  field  to-day? 
Altte.  Tliat  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hiurt. 
Tro.  By  whom,  iCneas  I 

Aiiie.  Troilus,  by  Menelaus. 

Tro.  Let  Paris  bleed :  t  is  but  a  scar  to  scorn : 
Paris  is  eor'd  with  Menelaus'  horn.  \AUirunt. 

yEne,  Hark  I  what  good  sport  isout  of  town  to-dayl 
Tro.  Better  at  home,  if 'would  I  might'  were 
*  may.' — 
But  to  the  sport  abroad  ;— Are  you  bound  thither? 
j4ine.  In  all  swift  haste. 

Tro.  Come,  go  we  then  together. 

\k.xeuni. 

SCENB  W.^The  same.    A  Street. 
Enter  Cressida  ami  Alexander. 

Cres.  Who  were  those  went  by  ? 

Alex.  Queen 

Cres.  And  whither  go  they  t 

Alex.  Up  to  the  cnstem  tower, 

Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  the  vale. 
To  see  the  nattle.    Hector,  whose  patience 
Is.  as  a  virtue,  fix'd,  to-day  was  niov'd  : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  his  armourer; 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war, 
Before  the  sun  rose  he  was  harness'd  light. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he  ;  where  every  llower 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wrath. 

Cres.  What  was  his  cause  of  anger  ? 

Alex.  The  noise  goes,  this :  There  is  among  the 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector ;  [Greeks 
They  call  him  Ajax. 

Cres.  Good  ;  and  what  of  him? 

Alex.  They  say  he  is  a  very  manfer  se. 
And  stands  alone. 

Cres.  So  do  all  men ;  unless  they  are  dnmk,  sick, 
or  have  no  legs. 

Alex.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robbed  many  beasts 
of  their  particular  additions ;  he  is  as  valiant  as  the 
lion,  churlish  as  the  bear,  slow  as  the  elephant :  a 
man  into  whom  nature  hath  so  crowded  humours, 
that  his  valour  is  crushed  into  folly,  his  folly  sauced 
with  discretion :  there  is  no  man  hath  a  vutue  that 
he  hath  not  a  glimpse  of ;  nor  any  man  an  attaint 
but  be  carries  some  stain  of  it :  he  is  melancholy 
without  caus^  and  merry  against  the  hair :  He 
bath  the  joints  of  everythmg ;  but  everjrthing  so  out 
of  joint,  that  he  is  a  gouty  Briareus,  many  hands 
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no  use ;  or  purblinded  Argus,  all  eyes  and  no 
,  t. 

res.  But  how  should  this  man.  that  makes  me 
smile,  make  Hector  angry? 
Alex.  They  say  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  in  the 
battle,  and  struck  lum  down ;  the  disd^^in  and  shame 


Enter  Pukdaxus. 

Crts.,  Wl(e  t^vmes  here  ? 

1 ,  your  uncle  Pandams. 
s  a  gallant  man. 
,  be  m  the  world,  lady, 
that?  what's  that? 
orrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 
orrow,  coosin  Cressid :  MHiat  do  you 
morrow,  Alexander.— How  do  you, 
were  you  at  Ilium? 
irning,  uncle. 

^ere  you  talking  of  when  I  came! 
Armed,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to 
was  not  up.  was  she? 
was  gone ;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

Pan.  E'en  so;  Hector  was  stirring  early. 

Cres.  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  anger. 

/»««.  Was  he  angry?  C»vj.  So  he  says  Here. 

Pmn.  True,  he  was  so  j  I  know  the  cause  too  ;  he  II 
lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that :  and 
there  's  Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him ;  let 
them  take  heed  of  Troilus ;  I  can  tell  theut  that  too. 

Cres.  What,  is  he  angry  too?  [the  two. 

Pan.  Who,  Troilus  ?  Troilus  is  th*  better  man  of 

Cres.  O,  Jupiter  I  there  's  no  comparison. 

Pan.  What,  not  between  Troilus  and  Hector?  Do 
you  know  a  man  if  you  see  him  I 

Cres.  Av:  if  I  ever  saw  him  before,  and  knew  him. 

Pan.  Well.  1  say  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

Cres.  Then  you  say  as  I  say ;  for  I  am  sure  he  is 
not  Hector.  [grees. 

Pan.  No,  nor  Hector  is  not  Troilus,  in  some  de- 

Cres.  'T  is  just  to  each  of  them ;  lie  is  hlni.self. 

Pan.  Himself?  Alas,  poor  Troikisl    I  would  he 

Cres.  So  he  is.  [were. 

Pan,  'Condition.  I  had  gone  barefoot  to  India. 

Cres.  He  is  not  Hector. 

Pan.  Himself  ?  no,  he  's  not  himself.— 'Would  'a 
were  himself!  Well,  the  gods  are  above.  Time 
must  friend,  or  end  :  WeC  Troilus,  well,— I  would 
my  heart  were  in  her  body  1— No.  Hector  is  not  a 
better  man  than  Troilus.  Cres.  Excuse  me. 

Pan.  He  is  elder. 

Cres.  Pardon  ine,  pardon  me. 

Pan.  The  other  's  not  come  to  't ;  you  shall  tell 
me  another  tale  when  the  other 's  come  to  "t.  Hector 
shall  not  have  his  wit  this  year. 

Cres.  He  shall  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 

Pan.  Nor  his  qualities  ;— 

Cres.  No  matter.  Pan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

Cres.  'T  would  not  become  him,  his  own  's  better. 

Pan.  You  have  no  iud^ient,  niece :  Helen  her- 
self swore  the  other  day.  that  Troilus,  for  a  brown 
favour,  (for  so  't  is,  I  must  confess,)— Not  brown 
neither.  Cres.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

Cres.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  prais'd  his  complexion  above  Paris. 

Cres.  Why,  Paris  hath  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  has. 

Cres.  Then  Troilus  should  have  too  much :  if  she 
praised  him  above,  his  complexion  is  higher  than 
his :  he  having  colour  enougn,  and  the  other  higher, 
is  too  flaming  a  praise  for  a  good  complexion.  I 
had  as  lief  Helen's  golden  tongue  had  commended 
Troilus  for  a  copper  nose. 

Pan.  I  swear  to  you,  I  thmk  Helen  loves  him  bet- 
ter than  Paris. 

Cres.  Then  she 's  a  merry  Creek,  indeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  she  does.  She  came  to  him 
the  other  day  into  the  compassed  window,— and,  you 
know,  he  has  not  past  three  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin. 

Cres.  Indeed,  a  tapster's  arithmetic  may  soon  bring 
his  particulars  therein  to  a  total 
I   Pan.  Why,  he  is  very  young :  and  yet  will  he,  with- 
in three  pound,  lift  as  much  as  his  Brother  Hector. 

Cres.  Is  he  so  young  a  man.  and  so  old  a  Jifter  ? 

Pan.  But,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves  him  ; 
—she  came,  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his 
cloven  chin,— ' 

Cres.  luno  have  mercy  I— How  came  It  cloven! 

Pan,  Why,  yoo  Know,  't  is  dimpled:  1  think  his 
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Cres,  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  proof,  if  you '11  prove 
Pan.  Troilus  !  why,  he  esteems  her  no  more  " 
I  esteem  an  addle  eg^g. 
Cres.  If  you  love  an  addle  egrp  as  well  as  you  love 
an  idle  head,  you  would  eat  chickens  i'  the  shelL 
Pan.  I  cannot  choose  but  lauffh,  to  think  how  she 
tickled  his  chin  1— Indeed,  she  has  a  marvellous 
white  hand,  I  must  needs  confess. 
Cres.  Without  the  rack.  [on  hi<5  chin^ 

Pan.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  white  hair 
Cres.  Alas,  poor  chin  I  many  a  wart  is  richer. 
Pan.  But  there  was  such  laughing ;— Queen  He- 
cuba laughed,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 
Cres.  With  mill-stones. 
Pan.  And  Cassandra  laughed. 
Cres.  But  there  was  more  temperate  fire  under  the 
pot  of  her  eyes :— Did  her  eyes  run  o'er  too  I 
Pan.  And  Hector  laughed. 
Cres.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing? 
Pan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  spied 
on  Troilus'  chin. 
Cres.  An  't  had  been  a  green  liair,  I  should  have 
laughed  too. 

Pan.  They  laughed  not  so  much  at  the  hair,  as  at 
liis  pretty  answer.  Cres.  What  was  his  answer  ? 

Pajt.  Quoth  she,  '  Here  's  but  two  and  fifty  hairs 
on  your  chin,  and  one  of  them  is  white.' 
Cres.  This  is  her  question. 

Pan.  That 's  true ;  make  no  qnestion  of  that  '  Two 
and  fifty  hairs,'  quoth  he,  'and  one  white:  That 
white  hair  is  my  father,  and  all  the  rest  are  his 
sons.'  '  Jupiter  t '  quoth  she,  '  which  of  these  hairs 
is  Paris  ray  husband  f  '  The  forked  one,'  quoth  he. 
•  pluck  it  out,  and  give  it  hira.'  But,  there  was  such 
laughing !  and  Helen  so  blushed,  and  Paris  so  chafed, 
and  all  the  rest  so  laughed,  that  it  passed. 
Cres.  So  let  it  now ;  for  it  has  been  a  great  while 
going  by. 

Pan.  Well,  cousin,  I  told  you  a  thing  yesterday ; 
Cres.  So  I  do.  [think  on"*!. 

Pan.  I  "11  be  sworn  't  is  true ;  he  will  weep  you, 
an  't  were  a  man  bom  in  April. 
Cres.  And  I  '11  spring  up  m  his  tears,  an  't  were  a 
nettle  against  May.  [A  retreat  sounded. 

Pan.  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field  5  Shall 
we  stand  up  here,  and  see  them,  as  they  pass  to- 
ward Ilium  ?  good  niece,  do ;  sweet  niece  Cressida. 
Cres.  At  your  pleasure. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  's  an  excellent  place ;  here 
we  may  see  most  bravely :  I  '11  tell  you  them  all  by 
their  names,  as  they  pass  by;  but  mark  Troilus 
above  the  rest. 

/E.nt.2S  passes  over  the  Stmge. 
Cres.  Speak  not  so  loud. 
Pan.  That's  ^Eneas :  Is  not  that  a  brave  man? 
he 's  one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I  can  tell  you.  But 
mark  Troilus ;  you  shall  see  anon. 
Cres.  Who's  that. 

Antenor/axx<*  over. 
Pan.  That 's  Antenor  ;  he  has  a  shrewd  wit,  I  can 
tell  you  ;  and  he  's  a  man  good  enough :  he 's  one 
o'  the  soundest  judgment  in  Troy,  whosoever,  and 
a  proper  man  of  person :— When  comes  Troilus?— 
I  'U  show  you  Troilus  anon ;  if  he  see  me,  you  sliall 
see  him  n«>d  at  me. 
Cres.  Will  he  give  you  the  nod  J 
Pan.  You  shall  see. 
Cres.  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  have  more. 

Hector  passes  over. 
Pan.  That's  Hector,  that,  that,  look  you,  that: 
there 's  a  fellow  I — Go  thy  way,  Hector  1— There 's  a 
brave  man,  niece.— O  brave  Hector  I— Look,  how 
he  looks  1  there's  a  cotmtenance  1  Is 't  not  a  brave 
Cres.  O,  a  brave  man  I  [man? 

Pan.  Is  'a  not?  It  does  a  roan's  heart  good- 
Look  you  wnat  hacks  are  on  his  helmet  1  look 
you  yonder,  do  youseet  look  you  there  I  there's  no  I 


come  ro  mm,  it  s  au  one :  By  gods  Ud,  it  does  one's 
heart  good:— Yonder  comes  Paris,  yonder  comes 
Paris:  look  ye  yonder,  niece.  Is  t  not  a  gallant 
man  too,  is  t  not  ?— \Vhy,  this  is  brave  now.— Who 
said  he  came  hurt  home  to-day?  he  's  not  hurt :  why, 
this  will  do  Helen's  heart  good  now.  Ha !  'would  I 
could  see  Troilus  now  1— you  shall  see  Troilus  anon. 
Cres.  Who's  that? 

HtXtnas  passes  over. 
Pan.  That 's  Helenus,— I  marvel  where  TroHus  is : 
—That 's  Helenus;— I  think  he  went  not  forth  to- 
day :— That 's  Helenus, 
Cres.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle  f 
Pan.  Helenus?  no ;-yes,  he  "U  fight  indifferent 
well :— I  marvel  where  Troilus  is !— Hark ;  do  you  not 
hear  the  people  cry,  Troilus?— Helenus  is  a  priest. 
Cres.  WTiat  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder  t 

Troilus  passes  over. 
Pan.  Where!  yonder!  that  's  Deiphobus:  Tif 
Troilus  1   there    s  a  man,  niece  1— Hem  I —Brave 
Troilus  I  the  prince  of  chivalry. 
Cres.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace ! 
Pan.  Mark  him ;  note  hun ;— O  brave  Troilus  '— 
look  well  upon  hira,  niece ;  look  you,  how  his  sword 
is  bloodied,  and  his  helm  more  hacked  than  Hec- 
tor's :  And  how  he  looks,  and  how  he  goes  I— O  ad- 
mirable youth  1  he  ne'er  saw  three-ancTtwenty     Go 
thy  way,  Troilus,  go  thy  wav ;  had  I  a  sister  were 
a  grace,  or  a  daughter  a  goddess,  he  should  take  his 
choice.    O  adnurable  man  I  Paris?— Paris  is  dirt  to 
him ;  and,  I  warrant,  Helen,  to  change,  would  give 
money  to  boot.  * 

Forces  pass  over  the  stage, 
Cres.  Here  come  more. 

Pan.  Asse^  fools  dolts  I  chaff  and  bran,  chaff  and 
bran  I  porridge  after  meat  1  I  could  live  and  die  i' 
the  eyes  of  Troilus.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look  •  the 
eagles  are  gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and  daws  I 
I  had  rather  be  such  a  man  as  Troilus,  than  Aea- 
menmon  and  all  Greece. 

Cres.  There  is  among  the  Greeks,  Achilles;  abet- 
ter man  than  Troilus. 

Pan.  Acliilles?  a  drayman,  a  porter,  a  very  camel. 
Cres.  Well,  welL 

Pan.  WeU,  well!— Why,  have  you  any  discretion? 
have  you  any  eyes?  Do  you  know  what  a  man  is  I 
Is  not  birth,  beauty,  good  shape,  discourse,  man 
hood,  learning,  gentleness,  virtue,  youth,  liberality, 
and  so  forth,  the  spice  and  salt  that  season  a  man  ? 
Cres.  Ay,  a  minced  man :  and  then  to  be  baked 
with  no  date  in  the  pie,— for  then  the  man's  d^te  's 
out. 

Pan.  You  are  such  another  woman  I  one  knows  not 
at  what  ward  you  lie. 

Cres.  Upon  my  back,  to  defend  my  belly ;  upon 
my  wit,  to  defend  my  wiles;  upou  my  secrecy   to 
defend  mine    honesty:  my  mask,   to  defend  my 
beauty ;  and  you,  to  defend  all  these :  and  at  all 
these  wards  I  lie,  at  a  thousand  watches. 
Pan.  Say  one  of  your  watches. 
Cres.  Nay  I  'U  watch  you  for  that ;  and  that  'sone 
of  the  chiefest  of  them  too  ;  if  I  cannot  ward  what 
I  would  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for  telling 
now  I  took  the  blow;  unless  it  swell  past  hidimrl 
and  then  it 's  past  watching. 
Pan.  You  are  such  another  1 

Enter  Troilus'  Boy. 
Boy,  SFr,  my  (ctfl  vrould  instantly  speak  with  von. 
Pan.   M'hepe  ?  ^ 

Boy,  \K  yoLijf  nwti  hoiiFc  ;  there  he  unarms  him. 
Pa  .:i    u  ood  l^<;iy ,  icLE  ]i  Lrf .  [  come :  [jExtf  Boy. 

I  d<.ii   I,  he  t.«  h,!irt.— bin-v  ye  well,  good  niece. 
Cr^r.  AdL^Li,  UTicic. 

Pan.  1  U  he  witli  jau,  n[i:ce,  by  and  by. 
Criij^  To  brinff,  uncle,— 
Pan.  Ay,  Hti>fctn  from  Troilus. 
Cres.  tly  rhc  sami;  toben^you  are  a  bawd. 
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Yet  hold  I  off.    Women  are  ansrels,  wodine : 
Thin^  won  are  done,  joy's  souiUes  in  the  aoingr  • 
That  she  bclov'd  knows  nought  that  knows  not 

this,— 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd  more  than  it  is : 
That  she  was  never  yet  that  ever  knew 
Love  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue : 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach, — 
Achievement  is  command ;  ungain'd.  beseech ; 
Then  thoiufh  ray  heart's  content  firm  love  doth  bear, 
Nothing  of  that  shall  from  mine  eyes  appear.    l£x. 

SCENE  III.—  The  Grecian  Ca mp.    Before 

Agamemnon'j  Tent. 

Strut,    Enter  Agamemnon,  Nestor,  Ulysses, 

Mcnclaus,  and  otJurs. 

Agam.  Princes. 

What  grief  hath  set  the  jaundice  on  your  cheeks? 
The  ample  proposition  tnat  hope  makes 
In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  below,  [ters 

Fails  in  the  pronns'd  largeness  :  checks  and  disas- 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  rcar'd ; 
As  knots,  by  the  conflux  of  meetinf^  sap. 
Infect  the  sound  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant  from  his  course  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far, 
That,  after  seven  years'  siege,  yet  Troy  wails  stand ; 
Sith  every  action  that  hath  gone  before, 
>Vhereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  flraw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gave 't  surmised  shape.  Why  then,  you  prhicss. 
Do  you  with  checks  abasn'd  behold  our  works ; 
And  call  them  shames,  which  are,  indeed,  nought 
But  the  protractive  trials  of  great  Jove,  [else 

To  find  persistive  constancy  m  men  ? 
The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune's  love :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward. 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  aflin'd  and  kin : 
But,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown. 
Distinction,  with  a  broad  and  powerful  fan, 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away ; 
And  what  hath  mass,  or  matter,  by  itself 
Lies,  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingled. 

Nest.  With  due  observance  of  thy  godlike  seat. 
Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  ni'ply 
Thy  latest  words.    In  the  reproof  of  cliance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men  :  the  sea  bein^  smooth, 
How  many  shallow  bauble  bo;its  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breast,  making  their  way 
Wth  those  of  nobler  bulk  I 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold 
The  strong-ribb'd  bark  through  liquid  mountains  cut. 
Bounding  between  the  two  moist  elements, 
Like  Perseus'  horse :  Where  's  then  the  saucy  boat. 
Whose  weak  untiniber'd  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rivall'd  greatness  ?  either  to  hart>our  fled. 
Or  made  a  toast  for  Neptune.     liven  so 
Doth  valour's  show,  and  valour's  worth,  divide, 
In  stonns  of  fortunes :  For,  ia  her  ray  and  bright- 
The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brize  [ness, 
Than  by  the  tiger  ;  but  when  the  splitting  wind 
Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks, 
And  flies  fled  under  shade,  why,  then,  the  thing  of 

courage. 
As  rous'd  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  sympathize^ 
And,  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  self-same  key, 
Returns  to  chiding  fortune. 

Ulyss.  Agamemnon,— 

Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  Greece, 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  only  spirit. 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minru  of  all 
Should  be  shut  up.— hear  what  Ulysses  speaks. 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbation 
The  which,— most  mighty  for  thy  place  and  sway,— 
[  To  Agamemnon. 
And  thou  most  reverend  for  thy  stretch "d-out  life,— 
[To  Nestor. 


Should  with  a  bond  of  air,  strong  as  the  axletree 
On  which  heaven  rides,  knit  all  the  Greekish  ears 
To  his  experienced  tongue,— yet  let  it  please  both,— 
Thou  great,— and  wise. — to  hear  Ulysses  speak. 

Agam.  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca :  and  be 't  of  less  ex- 
That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden,     [pect 
Divide  thy  lips,  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Thersites  opes  his  mastick  jaws. 
We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 

Ulyss.  Troy,  yet  upon  his  basis,  had  been  down, 
And  the  great  Hector's  sword  had  lack'd  a  master. 
But  for  these  instances. 
The  specialty  of  rule  hath  been  neglected  j 
And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  so  many  hollow  factions. 
When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair, 
What  honey  is  expected  T    Degree  being  vizarded, 
The  unworlhiest  shows  as  fairly  in  the  mask. 
The  heavens  themselves,  the  planets  and  tlus  centre. 
Observe  degree,  priority,  ana  place, 
Insisture,  course,  proportion,  season,  form. 
Office,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  order  : 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 
In  noble  eminence  entluon'd  aiul  spher'd 
Amidst  the  other ;  whose  nied'cinable  eye 
Corrects  the  ill  aspects  of  planets  evil. 
And  post^  like  the  commandment  of  a  king, 
Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad :  But  when  the  planets*. 
In  evil  mixture,  to  disorder  wander. 
What  plagues,  and  what  portents  I  what  mutiny  1 
What  raging  of  the  seat  shaking  of  earth  ! 
Commotion  m  the  winds  I  frights,  changes,  horrors. 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  states 
Quite  from  their  fixture  I  O,  when  degree  is  shak'd, 
Which  is  the  ladder  to  all  high  designs, 
The  enterprise  is  sick  I    How  could  communities, 
Degrees  in  schools,  and  brotherhoods  in  cities. 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable  shores, 
Tlie  primogenitive  and  due  of  birth, 
Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  laurels. 
But  by  degree,  stand  in  authentic  place  f 
Take  out  degree  away,  untune  that  string. 
And.  hark,  what  discord  follows !  each  thing  meets 
In  mere  oppugnancy :  The  bounded  waters 
Should  lift  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores, 
And  make  a  sop  of  all  this  solid  globe  : 
Strength  shoula  be  lord  of  imbecility. 
And  tfie  rude  son  should  strike  his  father  dead : 
Force  should  be  right ;  or,  rather,  right  and  wrons* 
(Between  whose  endless  jar  iustice  resides) 
Sliould  lose  their  names,  and  so  should  justice  too* 
Then  everything  includes  itself  in  power. 
Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite  ; 
And  appetite,  an  universal  wolf, 
So  doubly  seconded  with  will  and  power. 
Must  make,  perforce,  an  universal  prey. 
And.  last,  eat  up  himself.    Great  Agamemnoti, 
This  chaos,  when  degree  is  suffocate. 
Follows  the  choking. 
And  this  neglection  of  degree  is  it. 
That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  in  a  purpose 
It  hath  to  climb.    The  general  *s  distlain  d 
By  him  one  step  below ;  he,  by  the  next ; 
That  next,  by  him  beneath  :  so  every  step, 
Exiunpled  by  the  first  pace  that  is  sick 
Of  his  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation : 
And  t  is  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot. 
Not  her  own  sinews.    To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  weakness  lives,  not  in  her  strength. 

Nest.  Most  wisely  hath  Ulysses  here  discovcr'd 
The  fever  whereof  all  our  power  is  sick. 

Agam.  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found,  Ulysses 
What  is  the  remedy  f 

Vlyss.  The  great  Achilles,  whom  opinion  crowns 
The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host. 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  designs :  With  him,  Patroclus, 
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Thy  topless  deputation  he  puts  on ; 

And  like  a  strutting  pLnyer,  whose  conreit 

Lies  In  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 

To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 

'Twixt  his  stretch'd  footing  and  the  scaffoldage, 

Such  to-be-pitied  and  o'er-wrcsted  seeming 

He  acts  thy  greatness  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 

"T  is  like  a  chime  a  mending ;  with  terms  unsqiiar'd. 

Which  from  the  tongtie  of  roaring  Typhon  ilropp'd 

Would  seem  hyperboles.     At  this  fusty  stuff, 

The  large  Achilles,  on  his  press'd  bed  lolling, 

From  his  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  applause ; 

Cries— '  Excellent  I— 'T  is  Agamemnon  just.— 

Wow  play  me  Nestor ;— hem,  and  stroke  thy  beard, 

As  he,  being  dress'd  to  some  oration.'— 

That  's  done ;— as  near  as  the  extremest  ends 

Of  parallels,— as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife ; 

Yet  god  Achilles  still  cries,  '  Excellent : 

T*  is  Nestor  right  I    Now  play  him  me,  Patroclus, 

Arming  to  answer  in  a  nignt  alarm.' 

And  then,  forsooth,  the  faint  defects  of  age 

Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth ;  to  cough,  and  spit. 

And  with  a  palsy,  fumbling  on  his  gorget, 

Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet :— -and  at  this  sport. 

Sir  Valour  dies ;  cries,  '  O !— enough,  Patroclus ; 

Or  give  me  ribs  of  steel  I  I  shall  split  all 

In  pleasure  of  my  spleen.*    And  m  this  fashion, 

All  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 

Severals  and  generals  of  grace  exact, 

Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions. 

Excitements  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  truce, 

Success,  or  loss,  what  is,  or  is  not,  ser\-es 

As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Nest.  And  in  the  imitation  of  tnese  twain 
fWhom.  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice.)  raanv  are  infect. 
Ajax  is  grown  self-will'd  ;  ana  bears  his  head 
In  such  a  rein,  in  fuU  £isprouda  place 
As  broad  Achilles:  keeps  his  tent  like  him  ; 
Makes  factious  feasts ;  rails  on  our  state  of  war. 
Bold  as  an  oracle;  and  sets  Thersites 
(A  slave  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mint) 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure, 
How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  danger. 

Ulyss.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardice ; 
Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand  :  the  still  and  mental  parts, — 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike. 
When  fitness  calls  them  on ;  and  know,  by  measure 
Of  their  observant  toil,  the  enemies'  weight, — 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity : 
They  call  this  bed-work,  mappery,  closet-war; 
So  that  the  ram  that  batters  down  the  wall, 
For  the  great  spring  and  rudeness  of  liis  poise, 
Thev  place  before  nis  hand  that  made  the  engine ; 
Or  those  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

Nest.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles'  horse 
Makes  many  Thetis'  sons.  [Tucket sounds. 

Agam.  What  trumpet?  look,  Menelaus. 

Enter  iCneas. 

Men,  From  Troy. 

A^am.  What  would  you  'fore  our  tent  ? 

^^ne.  Is  this 

Great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray  yout 

A):atn.  Even  this. 

^tte.  May  one  that  is  a  herald,  and  a  prince, 
Do  a  fair  message  to  his  kingly  ears? 

Aaatn.  With  surety  stronger  than  Achilles' arm 
•Fore  all  the  Greekish  heads,  which  with  one  voice 
Gall  Agamemnon  head  and  general 

j^ne.  Fair  leave,  and  large  security.    How  may 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 
Knriw  ili«n]  fFom  eyes  of  other  mortaI:jI 

^3'"f.  llnwf 

ALr.t.   Ay; 
1  ii&kt  ihHt  I  mJ^^ht  waken  r&vcrcnce. 


Agam,  This  frojan  scorns  us ;  or  the  men  of  Troy 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

^ne.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unann'd. 
As  bending  angels ;  that 's their  fame  in  peace: 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  nave  galls. 
Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords ;  and,  J  ore's 

accord, 
Nothine  so  full  of  heart    Bat  peace,  ^neas. 
Peace.  Trojan  ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips  ! 
The  worthiness  of  praise  dtstains  his  worth. 
If  that  the  prais'd  himself  bring  the  praise  forth: 
But  what  tne  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  fame  blows;  mat  praise,  sole  pure, 
transcends. 

Agam.  Sirjjron  of  Troy,  call  you  yourself  .<£neas1 

^ne.  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

Aj^m.  What  's  your  affair,  I  pray  yout 

Aine.  Sir,  pardon ;  't  is  for  Agamemnon  s  ears. 

Agam.  He  hears  nought  privately  that  conies  fioa 
Troy. 

Alnt.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  wfai^>er  bin : 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 
To  set  his  sense  on  the  attentive  bent. 
And  then  to  speak. 

Agam..  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind  ; 

It  is  not  Agamemnon's  sleeping  hour ; 
That  thou  shalt  know,  Trojan,  ne  is  awake. 
He  tells  thee  so  himself. 

^ne.  Trumpet,  blow  loud. 

Send  thy  brass  voice  through  all  diese  lazy  tents; 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know. 
What  Troy  means  fairly  shall  be  spoke  aloud. 

[  frumpet  sotttuU, 
We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A  prince  call'd  Hector,  (Priam  is  his  father,) 
Who  in  this  dull  and  long-continued  truce 
Is  rusty  grown ;  he  bad«  me  take  a  trumpet. 
And  to  this  purpose  speak.    Kings,  princes,  lords  1 
If  there  be  one,  among  the  fair'st  of  Greece, 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  ease ; 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  he  fears  his  peril; 
That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear. 
That  loves  his  mistress  nu>re  than  in  confession, 
(With  truant  vo>vs  to  her  own  lips  he  loves,) 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth. 
In  other  arms  than  hers— to  him  this  challenge. 
Hector,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  best  to  do  it. 
He  hath  a  lady,  wiser,  fairer,  truer, 
Than  ever  Greek  did  compass  in  his  arms ; 
And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call. 
Mid-way  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 
To  rouse  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in  love : 
If  any  come,  Hector  shall  honour  hun  ; 
If  none,  he  11  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 
The  Grecian  dames  are  sunburnt,  and  not  worth 
The  splinter  of  a  lance.     Even  so  much. 

Agam.  This  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord /Eneas; 
If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a  kind. 
We  left  them  all  at  home :  But  we  are  soldiers; 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love  1 
If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be. 
That  One  meets  Hector ;  if  none  else,  I  ll  be  he. 

Nest.  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a  man 
When  Hector's  grandsire  suck'd :  he  is  old  now; 
But,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  mould 
One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire 
To  answer  for  his  love,  tell  him  from  me,— 
1  'II  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbrace  put  this  wither'd  brawn ; 
And  meeting  him,  will  tell  him,  that  my  lady 
Was  fairer  than  his  grandame,  and  as  chaste 
As  may  be  in  the  world ;  his  youth  in  flood, 
I  '11  pawn  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood. 

j^ne.  Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of  youth' 

U'J,^.    \::      v.. 

^r.'"'-"-  •■■■:■  !  ■: ■■--•.  -  -  ---■-  ■  -—  i"-^!.  :jjiiiii 

To  Cur  pu.v;ii.'iii  i,l\..:\\  \  luad  yci4j  ftr^L. 
AchiUc^  s^Lall  ^avc  word  of  ttii5  intent  { 


And  baa  tne  welcome  or  a  nobie  toe. 

i&teuMt  ail  but  Ulysses  and  Nestor. 

Ulyss.  Nestor  1  Nest.  What  says  Ulvsses  t 

Ufyss.  I  have  a  young'  conception  in  my  Drain, 
Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shape. 

Nest,  What  is 'tf 

Ulyss.  This 'tis: 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots ;  The  seeded  pride 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles,  must  or  now  be  cropp'd. 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nursery  of  like  evil, 
To  overbulk  us  alL 

Nest.  WelU  and  howl 

Ulyss.    This  challeiige  that  the  gallant  Hector 
However  it  is  spread  in  general  name,  [sends. 

Relates  in  purpose  only  to  Achilles. 

Nest.  The  purpose  is  perspicuous  even  as  sub- 
Whose  grossness  little  characters  sum  up :  [stance. 
And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain. 
But  that  Achilles,  were  his  brain  as  barren 
As  banks  of  Libya,— though,  Apollo  knows, 
T  is  dry  enough,— will,  with  great  speed  of  judg- 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Hector  s  purpose        [ment, 
Pointing  on  him. 

Ulyss,  And  wake  him  to  the  answer,  think  you? 

Nest.  Yes. 

It  is  most  meet :  Whom  may  you  else  oppose, 
That  can  from  Hector  bring  his  honour  off. 
If  not  Achilles  ?    Though  t  be  a  sportful  combat. 
Yet  in  this  trial  much  opinion  dwells ; 
For  here  the  Trojans  taste  our  dear'st  repute 
With  their  fin'st  palate :  And  trust  to  me,  Ulysses, 
Our  imputation  snail  be  oddly  pois'd 
In  this  wild  action  :  for  the  success, 
Although  particular,  shall  give  a  scantling 
Of  good  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 
Ana  in  such  indexes,  although  small  pricks 
To  their  subsequent  volumes,  there  is  seen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 
Of  things  to  come  at  targe.    It  is  suppos'd. 
He  that  meets  Hector  issues  from  our  choice: 
And  choice,  being  mutual  act  of  all  our  souls. 
Makes  merit  her  election ;  and  both  boil, 
As  't  were  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  distiU'd 
Out  of  our  virtues  ;  who.  miscarrying. 
What  heart  horn  hence  receives  tne  conquering 
To  steel  a  strong  opinion  to  themselves t         [part. 
Which  entertaiivd,  limbs  are  his  instnnnents, 
In  no  less  working,  than  are  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Ulyss,  Give  pardon  to  my  speech ; — 
Therefore  't  is  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  us  like  merchants  show  our  foulest  wares. 
And  think,  perchance,  they  11  sell ;  if  not. 
The  lustre  of  the  better  yet  to  show 
Shall  show  the  better.    Do  not  coTisent 
That  ever  Hector  and  Achilles  meet ; 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  this. 
Are  dogg'd  with  two  strange  followers.  [they? 

Nest.  1  see  them  not  with  my  old  eyes ;  what  are 

Ulyss.  What  glory  our  Achilles  shares  from  Hector, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  wear  with  him : 
But  he  alreaay  is  too  insolent ; 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Afric  sun. 
Than  in  the  [>ride  and  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes, 
Should  he  'scape  Hector  fair :  If  he  were  foil'd, 
Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion  crush 
In  taint  of  our  best  man.    No,  make  a  lottery ; 
And,  by  device,  let  blockish  Ajax  draw 
The  sort  to  fight  with  Hector :  Among  ourselves 
Give  him  allowance  as  the  worthier  man, 
For  that  will  physic  the  great  Mynnidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  aijplause  ;  and  make  him  faO 
His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 
If  the  dull  brainless  Ajax  come  safe  off. 
We  'II  dress  him  up  in  voices :  If  he  fail. 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  still 
That  we  have  better  men.    But,  hit  or  miss. 
Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes,— 
Ajax,  employ'd,  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes. 

Nest.  Now.  Ulysses,  I  begin  to  relish  thy  advice ; 
And  I  will  give  a  taste  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon :  go  we  to  him  straight. 


[Exmnt. 
ACT  XL 

Scene  1,—AHOtherpari  qfthe  Grecian  Cam^» 
Enter  Ajax  and  Thersites. 

X/ojir.  Thersites,— 

"fher.  Agamemnon— how  if  he  had  boils?  full,  all 

/J;**.  Thersites, —  [over,  generally  ! 

Ther,  And  those  boils  did  run?— Say  so  — did  not 
thejg^eneral  runt  were  not  that  a  botcliy  core? 

4j<*x.  Dog.—  [see  none  now. 

Ther,  Then  would  come  some  matter  from  him ;  I 

Ajax,  Thou  bitch-wolfs  son,  canst  thou  not  hear  t 
Feel  then.  [Strikes  hint. 

TJter.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou 
mongrel  beef-witted  lord  I 

Ajax.  Speak  then,  thou  vinew'dest  leaven,  speak: 
I  will  beat  thee  into  handsomeness. 

Ther.  I  shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holiness : 
bat  I  think  thy  horse  will  sooner  con  an  oration,  than 
thou  learn  a  prayer  without  book.  Thou  canst 
strike,  canst  thou?  a  red  murrain  o'  thy  Jade's 
tricks  I 

Ajax.  Toadstool,  learn  me  the  proclamation. 

Ther.  Dost  thou  think  I  have  no  sense,  thou 
strik'st  me  thus?  Ajeix.  The  proclamation, — 

Ther.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  1  think. 

Ajax.  Do  not,  porpentine,  do  not ;  my  fingers  itch. 

Ther.  I  would  thou  didst  itch  from  Iiead  to  foot, 
and  1  had  the  scratching  of  thee ;  I  would  make  thee 
the  loathsouiest  scab  in  Greece.  When  thou  art 
forth  hi  the  incursions,  thou  strikest  as  slow  as  an- 

Ajax.  I  say.  the  proclamation.—  [other. 

Ther.  Thou  gnimblest  and  railest  eveir  hour  on 
Achilles;  and  tnou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  fiis  great- 
ness, as  Cerberus  is  at  Proserpina's  beauty,  ay,  that 
thou  bark'st  at  htm. 

Ajax.  Mistress  Thersites ! 

Ther.  Thou  sliouldst  strike  him. 

Ajax.  Cobloafl 

flier.  He  would  ptm  thee  into  shivers  with  his  fist, 
as  a  sailor  breaks  a  biscuit. 

Ajax.  You  whoreson  cur  I  [Beating  him. 

Ther,  Do,  do. 

Ajax.  Thou  s-tool  for  a  witch  1 

Ther.  Ay,  do,  do ;  thou  sodden-witted  lord  I  thou 
hast  no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  mine  elbows ;  an 
assinego  may  tutor  thee:  Thou  scurvy-valiant  ass! 
thou  art  here  but  to  thrash  Trojans ;  and  thou  art 
bought  and  sold  among  those  of  any  wit.  like  a 
Barbarian  slave.  If  thou  use  to  beat  me,  I  will  be- 
gin at  thy  heel,  and  teU  what  tliou  art  by  inches, 
thou  thing  of  no  bowels,  thou  t 

Ajax.  You  dog  1  Ther.  You  scurvy  lord ! 

A/ax.  You  cur !  [Beating  hfm, 

Ther.  Mars  his  idiot!  do»  rudeness;  do,  camel; 
do,  do. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Patroclus. 

AcMl.  Why,  how  now,  Ajax  I  wherefore  do  yo» 

this? 
How  now,  Thersites?  what 's  the  matter,  mant 

Ther.  You  see  him  there,  do  you! 

Achil.  Ay;  what 's  the  matter  I 

Ther.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

Achil.  So  I  do ;  what 's  the  matter  f 

Ther.  Nay,  but  regard  him  well. 

AchU.  Well,  why  1  do  so.  . 

Th«r.  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him  t  foiv 
whosoever  you  take  him  to  be,  he  is  Ajax. 

AchiL  I  know  that,  fooL 

Ther.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

Ajax.  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

Ther.  Lo,  lo.  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  he  otters  I 
his  evasions  have  ears  thus  long.  I  have  bobbed  his 
brain  more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones :  I  will  buy 
nine  sparrows  for  a  penny,  and  his /w  mater  \&  not 
worth  the  ninth  part  of  a  sparrow.  This  lord,  Achil- 
les, Ajax,— who  wears  his  wit  in  his  belly,  and  his 
guts  in  his  head,— I  11  tell  you  what  I  say  of  hira. 

AchU.  What?  Ther.  I  say,  this  Ajax— 

AckU.  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

[Ajax  offers  to  strike  htm,  AchiUes  intertos**^ 
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fool  will  not :  he  there ;  that  he ;  jooicyou  mere. 

AJax,  O  thou  damned  cur  I  I  shall— 

Achii.  Will  you  set  your  wit  to  a  fool's! 

Ther.  No,  I  warrantVou ;  for  a  fools  will  shame  it. 

Patr.  Good  wortls,  Thersites. 

Achil.  What 's  the  quarrelt 

Aj\ix.  I  bade  the  vile  owl  ^o  learn  me  the  tenor  of 
the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  nic. 

Ther.  I  serve  thee  not. 

w*;Vix  Well,  jro  to,  go  to. 

Ther.  I  serve  here  voluntary. 

Achil.  Your  last  service  was  sufferance,  't  was  not 
voluntary ;  no  man  is  beaten  voluntary ;  Ajax  was 
here  the  voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  impress. 

Thtr.  E'en  so ;— a  ercat  deal  of  your  wit  too  lies  in 
your  sinews,  or  else  there  be  liars.  Hector  shall  have 
a  great  catch  if  he  knock  out  either  of  your  brains ; 
'a  were  as  good  crack  a  fusty  nut  with  no  kernel. 

Achil.  What,  with  me  too,  Thersites! 

Thtr.  There 's  Ulysses  and  old  Nestor.--whose  wit 
was  mouldy  ere  your  crandsires  had  nails  on  their 
toes,— yoke  you  like  draught  oxen,  and  make  you 
plouf^h  up  the  war.  Achil.  What,  what! 

Ther.  Yes.  pood  sooth.    To,  Achilles  1  to,  Ajax ! 

Aiitx.  I  shall  cut  out  your  tonrue.  [to ! 

T)ur.  'T  is  no  matter ;  1  shall  speak  as  much  as 
thou,  afterwards. 

Patr.  No  more  words.  Thersites ;  peace. 

Ttur.  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles'  brach 
bids  me.  shall  I  f 

Achil.  There  "s  for  you,  Patroclus. 

Thtr.  I  will  see  you  hanged,  like  clotpolcs.  ere  I 
come  any  more  to  your  tents ;  1  will  keep  where 
there  is  wit  stirringr,  and  leave  the  faction  of  fools. 

\Exit. 

Patr.  A  eood  riddance.  [our  host  : 

Achil.  Marry  this,  sir,  is  proclaira'd  through  all 
That  Hector,  by  the  fifth  hour  of  the  sun, 
Will,  with  a  trumpet,  \\y\x\.  our  tents  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  mornmjj  call  some  knight  to  arms. 
That  hath  a  stomach ;  and  such  a  one  that  dare 
Maintain— I  know  not  what ;  't  is  trash :  Farewell. 

AJax.  Farewell.     Who  shall  answer  him  1 

Achil,  I  know  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery ;  otherwise, 
He  knew  his  man. 

Ajax.  O,  meaning  you  :— I  'U  go  learn  more  of  it. 
{Exemtt. 

SCENE  II.— Troy.    A  Room  in  Priam's  Palace. 
Enter  Priam,  Hector,  Troilus.  Paris,  a>td  Helenus. 

Pri.  After  so  many  hours,  lives,  speeches  spent. 
Thus  once  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Greekis : 
•  Deliver  Helen,  and  all  damage  else — 
As  honour,  loss  of  time,  travel,  expense,        [sura'd 
Wounds,  friends,  and  what  else  dear  that  is  con- 
In  hot  digestion  of  this  cormorant  war,— 
Shall  be  struck  off:  '—Hector,  what  say  you  to  't! 

Hect.  Though  no  man  lesser  fears  the  Greeks  than  I. 
As  far  as  toucheth  my  particular,  yet,  dread  Priam, 
There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels. 
More  spongy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  cry  out— '  Who  knows  what  follows!' 
Than  Hector  is  :  The  wound  of  peace  is  surety, 
Surety  secure  :  but  modest  doubt  is  call'd 
The  beacon  of  the  wise,  the  tent  that  searches 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worst.    Let  Helen  go : 
Since  the  first  sword  was  drawn  about  this  Question. 
Iiver>'  tithe  soul,  'mongst  many  thousand  aismes, 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen ;  I  mean  of  ours: 
If  we  have  lost  so  many  tenths  of  ours. 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours  ;  nor  worth  to  us, 
Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten ; 
What  merit  *s  in  that  reason  which  denies 
The  yielding  of  her  up! 

Tro.  Fie,  fie,  my  brother  \ 

We?gh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  king 
So  great  as  our  dread  father,  in  a  scale 
Of  common  ounces!  will  you  wth  counters  sum 
The  past-proportion  of  his  infinite! 


Bear  the  great  sway  ot  his  anairs  with  reasons, 
Because  your  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  so! 

Tro.  You  are  for  dreams  and  slumbers,  brother 
priest. 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reason.    Here  are  your 
You  know  an  enemy  intends  you  harm ;    [reasons : 
You  know  a  sword  employ'd  is  perilous. 
And  reason  flies  the  object  of  aJl  harm : 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
The  very  wings  of  reason  to  his  heels ; 
And  fly  like  cnidden  Mercury  from  Jove. 
Or  Uke  a  star  dis-orb'd!— Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reason. 
Let  's  shut  our  gates,  and  sleep :   Manhood  and 
honour  [thoughts 

Should  have  hare  hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their 
With  this  cramm'd  reason  ;  reason  and  respect 
Make  livers  pale,  and  lustihood  deject. 

Hect.  Brother,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth  cost 
The  holding. 

Tro.  What 's  aught  but  as  't  is  valued! 

H«t.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will ; 
It  holds  his  estimate  and  dignity 
As  well  wherein  't  is  precious  of  itself 
As  in  the  prizer;  t  is  mad  idolatry 
To  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god ; 
An  '   '•  >  will  dotes  that  is  inclinable 
To         t  infectiously  itself  effects, 
Wi         t  some  image  of  the  affected  merit. 

T         take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  election 
Is  1         n  in  the  conduct  of  my  will ; 
Mj         enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears, 
Tw         .ded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  shores 
Of         ind  judgment :  How  may  I  avoid, 
Alt         [^h  my  will  distaste  what  it  elected. 
Th         c  I  choose  t  there  can  be  no  evasion 
To         ,ch  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  honour : 
Wt  .-lii  not  back  the  silks  upon  the  merchant. 
When  we  have  snoil'd  them :  nor  the  remainder 
We  do  not  throw  in  unrespective  sieve,         [viands 
Because  we  now  are  full.    It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks: 
Your  breath  of  full  consent  bellied  his  sails  ; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truce. 
And  did  him  ser^nce :  he  toucli'd  the  ports  desir'd ; 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,  whom  the  Greeks  held  captive. 
He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whose  youth  and 

freshness 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,  and  makes  stale  the  morning. 
Why  keep  we  her!  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt: 
Is  sne  worth  keeping!  why.  she  is  a  pearl. 
Whose  price  hath  launch'd  above  a  thousand  ships. 
And  tum'd  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 
If  you  'U  avouch  't  was  wisdom  Paris  went, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  cried— •  Go.  jfo,*) 
If  you  *11  confess  he  brought  home  noble  prize. 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  clapp'd  your  hands. 
And  cried— '  Inestimable  I ')  why  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did. 
Beggar  the  estimation  which  you  priz'd 
Ricner  than  sea  and  land!    O  theft  most  base ; 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep  1 
But  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen. 
That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace. 
We  fear  to  warrant  m  our  native  placet 

Cos.  \}Vithin.'\  Cry,  Trojans,  crj'  I 

Pri.  What  noise!  what  shriek  is  this  I 

Tro.  *T  Is  our  mad  sister.  I  do  know  her  voice. 

Cos.  [IVithin.]  Cry,  Trojans  I 
Hect.  It  is  Cassandra. 

Enter  Cassandra,  raving. 

Cos.  Cry,  Trojans,  cry  1  lend  me  ten  thousand  eyes. 
And  I  will  fill  tnem  with  prophetic  tears. 

Hect.  Peace,  sister,  peace. 

Cos.  Virgins  and  boys,  mid  age.  and  wrinkled  eld, 
Soft  infancy,  that  notliing  canst  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  clamours  1  let  us  pay  betimes 


Our  firebrand  brotlier,  Paris,  bums  us  all. 
Cry,  Trojans,  crv  I  a  Helen,  and  a  woe : 
Cry,  cry  1  Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go.    [Ext't. 
Hect.  Now,  youthful  TroUus,  do  not  these  hijfh 
Of  divination  in  our  sister  work  [strains 

Some  touches  of  remorse  t  or  is  yoar  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason. 
Nor  fear  of  bad  success  in  a  bad  cause. 
Can  qualify  the  same  1 

Tro.  Why,  brother  Hector, 

We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  fonu  it ; 
Nor  once  deject  the  courage  of  our  minds 
Because  Cassandra  's  mad ;  her  brain-sick  raptures 
Cannot  distaste  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel 
Which  hath  our  several  honours  all  engag'd 
To  make  it  gracious.    For  my  private  part, 
X  am  no  more  touch'd  than  all  Priam's  sons : 
And  Jove  forbid,  there  should  be  done  amongst  os 
Such  things  as  might  offend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain  1 
Par.  Else  might  the  world  convince  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings  as  your  counsels : 
But  I  attest  the  gods,  your  full  consent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propcnsion,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  project. 
For  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms? 
What  propugnation  is  in  one  man's  valour. 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite?    Yet,  I  protest. 
Were  I  alone  to  pass  the  difficulties. 
And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  should  ne  er  retract  what  he  hath  done, 
Nor  faint  in  the  pursuit.  Pri.  Paris,  you  speak 

Uke  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights : 
You  have  the  honey  still,  but  these  the  gall; 
So  to  be  valiant  is  no  praise  at  all. 
Par.  Sir.  I  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  brii^s  with  it; 
But  I  would  have  the  soil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  treason  were  it  to  the  ransack'd  queen. 
Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up, 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion  I    Can  it  be 
That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  this 
Should  once  set  footing  in  your  generous  bosoms  f 
There 's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw. 
When  Helen  is  defended ;  nor  none  so  noble, 
Whose  life  were  ill  bestow'd,  or  death  unfam'd. 
Where  Helen  is  the  subject :  then,  I  say, 
Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well. 
The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 
Hect.  Paris,  and  Troilus,  you  have  both  said  well ; 
And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  gloz'd.—but  superficially  ;  not  mucli 

I  Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 

'  Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 

The  reasons  you  allege  do  more  conduce 

To  the  hot  passion  of  distemper'd  blood. 

Than  to  make  up  a  free  determination 

'Twixt  right  and  wrong ;  for  pleasure,  and  revenge, 

Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 

Of  any  true  decision.    Nature  craves 

All  dues  be  render'd  to  their  owners :  Now 

What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity 

Than  wife  is  to  the  husband?  if  this  law 

Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  affection. 

And  that  great  minds,  of  partial  indulgence 

To  their  benumbed  wills,  resist  the  same. 

There  is  a  law  In  each  well-order'd  nation, 

To  curb  those  raging  appetites  that  are 

Most  disobedient  and  refractory. 

If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king,— 

I  As  it  is  known  she  is,— these  moral  laws 

Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  retum'd :  Thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong  extenuates  not  wrong. 
But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    Hector's  opinion 
Is  this,  in  way  of  tr:th :  yet,  ne'ertheless. 
My  spritely  brethren,  I  propend  to  you 


Tro.  Why,  there  you  touch'd  the  life  of  our  de- 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  more  affected  [sign  4 
Than  the  perfonnance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 
I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  Hector, 
she  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown  ; 
A  spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds ; 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes, 
And  fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonize  us : 
For,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promis'd  glory. 
As  smiles  upon  the  forenead  of  this  action. 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue.        Hect.  I  am  yours, 
You  valiant  offspring  of  great  Priamus. 
I  have  a  roisting  challenge  sent  amongst 
The  dull  and  factious  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  strike  amazement  to  their  drowsy  spirits: 
I  was  advertis'd  their  great  general  slept, 
■Whilst  emulation  in  the  army  crept  ; 
Tills,  I  presume,  will  wake  him.                   \Exeunt. 

SCENB  \\\.—The  Grecian  Camp.    Befort 
Achilles'  TetU. 
EtUer  Thersites. 

Ther.  How  now,  Thersites  ?  what,  lost  in  the 
labyrinth  of  thy  fury?  Shall  the  elephant  Ajax 
carry  it  thus  ?  he  beats  me,  and  1  rail  at  him :  O 
worthy  satisfaction  I  would  it  were  otherwise ;  that 
I  could  beat  him,  whilst  he  railed  at  me:  'Sfoot, 
I  '11  learn  to  conjure  and  raise  devils,  but  I  'U  see 
some  issue  of  my  spiteful  execrations.  Then 
there 's  Achilles,— a  rare  engineer.  If  Troy  be  not 
taken  till  these  two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will 
stand  till  they  fall  of  themselves.  O  thou  great 
thuhder-darter  of  Olympus,  forget  that  thou  art 
Jove  the  king  of  gods ;  and,  Mercury,  lose  all  the 
serpentine  craft  of  thy  Cadiueus  ;  if  ye  take  not 
that  little  little  less-thau-little  wit  from  them  that 
they  havel  which  short -armed  ignorance  itself 
knows  is  so  abundant  scarce,  it  will  not  in  circum- 
vention deliver  a  fly  from  a  spider,  w  ithout  drawing 
the  massy  irons,  and  cutting  the  web.  After  this, 
the  vengeance  on  the  whole  camp !  or,  rather,  the 
bone-ache !  for  that,  methlnks,  is  the  curse  depend- 
ant on  those  that  war  for  a  placket.  I  have  said  my 
Erayers ;  and  devil  envy,  say  Amen.  What  ho  I  my 
>rdAchiUesl 

Enter  Patroclus. 

Patr.  Who  's  there?  Thersites?  good  Therdtes. 
come  in  and  rail. 

TJur.  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  gilt  counter* 
feit,  thou  would'st  not  have  slipped  out  of  my  con- 
templation :  but  it  is  no  matter:  Thyself  upon  thy- 
self I  The  conunon  curse  of  mankind,  fully  and  ig- 
norance, be  thine  in  great  revenue  I  heaven  bless 
thee  from  a  tutor,  and  discipline  conic  not  near 
thee  I  Let  thy  blood  be  thy  direction  till  thy  death  I 
then  if  she  that  lays  thee  out  says  thou  art  a  fair 
corse,  I  'II  be  sworn  and  sworn  uj>on  't,  she  never 
shrouded  any  but  lazars.   Amen.   Where's  Achilles T 

Pair.   What,  art  thou  devout?   wast  thou    in  a 

Ther.  Ay :  the  heavens  hear  me  I  [prayer  I 

Enter  Achilles. 

Achil.  ^Vho  's  there? 

Patr.  Thersites,  my  loid. 

Achil.  Where,  where?— Art  thou  come?  Why, 
my  cheese,  my  digestion,  why  hast  thou  not  served 
thyself  in  to  my  table  so  many  meals?— Come; 
what 's  Agamemnon? 

Ther.  Thy  commander,  Achilles  '.—Then  tcU  me, 
Patroclus,  what 's  Achilles? 

Patr.  Thy  lord,  Thersites :  Then  tell  me,  I  pray 
thee,  what 's  thyself? 

Ther.  Thy  knower,  Patroclus ;  Then  tell  me.  Par 
troclus,  what  art  thou? 

Patr.  Thou  may'st  tell  that  knowesL 

Achil.  O.  tell.  telL 

T/ier.  I  'U  decline  the  whole  question.  Aganjet* 
non  commands  Achilles ;  Achilles  is  my  lord ;  I  m» 
Patroclus'  knower:  and  Patroclus  is  a  tool. 

Patr.  You  rascal  t 
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Ther.  Peace,  fool;  I  have  not  done.  (sites. 

Ackil.  He  is  a  privilef^ed  man.— Proceed,  Ther- 

Ther.  Ae.iineinnon  is  a  fool;  Achilles  is  a  fool; 
Thersites  is  a  fool ;  and.  as  aforesaid,  Patroclus  is  a 
fool.  AthU.  Derive  this :  come. 

Ther.  An^ameranon  is  a  fool  to  offer  to  commi 
Achilles ;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of 
Agamemnon;  Thersites  is  a  fool  to  serve  such  a 
fool ;  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool  positive. 

Patr.  Why  am  I  a  fool  f 

Ther.  Make  that  demand  of  the  prover.— It  suf- 
fices me  thou  art.    Look  you.  who  comes  here  t 

EtUer  Agamemnon,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  Diomedes, 
and  Ajaz. 

AchU.  Patroclus,  I  '11  speak  with  nobody:— Come 
in  with  me,  Thersites.      *  \Exit. 

Ther.  Here  is  such  patcheiy,  such  juggling,  and 
such  knavery  I  all  the  argument  is,  a  cuckold  and  a 
whore  :  A  good  quarrel,  to  draw  emulous  factions, 
and  bleed  to  death  upon.  Now  the  dry  serf  igo  on  the 
subject  I  find  war.  and  lechery,  confound  all  1  [Ex. 

Axam.  Where  is  Achilles! 

Patr.  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill-disposed,  my  lord. 

A£-am.  Let  it  be  known  to  him  that  we  are  here. 
He  shent  our  messengers,  and  we  lay  by 
Our  aupertainments,  visiting  of  him ; 
Let  hun  be  told  so ;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  question  of  our  place. 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Patr.  I  shall  so  say  to  him.  [Exit. 

Ulyss.  We  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  tent ; 
He  is  not  sick. 

AJax.  Yes,  lion-sick,  sick  of  proud  heart :  you  may 
call  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the  man;  but, 
by  my  head,  it  is  pride:  But  why,  why!  let  him 
snow  us  tlie  cause— A  word,  my  lord. 

[Takes  Agamemnon  asitU. 

Nest.  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  bav  at  him  f 

Ulyss.  Achilles  hath  mveigled  his  tool  from  him. 

Nest.  Who?  Thersites?  Ulyss.  He. 

Nest.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  lost 
his  argument. 

Ulyss.  No ;  you  see,  he  is  his  arj^tunent  that  has 
his  argument,— Achilles. 

Nest.  All  the  better:  their  fraction  Is  more  our 
wish  than  their  faction :  But  it  was  a  strong  counsel 
a  fool  could  disunite. 

Uiyss.  The  amity  that  wisdom  knits  not,  folly  may 
easily  untie.    Here  comes  Patroclus. 
Re-enter  Patroclus. 

Nest.  No  Achilles  with  him.  [conrtesy : 

Ulyss.  The  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none  for 
His  legs  are  legs  for  necessity,  not  for  flexure. 

Patr.  Achilles  bids  me  say— he  is  much  sorry 
If  qnythin;;  more  than  your  sport  and  pleasure 
Did  move  your  greatness,  and  this  noble  state, 
To  call  ujjon  him ;  he  hopes  it  is  uo  other. 
But.  for  your  health  and  your  digestion  ssike. 
An  after-dinner's  breath. 

Agatn.  Hear  you,  Patroclus  :— 

We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  these  answers : 
But  his  evasion,  wing'd  thus  with  scorn. 
Cannot  outfly  our  apprehensions. 
Much  attribute  he  hath;  and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  it  to  him :  yet  all  his  virtues. 
Not  virtuously  of  his  own  part  beheld. 
Do,  in  our  eyes,  begin  to  lose  their  gloss ; 
Yea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholesome  dish. 
Are  like  to  rot  untasted.    Go  and  tell  him 
>Ve  come  to  speak  with  him :  And  you  shall  not  sin. 
If  you  do  say — ^we  think  him  over-proud. 
And  under-honest ;  in  self-assumption  greater 
Than  in  the  note  of  Judgment ;  and  worthier  than 

himself 
Here  tend  the  savage  strangeness  he  puts  on ; 
Diseuise  the  holy  strength  of  their  conunand. 
And  underwrite  in  an  observing  kind 
His  humorous  predominance ;  yea,  watch 
His  pettish  lines,  his  ebbs,  his  flows,  as  if 
The  passage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  action 
Kode  on  his  tide.    Go,  tell  him  this ;  and  add. 
That  if  he  overhold  his  price  so  much, 
We  11  none  of  him ;  but  let  him,  like  an  cngfaM 
^^Qt  poruble^  lie  under  this  report- 


Bring  action  hither,  dds  cannot  go  to  war : 
A  stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  give 
Before  a  sleeping  giant :— Tell  him  so. 

Patr.  I  shall ;  and  bring  his  answer  presently.  {Ex. 

A  gam.  In  second  voice  we  'U  not  be  satisfied. 
We  come  to  speak  with  him.— Ulysses,  enter  yon. 
C£xi/ Ulysses. 

AJax.  What  is  he  more  than  another? 

Ajcatn.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

Aj'ax.  Is  he  so  much  ?  Do  you  not  think  he  thinks 
himself  a  better  man  than  I  am? 

Agant.  No  question.  [is? 

Aiax.  Will  you  subscribe  his  thought,  and  say  he 

Agant.  No,  noble  Ajax ;  you  are  as  stron^^,  as 
valiant,  as  wise,  no  less  noble,  much  more  gentle, 
and  altogether  more  tractable. 

A/ax.  Wliy  should  a  man  be  proud  ?  How  doth 
pride  grow?    I  know  not  what  pride  is. 

Agatn.  Your  mind 's  the  dearer,  Ajax,  and  your 
virtues  the  fairer.  He  tliat  is  proud  eats  up  himself : 
pride  is  his  own  glass,  his  own  trumpet,  his  own 
chronicle;  and  whatever  praises  itself  but  in  the 
deed,  devours  the  deed  in  the  praise. 

Ajax.  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  the  ei^eiK 
dering  of  toads. 

Nest.  Yet  he  loves  himself:  Is 't  not  straaget 

Re-tnter  Ulysses. 

Ulyss.  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrov. 

Affam.  What 's  his  excuse? 

Ulyss.  He  doth  rely  on  none: 

But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose. 
Without  observance  or  respect  of  any 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  self-admission. 

Agam.  Why,  will  he  not.  upon  our  fair  request, 
ITntent  his  person,  and  share  the  air  with  usT 

Ulyss.  Things  small  as  nothing,  for  request's  sake 
only. 
He  makes  important :  Possess'd  he  is  with  g 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quarrels  at  self-breath :  imaein'd  worth 
Holds  in  his  blood  such  swoln  ana  hot  discourse. 
That,  twixt  his  mental  and  his  active  parts, 
Kiiigdom'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rages, 
Andbatters  'gainst  itself.    What  should  I  say? 
He  is  so  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death-tokens  of  it 
Cry—'  No  recovery.' 

Again.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him. — 

Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  hhn  in  his  tent : 
'T  is  said,  he  holds  you  well ;  and  will  be  led. 
At  your  request,  a  bttle  from  himself. 

Ulyss.  O  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so  1 
We  'II  consecrate  the  steps  that  Aiax  makes 
When  they  go  from  Achules :  Shall  the  proud  lord. 
That  bastes  nis  arrogance  with  his  own  seam. 
And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts,— save  such  as  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himself,— shall  he  be  worshipp'd 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he? 
No,  this  thrice  worthy  and  right  valiant  lord 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  acquir'd ; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  assubjugate  his  merit. 
As  amply  titled  as  Achilles  is. 
By  going  to  Achilles; 
Tnat  were  to  enlard  his  fat-already  pride; 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,  when  he  burns 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 
This  lord  go  to  him !  Jupiter  forbid ; 
And  say  in  thunder— "^Achilles  go  to  him.' 

Nest.  O,  this  is  well ;  he  rubs  the  vein  of  him. 

[Aside. 

Dio.  And  how  his  silence  drinks  up  this  applause  I 
\Aside. 

Ajax.  If  I  go  to  hhn.  with  my  ann'd  fist  1 11  pash 
Over  the  face.  [him 

A  gam.  O,  no,  you  shall  not  go. 

Ajax.  An  a'  be  proud  with  we,  I  'II  pheeae  his 
Let  me  go  to  him.  [pride : 

Ulyss.  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  noon  oar 

A  tax.  A  paltry,  insolent  fellow !  [qoarreL 

AVj/.  How  he  describes  himself  I  \AsuU, 


Ajax.  Can  he  not  be  sociablet 
Ulyss.  The  raven  chides  bbckBeai. 
AjMt,  in  let  his  humours  blood. 


lAtUe. 
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Utyss.  wic  wouia  i>e  ouc  oi  lasuioiu  \jina*,, 

AJax.    A'  should  not  bear  it  so,  a'  should  eat 
swords  first :  Shall  pride  carry  it  T 
Nesi.  An  \  would,  you  'd  carry  halt  \Asidt, 

Ulyss.  He  would  have  ten  shares.  \Asid*. 

Aj€ue.  I  will  knead  him,  I  'U  moke  him  supple. 
Nest.  He  's  not  yet  through  warm :  force  nun  with 
praises :  Pour  in,  pour  in ;  his  ambition  is  dry. 

{Aside. 
Ulyss.  My  lord,  yon  feed  too  much  on  this  dis- 
like. [  To  Agamemnon. 
Nest.  Our  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 
Dio.  Yuu  must  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilles. 
Ufyss.  Wliy,  't  is  this  naming  of  him  doeshiraharm. 
Here  is  a  man— But 't  is  before  his  face ; 
I  win  be  silent.        Nest.  Wherefore  should  you  so? 
He  is  not  emulous,  as  Achilles  is. 
Ulyss,  Know  the  whole  world,  he  is  as  valiant. 
AJax.  A  whoreson  dog,  that  sliall  palter  tl\us  with 
tts  I  Would  he  were  a  Trojan  1 
Nest.  What  a  vice  were  it  in  Ajax  now— 
Ulyss.  If  he  were  proud— 
ZHo.                                   Or  covetous  of  praise— 
Ulyss.  Ay,  or  surly  borne— 
Dio.                              Or  strange,  or  self<affected ! 
Ulyss.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of  sweet 
composure ; 
Praise  him  that  got  thee,  she  that  gave  thee  suck : 
Fam'd  be  thy  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrice-fam'd,  beyond  all  eni<Htion : 
But  he  tliat  discipUn'd  thy  arms  to  fight. 
Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain. 
And  give  him  half:  and,  for  thy  vigour, 
BuU-bearing  Milo  his  addition  yield 
To  sinewy  Ajax.    I  will  not  praise  thy  wisdom. 
Which,  lixe  a  bourn,  a  pale,  a  shore,  confines 
Thy  spadons  and  dilated  parts :  Here  's  Nestor,— 
Instructed  bjr  the  antiquary  times. 
He  must,  he  is,  he  cannot  out  be  wise  ;— 
But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  dnys 
As  green  as  Ajax,  and  your  brain  so  teiiiper'd. 
You  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  liiui. 
But  be  as  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Shan  I  call  you  father  t 

iJlyss.  Ay,  my  good  son. 

Duf.  Be  rul'd  by  him,  lord  Ajax. 

Ulyss.  There  is  no  tarrying  here  ;  the  hart  Achilles 
Keeps  thicket.    Please  it  our  great  gcncrul 
To  olU  together  all  his  state  of  war  ; 
Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Troy  :  To-morrow, 
We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  fast : 
And  here  'sa  lord.— coine  knights  from  east  to  west, 
And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  shall  cope  the  best. 
Again.  Go  we  to  council     Let  Achilles  sleep : 
I  jght  boats  saU  swift,  though  greater  hulks  draw 
deep.  {ExeutU. 

ACT  III. 
SCEKB  I.— Troy.    A  Room  in  Priam's  Palace. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  a  Servant. 
Pan.  Friend  1  you  I  pray  you,  a  word :  Do  not  you 
follow  the  young  lord  Paris  t 
Serv.  Ay,  sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 
Pan.  You  depend  upon  liim,  I  mean. 
Serv.  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 
Pan.  You  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman;   X 
must  needs  praise  him. 
Serv.  The  lord  be  praised  I 
Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not! 
Serv.  'Faith,  sir,  superficially.  [darus. 

Pan,  Friend,  know  me  better ;  I  am  the  lord  Pan- 
Serv.  I  hope  I  shall  know  your  honour  better. 
Pan.  I  do  desire  it. 

Serv.  You  are  in  the  state  of  grace.  [Afusic  within. 
Pan.  Grace  1  not  so,  friend ;  honour  and  lordship 
are  my  titles :— \V1)at  music  Is  tlusf 
Serv.  I  do  but  partly  know,  sir ;  it  is  music  Ul  parts. 
Pan.  Know  you  the  musicians? 
Serv.  Wholly,  sir.  Pan,  Who  play  they  tot 

Serv.  To  the  hearers,  sir. 
Pan.  At  whose  pleasure,  friend  t 
Serv.  At  mio^  str,  and  theirs  that  love  music. 


nm  coo  couruy,  ana  tnou  art  too  cunning :  At  wbose 
rec|uest  do  these  men  play  ? 

Serv.  That 's  to  't,  indeed,  sir :  Marry,  sir,  at  the  I 

re<iuest  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  *s  there  in  person ;  with 
him.  the  mortal  Venus,  the  heart  blood  of  beauty, 
love's  invisil>le  soul,—  I 

Pan.  Who,  my  cousin  Cresstdat  ' 

Serv.  No,  sir,  Helen ;  could  you  not  find  oat  that 
by  her  attributes  ?  j 

Pan.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  hast  not 
seen  the  lady  Cressida.  I  come  to  speak  with  I^is 
from  the  prince  Troihis  :  I  will  make  a  compUmental 
assault  upon  him,  for  my  business  seeths. 

Setv.  Sodden  business  I  there  's  a  stewed  phrase, 
indeed  1 

Enter  Paris  a>td  Helen,  attended. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  ai^  to  all  this  fair 
company  t  fair  desires,  in  all  fair  measure,  fairly 
guide  theml  especially  to  you,  fair  queen  1  fair 
thoughts  be  your  fair  pillow  1 

UeUn.  I>ear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  « 


Pan.  You  speak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweet  queen. 
Fair  prince,  here  is  good  broken  music. 

Par.  You  have  broke  it,  cousin  :  and,  by  my  life, 
you  shall  make  it  whole  again ;  you  shall  piece  it 
out  with  a  piece  of  your  performance  :->-Nell,  he  is 
full  of  harmony. 

Pan.  Truly,  lady,  no.  Helen.  O,  sir,— 

Pan.  Rude,  in  sooth ;  in  good  sooth,  very  rude. 

Par.  Well  said,  my  lord  1  well,  you  say  so  in  fits. 

Pan.  I  have  business  to  my  lord,  dear  queen :— My 
lord,  will  you  vouchsafe  me  a  word  J 

Hden,  Nay,  tliis  shall  not  hedge  us  out :  we  11  hear 
you  sing,  certainly. 

Pan.  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  are  pleasant  with  me. 
— But,  marry,  thus,  my  lord,— My  dear  lord,  and 
most  esteemed  friend,  your  brother  Trotlus — 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus ;  honey-sweet  lord,— 

Pan.  Go  to,  sweet  queen,  go  to : — commends  him> 
self  most  affectionately  to  you. 

Helen.  You  shall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  melody :  If 
you  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  head  1 

Pan.  Sweet  queen,  sweet  queen ;  that 's  a  sweet 
queen,  i'  faith.  [offence. 

Helen.  And  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad  is  a  sour 

Pan.  Nay,  that  sliall  not  serve  your  turn ;  that  shall 
it  not,  in  truth,  la.  Nay,  1  care  not  for  such  words : 
no,  no.— And,  my  lord,  he  desires  you.  that  if  the 
king  call  for  him  at  supper  you  will  make  his  excuse. 

Helen.  My  lord  Panaarus,— 

Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen,— my  very  veiy 
sweet  queen  T  [niglM  t 

Par.  What  exploit 's  in  handt  where  sups  he  to> 

Helen.  Nay,  but  my  lord,— 

Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen  ^— My  cousin  will 
fall  out  with  you.  You  must  not  know  where  he  su  ps. 

Par.  I  '11  lay  my  life,  with  my  disposer  Cressida. 

Pan.  tio,  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  wide ;  come, 
your  disposer  Is  sick. 

Par.  Well,  I  '11  make  excuse. 

Pan.  Ay,  good  my  lord.  Why  should  you  say 
Cressida?  no,  your  poor  disposer  's  sick. 

Par.  I  spy. 

Pan.  You  spy  I  what  do  you  spy?— Come,  give  me 
an  instrument.— Now,  sweet  queen. 

Helen,  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pan,  My  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing  yon 
liave,  sweet  queen.  [lord  Paris. 

Helen.  She  shall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not  my 

Pan.  He  i  no,  she  11  none  of  him ;  they  two  are 
twain.  [three. 

Helen.  Falling  in,  after  falling  out,  may  make  them 

Pan.  Come,  come,  1 11  hear  no  more  of  this ;  I II 
sing  you  a  song  now. 

Helen.  Ay,  ay,  prithee  now.  By  my  troth,  sweet 
lord,  thou  hast  a  fine  forehead. 

Pan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may. 

Helen.  Let  tliy  song  lie  love:  this  love  will  uad» 
us  all    O,  Cupid,  Cupid,  Cupid  I 

Pan.  Love  I  ay,  that  it  shall,  i'  faith. 

Par.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  bot  lore. 
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Not  that  It  wounds. 
But  tickles  still  the  sore. 
These  lovers  cry— Oh  I  oh  I  tliey  die  I 

Yet  that  which  seems  the  wound  to  kill, 
Doth  turn  oh  I  oh  1  to  ha  I  ha  1  he  1 

So  dying  love  lives  still : 
Oh  I  oh  I  a  while,  but  ha !  ha  I  ha  I 
Ohl  oh  1  snroans  out  for  ha  1  ha  1  ha  t 
Hey  hoi 

Helen.  In  love,  l'  faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  nose. 
Par.  He  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love ;  and  that 
breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hot  thoughts, 
and  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  is 
love. 

Pan.  Is  this  the  feneration  of  love?  hot  blood,  hot 
thoughts,  and  hot  deeds  T— Why,  they  arc  vipers  : 
Is  love  a  generation  of  vipers?  Sweet  lord,  who  's 
afield  to-day  ? 

Par.  Hector,  Delphobus,  Helenus.  Antenor,  and 
all  the  gallantry  of  Troy :  1  would  fain  have  anned 
to-day,  but  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  so.  How 
chance  ray  brother  Troilus  went  not? 
Helen.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  something ;— you  know 
all,  lord  Pandarus. 
Pan.  Not  1,  honey-sweet  queen.— I  long  to  hear 
how  they  spend  to-day.— Vnu  '11  remember  your 
brother's  excuse?  Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pan.  Farewell,  sweet  queen. 
Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 
Pan.  I  will,  sweet  queen.  \Exit. 

\A  retreat  sounded. 
Par.  They  are  come  from  field :  let  us  to  Triam's 
hall,  [you 

To  greet  the  warriors.    Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo 
To  help  unarm  our  Hector :  his  stubborn  buckles, 
With  these  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touch'd. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  steel. 
Or  force  of  Greekish  sinews ;  you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 
Helen.  'T  will  make  us  proud  to  be  his  servant. 
Yea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  duty         [Paris : 
Gives  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have ; 
Yea,  overshines  ourself. 

Par.  Sweet,  above  thought  I  love  thee.   [Exeunt. 
Scene  II.— Troy.    Pandarus'  Orchard. 
Enter  Pandarus  and  a  Servant,  meeting. 
Pan.    How  now?  where  's  thy  master?  at  my 
cousin  Crcssida's  ?  [thither. 

Serv.  No,  sir ;  he  stays  for  you  to  conduct  k  * 

Enter  Troilus. 
Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.- How  now,  how  now? 
Tro.  Sirrah,  walk  off.  {.Exit  Servant 

Pan.  Have  you  seen  my  cousin  ? 
Tro.  No,  Pandarus :  I  stalk  about  her  door. 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying^  for  waft.Tge.    O,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  swift  transportancc  to  those  fields 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds 
Propos'd  for  the  dcservcr  1  O  gentle  Pandarus, 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings. 
And  fly  with  me  to  Crcssid ! 

Pan.  Walk  here  i'  tlie  orchard,  I  11  bring  her 
3Tf  aifi-ht.  \Exit  Pandarus. 

7>P.  1  Pini  giJdy  %  c-<i'  '■  '  .'ion  whirls  me  round. 
TtlG'  ImJkgiiiajy  rcliih  t.v :       veet 
That  it  enchants  my  sn  ii    .    What  will  it  be, 
Whtfl  tttat  the  lot  ry-  [i  I    : .  tastes  indeed 
X.ore'&  thiHce  rcpumtl  m    •   r?  death,  I  fear  me; 
■Swyc*Mi±ng  dcit™ctLDLi ;  .  ■     imc  joy  too  fine, 
Too  sutifle-potcni.  am!  >.       hnrp  in  sweetness, 
For  lh4  CApacity  of  rcsy  i      ■  r  powers : 
1  fear  El  m-flch ;  antll  U'  ■  ;   .  r  besides, 
That  [  nhajl  liose  dilitJjUilirf  u]  in  my  joys ; 
A%  doth  a.  bmttie^  whciL  thi.-y  charge  on  heapt 
The  enemy  fljint^. 

Re-enUr  Pandarus. 
Pan.  She 's  makliii;hcr  rcidy  she  11  come  straight : 


/  ro.  liven  sucn  apassion  aotn  emDrace  my  ijosom : 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulse ; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose. 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  encount'nng 
The  eye  of  majesty. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Cressida. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush?  shame's 
a  baby. — Here  she  is  now:  swear  the  oaths  now 
to  her  that  you  have  sworn  to  me.— AVTiat,  are 

Sou  gone  again?  you  must  be  watched  ere  j*oa 
c  made  tame,  must  you  ?  Come  your  waj's,  come 
your  ways ;  an  you  draw  backward,  we  11  put  you  i' 
the  fills.— Why  do  you  not  speak  to  her?— Come, 
draw  tills  curtain,  and  let  *s  see  your  picture.  Alas 
the  day.  how  loth  you  are  to  oflTcnd  daylight  I  an  "t 
were  dark  you  'd  close  sooner.  So,  so ;  nib  on,  and 
kiss  the  mistress.  How  now,  a  kiss  in  fee-fanni 
build  there,  carpenter ;  the  air  is  sweet.  Nay,  you 
shall  fight  your  hearts  out  ere  I  part  you.  The 
falcon  as  the  tercel,  for  all  the  ducks  i*  the  river: 

fo  to,  go  to. 

Trv.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pan.  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  but 
she  '11  bereave  you  of  the  deecls  too,  if  she  call  your 
activity  In  question.  What,  billinjf  again?  Here's 
— *  In  witness  whereof  the  parties  interchangeably' 
—Come  in.  come  in :  I  11  go  get  a  fire.     \JBxit  Pan. 

Cres.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord?  [thus? 

Tro.  O  Cressida,  how  often  have  I  wish'd   me 

Cres.  Wish'd,  my  lord?— The  gods  grant  i—O  my 
lord  I 

Tro.  ^Vhat  should  they  grant?  what  makes  this 
pretty  abruption?  What  too  curious  dreg  espies 
my  sweet  lady  in  the  fountain  of  our  love  ? 

Cres.  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fears  h.-»ve  eye 

Tro.  Fears  moke  '     ■•      '    •        •• 
see  truly. 


Tro.  Fears  moke  devils  of  cherubins ;  they  never 

;ee  truly. 

Cres.  Blind  fear,  that  seeing  reason  leads,  finds 
safer  footing  than  blind  reason  stumbling  without 
fear :  To  fear  the  worst  oft  cures  the  worse. 

Tro.  O,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear:  in  all 
Cupid's  pageant  there  is  presented  no  monster. 

Cres.  Nor  nothing  monstrous  neitlier  ? 

Tro.  Nothing,  but  our  undertakings;  when  we 
vow  to  weep  seas,  live  in  fire,  eat  rocks,  tame  tigers ; 
thinking  it  harder  for  our  mistress  to  devise  impo- 
sition enough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any  difficiilty 
imposed.  This  is  the  monstruosity  in  love,  lady, — 
that  the  will  is  infinite,  and  tlie  execution  confined ; 
that  the  desire  is  boundless,  and  the  act  a  slave  to 
limit. 

Cres.  They  say,  all  lovers  swear  more  perform- 
ance than  they  are  able,  and  yet  reserve  an  ability 
that  they  never  perform ;  vowing  more  than  the 
perfection  of  ten,  and  discharging  less  than  the 
tenth  part  of  one.  They  that  have  the  voice  <rf 
lions,  and  the  act  of  hares,  are  they  not  monsters? 

Tro.  Are  there  such?  such  are  not  wc :  Praise  us 
as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove ;  our  head 
shall  go  bare  till  merit  crown  it :  no  perfection  in 
reversion  shall  have  a  praise  In  present :  we  will  not 
name  desert  before  his  birth  ;  and.  being  born,  his 
addition  shall  be  humble.  Few  words  to  fair  faith  : 
Troilus  shall  be  such  to  Cressid,  as  what  envy  can 
say  worst  shall  be  a  mock  for  his  truth  ;  and  what 
truth  can  speak  truest,  not  truer  tlian  Troilus. 

Cres,  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord? 

Rt'tnUr  Pandarus. 

Pan.  What,  blushing  still?  have  you  not  done 
talking  yet?  [to  you. 

Cres.  Well,  uncle,  what  foUy  I  commit  I  dedicate 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that ;  if  my  lord  get  a  boy  of 
you,  you  '11  give  him  me  :  Be  true  to  my  lord :  if  he 
fiinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

Tro.  You  know  now  your  hostages  ;  your  ancle's 
word,  and  my  firm  faitn. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  11  give  my  word  for  her  too;  onr 
kindred,  thoush  they  be  long  ere  they  are  wooed. 


y^oogie 


heart: 
Prince  Troilus,  I  hare  lov'd  you  mg;ht  and  day, 
For  many  weary  months. 

Tro.  \Vhy  was  my  Cressid  then  so  hard  to  win? 

Cres.  Hard  to  seem  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my  lord, 
"With  the  first  glance  that  ever— Pardon  me  ;— ^ 
If  I  confess  much,  yon  will  play  the  tyrant. 
I  love  you  now ;  but  not,  till  now,  so  much 
But  I  might  master  it ;— in  faith,  I  lie  ; 
My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown 
Too  headstrong  for  their  mother:  See,  we  tools  I 
Why  have  I  blabb'd  ?  Who  shall  be  true  to  us, 
When  we  are  so  unsecret  to  ourselves  t 
But,  though  I  lov'd  you  well,  I  woo'd  you  not ; 
And  yet,  good  faith,  I  wish'd  myself  a  man ; 
Or  that  we  women  had  men's  privilege 
Of  speaking  first.    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue ; 
For,  in  this  rapture,  I  shall  surely  speak 
The  thing  I  shall  repent.    See,  see,  your  silence, 
Cunning  m  dumbness,  from  my  weakness  dra\vs 
My  soul  of  counsel  from  me  :  Stop  my  mouth. 

Tro.  And  shall,  albeit  sweet  music  issues  thence. 

Pan.  Pretty,  i'  faith. 

Cres.  My  lord,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me : 
T  was  not  my  purpose  thus  to  beg  a  kiss : 
1  am  asham'd ;— O  neavens !  what  have  I  done  ?— 
For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Tro.  Your  leave,  sweet  Cressid  ? 

Pan.  Leave  1  an  you  take  leave  till  to-morrow 

Cres.  Pray  you,  content  you.  [morning,— 

Trf.  What  offends  you,  lady  I 

Cres.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

Tro.  You  cannot  sliun 

Yourself.  Cres.  Let  me  go  and  try : 

I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  vou : 
But  an  unkind  self,  that  itself  will  leave. 
To  be  another's  fool.    Where  is  my  wit  ? 
I  would  be  gone  :— I  speak  1  know  not  what. 

Tro.  Well  know  they  what  Uiey  speak  that  speak 
so  wisely. 

Crts.  Perchance,  ray  lord,  I  show  more  craft  than 
And  fell  so  roundly  to  a  large  confession,       [love  : 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts :  But  you  are  wise ; 
Or  else  you  love  not :  For  to  be  wise,  and  love. 
Exceeds  man's  might ;  that  dwells  with  gods  above. 

Tro,  O,  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman, 
(As,  if  it  can,  I  will  presume  in  you,) 
To  feed  for  aye  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love ; 
To  keep  her  constancy  m  plight  and  youth, 
Outliving  beauty's  outward,  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  decaj'S  I 
Or.  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince  me. 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
WvgYA  be  affronted  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  such  a  winnowed  purity  in  love  ; 
How  were  I  then  uuhftedl  but,  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  truth's  simplicity, 
And  simpler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Cres.  In  that  I  '11  war  with  you. 

Tro.  O  virtuous  fi^ht, 

When  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  most  nght  1 
True  swains  in  love  sIltII,  in  the  world  to  come, 

Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus:  when  their  rhymes, 

rufl  of  protest,  of  oath,  and  big  compare, 

Want  similes,  truth  tir'd  with  iteration,— 

As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon, 

As  sun  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate, 

As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  centrei'^ 

Yet,  after  all  comparisons  of  truth, 

As  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited. 

As  true  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up  the  verse. 

And  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Cres.  Prophet  may  yon  be  J 

If  I  be  false,  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth, 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itself. 

When  waterdrops  have  worn  the  stones  of  Troy, 

And  blind  oblivion  swallow'd  cities  up. 

And  mighty  states  characterless  are  grated 
To  dusty  nothing ;  yet  let  memory 

From  false  to  false,  among  false  maids  in  love, 
Upbraid  my  falsehood  I  when  they  have  said,  as  false 

As  air,  as  water,  wind,  m  sandy  earth. 


As  folse  as  Cressid. 

Pan.  Go  to,  a  bargain  made :  seal  it,  seal  it ;  I  'U 
be  the  witness.— Here  I  hold  your  hand :  here,  my 
cousin's.  If  ever  you  prove  false  one  to  another, 
since  I  have  taken  such  pains  to  bring  you  together, 
let  all  pitiful  goers-between  be  called  to  the  world's 
end  after  my  name,  call  them  all— Pandars ;  let  all 
constant  men  be  Troiluses,  all  false  women  Cressids. 
and  all  brokers-between  Pandars  1  say.  amen. 

Tro.  Amen.  Cres.  Amen. 

Pan.  Amen.  Whereupon  I  will  show  you  a  cham- 
ber, which  bed,  because  it  shall  not  speak  of  your 
prettjr  encounters,  press  it  to  death :  away. 

Ana  Cupid  grant  all  tongue-tied  maidens  here. 

Bed,  chamber,  and  Pandar  to  provide  this  gear! 
\Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— r/K  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  Agamenmon,  Ulysses,  Diomedes,  Nestor, 
Ajax,  Menelaus,  and  Calchas. 

Cat.  Now,  princes,  for  the  service  I  have  done  you. 
The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompense.    Appear  it  to  your  mind, 
That,  through  the  sight  I  bear  in  things  to  love, 
I  have  abandon'd  Troy,  left  ray  possession, 
Incurr'd  a  traitor's  name ;  exposed  myself. 
From  certain  and  possess'd  conveniences, 
To  doubtful  fortunes ;  sequest'ring  from  me  all 
That  tune,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition. 
Made  tame  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature ;' 
And  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  strange,  unacquainted : 
I  do  beseech  you,  as  in  way  of  taste. 
To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit. 
Out  of  those  many  register'd  in  promise. 
Which  you  say  live  to  come  in  my  behalf,  [demand. 

Agam.  What  wouldst  thou  of  us,  Trojan  ?  make 

Cal.  You  have  a  Trojan  prisoner,  call'd  Antenor, 
Yesterday  took  ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore) 
Desir'd  my  Cressid  in  right  great  exchange, 
Whom  Troy  hath  still  denied :  But  this  Antencr. 
I  know,  is  such  a  wrest  in  their  affairs, 
That  their  negotiations  all  must  slack. 
Wanting  his  manage  ;  and  they  will  almost 
Give  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him :  let  him  be  sent,  great  princes, 
And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter ;  and  her  presence 
Shall  quite  strike  off  all  service  I  have  done, 
111  most  accepted  pain. 

Asatn.  Let  Diomedes  bear  him. 

And  bring  us  Cressid  hither ;  Calchas  shall  have 
What  he  requests  of  us.— Good  Diomed, 
Furnish  you  fairly  for  this  interchange : 
Withal,  bring  word,  if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
Be  answer'd  in  his  challenge ;  Ajax  is  ready. 

Dio.  This  shall  I  undertake ;  and  't  is  a  burthen 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear.      \Exe.  Diom.  and  CaL 

Enter  Achilles  and  Patroclus,  be/ore  their  Tent. 

Ulyss.  Achilles  stands  i'  the  entrance  of  his  tent  :— 
Please  it  our  general  to  pass  strangely  by  him. 
As  if  he  were  forgot ;  and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  him : 
I  will  come  last :  'T  is  like,  he  'U  question  me, 
Why  such  unulausive  eyes  are  bent,  why  tum'd  on 
If  so,  I  have  derision  medicinable,  .  C^^"^  • 

To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  his  pride. 
Which  his  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drink; 
It  may  do  good :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  show  itself,  but  pride:  for  supple  knees 
Feed  arrogance  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

Afam,  We  Tl  execute  your  purpose,  and  put  oa 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along;— 
So  do  each  lord  ;  and  either  greet  him  not, 
Or  else  disdainfully,  which  shall  shake  him  more 
Than  if  not  look'd  on.    I  will  lead  the  way. 

Achil.  Wliat,  comes  the  general  to  speak  with  mc  ? 
You  know  my  mind,  I  'U  fight  no  more  'gainst  Troy. 

Agam.  What  says  Achilles  f  would  he  aught  witlt 
ust 

Nest.  Would  you,  my  lord,  auKhtivith  the  generall 
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AJax.  How  now,  Patroclust 

Achil.  Good  morrow,  AJax. 

AJax.  H«»—  AcktL  Good  morrow. 

Aiax,  Ay.  and  good  next  day  too.       iExU  Ajax. 

Achil.  what  mean  these  fellows!  Know  they  not 
Achilles  t  [bend, 

Pair.  They  pass  by  strangely :  they  were  us'd  to 
To  send  their  smiles  beforu  them  to  AcliiUes ; 
To  come  as  humbly  as  they  us'd  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

Achil.  What,  am  I  poor  of  late  f 

*T  is  certain,  greatness,  once  falleu  out  with  for- 
tune. 
Must  fall  out  with  men  too :  ^Vhat  the  declin'd  is, 
lie  shall  as  soon  read  iu  the  eyes  or  others. 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men,  like  butterflies, 
Show  not  their  mealy  wings  but  to  the  summer ; 
And  not  a  mail,  for  being  simply  man. 
Hath  any  honour:  but  honour  for  those  honotirs 
That  are  without  nim,  as  place,  riches,  and  favour. 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
Which,  when  they  fall,  as  being  slippery  standers. 
The  love  that  lean'd  on  them  as  slippery  too. 
Do  one  pluck  down  anotlicr.  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.    But 't  is  not  so  with  me : 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends  ;  I  do  enjoy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  did  possesis, 
Snve  tnese  men':,  looks :  who  do,  methinks,  find  out 
Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich  beholding 
As  they  have  often  given.    Here  is  Ulysses ; 

I  '11  interrupt  his  reading,— 
How  now,  Ulysses! 

Ulyss.  Now,  preat  Thetis'  son  1 

AchiL  AVhatareyoureadrng? 

Vlyss.  A  strange  fellow  here 

Writes  me,  That  man,  how  dearly  ever  parted. 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  in. 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection ; 
As  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  otliers 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  beat  again 
To  the  first  giver. 

AchiL  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 

The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  tlie  face 
The  bearer  kno\vs  not,  l)ut  commends  itself 
To  others'  eyes:  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense)  uehold  itself, 
Not  going  from  itself :  but  eye  to  eye  oppos'd 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  fonn. 
For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself. 
Till  it  hath  iravell'd,  and  is  married  there 
Where  it  may  see  itself;  this  is  not  strange  at  alL 

Ulyss.  I  do  not  strain  at  the  position, 
It  is  familiar ;  but  at  the  author's  drift : 
Who.  in  his  circumstance,  expressly  proves, 
That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  anything, 
JThough  in  and  of  him  there  is  much  consisting.) 
Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others : 
Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aught 
Till  he  behold  them  fonu'd  in  the  applause 
Where  they  are  extended;  who,  like  an  arch,  re- 
verberates 
The  voice  again ;  or,  like  a  gate  of  steel 
Fronting  the  sun,  receives  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat    I  was  much  rapt  in  this ; 
And  apprehended  here  immediately 
Tlie  unknown  Ajax. 

I I  (ravens,  what  a  man  is  there  I  a  very  horse ; 
Tlias  has  he  knows  not  what.    Nature,  what  things 

there  are. 
Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use  1 
What  thmes  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem, 
A  nd  poor  vn  worth  I    Now  shall  we  see  to-morrow, 
And  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Amx  renown'd.    O  heavens,  what  some  men  do, 
Wliile  some  men  leave  to  do  I 
How  some  men  creep  hi  skittish  fortune's  hall. 
While  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes  1 
How  one  roan  eats  into  another's  pride. 
While  pride  te  feasting  in  his  wantonnessi 


As  misers  do  by  beggars ;  neitHer  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  look ;  What,  are  my  deeds  forsrot  ? 
Ulyss.  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 
Wherein  he  puts  alms  for  obUvion, 
A  great  sized  monster  of  ingratitudes : 
Those  scraps  are  good  deeds  past :  which  are  de- 
As  fast  as  tney  are  made,  forgot  as  soon       Qvour'd 
As  done :  Perseverance,  dear  my  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  done,  is  to  hang 

fjuite  out  of  fashion,  like  a  rusty  mail 
n  monumental  mockery.    Take  the  instant  w^ ; 
For  honour  travels  in  a  strait  so  narrow. 
Where  one  but  goes  abreast ;  keep  then  the  path  ; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thousand  sons. 
That  one  by  one  pursue :  If  you  give  way. 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright. 
Like  to  aji  enter 'd  tide,  they  all  rush  by, 
And  leave  you  hindmost  ;— 
Or,  like  a  gallant  horse  fallen  in  first  rank. 
Lie  there  tor  pavement  to  the  abject  rear, 
O'errun  and  trampled  on  :  Then  what  th^  do  te 

present, 
Though  less  than  vours  in  past,  must  o'ertop  yours: 
For  tnne  is  like  a  fashionable  host, 
Tliat  slightly  shakes  his  parting  guest  by  the  hand  ; 
And  with  his  arms  outstretch'ci,  as  he  would  fly. 
Grasps-in  the  comer :  Welcome  ever  smiles. 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.    O,  let  not  virtue 
Remuneratiou  for  the  thing  it  was ;  [seek 

For  beauty,  wit. 

High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  service, 
I^ove,  friendslup,  charity,  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  ancl  calunmiating  time. 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  Irfn^ — 
That  all,  \vith  one  cotisent,  praise  new-bom  gawds. 
Though  they  arc  made  and  moulded  of  thin^past ; 
And  give  to  dust,  that  is  a  little  gilt. 
More  laud  tlian  gilt  o'er-dusted. 
The  present  eye  praises  the  present  object: 
Then  marvel  not.  thou  jjreat  and  complete  man. 
That  all  the  Greeks  liegin  to  worship  Ajax  ; 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye. 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  went  once  on  thee. 
And  still  it  might ;  and  yet  it  may  again. 
If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  ^ve. 
And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 
Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  late. 
Made  emulous  missions  'mongst  the  gods  themselves. 
And  drave  great  Mars  to  faction. 

Achil.  Of  this  my  privacy 

I  have  strong  reasons. 

Ulyss.  But  'gainst  your  privacy 

The  reasons  are  more  potent  and  heroical : 
'T  is  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam's  daughters. 

Achil.  Hal  known! 

Ulyss.  Is  that  a  wonder! 
The  providence  that 's  in  a  watchful  state 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus'  gold ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uucomprehensive  deeps ; 
Keeps  place  witli  thmy^ht,  and  ahuost,  like  the  gods^ 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  diuub  cradles. 
There  is  a  mysterv  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  state ; 
^Vhich  hath  an  operation  more  divine 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expressure  to : 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  liad  with  Troy, 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord ; 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena: 
But  it  must  grieve  younp  I*yrrhus  now  at  home 
When  fame  shall  in  our  islands  sound  her  trump ; 
And  all  the  Greek ish  girls  shall  tripping  sing,— 
'Great  Hector's  sister  did  Achilles  win  ; 
But  our  great  AJax  bravely  beat  down  him.' 
Farewell,  my  lord  ;  I  as  your  lover  speak ; 
The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  should  break.[£«; 

Patr.  To  this  eflTect,  Achilles,  have  I  mov'dyou: 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loatl-'t  than  an  effeminate  man 


dby^oogie 


Sweet,  rouse  yourself;  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  fold, 
And.  like  a  dewKlrop  from  the  lion's  mane, 
Be  shook  to  airy  air. 
Achti.  Shan  AJax  light  with  Hector  T 


Pair.  Ay ;  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  honour  by 
A  chit.  I  see,  myreputattor  •         -  • 
My  fame  is  shrewdly  gor'd. 


Lhim. 


Patr,  O,  then  beware ; 

Those  wounds  heal  ill  that  men  do  give  themselves : 
Omission  to  do  what  is  necess) 
Seals  a  commission  to  a  blank 
And  danger,  like  an  ague,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

AcAii.  Go  call  Thersites  hither,  sweet  Patroclus: 
I  11  send  the  fool  to  Ajax,  and  desire  him 
To  mvite  the  Trq)an  lords  after  the  combat. 
To  see  us  here  unarm'd:  I  have  a  woman's  longinfif, 
An  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal. 
To  see  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  pence ; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visage. 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.    A  labour  sav'd  t 

Snter  Thersites. 

7*A«r.  A  wonder  1  ^rAiV.  What! 

TJur.  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,  asking  for 
himself.  Achil.  How  so  t 

Tfter.  He  must  fight  singly  to-morrow  with 
Hector :  and  is  so  prophetically  proud  of  an  hero- 
ical  cuagelling,  tliat  he  raves  in  saying  nothing. 

AchUrHom  can  that  bef 

Thcr.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock 
— a  stride  and  a  stand :  ruminates  like  an  hostess 
that  hath  no  arithmetic  but  her  brain  to  set  down 
her  reckoning :  bites  his  lip  with  a  politic  regard,  as 
who  should  say,  there  were  wit  in  this  head,  an  't 
would  out ;  and  so  there  is ;  but  it  lies  as  coldly  in  him 
as  fire  in  a  flint,  which  will  not  show  without  knocking. 
The  man  's  undoue  for  ever ;  for  if  Hector  break 
not  his  neck  i'  the  coml>at,  he  11  break  it  himself  in 
vainglory.  He  knows  not  me:  I  said,  'Good-mor- 
row, Ajax ; '  and  he  replies,  '  Thanks,  Agamemnon.' 
What  think  you  of  this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the 
General f  He  is  grown  a  very  land  fish,  language- 
Mss,  a  monster.  A  plague  ofopinion  1  a  man  may 
wear  it  on  both  sides,  Hke  a  leather  jerkin. 

AchU.  Thou  mtkst  be  my  ambassador  to  him, 
Thersites. 

Ther.   Who,  I !  why,  he  '11  answer  nobody ;  he 

grofesses  not  answering  ;  speaking  is  for  beggars : 
e  wears  his  tongue  in  nis  amui.  I  will  put  on  his 
presence ;  let  Patroclus  make  his  demands  to  me, 
you  shall  see  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 
Achil.  To  him,  Patrochis:  tell  him,  I  humbly 
desire  the  valiant  Ajax  to  invite  the  most  valorous 
Hector  to  come  unarmed  to  my  tent ;  and  to  pro- 
cure safe  conduct  for  his  person,  of  the  ma^rnani- 
mous.  and  most  illustrious,  six-or-sevcn-timcs  hon- 
oured captain-general  of  the  Grecian  array,  Aga- 
,  &c.    Do  this. 


Pair.  Jove  bless  great  Ajax. 

Ther.  Humph  1 

Patr.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles,— 

Ther.  Hal 

Patr.  Who  most  humbly  desires  you  to  invite 
Hector  to  his  tent,—  Ther.  Humph  I 

Patr.  And  to  procure  safe  conduct  from  Aga- 
memnon. Ther.  Agamenmon  t 

Patr.  Ay,  my  lord.  Ther.  Ha  t 

Patr.  What  say  you  to  1 1 

Ther.  God  be  wr  you,  with  all  my  heart. 

Patr.  Your  answer,  sir. 

Ther.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  o'clock 
It  wiU  go  one  way  or  other;  liowsoever,  he  shall 
pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Patr.  Your  answer,  sir. 

Ther.  Fare  you  well,  with  all  ray  heart. 

AchiL  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he  ? 

Ther.  No,  but  he  's  out  o'  tune  thus.  What  mu- 
sic will  be  in  him  when  Hector  lias  knocked  out  his 
brains,  I  know  not :  But,  I  am  sure,  none  ;  unless  the 
fiddler  Apollo  gets  his  sinews  to  make  catlings  on. 


's  the  more  capable  creature. 

Achil.  My  mmd  is  troubled,  like  a  fountain  stirr'd ; 
And  I  myself  see  not  tlie  bottom  of  it. 

\ExeHHt  Achilles  and  Patroclus. 

Ther.  'Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were 
clear  again,  that  I  might  water  an  ass  at  it  I  I  had 
rather  be  a  tick  iu  a  sheep  than  such  a  valiant  ig- 
norance.  [EieU. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— Troy.    A  Street. 
Enter,  at  one  side,  iGneas,  a*id  Servant  loith  a 

torch;  at  the  other,  Paris,  Deiphobus,  Autenor, 

Diomedes,  atid  otJters,  vnth  torches. 

Par.  See,  ho  1  who  's  tha^  there! 

Dei.  'T  is  the  lord  iEneas. 

Aine.  Is  thepnnce  there  in  persons- 
Had  I  so  gooa  occasion  to  lie  long. 
As  you,  pnncc  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly  business 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company.  [/Cneas. 

Dio.  That  's  my  mind  too.— Gooa  morrow,  lord 

Par.  A  valiant  Greek,  iCneas ;  take  his  hand  : 
Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  wherein 
You  told  how  Diomed,  m  a  whole  week  by  days. 
Did  haunt  you  in  tlie  held. 

Aine.  Health  to  you,  valiant  sir. 

During  all  question  of  the  gentle  truce : 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance, 
As  heart  can  think  or  courage  execute. 

Dio,  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  so  long,  health : 
But,  when  contention  and  occasion  meet. 
By  Jove,  I  '11  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life 
With  all  my  force,  pursu  t,  and  policy. 

Aine.  And  thou  slialt  hunt  a  lion,  that  will  fly 
With  his  face  backward.— In  huiuane  gentleness. 
Welcome  to  Troy  1  now,  by  Anchises' life. 
Welcome,  indeed  1    By  Venus'  hand  I  swear. 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort. 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

Dio.  We  sympathize :— Jove,  let  /Eneas  hve. 
If  to  my  sword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thousand  complete  courses  of  the  sun  1 
But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die. 
With  every  joint  a  wound ;  and  that  to-morrow  I 

Aine.  We  Icnow  each  other  wclL 

Dio.  Wc  do ;  and  long  to  know  each  other  worse. 

Par.  This  is  the  most  despitefuU'st  gentle  greet- 
The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e'er  I  heard  of.  [mg. 
What  business,  lord,  so  early  t 

^ne.  I  was  sent  for  to  the  king  ;  but  why,  I  know 
not.  [this  Greek 

Par.  His  purpose  meets  you:  "T  was  to  bring 
To  Calchas  house ;  and  there  to  render  him. 
For  the  enfreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Crcsitid  : 
Let 's  have  your  company ;  or,  if  you  please. 
Haste  there  before  us :  I  constantly  do  think, 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge,) 
My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-night ; 
Rouse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach. 
With  the  whole  ouality  whereof;  I  fear. 
We  shall  be  much  unwelcome. 

j^ne.  That  I  assure  yoa  t 

Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par.  There  is  no  help ; 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  so.    On,  lord ;  wc  '11  follow  you. 

AIne.  Good  morrow,  all.  [Exit. 

Par.  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed;  faith,  tell  me 
Even  in  the  soul  of  sound  good-fellowship,—  [true 
Who,  in  your  thoughts,  merits  fair  Helen  most. 
Myself,  or  Menelausf  Z^m.  Both  alike : 

He  merits  well  to  have  her  that  dr>th  seek  her 
(Not  making  any  scni^jle  of  her  soilurcl 
With  such  a  hell  of  iinm,  and  world  of  charge ; 
And  you  as  well  to  Keep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  palating  the  t^iste  of  her  dishonour) 
With  such  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends? 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  drJ'gs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece; 
You,  like  a  lerher,  out  of  whorlsh  loins 
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A  Grecian's  life  hath  sunlc ;  for  every  scruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight. 
A  Trojan  hath  been  sUin ;  since  she  could  speak. 
She  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  brsatb. 
As  for  her  Greeks  and  Trojans  suifer'd  death. 
Par.  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do. 
Dispraise  the  tiling  that  you  desire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  silence  hold  this  virtue  well,— 
AVe  II  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  {Extunt. 

SCENB  11.— TUe  same.    Court  btjbre  the  House  of 

Pandarus. 

Ettier  Troilus  and  Cressida. 

Tro.  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself;  the  mom  is  cold* 

Cres.  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  I  '11  call  mine  uncle 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gates.  [down ; 

Tro.  Trouble  him  not ; 

To  bed,  to  bed ;  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  eyes, 
And  give  as  soft  attachment  to  thy  senses, 
As  iiuants'  empty  of  all  thought  t 

Cres,  Good  morrow,  then. 

Tro.  Prithee  now,  to  bed. 

Cres.  Are  you  aweary  of  me  t 

Tro.  O  Cressida  I  but  that  the  busjr  day, 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,  hath  rous'd  the  ribald  crows. 
And  dreaming  niglit  will  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Cres.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tro.  Beshrew  the  witch  I  with  venomous  wights 
she  stays, 
As  tediously  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grasps  of  love, 
With  wings  more  momentary-swift  tlian  thought 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 

Cres.  Prithee,  tarr>' ;— yon  men  will  never  tarry.— 

0  foolish  Cressid  I— I  might  have  still  held  off, 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.    Hark  1  there  's 

one  up. 
Pan.  UVithin.^  What,  are  all  the  doors  open  here! 
7'ro.  It  is  your  uncle. 

EtUer  Pandarus. 
Cres.  A  pestilence  on  him !  now  will  he  be  mock- 

1  shall  have  such  a  life, —  •  -     -^  ^"^^  '• 


Linjg: 

Pan.  How  now,  how  now  f  how  g;o  maidenheads  ? 
Here,  you  maid  I  where  's  my  cousin  Cressid  f 

Cres.   Go  hang  yourself,  you  naughty  mocking 
uncle! 
You  bring  me  to  do,  and  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  what  ?  to  do  what  f— let  her  say  what 
what  have  I  brought  you  to  do! 

Cres.  Come,  come ;  beshrew  your  heart :  3rou  11 

ne'er  be  good. 
Nor  suffer  others. 

Pan.  Ha,  ha  I  Alas,  poor  wretch  I  a  poor  capoc- 
chia  I  hast  not  slept  to-night !  would  he  not,  a  naughty 
man,  let  it  sleep  !  a  bugbear  take  him  i  [ICnoc&ino. 

Cres.  Did  not  I  tell  you »— 'would  he  were  knock  d 
o'  the  head  I 
Who  'sthat  at  door!  good  uncle,  go  and  see.— 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 
You  smile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 

rm  Ha,  hal 

Cres.  Come,  you  are  deceiv'd,  I  think  of  no  such 
thing.—  {Knocking. 

How  earnestly  they  knock  1  pray  you,  come  in ; 
I  would  not  for  halif  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 

[Exeunt  Troilus  and  Cressida. 

Pan.  [Going  to  the  door.\  Who  's  there!  what 's 
til.-?  matter!  will  you  beat  down  the  doort  How 
now  !  what 's  the  matter! 

Enter  /Eneas. 

^TLne.  Good-morrow,  lord,  good-morrow. 

Pan.  Who  's  there  !  my  lord  ^neas  I  By  my  troth, 

knew  you  not :  what  news  with  you  so  early? 

yp.ne.  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here  ! 

Pan.  Herel  what  should  he  do  here  1 

^ne.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  him ; 


him,  to  be  false  to  him :  Do  not  you  know  of  him 
but  yet  go  fetch  him  hither ;  go. 

As  Pandarus  is  going  out,  enter  TroHuv. 

Tro.  How  now  !  what  *s  the  matter! 

j^ne.  My  lord,  I  scarce  have  leisure  to  salute  yoo. 
My  matter  is  so  rash ;  There  is  at  hand 
Paris  yoiur  brother,  and  Deiphobus, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Delivered  to  us;  and  for  him  forthwrith. 
Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hour. 
We  most  give  up  to  Diomedes'  hand 
The  lady  Cressida.  Tro.  Is  it  concluded  sol 

^ne.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  state  of  Troy : 
They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  it. 

Tro.  How  my  achievements  mock  me  I 
I  will  go  meet  them :  and,  my  lord  iEneas, 
We  met  by  chance ;  you  did  not  find  me  here. 

jEne.  Good,  good,  my  lord ;  the  secrets  of  nature 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity. 

[Exeunt  TroUns  and  /Eneas. 

Pan.  Is  t  possible  !  no  sooner  got  but  lost !  The 
devil  take  Antenor!  the  young  prince  wiU  go  mad. 
A  plague  upon  Antenor  I  I  would  they  had  broke 
's  neck, 

Enter  Cressida. 

Cres.  How  now!  what's  tlie  matter!  Who  was  here! 

Pan,  Ah,  ah  1 

Cres.  Why  sigh  you  so  profoundly!  where  's  my 
lord  gone!  Tell  me,  sweet  uncle,  what 's  the  matter! 

Pan.  'Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth  as 
I  am  above  1 

Cres.  O  the  gods !— what 's  the  matter! 

Pan,  Pritliee,  get  thee  in.  Would  thou  hadst  ne'er 
been  born  1  I  knew  thou  would'st  be  his  death :— O 
poor  gentleman  I — A  plague  upon  Antenor ! 

Cres.  Good  uncle.  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees,  I 
beseech  vou,  what  s  the  matter! 

Pan.  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must  be 

Sine  ;  thou  art  changed  for  Antenor :  thou  must  to 
y  father,  and  be  gone  from  Troilus ;  't  will  be  his 
death  I  't  will  be  his  bane ;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

Cres,  O  you  immortal  gods  1 — I  will  not  go. 

Pan.  Thou  must. 

Cres.  I  will  not,  uncle :  I  have  forgot  my  father ; 
I  know  no  touch  of  consanguinity ; 
No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me. 
As  the  sweet  Troilus.— O  you  gods  divine  I 
Make  Cressid's  name  the  very  crown  of  falsehood 
If  ever  she  leave  Troilus !    Tune,  force,  and  death. 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremity  you  can  ; 
But  the  strong  base  amd  buildine  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  centre  of  the  earth, 
Drawing  all  things  to  it.— I  will  go  in,  and  weep  ;— 

Pan.  Do,  do. 

Cres.  Tear  my  bright  hair,  and  scratch  my  praised 
cheeks ; 
Crack  my  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  mv  heart 
With  sounding  Troilus.    I  will  not  go  from  Troy. 

[Exeunt'^ 

Scene  III.— 7a«  same.    Before  Pandarus'  House. 

Enter  Paris,  Troilus,  iCneas,  Deiphobus,  Antenor, 
and  Diomedes. 

Par.  It  is  great  morning ;  and  the  hour  prefiz'd 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 
Comes  fast  upon :— Good  m— brother  Troilus, 
Tell  you  tlie  lady  what  she  is  to  do. 
And  haste  her  to  the  purpose. 

Tro.  Walk  in  to  her  house  \ 

I  '11  bring-  her  to  the  Grecian  presently  ; 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her, 
Think  it  an  altar;  and  thy  brother  Troilus 
A  priest,  there  offering  to  it  his  own  heart.     [Exit, 

Par.  I  know  what 't  is  to  love ; 
And  'would,  as  I  shall  pity,  I  could  help  1— 
Please  you  walk  in,  wy  Urds,  {Examt, 
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nmer  ranaarus  ana  uressiaa. 

Pan,  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Cres.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation? 
The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfect,  that  I  taste, 
And  no  less  in  a  sense  as  strong  as  that 
Which  catiseth  it :  How  can  I  moderate  it  t 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  affection. 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate. 
The  like  aOa^ent  could  I  give  my  srrief : 
My  love  admits  no  qualifying  cross : 
No  more  my  grief,  in  such  a  precious  loss. 

Enter  Trotlus. 
Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes,  a  sweet  duck  t 
Crvs.  OTroilusl  TroilusI 

Pan.  What  a  pair  of  spectacles  is  here  i    Let  me 
embrace  too ;  O  heart, — as  the  goodly  saying  is,— 
O  heart,  heavy  heart, 
Why  sigh'st  thou  without  breaking! 
where  he  answers  again. 

Because  thou  canst  not  ease  thy  smart. 
By  friendship,  nor  by  speaking. 
There  was  never  a  truer  rhyme.    Let  us  cast  away 
nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  such  a 
Terse ;  we  see  it,  we  see  it.— How  now,  lambs? 

Tro.  Cressid,  I  love  thee  in  so  strain'd  a  purity. 
That  the  blest  gods— as  angry  with  my  fancy. 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
Cold  lips  dIow  to  their  deities,— take  thee  from  me. 

Cres.  Have  the  gods  envy? 

Pan.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  't  is  too  plain  a  case. 

Cres.  And  is  it  true  that  I  must  go  from  Troy  t 

Tro.  A  hateful  truth. 

Cres.  What,  and  from  Troilus  too  f 

Tro.  From  Troy,  and  Troilus. 

Cres.  Is 't  possible! 

Tro.  And  suddenly ;  where  injury  ofchance 
Puts  back  leave-takine,  Justles  roughly  by 
All  tnne  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  rejoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  locx'd  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  tows 
Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath : 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 
Did  buy  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  discharge  of  one. 
Injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  haste. 
Crams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how : 
As  many  fareweUs  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  and  consign'd  kisses  to  them. 
He  fumbles  up  into  a  loose  adieu ; 
And  scants  us  with  a  single  famish'd  kiss. 
Distasting  with  the  salt  of  broken  tears. 

yEne.  [lVitAin.1  My  lord  I  is  the  lady  ready? 

Tro.  Hark  I  you  are  call'd :  Some  say,  the  Genius  so 
Cries,  '  Come  I '  to  him  that  instantly  must  die.— 
Bid  them  have  patience  ;  she  shall  come  anon. 

Pan.  Where  are  my  tears?  rain,  to  lay  this  wind, 
or  my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root. 

[Exit  Pandarus. 

Cres.  I  must  then  to  the  Grecians? 

Tro.  No  remedy. 

Cres.  A  woeful  Cressid  'mongst  the  merry  Greeks! 
When  shall  we  see  again  ?  [heart,— 

Tro.  Hear  me,  my  love:   Be  thou  but  true  of 

Cres.  I  true!  how  now?  what  wicked  deem  is  this? 

Tro.  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulation  kindly. 
For  it  is  parting  from  us : 
I  speak  not,  '  be  thou  true,*  as  fearing  thee ; 
For  I  will  throw  my  glove  to  Death  himself. 
That  there  's  no  maculation  in  thy  heart : 
But '  be  thou  true,'  say  I,  to  fashion  in 
My  sequent  protestation ;  be  thou  true, 
And  I  will  see  thee. 

Cres.  O,  you  shall  be  expos'd,  my  lord,  to  dangers 
As  infinite  as  imminent !  out,  1 11  be  true,    [sleeve. 

Tro.  And  I II  grow  friend  with  danger.    Wear  this 

Cres.  And  you  this  glove.    When  shall  I  see  you  ? 

Tro.  I  will  corrupt  tlic  Grecian  sentinels, 
To  give  thee  nightly  visitation. 
But  yet,  be  true. 

Cres.  O  hearens  I— be  true,  again! 


Flowing  and  swelling  o'er  with  arts  and  exercise ; 
How  novelties  may  move,  and  parts  with  person, 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealousy 
(Which,  I  beseech  you,  call  a  virtuous  sin,) 
Makes  me  afraid. 

Cres.  O  heavens !  you  love  me  not. 

Tro.  Die  I  a  villain  then  I 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  question. 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  sing. 
Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt,  nor  sweeten  talk. 
Nor  play  at  subtle  games ;  fair  virtues  all,      rnant : 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  and  preg- 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  these 
There  lurks  a  still  and  dumb-discoursive  devil, 
That  tempts  most  cunningly  :  but  be  not  tempted. 

Cres.  Do  you  think  I  wiU  ? 

Tro.  No. 
But  something  may  be  done  that  we  will  not : 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourselves, 
When  we  will  teiapt  the  frailty  of  our  powers. 
Presuming  on  their  changeful  potency. 

yEne.  [lrithin,'\  Nay,  eood  my  lord, — 

Tro.  Come,  kiss,  and  let  us  part. 

Par.  iJVithin.^  Brother  Troilus  I 

Tro.  Good  brother,  come  you  hither ; 

And  bring  ^neas  and  the  Grecian  with  you. 

Cres.  My  lord,  will  you  be  true  ? 

Tro.  Who,  I  ?  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault ; 
While  others  fish  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
I  with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplicity ; 
Whilst  some  with  cunning  gild  their  copper  CTOwns, 
With  truth  and  plainness  I  do  wear  mine  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is— plain,  and  true,— there  's  all  the  reach  of  it. 

Enter  ^Gneas,  Paris,  Antenor,  Deiphobus, 
and  Diomedes. 
Welcome,  sir  Diomed  1  here  is  the  lady. 
Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you : 
At  the  port,  lord,  I  'II  give  her  to  thy  hand ; 
And,  by  the  way,  possess  thee  what  she  is. 
Entreat  her  fair ;  and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Greek, 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword. 
Name  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  ssife 
As  Priam  is  in  Ilion. 

Dio.  Fair  lady  Cressid, 

So  please  you,  save  the  thanks  this  prince  expects : 
The  lustre  in  ^our  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek, 
Pleads  your  fair  usage ;  and  to  Diomed 
You  shall  be  mistress,  and  command  him  wholly. 

Tro.  Grecian,  thou  dost  not  use  me  courteoui.ly. 
To  shame  the  seal  of  my  petition  to  thee. 
In  praising  her :  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  is  as  iar  high>soaring  o'er  thy  praises, 
As  thou  unwortny  to  be  called  her  servant. 
I  charge  thee,  use  her  well,  even  for  my  charge ; 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Huto,  if  thou  dost  not. 
Though  the  great  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 
I  "11  cut  thy  throat. 

Dio.  O,  be  not  mov'd,  prince  Troilus : 

Let  me  be  privileg'd  by  my  place  and  message. 
To  be  a  speaker  free ;  when  I  am  hence, 
1 11  answer  to  my  lust :  And  know  you,  lord, 
I  'U  nothing  do  on  charge :  To  her  own  worth 
She  shall  be  priz'd  ;  but  that  you  say— be 't  so, 
1 11  speak  it  m  my  spirit  and  honour,— no. 

Tro.  Come,  to  the  port.— I  'II  tell  thee,  Diomed,   ' 
This  brave  shall  oft  make  tliee  to  hide  thy  head.— 
Lady,  give  me  your  hand  ;  and,  as  we  walk, 
To  our  own  selves  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[Exeunt  Troilus,  Cressida,  and  Diomed- 
[  I  rumpet  heard. 

Par.  Hark  I  Hector's  trumpet. 

j^ne.  How  have  we  spent  this  morning  I 

The  prince  must  think  me  tardy  and  remiss. 
That  swore  to  ride  before  him  in  the  field. 

Par.  T  is  Troilus'  fault :  Come,  come,  to  field  with 

Dei.  Let  us  make  ready  straight.  [him. 

^ne.  Yea,  with  a  bridegroom's  fresh  alacrity, 
Let  us  address  to  tend  on  Hector's  heels : 
The  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  lie 
On  his  fair  worth,  and  single  chivalry.        [KveunL 
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[Act  IV. 


SCENE  v.—  Tht  Grecian  Camf.    Lists  set  out.    |  A  victor  shall  be  known  ?  wiU  you,  the  knights 
p.ttter  AJax,  armed;    Agamemnon,  Achilles,  Pa-     "^  "  '  '  ^' 

troclus,  Mcnclaus,  Ulysses,  ^mor,  and  others. 


.l^am.  Here  art  thoii  in  appointment  fresh  and 
Anticipatine  time.     With  startmjr  courage,       [fair, 
Givo  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadful  Ajax ;  that  the  appalled  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant, 
And  hale  hiiu  liithcr. 

.4 fax.  Thou,  trumpet,  there  s  my  purse. 

Now  crack  thy  lnnj;s,  and  split  thy  brazen  pipe: 
Blow,  villain,  till  tl;y  sphered  bias  cheek 
Out-swell  the  colic  of  puffed  Aquilon  :  [blood ; 

Come,  stretch  tliv  chest,  and  let  thy  eyes  spout 
Thou  blow'st  for  llector.  [Trumpet  sounds. 

Ulyss.  No  trumpet  answers. 

Achil.  'T  is  but  early  days. 

Ai:am.  Is  not  yon  Diomed,  withCalchas'  daughter? 

Ulyss.  'T  is  he,  1  ken  the  manner  of  liisgait; 
He  rises  on  the  toe  :  that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspiration  lifts  him  from  the  earth. 

Enter  Diomed,  Tviih  Cressida. 

Agam.  Is  this  the  lady  Cressidt 

Dio.  Even  she. 

Agam.  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks,  sweet 
lady. 

Nest.  Our  general  doth  salute  you  with  a  kiss. 

Ulyss.  Yet  is  the  kindness  but  particular ; 
T  were  better  she  were  kiss'd  In  general. 

Nest.  And  very  courtly  counsel :  I  '11  begin.  —So 
much  for  Nestor. 

Achil.  I  '11  take  that  winter  from  your  lips,  fair 
Achilles  bids  you  welcome.  [lady: 

Men.  I  had  good  argument  for  kissing  once. 

Patr.  But  that  's  no  argument  for  kissmg  now ! 
For  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  his  hardiment  ; 
And  parted  trms  you  and  your  argument. 

Ulyss.  O  de.ully  gall,  ana  theme  of  all  our  scorns  I 
For  which  we  lose  our  heads  to  ^ild  his  horns. 

Patr.  ,The  first  was  Menelaus'  kiss ; — this,  mine : 
Patroclus  kisses  you.  Men.  O,  this  is  trim  1 

Patr.  Paris,  and  1,  kiss  ever  more  for  hira. 

Men.  I  '11  have  my  kiss,  sir  :— Lady,  by  ^our leave. 

Cres.  In  kissing,  do  you  render  or  receive? 

Patr.  Both  take  and  give. 

Cres.  I  "11  make  my  match  to  live, 

The  kiss  you  take  is  better  than  you  give  ; 
Therefore  no  kiss. 

Men.  I  11  give  you  boot,  I'll  giveyou  three  for  one. 

Cres.  You  re  an  odd  man  ;  give  even,  or  give  none. 

Men.  An  odd  man,  lady?  every  man  is  odd. 

Cres.  No.  Paris  is  not  ;*for  you  know  't  is  true 
That  you  are  odd,  and  he  is  even  with  you. 

Men.  You  fillip  me  o'  the  head. 

Cres.  No,  I  11  be  SMrom, 

Ulyss.    It  were  no  match,  yonr  nail  against  his 
May  I,  sweet  lady,  beg  a  kiss  of  you?  [horn.— 

Cres.  You  may.  Xllyss,  I  do  desire  it. 

Cres.  "VVhy,  beg  then. 

UlyKS.  Why  then,  for  Venus'  sake,  give  me  a  kiss, 
When  H<!len  is  a  ni.Ti<l  ngnin,  and  his. 
I  Cres.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  't  is  due. 

Ulyss.  Nevt;r  's  my  day,  and  then  a  kiss  of  you. 

Dio.  Lady  a  word  ; — I  "11  bring  you  to  your  father. 
[Diomed  leads  out  Cressida. 

Nest.  A  woman  of  quick  sense. 

Ulyss.  Fie,  fie  up>on  her 

There  's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip, 
Nay,  her  foot  speaks  ;  her  wanton  spirits  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive  of  her  boay. 
O.  these  encoimterers,  so  glib  of  tongue. 
That  give  a  co.isting  welcome  ere  it  comes. 
And  wide  unciisp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
To  every  ti(  kling  reader  I  set  them  down 
For  sluttish  spoils  of  opporf.mity, 
Anfl  daughters  of  the  game.         [ Trumpet  tuithin. 

All.  1  he  Trojans'  trumpet. 

Agam.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

Enter  Hector,  armed :  y^tneas,  Troilus,  atul  otlier 

Trojans,  with  Attendants. 

-*«*.  Hail,  all  you  state  of  Greece  I  what  shall  be 

done 
To  hira  that  victory  commands?  Or  do  you  purpose, 


Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Pursue  each  other,  or  shall  be  dt\'ided 
By  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field  ? 
Hec       •     • 


iector  bade  ask. 

Atram.  Which  way  would  Hector  have  iti 

A{)te.  He  cares  not,  he  11  obey  conditions. 

Achil.  'Tis  done  like  Hector;  but  securely  done, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deaJ  disprizing 
The  knight  oppos'd.         jiine.  If  not  AchiEes,  sir. 
What  is  your  name? 

Achil.  If  not  Achilles,  nothing. 

A'lne.  Therefore  Achilles:   But,  whate'er,  know 
In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little,  this  ;— 

Valour  and  pride  excel  themselves  in  Hector ; 
The  one  almost  as  infinite  as  all. 
The  other  blank  as  nothing.    Weigh  him  well. 
And  that  which  looks  like  pride  is  courtesy. 
This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  Hector's  blood : 
In  love  whereof  half  Hector  stays  at  home  ; 
Half  heart,  half  band,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 
This  blended  knight,  half  Troian,  and  half  Greek. 

Achil.  A  maiden  battle  then  ? — O,  I  perceive  you. 

Re-enter  Diomedes. 

Ag-am.  Here  is  sir  Diomed :— Go.  gentle  knight. 
Stand  by  our  Aiax  :  as  you  and  lord  >£neas 
Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  fight. 
So  be  it ;  either  to  the  uttermost. 
Or  else  a  breath :  the  combatants  being  Idn, 
Half  stints  their  strife  before  their  strokes  begin. 

[Ajax  and  Hector  enler  the  lists. 

Ulyss.  They  are  oppos'd  already.  [heavy? 

Airam.  What  Trojan  is  that  same  that  looks  so 

Ulyss.  The  youngest  son  of  Priam ;  a  true  knight ; 
Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchless :  firm  of  word ; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deadless  in  his  tongue ; 
A  (It  soon  provok'd,  nor.  being  provok'd,  soon  calm'd : 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free  ; 
For  what  he  has  he  gives ;  what  thinks  he  shows; 
Yet  gives  he  not  till  judgment  guides  his  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair  thought  with  breath : 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  more  dangerous; 
For  Hector,  in  his  blaze  of  wrath,  subscribes 
To  tender  objects ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  action, 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love : 
They  call  him  Troilus ;  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  Aneas ;  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  his  inches,  and,  with  private  soul. 
Did  in  great  Ilion  thus  translate  him  to  me. 

[Alarum.    Hector  and  Ajaxjl^h^. 

A^am.  They  are  in  action. 

Nest.  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own  I 

Tro.  Hector,  thou  sleep'st ; 

Awake  thee  1 

A.ira m.  His  blows  are  well  dispos'd :— there,  Ajax  ( 

Dio.  You  must  no  more.  [Tntmfiets cease, 

yEne.  Princes,  enough,  so  please  you. 

Ajax.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 

Dio.  As  Hector  pleases. 

Hect.  Why  then,  will  I  no  more : — 

Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  sister's  son, 
A  cousin-gennan  to  great  Priam's  seed ; 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  tcory  emulation  'twixt  us  twain  : 
Were  thy  commixtion  Greek  and  Trojan  so 
That  thou  couldst  s.ay— '  This  hand  is  Grecian  all. 
And  this  is  Trojan  ;  the  sinews  of  this  leg 
All  Greek,  and  this  all  Troy  ;  my  mothers  blood 
Runs  on  the  dexter  cheek,  and  this -sinister 
Bounds  in  my  father's; '  by  Jove  umltipotent. 
Thou  should  St  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekish  member 
Wherein  my  sword  had  not  iinprcssure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud  :  But  the  just  gods  gainsay. 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow  dst  from  thy  mother. 
My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  drain'd  !    Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax  : 
By  him  that  thunders,  thou  hast  lusty  amis ; 
Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  hnu  tlius : 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  thee  1 

Ajax.  I  thank  thee.  Hector  : 

Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  man : 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  earned  in  thy  death. 
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Nect.  Not  Neoptolemus  so  mirable 
(On  whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud'st  O  yes 
Cries,  '  This  is  he,')  could  promise  to  himself 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

Aine.  f  here  is  expectance  here  from  both  the  sides. 
What  further  you  will  do. 

Nect.  We  '11  answer  it ; 

The  issue  is  embracement :— Ajax,  farewelL 

jijax.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  find  success, 
(As  seld'  I  have  the  chance,)  I  would  desire 
My  famous  cousin  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

Dio,  T  is  Agamemnon's  wish,  .ind  g^eat  Achilles 
Doth  long  to  see  unarm'd  the  valiant  Hector. 

Hert.  i^neas,  call  ray  brother  Troilus  to  me : 
And  signify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expecters  of  our  Trojan  part ; 
Desire  them  home. — Give  me  thy  hand,  my  cousin ; 
I  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  your  knights. 

Ajaxi  iGreat  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us  here. 

Hect.  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by  name ; 
But  for  Achilles,  mine  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  size. 

AgatH.  Worthy  of  arms  I  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  rid  of  such  an  enemy ; 
But  that  'sno  welcome:  Understand  more  clear 
"What 's  past,  and  what  *s  to  come,  is  strew'd  with 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion  ;  [husks 

But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Strain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing, 
Bids  thee,  with  most  divine  integrity. 
From  heart  of  very  heart,  ^eat  Hector,  welcome. 

Hect.  I  thank  thee,  most  imperious  Agamemnon. 

Agam.  My  well-fam'd  lord  of   Troy,  no  less  to 
you.  r  To  Troilus. 

Men.     Let   me   confirm  my   princely   brother  s 

i«i.  greeting;— 
You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

Hect.  Whom  must  we  answer? 

Alne.  Tlie  noble  Menelaus. 

Hect.   O  you,  my  lord?    by  Mars  his  gauntlet, 

thanks! 
Mock  not,  that  I  affect  the  untradcd  oath ; 
Your  quondam  wife  swears  still  by  Venus'  glove  : 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  licr  to  you. 

j\fen.  Name  her  not  now,  sir ;   she  's  a  deadly 

Hect.  O,  pardon ;  I  offend.  [theme. 

Nest.  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thcc  oft, 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way  [thee, 

Through  ranks  of  Greekish  youth  :  and  I  have  seen 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  I'liry^'ian  steed. 
And  seen  thee  scorning  forfeits  and  subduements, 
When  thou  hast  hung  thy  advanced  sword  i'  the 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  th-*  (ieclin'd ;  [air. 

That  I  have  said  unto  my  standers-bv, 
'  Lo,  Tupiter  is  yonder,  dcalip.fj  life  I 
And  1  have  seen  thee  pause,  ami  take  thy  breath. 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm  d  thee  in, 
Ukean  Olympian  wrestling :  This  I'.avc  I  seen; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel, 
I  never  saw  till  now.     I  knew  thy  grandsirc, 
And  once  foui>,'ht  with  hiui :  he  was  a  soldier  good  ; 
But,  by  great  Mars,  the  c^iptain  of  us  all, 
Never  like  thee :  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee ; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

Aine.  "V  is  the  old  Nestor. 

J/cct.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle. 
That  luibt  so  long  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  timer- 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 

Nest.  I  would  my  arms  could  match  thcc  in  con- 
As  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtesy.        [tention, 

Hect.  I  would  they  could. 

Nest.  Ha! 

By  this  white  beard,  I  'd  fight  with  thee  to-morrow. 
WpU,  welcome,  welcome  I  I  have  seen  the  time. 

Ulyss.  1  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stands, 
When  we  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

Hecf.  I  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulysses,  well. 
Ah,  sir,  there  s  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead. 
Since  first  I  saw  yourself  and  Dioined 
In  Iliou,  on  your  GreekLsli  embassy. 

Ulyss.  Sir,  1  foretold  you  then  what  would  ensue : 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town. 
Yon  towers,  wliose  wanton  tops  do  buss  the  douds, 
Must  kiss  their  own  feet.  1 


Hect.  I  must  not  belicre  you : 

There  they  stand  yet ;  and  modestly  I  think. 
The  fall  of  every  Phrygian  stone  will  cost 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood :  The  end  crowns  all ; 
And  tnat  old  common  .arbitrator,  time, 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

Ulyss.  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 

Most  gentle,  and  most  vahant  Hector,  welcome ; 
After  the  general,  I  beseech  you  next 
To  feast  with  me,  and  see  me  at  my  tent 

Achil.  I  shall  forestall  thee,  lord  Ulysses,  thou  :— 
Now,  Hector,  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee  : 
I  have  with  exact  view  perus'd  thee.  Hector, 
And  quoted  joint  by  jomt. 

Hect.  Is  this  AchUles? 

Achil.  T  am  Achilles. 

Hect.  Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee :  let  me  look  on  thee. 

Achil.  Behold  thy  fill. 

Hect.  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

Achil.  Thou  art  too  brief;  I  will  the  second  time. 
As  I  would  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

Hect.  O.  like  a  book  of  sport  thou  'It  read  me  o'er ; 
But  there  's  more  in  me  than  thou  understand'st. 
Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  ? 

Achil.  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  whicli  part  of  his 

body 
Shall  I  destroy  him?  whether  there,  or  there,  or 

there t 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And  make  distinct  the  very  breach  whereout 
Hector's  great  spirit  flew :  Answer  me,  heavens  I 

Hect.  It  would  discredit  the  bless'd  gods,  proud 
To  answer  such  a  question :  Stand  again :       [man. 
Think'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly, 
As  to  prenominatc  in  nice  conjecture 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  ? 

Achil.  I  tell  thee,  yea. 

Hect.  Wert  thou  the  oracle  to  tell  me  so, 
I  'd  not  believe  thee.    Henceforth  guard  thee  well ; 
For  I  'U  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there ; 
But,  by  the  forge  that  stithied  Mars  his  helm, 
I  'II  kill  thee  cverj'whcre,  vea,  o'er  and  o'er. — 
You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag. 
His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips ; 
But  III  endeavour  deeds  to  match  these  words. 
Or  may  I  never — 

Ajax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin  ;— 

And  yon,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone. 
Till  accident,  or  purpose,  bring  you  to  't : 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomach  ;  the  general  state,  I  fear. 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

Hect.  I  pray  you,  let  us  see  you  in  the  fieU ; 
We  have  had  pelting  wars,  since  you  refus'd 
The  Grecians*  cause. 

Achil.  Dost  thou  entreat  me.  Hector  I 

To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death ; 
To-night,  ail  friends. 

Hect.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

Agam.  First,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  my 
There  in  the  full  convive  you  :  afterwards,      [tent ; 
As  Hector's  leisure  and  your  bounties  shall 
Concur  together,  severally  entreat  him. 
Beat  loud  the  tabourines,  let  the  trumpets  blow. 
That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

[Fxcune  all  but  Troilus  a«rf  Ulysses. 

Tro.  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  I  beseech  you. 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep? 

Ulyss.  At  Menelaus'  tent,  most  princely  Troilus: 
There  Diomcd  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  looks  on  heaven,  nor  on  earth. 
But  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  fair  Cressid. 

Tro.  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  thee  so  much. 
After  we  part  from  Agamemnon's  tent. 
To  bring  me  thither  ? 

Ulyss.  You  shall  command  me,  sir. 

As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was  -^ 

This  Cressida  in  Troy  ?  Had  she  no  lover  there, 
Tiiat  wails  her  absence  ? 

Tro.  O,  sir,  to  such  as  boasting  show  their  scars, 
A  mock  is  due.     Will  you  walk  on,  my  lord? 
She  was  bclov'd,  she  lov'd ;  she  is,  and  doth  : 
But,  still,  s-A-ect  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 

[Exeunt 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— The  Grecian  Cam^.    Before  Achilles* 

Tenf: 

Enter  Achilles  and  Patroclus. 

Acha.  I II  heat  his  blood  with  Greekish  wine  to- 
night. 
Which  with  my  scimitar  Y\\  cool  to-morrow.— 
Patrocltis,  let  as  feast  him  to  the  height. 

Pair.  Here  comes  Thersites. 

Enter  Thersites. 

Achil.  How  now  thou  core  of  en»y? 

Thou  crusty  batch  of  nature,  what 's  the  news! 

Ther.  Why.  thou  picture  of  what  thou  scemest, 
and  idol  of  idiot-worshippers,  here 's  a  letter  for  thee. 

Achil.  From  whence,  fragment  ? 

Ther.  Why,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Patr.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  J 

Ther.  The  surgeon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Patr.  Well  said,  Adversity  1  and  what  need  these 
tricks? 

Ther.  Prithee  be  silent,  boy ;  I  profit  not  by  thy 
talk :  thou  art  thoufifht  to  be  Achilles'  male  varlet. 

Patr.  Male  varlet.  yon  rogue  I  what 's  that  ? 

Ther.  Why,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the  rot- 
ten diseases  of  the  south,  guts-erining,  ruptures, 
catarrhs,  loads  o'  gravel  I'  the  liacfc,  lethargies,  cold 

Ealsies,  raw  eyes,  dirt-rotten  livers,  wheezing  lungs, 
ladders  full  of  impKiSthume,  sciaticas,  lime-kilns  i' 
the  palm,  incurable  bone-ache,  and  the  rivelled  fee- 
simple  of  the  tetter,  take  and  taJce  again  such  pre- 
posterous discoveries  1 

Patr.  Why.  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 
what  meanest  thou  to  curse  thus? 

Ther.  Do  I  curse  thee? 

Patr.  Why,  no,  you  ruinous  butt ;  you  whoreson 
indistinguishable  cur.  no. 

y^rff.  No?  why  art  thou  then  exasperate,  thou 
Idle  immaterial  skein  of  sley'd  silk,  thou  green  sarce- 
net flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a  prodigal's 
purse,  thou?  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is  pestered 
with  such  water-flies ;  diminutives  of  nature  > 
.  Patr.  Out,  gall  I        v  Ther.  Finch  egg  I 

Achil.  My  sweet  Patroclus.  I  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow's  battle. 
Here  Is  a  letter  from  queen  Hecuba  : 
A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love ; 
Both  taxing  me.  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  have  sworn.    I  will  not  break  it : 
Fall,  Greeks ;  fail,  fame  ;  honour,  or  go,  or  stay ; 
My  major  vow  lies  here,  this  I  'U  obey. 
Cnrae,  come,  Thersites,  help  to  trim  my  tent ; 
This  night  in  banqueting  nmst  all  be  spent. 
Away,  Patroclus.    [Exeunt  Achilles  a>u/  Patroclus. 

Ther.  With  too  much  blood  and  too  little  brain, 
these  two  may  run  mad ;  but  if  with  too  much  brain 
and  too  little  blood  they  do,  I  'U  be  a  curer  of  mad- 
men. Here  'sAgamemnon,— an  honest  fellow  enough, 
and  one  that  loves  quails ;  but  he  has  not  so  much 
brain  as  ear-wax  :  And  the  goodly  transformation 
of  Jupiter  there,  his  brother,  the  Bull,— the  primi- 
tive statue  and  oblique  memorial  of  cuckolds;  a 
thrifly  shoeing-horn  in  a  chain,  hanging  at  his  bro- 
ther's leg.— to  what  form,  but  that  he  is,  should  wit 
larded  vnth  malice,  and  malice  forced  with  wit,  turn 
him  to  ?  To  an  ass  were  nothing  ;  he  is  both  ass  and 
ox  :  to  an  ox  were  nothing ;  he  is  both  ox  and  ass. 
To  be  a  dog,  a  mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,  a  toad,  a  liz- 
ard, an  owl,  a  puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I 
would  not  care  :  but  to  be  Menclaus.  I  would  con- 
spire against  destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  would  be 
it  I  were  not  Thersites ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the 
louse  of  a  lazar,  so  I  were  not  Menclaus.— Hey- 
day I  spirits  and  fires  1 
En^r  Hector,  Troilus,  AJax,  Agamemnon,  Ulysses, 
Nestor,  Menelaus,  and  Diomed,  with  lights. 

A  gram.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 

Ajax.  No,  yonder 't  is ; 

There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 

Nect.  I  trouble  you. 

A  fax.  No,  not  a  whit. 

Viyu,  Here  comes  himself  to  gtiide  you. 


J^Mi^rr  Achilles. 


Achil.  Welcome,  brave  Hector ;  welcome,  ] 


Jan. 


-  r  i  welcome,  princes 

Agant.  So  now,  fair  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  j^ood 
Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  yoa.     I  night. 

Hect.   Thanks,  and   good  night,  to  the  Greeks' 

Men.  Good  night,  my  lord.  fgeneraL 

Hect.  Good  night,  sweet  lord  Menelaus. 

Ther.  Sweet  draught:  Sweet,  quoth  *al  sweet 
sink,  sweet  sewer. 

Achil.  Good  night,  and  welcome,  both  at  once,  to 

That  go,  or  tarry.  Agam,.  Good  nig^ht.  [those 

[Exeunt  Agamemnon  aMtfMeiutlaus. 

Achil.  Old  Nestor  tarries :  and  you  too,  Diomed, 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Dio.  I  cannot,  lord ;  I  have  important  business. 
The  tide  whereof  is  now.— Good  night,  great  Hector. 

Nect.  Give  me  your  hand. 

Ulyss.  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes 

To  Calchas'  tent ;  111  keep  you  company. 

{A  side  to  Troihis. 

Tro.  Sweet  sir,  you  honour  me. 

Hect.  And  so  good  nighL 

{Exit  Diomed ;  Ulysses  and  TtoUvs/oUomtttg. 

Achil,  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent. 

[Exeunt  Achilles,  Hector,  Ajax,  and  Nestor. 

Ther.  That  same  Diomed 's  a  false-hearted  rwue. 
a  most  unjust  knave ;  I  will  no  more  trust  him  v^en 
he  leers,  than  I  will  a  serpent  when  he  hisses :  he 
will  spend  his  mouth,  and  promise.  like  Brabler  the 
hound ;  but  when  he  performs,  astronomers  foretell 
it  that  it  is  prodigious,  there  will  come  some  change ; 
the  sun  borrows  of  the  moon  when  Diomed  keeps 
his  word.  I  will  rather  leave  to  see  Hector  than 
not  to  dog  him :  they  say  he  keeps  a  Troian  drab. 
and  uses  the  traitor  Calchas'  tent :  1 11  aner. — No- 
thing but  lechery  1  all  incontinent  varlets  t       [Exa. 

SCENB  II.— The  same.    Before  Calchas'  TetU. 

Enter  Diomedes. 
Dio.  "VMiat,  are  you  up  here,  ho?  speak. 
Cal.  [IVithinJ]  Who  calls? 

Dio.  Diomed. — Calchas,  I  think. — MTiere  's  your 
Cal.  [fVithinJ]  She  comes  to  you.         [daugrhter? 

Enter  Troilus  and  Ulysses,  at  a  distance  ;  after 
them  Thersites.  v 

Ulyss.  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  discover  us. 
Enter  Crcssida. 

Tro.  Cressid  comes  forth  to  him. 

Dio.  How  now,  my  charge? 

Cres.  Now,  my  sweet  guardian  I— Hark  I  a  word 
with  you.  [IVhispers. 

Tro.  Yea,  so  familiar  1 

Ulyss.  She  will  sing  any  man  at  first  sight 

Ther.  And  any  man  may  sing  her,  if  he  can  take 
her  cliff;  she  's  noted. 

Dio.  Will  you  remember? 

Cres.  Remember?  yes. 

Dio.  Nay,  but  do  then ; 

And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 

Tro.  What  should  she  remember? 

Ulyss.  Listl  [folly. 

Cres.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more  to 

Ther.  Roguery !  Dio.  Nay,  then, — 

Cres.  I  "0  tell  you  «iut : 

Dio.  Fho  1  pho  !  come,  tell  a  pin :    You  are  a  for- 


Cres.  In  faith,  I  cannot :  What  would  you  have  me 

Ther.  A  juggling  trick,  to  be  secretly  open,  [do? 

Dio.  What  aid  you  s\*'car  you  would  bestow  on  me? 

Cres.  I  prithee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath ; 
Bid  me  do  anything  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 

Dio.  Goodnight  Tro.  Hold,  patience! 

Ulyss.      How  now,  Trojan  ?         Cres.  Diomed.— 

Dio.  No,  no,  good  night :  I '11  be  your  fool  no  more. 

Tro.  Thy  better  must 

Cres.  Hark !  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Tro.  O  plague  and  madness  I 

Ulyss.  You  are  niov'd.prince ;  let  us  depart,  Ipray 
I.est  your  displeasure  snould  enlarge  itself      (you. 
To  wrathful  terms ;  this  place  is  dangerous ; 
The  tune  ricfht  deadly ;  I  beseech  you.  go. 

Tro.  Behold,  I  pray  jrou  1 

Vlyss.  Nay.  good  my  lord,  go  off; 
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Yoo  flow  to  great  distraction,  come,  my  lord. 

Tro.  I  pray  thee,  stay. 

Ulyss.  You  have  not  patience ;  come. 

Tro.  I  pray  you,  stay ;  by  hell  and  all  hell  tor« 
I  will  not  speax  a  word.  [i 

Dio.  And  so,  good  night. 

Cves.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

Tro.  Doth  that  grieve  thee  f 

0  wither'd  truth!         Ulyss.  Why,  how  now,  lord? 
Tro.  By  Jove, 

1  will  be  patient. 

Cres.  Guardian  !— why,  Greek  I 

Dio.  Pho.  pho  I  adieu  ;  you  palter. 

Cres.  In  £aith,  I  do  not ;  come  hither  once  again. 

Ulyss.  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  something;  wm  you 
You  will  break  out.  [go  ? 

Tro.  She  strokes  his  cheek ! 

Ulyss.  Come.  come. 

Tro.  Nay,  stay ;  by  Jove,  I  will  not  speak  a  word : 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
Aguard  of  patience  :-?-stay  a  little  while. 

Titer.  How  the  devil  luxury,  with  his  fat  rump, 
and  potato  finger,  tickles  these  together !    Fry, 

Dio.  But  will  you  then  T  [lechery,  fry  1 

Cres.  In  faith,  I  will,  la :  never  trust  me  else. 

Dio.  Give  me  some  token  for  the  surety  of  it. 

Cres.  1 11  fetch  you  one.  {Exit. 

Ulyss.  You  have  sworn  patience. 

Tro.  Fear  me  not,  sweet  lord ; 

I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cognition 
Of  what  I  feel ;  I  am  all  patience. 

Re-enter  Cressida. 

Titer.  Now  the  pledge  ;  now,  now,  now  1 

Cres.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleeve. 

Tro.  O  beauty  1  where  's  tliy  faith? 

Ulyss.  My  lord,— 

Tro.  X  will  be  patient :  outwardly  I  will. 

Cres.  You  look  upon  that  sleeve :  Behold  it  welL — 
He  lov'd  me — O  false  wench  1 — Give  't  me  again. 

Dio.  Whose  was  't  ? 

Cres.  It  is  no  matter,  now  I  have  't  again. 

I  will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night : 
I  prithee,  Diomed.  visit  me  no  more. 

Ther.  Now  she  sharpens :— Well  said,  whetstone. 

Dio.  I  shaU  have  it.  Cres.  Wliat,  thist 

Dio.  Ay,  that. 

Cres.  O  aO  you  gods !— O  pretty  pretty  pledge  1 
Thy  master  now  Bes  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee,  and  me ;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  it. 
As  I  kiss  thee. — Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  from  me ; 
He  that  takes  that  doth  take  my  heart  withal. 

Dio.  I  had  your  heart  l)efore,  this  follows  it. 

Tro.  I  did  swear  patience. 

Cres.  You  shall  not  have  it,  Diomed ;  'faith  you 
I  H  give  you  somethbig  else.  [shall  not 

Dio.  I  will  have  this :  whose  was  it  ? 

Cres.  T  is  no  matter. 

Dio.  Come,  tell  me  whose  it  was. 

Cres.  T  was  one's  that  lov'd  me  better  than  you 
But.  no«  you  liave  it.  take  it.  [will. 

'fiio.  Whose  was  it  1 

Cres.  By  all  Diana's  waiting-women,  yond. 
And  by  herself,  I  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

Dio.  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm  ; 
And  griev*.  his  spirit  that  dares  not  challengo  it. 

Tro.  Wert  thou  the  devil,  and  wor'st  it  on  thy  horn. 
It  should  be  challeng'd. 

Cres.  Well,  well,  't  is  done,  't  is  past :— And  yet  it 
I  win  not  keep  my  word.  Ms  not  - 

Dio.  Why  then,  farewell ; 

Thon  never  shalt  mock  Diomed  again. 

Cres.  You  shall  not  go ; — One  caiuiot  speak  a  word, 
But  it  straight  starts  j'ou. 

Dio.  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Ther.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto :  but  that  tliat  likes  not  you 
pleases  me  best. 

Dio.  What,  shall  I  come?  the  hour? 

Cres.  Ay,  come :— O  Jove  1 

Do  come :— I  shall  be  plagued. 

Dio.  Farewell  till  then. 

Cres.  Good  night.    I  prithee,  come. — 

\ExU  Olomedcs. 

Troilus,  farewell !  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 


But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. 
Ah  I  poor  our  sex !  this  fault  in  us  I  find. 
The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind  : 
What  error  leads  must  err ;  O  then  conclude, 
Minds  sway'd  by  eyes  are  full  of  turpitude. 

\Exit  Cressida. 

Ther.  A  proof  of  strength  she  could  not  publish 
more. 
Unless  she  say,  my  mind  is  now  tum'd  whore. 

I  'lyss.  AH  's  done,  my  lord.  Tro.  It  is. 

I  Uyss.  Why  stay  we  then  t 

Tro.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  soul 
Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 
But,  if  I  tell  how  these  two  did  co-act. 
Shall  I  not  lie  in  publishing  a  truth  ? 
Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  heart, 
An  esperance  so  obstinately  strong. 
That  doth  invert  the  attest  of  eyes  and  ears. 
As  if  tliose  organs  had  deceptions  functions. 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 
Was  Crcssid  here  ? 

Ulyss.  I  cannot  conjure,  Trojan. 

Tro.  She  was  not,  sure. 

Ulyss.  Most  sure  she  was. 

Tro.  Why,  my  negation  hath  no  taste  of  ntachicss. 

Ulyss.  Nor  mine,  my  lord :   Cresad  was  here  but 

Tro.  Let  it  not  be  believ'd  for  womanhood  1  [now. 
Think,  we  had  mothers ;  do  not  give  advantage 
To  stubborn  critics,  apt,  without  a  theme. 
For  depravation,  to  square  the  general  sex 
By  Cressid's  rule  :  rather  think  this  not  Cressid. 

Ulyss.  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can  soil 
our  mothers? 

Tro.  Nothing  at  all.  unless  that  this  were  she. 

Ther.  Will  he  swagger  himself  out  on 's  own  cyest 

Tro.  This  she?  no,  this  is  Diomed's  Cressida i 
If  beauty  have  a  soiil,  this  is  not  she; 
If  souls  guide  vows,  if  vows  be  sanctimony. 
If  sanctimony  be  the  gods'  delight. 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself. 
This  is  not  she.    O  madness  of  discourse. 
That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  thyself! 
Bi-fold  authority  1  where  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  assume  all  reason 
Without  revolt ;  this  is.  and  is  not,  Cressid  I 
Within  my  soul  there  doth  conduce  a  fight 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  inseparate 
Divides  more  wider  than  the  sky  and  earth ; 
And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  division 
Admits  no  oritice  for  a  point,  as  subtle 
As  Ariachne's  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instance,  O  instance  1  strong  as  Pluto's  gates  ; 
Cressid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven : 
Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  heaven  itself: 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipp'd,  dissolv'd,  and 
And  with  another  knot,  five-finger-tied,        [loos'd  ; 
The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 
The  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  greasy  reliqucs 
Of  her  o  er-eaten  faith,  are  bound  to  Diomed. 

Ulyss.  May  worthy  TroOus  be  half  attach'd 


With  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express? 

Tro.  Ay.  Greek  ;  and  that  shall  be  divulge^ 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 


Ltlged  V 


Inflam'd  with  Venus ;  never  did  young  man  faacf 
With  so  eternal  and  so  fix'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek :  As  much  as  I  do  Cressid  love. 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed : 
That  sleeve  is  mine  that  he  H  bear  in  his  helm  ; 
Were  it  a  casque  compos'd  by  Vulcan's  skill. 
My  sword  should  bite  it :  not  the  dreadful  &ixmt 
Wnich  shipmen  do  the  hurricane  call, 
Constring  d  hi  mass  by  the  almighty  sun. 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  car 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Ther,  He  11  tickle  it  for  his  concupy. 

Tro.  O  Cressid  I  O  false  Cressid  I  ialse.  false,  false  t 
Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stained  name. 
And  they  11  seem  glorious. 

Ulyss.  O.  contain  yourself ; 

Your  passion  draws  cars  hither. 


Enter  Mnas, 
ytlne.  I  have  been  seeking  you  this  hour,  i 
Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  him  ia  Troy , 
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[Act  v. 


Ajax,  your  (Tuard,  stays  to  conduct  yoa  home. 

Tro.  Have  with  you,  prince :— My  courteous  lord, 
Farewell,  revolten  fair  1— and,  Diomed,  [adieu  :— 
Stand  fast,  and  wear  a  castle  on  thy  head  I 

I'fyss.  I  'U  bring  you  to  the  fates. 

Tro.  Accept  distracted  thanks. 

[Exeuptt  Troilus,  i^neas,  and  Ulysses. 

Ther.  "Would  I  could  meet  that  ropue  Diomed  I 
I  would  croak  like  a  raven ;  I  would  bode.  I  would 
bode.  Patroclus  will  fpve  me  any  things  for  the  in- 
telligence of  this  whore :  the  parrot  will  not  do 
more  for  an  almond  than  he  for  a  commodious  drab. 
Lechery,  lechery  ;  still,  wars  and  lechery ;  nothing 
else  holds  fashion :  A  burning  devil  take  them  I 

lExit. 

SCENE  III.— Troy.    B^ore'PnuBi's  Palace. 
Enter  Hector  and  Andromache. 
And.  When  was  my  lord  so  much  uneently  tem- 
To  stop  his  ears  agamst  admonishment  f       [per'd, 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to-day. 
fiect.  You  train  me  to  offend  you ;  get  you  gone : 
By  all  the  everlasting  gods,  I  *11  go. 
,  And.  My  dreams  will,  sure,  prove  ominous  to  the 
Heci.  No  more,  I  say.  [day. 

Enter  Cassandra. 

CiTf.  Where  is  my  brother  Hcctort 

.^fjfn'.  11  err,  tistcr;  arm'tl,  anii  hlo^wiy  in  iiit«]rt+ 
ri.:L'v..rE  wish  Trtf  M  Inn4  atul  d&ir  pttition, 
J'-sr^ue  wc  h[»n  nn  kncca  ;  fur  I  h.ive  arewn^'d 
llf  b(i)i«Lly  ttifbuloncc.  nnJ  thi*  vclmlc  nfyht 
J-lTlh]iothi]ijiI.wea  faut sluptJ?  ajtd  forsu&of  sTaulfh. 

Co^.  0^  it  ia  truEt  Iter, 

ilect  Ho  ]  bid  my  tru  fnpei  soun  d ! 

l^iu;  No  n.nteg  of  sajjy,   fur  tht  hn^-i  ciiSt    iwcct 
broiher, 

Jftff,  Begv)ne,  1  say  :  th«  gi^dsliavchcsrd  mcmvcar. 

Cos.  Tin;  gods  ar*  tlearto  hat  and  pecvisft  vows  j 
They  aPtf  pckLluIrd  0fFtfriIlEH^  mcirc  abhon'd 
Ttifitt  S]>ott(;d  livcrt  in  the  lacnJicc, 

A  hH.  0 1  he  persuaded  ;  £Jo  not  count  Ie  holy 
Tfl  ]]  litt  by  huuyf  jysl  J  it  is  as  lawful^ 
For  ■re  Wmilcl  gn;p  much,  tn  count  vco'ent  theirs, 
And  rob  in  the  tjehalf  of  cjiarity. 

Ct'iFJ.  Jt  15  liji;  purpose  tJial  m:ikE:s  Etmn^tlte  vow,' 
Rut  vEjws  t.0  every  pMrposc  iQust  not  hold ; 
Un-irm,  sw^«  Hector, 

/^flf^'.  Hnid  yoti  still.  I  ^y; 

^fiL^«  hcmnurkceps  the  weiitllur  ofpiy  ffttt;: 
Lifs  fcvcry  m^n  hoJds  dear  ^  bul  tlie  liCftJ^  \nun 
Holds  hnnaur  fax  cnore  precious  dtiai  Lhuil  llfii. — 

i^iitfr  Tfotlits^ 
How  now,  youn;];'  ni^n  f  me^d'st  thfni  to  fi^hl  te-day  T 

And.  Caisandra,  call  iMy  father  to  ncrsunrte^ 

(i^:.iif/  Cassandra, 

Hiif.  No^  TaErh,  yonng- Trfirttts ;  ilotV  tliy  b:iirnf'S^, 
I  am  to-day  i'  thi;  vein  of  chivjijry  e  [youth, 

Let  grow  lEiy  sinews  tin  (h^ir  ktiocs  b*  strong. 
AthI  tempt  not  yet  the  bnisls^?  of  tTie  *aj. 
Utvarm  thee,  gi> ;  and  douin  thou  not,  bravf  bny^ 
I  IE  stand  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troj . 

TVw.  Brother,  you  ha.ve  a  vic^  of  me  rcy  in  y^n. 
Which  l>ailer  fits  a  linn  than  a  iTuin.  [for  it. 

/ffH.  WlwiE  irtce  Is  that,  sjood  Troflijgf  ch^de  Irie 

Tr9.  When  many  Ihtire  thc^  cnptive  Grec'-xns  fall, 
Eiven  In  the  fun  ufkI  wind  of  your  fair  ^word, 
Vifiu  bid  tbem  rtse  nnd  live. 

ifecL  O,  It  Is  fair  p3»y. 

y>i?*  Fool's  play,  by  hsivcn,  Hector ! 

//nrf.  How  now  t  hoYvnow? 

?><».  For  Hie  Jove  ofatl  the  ^^\ 

l*el  '&  leave  the  liermit  inly  vnWv  oiar  mothers  i 
A.w\  when  ve  have  our  .■xri'iiotirs  buck  led  on, 
Tbe  vecvom'd  venffeanctt  Hde  upon  our  swords  % 
^pur  them  to  ruEhrul  work,  rein,  them  front  roth, 

Ne^.  Fie,  utva^e,  fie  l 
1  '-^'^'t^'  Hector,  then  't  is  w,irfl. 

//<irf»  TrniliH,  f  would  nor  iiave  you  ij^M  tu-day. 

y™.  "VVho  should  wj tijhoJd  me  I 
r^''>r  £ile,oLier]ieucc,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
*T.''-'"mlFitf  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire; 
JE^i!L  "^r  ^"'^  iJeciJba  on  kncc% 

^^"*'**r  eyes  o'ergailcd  willi  nccmu&e  of  tears; 


Nor  yoti,  my  brother,  with  your  b  , 

Oppos'd  to  hinder  me,  should  stop  my  warf. 
But  by  my  ruin. 

Re-enter  Cassand^^  with  Priam. 

Ceu.  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Priain,  hold  him  &st ; 
He  is  thy  crutch  ;  now  if  thou  lose  thy  stay. 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee. 
Fall  all  together. 

Pri.  Come,  Hector,  come,  go  back  : 

Thy  wife  hath  dream'd ;  thy  mother  hath  had  ri- 
Cassandra  doth  foresee ;  and  I  myself  [sions ; 

Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrapt. 
To  tell  thee  that  this  day  is  ominous : 
Therefore,  come  back.         Hect.  ^ncas  is  a'^eld ; 
And  I  tlo  stand  engag'd  to  many  Greeks, 
Even  in  the  faitli  of  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them.  ' 

Pri.  Ay,  but  thou  shalt  not  go. 

Hect.  I  must  not  break  my  faith. 
You  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  sir. 
Let  me  not  shame  respect ;  but  give  mc  leave 
To  take  that  course  by  your  consent  and  voice. 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 

Cas.  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 

And.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

Hect.  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  you : 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in.  [Ejcit  And. 

Ca.T.  o  furewcll.  dear  Hectcir. 

IjOTjk,  howthriu  diest !  I^>ott,  howtliy  eye  tum^  pale ! 
Look,  hrsw  ihy  vruundti  d«i  bicett  al  many  vents  I 
Hark,  hcjwTrrsy  tuarit  how  Hecuba  cnesautt 
Hi>w  LKwtr  Andrmnache  ahrltk  her  dolnuT  fofth  I 
Bthofd  distractitm,  frejlzy,  and  a]ua;EeineTit, 
Ukc  HitlesnnticSK  one  rniother  meet. 
And  aJ]  cry— Hector  1  tiector  's  dead]  0  Hedort 

Tre.  Away! — AwayE  Dn^c: 

Cay.  Farcwcl]. — Vet.  softt— tl  ectoT,  I  talce  Biy^ 
TJlou  d"SC  ihyself  and  alt  our  Troy  deceive.    Lfirt^, 

/feff.  Vuu  art  ania^'d,  my  1  ie^e,  at  hef  exc^iQ  £ 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  town;  we  H  forth,  and  flglkf; 
Do  deeds  «vonh  jjiraise.  and  leU  yoit  them  at  intf^ 

Pn.  Farcived ;  the  gods  ¥rilll  isiity  Stand  abDnt 
thee! 

If.jceuH.*  srz<e}-a//y  Pri:im  and  HectOC,     /t/^rmms. 

rto.  They  are  at  it ;  hark  J  Pvoud  CHomed,  believe, 
1  come  to  iost  my  arm,  or  *f tn  iny  ^eeve. 

As!  Troilufi  JsxTsn'nS'  ^"^r  enier^froin  tHe  ^A*rwMt, 

PandoTUSL 

Pan,  Do  you  hear,  mj'  iord  T  do  yon  heir  I 

j^f  P,  What  now  I 

Pii  H .  Here  "s  a  tetter  from  yon"  poor  girl. 

Tre^  Let  nse  reail. 

Fatt.  A  whoreson  tisick.a  whnre,SOn  HIS  call  vti^i:^ 
so  trout.Jcs  mc,  and  ttie  fi^oUsh  furtune  of  this  [firl  ; 
and  what  one  tliinff,  wlmt  another,  that  f  sliaU. 
leave  you  ornj  r>' ih&ie  day*:  And  I  have  a.  rheum 
in  nLinc  eyc:^  Uhi  ;  and  such  an  ache  >&  my  ti^oB^. 
i]iial,  nnlcs^a  man  were  citrfcd,  \  bumnit  tdl  what 
10  think  on  't,"WJi»t  stiys  she  there t 

Tti}^  Woids,  words*  Hiere  woida,  no  matter  from 
the  heart ;  [  Tearing  lh4  kttef. 

The  effect  doth  operate  another  tvay^— 
GOi  witid,  to  wind,  there  turnnnd  ^JiangctoffethH*— 
My  I'av^  with  wofil*  EViid  tirr^n*  stilt  sJic  feeds; 
Eut  tldiHes  annMlitr  lA-JLil  her  deeds. 

Pan.  liVhy  L  but  henr  you. 

Tr<}.  lience,  broker  lackey  I  Ij^oniy  anH  sliaiK 
Puriiue  thy  life,  atid  live  aye  with  thy  name. 

{lixeufU  st%tmU^. 

SCENE  TV.^Btt^?eeH  Tfoy  AH^f/tf  Grecian  Citm^. 
AiAntmj:  ^xatrsifits.  Jr«rf »*  Thenates. 
Ther.  Now  they  are  clap-pt-r-cla^HtiE  one  another ; 
X  '}\  ^0  look  on.  That  di^eiublinj;  nhomibwhlie 
%'arlet,  Diomed,  has  ^^ot  that  «aiTie  scnrvy  diltb^ 
rrrftlt&h  yuuitg  knave's  sleeve  of  Troy  there  hi  bis 
h«lTU  :  !  would  faiQ  set:  Ihetu  meet ;  rtiat  that  Rune 
yo^ng-  Trrdan  asi,  that  loves  the  whore  then;  m^Iit 
send  that  Greekish  whotemnsterly  viUain,  mtb  mrt 
aleeve,  back  to  the  di^embling  luxurious  dr^  of  ^3. 
glsevekssernind:,    l>'  the  cAber  ^dc  tbepci^ol' 
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S?f  n  «"^  sw:annBr  niscals.-that  stale  old  mouse- 
eaten  dry  cheese.  Nestor,  and  that  same  doe-fox 
Ulysses-is  not  proved  worth  a  blackberry  :-Yhey 
set  me  up.  m  poficy.  that  mongrel  cur.  Ajai.  against 
that  dog  of  as  bacf  a  kind.  AcTiilles :  W  now  Vthe 
cur  Ajax  prouder  than  the  cur  AchlUes.  and  wUl  not 
^J^K  *^'  whereupon  the  Grecians  begin  to  pro. 
niSL?^c''ft^,™»!  *°**  P^^'^y  Sro^'s  into  an  ill 
opimon.    Soft  i  here  come  sleeve,  and  f  other. 

EnUr  Diomede^  Im^v^Jbllowing. 

I  w'^'.iriL^^'k^*""'  sliouid'bt  thou  take  the  river 
1  would  swrai  after.  f  Stwx 

t'^'"*    .-      ^  Thou  dost  miscall  retire; 

iJ^^l*?***  "y '  ^"'  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude 
Have  at  thee  1 

wK^r*  4?°^'*  ^y   whore,  Grecian  !— now  for  thy 

whore,  Trman  !-npw  the  sleeve,  now  the  sleeve  1 

ipjceuni  Troilus  arid  OiomedeSiyf^/i/«MSf. 

Enter  Hector. 

A^Jfi; JJ^Plf^i^^".'  p'"eek,  art  thou  for  Hector's 

T^r    No  ^^  T^  ''°°°"'^  *  .  t«»«tch  ? 

y/t*r.  No.  no:— I  am  a  rascal;  a  scurvy  railing 
knave ;  a  very  filthy  rogue.  ^  rouing 

HKt.  I  do  believe  thee  ;—Uve.  \Exit 

Ther.  God-a-mercy  that  thou  wilt  believe  me ;  but 
a  plague  break  thy  neck  for  frighting  me  1  What"s 
^nnw.°f  *^  wenching  ro^iesH  1  think  they  have 
swallowed  one  another:    I  would  laugh  at  that 

seek  them..  ^^^^ 

SCENEV.-rAejtfwf*. 

Enter  Diomedes  and  u  Servant. 

•£it'^,l^°c'  ■'"y  seT*"'.  take  thou  Troilus'  horse  ! 
Present  the  fair  steed  to  my  lady  Cressid : 
Fellow,  commeud  my  service  to  her  beauty; 
TeU  her  I  have  cliastis'd  tlie  amorous  Trojan. 
And  am  her  knight  by  proof.  ^ 

'■^*'^-  I  go.  my  lord.    [Exit 

Enter  Agamemnon. 

i^fK  kI  ^S"*"''.7"*=*'  J^<=  ^"'^'^  Polydamus 
Hath  beat  down  Menon  :  bastard  Margarelon 
Hath  Doreus  prisoner: 
And  stands  coIossus-wise,  waving  his  beam. 
Upon  the  pashed  corses  of  the  Icmes 
Epistrophus  and  Cedius :  Polixenes  is  slain : 
Amphimacus,  and  Thoas,  deadly  hurt  • 
Patroclus  ta'en.  or  slain ;  and  Pulamck-s 
Sore  hurt  and  bruisd :  the  dreadful  Saeittary 
AppaLs  our  numbers ;  haste  we,  Diomed 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perish  all. 

Enter  Nestor. 
Afert^  Go,  bear  Patroclus'  Iwdy  to  Achlfles : 
And  bid  the  snail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  for  shame. 
There  is  a  thousand  Hectors  in  the  field : 
Now  here  he  fights  on  Galathe  his  horse, 
And  there  lacks  work ;  anon,  he  s  there  afoot. 
And  there  thoy  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  sculls 
Before  the  belching  whale  ;  then  is  he  yonder. 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edije. 
Fall  down  before  him  like  the  mower's  swath  : 
Here,  there,  and  everywhere,  he  leaves  and  takes  • 
Dexterity  so  obeying  appetite  ' 

That  what  he  will  he  does ;  and  does  so  much 
That  proof  is  call'd  impossibility. 

Enter  Ulysses. 
XTlyss.  O  courage,  courage,  princes  I  great  Achilles 
Is  arming,  weepmg,  cursmg,  vowing  vensreance  : 
Patroclus  wounds  have  rous'd  his  drowsy  blood 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons,       [to  h'im. 
>  That  noseless,  handless.  hack'd  and  chinp'd,  come 
Crying  on  Hector.    Ajax  1  ith  lost  a  friend. 
And  foams  at  mouth,  and  ht.  is  arm'd,  and  at  it. 
Roanng  for  Troilus  ;  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantastic  execution ; 
Enraging  and  redeeming  of  himself. 
With  such  a  careless  force,  and  forceless  care. 
As  if  that  luck,  in  very  spite  of  cunning. 
Bade  him  win  alL  **' 
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Enter  Ajax. 

^^j*'  ■^"^^"*'  '^*°"  coward  TroUus  1  [Exit 

A&  So.  so.  we  draw  together.    ^^'  ^'"''  "^"^ 

Enter  Achilles. 

Know  what  .t  is  to  meet  Achilles  anyry 

Hector  1  where  s  Hector  ?    1  wiU  none  but  Hector. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  Yl.-Auother  Part  of  the  Field. 

Enter  Ajax. 

4Jax.  Troilus.  thou  coward  Troilus,  show  thy  head! 

Enter  Diomedes. 
Dio.  Troilus.  I  say  1  where 's  Troilus  f 

^■;ri  w^uld  correct  him.  '"'^"^  "^^'^'^fej 
R^lh'  ^^""^^  ^  '•***=  %^rx^x^\  thou  should'st  hate  m? 
Ere  that  correction  :-Troilus.  I  say  J  what.  TrouS^ 
Enter  Troilus. 
^^'*'  '^tJItto?'  ^'°"**^  '~^™  *y  'alse  face,  thou 
And  pay  thy  life  thou  ow'st  me  for  my  horse  1 
Dio.  Ha  I  art  thou  there  ? 

-jjaxl  'H  fight  with  him  alone :  stand,  Diomed. 
Dio.  He  js  my  prize.     1  wiU  not  look  upon. 
/  ro.  Come  both  you  cogging  Greeks ;  have  at  you 
»^"»-  {.Exeunt Jiskting. 

Enter  Hector. 

^'^'  'bwtiJrf "*'  ^  ^^^  ^°"«^*'  °^y  yo™E«t 

Enter  Achilles. 
hH^'-£»Z  w-'^J  ''ee  thee  :-Ha!-Have  at  thee. 

//«•/.    rause,  if  thou  wilt.  rHcrfrir 

Be  happy  that  my  amis  are  out  of  use  • 
My  rest  and  negligence  befriend  thee  noAV. 
iJut  thou  anon  shah  hear  of  me  again : 
Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune.  [i^xit 

//«r/.  Farethee  well:— ' 

J  would  have  been  much  more  a  fresher  man 
Had  1  expected  thee.— How  now,  my  brother? 
Re-enter  Troilus. 
Tro.  Aiax  hath  ta'en  ^neas :  Shall  it  be? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  heaven. 
He  shaU  not  carry  him :  1  '11  T)c  ta'en  too, 
Or  bring  him  ofl^:— Fate,  hear  me  what  I  say  I 
I  reck  not  though  I  end  my  life  to-day.  [Exit, 

EtUer  one  in  sumptuous  armour. 
Hect.  Stand,  stand,  thou  Greek ;  thou  art  a  goodly 
mark :—  »        j 

^»h^\  *.*•**"  "ot?-I  like  thy  armour  well  : 
I  11  frash  It.  and  unlock  the  rivets  all,  fabide? 

5)15  L"  ^a  ™aster  of  it:-\Vilt  thou  not.  beast. 
Why  then,  fly  on,  I  Tl  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide.  [Exe. 

SCENE  VII.- T-iktfjffm^. 
Enter  Achilles,  -mth  Myrmidons, 
yfr/n?.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmidons; 
Mark  what  1  say.— Attend  me  where  1  wheel : 
A    J  ®  J*^*  ^  stroke,  but  keep  yourselves  in  breath; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  found, 
Eimmle  him  with  your  weapons  round  about; 
In  fellest  manner  execute  your  arms, 
hollow  me,  sir-;,  and  my  proceedings  eye:— 
It  is  decreed  Hector  the  great  must  die.    lExeuttt, 

SCENE  Vlll.— The  same. 
Enter  Menelaus  artd  Paris,  yl^^/tting-;  then 
Thersites. 
•  ^^xf*  "^^  cuckold  and  the  cuckold-maker  are  at 
It:   Now,  bull  I  now,  dog  I    'Loo,  Paris,  'loo  I  now 
my  double-henned  s[)arr(.wl  'loo,  Paris,  'loo  1    The 
bull  has  the  game : — "ware  horns,  ho  I 

[Exeunt  Paris  and  Menelaus. 
Enter  Margarelon, 
Mar.  Turn,  slave,  and  fij^ht, 
Ther.  \\\\Ji  art  thcu  ? 
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TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA, 


CAcT  V. 


Mar.  A  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

Tfur.  I  am  a  bastard  too :  I  love  bastards :  I  am  a 
bastard  begot,  bastard  instructed,  bastard  in  mind, 
bastard  in  valour,  in  everything  ille^ritimate.  One 
bear  will  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore  should 
one  bastard  f  Take  heed,  the  quarrel 's  roost  omin- 
ous to  us :  if  the  son  of  a  whore  fit^'ht  for  a  whore,  he 
tempts  ludgment.    Farewell,  bastard. 

Afar.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward  1  [Extunt. 

SCENE  lK.^Anothcr  Part  q/  the  Field, 
EnUr  Hector. 
Hect.  Most  putrefied  core,  so  fair  without. 
Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 
Now  te  my  day's  work  done :  I  '11  take  jTood  breath: 
Rest,  sword :  thou  hast  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death  I 
iPuts  off  his  helmet,  and  hangs  his  shield 
behind  hint. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Myrmidons. 
Achit.  Look,  Hector,  howthe  sun  begins  to  set ; 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  neels : 
Even  with  the  vail  and  darking  of  the  sun, 
To  close  the  day  up.  Hector's  life  is  done. 
Hect.  I  am  unarm'd ;  forego  this  vantage,  Greek. 
Achil.  Strike,  fellows,  strike;  this  is  the  man  I 
seek.  [Hectoryix//j. 

So,  Ilion,  fall  thou ;  now,  Troy,  sink  down ; 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  thy  bone- 
On,  Myrmidons ;  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
'  Achilles  hath  the  mighty  Hector  slain.' 

\A  retreat  sounded. 
Hark  I  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 
Afyr.  The  Trojan  trumpets  sound  the  like,  my 
lord.  [earth, 

AchU.  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o'erspreads  the 
And,  stickler-like,  the  armies  separate. 
My  half-supp'd  sword  that  frankly  would  have  fed, 
Pleas'd  with  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed. — 

\iDteaths  his  sword. 
Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse  s  tail ; 
Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  trail.         [Exeunt, 

Scene  X.— The  same. 
Enter  Agamemnon,  AJax,  Menclatis,  Nestor,  Dio- 

medes,  and  others,  marching.    Shouts  -within. 

Agam,  Hark!  harkl  what  shout  is  that  ? 

Nt^.         Peace,  drums.  [IVithin.l  Achilles  1 

Achilles  I    Hector  's  slain  1    Achilles  I 

Dio.  The  bruit  is  Hector  's  slain,  and  by  Achilles. 

AJax.  If  it  be  so,  yet  bragless  let  it  be ; 
Great  Hector  was  a  man  as  good  as  he. 

Agam.  March  patiently  along :  Let  one  be  sent 
To  pray  Achilles  see  us  at  our  tent.— 
If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befriended. 
Great  Troy  is  ours,  .and  our  sharp  wars  are  ended. 
[Exeunt,  marching. 

SCENE  XI.— Another  Part  of  the  Field, 
Enter  JEnea&  and  Trojans. 
jSne.  Stand,  ho  1  yet  are  we  masters  of  the  field : 
Never  go  home ;  here  starve  wc  out  the  night. 


EnUr  Troilus. 


Tro.  Hector  is  slain. 

All,  Hector  1— The  gods  forbid  I 

Tro.  He  's  dead ;  and  at  the  murtherer's  horse's 
tail. 
In  beastly  sort,  dragg'd  through  the  shameful  field.— 
Frown  on,  you  heavens,  effect  your  raeewith  speed  f 
Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smUe  at  Troy  I 
I  sav,  at  once  let  your  brief  plagues  tie  mercy. 
Ana  lineer  not  our  sure  destructions  on  1 
j£ne.  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  host, 
Tro.  You  understand  me  not  that  tell  me  so  : 
I  do  not  speak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death ; 
But  dar^  all  imminence  that  c^ods  and  men 
Address  their  dangers  in.    Hector  is  gone ! 
Who  shall  tell  Priam  so,  or  Hecuba  ? 
Let  him  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye  be  call'd 
Go  in  to  Troy,  and  say  there— Hector  's  dead  : 
There  is  a  word  will  nriam  turn  to  stone : 
Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wires, ' 
Cold  statues  of  the  youth ;  and,  in  a  word. 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itself.    But,  march,  away : 
Hector  is  dead  ;  there  is  no  more  to  say. 
Stay  yet :— You  vile  abominable  tents. 
Thus  proudly  pight  upon  our  Phrygian  plains. 
Let  Titan  rise  as  early  as  he  dare, 
I'lltlirough  and  through  you!— And  thou,  great- 

siz'd  coward  i 
No  space  of  earth  shall  sunder  our  two  hates ; 
I  '11  haunt  thee  like  a  wicked  conscience  still. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  swifl  as  frenzy's  thoi^hts. 
Strike  a  free  march  to  Troy  I— with  comfort  go : . 
Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

[Exeunt  Mntas  and  Trojans. 

As  Troilus  is  going  out,  enter,  from  the  other  side^ 
Pandarus. 
Pan.  Bat  hear  you,  hear  you  I 
Tro.  Hence,  broker  lackey  I  ignomy  and  shame 
Pursue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name. 

[ExU  Troilus. 
Pan.  A  eoodly  medicine  for  mine  aching  bones! 
— O  world  I  world  1  world !  thus  is  the  poor  agent 
despised  1    O  traitors  auid  bawds,  how  earnestly  are 
you  set  a-work,  and  how  ill  requited  I    Why  ^ould 
our  endeavour  be  so  desired,  and  the  performance 
so  loathed  ?  what  verse  for  it?  what  instance  for  itt 
— Let  me  see : — 
Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  sing,' 
Till  he  hath  lost  his  honey  and  his  sting : 
And  being  once  subdued  in  armed  tail. 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  fail — 
Good  traders  in  the  flesh,  set  this  in  3rour  painted 


As  many  as  be  here  of  pander's  hall. 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pandar's  fall : 
Or,  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  some  groans. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren,  and  sisters,  of  the  hnld-door  trade. 
Some  two  months  hence  my  will  shaU  here  be  made : 
It  should  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this,— 
Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  hiss : 
Till  then  1 11  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  eases ; 
And,  at  that  time,  bequeath  you  my  diseases.  [Ex. 


^HUfR 


CYMBELINE. 


CYMBBUNB,  King  o/Britain. 
Cloten,  son  to  the  Queen  by  a 

former  husband: 
I^ONATUS   POSTHUMUS,   hus- 
band to  Imogen. 
BelaRIUS,  a  banished  lord,  dis- 
guised under  the  name  qf  Mor- 
gan. 

(sons   to  Cymbe- 
Unei     disguised 


GUIDBRIUS. 
ARVI&AGUS, 


tttderthex 
of  Polydore  and 
Cadwal.  sup- 
posed sons  to  Be- 
laxius. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
FHlLARl0.yrMM«f  to  \ 
IxSa^^tiend  /<,  J  Romans. 

Philario.  / 

A  French  Gentleman,  friend  to 

Philario. 
Caius  LUCIUS,  general  of  the 

Roman  Forces. 
A  Roman  Captain. 
Two  British  Captains. 
PISANIO,  Gentleman  to  Posthu- 


CORNELIUS,  a  physician. 
T-wo  Gentlemen  ^  Cymbeline's 
Court, 


QUERN,  -wife  to  Cymbeline. 
IMOGEN,  daughter  to  Cymbeline 

by  a  former  queen. 
Helen,  -woman  to  Imogen. 

Lords,  Ladies^  Roman  Senators, 
Tribunes,  Apparitions,  a  Sooth- 
sayer, Musiciatis,  Officers,  Cap- 
taiTts,  Soldiers,  Messengers, atul 
other  Attendants. 

SCEHB.  —  Sometimes  in  BRI- 
TAIN ;  sometimes  in  ROME. 


ACT  I. 
SCBNX  L— Britain.    The  Garden  behind  Cymbe- 
line's Palace. 
Enter  Two  Gentlemen. 
X  Gent.  You  do  not  meet  a  man  but  frowns :  our 

bloods 
No  more  obey  the  heavens,  than  our  courtiers 
Still  seem  as  does  the  king. 

a  Geni.  But  what 's  the  matter  ? 

X  GetU.  His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  his  kingdom. 
He  purpos'd  to  his  wife's  sole  son,  (a  widow  ^whom 
That  late  he  married,)  hath  referr'd  herself 
Unto  a  poor  but  worthy  gentleman :  She 's  wedded ; 
Her  husband  banish'd ;  she  imprison'd  :  all 
Is  outward  sorrow ;  though,  i  think,  the  king 
Be  toach'd  at  very  heart 

2  Gent.  None  but  the  kingt 

X  Gent.  He  that  hath  lost  her,  too :  so  is  the  queen, 
That  most  desir'd  the  match  :  But  not  a  courtier. 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 
Of  the  king's  looks,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  scowl  at. 

3  Gent.  And  why  so  f 

I  Gent.  He  that  hath  miss'd  the  princess  is  a  thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  report :  and  he  that  hath  her, 
(I  mean,  that  married  her,— alack,  good  man  {— 
And  therefore  banish'd,)  is  a  creature  such 
As  to  seek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 
For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  something  failing 
In  him  that  should  compare.    I  do  not  thmk 
So  fair  an  outward,  ancl  such  stuff  witliin. 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 

3  Gent.  You  speak  him  far. 

X  Geni.  I  do  extend  him»  sir,  within  himself; 
Crush  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 
His  measure  duly. 

a  Gent.  AVhat  's  his  name,  and  birth  f 

I  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root:  His  father 
Was  call'd  Siciliits,  who  did  Join  his  honour, 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibelan ; 
But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantius,  whom 
He  serv'd  with  glory  and  admir'd  success : 
So  gain'd  the  sur-addition,  Leonatus : 
And  had,  besides  this  gentleman  in  question. 
Two  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wars  o'  the  time, 
Died  with  their  swords  in  hand :  for  which,  their 

father 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  Issue,)  took  such  sorrow 
That  he  quit  being ;  and  his  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceas'd 
As  he  was  bom.    The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 
To  bis  protection ;  calls  hira  Posthumus  Leonatus ; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-diamber : 
I*uts  to  him  all  the  learnings  that  Ids  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took. 
As  we  do  air.  fast  as 't  was  ministered. 
And  in  's  spring  became  a  harvest :  Liv'd  in  court, 
(Which  rare  it  is  to  do,)  most  prais'd,  most  lov'd : 


A  sample  to  the  youngest ;  to  th'  more  mature 
A  glass  that  feated  them ;  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards :  to  his  mistress— 
For  whom  he  now  is  banish'd,— her  own  price 
Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  his  virtue  ; 
By  her  election  may  be  truly  read 

hat  kind  of  man  he  is.  a  Gent.  I  honour  him 

Even  out  of  your  report.    But,  'pray  you,  tell  me. 
Is  she  sole  child  to  the  kingt 

z  Gent.  His  only  child. 

He  had  two  sons,  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  it,)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
I'  the  swathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nursery 
Were  stolen :  and  to  this  hour  no  guess  in  know- 
Which  way  they  went.  {\cdga 

a  Gent.  How  long  is  this  ago  ? 

X  Gent.  Some  twenty  years.  [vey'd  t 

a  Gent.  That  a  king's  children  should  be  so  con- 
So  slackly  guarded !  And  the  search  so  slow, 
That  could  not  trace  them ! 

I  Gent.  Howsoe'er  t  is  strange. 

Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  laugh'.d  at. 
Yet  is  it  true,  Sr.  - 

3  Gent.  I  do  well  believe  you.  [man, 

X  Gent.  We  must  forbear :  Here  comes  the  gentlc- 
The  queen,  and  princess.  [hxeunt. 

SCENE  11.— The  same. 
Enter  the  Queen,  Posthumus,  and  Imogen. 

Queen.   No,  be  assur'd,  you  shall  not  find  me. 
After  the  slander  of  most  step-mothers,  (daughter, 
Evil-ey'd  unto  you :  you  are  ray  prisoner,  but' 
Your  gaoler  shall  deliver  you  the  keys 
That  lock  up  your  restraint.    For  you,  Posthumus, 
So  soon  as  I  can  win  the  offended  king, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate :  marry,  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him ;  and  't  were  good, 
You  lean'd  unto  his  sentence,  with  what  paucnce 
Your  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Post.  Please  your  highness^ 

I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

Queen.  You  know  the  peril  :— 

I  11  fetch  a  turn  about  the  gtirden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  affections ;  though  the  king 
Hath  charg'd  you  should  not  speak  together. 

[Exit  Queen. 

Imo.  O  dissembling  courtesy !  How  fine  tliis  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  she  wounds  1 — My  dearest  husband. 
I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath  ;  but  uotiiiiig 
(Always  reserv'd  my  holy  duty,)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me :  You  must  be  gone ; 
And  I  shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes ;  not  comforted  to  live. 
But  that  there  is  this  Jewel  in  the  world. 
That  I  may  see  again. 

Po^.  My  queen !  my  mistress  I 
O,  lady,  weep  no  more ;  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspected  of  more  tenderness 
Than  doth  become  a  man  1  I  will  remain 


The  loyal'st  husband  that  did  e'er  pH^rht  troth. 
My  residence  in  Rome,  at  one  Philano's ; 
"Who  to  my  father  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter :  thither  write,  ray  queen, 
And  with  mine  eyes  1  '11  drink  Che  words  you  send. 
Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 

Re-enter  Queen. 

Queen.  Be  brief,  I  pray  you : 

It  the  kinsr  come,  T  shall  incur  1  know  not 
How  much  of  his  displeasure :  Vet  1  '11  move  hun 

iAstde. 
To  walk  this  way :  I  never  do  him  wrong, 
But  he  does  buy  my  injuries  to  be  friends ; 
I'aj's  dear  for  my  olfences.  [Exit. 

Post.  Should  we  be  taking  leave 

As  long  a  terra  as  yet  we  have  to  live. 
The  loathness  to  dejjart  would  grow :  Adieu  I 

Ifno.  Nay,  stay  a  little  : 
"Were  you  hut  riding  forth  to  air  yourself. 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.     Look  here,  love ; 
This  (li.iinond  was  my  motlier's :  take  it,  heart ; 
But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife, 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Post.  H<jwl  howl  another?— 
You  gentle  gods,  give  nie  but  this  I  have, 
And  sear  up  my  embracenients  from  a  next 
"With  bonds  of  death  !— Remain  thou  here 

\Puitingon  the  rtn;^. 
While  sense  can  keep  it  on !    And  sweetest,  fairest. 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you. 
To  your  so  infinite  loss  ;  so,  in  our  trifles 
I  still  win  of  you  :  I-or  my  sake  wear  this  ; 
It  is  a  manacle  of  love ;  I  "11  place  it 
Upon  this  fairest  prisoner. 

IPuttinra  bracelet  on  her  arm. 

Imo.  0,  the  gods  I 

Wlien  shall  we  see  again? 

Enter  Cymbeline  anrf  Lords. 

Post.  Alack,  the  king  I 

Cytn.  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid  I  hence,  trom  my 
If  after  this  command  thou  fraught  the  court  [sight " 
"With  thy  unworthiness,  thou  diest :  Away  I 
Thou  art  poison  to  my  blood. 

Poxt.  The  gods  protect  you  1 

And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  court  I 
I  am  gone.  [Exit. 

Imo.  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 

I^f-ore  sharp  than  this  is.         Cytn.  O  disloyal  thing. 
That  bhoukl'st  repair  my  youth  ;  thou  heapest 
A  year's  age  on  lue  1         Imo.  I  beseech  you,  sir, 
Harm  not  yourself  with  your  vexation  ;  I 
Am  senseless  of  your  wrath ;  a  touch  more  rare 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 

Cym.  Past  grace  ?  obedience  ? 

Imo.  Past  hope,  and  in  despair;  that  way,  past 
grace.  [queen  I 

Cym.  That  might'st  have  had  the  sole  son  of  my 

l7>to.  O  bless'd',  that  I  might  not  I  I  chose  an  eagle, 
And  did  avoid  a  puttock, 

Cym.  Thou  tookst  a  beggar ;  would'st have  made 
A  seat  for  baseness.  [my  throne 

Imo.  No ;  I  rather  added 

A  lustre  to  it.  Cym.  O  thou  vile  one  I 

Imo.  Sir, 

It  is  your  fault  that  I  have  lov'd  Posthumus  : 
You  bred  him  as  my  playfellow  ;  and  he  is 
A  man  worth  any  woman  ;  overbuys  me 
Ahnost  the  sum  he  pays. 

Cym.  What  I  art  thou  mad  T 

Imo.  Almost,  sir :  Heaven  restore  me  I— 'Would 
A  neat-herd's  daiiy^hter !  and  my  Leonatus  [I  were 
Our  neighbom:  shepherds  son  I 

Re-enter  Queen. 

Cytn.  Thou  foolish  thing  I— 

They  were  again  together  :  you  have  done 

[  To  tfie  Queen. 
Not  after  our  command.    Away  with  her. 
And  pen  her  up. 

Queen.  'Beseech  your  patience :— Peace, 

Dear  lady  daughter,  peace.— Sweet  sovereien, 

Leave  us  to  ourselves;    and  make  yourself  some 

Out  of  your  best  advice.  [comfort 

'  "■''■"-  Nfiy,  [tl  lie:  l,infji]ish 


{Exit. 


A  drop  of  blood  a  day ;  and,  being  aged. 
Die  ot  this  folly  1 

f  M/rr  Pisanio. 

Jtteen.  Fye !— you  must  give  way : 

Here  is  your  servant.— How  now,  sir?  What  news! 

Pit.  My  lord  your  son  drew  on  my  master. 

Qi^en.  Hal 

No  harm,  I  trust,  is  done ? 

Pis.  There  might  have  been. 

But  that  ray  master  rather  play'd  than  fouglit. 
And  had  no  help  of  anger :  they  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

^ueen.  I  am  very  glad  on  t. 

vto.  Your  son  *s  my  father's  friend  ;  he  takes  his 
To  draw  upon  an  exile  I— O  brave  sir !  [part, 

I  would  they  were  in  Afric  both  together ; 
Mjrself  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prick 
The  goer  back. — Why  came  you  from  your  master! 

Pis.  On  his  command  :  He  would  not  suffer  me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven :  left  these  notes 
Of  what  commands'!  should  be  subject  to. 
When  't  pleas'd  you  to  employ  me. 

Qtteen.  This  hath  been 

Your  faithful  servant ;  I  dare  lay  mine  honour. 
He  will  remain  so. 

Pis.  I  himibly  thank  your  highness. 

Queen.  Pray,  walk  a  while. 

Imo.  About  some  half  hour  hence, 

pray  you,  speak  with  me :  you  shall,  at  least. 
Go  see  my  lord  abroad :  for  this  time,  leave  ine. 

[Exeuni. 
SCENE  lU.^A  public  Place. 
Enter  Cloten  and  Troo  Lords. 

X  Lord.  Sir,  I  would  advise  you  to  shift  a  shirt;  the 
violence  of  action  hath  made  you  reek  as  a  sacrifice : 
"Where  air  conies  out,  air  comes  in :  there  's  none 
abroad  so  wholesome  as  that  >-ou  vent. 

Clo.  If  my  shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  shift  tt. 
Have  I  hurt  him? 

2  Lord.    No,  faith ;  not  so  much  as  his  patience. 
[Aside. 

1  Lord.  Hurt  him?  his  body  's  a  passable  carcase 
if  he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  thoroughfare  for  steel  if  it 
be  not  hurt. 

s  Lord.  His  sted  was  in  debt :  it  went  o'  the  back 
side  the  town.  [Aside. 

Clo.  The  villain  would  not  stand  me. 

2  Lord.  No ;  but  he  fled  forward  still,  toward 
your  face.  [Aside. 

1  Lord.  Stand  you!  You  have  land  enough  of 
your  own :  but  he  added  to  your  having ;  g^ave  you 
some  ground. 

2  Lord.  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans  : 
Puppies  I  [Aside. 

Clo.  I  would  they  had  not  come  between  us. 

2  Lord.  So  would  I,  till  you  had  measured  how 
long  a  fool  you  were  upon  the  ground.  [Aside. 

Clo.  And  that  she  should  love  this  fellow,  and  re- 
fuse me  I 

2  Lord.  If  it  be  a  sin  to  make  a  true  election,  she 
is  damned.  [Aside. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  her  beauty  and 
her  brain  go  not  together :  She  s  a  good  sign,  but 
I  have  seen  small  reflection  of  her  wit. 

2  Lord,  She  shines  not  upon  fools,  lest  the  reflec. 
tion  should  hurt  her.  [Aside. 

Clo.  Come,  I  '11  to  my  chamber :  'Would  there  had 
been  some  hurt  done  I 

2  Lord.  I  wish  not  so  ;  unless  it  had  been  the  fall 
of  an  ass,  which  is  no  great  hurt.  [Aside. 

Clo.  You  'U  go  with  us  ? 

1  Lord.  I  'U  attend  your  lordship. 
Clo.  Nay,  come,  let 's  go  togetlier. 

2  Lord.  Well,  my  lord.  [Exeunt. 
Scene  W.—A  Room  in  Cymbeline's  Palace. 

Enter  Imogen  a7ui  Pisaiiio. 
Into.  I  would  thou  grew'st  unto  the  shores  o*  the 

haven. 
And  qucstion'dst  every  sail :  if  he  should  write. 
And  1  not  have  it,  *t  were  a  paper  lost. 
As  offer'd  mercy  is.    What  was  tlie  last 
That  he  spake  to  thee? 
'  ^i^-  1:  wr.-^.  "Ills  qu«n^  his  queen  I ' 
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u>.  Then  wav'd  his  handkerchief? 

J-.  And  kiss'd  it,  madam. 

10.  Senseless  linen  I  happier  therein  than  1 1 

i  that  was  all  % 

t.  No,  madam ;  for  so  ton^ 

he  could  make  me  with  his  eye  or  ear 

tinjfuish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 

i  deck,  with  srk>ve  or  hat  or  handkerchief 

1  wavinjf,  as  the  fits  and  stirs  of  his  mind 

lid  best  express  how  slow  his  soul  sail'd  on, 

V  swift  his  ship. 

10.  Thou  should'st  have  made  him 

little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  left 

after-eye  him.  Pis.  Madam,  so  I  did. 

10.   I   would   have   broke    mine    eye-strings; 

crack'd  them,  but 
look  upon  him  ;  till  the  diminution 
;pace  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  needle : 
r,  follow'd  him,  till  he  had  melted  from 
.'  sinallness  of  a  g^at  to  air ;  and  then 
•e  turn'd  mine  eye,  and  wept.— But,  good  H- 
en  sliall  we  hear  from  him  ?  [sanio, 

r.  Be  assur'd,  madam, 

h  his  next  vantage 

0.  1  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
it  pretty  things  to  say :  ere  I  could  tell  him 
w  I  would  think  on  hmi,  at  certain  hours, 
h  thoughts,  and  such ;  or  I  could  make  him  swear 
•  shes  of  Italy  should  not  betray 
e  interest  and  his  honour  ;  or  have  charg'd  him, 
he  sixth  hour  of  mom,  at  noon,  at  midmght, 
encounter  me  with  orisons,  for  then 
1  in  heaven  for  him  ;  or  ere  I  could 
;  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 
kvixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  father, 

1,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  north. 
Ices  all  our  buds  from  growing.^ 

Enter  a  Lady. 
(iy.  The  queen,  madam, 

ires  your  highness'  company.  ; 

o.   Those  things  I  bia  you  do  get  them  de- 
ll attend  the  queen.  fsp.-itch'd.— 
Madam,  I  shall.    [Exeunt. 

iNE  V.-— Rome.    An  AparttneiU  in  Philario's 

House. 
Enter  Philario,  lachimo,  and  a  Frenrhman. 
h.  Believe  it,  sir :  I  have  seen  him  in  Britain : 
/as  then  of  a  crescent  note  ;  expected  to  prove 
orthy  as  since  he  hath  been  allowed  the  name 
but  I  could  then  have  looked  on  him  without 
help  of  admiration ;  thouiL^h  the  catalogue  of 
:n(lownients  had  been  tabled  by  his  side,  and  1 1 
eruse  him  by  items. 

J.  You  speak  of  him  when  he  was  le.ss  furnished, 
now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes  him  both 
out  and  within. 

'nch.  1  have  seen  him  ift  France  :  we  had  very  I 
y  there  could  behold  the  sun  with  as  firm  eyes 
e. 

h.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  daugh- 
(wherein  he  must  be  weighed  rather  by  her 
e  th.in  his  own,)  words  him,  I  doubt  not,  a  great 
from  the  matter. 

'Hch.  And  then  his  banishment— 
h.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  those  that  weep 
lamentable  divorce,  under  her  colours,  are 
tlerfully  to  extend  him  ;  be  it  but  to  fortify  her 
ment,  which  else  an  easy  battery  might  lay  flat, 
aking  a  beggar  without  less  quality.  But  how 
cs  it  he  is  to  sojourn  with  you  J  "How  creeps 
:aintance? 

i.  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  together;  to 
HI  I  have  been  oAen  bound  for  no  less  than  my 

Enter  Posthumus. 
5  comes  the  Briton :  Let  him  be  so  entertained 
iigst   you,   as  suits,   with    gentlemen  of  your 


uig,  to  a  stranger  of  his  quality.— I  beseech 
all.  be  better  known  to  this  gentleman,  whom 
nniend  to  you  as  a  noble  friend  of  mine  :  How 
iiy  he  is  I  will  leave  to  appear  hereafter,  rather 

story  him  in  his  own  hearing. 
■}ich.  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans.  I  loch.  What  s  that  t 


Post.  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  for 
courtesies,  which  I  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay 
still. 

French.  Sir,  you  o'er-rate  my  poor  kindness :  I 
was  elad  I  did  atone  my  countryman  and  you ;  it 
had  been  pity  you  should  have  been  put  together 
with  so  mortal  a  purpose  as  then  each  bore,  upon 
importance  of  so  slight  and  trivial  a  nature. 

Post.  By  your  pardon,  sir,  I  was  then  a  young 
traveller:  rather  shunned  to  go  even  with  what  I 
heard,  than  in  my  every  action  to  be  guided  by 
others'  experiences:  but,  upon  my  men<.led  judg- 
ment, (if  I  offend  not  to  s.iy  it  is  mended,)  my 
quarrel  was  not  altogether  slight. 

Freftch.  'Faith,  yes,  to  he  put  to  the  arbitrement 
of  swords;  and  by  such  two  tljat  would,  by  all  like- 
lihood, have  confounded  one  the  other,  or  have 
fallen  both. 

lach.  Can  we,  with  manners,  ask  what  was  the 
difference? 

Freiuh.  Safely,  I  think:  't  was  a  contention  in 
public,  which  may,  wthout  contradiction,  suffer  the 
report.  It  was  much  like  an  argunient  tliat  fell  out 
last  night,  where  each  of  us  (ell  in  pnuse  of  our 
country  mistresses:  This  gentleman  at  that  time 
vouching,  (and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  affirmation.) 
his  to  be  more  fair,  virtuous,  wise,  chaste,  constant- 
qualified,  and  less  attemptible,  than  any  the  rarest 
of  our  ladies  in  France. 

lach.  That  lady  is  not  now  living :  or  this  gentle- 
man's opinion,  by  this,  worn  out. 

Post.  She  holds  her  virtue  still,  and  I  my  mind. 

lach.  You  must  not  so  far  prefer  her  'fore  ours  of 
Italy. 

Post.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  In  France,  I 
would  abate  her  nothing;  though  I  profess  myself 
her  adorer,  not  her  friend. 

lach.  As  fair,  and  as  good,  (a  kind  of  hand-in-hand 
comparison.)  had  been  something  too  fair,  and  too 
good,  for  any  lady  in  Britany.  If  slie  went  before 
others  I  have  seen,  as  that  diamond  of  yours  out- 
lustres  many  I  have  beheld,  I  couKl  not  but  believe 
she  excelled  many :  but  I  have  not  seen  the  most 
precious  diamond  that  is,  nor  you  the  lady. 

Post.  I  praised  her  as  1  rated  her:  so  do  I  my 

lach.  What  do  you  esteem  it  at  ?  [stone. 

Post.  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 

lach.  Either  your  unparagoned  mistress  is  dead, 
or  she  's  outprized  by  a  trifle. 

Post.  You  are  mistaken :  the  one  may  be  sold,  or 
given,  if  there  were  wealth  enough  for  the  purchase, 
or  merit  frjr  the  gift :  the  other  is  not  a  thing  for 
sale,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  gods. 

lach.  Which  the  gods  have  given  you? 

Post.  Which,  by  their  graces.  I  will  keep. 

lach.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours :  but  you 
know  strange  fowl  light  upon  neighbouring  ponds. 
Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too :  so,  your  brace  of  un- 
prizeable  estimations,  the  one  is  but  frail,  and  the 
other  casual ;  a  cunning  thief,  or  a  that  way-accom- 
plished courtier,  would  hazard  the  winning  both  of 
first  and  last. 

Post.  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  accomplished  a 
courtier  to  convince  the  honour  of  my  mistress;  if, 
in  the  holding  or  the  loss  of  that,  you  term  her 
frail.  I  do  notning  doubt  you  have  store  of  thieves ; 
notwithstanding  I  fear  not  my  ring. 

Phi.  Let  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Post.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  This  worthy  signior, 
I  thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  me;  we  are 
familiar  at  first. 

lach.  With  five  times  so  much  conversation  I 
should  get  ground  of  your  fan  mistress :  make  her 
go  back,  even  to  the  yielding;  had  I  admittance 
and  opportunity  to  friend.  Post.  No.  no. 

lach.  1  dare,  thereupon,  pawn  the  moiety  of  my 
estate  to  your  ring ;  which,  m  my  opinion,  o'ervalues 
it  something :  But  I  niake  my  wager  rather  against 
your  confidence  than  her  reputation:  and,  to  bar 
your  offence  herein  too,  I  durst  attempt  it  against 
any  lady  in  the  world. 

Post.  You  are  a  great  deal  abused  in  too  bold  a 
persuasion  ;  and  I  doubt  not  you  susteiin  what  you  're 
worthy  of  by  your  attempt. 
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Post.  A  repulse :  Thou^^h  your  attempt,  as  jrou  call 
it,  deserve  more,— a  punismnent  too. 

Phi.  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this:  it  came  in  too 
suddenly;  let  it  die  as  it  was  born,  and,  I  pray  you, 
be  better  acquainted. 

lack.  'Would  I  had  put  my  estate,  and  my  neigh- 
bnur's,  on  the  approbation  of  what  I  have  spoke. 

Pc^t.  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail? 

Jach.  Yours ;  whom  in  constancy  you  think  stands 
so  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thousand  ducats  to  vour 
rinij,  that,  commend  me  to  the  court  where  your  lady 
Is.  with  no  more  advantage  than  the  opportunity  of 
a  second  conference,  and  I  will  bring  from  thence 
thnt  honour  of  hers  which  you  imagine  so  reserved. 

Post.  I  will  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to  it :  my 
ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger ;  't  is  part  of  it. 

hich.  You  are  a  friend,  and  therem  the  wiser.  If 
you  buy  ladies'  flesh  at  a  million  a  dram,  you  cannot 
preserve  it  from  tainting :  But,  I  see  you  have  some 
religion  in  you,  that  you  fear. 

Post.  This  is  but  a  custom  in  your  tongue ;  you  bear 
a  graver  purpose,  I  hope. 

Jach.  I  am  the  master  of  my  speeches;  and  would 
undergo  what 's  spoken.  I  swear. 

Post.  Will  you  t— I  shall  but  lend  my  diamond  till 
your  return :— Let  there  be  covenants  (frawn  between 
us :  My  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the  hugeness 
of  your  unworthy  thinkii^ :  I  dare  you  to  this  match : 
here  "s  my  ring.  Phi.  1  will  have  it  no  lay. 

lach.  By  the  gods  it  is  one :— If  I  bring  you  no  suf- 
ficient testimony  that  I  have  enjoyed  the  dearest 
bodily  part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thousand  ducats 
are  yours ;  so  is  your  diamond  too.  If  I  come  off,  and 
leave  her  in  sucn  honour  as  you  have  trust  in,  she 
your  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my  gold  are  yours : 
—provided  I  have  your  commendation  for  my  more 
free  entertainment. 

Post.  I  embrace  these  conditions;  let  us  have 
articles  betwixt  us :— only,  thus  far  you  shall  answer. 
If  you  make  your  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me 
directly  to  unaerstand  you  have  prevailed,  I  am  no 
further  your  enemy :  she  is  not  worth  our  debate, 
If  she  remain  unseduccd,  (you  not  making  it  appear 
otherwise,)  for  your  ill  opinion,  and  the  assault  you 
have  made  to  her  chastity,  you  shall  answer  me  with 
your  sword. 

Jach.  Your  hand ;  a  covenant :  We  will  have  these 
things  set  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and  straight  away 
for  Britain ;  lest  tne  bargain  should  catch  cold,  and 
starve.  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and  have  our  two  wagers 

Post.  Agreed.  [recorded. 

[Exatnt  Posthumus  and  lachimo, 

French.  WiU  this  hold,  think  you? 

Phi.  Signior  lachimo  will  not  from  it.  Pray,  let  us 
follow  'em.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  VI.— Britain.    A  Room  in  Cymbeline's 

Palace. 

Enter  Queen,  Ladies,  and  ComeHus. 

Queen.  Whiles  yet  the  dew  's  on  ground,  gather 

those  flowers ; 
Make  haste :  Who  has  the  note  of  them  f 

X  Lady.  I,  madam. 

Queen.  Despatch.  [Exeunt  Ladies. 

Now,  master  doctor,  have  you  brought  those  drugs  ? 

Cor.  Pleaseth  your  highness,  ay :  here  they  are, 
madam :  [Presenting^  a  small  box. 

But  I  beseech  your  grace,  (without  oflfence — 
My  conscience  bids  me  ask,)  wherefore  you  have 
Commanded  of  me  these  most  poisonous  compounds, 
Which  are  the  movers  of  a  languishing  death  ; 
But,  though  slow,  deadly? 

Queen.  I  wonder,  doctor. 

Thou  ask'st  me  such  a  question :  Have  I  not  been 
Thy  pupil  long?  Hast  thou  not  leam'd  me  how 
To nuike  perfumes?  distil?  preserve?  yea,  so, 
That  our  great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confections  ?    Having  thus  far  proceeded, 
(Unless  thou  think'st  me  devilish,}  is 't  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplify  my  judgment  m 
<  >ther  conclusions  ?    I  will  try  the  forces 
» »f  these  thy  compounds  on  such  creatures  as 
"We  count  not  worth  the  hanging,  (but  none  human,) 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 
AUayments  to  their  act ;  and  by  them  gather 


Their  several  virtues,  and  effects. 
Cor.  Your  highness 

Shall  from  this  practice  but  make  hard  your  heart: 
Besides,  the  seeing  these  effects  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  infectious. 
Queen.  O,  content  thee. 

Enter  Pisanio. 
Here  comes  a  flattering  rascal ;  upon  htm    [Aside. 
Will  I  first  work  :  he  's  for  his  master. 
And  enemy  to  my  son. — How  now,  Pisanio  ? 
Doctor,  your  service  for  this  time  is  ended ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor.  I  do  suspect,  you,  madam: 

But  you  shall  do  no  harm.  [Aside. 

lueen.  Hark  thee,  a  word.—  [  To  Pisanio. 

:or.  [Aside.]  I  do  not  like  her.    She  doth  think 
she  has 
Strange  lingering  poisons :  I  do  know  her  spirit, 
And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  malice  with 
A  drug  of  such  damn'd  nature :  Those  she  has 
Will  stupify  and  dull  the  sense  awhile : 
Which  first,  perchance,  she  '11  prove  on  cats  and 
Then  afterward  up  higher ;  but  there  is  [dogs; 

No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makes. 
More  than  the  locking  up  the  spirits  a  time, 
To  be  more  fresh,  reviving.    She  is  fool'd 
With  a  most  false  effect ;  and  I  the  truer 
So  to  be  false  vrith  her. 

Outen.  No  further  service,  doctor, 

Until  I  send  for  thee. 

Cor.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.   [Exit. 

Queen.  Weeps  she  still,  say'st  thou  ?    Dost  thoa 

think  m  time 
She  will  not  quench ;  and  let  instructions  enter 
Where  foUy  now  possesses?  Do  thou  work: 
When  thou  shalt  bring  me  word  she  loves  my  son, 
I  "11  tell  thee,  on  the  instant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  master  :  greater  ;  for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  name 
Is  at  last  gasp :  Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is :  to  shift  his  being 
Is  to  exchange  one  misery  with  another; 
And  every  day  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  him :  What  shalt  thou  expect, 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans, — 
Who  cannot  be  new  built,  nor  has  no  friends, 

[  The  Queen  drops  a  box:  Visaxao  takes  it  up 
So  much  as  but  to  prop  him  ?— Thou  tak'st  up 
Thou  know'st  not  what ;  but  take  it  for  thy  labour: 
It  is  a  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  king 
Five  times  redeem'a  from  death  :  1  do  not  know 
What  is  more  cordial :— Nay,  I  prithee,  take  it ; 
It  is  an  earnest  of  a  further  good 
That  I  mean  to  thee.    Tell  thy  mistress  how 
The  case  stands  with  her ;  do  t,  as  from  thyself. 
Think  what  a  chance  thou  changest  on  ;  but  think 
Thou  hast  thy  mistress  still,— to  Doot,  my  son. 
Who  shall  take  notice  of  thee :  I  'U  move  the  long 
To  any  shape  of  thy  preferment,  such 
As  thou  It  desire ;  and  then  myself.  I  chiefly. 
That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 
To  load  thy  merit  richly.    Call  my  women : 
Think  on  my  words.    [Exit  Pisa.] — A  sly  ax^  con- 
stant knave ; 
Not  to  be  shak'd :  the  agent  for  his  master ; 
And  tiie  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 
The  handfast  to  her  lord.— I  have  given  him  that, 
Which,  if  he  take,  shall  quite  unpeople  her 
Of  liegers  for  her  sweet ;  and  which  she,  after, 
Hxcept  she  bend  her  humour,  shall  be  assur'd 

Re-enter  Pisanio  and  Ladies. 
To  taste  of  too.— So,  so  ;— well  done,  well  done: 
The  violets,  cowslips,  and  the  primroses. 
Bear  to  my  closet :— Fare  thee  well,  Pisanio : 
Think  on  my  words.      [Exeunt  Queen  and  Ladies. 

Pis.  And  shall  do : 

But  when  to  my  good  lord  I  prove  untrue, 
I  '11  choke  myself:  there  's  all  I  'U  do  for  you.  [Ext. 
SCENE  VII.— Another  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Imogen. 

Imo.  A  father  cruel,  and  a  step-dame  false ; 
A  foolish  suitor  to  a  wedded  lady,  . 

That  hath  her  husband  banish'd ;— O,  that  husband  J 
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My  supreme  crown  of  erief!  and  those  repeated  * 
\cxationsofit!  Had  ibeen  thief -stolen. 
As  ray  two  brothers,  happy !  but  most  miserable 
Is  the  desire  that 's  glorious :  Blessed  be  those. 
How  mean  soe'er,  that  have  tlieir  honest  wills. 
Which  seasons  comfort— Who  may  tliis  be!  Fye  I 

Enter  Pisanio  and  lachimo. 
Pis.  Madam,  a  noble  g'entleman  of  Rome, 
Coroes  from  my  lord  with  tetters. 
lack.  Chang'e  you,  madam? 

The  worthy  Leonatus  is  in  safety, 
And  greets  your  highness  dearly.  Y^rM?«/j  a  letter. 
Jmo.  Thanks,  good  sir  : 

You  arc  kindly  welcome. 
Jack.  All  of  ner  that  is  out  of  door,  most  rich  ! 

{Aside. 
Jf  she  be  fumish'd  with  a  mind  so  rare, 
She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird ;  and  I 
Have  lost  the  wager.    Boldness  be  my  friend  t 
Ann  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot  I 
Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  shall  flying  fight ; 
Rather,  directly  fly. 

Itno.  \Rtads.]  '  He  is  one  of  the  noblest  note,  to 
whose  kindnesses  I  am  most  infinitely  tied.   Reflect 

upon  him  accordingly,  as  you  value  your  trust 

'  Leonatus.' 
So  far  I  read  aloud : 
But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 
Is  wanu'd  by  the  rest,  and  takes  it  thankfully. 
You  are  as  welcome,  worthy  sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  you ;  and  shall  find  it  so 
In  ail  that  I  can  do. 

farh.  Thanks,  fairest  lady.— 

Whatl  are  men  mad?  Hath  nature  gfiven  them  eyes 
To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  'twirt 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  stones 
Upon  the  nuniber'd  beach?  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  spectacles  so  precious 
Twixt  fair  and  foul  ? 
/r»o.  What  makes  your  admiration  ? 

/ac/t.  It  cannot  be  i*  the  eye ;  for  apes  and  monkeys, 
Twixt  two  such  shes,  would  chatter  this  way  ana 
?ontemn  with  mows  the  other:  Nor  i'  the  judg- 
•or  idiots,  in  this  case  of  favour,  would         [ment ; 
e  wisely  definite :  Nor  i'  the  appetite ; 
liittery,  to  such  neat  excellence  oppos'd, 
fiouid  make  desire  vomit  emptiness, 
nt  so  allur'd  to  feed. 
>«^».  What  is  the  matter,  trow  f 
(ich.  The  cloyed  wiU, 

hat  satiate  yet  unsatisfied  desire, 
lat  tub  both  fill'd  and  running,)  ravening  first 
le  lamb,  longs  after  for  the  garbage. 
fto.  What,  dear  sir, 

I  us  raps  you  t    Are  you  well  ? 
fcA.  Thanks,  madam  ;  well :— 'Beseech  you.  sir, 
desire  [  To  I^isonio. 

■  man's  abode  where  I  did  leave  him :  he 
trange  and  peevish.  Pis.  1  was  goin^,  sir, 

give  him  welcome.  {/ixit  Pisanio. 

to.  Continues -well  my  lord?  His  health, 'beseech 
■A.   Well,  madam.  [you? 

o.   Is  he  dispos'd  to  mirth  ?    I  hope  he  Is. 
A.   Xlxceeding-  pleasant ;  none  a  stranger  there 
lerry  and  so  gamesome  :  he  is  call'd 
Briton  reveller. 

>.  When  he  was  here 

lid  incline  to  sadness ;  and  oft-times 
Icnowimr  why.  /acA.  I  never  saw  him  sad. 

c  is  a  Frencnraan  his  companion,  one 
rninent  monsieur,  that,  it  seems,  much  loves 
Ilian  j^irl  at  home :  he  furnaces 
hick  ste-hs  from  him;  whiles  the  jolly  Briton 
lord,  1  mean)  laughs  from  's  free  lungs,  cries, 

•O  I 
iy  sides  hold,  to  think  that  man,— who  knows, 
:tory,  report,  or  his  own  proof, 
woman  is,  yea,  what  she  cannot  choose 
list  be, — will  his  free  hours  languish  for 
-d  bondaife  T'           /mo.  WiU  my  lord  say  so? 
idam ;   -*'*-  *-' "— '  --'''- 


Ay,'   niai 
laug-hter. 
recreation  to  be  by, 


with  his  eyes  in  flood  with 


And  hear  him  mock  the  Frenchman :  But.  heavens 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame.  [know, 

/mo.  Not  he,  I  hope. 

/ac/i.  Not  he :  But  yet  heaven's  bounty  towoids 

him  might 
Be  us'd  more  thankfully.    In  himself,  't  is  much ; 
In  you,— which  1  account  his,  beyond  all  talents,— 
Whilst  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bound 
To  pity  too.  /mo.  What  do  you  pity,  sirt 

/of/t.  Two  creatures,  heartily. 

/mo.  Am  I  one,  sir? 

Y'ou  look  on  me.    What  wreck  discern  you  in  me 
Deserves  your  pity?       /acA.  Lamentable  1  What  i 
To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  sun,  and  solace 
r  the  dungeon  by  a  snuff?        /mo.  I  pray  you,  sir, 
Deliver  with  more  openness  your  answers 
To  my  demands.    Why  do  you  pity  me  ? 

/acA.  That  others  do_, 

:  was  about  to  say,  enjoy  your But 

It  is  an  office  of  the  gods  to  venge  it. 
Not  mine  to  speak  on  't. 

/mo.  You  do  seem  to  know 

Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me.   'Pray  yo», 
(Since  doubting  things  go  ill  often  hurts  more 
Than  to  be  sure  they  do :  For  certainties 
Either  are  past  remedies ;  or,  timely  knowing. 
The  remeoy  then  born,)  discover  to  me 
What  both  you  spur  and  stop. 

/ach.  Had  I  this  cheek. 

To  bathe  my  lips  upon ;  this  hand,  whose  touch. 
Whose  every  touch,  would  force  the  feeler's  soul 
To  the  oath  of  loyalty ;  this  object,  which 
Takes  prisoner  the  wild  motion  of  mine  eye, 
Fixing  It  only  here :  should  I  (damn'd  then) 
Slaver  with  lins  as  common  as  the  stairs 
That  mount  the  Capitol :  join  gripes  with  hands 
Made  hard  with  hourly  falsehood  (falsehood,  as 
With  labour ;)  then,  by-pecping  in  an  eye. 
Base  and  unlustrous  as  the  smoKjr  light 
That 's  fed  with  stinking  tallow ;  it  were  fit. 
That  all  the  plagues  of  hell  should  at  one  time 
Encounter  such  revoH.  /mo.  My  lord,  I  fear. 

Has  forgot  Britain. 

/ach.  And  himself.    Not  I, 

Inclin'd  to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  his  change  ;  but 't  is  yoiur  graces 
That,  from  my  mutest  conscience,  to  my  tongue, 
Charms  this  report  out. 

/mo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

/acA.  O  dearest  soul !  your  cause  dcth  strike  my 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  sick.  A  lady  [heart 
So  fair,  and  fasten'd  to  an  enincry,  [partner'd 

Would  make  the   great'st  king   double!    To  be 
With  tomboys,  hir'dwith  that  self-exhibition 
Which  your  own  cofl'ers  yield  1  with  diseas'd  ven- 
That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold  Ttures, 

Which  rottenness  can  lend  nature  I  such  boil'a  stuti. 
As  w^ell  might  poison  poison  I  Be  reveng'd  : 
Or  she  that  bore  you  was  no  queen,  and  you  • 
Recoil  from  your  great  stock. 

/mo.  Reveng'd  I 

How  should  I  be  reveng'd  ?  If  this  be  true, 
(As  I  have  such  a  heart  that  both  mine  ears 
Must  not  in  haste  abuse,)  if  it  be  true, 
How  shall  I  be  reveng'd? 

/acA.  Should  he  make  me 

Live  like  Diana's  priest,  betwixt  cold  sheets, 
Whiles  he  is  vaulting  variable  ramps, 
In  your  despite,  upon  your  purse?  Revenge  it. 
I  dedicate  myself  to  your  sweet  pleasure ; 
More  noble  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed; 
And  will  continue  fast  to  your  affection. 
Still  close,  as  sure. 

/mo.  What  ho,  Pisanio ! 

/ach.  Let  me  my  service  tender  on  your  lips. 

/mo.  Away  1 — I  do  condemn  mine  ears  that  hava 
So  long  attended  thee.— If  thou  wert  honourable. 
Thou  would 'st  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 

For  such  an  end  thou  seek'st ;  as  base,  as  strange, 

Thou  wrong'st  a  gentleman,  who  is  as  far 

From  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour ;  and 

Solicit'st  here  a  lady,  that  disdains 

Thee  and  the  devil  alike.— What,  ho  I  Pisanio  I— 

The  king  my  father  shall  be  made  acquainted 

Of  thy  assault ;  if  he  shall  think  it  fit. 
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A  saucy  stranger,  in  his  court,  to  mart 

As  in  a  Romish  stew,  and  to  expound 

His  beastly  mind  to  us  ;  he  hath  a  court 

He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 

He  not  respects  at  all— What  ho,  Pisaniol 
lach.  O  happy  Leonatus  1  I  may  say : 

The  credit  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee 

Deserves  thy  trust ;  and  Uiy  most  perfect  goodness 

Her  assur'd  credit  I— Blessed  live  you  long  I 

A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 

Country  call'd  his  1  and  you  his  mistress,  only 

For  the  most  worthiest  fit  1  Give  me  your  pardon. 

I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  if  your  amance 

Were  deeuly  rooted ;  and  sliall  make  your  lord 

That  which  he  is,  new  o'er  ;  And  he  is  one 

The  truest  manner'd ;  such  a  holy  witch, 

That  he  enchants  societies  unto  him : 

I^Ialf  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 

/mo.  You  make  amends. 

Inch.  He  sits  'mongst  men,  like  a  descended  god : 

He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  sets  him  off. 

More  than  a  mortal  secmine.    Be  not  angry, 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  I  have  adventur'd 
To  try  your  taking,  a  false  report  which  hath 
Honour'd  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare. 
Which,  you  know,  cannot  err:  The  love  I  bear  him 
Made  me  to  fan  you  thus  ;  but  the  gods  made  you. 
Unlike  all  others,  chaffless.     Pray,  your  pardon. 

Jinc.  All 's  well,  sir :  Take  my  power  i  the  court 
for  yours. 

lach.  My  humble  thanks.    I  had  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  your  grace  but  in  a  small  request, 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord ;  myself,  and  other  noble  friends. 
Are  partners  m  the  business. 

I  mo.  Pray,  what  is  't  ? 

Jack.  Some  dozen  Romans  of  us,  and  your  lord, 
(The  best  feather  of  our  wing,)  have  mingled  sums. 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor ; 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
In  France  :  'T  is  plate,  of  rare  device ;  and  jewels, 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  form  ;  their  values  great ; 
And  1  am  something  curious,  beii^  strange. 
To  have  them  in  sate  stowage.    May  it  please  you 
To  take  them  in  protection? 

Imo.  Willingly ; 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safety :  since 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  bed-chamber. 

Jack  They  are  in  a  trunk. 

Attended  by  my  men  :  I  will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night, 
I  must  aboard  to-morrow. 

J  mo.  O,  no,  no. 

Jack.  Yes,  I  beseech ;  or  I  shall  short  my  word. 
By  len^h'ning  my  return.    From  Gallia 
1  cross  d  the  seas  on  purpose,  aud  on  promise 
To  see  your  grace. 

Jmo,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains; 

'  But  not  away  to-morrow  1 

Jack.  O,  I  must,  madam  : 

Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  you,  if  you  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  do  't  to-night : 
I  have  outstood  my  tur.e ;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

Jtno.  I  will  write. 

Send  your  trunk  to  me  ;  it  shall  safe  be  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  you :  You  are  very  welcome. 

\_JIxeuftt. 
ACT  II. 
Scene  I.— Court  be/ore  Cymbeline's  Palace. 
Enter  Cloten  and  Two  Lords. 

Clo.  Was  there  ever  man  had  such  luck  I  when  I 
kissed  the  lack,  upon  an  up-cast  to  he  hit  away  I  I 
had  a  hundred  pound  on  't :  And  then  a  whoreson 
jackanapes  must  take  me  up  for  swearing ;  as  if  I . 
"borrowed  mine  oaths  of  hian,  and  might  not  spend 
them  at  my  pleasure.  I 

1  Lord.  What  got  he  by  that?  You  have  broke  his 
pate  with  your  bowl. 

2  Lord.  If  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that  broke  it. 
it  would  have  run  all  out.  [Aside. 

Clo.  When  a  i;cr.tle;nan  is  disposed  to  swear,  it 


is  not  for  any  standers-by  to  curt^  his  oaths :  Ha? 

a  Juird.  No,  my  lord ;  uor  [Asidcl  c«>P  the  ears  tA 
them. 

Clo.  AVhoreson  dog  I  — I  give  him  satis&ctiont 
'Would  he  had  been  one  of  my  rank  1 

3  I^ord.  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool.  [Asule. 

Clo.  I  am  not  vexed  more  at  any  thing- in  the  earth, 
—A  pox  on  't  1  I  had  rather  not  be  so  noble  as  I  am. 
They  dare  not  fight  %vith  me,  because  of  the  queen 
my  mother :  every  jack-slave  hath  his  belly  full  of 
fighting,  and  I  must  go  up  and  down  like  a  cock 
that  no  body  can  match. 

2  Lord.  You  are  cock  and  capon  too ;  and  yoa 
crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.  [^Asid*. 

Clo.  Sayest  thou  ? 

3  Lord.  It  is  not  fit  your  lordship  should  undertake 
every  companion  that  you  give  offence  to. 

Clo.  No,  I  know  that :  but  it  is  fit  I  should  oommit 
offence  to  ray  inferiors. 
2  Lord.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 
Clo.  Why,  so  I  say. 

1  Lord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  stranger  that 's  come  to 
court  to-night? 

Clo.  A  stranger !  and  I  not  know  on  *t ! 

2  J,ord.  He  s  a  strange  fellow  himself,  and  knows 
it  not.  lAstde. 

I  Lord.  There  's  an  Italian  come ;  and,  't  is 
thought,  one  of  Leonatus'  friends. 

Clo.  I^eonatus!  a  banished  rascal;  and  he  's 
another,  whatsoever  he  be.  Who  told  you  of  this 
stranger  ? 

I  Lord.  One  of  your  lordship's  pages. 

Clo.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  hun  ?  Is  there  no 
derog<ition  in  't? 

1  Lord.  You  cannot  derogate,  my  lord. 
Clo.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

2  J^ord.  You  are  a  fool  granted;  therefore  your 
issues,  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate.  [Aside. 

Clo.  Come,  I  '11  go  see  this  Italian:  What  I  have 
lost  to-day  at  bowls  I  *ll  win  to-night  of  him.  Come, 
go.  2  L.ord.  1  '11  attend  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt  Cloten  and  first  Lord. 
That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  is  his  mother 
Should  yield  the  world  this  ass  I  a  woman,  that 
Bears  aU  down  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.    Alas,  poor  princess. 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  tnou  endur'stl 
Betwixt  a  father  by  thy  step-ilame  govem'd ; 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots ;  a  wooer. 
More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband.     From  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he  'd  make,  the  heavens  hold  firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour  ;  keep  unshak'd 
That  temple,  thy  fair  mind ;  that  thou  may'st  stand, 
To  enjoy  thy  banisli'd  lord,  and  tliis  great  land  I 

[Exit. 

SCENE  W.^A  Bed-Chamber:  in  one  part  of  it  a 
Tnaik, 

Imogen  reading  in  her  Bed ;  a  Lady  attejtdins. 

Imo.  Who  's  there?  my  woman  Helen? 

J-Mdy.  Please  you,  madam. 

Jino.  What  hour  is  it  ?  / 

Lady.  Almost  midnight,  madam. 

Jmo.  I  have  read  three  hours  then :  mine  eyes  are 

weak : 
I'old  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  left :  To  bed : 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 
And  if  thou  canst  awake  by  four  o'  the  clock, 
I  prithee,  call  me.    Sleep  hath  seiz'd  me  wholly. 
^  t^**^  Lady. 

To  your  fjrotection  I  commend  me,  gods  1 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  nigh^ 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye  1 

{Sleeps.     \^c\\\.mo,from.  tke  trttttk. 

Jack.  The  crickets  sing,  and  man's  o'er4abour'd 
Repairs  itself  by  rest :  Our  Tarauin  thus        [sense 
Did  softly  press  the  rushes,  ere  he  waken'd 
The  chastity  he  wounded. — Cytherea, 
How  bravely  thou  becom'st  thv  bed !  fresh  lily ! 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets  1    "That  I  ujight  touch  I 
But  kiss  ;  one  kiss ! — Rubies  tmparagon'd. 
How  dearly  they  do  't— 'T  is  her  breathing  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus  :  The  flame  o'  the  taper 
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Bows  toward  her ;  and  would  under-peep  her  lids. 
To  see  the  enclosed  lights^  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows,  white  and  azure,  lac'd 
"With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tinct.— But  my  design. 
To  note  the  chamber,  I  will  write  all  down : 
Such  and  such  pictures :— There  the  window:  Such 
The  adornment  of  her  bed  :— The  arras,  figures. 
Why,  such,  and  such:— And  the  contents  o'  the 
Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  about  her  body   [story. 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables 
Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventory. 
O  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her ! 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument. 
Thus  in  a  chapel  lying  I— Come  off,  come  off; 

\Taking  off  her  bracelet. 
As  slippery,  as  the  Gordlan  knot  was  hard  I 
T  is  mmc ;  and  this  will  witness  outwardly, 
As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within. 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord.    On  her  left  breast 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimson  drops 
1'  the  bottom  of  a  cowslip.     Here  *s  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  secret 
Will  iorce  him  think  I  have  pick'd  the  lock,  and 
ta'en  [end  t 

The  treasure  of  her  honour.    No  more.— To  what 
"Why  should  I  write  this  down,  that 's  riveted,  [late 
Screw'd  to  my  memory?    She  hath  been  reading 
The  tale  of  Tereus ;  here  the  leaf 's  turned  down 
Where  Philomel  gave  up ; — I  have  enough  : 
To  the  trunk  agam,  and  shut  the  spring  of  it. 
Swift,  swift,  you  dragons  of  the  night,  that  dawning 
May  bare  the  raven  s  eye  I    I  lodee  in  fear  ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  hell  is  here. 

\Clock  strikes. 
One,  two,  three,— Time,  time  ! 

\Goes  into  the  trunk.     The  scene  closes. 

SCENE  \\\.—Wahout  the  Palace,  under  Imogen's 
Apartment. 
Enter  Clotcn  and  Lords. 
X  Lord.  Your  lordship  is  the  most  patient  man  in 
loss,  the  most  coldest  that  ever  turned  up  ace. 
Clo,  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lose. 
X  Lord.  But  not  every  man  patient  after  the  noble 
temper  of  your  lordship.     You  are  most  hot  and 
furious  when  you  win. 

Clo.  Winning  will  put  any  man  into  courage.     If  I 
could  get  this  foolish  Imogen,  I  should  have  gold 
enough.    It 's  almost  morning,  is  't  not? 
I  Lord.  Day,  my  lord. 

Clo.  I  would  this  music  would  come :  I  am  advised 
to  give  her  music  o'  niotnings ;  they  say  it  will  pene- 
trate. 

Enter  Musicians. 
Come  on ;  tune.    If  you  can  penetrate  her  with 
your  fingering,  so ;  we  11  trv  with  tongue  too :  if  none 
will  do,  let  her  remain  ;  but  I  *11  never  give  o'er. 
First,  a  very  excellent  good-cnnccited  thing  ;  after, 
a  wonderful  sweet  air,  with  admirable  rich  words  to 
it, — and  then  let  her  consider. 
SONG. 
Hark  I  hark  I  the  lark  at  heaven's  gate  shigs. 

And  Phoebus  'gins  arise. 
His  steeds  to  water  at  those  springs 

On  chalic'd  flowers  that  lies  1  [eyes  ; 

And  winking  Mary-lmdsbec^intoone  their  golden 

With  everything  that  pretty  is— My  lady  sweet, 

Arise,  arise.  [arise : 

So,  get  you  gone.    If  this  pf^netrate,  I  will  consider 

Jour  music  the  bcttt.r :  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  voice  in 
er  ears,  which  horse-hnirs  and  calves'-guts,  nor  the 
voice  of  unpavcd  eunuch  to  boot,  can  never  amend, 
\_lixcHnt  Musicians. 
Enter  Cymbeline  and  Queen, 
a  Ij>rd.  Here  comes  the  king. 
Clo.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  so  late  ;  for  that 's  the  rea- 
son I  was  up  so  early.     He  cannot;  choose  but  take 
this  service  I  have  done,  fatherly.     Good  morrow 
to  your  majesty,  and  to  my  gracious  mother. 

Cynt.  Attend  youherethedour  of  our  stern  daugh- 
Wm  she  not  forth  ?  [ter  ? 

Clo.  I  have  assailed  her  with  musics,  but  she 
vouchsafes  no  notice. 


Cynt.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new ; 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him  :  some  more  time 
Must  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out, 
And  then  she  *s  yours. 

0;/«r^«.  You  are  most  bound  to  the  kin 

Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  daughter.     Frame  yourself 
To  orderly  solicits ;  and,  befriended 
With  aptness  of  the  season,  make  denials 
Increase  your  services :  so  seem,  as  if 
You  were  inspir'd  to  do  those  duties  which 
You  tender  to  her,  that  you  in  all  obey  her, 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends. 
And  therein  you  are  senseless. 

ClO'  Senseless?  not  sc 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  So  like  you,  sir,  ambassadors  from  Rome 
The  one  is  Caius  Lucius.        Cynt.  A  worthy  fello 
Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpose  now ; 
But  that  's  no  fault  of  his  :  We  must  receive  hira 
According  to  the  honour  of  his  sender  ; 
And  towards  himself,  his  goodness  forespent  on  i 
We  must  extend  our  notice.     Our  dear  son.    [tre 
When  you  have  given  good  morning  to  your  m 
Attend  the  queen  and  us ;  we  shall  have  need 
To  employ  you  towards  this  Roman.— Come,  c 
queen. 
\_Exeunt  Cym.'t  Queen,  Lords,  and  Me 

Clo.  If  she  be  uj),  I  '11  speak  with  her  ;  if  not. 
Let  her  lie  still  and  drcaiu.— By  your  leave,  ho  !- 
\_K.nocA 
I  know  her  women  are  about  her.    What 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands?  'T  is  gold 
Which  buys  admittance ;  oft  it  doth  ;  yea,  andmal 
Diana's  rangers  false  themselves,  yield  up 
Their  deer  to  the  stand  o'  the  stealer  ;  and  't  is  gc 
Which  makes  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  saves  t 

thief; 
Nay,  sometime,  hangs  both  thief  and  true  nri 
Can  it  not  do,  and  undo?  I  will  make  [W'l 

One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me  ;  lor 
1  yet  not  understand  the  case  myself. 
By  your  leave.  [Knoc. 

Enter  a  Lady. 

I^dy.  Who  's  there  that  knocks? 

Clo.  A  gentleman.  Lady.  No  more? 

Clo.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 

Lady.  That 's  m( 

Than  some,  whose  tailors  are  as  dear  as  yours, 
Can  justly  boast  of:  What  's  your  lordship's  p!i 

Clo.  Your  lady's  person :  Is  she  ready  ?         [sui 

Lady.  Ay, 

To  keep  her  chamber.  fpc 

Clo.  There  is  gold  for  you  ;  sell  me  your  good 

Lady.  How  !  my  good  name?  or  to  report  of  yc 
What  I  shall  think  is  good  ?— The  princess— 
Enter  Imogen. 

Clo.  Good-morrow,  fairest:  sister,  your  sweet  ha? 

Lno.  Gootl -morrow,  sir :  You  lay  out  too  much  pa 
For  purchasing  but  trouble  :  the  thanks  1  give 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks. 
And  scarce  can  spare  them. 

Clo.  Still,  I  swear  I  love  j-i 

Into.  If  you  but  said  so  *t  were  as  deep  with  me 
If  you  swe.-ir  still,  your  recompence  is  still 
That  I  regard  it  not.        Clo.  This  is  no  answer, 

Imo.  But  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yield,  be: 

silent, 
I  would  not  speak.     I  pray  you,  spare  me  :  i'  fai 
I  shall  unfold  equal  discourtesy 
To  your  best  kindness  ;  one  of  your  great  knowi 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 

Clo.  To  leave  you  in  your  madness,  't  were  my  s 
I  will  not.  Imo.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clo.  Do  you  call  me  fool 

Imo.  As  I  am  mnd,  I  do : 
If  you  'II  be  patient,  I  'II  no  more  be  mad  ; 
That  cures  us  both.     I  am  much  sorry,  sir, 
You  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  manners. 
By  being  so  verbal :  and  learn  now,  for  all, 
That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronount 
By  the  very  truth  of  it,  1  care  not  for  you ; 
And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity. 
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(To  accose  myself,)  I  hate  yoa ;  which  I  had  rather 
You  felt,  than  make  't  my  boast. 

Clo.  You  sin  asranist 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father.    For 
The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch, 
(One  bred  of  alms,  and  foster'd  with  cold  dishes, 
with  scraps  o'  the  court,)  it  is  no  contract,  none : 
And  though  it  be  aliow'd  in  meaner  parties, 
(Yet  who  than  he  more  mean  ?)    To  knit  their  souls 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  brevary)  in  self-firur'd  knot. 
Yet  you  are  curb^Tfrora  that  enlargement  by 
The  consequence  o'  the  crown ;  and  must  not  soil 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hilding  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  dotli, 
A  pantler,  not  so  eminent 

Into.  Profane  fellow  1 ' 

Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more 
But  what  thou  art  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 
To  be  his  groom  :  thou  wert  dignified  enough, 
Kven  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  *l  were  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styl'd 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom ;  and  hated 
For  being  preferred  so  well. 

Clo.  The  south-fog  rot  him  I  (come 

Into.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance  than 
To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.     His  meanest  ganuent, 
That  ever  hath  but  clipp'd  his  body,  Is  dearer, 
In  my  respect,  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee, 
Were  they  all  made  such  men. — How  now,  Pisaoio? 

Enter  Pisanio. 

C/o.  His  garment?    Now,  the  devil — 

tmo.  To  Dorothy  my  woin^n  hie  thee  presently  :— 

Clo.  Hisgannent? 

Into.  I  am  sprighted  with  a  fool : 

Frighted,  and  aneer'd  worse :— Go,  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel,  that  too  casually 
Hath  left  mine  arm ;  it  was  thy  master's :  'slircw  me. 
If  1  would  lose  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.     I  do  think 
I  saw  't  this  morning :  confident  I  am 
Last  ntpht  't  was  on  mine  arm ;  I  kiss'd  it : 
I  hope  It  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 
That  I  kiss  aught  but  he. 

Pis.  'T  will  not  be  lost. 

Into.  I  hope  so :  go  and  search.  {P.xit  Pis. 

Clo.  You  have  abus'd  me  :— 

His  meanest  garment?        Into.  Ay;  I  said  so,  sir. 
If  you  will  make  't  an  action  call  vritiiess  to  't. 

Clo.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Into.  Your  mother  too : 

She  's  my  good  lady ;  and  will  conceive,  I  hope, 
But  the  worst  of  me.    So  I  leave  you,  sir. 
To  the  worst  of  discontent.  \^Exit. 

Clo.  111  be  reveng'd  :— 

His  meanest  garment  ?— Well.  {.Exit. 

SCE.\B  IV.— Rome.    An  Apartment  inYyxia.nQ's, 

House. 

Enter  Posthumus  a^trf  PhUaria 

Post.  Fear  it  not,  sir ;  I  would  I  were  so  sure 
To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold  her  honour 
Will  remain  hers. 

Phi.  ^Vhat  means  do  you  make  to  him? 

Post.  Not  any ;  but  abide  the  change  of  time; 
Quake  in  the  present  winter's  state,  and  wish 
That  warmer  days  would  come:   In  these  sear'd 
I  barely  gratify  your  love  ;  they  failing,        [hopes, 
I  must  die  much  yotir  debtor. 

Phi.  Your  very  goodness,  and  your  company, 
O'erpays  all  I  can  do.     By  this,  your  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Augustus:  Caius  Lucius 
Will  do  his  commission  thoroughly :  And,  I  think 
He  '11  prant  the  tribute,  send  the  arrearages. 
Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whose  remembrance 
Is  yet  fresh  in  their  grief. 

Posf.  I  do  belio'e, 

(Statist  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be,) 
Thnt  this  will  prove  a  war ;  and  you  shall  hear 
Tlie  legions,  now  in  Gallia,  sooner  landed 
In  our  not.fearing  Britain,  than  have  tidings 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paid .    Our  countrymen 
Are  men  more  order'd,  than  when  Julius  Caesar 
SmU  d  at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  found  their  courage 


Worthy  his  frowning  at:  Their  discipline 

(Now  mingled  with  their  courages)  wul  make  known 

To  their  aoprovers,  they  are  people  such 

That  mend  upon  the  world. 

Enter  lachimo. 

Phi.  See  1  lachuno  I 

Post.  The  swiftest  harts  have  posted  you  by  land: 
And  winds  of  all  the  comers  kiss'd  your  sails. 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

Phi.  Welcome,  sir. 

Post.  I  hope  the  briefness  of  your  answer  made 
The  speedmess  of  your  return. 

lach.  Your  lady 

Is  one  of  the  fahest  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Post.  And  therewithal  the  best :  or  let  her  beauty 
Look  through  a  casement  to  allure  false  hearts. 
And  be  false  with  them. 

lach.  Here  arc  letters  for  yon. 

Post.  Their  tenour  good,  I  trust. 

lach.  T  is  very  like. 

Phi.  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court. 
When  you  were  there? 

lach.  He  was  expected  then. 

But  not  approach'd.  Post.  All  is  well  yet. 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont?  or  is  't  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing? 

lach.  If  I  have  lost  it, 

I  should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 
I  11  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  enjoy 
A  second  night  of  such  sweet  shortne^  which 
Was  mine  in  Britain  ;  for  the  ring  is  won. 

Post.  The  stone  's  too  hard  to  come  by. 

lach.  Not  a  whh. 

Your  lady  being  so  easv.  Post.  Make  not,  sir. 

Your  loss  your  sport :  I  hope  you  know  that  we 
Must  not  continue  friends. 

lach.  Good  sir,  we  must. 

If  you  keep  covenant :  Had  I  not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home,  I  grant 
We  were  to  ouestion  f\irther :  but  I  now  ^ 

Profess  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour. 
Together  with  your  ting ;  and  not  the  wrooj^er 
Of  her,  or  you,  navmg  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  wills. 

Post.  If  you  can  make 't  apparent 

That  you  have  tasted  her  in  bed,  my  hand. 
And  ring,  is  yours :  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  had  of  her  pure  honour  gains,  or  loses. 
Your  sword,  or  mine ;  or  masterless  leaves  both 
To  who  shall  find  them. 

lach.  Sir,  ray  circumstances 

Being  so  near  the  truth  as  I  will  make  them. 
Must  first  induce  you  to  believe :  whose  strength 
I  will  confirm  with  oath  ;  which,  I  doubt  not. 
You  11  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  you  shall  find 
You  need  it  not.  Post.  Proceed. 

lach.  First,  her  bed-chamber, 

(Where,  I  confess,  I  slept  not ;  but  profess, 
Had  that  was  well  worth  watching,)  it  was  hanged 
With  tapestry  of  silk  and  silver ;  the  story 
Proud  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydnus  swell'd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  press  of  boats,  or  pride :  A  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
In  workmanship,  and  value ;  which  I  wonder'd. 
Could  be  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought, 
Since  the  true  life  on  't  was—        Post.  This  is  true ; 
And  this  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me. 
Or  by  some  other.  lach.  More  particulars 

Must  justify  my  knowledge.        Post.  So  they  must. 
Or  do  your  honour  injury.        lach.  The  chimney 
Is  south  the  chamber;  and  the  chimney-piece. 
Chaste  Dian,  bathing :  never  saw  I  figures 
So  likely  to  report  themselves  :  the  cutter 
Was  as  another  nature,  dumb ;  outwent  her. 
Motion  and  breath  left  out. 

Post.  This  is  a  thing 

Which  you  might  from  relation  likewise  reap ; 
Bein?,  as  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 
lach.  The  roof  o'  the  chambsr 

With  golden  cherubins  is  fretted  :  Her  andirons 
(I  hatf  forgot  them.)  were  two  winking  Cupids 
Of  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
Depending  on  their  brands. 
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Post.  This  is  her  honour  t— 

L^t  it  be  granted  you  have  seen  aU  this,  (and  praise 
Be  given  to  your  remembrance,)  the  description 
Of  what  is  in  her  chamber  nothing  saves 
The  wager  you  have  laid. 
lack.  Then,  if  you  can, 

[PuUing;  out  the  bracelet. 
Be  pale :  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel :  See  1— 
Aaq  now  't  is  up  again :  It  must  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond ;  1 11  keep  them. 
?ost.  Jove  I 

Once  more  let  me  behold  it :  is  it  that 
Mhichlleftwithher? 

Mich.  Sir,  (I  thank  her,)  that: 

Sie  stripp'd  it  from  her  arm ;  I  see  her  yet ; 
i:er  pretty  action  did  outsell  her  gift, 
j>nd  yet  cnrich'd  it  too :  She  gave  it  me,  and  said 
She  priz'd  it  once. 

Post.  May  be  she  pluck'd  it  off, 

To  send  it  me. 

[ach.  She  writes  so  to  you  T  doth  she  ! 

Post,  O,  no,  no,  no;  'tis  true.  Here,  take  this  too; 
{Gives  the  ring. 
It  is  a  basilisk  unto  mine  eye. 
Kills  me  to  look  on 't : — Let  there  be  no  honour 
Vhere  there  is  beauty ;  truth,  where  semblance ; 

love, 
Vhere  there  's  another  man :  The  vows  of  women 
Cf  no  more  bondage  be  to  where  they  are  made, 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues ;  wlilch  is  notiiing : — 
O,  above  measure  false  1 
Phi.  Have  patience,  sir. 

And  take  your  ring  again ;  't  is  not  yet  won : 
it  may  be  probable  she  lost  it ;  or, 
Who  knows  if  one  of  her  women,  being  corrupted. 
Hath  stolen  it  from  her?  /Vj/.  Very  true  ; 

And  so  I  hope  he  came  by  't :— Back  my  ring  ;— 
Render  to  me  some  corporal  sign  about  her, 
More  evident  than  this  ;  for  this  was  stolen. 
Jach.  By  Tupiter,  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 
Post.  Hark  you,  he  swears ;  by  Jupiter  he  swears. 
T  is  true :  nay.  keep  the  ring— "t  is  true,  I  am  sure 
She  would  not  lose  it :  her  attendants  are 
All  sworn,  and  honourable : — They  induc'd  to  steal 
And  by  a  stranger  I— No,  he  hath  enjoy'd  her :  [it  I 
The  cognizance  of  her  incontinency  [dearly. 

Is  this,— she  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thus 
There,  take  thy  hire  ;  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 
Divide  themselves  between  you. 
Phi.  Sir,  be  patient ! 

This  is  not  strone  enough  to  be  bcliev'd 
Of  one  persuaded  well  of— 
Post.  Never  talk  on 't ; 

She  hath  been  colted  by  him.       lach.  If  you  seek 


For  fiirther  satisfying,  under  her  breast 
<Worthy  the  pressing)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  most  delicate  lodging :  By  ray  life, 
I  kiss'd  it ;  and  it  gave  me  present  hunger 
To  feed  again,  though  full.    You  do  remember 
This  stain  upon  her  t 

Post.  Ky,  and  it  doth  confirm 

Another  stahi,  as  big  as  hell  can  hold. 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. 

Jach.  Will  you  hear  more  ! 

Post.  Spare  your  arithmetic :  never  count  the  turns ; 
Once,  and  a  million  I  lach.  1 11  be  sworn,— 

Post.  No  sweauing. 

If  you  win  swear  you  have  not  done  't,  you  lie; 
And  I  will  kai  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
Thou  hast  made  me  cuckold. 

Jach.  1 11  deur  nothing. 

Post.  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  limb-meal  1 
I  will  go  there,  and  do  't ;  i'  the  court ;  before 
Her  father :— I  '11  do  something—  [Exi^ 

Phi.  Quite  besides 

The  government  of  patience !— You  have  won : 
Let 's  follow  him.  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
He  hath  against  himself. 

lach.  With  all  my  heart   \Exe. 

SCENE  v.— The  same.  Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Posthumus. 
Post.  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but  women 
Must  be  balf-MTorkersi    We  are  all  bastards ; 
And  that  most  venerable  man,  which  I 


Did  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where 

When  I  was  stamp'd  {  some  coiner  with  his  tools 

Made  me  a  counterfeit :  Yet  my  mother  seem'd 

The  Dian  of  that  time  :  so  doth  my  wife 

The  nonpareil  of  this.— O  vengeance,  vengeance! 

Me  of  my  lawful  pleasure  she  restrain'd. 

And  pray'd  me,  oft,  forbearance :  did  it  with 

A  pudency  so  rosy,  the  sweet  view  on  t  [her 

Might  well  have  warm'dold  Saturn:  that  I  thought 

As  chaste  as  unsunn'd  snow : — O,  all  the  devils  1— 

This  yellow  lachimo,  hi  an  hour,— was  't  not?— 

Or  less,— at  first :  Perchance  he  spoke  not ;  bu^ 

Like  a  full-acom'd  boar,  a  German  one, 

Cry'd,  oh  I  and  mounted :  found  no  opposition 

But  what  he  look'd  for  should  oppose,  and  she 

Should  from  encounter  guard.    Could  I  find  out 

The  woman's  part  in  me  i    For  there  's  no  motion 

That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but  I  affirm 

It  is  the  woman's  part :  Be  it  lying,  note  it. 

The  woman's ;  flattering,  hers ;  deceiving,  hers ; 

Lust  and  rank  thoughts,  hers,  hers ;  revenges,  hers ; 

Ambitions,  covetings.  change  of  prides,  disdain, 

Nice  longings,  slanders,  mutability, 

All  faults  that  may  be  nam'd,  nay,  that  hell  knows, 

Why,  hers,  in  part  or  all ;  but  rather,  all : 

For  ev'n  to  vice 

They  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  still 

One  vice  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 

Not  half  so  old  as  that.    I  '11  write  against  them, 

Detest  them,  curse  them  :— Yet 't  is  greater  skill 

In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 

The  very  devils  cannot  plaqg^e  them  better.    [Exit. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  L— Britata.    A  Room  of  State  in  Cymbe- 

line's  Palace. 
Enter  Cymbeline,  Queen,  Cloten,  and  Lords,  at 

one  door;  and  at  another^  Caius  Lucius  and  At- 
tendants. 

Qynt.  Now  say,  what  would  Augustus  Caesar  with 
us? 

Luc.  When  Julius  Caesar  (whose  remembrance  yet 
Lives  in  men  s  eyes ;  and  will  to  ears  and  tongues 
Be  theme  and  hearing  ever)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  conquer'd  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(Famous  m  Ciesar's  praises,  no  whit  less 
Than  in  his  feats  deserving  it.)  for  him. 
And  his  succession,  granted  Rome  a  tribute. 
Yearly  three   thousand   pounds;    which  by  thee 
Is  left  untender'd.  [lately 

Queen.  And.  to  kill  the  marvel. 

Shall  be  so  ever. 

Clo.  There  be  many  Caesars, 

Ere  such  another  Julius.    Britain  is 
A  world  by  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  pay 
For  wearing  our  own  noses. 

Queen.  That  opportunity, 

which  then  they  had  to  take  from  us.  to  resimie 
We  have  again.— Remember,  sir.  my  liege. 
The  kings  your  ancestors ;  together  with 
The  naturaJ  bravery  of  your  isle,  which  stands 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  unscaleable.  and  roaring  waters  t 
With  sands  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies'  ooats. 
But  suck  them  up  to  tlie  top-mast.     A  kind  of  con- 
quest 
Caesar  made  here ;  but  made  not  here  his  brag 
Of  came,  and  saw,  and  overcame:  with  shame 
(The  first  that  ever  touch'd  him)  he  was  carried  _ 
From  off  our  coast,  twice  beaten ;  and  his  shipping 


riuiu  v>ii    uu<  ^uaai.,  i,xri(,c  uuaicu  ,   auu  mo  sixp 

(Poor  ignorant  baubles  1)  on  our  terrible  seas, 
Like  e^g-shcUs  mov'd  imon  their  surges,  crack'd 
As  easuy  'gainst  our  rocks :  For  joy  whereof. 
The  fara'a  Cassibelan,  who  was  once  at  point 
(O,  giglot  fortune  i)  to  master  Cicsar's  sword. 
Made  Lud's  town  with  rejoicing  fires  bright. 
And  Britons  strut  with  courage. 
Clo.  Come,  there  's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid : 
Our  kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that  time ; 
and,  as  I  said,  there  is  no  more  such  Ca:sars :  other 

I  of  them  may  have  crooked  noses;  but  to  owe  such 
straight  arms,  none. 

I  Cvm.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

I  Clo.  We  have  yet  many  .among  us  can  gripe  as 
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hard  as  Cassibelan :  I  do  not  say  I  am  one  ;  but  I 
have  a  hand.— Why  tribute  T  why  should  we  pay 
trilmteT  If  C.-esar  can  hide  the  sun  from  us  with  a 
blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay 
him  tribute  for  li^jht ;  else,  sir,  no  more  tribute, 
pray  yon  n<jw.  Cytn.  You  must  know, 

Till  the  injurious  Romans  did  extort  [tlon, 

This  tribute  from  us,  we  were  free  :  C«sar's  ambi- 
<\Vhich  swell'd  so  much  that  it  did  almost  stretch 
The  sides  o'  the  world,  (  against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yike  upon  us  ;  which  to  shake  off 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  wc  reckon 
Ourselves  to  be.     We  do  say  then  to  C.tsar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mulmulius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws  ;  (whose  use  the  sword  of  Caesar 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  whose  repair  and  fran- 
chise 
Shall,  by  the  power  wc  hold,  be  our  jjood  deed. 
Though   Rome  be    therefore  angry ;)    MuUnutius 

made  our  laws, 
Who  was  the  first  of  Mritain  which  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  call'd 
Himself  a  king. 

Ltic.  I  am  sorrj',  Cymbcline, 

That  I  am  to  pronrumcc  Au;^ustiis  Crsar 
IC;rsar  that  hath  nmre  kiiiijs  his  scr^■ants  than 
Thyself  domestic  olhccrs)  tliine  enemy  : 
Receive  it  from  me,  then  :— War,  and  confusion, 
In  C;»-sar"s  name  pronounce  1  '^jainst  thee  :  look 
For  fury  not  to  be  resisted : — Thus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  myself. 

Cym.  Thou  art  welcome,  Cains. 

Thy  Ca?5ar  knighted  me;  my  youth  I  spent 
Much  under  him  ;  of  him  1  gather'd  honour; 
Which  he  to  «,eek  of  me  again,  perforce. 
Behoves  rue  keep  at  utter.ince.     I  am  perfect 
That  the  Pannoni.ms  and  D^dmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  precedent 
Which  not  to  read  wouUl  show  the  iiritons  cold: 
So  Caesar  shall  not  find  them. 

Luc.  Let  proof  speak. 

Clo.  His  majesty  bids  you  welcome.     Make  pas- 
time with  us  a  day,  or  two,  or  lon^jer :  If  you  seek 
us  afterwards  in  other  terms,  jo-i  shall  find  us  ' 
our  salt-water  girdle:  if  you  beat  its  out  of  it,  it 
yours  ;  if  you  fall  in  the  adventure,  our  crows  shall 
tare  the  better  for  you  ;  and  there  's  an  end. 

jLmt.  So,  sir. 

Cym.  I  know  your  master's  pleasure,  and  he  mine : 
Ail  the  remain  is,  welcome.  {ExeutU. 

Scene  \\.— Another  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Pisanio,  reading  a  Letter, 
Pis.  Howl  of  adultery?  Wherefore  write  you  not 
What  monster  's  her  accuser  ?—Leonatus  1 
O,  master  I  what  a  strange  infection 
Is  fallen  into  thy  ear  !     What  false  Italian 

iAs  i>oisonous  tbngued  as  handed)  hath  prevail'd 
)n  thy  too  readv  hearing?— Disloyal?  No  : 
She  's  punish'd  for  her  truth  ;  and  undergoes, 
More  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 
As  would  take  in  some  virt  .e. — O,  my  master  1 
Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low  as  were 
Thy  fortunes.— How  !  that  I  should  umrther  herf 
Upon  the  love,  and  truth,  and  vows,  wliich  I 
Have  made  to  thy  couunand?— 1,  her?— her  blood? 
If  it  be  so  to  do  good  service,  never 
Let  me  be  counted  serviceable.     How  look  I, 
That  I  should  seem  to  lack  humanity 
So  much  as  this  fact  comes  to  ?— Do  t :  The  letter 
That  I  have  sent  her,  by  her  own  conunand 
Shall  give  tliec  opportunity  :— O  danm'd  paper! 
Black  as  the  ink  that  's  on  thee  I  Senseless  bauble, 
Art  thou  a  feodary  for  this  act,  and  look'st 
So  virgin-like  without  ?    Lo,  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Imogen. 
I  am  Ignorant  in  what  I  am  commanded. 

Imo.  How  now,  Pisanio? 

Pis.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  lord. 

Imc.  Who?  thy  lord?  that  is  my  lord?  Leonatus? 
O,  leam'd  indeed  were  that  ai.tronomer 
Thar  knew  the  stars  as  I  his  characters ; 
He  'd  lay  the  future  open.— You  good  gods,' 
Let  what  is  here  contaia'd  relish  of  love, 


Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content, — ^yet  not. 

That  we  two  are  asunder,  let  that  gneve  him, 

Some  gnefs  are  med'cinable  ;  that  is  one  of  tlie; 
For  it  doth  ph>'sic  love  ; — of  his  content. 
All  but  in  that  1 — Good  wax,  thy  leave  : — Bless'd 
You  bees  that  make  these  locks  of  couns<:l  !    Lovei 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alilce  - 
Though  forfeiters  you  cast  in  prison,  yet  * 

You  clasp  yoimg  Cupid's  tables. — Good  ne-virs,  go<3 

'Justice,  and  your  father's  wrath,  should    lie   taj: 
me  in  his  dominion,  could  not  be  so  crnel  to  nxe.  i 
you,  O  the  dearest  of  creatures,  T»voul<i  even  retc 
me  with  your  eyes.    Take  notice  that  I  am  in  Cah 
bria,  at  Milford-Haven :    What  your  own  love  wi 
out  of  this  advise  you,  follow.   So,  he  ■wishes  you  a 
happiness,  that  remains  loyal  to  his  vow,  ancf  yoj- 
increasing  in  love,        '  Leonatus  Posthumi«! 
O,  for  a  horse  with  wings  1— Hear'st  thou    Pisanic  J 
He  is  at  Milford-Haven:  Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  't  is  thither.    If  one  of  mean  a.rfairs 
May  plod  it  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day? — Then,  true  Pisanio, 

(Who  long'st  like  me,  to  see  thy  lord  ;  who  long-'st 

O,  let  me  bate,— but  not  Uke  me  : — yet  long-'st, 

But  in  a  fainter  kind  : — O,  not  Uke  me  ; 

For  mine  's  beyond  beyond,)  say,  and  speak  thidc, 

(Love's  counsellor  should  fill  the  bores  of  hearing. 

To  the  smothering  of  the  sense.)  how  far  it  is 

To  this  same  blessed  Milford:  And,  by  the  way. 

Tell  me  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  as 

To  inherit  such  a  haven  :  But,  first  of  all. 

How  we  may  steal  from  hence  ;  and,  for  the  gap 

That  we  shall  make  in  time,  from  our  hence-eomg  " 

And  our  return,  to  excuse  : — but  first,  how  get  hence  : 

Why  should  excuse  be  bom  or  e'er  begot  ? 

We  '11  talk  of  that  hereafter.    Prithee,  speak. 

How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  nde 

'Twixt  hour  and  hour? 

Pis.  One  score  'twixt  sun  and  sun. 

Madam,  's  enough  for  you  ;  and  too  much  too. 

Imo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  execution,  man. 
Could  never  go  so  slow:  1  have  heard  oi"  ritiics 

wagers, 
Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sands 
That  run  i'  the  clock's  behalf :— But  this  is  foolcTy  z 
Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sickness;  say 
She  '11  home  to  her  father ;  and  provide  me,  pre- 
A  riding  suit ;  no  costher  than  woiud  fit        fsentJy, 
A  franklin's  housewife. 

Pis.  Madam,  3rou  're  best  consider. 

Jmo.  I  see  before  me,  man :  nor  here,  nor  here. 
Nor  what  ensues,  but  have  a  fog  in  them. 
That  I  cannot  look  through.    Away,  I  prithee ; 
Do  as  I  bid  thee :  There  s  no  more  to  say : 
Accessible  is  none  but  Milford  way.  [Ejoeient. 

Scene  hi.— Wales.    A  mountaiHons  Country, 

tvith  a  Cave. 
Enter  Belarius,  Guiderius,  ant^Arviragus. 

Bel.  A  goodly  day  not  to  keep  house,  with  such 
Whose  roof 's  as  low  as  ours  I   Stoop,  boys :  This 
gate  l)'oa 

Instructs  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens;  and  bows 
To  a  morning's  holy  office :  The  gates  of  monarchs 
Are  arch'dso  high  that  giants  may  jet  through 
And  keep  their  impious  turl>aiids  on,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  sun.— Hail,  thou  fair  heaven. 
We  house  i'  the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do.       Gui.  Hail,  heaven  I 

Arv.       -!  Hail,  heaven! 

Bel.  Nowtor  our  mountain  sport :  Up  to  yon  hiU, 
Your  legs  are  young ;  1 11  tread  these  flats.    Con- 
When  you  above  perceive  me  like  a  crow,     [sider. 
That  it  is  place  whicii  lessens  and  sets  olf ; 
And  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I  have  told 
Of  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war:      [you 
This  service  is  not  serrice,  so  being  done. 
But*  being  so  allow'd :  To  apprehend  thus, 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  things  we  see : 
And  often,  to  our  cotnlbrt,  sliaU  we  find 
The  shardcd  beetle  in  a  safer  hold 
Than  is  the  fuU-wing'd  eagle.   0  this  life 
Is  nobler,  than  atteudinf  foracheck; 


Richer,  than  doln|f  nothixisf  for  a  bribe ; 
Prouder,  than  rus  Jing  in  unpaid-for  sflk : 
Such  {^ins  the  cap  of  him  that  makes  him  fine^ 
Yet  keeps  his  book  uncross'd :  no  life  to  ours. 
Gut.  Out  of  your  proof  you  speak :  we,  poor  up- 

fledg'd,  [not 

Have  never  wing'd  from  view  o*  the  nest ;  nor  know 
"What  air  "s  from  home.    Haply,  this  life  is  best. 
If  quiet  life  be  best ;  sweeter  to  you, 
That  have  a  sharper  known ;  weU  corresponding^ 
With  your  stiff  age :  but  unto  us  it  is 
A  cdl  of  ignorance  ;  travelling  abed  ; 
A  pnson  for  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 
To  sride  a  limit. 

y4  rt.  What  should  we  speak  of, 

%Vh«n  we  are  old  as  you  T  when  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how. 
In  tJiis  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  freezing  hours  away?    We  have  seen  nothing : 
Wc  are  beastly ;  subtle  as  the  fox,  for  prey ; 
Like  warlike  as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  is  to  chase  what  flies ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  die  prison'd  bird. 
And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 
£ei.  How  yon  s^eak ! 

Did  you  but  know  the  city's  usuries, 
And  felt  them  knowingly :  the  art  o'  the  court, 
As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep ;  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippery  that 
The  fear  's  as  bad  as  falling  :  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
1'  the  name  of  fame  and  honour :  which  dies  i'  the 
And  hath  as  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph  [search 

As  record  of  fair  act ;  nay,  many  times. 
Doth  ill  deserve  by  doing  well :  what 's  worse, 
Must  court 'sy  at  the  censure :— O,  boys,  this  stoiy 
The  world  may  read  in  me :  My  body  's  mark'd 
With  Roman  swocds ;  and  my  report  was  once 
First  with  the  best  of  note :  Cymoeline  lovd  me ; 
And  when  a  soldier  was  the  tneme  my  name 
Was  not  far  off:  Then  was  I  as  a  tree 
Whose  boughs  did  bend  with  fruit:  but,  in  one 
A  storm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will,      [night. 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leaves, 
And  left  oae  bare  to  weather. 
Gut.  Uncertain  favour  1 

JBel.  My  fault  being  nothing  (as  I  have  told  you  oft) 
But  that  two  villains,  whose  false  oaths  jircvail'd 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  swore  to  Cymbeline 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Romans :  so, 
Follow'd  my  banishment ;  and,  this  twenty  years, 
This  rock  and  these  demesnes  have  been  my  world : 
Where  1  have  liv'd  at  honest  freedom  ;  paid 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  time.— But,  un  to  the  mountains 
This  fa  not  hunters'  language  :— He  that  strikes 
The  venison  first  shall  be  the  lord  o'  the  feast ; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister ; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  state.     1  '11  meet  ^ou  in  the 

valleys.  [Exeunt  Gui.  and  Arv. 

How  hard  it  is  to  hide  the  sparics  of  nature  I 
•   These  boys  know  little  they  are  sons  to  the  king; 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
They  think  they  arc  mine :  ami,  though  train'd  up 

thus  meanly 
r  the  cave,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roofs,  of  palaces;  and  nature  prompts  them. 
In  simple  ancl  low  things,  to  prince  it  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Polydore,— 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  father  call'd  Guiderius,— Jovel 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  1  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I  have  done,  his  s^iirits  fly  out 
Into  my  story :  say. — '  Thus  mine  enemy  fell ; 
And  thus  I  set  my  foot  on  his  neck  '—even  then 
The  princely  Mood  flowj  in  his  cheek,  he  sweats, 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in  posture 
That  acts  my  words.  The  younger  brother,  Cadwal, 
(Once  Arviragu.s,)  in  as  like  a  figure 
Strikes  life  into  my  speech,  ana  shows  much  more 
His  own  conceiving.     Hark  I  the  game  is  rous'd  t— 
O  CymLieline  1  heaven,  and  my  conscience,  knows 
Thou  didst  unjustly  banish  me :  whereon. 
At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  these  babes ; 


Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  succession,  as 

Thou  reit'st  me  of  my  lands.    Euriphile, 

Thou  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  thee  for  their 

And  every  day  do  honour  to  her  grave :      [mother. 

Myself,  Belanus,  that  am  Morgan  call'd. 

They  take  for  natural  father.    The  game  is  up. 

[J-'xit. 

SCENE  IV.—Near  Milford-Haven. 

Enter  Pisanio  and  Imogen. 

Imo.  Thou  told'st  me,  when  we  came  from  horse, 

the  place 
Was  near  at  hand :— Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now :— Pisanio  !  Man  I 
Where  is  Posthumuslr  What  is  in  thy  mind 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus!    Wherefore  breaks 

that  sigh 

From  the  inward  of  thee?    One,  but  painted  thus, 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplex'd 
Beyond  self-explication :  Put  thyself 
Into  a  'haviour  of  less  fear,  ere  wildness 
Vanquish  thy  staider  senses.    Wliat  's  the  matter! 
Why  tender'st  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  untender  }    It  it  be  summer  news. 
Smile  to 't  before :  if  winterly,  tljou  need'st 
But  keep  that  countenance  still.— My  husband's 

handl 
That  drug-damn'd  Italy  hath  out-craftied  him, 
And  he  's  at  some  bard  point. — Speak,  man ;  thy 

tongue 
May  take  on  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 
Pis.  Please  you  read ; 

And  you  shall  find  me,  wretched  man,  a  tiling 
The  most  disdain'd  of  fortune. 
/>«*.  [Reads.]  '  Thy  mistress,  Pisanio,  hath  played 
the  strumpet  in  my  bed  :  the  testimonies  whereof 
lie  bleeding  in  me,  I  speak  not  out  of  weak  sur- 
mises ;  but  from  proof  as  strong  as  my  grief,  and 
as  certain  as  I  expect  my  revenirc.  That  part,  thou, 
Pisanio,  must  act  for  me,  il  thy  faith  be  not  tainted 
with  the  breach  of  hers.  Let  tliine  own  hands  take 
away  her  life  :  I  shall  give  thee  opportunity  at  Mil- 
ford-Haven :  she  hath  my  letter  (or  the  purpose : 
Where,  if  thou  fear  to  strike,  and  to  make  me  cer- 
tain it  is  done,  thou  art  the  p>andar  to  her  dishonour, 
and  equally  to  me  disloyal.'  ^ 

Pis.  What  shall  I  need  to  draw  my  sword  ?  tlie 

paper 
Hath  cut  her  throat  already. — No,  't  is  slander, — 
Whose  edge  is  sharper  than  the  sword;   whose 

tongue 
Outvenonis  all  the  worms  of  Nile ;  whose  breath 
Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 
All  comers  of  the  world, — kin;^s,  queens,  and  states. 
Maids,  matrons. — nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This  viperous  slander  enters.— What  cheer,  madam  J 
Imo.  False  to  his  bed  1  What  is  it  to  be  false  I 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  tliink  on  him  T 
To  weep  'twixt  clock  and  clock  t  if  sleep  chants 
To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream  of  him,       [nature. 
And  cry  myself  awake?  that  's  false  to  his  bed  J 
Is  it?  Pi's.  Alas,  good  lady  ! 

Itno.  I  false?    Thy  conscience  witness : — lachimo, 
Thou  did'st  accuse  him  of  incontinency ; 
Thou  then  look'dst  like  a  villain ;  now,  methinks. 
Thy  favour's  good  enough.— Some  jay  of  Italy, 
Whose  mother  was  her  painting,  hath  betray'd  if.ni: 
Poor  I  ain  stale,  a  garment  out  of  fashion. 
And,  for  1  am  richer  than  to  hang  by  the  walls, 
I  must  be  ripp'd  :— to  pieces  witli  me !— O, 
Men's  vows  are  women's  traitors  I  All  jjood  seeming. 
By  thy  revolt,  O  husband,  shall  be  thought 
Put  on  for  villainy ;  not  bom  where  't  grows. 
But  worn,  a  bait  for  ladies. 

Pis.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Imo.  True  honest  men  being  heard,  like  false 

>EiJe:is,  [ing 

Were,  in  his  time,  thought  false :  and  Simon's  weep- 
Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear  ;  took  pity 
From  most  true  wretchedness :  So,  thou,  Posthd- 
Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men  ;  [mus. 

Goodly,  and  gallant,  sh.iU  be  false  and  perjur'a, 
From  thy  great  fail.— Come,  fellow,  be  thou  honest : 
Do  thou  thy  master's  bidding :  When  thou  seest  him 


A  little  witness  my  obedience :  Look  I 
I  draw  the  sword  myself:  take  it ;  and  hit 
The  innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart : 
Fear  not ;  't  is  empty  of  all  things  but  tftief : 
Thy  master  Is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed. 
The  riches  of  it :  Do  his  bidding ;  strike. 
Thou  may'st  be  valiant  in  a  better  cause, 
But  DOW  thou  seem'st  a  coward. 

Pis.  Hence,  vile  instrument  I 

Thou  Shalt  not  damn  my  hand. 

/mo.  Why,  I  must  die ; 

And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  servant  of  thy  master's :  Against  self-slauehter 
There  is  a  prohibition  so  divine  [heart ; 

That  cravens  my  weak  hand.    Come,  here  's  my 
Something 's  afore 't ;— Soft,  soft ;  we  'U  no  defence ; 
Obedient  as  thescakbard.— What  is  here; 
The  scriptures  of  the  loyal  Lconatus, 
All  turn'd  to  heresyif    Away,  away,  ■ 
Corrupters  of  my  faith  I  you  shall  no  more 
Be  stomachers  to  my  heart  1  Thus  may  poor  fools 
Believe  false  teachers :  Though  those  that  are  be- 
Do  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor  [tray'd 
3tands  in  worse  case  of  woe. 
And  thou.  Posthumus,  tliat  didst  set  up 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  father. 
And  make  me  put  mto  contemj^t  the  suit 
Of  princely  fellows,  shalt  hereafter  find 
It  is  no  act  of  common  pasinigc,  but 
A  strain  of  rareness :  and  1  grieve  myself) 
To  think  when  thou  shalt  be  discdg'd  by  her 
That  now  thou  tir'st  on,  how  thy  memory 
"Will  then  be  pang'd  by  nie.— Prithee,  despatch  : 
The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher :  Where's  thy  knife? 
Thou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidcHug, 
When  I  desire  it  too.  Pis.  O  gracious  lady, 

Since  I  receiv'd  command  to  do  thib  business, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

Ima.  Do 't,  and  to  bed  then. 

Pts.  1 11  wake  mine  eye-balls  blind  first. 

ItHO.  Wherefore  then 

Didst  undertake  it?  Why  hast  thou  abus'd 
So  many  miles,  with  a  pretence  1  this  place  t 
Mine  action,  and  thine  own?  our  horses'  labour! 
The  time  inviting  thee?  the  pcrturb'd  court. 
For  my  being  absent ;  whereunto  I  never 
Purpose  return  ?  Why  hast  thou  gone  so  far 
To  be  unbent  when  thou  hast  ta  ea  thy  stand. 
The  elected  deer  before  thee  ? 

Pis.  But  to  win  time 

To  lose  so  bad  employment :  in  the  which 
I  have  considered  of  a  course.  Good  lady, 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

/mo.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary ;  speak : 

I  have  heard  I  am  a  strumpet ;  and  mine  ear. 
Therein  false  struck,  can  take  no  greater  wound. 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.    But  speak. 

Pis.  Then,  madam, 

I  thought  you  would  not  back  again. 

/mo.  Most  like ; 

Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

Pis.  Not  so,  neither : 

But  if  I  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  purpose  would  prove  well.    It  cannot  be 
But  that  my  master  is  abus'd : 
Some  villain,  ay,  and  sing;ular  in  his  art. 
Hath  done  you  both  this  cursed  injury. 

/tno.  Some  Roman  courtezan. 

Pis.  No,  on  my  life. 

I  '11  give  but  notice  you  are  dead,  and  send  him 
Some  bloody  sign  of  it ;  for  't  is  commanded 
I  should  do  so  :   You  shall  be  niiss'd  at  court, 
And  that  will  well  confirm  it. 

/nto.  "^Vhy,  good  fellow. 

What  shall  I  do  the  while?  Where  bide?  How  live? 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  husband? 

Pis.  If  you  II  back  to  the  court,— 

/mo.  No  court,  no  father ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  harsh,  noble,  simple,  nothing : 
That  Cloten,  whose  love-suit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  sie^e.  Pis.  If  not  at  court. 

Then  not  in  Britam  must  you  bide. 

/mo.  Where  then? 

Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines?  Day,  night. 


Are  they  not  but  in  Britain?  I'  the  world's  volume 
Our  Britain  seems  as  of  it,  but  not  in  it ; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  swan's  nest.    Prithee,  think 
There  's  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pis.  I  am  most  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.    The  ambassador, 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Haven 
To-morrow:  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  miiul 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is— ^and  but  di^uise 
That  which,  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  self-danger ;— you  should  tread  a  course 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view :  yea,  haply,  near 
The  residence  of  Posthumus :  so  ni^h.  at  least. 
That,  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear. 
As  truly  as  he  moves.  /mo.  O,  for  such  means! 

Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on  't, 
I  would  adventure. 

Pis.  Well  then,  here  's  the  point : 

You  must  fof^et  to  be  a  woman ;  chancre 
Command  into  obedience  ;  fear,  and  niceness, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly. 
Woman  its  pretty  self,)  to  a  waegish  courage ; 
Ready  in  gibes,  quick-answer'c^  saucy,  and 
As  quarrellous  as  the  weasel :  nay,  you  must 
Forget  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek. 
Exposing  it  (but,  O,  the  harder  heart  1 
Alack  no  remedy  I)  to  the  greedy  touch 
Of  common-kissmg  Titan :  and  forget 
Your  laboursome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
You  made  great  Juno  angry. 

Imo.  Nay,  be  brief : 

I  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 
A  man  already. 

Pis.  First,  make  yourself  but  like  one. 

Fore-thinking  this,  I  have  already  fit, 
(T  is  in  my  doak-bag,)  doublet,  hat,  hose,  all 
That  answer  to  them :  Would  you,  in  their  serving. 
And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  such  a  season,  'fore  noble  Lnchis 
Present  yourself,  desire  his  service,  tell  him  [know. 
Wherein  you  are  happy,  (which  you  '11  make  him 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  music,)  doubdess 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you ;  for  he 's  honourable. 
And,  doubling  that,  most  holy.  Your  means  abroad. 
You  have  me,  rich ;  and  I  will  never  fail 
Beginning,  nor  supplyment. 

fmo.  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 

The  gods  will  diet  me  with.    Prithee,  away : 
There  's  more  to  be  consider'd ;  but  we  Tl  even 
AU  that  eood  time  will  give  us :  This  attempt 
I  'm  soldier  to,  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  prince's  courage.    Away,  I  prifhee. 

Pis.  Well,  madam,  we  must  take  a  short  farewell ; 
Lest,  being  miss'd,  I  be  suspected  of 
Your  carriage  from  the  court.    My  noble  mistress. 
Here  is  a  box :  I  had  it  from  the  queen ; 
What 's  in  't  is  precious ;  if  you  are  sick  at  sea. 
Or  stomach-qualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 
Will  drive  away  distemper.— To  some  shade. 
And  fit  you  to  your  manhood :— May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  best  i 

Imo.  Amen :  I  thank  thee.  iExeuni. 

SCENE  V.—jI  Room  in  Cymbeline's  Pa/ace, 

Enter  Cymbeline,  Queen,  Qoten,  Lucius. 

aMoLords. 

Cym.  Thus  far ;  and  so  farewell 

Luc.  Thanks,  royal  sir. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote ;  I  must  from  hence  ; 
And  am  right  sorry  that  I  must  report  ye 
My  masters  enemy.       Cym.  Our  subjects,  sir. 
Will  not  endure  his  yoke ;  and  for  ourself 
To  show  less  sovereignty  than  they,  must  needs 
Appear  nnkinglike.       Ltu.  So,  sir,  1  desire  of  you 
A  conduct  over  land,  to  Milford-Haven.— 
Madam,  all  Joy  befall  your  grace,  and  you  1 

Cym.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  office : 
The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit. 
So,  farewell,  noble  Lucius. 

Luc.  Yotnr  hand,  my  lord. 

Clo.  Receive  it  friendly :  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy.  Luc  Sir,  the  event 

IS  yet  to  name  the  winner :  Fare  you  well 

Cym^  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my  kinU 
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Tin  he  have  cross'd  the  Severn.— Happiness  I 

{Exennt  Lucius  and  Lords. 

Queen.  He  goes  hence  frowning :  but  it  honours 
Tliat  we  have  given  him  cause.  [us 

Clo.  T  is  all  the  better; 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

Cyni.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  here.    It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely. 
Our  chariots  and  our  horsemen  be  in  readiness : 
The  powers  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia 
"Will  soon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he  moves 
His  war  for  Britain. 

Queen.  T  is  not  sleepy  business ; 

But  must  be  look'd  to  speedily,  and  strongly. 

Cym.  Our  expectation  that  it  would  be  thus 
Hath  made  us  forward.    But,  my  gentle  queen. 
Where  is  our  daughter?    She  hath  not  appear'd 
Before  the  Romau,  nor  to  us  hath  tcnder'd 
The  duty  of  the  day :  She  looks  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice  than  of  duty : 
We  have  noted  it. — Call  her  before  us ;  for 
We  have  been  too  slight  in  sufferance. 

lExit  an  Attendant. 

Queen.  Royal  sir, 

Since  the  exile  of  Posthumus,  most  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been ;  the  cure  whereof,  my  lord, 
'T  is  time  must  do.    'Beseech  your  majesty. 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her  :  She  's  a  lady 
So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  strokes, 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

Re-enter  an  Attendant. 
Cym.  Where  is  she,  sir?    How 

Can  her  contempt  be  answer'd? 
Atten.  Please  you.  sir, 

Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd ;  and  there 's  no  answer 
That  will  be  given  to  the  loud'st  of  noise  we  make. 
Queen.  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit  her. 
She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  close ; 
Whereto  constrained  by  her  infim:ity, 
She  should  tliat  duty  leave  unpaid  to  you. 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer  :  this 
She  wish'd  me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great  court 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory. 
Cytn.  Her  door  's  lock'd  ? 

Not  seen  of  late?  Grant,  heavens,  that  which  I  fear 
Prove  false !  {_Extt. 

Queen.  Son,  I  say,  follow  the  king. 

Clo.  That  man  of  hers,  Pisanio,  her  old  servant, 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  days. 

Queen.  Go,  look  after.— 

\llxU  Clotcn. 
Pisanio,  thou  that  stand'st  so  for  Posthumus  !— 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine:  I  pray,  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that ;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  most  precious.    But  for  her. 
Where  is  she  gone  ?  Haply,  despair  hatli  sei;?'d  her ; 
Or,  wing'd  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she  's  flown 
To  her  desir'd  Posthumus :  Gone  she  is 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either:  She  being  down, 
I  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Re-enter  Cloten. 
How  now,  my  son  f       Clo.  T  is  certain  she  is  fled : 
ik>  in,  and  cheer  the  king ;  he  rages ;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

Queen.  All  the  better :  May 

This  night  forestall  him  of  the  coming  day !  [Exit. 

eta.  I  love,  and  hate  her :  for  she  's  laxx  and  royal ; 
j\nd  that  she  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquisite 
Than  lady,  ladies,  woman ;  from  every  one 
The  best  she.hath,  and  she,  of  all  compounded. 
Outsells  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore.    But, 
^   EKsdaining  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 

The  low  Posthumus,  slanders  so  her  judgment, 
That  what  's  else  rare  is  chok'd  ;  ana,  in  that  point, 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.    For,  when  fools 

EnUr  Pisanio. 
Shall— Who  is  here  T  What !  are  you  packing,  sirrah? 
Come  hither :  Ah,  you  precious  pander  1  villain. 
Where  is  thy  ladyt    In  a  word  :  or  else 
Thou  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 
Pis.  O,  good  my  lord  1 


I  Clo.  Where  ]§  thy  lady  f  or,  by  Jupiter 

I I  will  not  ask  again.    Close  vilfam, 

'  I  '11  have  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  it.    Is  she  with  Posthumus? 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  bciscness  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pis.  Alas,  my  lord, 

How  can  she  be  with  hun  I  When  was  she  miss'd  f 
He  is  in  Rome. 

Cle.  Where  is  she,  sir?  Come  nearer ; 

No  further  halting :  satisfy  me  home 
What  is  become  of  her  ? 

Pis.  O,  my  all-worthy  lord  I 

Clo.  All-worthy  villaUi  \ 

Discover  where  thy  mistress  is,  at  once. 
At  the  next  word,— No  more  of  wortiiy  lord,— 
Speak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  instant  is 
Thy  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

Pts.  Then,  sir. 

This  paper  is  the  history  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  her  flight.  [Presefifiuor  a  letter. 

Clo.  Let 's  see  "t :— I  will  pursue  her 

Even  to  Augustus'  throne.      Pts.  Or  this,  or  perish. 
She 's  far  enough ;  and  what  he  learns  by  this. 
May  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger.  [Aside. 

Clo.  Humph  1 

Pis.  I  Tl  write  to  my  lord  she 's  dead.  O  Imogen, 
Safe  may'st  thou  wander,  safe  return  again  1  [Aside. 

Clo.  Surah,  is  this  letter  true? 

Pis.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clo.  It  is  Posthumus'  hand ;  I  know  't.— Sirrah,  if 
thou  would'st  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  me  true  serv- 
ice, undergo  those  employments  wherein  I  should 
have  cause  to  use  thee,  with  a  serious  industry, — 
that  is,  what  villainy  soe'er  I  bid  thee  do,  to  per- 
form it  dirertly  and  truly,— I  would  think  thee  an 
honest  man  ;  thou  should'st  neither  want  my  means 
for  thy  relief  nor  my  voice  for  thy  preferment. 

Pis.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Clo.  Wilt  thou  serve  me?  For  since  patiently 
and  constantly  thou  hast  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune 
of  that  beggar  Posthumus,  thou  canst  not  in  the 
course  of  jjratitude  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of 
mine.    Wilt  thou  serve  me  ?  Pis.  Sir,  I  will. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand,  here's  my  purse.  Hast  any 
of  thy  late  master's  garments  in  thy  possession  ? 

Pis.  I  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  same  suit 
he  wore  when  he  took  leave  of  my  lady  and  mistress. 

Clo.  The  first  service  thou  dost  me,  fetch  that  suit 
hither :  let  it  be  thy  first  service ;  go. 

Pis.  I  shall,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Clo.  Meet  thee  at  Milford-Haven  :— I  forgot  to  ask 
him  one  thing -I  Tl  rememLer  it  anon :— Even  there, 
thou  villain,  Posthumus,  will  I  kill  thee— 1  would 
these  garments  were  come.  She  said  upon  a  time 
(the  bitterness  of  it  I  now  belch  from  my  heart),  that 
she  held  the  very  garment  of  Posthumus  in  more 
respect  than  my  noble  and  natural  person,  together 
with  the  adornment  of  my  qualities.  With  that  suit 
upon  my  back  will  1  ravish  her :  First  kill  him,  and 
in  her  eyes ;  there  shall  she  see  my  valour,  which 
will  then  be  a  torment  to  her  contempt.  He  on  the 
ground,  my  speech  of  insultment  ended  on  his  dead 
body,— and  when  my  lust  hath  dined  (which,  as  I  say, 
to  vex  her  I  wiU  execute  in  the  clothes  that  she  so 
praised),  to  the  court  I  Tl  knock  her  back,  foot  her 
home  again.  She  hath  despised  me  rejoicingly, 
and  I  'U  be  merry  in  my  revenge. 

Re-enter  Pisanio,  vfith  the  clothes. 
Be  those  the  garments? 

Pis.  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

Clo.  How  long  is 't  since  she  went  to  Milford-Haren  t 

Pis.  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet. 

Clo.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber ;  that  is  the 
second  thing  that  I  have  commanded  thee ;  the  third 
is,  that  thou  wilt  be  a  voluntary  mute  to  my  design. 
Be  but  duteous,  and  true  preferment  shall  tender 
itself  to  thee.  —  My  revenge  is  now  at  Milford  : 
'Would  I  had  wings  to  foUow  it  1— Come,  and  be 
true.  [Exit. 

Pis.  Thou  bidd'st  me  to  my  loss :  for,  true  to  thee 
Were  to  prove  false,  which  I  will  never  be 
To  him  that  is  most  true.    To  Milford  go. 
And  find  not  her  whom  thou  pursu'st    t^low,  flow» 


You  heavenly  blessinfifs,  on  her !  This-fool's  speed 
Be  cross'd  with  slowness :  labour  be  his  meed  1  L'^^-. 
SCBNB  Wl.—B^ore  the  Cave  e/'Belaxius. 
Enter  Imogen,  in  boy's  clothes, 
Imo.  I  see  a  man's  life  is  a  tedious  one : 
1  have  tir'd  myself ;  and  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  ground  niv  bed.    I  should  be  sick, 
(But  that  my  resolution  helps  me.— Milford, 
When  from  the  mountain-top  Pisanto  show'd  thee. 
Thou  wast  within  a  ken  :  O  Jovel  I  think 
Foundations  fly  the  wretched :  such,  I  mean. 


Where  they  should  be  reliev*d.    Two  beggars  t< 
I  could  not  miss  my  way :  Will  poor  folks  he,      [i 
That  have  afflictions  on  them ;  knowing  't  is 
A  punishment,  or  trial?  Yes ;  no  wonder, 
When  rich  ones  scarce  tell  true :  To  lapse  in  fulness 
Is  sorer  than  to  lie  for  need ;  and  falsehood 
Is  worse  in  kings  than  beggars.— My  dear  lord  I 
Thou  art  one  o  the  false  ones.    Now  I  think  on  thee 
My  hunger 's  gone  ;  but  even  before  I  was 
At  point  to  sink  for  food.— But  what  is  this? 
Here  is  a  path  to  it :  'T  is  some  savage  hold : 
I  were  best  not  call ;  I  dare  not  call :  yet  famine. 
Ere  clean  it  o'erthrow  nature  makes  it  valiant. 
I'ienty,  and  peace,  breeds  cowards  ;  hardness  ever 
Of  hardness  is  mother.— Ho  I  who  's  here  ? 
If  any  thing  that 's  civil,  speak  ;— if  savage- 
Take,  or  lend.— Ho !— No  answer?  then  1  '11  enter. 
Best  draw  my  sword  ;  and  if  mine  enemy 
But  fear  the  sword  like  me,  he  11  scarcely  look  on 't. 
Such  a  foe,  good  heavens  1  [She  i;o€s  ifito  the  cave. 
Enter  Bclarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arviragfus. 

Bel.  You,  Polydore,  have  prov'd  best  woodman. 
Are  master  of  the  feast :  Caawal,  and  I,  Fand 

Will  play  the  cook,  and  servant ;  't  is  our  match : 
The  sweat  of  industry  would  dry,  and  die, 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.      Conic  ;  our  stomachs 
Will  make  what 's  homely  savoury :  Weariness 
Can  snore  upon  the  llint,  when  resty  sloth 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard.— Now.  peace  be  here, 
Poor  house  that  keep'st  thyself  I 

GuK  I  am  throughly  weary. 

Arv.  I  am  weak  with  toil,  yet  strong  in  appetite. 

Gut.  There  is  cold  meat  i'  the  cave  ;  we  '11  browze 
Whilst  what  we  have  kill'd  be  cook'd.  [on  that 

Bel.  St&y ;  come  not  in  : 

\Lookin£  in. 
But  that  it  eats  our  victuals  I  should  think 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

Gni.  What  "s  the  matter,  sir  I 

'  Bel.  By  Jupiter,  an  angel  1  or,  if  not,  ; 

An  earthly  paragon  !— Behold  diviucness 
No  elder  than  a  uoy  I 

Enter  Imogen. 

Imo.  Good  masters,  harm  me  not : 
Before  I  enter'd  here  I  caU'd  ;  and  thought 
To  have  begg'd,  or  bought  what  I  have  took :  Good 
troth,  [found 

I  have  stolen  nought ;  nor  would  not,  though  I  had 
Gold  strew'd  i'  the  floor.     Here  's  money  for  my 
I  would  h.ave  left  it  on  the  board,  so  soon      [meat : 
As  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

Gut.  Money,  youth! 

Arv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  turn  to  dirt  1 
As  't  is  no  better  reckon "d,  but  of  those 
^^^lo  worslup  dirty  gods. 

Into.  I  sec  you  are  angry : 

Know,  if  you  kill  me  for  my  fault,  I  should 
Have  diea  had  1  not  made  it. 

BeL  Whither  bound  ? 

Imo.  To  Milford-Haven. 

Bel.  What  is  your  name  ? 

Imo.  Fidele,  sir :  I  have  a  kinsman  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy ;  he  enibark'd  at  Milford  ; 
To  whom  being  going,  ahnost  spent  >vith  hunger, 
I  am  fallen  in  this  otfecce. 

Bel.  Prithee,  fair  youth. 

Think  us  no  churls ;  nor  measure  our  good  minds 
By  this  rude  place  we  live  in.    Well  encounter'd  I 
"T  is  ahnost  night :  you  shall  have  better  cheer 
Ere  you  depart ;  and  thanks,  to  stay  and  eat  it. 
£oys,  bid  hun  welcome. 


Gni.  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 

I  should  woo  hard  but  be  your  gfroom.— In  hone^, 
I  bid  for  you  as  I  do  buy. 

Arv.  I  '11  make  't  my  comfort, 

He  is  a  man ;  I  'I!  love  him  as  my  brother  :— 
And  such  a  welcome  as  I  'd  give  to  him 
After  long  absence,  such  is  yours :— Most  welcome ! 
Be  sprightly,  for  you  fall  'mongst  friends. 

Imo.  'Mongst  friends  I 

If  brothers?— Would  it  had  been  so,  that  they 
Had  been  my  father's  sons,  then  had  my  prize 
Been  less ;  and  so  more  equal  ballasting 
To  thee,  Posthumus.  \As:.U. 

Bel.  He  wrings  at  some  distress 

Gut.  'Would  I  could  free  1 1 

Arv.  Or  I ;  whate'er  it  be. 

What  pain  it  cost,  what  danger  i  Gods : 

Bel.  Hark,  boys.        IWhisperinz. 

Imo.  Great  men. 

That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  this  cave, 
That  did  attend  themselves,  and  had  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  conscience  seal'd  them  (laying  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  difl"ering  multitudes). 
Could  not  out-peer  these  twain.    Pardon  me,  godil 
I  'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them. 
Since  Leonatus  false.  Bel.  It  shall  be  so. 

Bovs,  we  '11  go  dress  our  hunt. — Fair  youth,  come  in : 
Discourse  is  heavy,  fasting ;  when  we  have  supp'd, 
We  '11  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  story, 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  speak  it. 

Gut.  Pray,  draw  near. 

Arv.  The  night  to  the  owl,  ancl  mom  to  the  lark, 

Imo.  Thanks,  sir.  [less  wekomt. 

Arv.  I  pray,  draw  near.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII.— Rome. 
Enter  Two  Senators  and  Tribunes. 

1  Sen.  This  is  the  tenor  of  the  emperor's  writ: 
That  since  the  common  men  are  now  in  action 
'Gainst  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians, 

And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  aj^'nst 
The  fallen-off  Britons,  that  we  do  mcite 
The  gentry  to  this  business.    He  creates 
Lucius  pro-consul :  and  to  you  the  tribunes. 
For  this  immediate  levy,  he  commands 
His  absolute  commission.    Long  live  Caesar  I 
Tri.  Is  Lucius  general  of  the  forces? 

2  Sen.  Ay. 
Tri.  Remaining  now  in  Gallia  ? 

1  Sen.  With  those  legions 

^V^lich  I  have  spoke  of,  whereunto  your  levy 
Must  be  supplyant :  The  words  of  your  coaunissioa 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  time 
Of  their  despatch, 

Tri.  We  will  discharge  our  duty.  [£«»««• 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— The  Forest,  ntar  the  Cave. 
Enter  Cloten. 
Clo.  I  am  near  to  the  place  where  they  should  meet, 
if  Pisanio  have  mapped  it  truly.  How  fit  his  ir-"- 
ments  serve  me !  Why  should  his  mistress,  who  w^s 
made  by  him  that  made  the  tailor,  not  be  fit  tooT  tae 
rather  (saving  reverence  of  the  word)  for 't  is  said,  a 
woman's  fitness  comes  by  fits.  Therein  I  must  poy 
the  workman.  I  dare  speak  it  to  msrself,  (for  it  is  not 
vain-glory  for  a  man  and  his  glass  to  confer  in  his  own 
chainber.)  I  mean,  the  lines  of  my  body  are  as  w^J 
drawn  as  his ;  no  less  young,  more  strong,  not  be- 
neath him  in  fortunes,  beyond  him  in  the  advanuige 
of  the  time,  above  him  in  birth,  alike  conversant  m  ^ 
general  services,  and  more  remarkable  in  sini-leo;)- 
positions :  yet  this  imperseverant  thing  loves  hun  "i 
my  despite.  What  mortality  isl  Posthumus,  thy 
head,  which  now  is  growing  upon  thy  shoulders, 
shall  within  this  hour  be  off:  thy  mistress  enforced: 
thy  garments  cut  to  pieces  before  thy  face:  and aii 
this  done,  spurn  her  home  to  her  father :  who  niay. 
haply,  be  a  little  angry  for  my  so  rough  usage :  ouj 
my  mother,  having  power  of  his  testincss,  shall  turn 
all  into  my  commendations.  My  horse  is  tied  up 
safe  :  Out,  sword,  and  to  a  sore  purpose  I  Fortune, 
put  them  faito  my  hand  1  This  is  the  very  descnpton 
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of  their  meetin^'place ;  and  the  feUow  dares  not  de* 

ceive  me.  {Exit. 

Scene  ll.^Bi/ore  the  Cave. 

EnUr,  from  the  Cave,  Belarius,  Guiderius, 

Arvira^s,  and  Imogen. 

Bel.  You  are  not  well :  [  To  Imogen]  remain  here  in 
We  11  come  to  you  after  hunting.  [the  cave ; 

^rv.  Brgther,  stay  here : 

[TV  Imogen. 
Are  we  not  brothers! 

/tm>.  So  man  and  man  should  be  ; 

But  clay  and  clay  differs  in  dignity. 
Whose  dust  is  both  alike.    I  am  very  sick.   • 

Gk*.  Go  you  to  hunting :  I  11  abide  with  him. 

/mo.  So  sick  I  am  not ; — ^yet  I  am  not  well: 
But  not  so  citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  sick :  So  please  you.  leave  me ; 
Stick  to  your  journal  course :  the  breach  of  custom 
Is  breaclj  of  all.    I  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me :  Society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable :  I  aan  not  very  sick. 
Since  I  can  reason  of  it.     Pray  you,  trust  me  here : 
I  '11  rob  none  but  myself;  and  let  me  die. 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

Gut.  I  lore  thee ;  I  have  spoke  it : 

How  much  the  qufintity,  the  weight  as  much, 
As  I  do  love  my  father.        Bel.  What  I  how?  how? 

Arv.  If  it  be  sin  to  say  so,  sir,  I  yoke  me 
In  my  good  brother's  fault :  1  know  not  why 
I  love  this  youth ;  and  I  have  heard  you  say, 
Love's  reason  's  without  reason ;  the  bier  at  door, 
And  a  demand  who  is 't  shall  die,  I  'd  say, 
'  My  father,  not  this  youth.' 

/?<:/.  O  noble  strain  I  [yisiele. 

0  worthiness  of  nature  I  breed  of  greatness  I 
Coward  >  father  cowards,  and  base  things  sire  base : 
Nature  hath  meal  and  bran,  contempt  and  grace. 

1  'ni  not  their  father ;  yot  who  this  should  be 
Doth  miracle  itself,  lov'd  before  me. — 

'T  is  the  nmth  hour  of  tiie  mom. 
yirv.  Brother,  farewell. 

Imo.  I  wish  ye  sport. 

^rv.  You  health. — So  please  you,  sir. 

/Tfio.  [yiside.l    These  are  kind  creatures.    Gods, 

what  lies  I  have  heard  I 
Our  courtiers  say  all  "s  sav.ige,  but  at  court : 
Experience.  O,  thou  disirov'it  report  I 
The  imperious  seas  brcod  uKjiisters;  for  the  dish, 
Poor  truiutaiV  rivers  as  swccr  h-,\\. 
I  am  sick  still ;  heart-sick :— l'L>anio, 
1 11  now  taste  of  thy  drug. 

Gut.  I  could  not  stir  him : 

He  said  he  was  gentle,  but  unfortunate  ; 
Dishonestly  afflicted,  but  yet  honest. 

Arv.  Thus  did  he  answer  me :  yet  said,  hereafter 
I  might  know  more. 

Bel.  To  the  field,  to  the  field  :— 

We  '11  leave  you  for  this  time  ;  go  in  and  rest. 

u^rv.  Wc  'll  not  be  long  away. 

Jiel.  Pray,  be  not  sick. 

For  you  must  be  our  housewife. 

Imo.  WeU,  or  iU, 

I  am  bound  to  you. 

Bel.  And  shalt  be  ever.  {Exit  Imo. 

This  youth,  howe'er  distrcss'd  he  appears,  ha'-h  had 
Good  ancestors. 

Arv.  How  ancfel-like  he  sings  I 

Gni.  But  his  neat  cookery  1  lie  cut  our  roots  in  cha- 
racters ; 
And  sauc'd  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  sick 
And  he  her  dieter. 

Arv.  Nobly  he  yokes 

A  smiling  with  a  sigh  :  as  if  the  sigh 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  being  such  a  smile  t 
The  smile  mockin.Lf  the  sighi  that  it  would  fly 
From  so  divine  a  t<;niple,  to  coiumix 
With  winds  that  saiioi-s  rail  at. 

Gut.  I  do  note  • 

That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both, 
Mingle  their  spurs  together. 

Arv.  Grow,  patience  1 

And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  untwine 

His  perishing  root  with  the  increasing  vine! [there? 

Bel.  It  is  great  morning.    Come  ;  away.— who  's 


Clo.  I  cannot  find  those  runagates :  that  villain 
Hath  mock'd  me  :■— I  am  faint. 

Bel.  Those  runagates ! 

Means  he  not  us?  I  partly  know  him ;  't  is 
Cloten,  the  son  o'  the  queen.    I  fear  some  ambnsh. 
I  saw  him  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 
1  know  "t  is  he :— We  are  held  as  outlaws  .-—Hence. 

Gtii.  He  is  but  one :  You  and  my  brother  search 
What  companies  are  near :  pray  you,  away ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Belarius  and  Arviragns. 

Clo.  Soft  I  What  are  you 

That  fly  me  thus?  some  villain  mountaineers? 
1  have  heard  of  such.— What  slave  art  thou? 

G7ii.  A  thine 

More  slavish  did  I  ne'er,  than  answering 
A  slave  without  a  knock. 

Clo.  Thou  art  a  robber, 

A  law-breaker,  a  villain :  Yield  thee,  thief. 

Giii.  To  who?  to  tliect  Who  art  thou?  Have  not  t 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine?  a  heart  as  big? 
Thy  words,  I  grant,  are  bigijer  :  for  I  wear  not 
My  da};'j;er  in  my  mouth.    Say,  what  thou  art. 
Why  1  should  yield  to  thee  ? 

Clo.  Thou  villain  base, 

Know'st  me  not  by  my  clothes? 

Gut.  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rasca^ 

Who  is  thy  grandfather ;  he  made  those  clothes, 
Which,  au>  it  seems,  make  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  precious  varlet, 

^Iy  tailor  made  them  not. 

Ui*i.  Hence,  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.  Thou  art  some  fool ; 
1  am  loath  to  beat  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  injurious  thief. 

Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gtti.  What 's  thy  name  ! 

Clo.  Cloten,  thou  villnin. 

Gut.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I   cannot  tremble  at  it ;   were  't  toad,  or  adder. 
'T  would  move  me  sooner.  [spider, 

Clo.  To  thy  further  fear. 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  confusion,  thou  shalt  know 
I  'm  son  to  the  queen. 

Gut.  I  'm  sorry  for  't ;  not  seeming 

So  worthy  as  thy  birth.  Llo.  Artnotafeard? 

Gut.  Those  that  I  reverence  those  I  fear;   the 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them.  [wise: 

Clo.  Die  the  death : 

Wlien  I  have  slain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
I  '11  follow  thoso  that  even  now  fled  hence. 
And  on  the  gates  of  Lud's  town  set  your  heads! 
Yickl,  rustic  mountaineer.  {Exettnt^/lghting. 

Enter  Belarius  and  Arviragus. 

Bel.  No  company  's  abroad.  [sure. 

Arv.  None  in  the  world:  You  did  mistake  him, 

hel.  I  cannot  tell :  Long  is  it  since  I  saw  him. 
But  time  hath  notliing  blurr'il  those  lines  of  favour 
Wl'.icli  then  he  wore  ;  the  snatches  in  his  voice. 
And  burst  of  speaking,  were  as  his :  I  am  absoluto 
'T  was  very  Cloten. 

Arv.  In  this  place  we  left  them: 

I  wlsli  my  brother  make  good  time  with  him. 
You  say  he  is  so  felL 

Bel.  Being  scarce  made  up, 

I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehension 
Of  roaring  terrors,  for  defect  of  judgment, 
As  oft  the  cause  of  fear :  But  see,  thy  brother. 

Re-enter  Guiderius,  toith  Cloten 's  head. 

Gui.  This  Cloten  was  a  fool ;  an  empty  purse- 
There  was  no  money  in  *t :  not  Hercules 
Could  have  knock'd  out  his  brains,  for  he  had  nonet 
Yet  I  not  doing  this,  the  fool  had  borne 
My  head,  as  1  do  his. 

Bel.  What  hast  thou  done  ? 

Gui.  I  am  perfect,  what :  cut  off  onr  Cloten's  head. 
Son  to  the  queen,  after  his  own  report  ; 
Who  call'd  me  traitor,  mountaineer;  and  swore, 
With  his  own  single  hand  he'd  take  us  in, 
Displace  our  heads,  where  (thank  the  gods  I)  they 
And  set  them  on  Lud's  town.  .  [ffow  ► 

Bel.  We  are  aU  undone. 
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Gut,  Why,  worthy  father,  what  ha  /e  we  to  lose, 
But,  that  he  swore  to  take,  oar  live«t    The  law 
Protects  not  us :  Then  why  should  we  be  tender 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flesh  threat  us ; 
Play  judge  and  executioner,  all  himself, 
For  we  do  fear  the  law  f    What  company 
Discover  you  abroad! 
£el.  No  single  soul 

Can  we  set  eye  on,  but  in  all  safe  reason 
H  e  must  have  some  attendants.  Though  his  humour 
Was  nothing  but  mutation,— ay,  and  that 
From  one  bad  thing  to  worse, — not  frenzy,  not 
Absolute  madness  could  so  far  have  rav'a. 
To  bring  him  here  alone :  Although,  perhaps, 
It  may  be  heard  at  court,  that  sucu  as  we 
Cave  here,  hunt  here,  are  outlaws,  and  in  time 
May  make  some  stronger  head;  the  which   he 

hearing, 
(As  it  is  like  him,)  might  break  out,  and  swear 
He  'd  fetch  us  in ;  yet  is  't  not  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  he  so  undertaking. 
Or  they  so  suffering :  then  on  good  gTOimd.we  fear. 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 
More  perilous  than  thie  head. 
Arv.  Let  ordinance 

Come  as  the  gods  foresay  it :  howsoe'er, 
My  brother  hath  done  welL 
Bel  I  had  no  mind 

To  hunt  this  day :  tlie  boy  Fidele's  sickness 
Did  make  my  way  long  forth. 
Gut.  •'■''»  With  his  own  sword. 

Which  he  did  wave  against  my  throat,  I  have  ta'en 
His  head  from  him :  I '11  throw  't  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  rock ;  and  let  it  to  the  sea. 
And  tell  the  fishes  he  's  the  queen's  son,  Cloten : 
That 's  all  I  reck.  [Bieit. 

Bel.  I  fear,  't  will  be  reveng'd : 

'Would,  Polydore,  thou  hadst  not  done  t  1  though 
Becomes  thee  well  enough.  [valour 

A  rv.  'Would  I  had  done  't. 

So  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me  I— Polydore, 
I  love  thee  brotherly ;  but  envy  much 
Thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  this  deed :  I  would,  revenges. 
That  possible  strength  might  meet,  would  seek  us 
And  put  us  to  our  answer.  [through 

Bel.  Well,  't  is  done  :— 

We  '11  hunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there  's  no  profit.    I  prithee,  to  our  rock ; 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks:  I  '11  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  presently. 
Arv.  Poor  sick  Fidele  1 

1 11  willingly  to  him :  To  gain  his  colour, 
Z  'd  let  a  parish  of  such  Clotens  blood, 
And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [Exit. 

Bet.  O  thou  goddess, 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thou  blazon'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys  I    They  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  his  sweet  head :  and  yet  as  rough. 
Their  royal  blood  enchaf  d,  as  the  rud'st  wind. 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine 
And  make  hj<n  stoop  to  the  vale.    "T  is  wonder 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
To  royalty  unleam'd ;  honour  untaught ; 
Civility  not  seen  from  other :  valour. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow'd  I    Yet  still  it  's  strange 
What  Cloten's  being  here  to  us  portends, 
Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us. 

Re-enter  Guiderius. 

Gui.  Where  's  my  brother  ? 

I  have  sent  Cloten's  dotpoU  down  the  stream. 
In  embassy  to  his  mother ;  his  body's  hostage 
For  his  return.  [Solemn  music. 

Bel.  My  ingenious  instrument  I 

Hark,  Polydore.  it  sounds  I    But  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion?    Hark  1 

Gui.  Is  he  at  home? 

Bel.  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Gui.  What  does  he  mean?    since  death  of  my 

dcar'st  mother 
It  did  not  speak  before.    All  solemn  things 
Should  answer  solemn  accidents.    The  matter  I 


Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamentii^rtoys, 
Is  Jollity  for  ap>es  and  griefs  for  boys. 
Is  Cadwal  mad? 

Re-enter  Arriragus,  hearing  Imogen  as  dead  in 
his  arms, 

Bel.  Look,  here  he  comes. 

And  brings  the  dire  occasion  in  his  arms, 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for  I 

A  rv.  The  bird  is  dead. 

That  we  have  made  so  much  on.    I  had  rather 
Have  skipp'd  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  sixty, 
To  have  tum'd  my  leaping  time  into  a  crutch, 
Than  have  seen  this. 

Gui.  O  sweetest,  fairest  lily ! 

My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one-hadf  so  well, 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 

Bel.  O,  melancholy! 

Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  ?  find 
The  ooze,  to  show  what  coast  thy  sluggish  crare 
Might  easiliest  harbour  in?— Thou  blessed  thing! 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  mlght'st  have  made; 

but  I, 
Thou  diedst,  a  most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy ! 
How  found  you  him  ?  Arv.  Stark,  as  you  see : 

Thus  smiling,  as  some  fly  had  tickled  slumber. 
Not  as  death's  dart,  being  laugh'd  at:  his  ngot 
Reposing  on  a  cushion.  [cheek 

Gui.  Where? 

Arv.  O*  the  floor; 

His  arms  thus  leagued :  I  thought  he  slept ;  and  put 
My  clouted  brogues  from  oflF  my  feet,  whose  red* 
Answer'd  my  steps  too  loud.  1°^ 

Gui.  Why,  he  but  sleeps: 

If  he  be  gone,  he  11  make  his  grave  a  bed ; 
With  female  fairies  will  his  tomb  be  haunted. 
And  worms  will  not  come  to  thee. 

Arv.  With  fairest  flowers, 

Whilst  sunmier  lasts,  and  I  live  here.  Fidele, 
I  'U  sweeten  thy  sad  grave :  Thou  shalt  not  lade 
The  flower  that 's  Uke  thy  face,  pale  primrose;  m 
The  azur'd  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins ;  no.  nor 


1  lie  azur  u  luirc-ucu,  lUtc  uiy  veuia  ,  "".  "v.. 

The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
Out-sweeten'd  not  thy  breath  :  the  ruddock  wouia. 
With  charitable  bill  (O  bill,  sore-shaming 
Those  rich-left  heirs  that  let  their  fathers  he 
Without  a  monument  I)  bring  thee  all  this ; 
Yea,  and  furr'd  moss  besides,  when  flowers  are  none, 
To  winter-ground  thy  corse.  ■» 

Gui.  Prithee,  have  done, 

And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  so  serious.     Let  us  bury  him. 
And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  due  debt.    To  the  grave.  .     .  .„, 

Arv.  Say.  where  shall 's  lay  Uni! 

Gui.  By  good  Euriphile,  our  mother.       , 

Arv.  Be  tso: 

And  let  us,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish  crack,  sing  him  to  the  grouno. 
As  once  our  mother ;  use  like  note,  and  words. 
Save  that  Euriphile  must  be  Fidele. 

Gui.  Cadwal, 

I  cannot  sing :  I  Tl  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee : 
For  notes  ofsorrow,  out  of  time,  are  worse 
Than  priests  and  fanes  that  lie.  .  .^  ^.  ^ 

Arv.  We-Uspeakitth^. 

Bel.  Great  griefs,  I  see,  medicine  the  less:  w' 

Cloten 
Is  quite  forgot    He  was  a  queen's  son,  boys : 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember 
He  was  paid  for  that:  Though  mean  and  mignj^ 
Together,  have  one  dust ;  yet  reverence     [ronu* 
(That  angel  of  the  worid)  doth  make  distmction 
Of  place  'tween  high  and  low.  Our  foe  was  pnncciy , 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  behig  our  foe, 
Yet  bury  him  as  a  prince.  .    .  ..i,„ 

Gui.  Pray  you,  fetch  hun  hither. 

Thersites'  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax, 
When  neither  are  alive.  -    . , 

Arv.  If  you  "U  go  fetch  him, 

We  'U  say  our  song  the  whibt.— Brother,  bggJ^^ 

Gui.  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  lis  head  toge 
My  father  hath  a  reason  for 't.  ^ 


Scene  ii.] 
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Gui.  Come  on  then,  and  remoTe  him. 
Arv,  So,— Bejfin. 

SONG. 
Gui,  Fear  no  more  the  heat  o*  the  sun. 

Nor  the  furious  winter's  rages ; 
Thou  thy  worldly  task  hast  done, 

Home  art  gone  and  ta'en  thy  wages. 
Golden  lads  and  girls  all  must. 
As  chimney-sweepers,  come  to  dust. 
Arv.  Fear  no  more  the  frown  o*  the  great. 

Thou  art  past  the  tyrant's  stroke ; 
Care  no  more  to  clothe,  and  eat ; 

To  thee  the  reed  is  as  the  oak : 
The  sceptre,  learning,  physic,  must 
AU  follow  this,  and  come  to  dust. 
Gui.   Fear  no  more  the  lightning  flash  ; 
Aro.  Nor  the  all-dreaded  thunder-stone ; 
Gui,  Fear  not  slander,  censure  rash ; 
Arv.  Thou  hast  finished  joy  and  moan : 
Both.  All  lovers  young,  all  lovers  must 

Consign  to  thee,  and  come  to  dust. 
Gui.   No  exorciser  harm  thee  I 
Arv.  Nor  no  witchcraft  charm  thee  1 
Gui.   Ghost  unlaid  forbear  thee ! 
Arv.  Nothing  ill  come  near  thee  1 
Both,  Quiet  consummation  have ; 
And  renowned  be  thy  grave ! 

Re-enter  Belarius,  with  the  body  ^/'Cloten, 
Gui,  We  have  done  our  obsequies :  Come,  lay  him 
down.  Tmore : 

BeL  Here  's  a  few  flowers :  but  about  midnight. 
The  herbs  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'  the  night 
Are  strewings  fitt'st  for  graves.— Upon,their  faces  :— 
You  wwe  as  flowers,  now  wither'd:  even  so 
These  herb'lets  shall,  which  we  upon  you  strow.— 
Come  on,  awav :  apart  upon  our  icnees. 
The  ground,  that  gave  them  first,  has  them  again : 
Their  pleasures  here  are  past,  so  is  their  pain. 

(^Exeunt  Belarius,  uuiderius,  atui  Arviragus. 
Itno.  [Atvaiini^A   Yes,  sir,  to  Milford-Havcn : — 

Which  is  the  way? 
I  thank  you.— By  yon  bush?— Pray,  how  far  thi- 
'Ods  pittikins !— can  it  be  six  miles  yet?—       [ther? 
1  hare  gone  all  night :— 'Faith,  I  '11  lie  down  and 

sleep. 
But,  soft  I  no  bedfellow:— O,  gods  and  goddesses  I 
[Seeing'  the  body. 
These  flowers  are  like  the  pleasures  of  the  world  ; 
This  bloody  man,  the  care  on  't.— I  hope  I  dream ; 
For,  so,  I  thought  I  was  a  cave-keeper, 
And  cook  to  honest  creatures :  But 't  is  not  so ; 
'T  was  but  a  bolt  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing. 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  fumes :  Our  very  eyes 
Are  sometimes  like  our  judgments,  blind.    Good 
I  tremble  still  with  fear :  But  if  there  be         [faith, 
Yet  left  in  heaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eye,  fear'd  gods,  a  part  of  it ! 
The  dream  's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake  ft  is] 
Without  me,  as  within  me ;  not  imagin'd,  felt. 
A  headless  man  1— The  garments  ot  Posthuraus  1 
I  know  the  shape  of  his  leg :  this  Is  his  hand ; 
His  foot  Mercurial:  his  Martial  thigh ; 
The  brawns  of  Hercules :  but  his  Jovial  tzct— 
Morther  in  heaven?— How f—'T  is  gone.— Pisanlo, 
All  curses  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee  t  Thou, 
Conspir'd  with  that  irregulous  devil,  Cloten, 
Hast  nere  cut  off  my  lord.— To  write  and  read 
Be  henceforth  treacherous !— Damn'd  Pisanio 
Hath  with  his  forged  letters,— damn'd  Pisanio— 
From  this  most  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top  I— O,  PosthnmusI  alas,    Ithatf 
Where  is  thy  head?  where 's  that?  Ah  me  I  Where's 
Pisanio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart, 
And  left  this  head  on.— How  should  this  be?  Pisanio  f 
'T  is  he,  and  Cloten  :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  woe  here.  O,  't  is  pregnant,  pregnant! 
The  drug  he  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  was  precious 
And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
Murd'rons  to  the  senses  ?    That  confirms  !t  home ; 
This  is  Pisanio's  deed,  and  Cloten's :  O  I— 
Give  colour  to  ray  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood, 


That  we  the  horrider  may  seem  to  those 
Which  chance  to  find  us :  O,  my  lord,  my  lord  1 

Enter  Lucius,  a  Captain,  and  other  Officers,  and 
a  Soothsayer. 

Car/.  To  them,  the  legions  garrison'd  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will,  have  cross'd  the  sea ;  attending 
You  here  at  Milford- Haven,  with  your  ships  : 
They  are  here  in  readiness. 

Luc.  But  what  from  Rome  \ 

Cap.  The  senate  hath  stirr'd  up  the  confiners 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy  ;  most  willing  spirits 
That  promise  noble  service :  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lachimo, 
Sienna's  brother.       Luc.  When  expect  you  them? 

Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o'  the  wind. 

Luc.  This  forwardness 

Makes  otur  hopes  fair.  Command,  our  present  num- 
bers 
Be  muster'd ;  bid  the  captains  look  to  't.— Now,  sir, 
What  have  you  dream'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's  pur- 
pose? [sionr 

Sooth.  Last  night  the  very  gods  show'd  me  a  vi- 
(I  fast,  and  pra/d,  for  their  intelligence,)  Thus  :— 
I  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wing'd 
From  the  spongy  south  to  this  part  of  the  west. 
There  vanish'ain  the  sunbeams  :  which  portends,  ' 
(Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  divination.) 
Success  to  the  Roman  host. 

Luc.  Dream  often  so. 

And  never  false.— Soft,  ho  I  what  trunk  is  here 
Without  his  top  ?    The  ruin  speaks  that  sometime 
It  was  a  worthy  building.— How  I  a  page  I— 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him  ?  But  dead,  rather : 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead.— 
Let 's  see  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He  is  alive,  my  ford. 

Luc.  He  H  then  instruct  us  of  this  body.— Yornff 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes ;  for,  it  seems  [one, 

They  crave  to  be  demanded  :  Who  is  this 
Thou  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow  ?    Or  who  was  he. 
That,  otherwise  than  noble  nature  did, 
Hath  alter'd*that  good  picture?    What  "s  thy  inters 
In  this  sad  wrack  f  How  came  it  ?  Who  is  it  ?      [est 
What  art  thou?       /mo.  I  am  nothing :  or  if  not. 
Nothing  to  be  were  better.    This  was  my  master. 
A  very  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good, 
That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  slain :— Alas  I 
There  are  no  more  such  masters :  I  may  wander 
From  east  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  service. 
Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 
Find  sucn  another  master. 

Luc.  'Lack,  good  youth  I 

Thou  mov'st  no  less  with  thy  complaining,  than 
Thy  master  in  bleeding:  Say  his  name,  good  friend. 

/mo.  Richard  du  Champ.    If  1  do  lie,  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  I  hope 
They  '11  pardon  it.    lAside^    Say  you.  sir? 

Luc.  Thy  name?  /mo.  Ftdele,  sir. 

Luc.  Thou  dost  approve  thjrself  the  very  same : 
Thy  name  well  fits  thy  faith ;  thy  faith  thy  name. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me?  1  will  not  say 
Thou  shah  be  so  well  master'd ;  but.  be  sure. 
No  leas  belov'd.    The  Roman  emperor's  letters. 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee.    Go  with  me. 

/mo.  1  '11  follow,  sir.  But  first,  an 't  please  the  gods* 
I  'n  hide  my  master  from  the  flies,  as  deep 
As  these  poor  pickaxes  can  dig :  and  when 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  I  have  strew'd  his 
And  on  It  said  a  century  of  prayers,  [grave. 

Such  as  I  can.  twice  o'er,  1 11  weep,  and  sign ;. 
And,  leaving  so  his  service,  follow  you. 
So  please  you  entertain  me. 

Luc.  Ay,  good  youth ; 

And  rather  father  thee  than  master  thee.— 
My  friends. 

The  boy  hath  tanght  as  manly  duties:  Let  us 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisans 
A  grave :  Come ;  arm  him.— Boy,  he  is  preferr  d 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  he  shall  be  interr'd 
As  soldiers  can.    Be  cheerful ;  wipe  thine  eyes : 
Some  falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arise.       {£**» 
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[Act  t. 


SCHNB  III.— ^  Room  in  Cymbcline's  Paia(X. 
Enter  Cymbeline,  Lords,  and  Pisanio. 

Cyin,  Ajfain ;  and  brinu  roe  word  how 't  is  with  her. 
A  fever  with  the  absence  of  her  son ; 
A  niadnesN,of  wliich  her  life 's  in  danger :— Heavens, 
How  deeply  you  at  once  do  touch  hjc  1    Imojjen, 
The  fi^reat  |»art  of  my  comfort,  gone ;  my  queca 
Upon  a  deH)erate  bed,  and  in  a  time 
when  fearful  wars  point  at  me ;  her  son  pone. 
So  needful  for  this  present:  It  strikes  me,  pcist 
The  hope  of  comfort.— But  for  thee,  fellow, 
"Who  needs  must  know  of  her  departure,  ajid 
Dost  seem  so  ii^orant,  we  *Il  enforce  it  from  thee 
By  a  sharp  torture.  Pis.  Sir,  my  life  is  yours, 

I  tiumhly  set  it  at  your  will :  But  for  my  mistress, 
I  nothing  know  where  she  remains,  why  gone,  _ 
Nor  when  she  purposes  return.  'Beseech  your  high- 
Hold  me  your  loyal  servant.  [ne^s. 

1  Lord.  Good  mv  IJege, 

The  day  that  she  was  missing  he  was  here : 
I  dare  be  bound  he 's  true,  and  shall  perfom 
All  parts  of  his  subjection  loyally. 
For  Cloten,— 

There  wants  no  diligence  in  seeking  him. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  be  found. 

Cym.  The  time  is  troublesome  : 

We  'U  slip  you  for  a  season;  but  our  jealousy 

iTo  Pisanio. 
Does  yet  depend. 

1  Lord.  So  please  your  majesty. 

The  Roman  legions,  all  from  Gallia  drawn. 
Are  landed  on  your  coast ;  with  a  supply 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  sent. 

Cy*n.  Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son  and  queen  I 
I  am  amaz'd  with  matter. 

I  Lord.  Good  my  liege, 

Your  preparation  can  affront  no  less 
Than  what  you  hear  of:  come  more,  for  more 

you  *re  ready ; 
The  want  is,  but  to  put  those  powers  in  motion 
That  long  to  move. 

Cym.  I  thank  you :  Let  "s  withdraw : 

And  meet  the  time,  as  it  seeks  us.    We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us ;  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here.— Away.  [Exeunt. 

Pis.  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  master  since 
I  wrote  him  Imogen  was  slain :  'T  is  strange  : 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  often  tidings :  Neither  know  I 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten  ;  but  remain 
Perplcx'd  in  all.    The  heavens  still  must  work  : 
Wherein  I  am  false  I  am  honest ;  not  true  to  be  true. 
These  present  wars  shall  find  I  love  my  country, 
Even  to  the  note  o'  the  king,  or  I  '11  fiill  in  them. 
All  other  doubts  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd  : 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats  that  are  not  steer'd. 

[Exit. 
ISCHNE  IV.— Before  the  Cave. 
Enter  Belarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arviragus. 

Cut.  The  noise  is  round  about  us. 

Bel.  Let  us  from  it. 

Arv.  What  pleasure,  sir,  find  we  in  life,  to  lock  it 
From  action  and  adventure! 

Gut.  Nay,  wliat  hope 

Have  we  in  hiding  us?  this  way,  the  Romans 
Must  or  for  Britons  slay  us ;  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after.  Bel.  Sons, 

We  *ll  higher  to  the  mountains  ;  there  secure  us. 
To  the  kmg's  party  there  's  no  going:  newness 
Of  Cloten's  death  (we  being  not  known,  not  nmster'd 
Ainong  the  bands)  may  drive  us  to  a  render 
Where  we  have  liv'd ;  and  so  extort  from  us  that 
Which  we  have  done,  whose  answer  would  be  death 
Drawn  on  witli  torture. 

Gui.  This  is,  sir,  a  doubt 

In  such  a  time  nothing  becoming  you, 
Nor  satisfying  us.  Arv.  It  is  not  likely 

That  when  tney  hear  the  Roman  horses  neigh. 
Behold  their  quarter*d  fires,  have  both  their  eyes 
And  ears  so  cioy'd  importantly  as  now. 
That  they  will  waste  their  time  upon  our  note, 
To  know  from  whence  we  are. 


BeL  O,  I  am  known 

Of  many  in  tiie  army :  many  years. 
Though  Cloten  then  but  yoimg,  you  see,  not  wore  him 
From  my  remembrance.     And,  besides,  the  king 
Hath  not  deserv'd  my  service,  nor  your  loves; 
Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding. 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life ;  aye  hopeless 
To  have  the  courtesy  your  cradle  promis'd. 
But  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanlings,  and 
The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 

Gui.  Than  be  so. 

Better  to  cease  to  be.    Pray,  sir,  to  the  army : 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known ;  yourself 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'eiKrown, 
Cannot  be  question'd. 

Arv.  By  this  sun  that  shines, 

I  '11  thither:  "WHiat  thing  is  it,  that  I  never 
Did  sec  man  die?  scarce  ever  look'd  on  Mood, 
But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  venison! 
Never  bestrid  a  horse,  save  one,  that  had, 
A  rider  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  rowd 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  ?  I  am  asham'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  sun,  to  have 
The  benefit  of  his  bless'd  beams,  remaining' 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Gui.  By  heavens,  1 11  go : 

If  you  will  bless  me,  sir,  and  give  me  leave, 
I  '0  take  the  better  care  ;  but  if  you  wll  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  on  me,  by 
The  hands  of  Romans  1         Arv.  So  say  I ;  Anteo. 

Bel.  No  reason  I,  since  of  your  lives  you  set 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  reserve 
My  crack'd  one  to  more  care.  Have  with  yon,  boys: 
If  m  your  country  wars  you  chance  to  die. 
That  is  my  bed  too,  ladis,  and  there  I  11  lie: 
Lead,  lead.— The  time  seems  long:   their  blood 
thinks  scorn,  {Aside 

Till  it  fly  out  and  show  them  princes  botn.       \Exe, 

ACT  V. 

SC£NB  1.—A  Field  between  the  British  and 

Roman  Camps. 

Enter  Posthnmus,  -with  a  bloody  handkerchief. 

Post.  Yea.  bloody  cloth,  I  'U  keep  thee ;  for  I  am 

wish'd 
Thou  should'st  be  colour'd  thus.  You  married  ones. 
If  each  of  you  should  take  this  course,  how  many 
Must  murther  wives  much  better  than  themsehres. 
For  wrying  but  a  little  I— O,  Pisanio  1 
Every  good  servant  does  not  all  commands ; 
No  bond,  but  to  do  just  ones. — Gods  I  if  you 
Should  have  ta'en  vengeance  on  my  faults.  1  nerer 
Had  liv'd  to  put  on  this :  so  had  you  saved 
The  noble  Imogen  to  repent;  and  struck      (alack. 
Me,  wretch,  more   worth  your  vengeance:     But, 
You  snxitch  some  henqe  for  little  faults;  that  'slove. 
To  have  them  fall  no  more:  you  some  permit 
To  second  ills  with  ills,  each  elder  worse. 
And  make  them  dread  it.  to  the  doers'  thrift. 
But  Imogen  is  your  own :  Do  your  best  wills. 
And  make  me  bless'd  to   obey  1— I  am    brourfit 
Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight  [hither 

Against  my  lady's  kmgdom :  'T  is  enough 
That.  Britain,  i  have  kill'd  thy  mistress.    Peace  I 
I  '11  give  no  wound  to  thee.    Therefore,  good  hea- 
Hear  patiently  my  purpose ;  I  '11  disrobe  me  [vens, 
Of  these  Itahan  weeds,  and  suit  myself 
As  does  a  Briton  peasant :  so  111  fight 
Against  the  part  I  come  with  ;  so  I  H  die 
For  thee,  O  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 
Is,  every  breath,  a  death  :  and  thus,  unknown. 
Pitied  nor  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril 
Myself  I  '11  dedicate.    Let  me  make  men  know 
More  valour  in  me,  than  my  habits  show. 
Gods,  put  the  strength  o'  the  Leonati  in  roe  I 
To  shame  the  guise  o"  the  world,  I  will  begin 
The  fashion  less  without,  and  more  within.     \Exii, 

SCENE  U.—Tke  same. 
Enter  at  one  door  Lucius,  lachimo,  and  the  Romaa 
artny  /  and  the  British  army  at  another.  Leni- 
atus  Posthumus  foUo^ving,  like  a  poor  soldier. 
They  march  over,  and  go  out.  Then  enter  again 
in  skirmish,  lachimo  and  Posthiunus :  he  vui^ 


ScsNB  in.] 
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fTHtshith  artddisarmeth  lacfaimo,  and  then  Uavts 

Jitm. 

Tack.  The  heaviness  and  guilt  within  my  bosom 
Takes  off  my  manhood :  I  nave  belied  a  ladv, 
"Fbe  princess  of  this  country,  and  the  air  on  t 
K.evenjpngly  enfeebles  me.    Or,  could  this  carl,J 
A.  very  drudge  of  nature's,  have  subdued  me, 
In  my  profession?      Knighthoods    and   honours, 
As  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  scorn.         (.borne 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  our  lords,  the  odds 
Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods.    [Ex. 
The  battle  continues:  the  Britonsyfy  .•  Cjonbeline  is 

taken;  then  enter,  to  his  rescue,  Belarius,  Gui- 

derius,  and  Arviragus. 

Bel.  Stand,  stand  1  we  have  the  advantage  of  the 
ground ; 
The  lane  is  guarded ;  nothing  routs  us  but 
The  villainy  of  our  fears. 

Gui.  Arv.  Stand,  stand,  and  fight  t 

Mnter  Posthumns,  and  seconds  the  Britons  :  They 

rescue  Cyinbeline,  and  exeunt.     Then,  enter  Lu- 
cius, lacnimo,  and  Imogen. 

Luc.  Awav,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  save  thy- 
self: 
For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  disorder  *s  sudi 
As  war  were  hood-wink'd. 

Inch.  'T  is  their  fresh  supplies. 

Luc.  It  is  a  day  turn'd  strangely :  Or  betimes 
1-et  's  re-enforce,  or  fly.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  \l\.— Another  Part  of  the  Field. 
Enter  Posthumus  and  a  British  Lord. 

Ltrd.    Cam'st  thou  from  where  they  made  the 

stand  f  Post.  I  did  ; 

Though  you,  it  seems,  come  from  the  fliers. 

Loi^.  I  did. 

Post.  No  bkime  be  to  you,  sir ;  for  all  was  lost. 
But  that  the  heavens  fought :  The  king  liimself 
Of  his  win(;s  destitute,  the  army  broken. 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  seen,  all  flying 
Throi^h  a  straight  lane ;  the  enemy  full-hearted. 
Lolling  the  tongue  with  slaughtering,  having  work 
More  plentiful  than  tools  to  do  't,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,  some  slightly  touch'd,  some  falling 
Merely  through  fear;   that  the  strait   pass  was 

dammd 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  Icngthen'd  slume. 

Lord.  Where  was  this  lane  ? 

Post.  Close  by  the  battle,  ditch'd.  and  wall'd  with 
turf; 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier,— 
An  honest  one,  I  warrant ;  who  deserv'd 
So  long  a  breeding  as  his  white  beard  came  to. 
In  doing  this  for  his  country, — athwart  the  lane, 
He,  with  two  striplings,  (lads  more  like  to  run 
The  country  base,  than  to  commit  such  slaughter 
With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  those  for  preservation  cas'd,  or  shame,) 
Made  good  the  passage  j  cry'd  to  those  that  fled. 

Or  wi;  afc  IliMii  yu%  ari'.l  'viJj  -Av^i  y.ju  lI'.l.:. 

l^ike  beiui^  whic  h  yon  &hun  bciutly ;  and  w.ay  mvc, 

Itlit  to  kiok  back  in  fmwTi:    shilidi^  SLand..''— TJiese 

Three  C;1lO>Uji«-nd  cflafictiL'nt,  in  act  oa  many,      [thfCi:^ 

(I'OT  thrnf  jicriarmers,  art  the  ii]c  whrn  alf 

The  rat  doiiui-iiii9^,|i  with  this  word+'stEiTid.'itanJr'' 

Acc«iunodlab;d  hyihe  place»  marc  cliarming 

WUIi  tb«^  own  ndr>J«nein^  ( wbidi  coiitd  h^vc  turn'd 

A  dlftajf  to  ■  taitce, j  ^^ld«d  |>{iJ«  looks 

ilirt  ibin«^  ii»t  sutnt  rm^i^'d ;  tJut  »nie,  ttim'^ 

}lut  by  etnaple  f (J,  a  iin  in  war,  tcovrard 

Patitn'd  In  rhc  ilirit  heumiiers  ly'gAn  to  tc^ote 

Tbc  way  that  tlwy  riltT  aflil  tc  *griii  like  Itina 

Vpoti  th«j3ike«  0  Elie  ItkiitterL    'Wmw,  ht^^n, 

A  stop  r  i^e  chaner,  a  retlfe ;  aur^n; 

A  Jtmti  umfluiaa  thick  l  Forth  witi»,  th<y  Ay 

Cbkkitu  th«   wuy  which  tUcy  sitoop^d   engtef; 

staves, 
The^^trtAcftthfi^vIcton  mmlE:  And  mctw  our  covr- 
(tJiko  fti^nueats  in  hard  TOj^a^ ;»;)  bcf Jtme        (ardA 


The  life  o'  the  need,  having  found  the  back-door 
open  [wound  t 

Of  the  unguarded  hearts;     Heavens,  how  they 
Some  slain  before ;  some  dying ;  some  their  frieiKU 
0'er-bf)me  i'  the  former  wave ;  ten,  chas'd  by  one. 
Are  now  each  one  the  slaughter-man  of  twenty: 
Those  that  would  die  or  ere  resist  are  grown 
The  mortal  bugs  o'  the  field. 

Lord.  This  was  strange  chance  : 

A  narrow  lane !  an  old  man,  and  two  boys  I 

Post.  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it:  You  are  made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear, 
Than  to  work  any.    Will  you  rhyme  upon 't. 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery  }    Here  is  one : 
•  Two  boys,  an  old  man  twice  a  boy,  a  lane, 
Prchcrv'n  the  Britons,  was  the  Romans'  bane. 

Lord.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  sir. 

Post.  'Lack,  to  what  end  I 

Who  dares  not  stand  his  foe,  1 11  be  his  friend : 
For  if  he  '11  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know  he  Tl  quickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhyme. 

Lord.  Farewell ;  you  are  angry. 

[Exit. 

Post.  Still  going?— This  is  a  lord  1  O  noble  nusery  t 
To  be  i'  the  field,  and  ask  what  news  of  nie  I 
To-day.  how  many  would  have  given  their  honours 
To  have  sav'd  their  carcasses?  took  heel  to  do  't. 
And  vet  died  too?  I,  in  mine  own  woe  charm'd. 
Could  not  find  death  where  I  did  hear  him  groan; 
Nor  feel  him  where  he  struck:   Being  un  ugly 

monster, 
'T  is  strange  he  hides  him  in  fresh  cups,  soft  beds^ 
Sweet  words ;  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  i'  the  war.— Well,  I  will  find 
For  being  now  a  favourer  to  the  Briton,  [him  : 

No  more  a  Briton.  I  have  resuni'd  agnin 
The  part  I  came  in  :  Fi^ht  I  will  no  more. 
But  yield  me  to  the  veriest  hind  that  shall 
Unce  touch  my  shoulder.    Great  the  slaughter  is 
Here  made  by  the  Roman ;  great  the  answer  be 
Britons  must  take ;  For  me,  my  ransom's  death ; 
On  either  side  I  come  to  spend  my  breath  ; 
Which  neither  here  I  '11  keep,  nor  bear  again. 
But  cud  it  by  some  means  for  Imogen. 

Enter  Tioo  Captains,  and  Soldiers. 

1  Crt/.  Great  Jupiter  bo  praised!  Lucius  is  taken: 
'T  is  thought  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were  angels. 

2  Cap.  There  was  a  fourth  man,  in  a  silly  habit. 
That  gave  the  affront  with  tliem. 

1  Cap.  So  't  is  reported : 
But  none  of  them  can  be  found.— Stand  1  who  is 

Post.  A  Roman  ;  [there  ! 

Who  had  not  now  been  droopmg  here,  if  seconds 
Hail  answer'd  him. 

2  Cap.  Lay  hands  on  him ;  a  dog  I 

A  leg  of  Rome  shall  not  return  to  tell  [service 

What  crows  have  peck'd  them  here :  He  brags  his 
As  if  he  were  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king. 
Enter  Cymbeline,  Belarius.  Guiderius,  Arviragus. 
Pisanio,  and  Roman  Ca|>tivcs.      Tlu   Captains 
present  Posthumus  to  Cymbeline,  luho  delivers 


.-?:■:   -it.   JV. — jri  pritOlfr 

Unfer  PofithiimtK^  a™/  T-mra  Gaolers. 
1  Ga&L  Vou  shtill  not  norw  be  ^c^leii,  yr.u  hav«[)«li!t 
So,  KniI5,  am  you  fitul  pasture^  [upon  ynti  \ 


\k\funi  daoler.T. 

geT  for 


Pifst^  Most  wekamc,  homdnge  T  for  thou  lut  a  W3>y 
trrkiTik,  to  ItlKfty:  Yet  fiM)  r  better 
Tli.T,n  one  th.it  »  sick  o"  the  gout:  siiice  he  mid. 
Groan  sq  in  perpflluity,  lh«ii  he  cirr'd  [ntber 

iSjf  itie  Ettrc  physkEnn,  dc?ith,  who  is  the  key 
Tlj  milmr  thHJSt  lucka.    My  coii^cicncet  tnmi  art 
fcttcr'd  LgivBmB 

Moru  thitv  mjf  sh-ank*  <wid  wTLien  t  Vob  roMi  gvls. 
The  pirniteFit  in^lrumcnE^  to  pick  that  bolt. 
Then,  ffsr«  for  tvcr  t  Js  \  cmHijjlj  t  am  wirryl      4 
Srj  i  hlldrL-n  teniivjrai  faEhcri  do  appciiK ; 
CJotls  ill  re  moTO  rnll  of  mercy.    Must  I  repent 
I  cacifiMi  d(*  it  better  thin  \n  (tyres,  *"' '' 

HeslrM,  wot^  thancotutTiihi M;  to  said'sff* 
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If  of  my  freedom  •tUAematapart  take 

No  stricter  render  oj  "',^' ^Jnt  S  vUe  men. 

On  their  abatement  that^|  noi  y  ^^^^^ 
For  Imogen's  dear  Ufc  take  mj  ^^^  ^^.^.^  p  . 
•T  is  not  so  dear,  yet  t  is  a  uic ,  ^  ^^^^p . 


To  the  shining  synod  of  the  rest. 
Against  thy  deity. 

Shosts/a//^«<*">'*'**'-^-  ,        .      .„ 


n^d^nce  these  cold  bonds.    O  1»»02^^  ,ue*s.        Upon  your  nevcr-withermg  «-"';-" 
Leonatus.  /«/A<r/<»  P£«2rW«  A^  hand  an  ««-r^fh?more  delay'd.  delighted.     Be  < 


Wuf'hif^S'Su^rwIti'j-u^ocWd.. 

That  thy  adulteries 

Whose  face  inever  saw? 
I  dl^  SiS  in^the  womb  he  stay  d 

Attending  Nature's  law. 
Whose  Sthefthen  (as  men  report. 

Thou  orphan's  father  art).  ,    ,  ,^ 

tKou  shoulcf  st  have  been,  and  shielded  lum 

From  this  earth-vexing  smart. 
Moth.  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid. 
But  took  me  in  my  throes;  . 
That  f  om  me  was  Posthumus  npp  d. 
Came  crying  'mongst  his  foeb. 
A  thing  of  pity  I 
Sici.  Great  nature,  like  his  ancestry. 
Moulded  the  stuff  so  fair, 
That  he  deserv'd  the  pr^se  o  the  world. 

As  great  Sicihus  heir.  I 

.  Bro.  When  once  he  was  mature  for  man. 

In  Britain  where  wis  he 
That  could  stand  up  hiS  paraUel , 

Or  fruitful  object  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen.. that  best 

Could  deem  his  dignity  ?  ,„opfd 

Math.  With  marriage  wherefore  was  he  mock  d. 
To  be  exil'd,  and  thrown 
From  Leonati'  seat,  and  cast 
From  her  his  dearest  one, 
Sweet  Imogen? 
Sici.  Why  did  you  suffer  lachimo. 
Slight  thing  of  Italy, 
To  taint  his  nobler  heart  and  bram 

With  needless  jealousy ; 
And  to  become  the  geek  and  scorn 

O' the  other's  villany?  >^- 
9  Bro.  For  this,  from  stiller  seats  we  came. 
Our  parents  and  us  twain, 
That,  striking  in  our  country  s  cause. 

FeU  bravely,  and  were  slam ; 
Our  fealty,  andTenantius  right. 

With  honour  to  maintain. 
TBro  Like  hardimcnt  Posthumus  hath 

To  Cyrobeline  perform  d : 
Then  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  gods. 

Why  hast  thou  thus  adiourn  d 
The  graces  for  his  merits  due ; 
Being  all  to  dolours  turn  d  \ 
Sici  Thy  crystal  window  ope ;  look  out ; 
No  longer  exercise. 
Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  harsli 

And  potent  injuries. 
Moth.  Since. Jupiter,  our  son  is  good, 

Take  offhis  miseries. 
'fci.  Peep  through  thy  marble  mansion ;  help  1 
Or  trt  poor  ghosts  wiU  cry 


fade  l- 

HSSWo7ro?Udrimogen:7''        A. 
AndhaoD  er  much  by  his  affliction  made. 
ThiTtaffi  lay  upon  hi^  breast ;  wherein 
^o!ir  pleiure  hU  full  fortune  doth  confine , 
A  nri  .io  awav :  no  farther  with  your  din 
And  so,  away  .n«  ^^^        mi 


I   c"«-  He  c^einth'under:  his  celestial  D 
wSs"phSous  to  smeU :  the  boly  eagle 

AS  when  his  god  is  pleas  d.    ^^^^^  ^  , 

1&.  The  marble  pavement  closes  he  center  d 

Post.  IfVakin^ASlecp.  thou  hast  been  a  graa  ■ 

sire,  and  begot  . 

A  father  tome:  an|  thou  tost  creagd  __ 

mS^v  d^am  not  to  fuil  neither  deserve. 

What  fairies  haunt  this  fiP^oundt    A.  booKi  , 

R*  not  as  is  our  fangled  world,  a  gannenr     i 
Nobler  than  SJt  it  covers :  let  thy  effec^ 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unUke  our  courtiers. 
As  good  as  promise.  himscU 

i Reads  ^  •  When  as  a  lion's  whelp  diaJl.  2^"^ 
Sown,  without  seeking  fin4  and  be^^^tely 
bv  a  piece  of  tender  air ;  and  when  trom  j 

c?daf  Ihall  be  lopped  branches,  whicb^beji^^ 

peace  and  plenty.  t, ,+.. «r  as  madmen 

As  sense  cannot  untie.  Be  wnat  n  i5». 
The  action  of  my  life  is  like  it.  which 
I  '11  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 

jE«fer  Gaoler. 

Gaol.  Hanging  is  the  word,  su",  u  yo 

fear  no  more  tavern  bills ;  "men  are  o^  ^onif 

nei  of  parting,  as  the  procnn^  of  mirth  ^y^^^^ 
ta  faint  for  want  of  meat,  depart  reennK     ^^.^ 
Sudi  drink ;  sorry  that  ^u  ^ePg*. 'purse  anJ 
and  sorry  that  you  arc  paid  too  mucn,  v 
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l>rain  both  empty ;  the  brain  the  heavier  for  being 
too  light,  the  purse  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heavi- 
ness :  0 1  of  this  contradiction  you  shall  now  be 
quit-— O,  the  charity  of  a  penny  cord  I  it  sums  up 
tnousands  in  a  trice:  you  have  no  true  debitor  and 
creditor  but  it ;  of  what 's  past,  is,  and  to  come,  the 
<iischarge :— Your  neck,  sir,  is  pen,  book,  and 
counters ;  so  the  acquittance  follows. 

J'ost.  I  am  merrier  to  die  than  thou  art  to  live. 

Gcuil.  Indeed,  sir,  he  that  sleeps  feels  not  the 
tooth-ache :  But  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  your 
sleep,  and  a  hanjgman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think  he 
would  change  places  with  his  officer :  for,  look  you, 
sir,  you  know  not  which  way  you  shall  go. 

J^ost.  Yes,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

Gixoi.  Your  death  has  eyes  in  's  head  then ;  I  have 
not  seen  him  so  pictured :  you  must  either  be  di- 
rected by  some  that  take  upon  them  to  know ;  or 
take  upon  yourself  that  which  I  am  sure  you  do  not 
know ;  or  jump  the  after-inquiry  on  your  own  peril, 
and  how  you  shall  speed  in  your  journey's  end  I 
think  you  11  never  return  to  tell  one. 

J^ost.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want  eyes 
to  direct  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  such  as 
-wink,  and  will  not  use  them. 

Gaol.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  man 

should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes  to  see  the  way  of 

blindness  1  I  am  sure  hanging 's  the  way  of  winking. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 

Jifess.  Knock  off  his  manacles ;  bring  your  prisoner 
to  the  king.  , 

J>ost.  Thou  brin^st  good  news ;— I  am  called  to  be 
made  free.  Oaoi.  I  '11  be  hanged  then. 

Post.  Thon  Shalt  be  then  freer  &an  a  gaoler ;  no 
bolts  for  the  dead. 

[Exeunt  Posthumus  and  Messenger. 

Gaol.  Unless  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows,  and 
beg^et  young  gibbets,  I  never  saw  one  so  prone. 
Yet,  on  my  conscience,  there  are  verier  knaves  de- 
sire to  live,  for  all  he  be  a  Roman :  and  there  be 
some  of  them  too  that  die  against  their  wills ;  so 
should  I,  if  I  were  one.  I  would  we  were  all  of  one 
mind,  and  one  mUid  good :  O,  there  were  desolation 
of  fraolers  and  gallowses  1  I  speak  against  my  pre- 
sent profit ;  but  my  wish  hath  a  preferment  in 't.  (Ex. 
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SCENK  v.— Cymbeline's  Tent. 

Enter  Cymbellne,  Belarius,  Guiderius,  Arviragus, 

Fisanio,  Lords,  Officers,  and  Attendants. 


Cynt.  Stand  by  ray  side,  you  whom  the  gods  have 
Preservers  of  my  throne.    Woe  is  ray  heart,  [made 
That  the  poor  soldier  that  so  richly  fought. 
Whose  ragssham'd  gilded  arms,  wnose  naked  breast 
Stepp'd  before  targes  of  proof,  cannot  be  found : 
He  snail  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  him  so. 

Bel.  ,         I  never  saw 

Such  noble  fury  in  so  poor  a  thing ; 
Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  promis'd  nought 
But  beggary  and  poor  looks. 

Cyrn.  No  tidings  of  him  f 

Pts.  He  hath  been  search'd  among  the  dead  and 

living. 
But  no  trace  of  him.        Cym.  To  my  grief,  I  am 
The  heir  of  his  reward ;  which  I  will  add 
To  you  the  liver,  heart,  and  brain  of  Britain, 

[To  Belarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arviragus. 
By  whom  I  grant  she  lives :— 'T  is  now  tlie  time 
To  ask  of  whence  you  are :— report  it.        Bel.  Sir, 
In  Cambria  are  we  bom,  and  gentlemen : 
Further  to  boast  were  neither  true  nor  modest. 
Unless  I  add  we  are  honest. 

Cytit.  Bow  your  knees ; 

Arise,  my  knights  o'the  battle:  I  create  you 
Corapantons  to  our  person,  ana  will  fit  you 
With  dignities  becoming  your  estates. 

Enter  Cornelius  and  Ladies. 
There  's  business  in  these  faces :— Why  so  sadly 
Greet  you  our  victory  ?  you  look  like  Romans, 
And  not  o'  the  court  of  Britain. 

Cor.  Hail,  great  king  I 

To  sour  your  happiness,  I  must  rejiort  ,  

The  queen  is  dead.  Fitting  my  bounty  and  thy  state,  I  11  give  it  ; 

Cym.  Whom  worse  than  a  physician '  ""/ea,  though  thou  do  demand  a  prisoiv:r. 


Would  this  report  become?  But  I  consider. 
By  medicme  life  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  death 
Will  seize  the  doctor  too.— How  ended  she  ? 
,ffr-  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  her  Lfe, 
Which,  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Most  cruel  to  herself.    What  she  confessed 
I  will  report,  so  please  you :  These  her  women 
Can  trip  me,  if  I  err ;  who,  with  wet  cheeks. 
Were  present  when  she  finish'd. 

^-'"^V.        .  Prithee,  say. 

Cor.  First,  she  confess'd  she  never  lov'd  you  :  only 
Affected  greatness  got  by  you,  not  you  ; 
Married  your  royalty,  was  wife  to  your  place : 
Abhorr  d  your  person. 

Cym.  She  alone  knew  this : 

And,  but  she  spoke  it  dying,  I  would  not 
Beheve  her  lips  in  opening  it.    Proceed. 

Cor.  Your  daughter,  whom  she  bore  in  hand  to 
With  such  integrity,  she  did  confess  [love 

Was  as  a  scorpion  to  her  sight ;  whose  life, 
But  that  her  flight  prevented  it,  she  had 
Ta  en  off  by  poison. 

O^;  O  most  delicate  fiend  I 

Who  IS  t  can  read  a  woman  ?— Is  there  more  ?  [had 

Cor.  More,  sir,  and  worse.    She  did  confess  she 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took. 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and,  ling'ring. 
By  inches  waste  you :  In  which  time  she  purposed. 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
O  ercome  you  with  her  show :  yes,  and  m  time. 
When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,  to  work 
Her  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown : 
But,  failing  of  her  end  by  his  strange  absence. 
Grew  shameless-desperate  ;  open'd,  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purposes  ;  repented 
The  evils  she  hatch'd  were  not  effected :  so. 
Despairing,  died. 

Cytn.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women  f 

Lady.  We  did,  so  please  your  highness. 

Cym.  Mine  eyes 

Were  not  in  fault,  for  she  was  beautiful ; 
Mine  ears,  that  heard  her  flattery ;  nor  my  lieart. 
That  thought  her  like  her  seeming:  it  had  been  vl- 

cioiis 
To  have  mistrusted  her :  yet,  O  my  daughter  I 
That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thou  inay'st  say. 
And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mend  all  I 

Enter  Lucius,  lachimo,  tlte  Soothsayer,  and  other 

Roman  prisotters,  guarded  ;  Postnumus  behitui, 

and  Imogen. 

Thou  com'st  not,  Caius,  now  for  tribute ;  that 
The  Britons  have  raz'd  out,  though  with  the  loss 
Of  many  a  bold  one ;  whose  kinsmen  have  made  suit 
That  their  good  souls  may  be  appeas'd  with  slaugh- 
ter 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourself  have  granted : 
So,  think  of  your  estate. 

Luc.  Consider,  sir,  the  chance  of  war :  the  day 
Was  yours  by  accident ;  had  it  gone  with  us. 
We  should  not,  when   the  blood  was  cool,  have 

threaten'd 
Oor  prisoners  with  the  sword.  But  since  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  call'd  ransom,  let  it  come :  sufficeth 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  suffer : 
Augustus  lives  to  think  on  't :  and  so  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  only  ' 

I  will  entreat :  my  boy,  a  Briton  born. 
Let  him  be  ransom'd :  never  master  had 
A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent, 
So  tender  over  his  occasions,  true. 
So  feat,  so  nurse-like  :  let  his  virtue  join  fness 

With  my  request,  which,  1 11  make  bold,  your  nigh- 
Cannot  deny ;  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 
Though  he  have  served  a  Roman :  save  him,  sir. 
And  spare  no  blood  beside. 

Cym.  I  have  surely  seen  him : 

His  favour  is  familiar  to  me. 
Boy.  thou  hast  look'd  thyself  into  my  grace. 
And  art  mine  own. — I  know  not  why,  nor  wherefore« 
To  say  live  boy :  ne'er  thank  thy  master  ;  live : 
And  ask  of  Cyuibeline  what  boon  thou  wilt. 
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The  noblest  ta'en. 

Jmo.  I  hnmbly  thank  your  bififhness. 

Luc,  I  do  not  bid  thee  bc^  my  life,  good  lad ; 
And  yet,  I  know  thou  wilt.       Into.  No.  no:  alack. 
There  's  other  work  in  hand  ;  I  see  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me  as  death :  your  life,  good  master, 
M  ust  shulUe  for  itseiC. 
Lttc.  The  boy  disdains  me. 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me :  briefly  die  their  joys. 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boys. 
Why  stands  he  so  perplex 'd? 
Cym.  What  would'st  thou,  boyf 

I  love  thee  more  and  more ;  think  mure  and  more 
What  '&  best  to  ask.    Know'st  him  thou  look'st  on  7 

speak. 
Wilt  have  him  live?  Is  he  thy  kin?  thy  friend? 
Inu>.  He  is  a  Roman  ;  no  more  kin  to  lue 
Than  1  to  your  highness;  who,  being  bom  your 
Am  somethmg  nearer.  [vassal, 

Cym.  Wherefore  ey'st  him  so? 

hno,  I  '11  tell  you,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  pluase 
To  give  me  hearing. 
Cym.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart, 

And  lend  my  best  attention.    What 's  thy  name  f 
Jfno.  Fidele,  sir. 

Cym,  Thou  art  ray  good  youth,  mv  page 

I  'U  be  thy  master :  Walk  with  me ;  speak  freely. 

[Cymbeline  and  Imogen  conifcrse  apart. 
lift.  Is  not  this  boy-reviv'd  froiu  death? 
Arv.  One  sand  another 

Not  more  resembles  that  sweet  rosy  lad 
Who  died,  and  was  Fidele  :— What  thuik  you? 
Gui.  The  same  dead  thing  alive.  {forbear ; 

Bel.  Peace,  peace  1  sec  further ;  he  eyes  us  not ; 
Creatures  may  be  alike :  were  't  he,  I  am  siu-e 
He  would  have  spoke  to  us. 
Gui.  But  we  saw  him  dead. 

Hel.  Be  silent ;  let 's  sec  further. 
Pis.  It  is  my  mistress.  \Aside. 

Since  she  is  living,  let  the  time  run  on 
To  good,  or  bad. 

[Cymbeline  and  Imogen  eotne  forward. 
Cym.  Come,  st^ind  thou  by  our  side  ; 

Make  thy  demand  aloud. — Sir,  {to  lach.j  step  you 
(iive  answer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely ;      [forth ; 
Or,  by  our  greatness,  and  the  grace  of  it, 
^V'hicn  is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  shall  [liim. 

Winnow  the  truth  from  falsehood. — On,  speak  to 
!mo.  My  boon  is.  that  this  gentleman  may  render 
Of  whom  he  had  this  rin?. 

Post.  Wliiit 's  that  to  him?  \Asiie. 

Cym,  That  dLimond  upcn  your  finger,  say 
How  came  it  yours  ? 

/(If A.  Thou  It  torture  me  to  leave  unspoken  that 
Wliich,  to  be  spoke,  would  torture  thee. 
Cytn.  How!  me? 

IcKh.  I  am  glad  to  be  constrain'd  to  utter  that 
Which  torments  me  to  conceal.    By  villainy 
1  eot  this  ring ;  't  was  Leonatus' jewel : 
Whom  thou  didst  banisli ;  and  (which  more  may 
As  it  doth  me,)  a  nobler  sir  ne'er  liv'd   [jjrieve  thee 
'Twixt  sky  and  ground.    Wilt  thou  hear  more,  my 
Cym.  AD  that  belon«  to  this.  [lord? 

Jach.  That  paragon,  thy  daughter,— 

For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  false  spirits 
Quail  to  remember,— Give  me  leave  ;  1  faint. 
Cytn,  My  daughter  I  what  of  her?    Renew  thy 

strength : 
I  had  rather  thou  should'st  live  while  nature  will. 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more :  strive,  man,  and  speak. 
loch.  Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
That  struck  the  hour  I)  it  was  in  Rome,  (accurs'd 
The  mansion  where  I)  \  was  at  a  feast,  (O  would 
Our  viands  had  been  poison'd  I  or,  at  least. 
Those  which  I  heav'd  to  head !)  the  good  Posthumus. 
I  What  should  I  say  ?  he  was  too  good,  to  be 
Where  ill  men  were ;  and  was  the  best  of  all 
Amongst  the  rar'st  of  good  ones.)  sitting  sadly, 
lieanng  us  praise  our  loves  of  Italy 
For  beauty  that  made  barren  the  swell'd  boast 
Of  him  that  best  could  speak  ;  for  feature,  laming 
The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  straight-pight  Miner^'a, 
Posttires  beyond  brief  nature' ;  for  condition, 
A  shop  of  all  the  qualities  that  man 
u»ves  wonvan  for ;  besides,  that  hook  of  wiving, 
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Fairness,  whidi  strikes  the  eye  :— 

Cym.  I  stand  on  fire: 

Come  to  the  matter.  Jach.  All  too  soon  1  ihsU, 
Unless  thou  would'st  grieve  quickly.— Tliis  Povtho- 
^lost  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  one  \mi 

That  had  a  royal  lover)  took  this  hint ; 
And,  not  dispraising  whom  we  prais'd.  (therein 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue,)  he  began  [made, 

His  mistress'  picture ;  which  by  his  tongue  being 
And  then  a  mmd  put  m  't,  cither  our  brags 
Were  crack'd  of  kitchen  trulls,  or  his  descriptioB 
Prov'd  us  unspeaking  sots. 

Cym.  Nay,  nay.  to  the  purpose. 

lack.  Your  daughter's  chastity— there  it  begins. 
He  spake  of  her,  as  Dian  had  hot  dreams. 
And  she  alone  were  cold :  Whereat,  I,  wretch !_ 
Made  scruple  of  his  praise  ;  and  wager'd  with  him 
Pieces  of  c-old,  'Rainst  tins  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  oonour  d  /inger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  place  of  his  bed,  and  win  this  ring 
By  hers  and  mine  adultery :  he,  true  knigfat. 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  stakes  this  ring; 
And  would  so,  nad  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phojbus'  wheel;  and  might  so  safely,  hadtf 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.     Away  to  Britain 
Post  I  in  this  design :  Well  may  you,  sir. 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  I  was  tau?ht 
Of  your  chaste  daughter  the  wide  difference 
'Twixt  amorous  ana  villainous.   Being  thusquencna 


Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
'"      "  r  duller  Britain  op 

,  ;  for  my  vantage, 

And,  to  be  brief,  mv  practice  so  prevail'd 


Gun  in  your  du 
Most  vilely ; 


ler  Britain  operate 

J,  excellent; 


That  I  retum'd  witfi  simular  prum  enough 
To  make  the  noble  Leonatus  mad. 
By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 
\V  ith  tokens  thus,  and  thus ;  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this  her  taacdetr 
(O,  cunning,  how  I  got  it !)  nay,  some  marlts 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  fie  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  crack'd, 
1  having  ta'en  the  forfeit    "Vwiereupan,— 
Methinks,  I  see  him  now, —  ^   . 

Post.  Ay,  so  thou  dost, 

\Comingfoni»^ 
Italian  fiend  I— Ah  me,  most  credulous  fool, 
Kijregious  murderer,  thief,  anj'  thing 
That  s  due  to  all  the  villains  past,  in  being, . 
To  come  !— O,  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poisooi 
Some  upright  ^usticer  1  Thou,  king,  send  out 
For  torturers  ingenious :  it  is  I  j 

That  all  the  abhorred  things  o'  the  earth  ainena. 
By  being  worse  than  they.     I  am  Posthumus, 
That  kiU'd  thy  daughter:— villain -like,  I  he; 
That  caus'd  a  lesser  villain  than  myself, 
A  sacrilegious  thief,  to  do  't :— the  temple 
Of  virtue  was  she  ;  yea,  and  she  herself. 
Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  «>«.  f« 
The  dogs  o*  the  street  to  bay  me :  every  vUam      i 
Bo  call'cl  Posthumus  Leonatus ;  and  , 

Be  villainy  less  than  't  was !— O  I  niogen ! 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife  I  O  Im(^e°t 
Imogen,  Imogen  I  .      f^-  j 

Imo.  Peace,  my  lord  :  hear,  hwr '- JPL^j 

Post.  Shall 's  have  a  play  of  this?    Thou  scorr.     i 
There  Uc  thy  part.  [StriAing  her:  siuj* 

Pis.  O,  gentlemen,  help     .     qj* 

Mine,  and  your  mistress :— O,  my  lord  FostnT»',_^ 
You  ne'er  kiUd  Imogen  till  now :— Help,  hW- 
Mine  honour'd  lady  I  , .      ^^.-jj 

Cym.  Docs  the  world  go  round. 

Post.  How  come  these  staggers  oniueT     .^^^t 
Pis.  Wakcniynusj^ 

Cym.  If  this  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to  an* 
To  death  with  mortal  joy. 
Pis.  How  fares  my 

Imo.  O,  get  thee  from  my  sight  J    . ,,  _  hence' 
Thou  gav  st  me  poison  :  dangerous  fellow, 
Breathe  not  where  princes  are  I  „■.  j  ii'f* 

Cym.  The  tune  of  Imogen  I  ''^ri* 

The  gods  throw  stones  of  sulphur  on  ">*•  " 
That  box  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  d 
A  precious  thing ;  I  had  it  from  the  quc«"- 
Cym,  New  matter  still  ? 
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Into.  It  poison'd  me.  Cor.  O  eods  I— 

I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  queen  confess  d. 
Which  must  cipprove  thee  honest :  If  Pisanio 
Have,  sakl  she,  given  his  mistress  that  confection 
Which  I  eave  him  for  cordial,  she  is  serv'd 
As  I  woiud  serve  a  rat. 

Cym.  What 's  this.  Cornelius  ! 

Cor.  The  queen,  sir,  very  oft  importun'd  me 
To  temper  poisons  for  her ;  still  pretending 
The  satisfaction  of  her  knowledjje  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs 
Of  no  esteem  :  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  certain  stuff,  which,  being  ta'en,  would  cease 
The  present  power  of  life  ;  out,  in  short  time. 
All  onices  of  nature  should  again 
Do  their  due  functions.— Have  you  ta'en  of  it? 

Into.  Most  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

Bel.  My  boys, 

There  was  our  error.         Gui. .  This  is  sure,  Fidele. 

Into.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  lady  from 
Think  that  you  are  upon  a  rock,  and  now  [you  ? 
Throw  me  again.  {Embracinff  him. 

Post.  Hang  tliere  like  fruit,  my  soul. 

Till  the  tree  die  I 

Cyin.  How  now,  my  flesh,  my  child  I 

Wnat,  mak'st  thou  me  a  dullard  in  this  act  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  to  mef 

Jmo.  Your  blessing,  sir.     [ICneelin^. 

Bel.  Though  you  did  love  this  youth,  I  bJaoie  ye 

You  had  a  motive  for  it.         _      ^  Tnot ; 

[To  Guiderius  and  Arviragus. 

Cym.  My  tears,  that  fall. 

Prove  holy  water  on  thee  1  Imogen, 
Thy  mother  *s  dead. 

Imo.  I  am  sorry  for  't,  my  lord. 

Cym.  O,  she  was  naught ;  and  long  of  her  it  was 

That  we  meet  heru  so  strangely :    But  her  son 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

Pis.  My  lord. 

Now  fear  is  from  me,  I  *11  speak  troth.  Lord  Cloten, 
Upon  my  lady's  missing,  came  to  me  [swore 

with  his  sword  drawn ;  foam'd  at  the  moutti,  and 
If  I  discover'd  not  which  way  she  was  gone. 


It  was  my  instant  death :  By  accident, 

I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  master's 

Then  in  my  pocktrt ;  which  directed  him 

To  seek  her  on  the  mountains  near  to  Miiford ; 

Where,  in  a  frenzy,  in  my  master's  garments, 

Which  he  inforc'd  from  me,  away  he  posts 

With  unchaste  purpose,  and  with  oath  to  violate 

My  lady's  honour :  what  became  of  him, 

1  further  know  not. 

Gtti.  Let  me  end  the  story : 

I  slew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marrj',  the  gods  forefend  I 

I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  should  from  my  lips 
Pluck  a  hard  sentence :  prithee,  valiant  youth. 
Deny  't  again. 

Gut.  I  have  spoke  it,  and  I  did  it. 

Cym.  He  was  a  prince. 

Gut.  A  most  incivil  one :  The  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  nothing  prince-like ;  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  spurn  the  sea 
If  it  could  so  roar  to  me :  I  cut  otT  's  head ; 
And  am  right  glad  he  is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cym.  I  am  sorry  for  thee. 

By  thine  own  ton^ie  thou  art  condemn'd,  and  must 
Hndure  our  law :  Thou  art  dead. 

Imo.  That  headless  man 

I  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

Cym.  Bind  the  offender, 

And  take  him  from  our  presence. 

Bel.  Stay,  sir  king : 

This  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  slew. 
As  well  descended  as  thyself;  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  than  a  band  of  Clotens 
Had  ever  scar  for.— Let  his  arms  alone  ; 

[To  the  gttard. 
They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 

Cym.  Why,  old  soldier. 

Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for. 
By  tasting  of  our  w^rath  ?  How  of  descent 
As  good  as  we  !  Arv.la  that  he  spake  too  far. 


Cym.  And  tliou  shalt  die  for  't. 
Bel.  We  will  die  all  three : 

But  I  will  prove,  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 
As  I  have  given  out  him.— My  sons,  I  must. 
For  mine  own  part,  unfold  a  dangerous  speech, 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 
Arv.  Your  danger  's  ours. 

Gui.  And  our  good  his.  Bel.  Have  at  it  then. — 
By  leave ; — Thou  hadst,  great  king,  a  subject  who 
Was  call'd  Belarius.  Cym.  \vliat  of  him  ?  he  is 

A  banish'd  traitor.  Bel.  He  it  is  that  hath 

Assum'd  this  age :  indeed,  a  banish'd  man ; 
I  know  not  how  a  traitor. 
Cym.  Take  him  hence ; 

The  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 
Bel.  Not  too  hot : 

First  pay  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons ; 
And  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soou 
As  I  have  recei v'd  it.        Cym.  N  ursing  of  my  sons  t 
Bel.  1  am  too  blunt  and  saucy  :  Here  's  my  knee ; 
Ere  I  arise  I  will  prefer  my  sons ; 
Then,  spare  not  the  old  father.    Mighty  sir. 
These  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  me  father. 
And  think  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
They  are  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  liege. 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 

Cyft.  How!  my  issue? 

Bel.  So  sure  as  you  your  father's.    I,  old  Morgan, 
Am  that  Belarius  whom  you  sometime  banish'd : 
Your  pleasure  was  my  mere  offence,  my  punishment 
Itself,  and  all  my  treason  ;  that  1  suffer'd 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.    These  gentle  princes 
(For  such  and  so  they  are)  these  twenty  years 
Have  I  train'd  up :  those  arts  they  have,  as  I 
Could  put  into  them ;  my  breeding  was,  sir,  as 
Your  highness  knows.     Their  nur!>e,  liuriphile, 
Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  children 
Upon  my  banishment :  1  inov'd  her  to  't; 
Having  receiv'd  the  punishment  before. 
For  that  which  I  did  then :  Beaten  for  loyalty. 
Excited  me  to  treason  :  Their  dear  loss. 
The  more  of  you  't  was  felt,  the  more  it  shap'd 
Unto  my  end  of  stealing  them.    But,  gracious  sir. 
Here  are  your  sons  again ;  and  I  must  lose 
Two  of  the  sweet'st  companions  in  the  world : 
The  benediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew  I  for  they  are  worthy 
To  inlay  heaven  with  stars. 

Cym.  Thou  weep'st,  and  speak'sL 

The  service,  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
Unlike  than  this  thou  tell'st :  I  lost  my  children ; 
If  these  be  they,  I  know  not  how  to  wish 
A  pair  of  worthier  sons. 

Bel.  Be  pleas'd  awhile. 

This  gentleman,  whom  I  call  Polydore, 
Most  worthy  prince,  as  yours,  is  true  Guiderius  I 
This  gentleman,  my  Cadwal,  Arviragui., 
Your  younger  princely  son ;  he,  sir,  was  lapi»'d 
In  a  most  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  the  hand 
Of  his  queen  mother,  which,  for  more  probation, 
I  can  with  ease  produce.  Cym.  Guiderius  had 

Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  sanguine  star  ; 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder.  Bel.  This  is  he ; 

Who  hath  upon  him  still  that  natural  stamp : 
It  was  wise  Nature's  end  in  the  donation. 
To  be  his  evidence  now.  Cym.  O,  what,  am  I 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three?    Ne'er  mother 
Rejoic'd  deliverance  more : — Blcss'd  pray  you  be. 
That,  after  this  strange  starting  from  your  orbs. 
You  may  reign  in  them  now  I— O  Imogen, 
Thou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

Imo.  No,  my  lord ; 

I  have  got  two  worlds  by  't.— O  mv  gentle  brother 
Have  we  thus  met?    O  never  say  iiereaf*er 
But  I  am  truest  speaker :  you  ciU'd  me  brother. 
When  I  was  but  your  sister ;  I  you  brothers, 
When  you  were  so  indeed. 

Cym.  Did  you  e'er  meet? 

Arv.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Gui.  And  at  first  meeting  lov  d  ; 

Continued  so,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Cor.  By  the  queen's  dram  she  swallow'd. 

Cym.  O  rare  instinct  I 

When  shall  I  hear  all  through  ?    This  fierce  abr» 
Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  which       V 
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Distinction  should  b«  rich  In.— Where,  how  liv'd  you. 

And  when  came  you  (o  serve  our  Roman  captive  ? 

How  parted  with  your  brothers  T  how  first  met  them? 

Why  fled  you  from  thecour»?  and  whither?  These, 

And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 

I  know  not  how  much  more,  should  be  demanded ; 

And  all  the  other  by-dependencies, 

From  chance  to  chance ;  but  nor  the  time,  nor  place, 

Will  serve  our  long  inter'ffatories.    See, 

Posthumus  anchors  ujion  Imogen ; 

And  she,  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  eye 

On  him.  her  brothers,  me,  her  master,  hitting 

Each  object  with  a  joy ;  the  counter  change 

Is  severally  in  all.    Let 's  ouit  this  ground. 

And  smoke  the  temple  with  our  sacrifices. 

Thou  art  my  brother:  So  we  '11  hold  thee  ever. 

\To  Belarius. 

Imo.  You  are  my  father  too ;  and  did  relieve  roe, 
To  see  this  gracious  season. 

Cym.  All  o'erjoy'd, 

Save  these  in  bonds ;  let  them  be  joyful  too. 
For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort. 

Into.  My  good  master, 

I  will  yet  do  you  service. 

Lite.  Happy  be  you  ! 

Cym.  The  forlorn  soldier  that  so  nobly  fought. 
He  would  have  well  becora'd  this  place,  and  grac'd 
The  thankings  of  a  king.  Post.  I  am,  sir, 

The  soldier  fliat  did  company  these  three 
In  poor  beseeming ;  't  was  a  fitment  for 
The  purpose  1  then  follow'd :— That  I  was  he, 
Speak,  lachimo  :  I  had  you  down,  and  might 
Have  made  you  finish. 

Jack.  I  am  down  again :    IKneeling. 

But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  my  knee, 
As  then  your  force  did.  Take  that  life,  beseech  you, 
Which  I  so  often  owe :  but,  your  ring  first ; 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess. 
That  ever  swore  her  faith. 

Post.  Kneel  not  to  me ; 

The  power  that  I  have  on  you  is  to  spare  you ; 
The  malice  towards  you  to  forgive  you :  Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym.  Nobly  doom'd ; 

We  '11  learn  our  freeness  of  a  son-in-law ; 
Pardon 's  the  word  to  alL 

Arv.  You  holp,  us,  sir. 

As  vtfti  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brother ; 
Joy  d  are  we  that  you  are. 

Post.  Your  servant,  princes.— Good  my  lord  of 

Rome, 
Call  forth  your  soothsayer :  As  I  slept,  methought, 
Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back, 
Appear 'a  to  me,  with  other  spritely  shows 
Of  mine  own  kindred:  when  I  wak'd,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bosom  ;  whose  containing 
Is  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  that  I  can 
Make  no  collection  of  it ;  let  him  show 
His  skill  in  the  construction. 


Luc  Philarmonus  I 

Sooth.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Luc.  Read,  and  declare  the  nu 

Sooth.  \Reads.\  '  When  as  a  lion's  whelp  shall,  to 
himself  unknown,  without  seeking  find,  and  be  em- 
braced by  a  piece  of  tender  air ;  and  when  from  a 
stately  cedar  shall  be  lopped  branches,  which,  being 
dead  many  years,  shau  after  revive,  be  jointed  to 
the  old  stock,  and  freshly  ^row ;  then  shall  Post- 
humus end  his  miseries,  Bntain  be  fortunate,  and 
flourish  in  peace  and  plenty.' 

Thou,  Leonatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 
The  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name. 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  import  so  much  : 
The  piece  of  tender  air,  thy  Virtuous  daughter, 

t  To  Cyrobellne. 
Which  we  call  ntollis  aer;  and  mollis  aer 
We  term  it  mulier:  which  mulier  I  divine 
Is  this  most  constant  wife  :  who,  even  now. 
Answering  the  letter  of  the  oracle. 
Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  cllpp'd  about 
With  this  most  tender  air. 

Cytn.  This  hath  some  seeming. 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbeline, 
Personates  thee:  and  thy  lopp'd  branches  point 
Thy  two  sons  forth :  who,  by  Belarius  stolen. 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  reviv'd. 
To  the  majestic  cedar  join'd ;  whose  issue 
Promises  Britain  peace  and  plenty.        Cym.  Well, 
My  peace  we  will  begin  : — And,  Cains  Lucius, 
Although  the  victor,  we  submit  to  Caesar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire ;  promising 
To  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  from  the  which 
We  were  dissuaded  by  our  wicked  queen : 
Whom  heavens,  injustice,  (both  on  her,  and  hers,) 
Have  laid  most  heavy  hand. 

Sooth.  The  fingers  of  the  powers  above  do  tune 
The  harmony  of  this  peace.    The  vision 
Which  I  made  known  to  Lucius,  ere  the  stroke 
Of  this  yet  scarce-cold  battle,  at  this  instant 
Is  full  accomplish'd  :  For  the  Roman  eagle. 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft, 
Lessen'd  herself,  and  in  the  beams  o'  the  sun 
So  vanish'd :  which  foreshow'd  our  princely  eagle. 
The  imperial  Caesar,  should  again  unite 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymbeline, 
Which  shines  here  in  the  west. 

Cym.  Laud  we  the  gods  ; 

And  let  our  crooked  smokes  climb  to  their  nostrils 
From  our  bless'd  altars  \    Publish  we  this  peace 
To  all  our  subjects.     Set  we  forward :  Let 
A  Roman  and  a  British  ensign  wave 
Friendly  together :  so  through  Lud's  town  march ; 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  we  'U  ratify ;  seal  it  with  feasts. 
Set  on  there  ;— Never  was  a  war  did  cease. 
Ere  bloody  hands  were  wash'd,  with  such  a  peace. 
[^.^eeutU, 
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SCBNB  I.— Rome.    A  Strttt. 

Enter  a  company  o/tnutinoHS  Citizens,  Vfiih 

stcn/es,  clubs,  atui  other  weapons. 

t  Cit.  Before  we  proceed  any  further,  hear  me 

speak. 

Cit.  Speak,  speak.         [Several  speaking  at  once. 

X  Cit.  You  are  all  resolved  rather  to  die  than  to 

CiZ.  Resolved,  resolved.  [^famibh? 

z  Cnf.  First,  you  know,  Caius  Mardus    is  chief 

enemv  to  the  people. 


Cit.  we  know  't,  we  know  'L 

z  CiL  Let  us  kill  him,  and  we  11  have  com  at  our 
own  price.    Is  't  a  verdict  7 

Cit.  No  more  talking;  on  't :  let  it  be  done :  away. 

3  Cit.  One  word,  good  citizens.  [away  I 

z  Cit.  We  are  accounted  poor  citizens ;  the  i>atri- 
cians,  good :  What  authontv  surfeits  on  would  re- 
lieve us.  If  thev  would  yield  us  but  the  superfluity, 
while  it  were  wnolesome,  we  might  guess  they  re- 
lieved us  humanely ;  but  they  think  we  are  too  dear : 
the  leanness  that  afflicts  us,  the  object  of  our  misery, 
is  as  an  hiventnry  to  particularize  their  abundance ; 
our  sufferance  is  a  gain  to  them.— Let  us  revenge 
this  with  our  pikes,  ere  we  become  rakes :  for  the 

Sods  know,  I  speak  this  in  hunger  for  bread,  not  in 
lirst  for  revenge. 

3  Cit.  Would  you  proceed  especially  against  Caius 
Mardust  [commonalty. 

All.  Against  him  first ;  he  's  a  very  dog  to  the 

a  Cit.  Consider  you  what  services  he  has  done  for 
his  country! 

X  Cit.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give  him 
1  report  for  't,  but  that  he  pays  himself  with 
I  proud. 

All.  Nay,  but  speak  not  malidously. 

(  Cit.  I  say  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done  famously 
he  did  it  to  that  end ;  though  soft-con.scienced  men 
tr^n  b«  content  to  say  it  was  for  his  country,  he  did 
it  to  please  his  mother,  and  to  be  partly  proud; 
which  he  is,  even  to  the  altitude  of  his  virtue. 

3  Cit.  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature  you  ac- 
count a  vice  in  him :  You  must  in  no  way  say  he  is 
covetous. 

z  Cit.  If  I  must  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of  accus- 
ations ;  he  hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to  tire  in  repe- 
tition. \Shoiits  •wiihtn.]  What  shouts  are  these  ? 
The  other  side  o'the  city  is  risen:  Why  stay  we 
pratinar  heret  to  the  Capitol  1 

AUTcome,  come. 

I  CiL  Soft  1  who  comes  here  I 

Enter  Menenius  Agrlppa. 

s  Ca.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa  ;  one  that  hath 
always  loved  the  people. 

I  Cit.  He  's  one  honest  enough :  "Would  aU  the 
rest  were  so  I 

Men,   What  work  's,  my  countrymen,  in  hand  T 

Where  go  you  [you. 

With  bats  and  dubs ?    The  matter?   Speak.  I  pray 

3  Cit.  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the  senate : 
they  have  had  inkling,  this  fortnight,  what  we  intend 
to  ao,  which  now  we  11  show  'em  in  deeds.  They 
say  poor  suitors  have  strong  breaths ;  they  shall 
know  we  have  strong  arms  too. 

Men.  Why,  masters,  my  good  friends,  mine  honest 
Will  you  undo  yourselves  t  [neighboiuv, 

3  Ctt.  We  cannot,  sir,  we  are  undone  already. 

Men.  I  tell  you.  friends,  most  charitable  care 
Have  the  patricians  of  you.    For  your  wants, 
Your  suffering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift  them 
Against  the  Roman  state ;  whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment :  For  the  dearth, 
Tne  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it ;  and 
Your  Knees  to  them,  not  arms,  must  help.    Alack, 
Yon  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  vou ;  and  you  slander 
The  helms  o'  the  state,  who  care  for  you    like 
When  you  curse  them  as  enemies.  [fathers, 

a  Cit,  Care  for  us  I— True,  indeed  I^They  ne'er 


cared  for  us  yet  Suffer  us  to  famish,  and  their 
storeliouses  crammed  with  grain ;  make  edicts  for 
usury,  to  support  usurers ;  repeal  daily  any  whole* 
some  act  established  against  the  rich ;  and  provide 
more  piercing  statutes  daily,  to  chain  up  and  re- 
strain the  poor.  If  the  wars  eat  us  not  uft  they 
will ;  and  there  's  all  the  love  they  bear  us. 

Men.  Either  you  must 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious, 
Or  be  accus'd  of  folly.     I  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale ;  it  may  be  you  have  heard  It; 
But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  1  will  venture 
To  stale  't  a  little  more. 

a  Cit.  Well,  I  '11  hear  it,  sir ;  yet  you  must  not 
think  to  fob  off  our  di^^ace  with  a  tale :  but,  an  't 
please  you,  deliver. 

Men.  There  was  a  time  when  all  the  body's  mem- 
Rebell'd  against  the  belly :  thus  accus'd  it : —  [bers 
That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 
r  the  midst  o'  the  body,  idle  and  unactive. 
Still  cupboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing    [ments 
Like  labour  with  the  rest ;  where  the  other  mstru* 
Did  see  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 
And  mutually  participate ;  did  minister 
Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  conunon 
Of  the  whole  body.    The  belly  answered,— 

3  Cit.  Well,  sir,  what  answer  made  the  belly? 

Men.  Sir,  I  shall  tell  you.— With  a  kind  of  smile. 
Which  ne'er  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  tlius, 
(For,  look  you,  I  m.iy  make  the  belly  smile 
As  well  as  speak.)  it  tauntingly  replied 
To  the  discontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 
That  envied  his  receipt ;  even  so  most  fitly 
As  you  malign  our  senators,  for  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you. 

3  Cit.  Your  belly's  answer :  What  1 

The  kingly-crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye. 
The  counsellor  heart,  the  ann  our  soldier. 
Our  steed  the  le^,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter. 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they— 

Men.  What  then?— 

'Fore  me,  this  fellow  spealcs  1— what  then?  what 
then? 

3  Cit.  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  restrain'd. 
Who  is  the  sink  o'  the  body,— 

Men.  Wen,  what  then! 

3  at.  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain. 
What  could  the  belly  answer! 

Men.  I  will  tell  you ; 

If  you  11  bestow  a  small  fof  what  you  have  little) 
Patience  a  while,  you  '11  near  the  oelly's  answer. 

3  Cit.  You  are  long  about  it 

Men.  Note  me  this,  good  fri 

Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate, 
Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answer'r 
'  True  is  it.  my  incorporate  fnends,'  quoth  > 
'  That  I  receive  the  general  food  at  nrst. 
Which  you  do  live  upon :  and  fit  it  is ; 
Because  I  am  the  storehouse,  and  the  sh 
Of  the  whole  body :  But  if  you  do  remr 
I  send  it  through  the  rivers  of  your  bl 
Even  to  the  court,  the  heart,  to  the  se 
And  through  the  cranks  and  offices 
The  strongest  nerves,  and  small  in 
From  me  receive  that  natural  coir 
Whereby  they  live :  And  though 
You,  my  good  friends,'  (tills  sa 

a  Ca.  Ay,  sir;  well.  well. 

Men.  '  Thoi 

See  what  I  do  deliver  out  to 
Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  ur 
From  me  do  back  recdve 
And  leave  me  but  the  brr 

3  Cit.  It  was  an  answer 

Men.  The  senators  of 

And  you  the  mutinour 

Their   counsels  and 
rightly. 

Touching  the  weal 

No  public  benefit, 

IhU  it  proceeds,  ' 

And  no  way  fro' 
You,  the  great 

a  Cit.  Ither 
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MtH.  For  that,  belnflf  one  o*  the  lowest,  basest, 

poorest. 
Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thougo'st  foremost: 
Thou  rascal,  tltat  art  worst  in  hlood  to  run, 
Lead'st  first,  to  win  some  vantajje.— 
But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  l>ats  and  clubs ; 
Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle,  [dus  1 
The  one  side  must  have  bale.— Hail,  noble  Mar- 

Enter  Caius  Marcius. 
Mar.  Thanks.  —  What 's  the  matter,  you  dissen- 

tious  roffues. 
That,  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion, 
Make  yourselves  scabs  f 

a  Cit.  We  have  ever  your  gfood  word. 

Mar.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee  will 
flatter  [curs, 

Beneath  abhorring,— "What  would  you  have,  you 
That  like  nor  iieace.  nor  war?  the  one  affrights  you, 
The  other  ninices  your  proud.  He  that  trusts  to  you, 
Where  he  should  find  you  lions  finds  you  hares ; 
Where  foxes,  geese :  You  are  no  surer,  no. 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice. 
Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.     Your  virtue  is, 
To  make  him  worthy  whose  offence  subdues  him. 
And    curse  that  justice   did  it.     Who  deserves 

greatness 
Deseryes  your  hate  :  and  your  affections  arc 
A  sick  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  Increase  his  evil.     He  that  depends 
Upon  your  favour  swnns  with  fins  of  lead. 
And  hews  down  oaks  with  rushes.     Hang  ye  1  trust 
With  every  minute  you  do  change  a  mind ;       [yeT 
And  call  him  noble  that  was  now  your  hate. 
Him  vile  that  was  your  garland.    What  "s  the  mat- 
That  In  these  several  places  of  the  city  fter, 
You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who. 
Under  the  go<ls,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 
Would  feea  on  one  another?— What  's  their  seek- 
ing? 
Men.  For  corn  at  their  own  rates ;  whereof,  they 
The  city  is  well  stor'd.                                          [say, 
Mar.                              Hang  "em  1    They  say  I 
They  11  sit  by  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
What 's  done  i*  the  Capitol :  who  *s  like  to  rise. 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines :  side  factions,  and 

give  out 
Conjectural  marriages  ;  making  parties  strong, 
Ana  feebling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking 
Below  their  cobbled  shoes.    They  say  there  s  grain 
Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  their  ruth,     [enough  I 
And  let  me  use  my  sword,  I  'd  make  a  quarry 
With  thousands  of  these  quarter'd  slaves,  as  high 
As  I  could  pick  my  lance.  Tsuaded  , 

Meti.    Nay,   these    are   almost   thoroughly   per- 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  discretion. 
Yet  are  they  passing  cowardly.  But,  I  beseech  you. 
What  says  the  other  troop? 

Mar.  They  are  dissolved  :  Hang  'em ! 

They  said  they  were  an-hungry ;  sigh'd  forth  pro- 
verbs. 
That  hunger  broke  stone  walls,  that  dogs  must  eat, 
That  me:lt  was  made  for  mouths,  that  the  gods 

sent  not 
Com  for  t!>e  rich  man  only :— With  these  shreds 
They  vented  their  complainings ;  which  being  an- 

swer'd. 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one, 
(To  break  the  heart  of  generosity,  [caps 

And  make  bold  jmwer  look  pale,)  they  threw  their 
As  they  would  bang  them  on  the  horns  o' the  moon. 
Shouting  their  enmlation. 

Men.  ^Vhat  Is  granted  them  ? 

Mar.  Fire  tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar  wis- 
Of  their  own  choice  :  One 's  Junius  Brutus,    [doms, 
Sicinius  Velutiis,  and  I  know  not — 'Stieath ! 
The  rabble  should  have  first  unroord  the  city. 
Ere  so  prevHilM  with  me  ;  h  will  in  tune 
Win  ujjon  po«vet,  and  tlirow  forth  greater  themes 
For  insurrection's  arguing. 
Attn.  This  is  strange. 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments  I 

F.nttr  a  Messenger,  hastily. 
Mess.  Wliere  "s  Caius  Marcius? 


Mar.  Here:  "What 's  the  matter! 

Mess.  The  news  is,  rir,  the  Volsces  are  in  arms. 
Mar.  I  am  glad  ou  't ;  then  we  shall  have  means 

to  vent 
Our  musty  superfluity :— See,  our  best  elders. 

Enter  Cominins.  Titus  Lartius,  and  otiier  Sena- 
tors ;  Junius  Brutus,  and  Sicinius  Velutus. 

I  Sen.  Marcius,  "t  is  true  that  you  have  lately  toM 
The  Volsces  are  in  anus.  [us ; 

Mar.  They  have  a  leader, 

Tullus  Aufidius,  that  will  jnit  you  to  t 
I  sin  in  envjring  his  nobility : 
And  were  1  anything  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  only  he. 

Com.  You  have  fought  together. 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears,  and 
Upon  my  party,  I  'd  revolt,  to  make  [he 

Only  my  wars  with  him  :  he  is  a  lion 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt 

I  Sen.  Then,  worthy  Mardas, 

Attend  upon  Cominius  to  these  wars. 

Cotn.  It  is  your  former  promise. 

Mar.  Sir,  It  is; 

And  I  am  constant.— Titus  I^rtius,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tullus' face  : 
What,  art  thou  stiff?  stand'st  out? 

Tit.  No,  Caius  Marcnis; 

1  *U  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  fight  with  f  other, 
Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 

Men.  O,  true  bred  J 

1  Sen.  Your  company  to  the  Capitol:  where,  I 
Our  greatest  friends  atten(Lus.  [know, 

TU.  Lead  you  on : 

Follow,  Cominius :  we  must  follow  you ; 
Right  worthy  you  priority. 

Cotn.  Noble  Marchisl 

I  Sen.  Hence  I  To  your  homes.  l>e  gone. 

[  To  the  Citizens. 

Mar.  Nay,  let  them  follow  : 

The  Volsces  have  much  com ;  take  these  rats  thither, 
To  gnaw  their  garners :— Worshipful  niutineers, 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth :  pray,  follow. 

{Exeunt  Senators.  Com.,  Mar.,  Tit,  ani 
Menen.    Citizens  steal  away. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  this  Marcius? 

Bnt.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sic.  ^Vhen  wewere  chosen  tribunes  for  the  people- 

Brtt.  Mark'd  you  his  lip  and  eyes  ? 

Sic.  Nay,  but  his^ftj'n';^- 

Brtt.  Being  mov'd,  he  will  not  spare  to  gird  tfte 

Sic.  Be-mock  the  modest  moon.  l^^** 

Fru.  The  present  wars  devour  hun :  he  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant. 

Sic.  Such  a  nature, 

Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon :  But  I  do  wonder 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
U^der  Cominius. 

Bru.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aims, 

In  whom  already  he  is  well  grac'd,  cannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attain'd,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  first:  for  what  miscam« 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man  ;  and  giddy  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Marcius,  H),  if  he 
Had  borne  the  business  1 '  .n 

Si  .  Besides,  if  things  go  »«"- 

Op  "i"ii.  Mint  so  Sticks  on  Marcius,  shall 

Of  111    il rics  rob  Cominius.  Bn*.  Come. 

HsM   '1.  I  ius' honours  are  to  Marcius,  , 

Til .    J  h  M  -J  r.  I  us  eam'd  them  not ;  and  all  hisfiH"" 
To  Mr.  111.    I.all  be  honours,  though,  indeed, 
In  \".j\A  lir;  i^^erit  not. 

Su,   '  Let 's  hence,  and  hear 

How  the  despatch  is  made ;  and  in  what  fasaio"- 
More  than  in  singularity,  he  goes 
Upon  this  present  action.  rc^tml 

Bru.  Lcfsalongr.    l^^^^ 

SCENH  Tl.-CorioU.     The  Senate-ffo^- 
Enter  Tullus  Aufidius,  and  certain  Senators. 
I  Sen.  So,  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius,  ^ 

That  they  of  Rome  are  enter'd  in  our  eoonseo. 
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And  know  how  we  proceed. 
Au/.  Is  it  not  yours  ? 

Whatever  have  been  thotieht  on  in  this  state, 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act  ere  Rome 
Had  circunavention  ?    'T  is  not  four  days  gone 
Since  I  heard  thence ;  these  are  the  words :  I  think 
I  have  the  letter  here  ;  yes,  here  it  is :  [Reatis. 

•They  have  press'd  a  power,  but  it  is  not  known 
Whether  for  east  or  west :  The  dearth  is  great; 
The  people  mutinous :  and  it  is  runiuur'd, 
Conunius,  Marcius  your  old  enemy, 
(Who  is  of  Rome  worse  hated  than  of  you,) 
And  Titus  Lartius,  a  most  vaiiunt  Roman, 
These  three  lead  on  this  preparation 
Whither  't  is  bent :  most  likely,  't  is  for  you : 
Consider  of  it.' 

1  Sen.  Our  army  's  in  the  field : 
AVe  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 
To  answer  us. 

Auf.  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly 

To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd  till  when 
They  needs  must  show  tliemsclves ;  which  in  the 

hatching, 
It  seem'd,  appear'd  to  Rome.    By  the  discovery, 
We  shall  be  sliorten'd  in  our  aJm  ;  which  was, 
To  take  in  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

2  Stn.  Noble  Aufidius, 
Take  your  commission  ;  hie  you  to  your  bands : 
Let  us  alone  to  guard  Corioh  : 
If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army ;  but,  1  think,  you  '11  find 
They  Ve  not  prepar'd  for  us. 

Auf.  O,  doubt  not  that ; 

I  speak  from  certainties.    Nay,  more ; 
Some  parcels  of  their  powers  are  forth  already, 
And  only  hitherward.     1  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caius  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
T*  is  sworn  between  us  we  shall  ever  strike 
Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

Ai/.  The  gods  assist  you  1 

At^.  And  keep  your  honours  safe  ! 

1  S^H.  Farewell. 

2  Sett.  Farewell. 
AU.  Farewell.  [Bxeuui. 

SCKNB  III.— Rome.    An  A^rtmeiU  in  Marcius' 
House. 

Enter  Volumnia  and  Virgilia :  They  sit  down  on 
two  loTO  stools,  and  sew. 

Vol.  I  pray  you,  daughter,  sing ;  or  express  your- 
self in  a  more  comfortable  sort :  If  va"^  son  were  my 
husband,  I  should  freelier  rejoice  in  that  absence 
wherein  he  won  honour,  than  in  the  embraceuients 
of  his  bed,  where  he  would  sihow  most  love.  When 
yet  he  was  but  tender-bodied,  and  the  only  son  of 
my  womb ;  when  youth  with  comeliness  plucked  all 
ga<ce  his  way  ;  when,  for  a  day  of  kings'  entreaties, 
a  mother  should  not  sell  him  an  hour  from  her  be- 
holding; I,^<onsidering  how  honour  would  become 
such  a  person  }  that  it  was  no  better  than  picture- 
like  to  nang  by  the  wall,  if  renown  made  it  not  stir, 
—was  pleased  to  let  him  seek  danger  where  he  was 
like  to  fmd  fame.  To  a  cruel  war  I  sent  him ;  from 
whence  he  return'd,  his  brows  bound  with  oak.  I 
teU  thee,  daughter,—  I  surang  not  more  in  joy  at  first 
hearing  he  was  a  man-cnild.  than  now  in  first  seeing 
he  hacTproved  himself  a  man,  [then  Y 

Vir.  But  had  he  died  in  the  l)usiness,  madam?  how 

Vol.  Then  his  gooti  report  should  have  been  my 
son:  I  therein  would  have  found  issue.     Hear  me 

Krofeas  sincerely  :— Had  I  a  dozen  sons,  each  in  my 
>ve  alike,  and  none  less  dear  than  thine  and  my  good 
Marcius,  I  had  rather  had  eleven  die  nobly  for  their 
country,  than  one  voluptuously  surfeit  out  of  action. 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gent.  Madam,  tfie  lady  Valeria  Is  come  to  visit  you. 

Vir.  'Beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire  myself. 

Vol.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 
Methinks,  I  hear  hither  your  husband's  drum  ; 
See  him  pluck  Aufidius  down  by  the  hair ; 
As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Volsces  shunning  him : 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus,— 


'  Come  on,  jrou  cowards  I  yon  were  got  in  fear. 
Though  you  were  born  in  Rome  :'  His  bloody  brow 
With  Tiis  mail'd  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes ; 
Like  to  a  harvest-man,  that 's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

Vir.  His  bloody  brow  I  O,  Jupiter,  no  blood  J 

V<H.  Away,  you  fooll  it  more  becomes  a  man 
Than  gilt  his  trophy :  The  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Than  Hector's  forehead,  when  it  suit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  swords'  contending.— Tell  Valeria 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  \_Rxit  Gent. 

Vir.  Heaven  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Aufidius! 

Vol.  He  '11  beat  Aufidius'  head  below  his  knee, 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. 

Re-enter  Gentlewoman,  wzVA  Valeria  and  her  Usher. 

Val.  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  you. 

Vol.  Sweet  madam. 

Vir.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship. 

Val.  How  do  you  both?  you  are  manifest  house- 
keepers.  What  are  you  sewing  here  ?  A  fine  spot, 
in  good  faith.— How  does  your  little  son! 

V  ir.  1  thank  your  ladyship  ;  well,  good  madam. 

Vol.  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  hear  a 
drum,  than  look  upon  his  schoolmaster. 

Val.  O'  my  word,  the  father's  son  :  I  'U  swear  't  is 
a  very  pretty  boy.  O'  my  troth,  I  looked  upon  him 
o'  Wednesday  half  an  hour  together :  he  has  such  a 
confirmed  countenance.  I  saw  hiuj  run  after  a  gilded 
butterfly ;  and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it  go  again  ; 
and  after  it  again ;  and  over  and  over  he  comes,  anU 
up  again ;  catched  it  again  :  or  whether  his  fall  en- 
raged him,  or  how 't  was,  he  did  so  set  his  teeth,  aiid 
tear  it ;  0,1  warrant,  how  he  mammocked  it  I 

Vol.  One  of  his  father's  moods. 

Val.  Indeed  la.  't  is  a  noble  child. 

Vir.  A  crack,  madam. 

Val.  Come,  lay  aside  your  stitchery ;  I  must  have 
you  play  the  idle  huswife  with  me  this  afternoon. 

Vir.  No,  good  madam  ;  I  will  not  out  of  doors. 

Val.  Not  out  of  doors? 

Vol.  She  shaU,  she  sliaU. 

Vir.  Indeed,  no.  by  your  patience ;  I  will  not  over 
the  threshold  till  my  lord  return  from  the  wars. 

Val.  Fiel  you  confine  yourself  most  unreasonably. 
Come,  you  must  go  visit  the  good  lady  that  lies  in. 

Vir.  I  will  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit  her 
with  my  prayers ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

Vol.  Wny,  J  pray  you  ? 

Vir.  T  is  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  want  love, 

Val.  You  would  be  another  Penelope:  yet,  they 
say,  all  the  varn  she  spun  in  Ulysses'  absence  did  but 
fill  Ithaca  niU  of  moths.  Come ;  I  would  your  cam- 
bric were  sensible  as  your  finger,  that  you  might  leava 
pricking  it  for  pity.    Come,  you  shall  j^o  with  its. 

Vir.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me ;  mdced  1  will 
not  forth. 

Val.  In  truth,  la,  %o  with  me ;  and  I  '11  tell  you  ex- 
cellent news  of  your  husband. 

Vir.  O,  good  madam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

Val.  Verily,  I  do  not  jest  with  you;  there  came 
news  from  him  last  uighL 

Vir.  Indeed,  madam? 

Val.  In  earnest,  it 's  tree ;  I  heard  a  senator  speak 
it.  Thus  it  is :— The  Volsces  have  an  army  forth, 
against  whom  Cominius  the  general  is  gone,  with  one 
part  of  our  Roman  power  ;  your  lord  and  Titus  Lar- 
tius are  set  down  before  their  city  Corioli ;  they 
nothing  doubt  prevailing,  and  to  make  it  brief  wars. 
This  is  true,  on  mine  honour ;  and  so,  I  pray,  go 
with  us. 

Vir.  Give  me  excuse,  good  madam ;  I  wHl  obey 
you  in  everything  hereafter. 

Vol.  Let  her  alone,  lady ;  as  she  h  now,  she  wflB 
but  disease  our  better  mirth. 

Val.  In  troth,  I  think  she  would:— Fare  you  well 
then,— Come,  good  sweet  lady.— Prithee,  VirgUia, 
turn  thy  solemnness  out  o'  door,  and  go  along  with  us. 

Vir.  No :  at  a  word,  madam,  indeed  I  must  not. 
I  wish  you  much  mirth. 

Val.  Well,  then  farewelL  lExtunt. 

SCENK  W.^Be/ort  CoriolL 
Ent€r,  "With  drums  and  colourT,  MarctaSi  T\tu» 
a  B  a 
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LaxtittS,  Oficen.  mnd  Soldiers.  T»  them  m  Mes- 
senger. 

Mar.  Yonder  comes  news:— A  wager,  they  have 

LaH.  My  horse  to  yours,  no.  ,    [met. 

Mar,  T  is  done.  Lart.  Agreed. 

Mar.  Say,  has  our  general  met  the  enemy! 

Mess.  They  lie  in  vie  w ;  but  have  not  spoke  as  yet. 

LaH.  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine. 

Mar.  I  ^  buv  him  of  you. 

LarU  No,  1 11  nor  tell  nor  give  him ;  lend  you  him 

I  will. 
For  half  a  hundred  vears.— Summon  the  town. 

Mar.  How  lar  off  lie  these  armies  f 

Mess.  Within  this  mile  and  half. 

Mar.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  larum,  and  they 

ours. 
Now,  Mars  I  prithee,  make  us  quick  in  work ; 
That  we  with  smoking  swords  may  march  from  hence, 
To  help  our  fielded  friends  i— Come,  blow  thy  blast. 

Thty  sound  a  parity.    Enter,  on  tfu  watls,  some 

Senators,  and  others. 
TuDus  Aufidius,  is  he  within  your  walls? 

I  Sen.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fcars  you  less  than  he : 
That 's  lesser  than  a  little.    Hark,  our  drums 

XAiarunu  a/ar  off. 
Are  bringing  forth  our  youth :  we  11  break  our  walk. 
Rather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up :  Our  gates, 
Whichyet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pfnn'd  with  rushes 
They  'fl  open  of  Uiemselves.    Hark  you,  far  off; 

Wther  alarums. 
There  Is  Aufidius ;  Ust.  what  work  he  makes 
Amongst  your  cloven  army. 

Mar.  O,  they  are  at  U I 

LarL  Their  noise  be  our  instruction.— Ladders,  ho ! 

The  Volsces  enter,  and  pass  over  the  stage. 
Mar.  They  fear  us  not,  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  shields  before  your  hearts,  and  fignt 
With  hearts  more  proof  than  shields.— Advance, 

brave  Titus : 
They  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  our  thoughts. 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wrath. — Come  on,  my 
He  that  retires  I  '11  take  him  for  a  Volsce,  [fellows 
And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

Alarums,  and  exeunt  Romans  and  Wo\sce&,Jlz^- 

ing.      The    Romans   are   beaten   back   to  their 

trenches.    Re-enter  Mardus. 

Mar.  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  l^ht  on  yon, 
You  shames  of  Rome  1— you  herd  of— Boils  and 

plagues 
Plaster  you  o'er ;  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Further  than  seen,  and  one  infect  another 
Against  the  wind  a  mile  I    You  souls  of  geese 
That  bear  the  diapes  of  men,  how  have  you  run 
From  slaves  that  apes  would  beat !    Pluto  and  hell! 
All  hurt  behind  ;  backs  red  and  faces  pale 
With  flight  and  agued  fear  I  Mend,  and  charge  home, 
Or,  by  tne  fires  of  heaven,  1 11  leave  the  foe. 
And  make  my  wars  on  you  I  look  to  't :  Come  on ; 
If  you  11  stand  fast,  we  U  heat  them  to  their  wives, 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 
Another  alarum.     The  Volsces  and  Romans  rO' 

enter,  and  the  fight  is  renewed.  The  Volsces  retire 

intoQaixoW,  and'iAzxc\M%  follows  them  to  the  gates. 
So,  now  the  eates  are  ope  :— Now  prove  good  se- 
T  is  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them,  [conds. 
Not  fcMT  the  fliers :  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[//>  enters  the  gates,  and  is  shut  in. 

s  Sol.  Fool-hardiness ;  not  I.  a  Sol.  Nor  I. 

S  SoU  See,  they  have  shut  him  In. 

\,AlarHm  eonttHues. 

Att.  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius. 

Lart.  What  is  become  of  Marciust 

All.  Slain,  sir,  doubtless. 

X  SoL  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels. 
With  them  he  enters :  who,  upon  the  sudden, 
Clapp'd-to  their  gates  ;  he  is  himself  alone. 
To  answer  all  the  city.         Lart.  O  noble  fellow  I 
Who  sensibly  outdares  his  senseless  sword. 
And  whea  it  bows  stands  up  1  Thou  act  left,  Mardus : 


A  caibonde  entire,  is  big  as  thou  art. 
Were  not  so  rich  a  jewel    Thou  wast  a  soldier 
Even  to  Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  strokes  ;  but  with  thy  grim  looks  and 
The  thonder-like  percussion  of  thy  sounds. 
Thou  mad'st  thine  enemies  shake,  as  if  the  workl 
Were  feverous,  and  did  tremble. 
Re-enter  Marcius,  bleeding,  assaulted  by  the  enemy. 
I  Sol.  Look,  sir.       Lart.  0 1  t  is  Marcms: 

Let 's  fetch  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[  They  fight,  and  eUl  enter  the  dty. 

SCBimV.^frithiH  the  Town.    A  Street. 
Enter  certain  Romans,  witA  spoil*. 
z  Rom.  This  will  I  carry  to  Rome, 
a  Rom^  And  I  this. 
3  Rom.  A  murrain  on  1 1    I  took  this  for  diver. 

\^l^rum  continues  still  e^far  off. 

Enter  Marchis  and  Titos  Lartius,  -with  a  trumpet 

Mar.  See  here  these  movers,  that  do  prize  their 

hours 
At  a  crack'd  drachm  1  Cushions,  leaden  spoons, 
Irons  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  woukl 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base  slaves. 
Ere  yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up :— Down  with 
them  1—  [him  J— 

And  hark,  what  noise  the  general  makes  1— To 
There  is  the  man  of  my  soul's  nate.  Aufidius, 
Piercing  our  Romans :  Then,  valiant  Titus,  take 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  city : 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spurit.  win  haste 
To  help  Cominlus. 

Lart.  Worthy  sir,  thou  bleed'st ! 

Thy  exercise  hath  been  too  riolent 
For  a  second  course  of  fight. 

Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not: 

My  work  hatii  yet  not  warm'd  me :  Fare  you  wdL 
"The  blood  I  drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me :  To  Aufidius  thus 
I  will  appear,  and  fight. 

Lart.  Now  the  fair  goddess,  Fortmie, 

Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee  ;  and  ner  great  charms 
Misguide  thy  opposers'  swords  I  Bold  gentleman. 
Prosperity  be  thy  page  I 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  less 

Than  those  she  placeth  highest  I — So,  fareweB. 

Lart.  Thou  worthiest  Marcius  1—   iEieit  Mardns. 
Go,  sound  thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place ; 
Call  thither  all  the  ofiicers  of  the  town. 
Where  they  shall  know  our  mind :  Away  I  [Exeunt 

SCENE  Wl.— 'Near  the  Camp  e/'Cominios. 
Enter  Cominius  and  Forces^  retreatmg. 

Com.  Breathe  you,  my  friends ;  well  fought :  we 

are  come  off 
Like  Romans,  neither  foolish  hi  our  stands. 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire :  believe  me,  sirs. 
We  shall  be  charg'd  again.    Whi  les  we  have  struck. 
By  interims  and  conveying  gusts  we  have  heard 
Tne  charges  of  our  friends :— The  Roman  gods 
Lead  their  successes  as  we  wish  our  own ;        [ing. 
That  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  fronts  encounter- 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice  I — Thy  news! 

Mess.  The  dtizens  of  Corioli  have  issued. 
And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Marcius  battle : 
I  saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven. 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Com.  Though  thou  speak'st  truth, 

Methinks  thou  speak'st  not  welL     How  long  is  "t 

Mess.  Above  an  hour,  my  lord.  [smcef 

Com.  T  is  not  a  mile ;  briefly  we  heard  thdr  arums : 
How  could'st  thou  in  a  mile  confoimd  an  hour. 
And  bring  thy  news  so  late  t 

Mess.  Spies  of  the  Volsces 

Held  me  in  chase,  that  I  was  forc'd  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  else  had  I,  sir. 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report. 
Enter  Mardus. 

Com.  Who 's  jronder. 

That  does  appear  as  he  were  flay'd  !  O  gods  1 
He  has  the  stamp  of  Mardus ;  and  I  have 
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Before-tinte  seen  him  thus. 

Afar.  Come  I  too  late? 

Com,  The  shepherd  knows  not  thunder  from  a 

tabor, 
More  than  I  know  the  sound  of  Mardus'  tongue 
From  every  meaner  man. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late? 

Com.  Ay.  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  others. 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar.  01  let  me  clip  yon 

In  arms  as  sound  as  when  I  woo'd  ;  in  heart 
As  merry  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done, 
And  tapers  bum'd  to  beaward. 

Com.      ..  Flower  of  warriors. 

How  is  t  with  Titus  Lartius  ? 

Mar.  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees ; 
Condenmine  some  to  deatli,  and  some  to  exile ; 
Ransoming  nim,  or  uitying,  threafnint;  the  other  ; 
Holdine  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a'  '         "'     ' 


fawning  tix 
slipat  wiu. 


reyhound  in  the  leash. 
Where  is  that  slave 


Lart.  So,  let  the  ports  be  guarded ;  keep  your 

duties. 
As  I  have  set  them  down.    If  I  do  send,  despatch 
Those  centuries  to  our  aid :  the  rest  will  serve 
For  a  short  holding :  If  we  lose  the  field. 
We  cannot  keep  £e  town. 

Lieu.  Fear  not  our  care.  sir. 

Lart.  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  us.— 
Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct  as. 
[Exeuni, 

SCENB  VHL—yf  Field  o/BattU  between  the 
Roman  and  the  Volscian  Camps. 
Alarum,    Enter  Marcius  and  Aufidius. 
Mar.  1 11  fight  with  none  but  thee ;  for  I  do  hate 
Worse  than  a  promise-breaker.  [thee 

Auf.  We  hate  alike; 

Not  Afric  owns  a  serpent  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  fame,  and  envy  :  Fix  thy  foot. 
Mar.  Let  the  first  budger  die  the  other's  slave, 


Com. 

Which  told  me  they  ha( 
"Where  is  he  t  Call  "him  hither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone, 

He  did  Inform  the  truth  :  But  for  our  gentlemen. 
The  common  file,  (A  plague  1— Tribunes  for  them  1) 
The  mouse  ne'er  shunn'd  the  cat  as  they  did  budge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com,  But  how  prevail'd  you  T 

Mar.  Win  the  time  serve  to  tell  T  I  do  not  think : 
Where  is  the  enemy  t  Are  you  lords  o'  the  field  t 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  are  so? 

Com.  Marcius,  we  have  at  disadvantage  fought, 
And  did  redre,  to  win  our  purpose. 

Mar.  How  lies  their  battle?   Know  you  on  which 
They  have  plac'd  their  men  of  trust  ?  [side 

Com.  As  I  guess.  Marcius. 

Theur  bands  in  the  vaward  are  the  Anti  ' 

Of  their  best  trust ;  o'er  them  Aufidius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar,  I  do  beseech  you. 

By  an  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought. 
By  the  blood  we  have  shed  together,  by  the  vows 
We  have  made  to  endure  friends,  that  you  directly 
Set  me  against  Aufidius.  and  his  Antiates: 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  present ;  but, 
Filling  the  air  with  swords  advanc'd,  and  darts. 
We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Though  I  could  wish 

You  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  bath. 
And  balms  applied  to  you.  yet  dare  1  never 
Deny  your  asking ;  take  your  choice  of  those 
That  best  can  aid  your  action. 

Mar.  Those  are  they 

That  most  are  willing:— If  any  such  be  here, 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt.)  that  love  this  painting 
Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd ;  if  any  fear 
Lesser  his  person  than  an  ill  report : 
If  any  think  brave  death  outweighs  bad  life. 
And  that  his  country  *s  dearer  than  himself; 
Let  him  alone,  or  so  many  so  minded,       [position. 
Wave  thus,  Iwaving  hi*  hand]  to  express  his  dis- 
And  follow  Marcius. 


Ifl  fly.  Mardus. 


IThey  all  shout,  and  wave  their  swords  /  take 
him  up  in  their  arms,  and  cast  up  their  caps. 
O  me,  alone  I  Make  you  a  sword  of  me? 
If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  which  of  yoa 
But  is  four  Volsces  ?  None  of  you  but  is 
Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Aufidius 
A  shield  as  hard  as  his.    A  certain  number,     [rest 
Though  thanks  to  all,  must  I  select  from  all :  the 
Shall  bear  the  business  in  some  other  fight, 
As  cause  will  be  obev'd.    Please  you  to  march ; 
And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command. 
Which  men  are  best  inclin'd. 
Com.  March  on.  my  fellows 

Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  you  shafl 
Divide  in  all  with  us.  [Exeunt. 

SCBNB  VII.— 7***  Gates  «^Corioli. 
Titos  Lartius,  having-  set  a  gttard  upon  Corioli, 
going  with  a  drum  and  trumpet  toward  Cominius 
and  Calus  Marcius,  enters  with  a  Lieutenant,  a 
party  e/'Soldiers,  and  a  Scout. 


And  the  gods  doom  him  after. 

Auf. 
Halloo  me  like  a  hare. 

Mar.  Within  these  three  hours,  Tullus. 

Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls. 
And  made  what  work  I  pleas'd ;  'T  is  not  my  blood 
Wherein  thou  seest  me  mask'd  :  for  thy  revenge 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

Auf.  Wert  thou  the  Hector 

That  was  the  whip  of  your  bragg'd  progeny, 
Thou  should'st  not  scape  me  here.— 

iTheyJight,  and  certain  Volsces  come  t» 
the  aid  e/*  Aufidius. 
Officious,  and  not  valiant— you  have  sham'd  me 
In  your  condemned  seconds.  . 

[Exeuntjlghting,  driven  in  ly  Mardus. 

SCBNB  IX.—The  Roman  Camp. 
Alarum,    A  retreat  is  sounded.  Flourish.  Enter 

at  otu  side,  Cominius.  and  Romans ;  at  the  other 

side,  Marcius.  with  his  arm  in  a  scar/,  and  other 

Romans. 

Com.  Ifl  should  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's  work. 
Thou  It  not  believe  thy  deeds :  but  I  11  report  it 
Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  with  smiles ; 
Where  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shrug. 
I'  the  end,  admire :  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted. 
And,  gladly  quak'd,  hear  more ;  where  the  dull  txi- 

bunes, 
That,  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hate  thine  honours. 
Shall  say.  against  their  hearts,— 'We  thank  the 
Our  Rome  hath  such  a  soldier  I '—  [gods, 

Yet  cam'st  thou  to  a  morsel  of  this  feast. 
Having  fully  din'd  before. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius.  with  his  power,  from  the 
pursuit. 

Lart,  O  general. 

Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  capanson : 
Hadst  thou  beheld— 

Mar.  Pray  now,  no  more ;  my  mother. 

Who  has  a  charter  to  extol  her  blood. 
When  she  does  praise  me  grieves  me.  I  have  done. 
As  you  have  done :  that 's  what  I  can :  induc'd 
As  you  have  been :  that 's  for  my  country: 
He  that  has  but  eftected  his  good  will 
Hath  overU'en  mine  act 

Com.  You  shall  not  be 


The  grave  of  your  deserving :  Rome  must  know 
The  value  of  her  own :  't  were  a  concealment 
Worse  than  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  traducement. 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  silence  that, 
Which,  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouch'd. 
Would  seem  but  modest:  Therefore,  I  beseech 
(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward  [you, 

Wliat  you  have  done,)  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Mar.  I  have  some  wouniis  upon  me,  and  they 
To  hear  themselves  remember'a.  [smart 

Com.  Should  they  not. 

Well  might  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude. 
And  tent  themselves  with  death.   Of  all  the  horses, 
(Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  store,)  of  all 
The  treasure,  in  this  field  achiev'd.  and  city. 
We  render  you  the  tenth ;  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
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Before  the  common  distribation. 
At  your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  yon,  jrenersa ; 

But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword :  1  do  refuse  it ; 
And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  those 
That  have  behekl  the  doinjr^ 

\A  loHi'  floui  ish.  They  all  cry,  Marcius  1 
Marciiis  I  <mx/  ///  their  caps  and  lances. 
Cominius  and  Lartius  stand  hare. 

Mar.  May  these  same  instrmuents,  which  you  pro- 
fane. 
Never  sound  more,  when  drums  and  trumpets  shall 
r  the  field  prove  flatterers  1  Let  courts  and  cities  be 
Made  all  of  false-fac'd  soothing!,  where  steel  throws 
As  the  parasite's  silk  1  [soft 

Let  them  l»c  made  an  overture  for  the  wars  I 
No  more.  I  say  1    For  that  1  have  not  wash'd 
My  no«>e  that  bled,  or  foil'd  some  debile  wretch. 
Which  without  note  here  's  many  else  have  done. 
You  shout  me  forth 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 
As  if  loved  my  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  sauc'd  with  lies. 

Co*H.  Too  modest  are  you ; 

More  cniel  to  your  g^ood  report  than  jfrateful 


To  us  that  Rive  you  truly :  by  your  patience. 
If 'ipainst  yourself  you  be  incens'd,  we  'U  put  you 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper  harm)  in  manacles. 
Then  reason  safely  with  you.— Therefore,   be  it 

known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marcius 
Wears  this  war's  ({garland  :  in  token  of  the  wliich 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  (five  him. 
With  all  his  trim  belonj-inn ;  and.  from  this  time. 
For  wliat  he  did  before  Corioli,  call  him, 
With  all  the  ap]>lause  and  climour  of  the  host, 
Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus.— 
Bear  the  addition  nobly  ever  1 

[  Flpu  rish.     Tru  mfiets  sound,  and  drums. 

All.  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  I  will  {(o  wash  ; 

And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive 
Whether  I  blusli,  or  no  :  Howbeit,  I  thank  you  :— 
1  mean  to  stride  your  steed ;  and.  at  all  limes. 
To  undercrest  your  jfood  addition. 
To  the  fairness  of  my  power. 

Com.  So.  to  our  tent ! 

Where,  ere  we  do  repose  us,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  success. — You.  Titus  Lartius, 
Must  to  Corioli  back  :  send  us  to  Rome 
The  best,  with  whom  we  may  articulate, 
For  their  own  jfood,  and  ours. 

Lart.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Cor.  The  ?ods  beg^n  to  mock  me.    I  that  now 
Refus'd  most  jirincely  gifts,  am  bound  to  beg 
Of  my  lord  general. 

Com.  Take  It :  't  is  yours.— What  is  't  t 

Cor.  I  sometime  lay.  here  In  Corioli. 
At  a  poor  man's  house  ;  he  us'd  me  kindly : 
He  cried  to  me ;  1  saw  hiui  prisoner  ; 
But  then  Aufidius  was  within  my  view, 
A  nd  wrath  o'erwhehu'd  my  pity  :  I  request  yoa 
To  give  my  poor  host  freedom. 

Com.  O,  well  begg'd  1 

Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  son,  he  should 
Be  free  as  is  the  wind.     Deliver  him,  Titus. 

iMrt.  Marcius,  his  name  I 

Cor.  By  Jupiter,  forgot  1— 

I  am  weary ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tir'd. — 
Have  we  no  wine  heret 

Com.  Go  we  to  our  tent : 

The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries ;  't  is  time 
It  should  be  look  d  to :  come.  [Exeunt. 

SCENB  X.—The  Camp  qf  the  Volsces. 
A  JloJtrish.     Comets.     Enter  Tullus  Aufidius, 

bloody,  "With  Tvto  or  Three  Soldiers. 
Auf.  The  town  Is  ta'en  ! 

1  Sol.  'T  will  be  deliver 'd  back  on  good  condition. 
Auf.  Condition  f— 

I  would  I  were  a  Roman ;  for  I  cannot, 
Bemg  a  Volsce,  Ik:  that  I  am.— Condition  I 
Y>  hat  good  condition  can  a  treaty  find 


r  the  part  that  ^  at  mercy  t    Fhre  thnes,  Marcius, 
I  have  fought  with  thee ;  so  often  hast  thou  beat  me; 
And  woulast  do  so^  I  think,  should  we  encounter 
As  often  as  we  eat.— By  the  elements. 
If  e'er  ajirain  I  meet  him  l>eard  to  l>eard. 
He  is  mme,  or  I  am  his:  Mine  emulatitm 
Hath  not  that  honour  in  't  it  had :  for  where 
1  thought  to  crush  him  in  an  equal  force, 
(True  sword  to  sword.)  I II  potch  at  him  some  way; 
Or  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  hijn- 

I  Sol.  He  's  the  devil 

Auf.  Bolder,  though  not  so  subtle :   My  valour's 

poison'd. 
With  only  suffering  stain  by  him ;  for  him 
Shall  fly  out  of  itself:  nor  sleep,  nor  sanctuary, 
Being  naked,  sick :  nor  fane,  nor  Capitol, 
The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
Embarquements  aU  of  fury,  shall  lift  up  ) 

Their  rotten  privilege  ana  custom  'gamst  1 

My  hate  to  Nlarcius  :  where  1  find  him.  were  it 
At  home,  upon  my  brother's  guard,  even  there.  | 

Against  the  hospitable  canon,  would  I  [::fy: 

Wash  my  fierce  hand  in  his  heart.  Go  you  t  ■  '-ic 
Learn  how  *t  is  held ;  and  what  the>*  are  that  !;i->t 
Be  hostages  for  Rome.  i  Sol.  Will  not  you  j;o!     I 

Auf.  I  am  attended  at  the  cypress  grove :  , 

I  pray  you.  ft  is  south  the  city  mills,)  bring  me  word 

thither  1 

How  the  world  goes ;  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
I  may  spur  on  my  journey.  i 

z  Sok  I  shall,  sir.         \ExtunL 

ACT  IL 

SCBNB  I.— Rome.    A  public  Place. 

Enter  Menenius.  Sicinius,  and  Brutus. 

Af •■  -i.  Tl  I  f  ii  1 1  ^:   I .  ■  r  tells  me  we  shall  have  nevr*;  to- 

Me».  Nm  Bc<;i'T  i.ng  to  the  prayer  of  the  people, 
for  tlicy  Jove  m  f  '■larcius. 

Sk.  N  pi  tune  te-.i  i  1 1  cs  bcasts  to  know  their  friends. 

Men.  Y^m  ysiy,  who  does  the  wolf  love  f 

Sic.  TJie  Vvy\W 

Men.  Ay,  u>  ^Ifivour  liira ;  as  the  hungrj'  plebeians 
wouki  TJmncjbli:  Marcius. 

BrH.  He  's  a  hum! ».  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bc.v. 

Mra.  Ht:  's  a  l^-iT.  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  huib. 
You  two  are  oLl3  tucn  ;  tell  me  one  thing  that  I  slull 
ask  you.  Both  THb.  Well.  sir. 

Men.  In  what  enormity  is  Marcius  pooc  in,  that 
you  two  have  not  in  abundance? 

Bru.  He 's  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stored  with  all. 

Sic.  Especially  in  pride. 

Bru.  And  topping  all  others  in  boasting. 

Men.  This  is  strange  now  :  Do  you  two  know  how 
you  are  censured  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of  ui  o' 
the  right-hand  file  f  Do  you  f 

Both  Trib.  Why.  how  are  we  censured  f 

Men.  Because  you  talk  of  pride  novr, — Will  yon 
not  be  angry?       Both  Trib.  Well,  well,  sir.  well : 

Men.  Why,  't  is  no  great  matter :  for  a  very  little 
thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of  pa- 
tience :  give  your  disposition  the  reins,  and  be 
angry  at  your  pleasures ;  at  the  least,  if  you  take  it 
as  a  pleasiure  to  you,  in  being  so.  You  blame 
Marcius  for  being  proud  I 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone,  sir. 

Men.  I  know  you  can  do  very  little  alone;  for  your 
helps  are  many ;  or  else  vour  actions  would  gr-  w 
wondrous  single:  your  abilities  are  too  infant-Iik.e 
for  doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride:  O.  th.it 
you  could  turn  your  eyes  towards  the  nanes  of  ycu 
necks,  and  make  but  an  interior  survey  ox  your  goi^l 
selves  1  O,  that  you  could  I 

Bru.  What  then,  sir? 

Men.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  brace  of 
unmeriting.  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates,  (alias, 
fools,)  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sic.  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Men.  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patrician, 
and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop 
of  allaying  Tyber  in  't;  said  to  be  something  imper- 
fect, in  favouring  the  first  complaint :  hasty,  and 
tinder-like,  upon  too  trivial  motion :  one  that  con- 


SCBNB  T.] 


CORIOLANUS, 
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more  with  the  buttock  of  the  nieht  than  with '  been  so  fidiused  for  all  the'chests  In  CorioII,  and  the 
the  forehead  of  the  morning.  What  1  think  I  ut-  gold  that 's  in  them.  Is  the  senate  possessed  of  this! 
ter :  and  spend  my  malice  in  my  breath :  Meeting ;  y<U.  Good  ladies,  let  's  go :— Yes,  yes,  yes :  the 
two  such  weals-men  as  you  are,  (I  cannot  call  you  senate  has  letters  from  the  general,  wherein  he 
Lycurgases.)  if  the  drink  you  give  me  touch  my  gives  my  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war :  he  hath 
palate  adversely,  1  make  a  crooked  face  at  it.  I  can-  m  this  action  outdone  his  fonner  deeds  doubly, 
not  say  your  worships  have  delivered  the  matter  |  Vat.  In  troth,  there  's  wondrous  things  spoke  of 
well,  when  I  find  the  ass  in  compound  with  the  him. 
major  part  of  your  syllables :  and  though  I  must  be 
content  to  bear  with  those  that  say  you  are  rever- 
end grave  men,  yet  they  lie  deaoly  that  tell  you 
have  good  faces.  If  3'ou  see  this  iu  the  map  of  my 
microcosm,  follows  it  that  I  am  known  well  enough 
too  f  What  liarm  can  your  bisson  conspectuities 
glean  out  of  this  character,  if  I  be  known  well 
enough  toof 

Bru.  Come,  sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough. 

Men.  You  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor  any- 
thii^.  You  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves'  caps  and 
legs  J  you  wear  out  a  good  wholesome  forenoon  in 
hearme  a  cause  between  an  orange- wife  and  a  fos- 
set-seller;  and  then  rejourn  the  controversy  of 
three-pence  to  a  second  day  of  audience.— when 


you  are  hearing  a  matter  between  party  and  party, 
if  you  chance  to  be  pinched  with  the  colic,  yoi 
make  faces  like  nnuiuners ;  set  up  the  bloody  fla[ 


against  all  patience ;  and,  in  roaring  for  a  chamber- 
pot, dismiss  the  controversy  bleeding,  the  more  en- 
tangled by  your  hearing :  all  the  peace  you  make 
in  their  cause  is,  calling  both  the  parties  knaves  : 
You  are  a  pair  of  strange  ones. 

Bru.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  understood  to  be  a 
perfecter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  necessary 
bencher  in  the  Capitol. 

Men.  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if 
they  should  encciunter  such  ridiculous  subjects  as 
you  are.  When  you  speak  best  unto  the  purpose,  it 
IS  not  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards ;  and  your 
beards  deserve  not  so  honourable  a  grave  as  to  stuff 
a  botcher's  cushion,  or  to  be  entombed  in  an  ass's 
pack-saddle.  Yet  you  must  be  saying,  Marcius  is 
proud ;  who,  in  a  cheap  estimation,  is  worth  all  your 
predecessors  since  Deucalion ;  though,  peradven- 
ture,  some  of  the  best  of  'em  were  hereditary  hang- 
men. Good  e'en  to  your  worships;  more  of  your 
conversation  would  infect  my  brain,  being  the  herds- 
men of  the  beastly  plebeians :  I  will  be  bold  to  take 
my  leave  of  you.  [Bru.  and  Sic.  retire  tothe 

back  of  the  scene. 

Enter  Volumnia,  Virgilla,  and  Valeria,  €rc. 
How  now,  my  as  fair  asnotile  ladies,  (and  the  moon, 
were  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  whither  do  you  follow 
your  eyes  so  fast  T 

Vol.  Honourable  Menenius.  my  boy  Marcius  ap- 
proaches ;  for  the  love  of  Juno,  let 's  go. 

Men.  Ha  1  Marcius  coming  home  t 

Vol.  Ay,  worttty  Menenius ;  and  with  most  pro- 
sperous  approbation. 

Men.  T..ke  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  I  thank  thee— 
Hoo  I  Marcius  coramg  home  I 

Two  Ladies.  Nay,  't  is  true. 

Vol.  Look,  here  's  a  letter  from  him:  the  state 
hath  another,  his  wife  another ;  and  I  think  there  's 
one  at  home  for  you. 

Men.  I  will  make  iny  very  house  reel  to-night :— A 
letter  for  met  [saw  't. 

Vir.  Yes,  certain,  there  's  a  letter  for  you;    I 


Men.    Wondrous  1   ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not 

without  his  true  purchasing. 

Vir.  The  gods  grant  thera  true  1 

Vol.  True?  pow,  wowl 

Men.  True  T  1  '11  be  sworn  they  are  true  :- 
Where  is  he  wounded  f— God  save  your  good  wor- 
ships I    {To    the  Tribunes,  tvho   come  Jonvard.\ 
Marcius  is  coming  home :  he  has  more  cause  to  be 
proud.— Where  is  he  wounded? 

Vol.  V  the  shoulder,  and  i"  the  left  arm :  There 
will  be  large  cicatrices  to  show  the  people  when  he 
shall  stand  for  his  place.  He  received  in  tlie  repulse 
of  Tarquin  seven  hurts  i'  the  body. 

Men.  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thigh,— 
there  's  nine  that  I  know. 

Vol.  He  had,  before  tlus  last  expedition,  twenty- 
five  wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  it 's  twenty-seven :  every  gash  wais  an 
enemy's  grave :  ^A  shout  andJlourisK^  Hark !  the 
trumpets. 

Vol.  These  are  the  ui^ers  of  Marcius :  before  Mm 
he  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears : 
Death,  that  dark  spirit,  in  's  nervy  arm  doth  lie ; 
Which,  being  advanc'd,  declines ;  and  then  men  die. 

A  Sennet.    Trumpets  sound.    Enter  Qovcm\vx&  and 
Titus  Lartius ;  between  them,  Curiolanus,  crowned 
with  an  oaken  garland :  with  Captains,  Soldiers, 
and  a  Herald. 
Her.  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Marcius  did  fight. 

Within  Corioli'  gates :  where  he  hath  won. 

With  fame,  a  n.une  to  Caius  Marcius ; 

These  in  honour  follows,  Coriolanus : — 

Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus  I 

^Flourish. 
All.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus  I 
Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  offend  my  heart ; 

Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com.  Look,  sir,  your  mother  I 

Cor.  O  1  you  have,  I  know,  petitioii'd  all  the  gods 

For  my  prosperity.  [fCtteels. 

Vol.  Nay,  ray  good  soldier,  up  J 

My  gentle  Marcius.  worthy  Cams, 

Andby  deed-achieving  honour  newly  nam'd, 

What  IS  it  f  Coriolanus  must  I  call  thee  ! 

But,  O  thy  wife  1 
Cor.  My  eracious  silence,  hail !  [home, 

Would'&t  thou  have  luitgh'd  hail  I  come  cotBn'd 

That  weep'st  to  see  me  triumph  f  Ah,  my  dear, 

Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear. 

And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 

Men.  Now  the  gods  crown  thee  I 

Cor.  And  live  you  yet?— O  my  sweet  ladv,  iJardon. 

[  To  Valeria. 

Vol.  I  know  not  where  to  turn ; — O  welcome  home ; 

And  welcome,  general : — And  you  a»-e  welcome  all. 
Men.    A  hundred  thousand  welcomes:    I  coulcf 
weep. 

And  I  could  laugh;  I  am  light  and  heavy:  AVel- 


A  curse  begin  at  every  root  of  his  heart         [come 


tghl 
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Men.  A  letter  for  me?     It  gives  me  an  estate  of.  That  isi  not  glad  to  see  thee  !— You  are  three 


seven  years'  health ;  in  which  time  I  will  make  a  lip 
at  the  physician  :  the  most  sovereign  prescription  in 
Galen  is  but  empiricutick,  and,  to  this  preservative, 
of  no  better  report  than  a  horse-drencn.  Is  he  not 
wounded  T  he  was  wont  to  come  home  wounded. 

Vir.  O,  no.  no.  no. 

Vol.  O.  he  is  wounded.  I  thank  the  gods  for 't. 

Men.  So  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much :— Brings 
a'  victory  in  his  pocket?- The  wounds  become  him. 

Vol.  On  's  brows :  Menenius,  he  comes  the  third 
time  home  with  the  oaken  garland. 

Men.  Has  he  discipHned  Aufidius  soundly? 

Vol.  Titus  luirtius  writes,— They  fought  together, 
but  Aufidius  got  off. 

Men.  And  't  w^s  time  for  hfm  too.  1 11  warrant  him 
that :  an  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not  have 


That  Rome  should  dote  on  ;  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men. 
We  have  some  old  crab-trees  here  at  home  that  will 

not 
Be  grafted  to  your  relish.    Yet  welcome,  warriors : 
We  call  a  nettle  but  a  nettle ; 
And  the  faults  of  fools  but  folly. 

Com.  Ever  right. 

Cor.  Menenius.  ever,  ever. 

Her.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 

Cor.  Your  hand,  and  yonrs : 

[To  his  wife  and  mot  iter. 
Ere  in  our  own  house  I  do  shade  niy  head, 
The  good  patricians  must  be  visitecf ; 
From  whom  I  have  receiv'd  not  only  greetinir 
But  with  them  change  of  honours. 

Vol.  Ihav 
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CORIOLANUS, 


[Act  n. 


To  see  Inherited  my  very  wishes. 

And  the  bulldinffs  of  my  fancy : 

Only  there  's  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doubt  not. 

But  our  Rome  will  cast  upon  tnce. 

Cor.  Know,  good  mother, 

I  had  rather  be  their  servant  in  ray  way, 
Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Com.  On,  to  the  Capitol ! 

[Flourish.  Comets.  Exeunt  in  state,  as  be/ore. 
The  Tribunes  remain. 

Bru.  AU  tongues  speak  of  him,  and  the  bleared 

si^jhts 
Are  spectacled  to  see  him.    Your  prattling  nurse 
Into  a  rapture  lets  her  baby  cry. 
While  she  cliats  hira ;  the  kitchen  malkin  nins 
Her  richest  lockram  'bout  her  reechy  neck, 
Clambering;  the   walls  to  eye  him:   Stalls,  bulks, 

windows, 
Are  smother'd  up,  leads  fill'd,  and  ridges  hors'd 
With  variable  complexions :  all  aereemg 
In  earnestness  to  see  him :  seld-shown  Ramens 
Do  press  among  the  j:>opular  throngs  and  puff 
To  win  a  vulgar  station :  our  veil'a  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Their  uicely-gawded  cheeks,  to  the  wanton  spoil 
Of  Phoebus  burning  kisses :  such  a  pother, 
As  if  that  whatsoever  gfod  who  leads  him 
Were  slily  crept  into  his  human  powers, 
Ana  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

Sic.  On  the  sudden, 

I  warrant  him  consuL 

Bru.  Then  our  office  may, 

During  his  power,  go  sleep. 

Sic.  He  cannot  temperately  transport  his  honours 
From  where  he  should  begin,  and  end ;  but  will 
Lose  tliose  he  hath  won. 

Bru.  In  that  there's  comfort. 

Sic.  Doubt  not  the  commoners,  for  whom  we  stand, 
But  they,  upon  their  ancient  malice,  will 
Forgfet,  with  the  least  cause,  these  his  new  honours  ; 
Which  that  he  '11  give  them,  make  I  as  little  question 
As  he  is  proud  to  do 't. 

Bru.  I  heard  him  swear. 

Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
Appear  i'  the  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless  vesture  of  humility  ; 
Nor,  showing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sic.  'T  is  right. 

Bru.  It  was  his  word :  O,  he  would  miss  it,  rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o'  the  gentry  to  him, 
And  the  desire  of  tlie  nobles. 

Sic.  I  wish  no  better 

Than  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 
In  execution.  Bru.   T  is  most  like,  he  will. 

Sic.  It  shall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  wills ; 
A  sure  destruction.  Bru.  So  it  must  fall  out 

To  him,  or  our  authorities.    For  an  end, 
We  must  suggest  the  people  in  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  held  them ;  that,  to  his  power,  he  would 
Have  made  them  mules,  silenc'd  their  pleaders, 
And  dispropertied  their  freedoms :  holding  them. 
In  human  action  and  capacity. 
Of  no  more  soul,  nor  fitness  for  the  world, 

Than  camels  in  their  war ;  who  have  their  provand 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  blows 
For  sinking  under  them.  _ 

Sic.  This,  as  you  say, — suggested 

At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  touch  the  people,— (whicii  time  shall  not  want. 
If  he  be  put  upon  't,  and  that 's  as  easy 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep,)  will  be  his  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ;  and  their  blaze 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Bru.  What's  the  matter! 

Mfss.  You  are  sent  for  to  the  Capitol. 
'T  is  thought  that  Marcius  shall  be  consul : 
I  have  seen  the  dumb  men  throny-  to  see  him, 
And  the  blind  to  hear  hun  speak :    Matrons  flung 

gloves, 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handkerchiefs, 
Opon  him  as  he  pass'd :  the  nobles  bended, 
As  to  Jove's  statue ;  and  the  commons  made 


A  shower  and  thunder,  with  their  caps  and  shouts : 
I  never  saw  the  like.        Bru.  Let 's  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  the  time. 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 
Sic.  Have  with  you.  [Exeunt. 

SCENH  II.— The  same.     The  Capitd. 
Enter  Two  Officers,  to  lay  cushions, 

1  Off.  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  here:  How 
many  stand  for  consulships? 

2  Off.  Three,  they  say :  but 't  is  thought  of  every 
one  Coriolanus  will  carry  it, 

I  Off.  That 's  a  brave  fellow ;  but  he  *s  vengeance 
proud,  and  loves  not  the  common  people. 

1  Off.  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  men 
that  have  flattered  the  people,  who  ne'er  loved 
them ;  and  there  be  many  that  they  have  loved,  they 
know  not  wherefore :  so  that  if  they  love  they  know 
not  why,  they  hate  upon  no  better  a  ground :  There- 
fore, for  Coriolanus  neither  to  care  whether  they 
love  or  hate  him,  manifests  the  true  knowledge  he 
has  in  their  disposition ;  and,  out  of  his  noble  care- 
lessness, lets  them  plainly  see  't. 

1  Off.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their  love 
or  no,  he  waved  indifferently  'twrixt  doin^  them 
neither  good  nor  harm;  but  he  seeks  their  hate 
with  greater  devotion  than  they  can  render  it  him ; 
and  leaves  nothing  undone  that  may  fully  discover 
him  their  opposite.  Now,  to  seem  to  affect  the 
malice  and  displeasure  of  the  people  is  as  bad  as 
that  which  he  dislikes,  to  flatter  them  for  their  love. 

2  Off.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  country : 
And  his  ascent  is  not  by  such  eary  degrees  as  tho'se 
who,  having  been  supple  and  courteous  to  the 
people,  bonneted,  without  any  further  deed  to  have 
them  at  all  into  their  estimation  and  report :  but  he 
hath  so  planted  his  honours  in  their  eyes,  and  his 
actions  m  their  hearts,  that  for  their  tongues  to  be 
silent,  and  not  confess  so  much,  were  a  kind  of  in- 
grateful  injury ;  to  report  otherwise  were  a  malice, 
tliat,  giving  itself  the  lie,  would  pluck  reproof  and 
rebuke  from  every  ear  that  heard  it. 

I  Off.  No  more  of  him :  he  is  a  worthy  man :  Make 
way,  they  are  coming. 
A  Sennet.     Enter,  rvith  lictors  before  them,  Co- 

minius  the  Consul,  Menenius,  Coriolanus,   many 

other  Senators,  Sicinius  and  Brutus.   The  Senators 

take  their  places  J  tlu  Tribunes  take  theirs  also  by 

themselves. 

Men.  Having  determin'd  of  the  Voices, 
And  to  send  for  Titus  Lartius,  it  remaiiis. 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting. 
To  gratify  his  noble  service,  that  hath 
Thus  stood  for  his  country :  Therefore,  please  yoo. 
Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  last  general 
In  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A  little  of  that  worthy  work  perform 'd 
Bv  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus ;  whom 
We  meet  here,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himself. 

1  Sen.  Speak,  good  Cominius : 

Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  think. 
Rather  our  state  's  defective  for  requital. 
Than  we  to  stretch  it  out.     Masters  o'  the  people. 
We  do  request  your  kindest  ears ;  and,  after. 
Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body. 
To  yield  wnat  passes  here. 

Sic.  We  are  convented 

Upon  a  pleasing  treaty;  and  have  hearts 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  assembly. 

Bru.  Which  the  rather 

We  shall  be  bless'd  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  cf  the  people  than 
He  hath  hereto  priz'd  them  at. 

Men.  That  "s  off,  that 's  off ; 

I  would  you  rather  had  been  silent :  Please  you 
To  hear  Cominius  speak?         Bru.  Most  vrillingly : 
But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Men.  He  loves  your  people ; 

But  tie  hira  not  to  be  their  bedfellow.— 
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I  pny,  sir,— Plajpne  upon 't  i  I  cannot  brinp 

My  ton(;ue   to   such   a  pace :'— Look,  sur;— my 

wounds  ;— 
I  jfot  them  in  my  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 
From  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 

Men,  O  me,  the  i^ods  t 

You  must  not  speak  of  that :  you  must  desire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor.  Think  upon  me  t  Mvnf,  'em  1 

I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  by  them. 

Men.  You  11  mar  all ; 

I  '11  leave  you :  Pray  you,  speak  to  them,  I  pray  yoo, 

In  wholesome  manner.  \Exit. 

EnUr  tw  Citizens. 

Cor,  Bid  them  wash  their  faces. 

And  keep  thefr  teeth  clean.— So,  here  cuuiesa brace. 
You  know  the  cause,  sir.  of  my  standins  here. 

I  Cit.  We  do,  sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought  you 

Cor,  Mine  own  desert.  ^to  't. 

s  CiS.  Your  own  desert  t 

Cor.  Ay,  not  mine  own  desiret 

X  Cit.  Howl  not  your  own  desire? 

Cor.  No,  sir:  'T  was  never  my  desire  yet  to  trouble 
the  poor  with  bejjjfing. 

I  Cit.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  you  anything, 
w?  hope  to  eain  by  you. 

Cor.  Well  then,  I  pray,  your  price  o'  tho  consul- 

z  Cii.  The  price  is,  to  aslc  it  kmdly.  [ship  ? 

Cer.  Kindly,  sirf  I  pray,  let  me  ha  't;  I  liave 
wounds  to  show  you,  which  shall  be  yours  in  pri- 
vate.—Your  good  voice,  sir  ;  what  say  you  t 

a  Cit.  Yott  shall  have  it.  worthy  sir. 

Cor.  A  match,  sir:— There  is  in  all  two  worthy 
voices  begged :— 1  have  your  aims ;  adieu. 

I  Cit.  But  tills  is  something  odd. 
'  a  Cit,  An  't  were  to  give  again,— But 't  Is  no  mat- 
ter. \Kxeunt  two  Citizens. 
EnUr  two  other  Citizens. 

Cor»  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  the  tune 
of  your  voices  tliat  I  maybe  consul,  I  liave  here  the 
customary  gown. 

3  Cit.  You  have  deserved  nobly  of  your  country, 
and  you  have  not  deserved  nobly. 

Cor.  Your  enigma? 

3  Cit.  You  have  been  a  scourge  to  her  enemies, 
jrou  have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  you  have  not, 
mdeed,  loved  the  common  people. 

Cor,  You  should  account  me  the  more  virtuous  that 
I  have  not  been  common  in  my  love.  I  will,  sir,  flat- 
ter my  sworn  brother  the  people,  to  earn  a  dearer 
estimation  of  them ;  't  is  a  condition  they  account 
gentle:  and  since  the  wisdom  of  their  choice  is 
rather  to  have  my  hat  than  niy  heart,  I  will  practise 
tlie  insinuating  nod.and  be  off  to  them  most  counter, 
feitly :  that  is.  sir,  I  will  counterfeit  the  bewitchmt-nt 
of  some  popular  man,  and  give  it  Itountifullly  to  the 
desirers.    Therefore,  beseech  you,  1  may  be  consul. 

4  Cit.  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend ;  and  there- 
fore give  you  our  voices  heartily.  [country. 

3  Ctt.  You  have  received  many  wounds  for  your 

Cor.  1  will  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  showing 
them.  I  will  make  much  of  your  voices,  and  so 
trouble  you  no  farther. 

Both,  Cit.  The  gods  give  you  Joy,  sir,  heartily'l 

[ExettHt, 

Cor.  Most  sweet  voices  1— 
Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starve. 
Than  crave  the  hire  which  first  we  do  deserve. 
Why  in  this  woolvish  gown  should  I  stand  here. 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear. 
Their  needless  vouchers?  Custom  calls  ine  to  t  :— 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  do  \ 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  unswept. 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heap'd 
For  truth  to  overpeer.     Rather  than  fool  it  so, 
Let  the  high  office  and  the  honour  go 
To  one  tliat  would  do  thus.— 1  am  half  through 
The  one  i)art  sulfer'd,  the  other  will  I  do. 

Enter  three  other  Citizens. 
Here  come  more  voices.-^ 
Vour  voices  s  for  your  voices  I  have  fought ; 


Watch'd  for  yoor  voices ;  fbr  year  voices,  beaz 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd  ;  liattles  thrice  six 
I  have  seen  and  heard  of ;  for  your  voices 
Have  done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more: 
Indeed,  I  would  be  con.suL  [your  voices : 

5  Ctt.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  without 
any  honest  man's  voice. 

6  Cit.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul :  The  gods  give 
him  ioy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  the  people ! 

AiL  Amen,  amen.    God  save  tiice.  noble  consul  I 
lExeunt  Citizens. 

Cor.  Worthy  voices  I 
Re-enter  Menenius,  with  Brutus  and  Sicinius. 

Men.  You  have  stood  your  liioitation ;  and  thetri- 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice :  bunes 

Remains,  that,  in  the  oflacial  marks  invested. 
You  anon  do  meet  tlie  senate. 

Cor.  Is  this  done? 

Sic.  The  custom  of  request  you  have  discharg'd: 
The  people  do  admit  you  ;  and  arc  sumnwn'd 
To  meet  anon  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where?  at  the  senate-house? 

Sic.  There,  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  May  I  change  these  garments? 

Sic.  You  may,  sir. 

Cor.  That  I II  straight  do ;  and,  know^ing  uiy>>clf 
Repair  to  the  senate-house.  [ag.tin, 

Alen.  I  *11  keep  you  company. — Will  you  along? 

Bru,  Wc  sUy  here  for  the  people. 

Sic.  Fare  you  wel 

[Hxetmt  Coriol.  a»a  Meneo. 
He  has  it  now ;  and  by  his  kioks,  incthinks, 
T  is  warm  at  his  heart. 

Br».  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 

His  humble  weeds:  WiQ  you  dismiss  the  people? 

Re-ettter  Citizens. 

Sie.  How  now,  my  masters  ?  have  you  chose  this 

X  Cit.  He  has  our  voices,  sir.  [man? 

Bnt.  We  pray  the  gods  be  may  deserve  your  loves. 

a  Cit.  Amen,  sir:  to  my  poor  unworthy  notice, 
He  mock'd  us  when  he  begg'd  our  voices. 

3  Ctt.  Certainly, 

He  flouted  us  downnjfht.  [uv 

I  Cit.  No,  't  is  his  kmd  of  speech,  he  did  not  mock 

a  Cit.  Not  one  amongst  us,  save  yourself,  but  saj-s 
He  used  us  scornfully :  he  should  have  show'd  us 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv'd  for  his  country. 

Sic.  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  sure. 

Cit.  No,  no;  no  man  saw  'em. 

{Sci'eral  spfak. 

3  Cit.  He  said  he  had  wounds,  which  he  could 

show  in  private ; 
And  with  his  hat,  thus  wavli^  it  in  scorn, 
'  I  would  be  consul,'  says  he :  '  aged  custom. 
But  by  your  voices,  will  not  so  permit  me; 
Your  voices  therefore : '  When  we  granted  that. 
Here  was,— *  I  thank  you  for  your  voices, — ^thank 
you.—  [voices, 

Your  most  sweet  voices :— now  3rou  have  left  your 
I  have  no  further  with  you  :  '—Was  not  this  mockery? 

Sic.  Why,  either,  were  you  ignorant  to  see  't  i 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  friendliness 
To  yield  your  voices? 

Bru.  Could  you  not  have  told  him. 

As  you  were  lesson'd.— When  he  had  no  power, 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state. 
He  was  your  enemy ;  ever  spake  against 
Your  liberties,  and  the  charters  that  you  bear 
r  the  body  of  the  weal:  and  now,  arriving 
A  place  Of  potency,  and  sway  o'  the  state. 
If  he  shnuhl  still  inali^antly  remain 
Fast  foe  to  the  plebeu,  your  voices  might 
Be  curses  to  yourselves?    You  should  have  said. 
That  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  he  stood  for,  so  his  gracious  nature 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices. 
And  translate  his  malice  towards  you  into  love^ 
Standing  your  friendly  lord. 
Sic.  Thus  to  have  said. 

As  you  were  fore-advis'd,  had  touch'd  his  spirit, 
And  tried  his  inclination :  from  him  pluck'd 
Either  his  gracious  promise,  which  you  might. 
As  cause  had  call'd  you  up,  have  held  him  to: 
Or  else  it  wotiid  have  gall'd  his  surly  nature, 
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^VTiich  easily  endures  not  article 
Tying  him  to  au>;ht ;  so,  putting  him  to  rage. 
You  should  have  ta'cn  the  advantage  of  his  choler, 
And  pass'd  him  unelected. 

Bru.  Did  you  perceive 

He  did  solicit  you  in  free  conteui^t. 
When  he  did  need  your  loves ;  and  do  you  think 
That  his  contempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  you, 
When  he  hath  power  to  crush}    Why,  had  your 

bo<lies 
No  heart  among  you  I  Or  had  you  tongues,  to  cry 
Against  the  rectorship  of  judguient  ? 

j*f.  Have  you. 

Ere  now,  denied  the  asker  ?  and,  now  again. 
Of  him  that  did  nut  a.sk.  but  mock,  bestow 
Your  sued-for  tongues? 

3  Cit.  lie  *s  not  contirm'd,  wc  may  deny  him  yet. 

2  Cit.  And  wilt  deny  him  : 
1 11  have  five  hinulred  v«>ices  of  that  sound. 

I  Cii.  I  twice  tive  hundred,  and  their  friends  to 
piece  em.  [friends, 

Bru.  Get  you  hence  instantly;   and   tell    those 
They  have  chose  a  consul  that  will  from  them  take 
Their  liberties  ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barking 
As  thereiore  kept  to  do  so. 

Sic.  Let  them  assemble; 

And,  on  a  safer  judgment,  all  revoke 
Your  ignorant  election:  Enforce  his  pride. 
And  Ins  old  hate  unto  you :  besides,  forget  not 
With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed : 
How  in  his  suit  he  scom'd  you  :  but  your  loves. 
Thinking  u[ion  his  services,  took  from  you 
The  apprehension  of  his  present  portance. 
Which  roost  gibingly,  ungravely,  he  did  fashion 
After  the  inveterate  hate  he  bears  you.      flabour'd 

Bru.  Lay  a  fault   on  us,  your  tribunes,  that  we 
(No  impediment  uetween)  but  that  you  nmst 
Cast  your  election  on  him. 

Sic.  Say.  you  chose  him 

More  af^er  our  commandment,  titan  as  guided 
By  your  own  true  atfections ;  and  that,  your  minds, 
Pre-occupied  with  what  you  rather  must  do 
Than  what  you  should,  uuide  you  against  the  grain 
To  voice  him  consul :  Lay  the  fault  on  us. 

Bru.  Ay,  spare  us  not.  Say  we  read  lectures  to  you. 
How  youngly  he  began  to  serve  his  country. 
How  long  continueu  :  and  what  stock  he  springs  of. 
The" noble  house  o'  the  Marcians ;  from  whence  came 
That  Ancus  Marcius,  Numa's daughter's  son. 
Who,  after  great  Hostilius.  here  was  king: 
Of  the  same  house  Publius  and  Quintus  were, 
TTiat  our  best  water  brought  by  conduits  hither; 
And  Censorinus,  darlinjj  of  the  people, 
And  nobly  nam'd  so,  twice  being  censor. 
Was  his  great  ancestor. 

Sic.  One  thus  descended. 

That  hath  beside  well  in  his  person  wrought 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  did  conuuenJ 
To  your  remembrances:  but  you  have  found. 
Scaling  his  present  bearing  with  his  past. 
That  he  's  your  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Y'our  sudden  approbation. 

Bru.  Say,  you  ne'er  had  done  *t, 

(Harp  on  that  still,)  but  by  our  putting  on : 
And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number. 
Repair  to  the  CapitoL 

Ctt.  We^will  so:  almost  all  repent  In  their  election. 
[Several  speak.    Exeunt  Citizens. 

Bru.  Let  them  go  on  ; 
This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hazard. 
Than  stay,  past  doubt,  for  greater: 
If  as  his  nature  is,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refu.sal,  both  observe  and  answer 
The  vantage  of  his  anger.         Sic.  To  the  Capitol  I 
Come;  we  'II  be  there  before  the  stream  o'the  peo- 
And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  't  is,  their  own.  [pie  ; 
Which  we  have  goaded  onward.  \ExeuiU. 

ACT  HL 

SCBNB  I.—  The  tarn*.    A  Street. 

Comets,  f  n«rrCor1oIanus,  Menenius,  Cominlos, 

Titus  Lartius,  Senators,  and  Patricians. 
Cor.  Tullus  Auildlus  then  had  made  new  headt 


Lart.  He  had,  my  lord ;  and  that  it  was  which 
Our  swifter  composition.  [caus'd 

Cor.  So  then  the  Voisc  es  stand  but  as  at  first ; 
Ready,  when  time  sliall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
Uj)on  us  again. 

Com.  They  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so 

That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

^«r.  Sawyou  AufidiusI 

Lart.  On  safeguard  he  came  to  ine;  and  did  curse 
Against  the  VoTsces,  for  they  had  so  vilely 
Yielded  the  town  :  he  isretird  to  Antium. 

Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me?         Lart.  He  did,  my  lord. 

^or.  How?  what? 

Lart.  How  often  be  had  met  you,  sword  to  sword  : 
That  of  all  things  upon  the  earth  he  hated 
Your  person  most :  that  he  would  pawn  liis  fortunes 
To  hopeless  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  cali'd  your  vanquL»her. 

Cor.      At  Antium  lives  he  T        Lart.  At  Antiuin. 

Cor.  I  wish  1  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there. 
To  oppose  his  hatred  fully.— Welcome  home. 

[To  Lartius. 
Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutns. 
Behold !  these  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people, 
The  tongues  o'  the  common  luoutlu    I  do  despise 
For  they  do  prank  them  in  authority,  [them ; 

Against  ail  noble  sullerauce. 

Sic.  Pass  no  further. 

Cor.  Hal  what  is  that t 

Bru.  It  will  be  dangerous  to  go  on :  no  further. 

Cor.  What  mokes  tuis  cliange  ) 

Men.  The  matter? 

Com.  Hath  he  not  pass'd  the  noble  and  the  ccm- 

Bru.  Cominius,  no.  [raon  ? 

Cor.  Have  I  had  children's  voices? 

I  Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way ;  he  shall  to  the  market- 
er!/. The  people  are  incens'd  against  him.  [place. 

Sic.  Stop, 

Or  all  wiU  fall  in  broQ. 

Cor.  Are  these  your  herd  \^ 

Must  these  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now. 
And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues?— What  are 

your  offices  ? 
You  being  tlieir  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their  teeth  ? 
Have  you  not  set  them  on? 

Men.  Be  calm,  be  cahn. 

Cor.  It  Is  a  purpos'd  thing,  and  grows  by  plot. 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nouility : 
Suffer  it,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule. 
Nor  ever  will  be  rul'd.  Bru.  Call  't  not  a  plot: 

The  people  cry  you  mock'd  them ;  and,  of  late. 
When  corn  was  given  them  gratis,  you  repin'd ; 
Scandal'd  the  suppliants  for  tlie  people ;  cali'd  them 
Tuae-pleasers,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  l^efore. 

Bru.  Not  to  them  all. 

Cor.  Have  you  biforin'd  them  sithence? 

Bru.  How  !  I  inform  them  ! 

Com,  You  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bru.  Not  unlike, 

Each  way,  to  better  yours. 

Cor.  Why  then  should  1  be  consul?  By  yon  clouds. 
Let  me  deserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  uiakc  me 
Your  fellow  tribune. 

Sic.  You  show  too  much  of  that 

For  which  the  people  stir :  If  you  will  pass 
To  where  you  are  bound,  you  nmst  in<iuire  your  way. 
Which  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men.  Let 's  be  calm. 

Com.  The  people  are  abus'd,— set  on.— This  palt- 
Becomes  not  Rome  ;  nor  has  Coriolanus  [  ring 

Deserv'd  this  so  dishonour'd  rub,  laid  fxilsely 
r  the  plain  way  of  his  merit. 

Cor.  Tell  me  of  com  1 

This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak  "t  again  ;— 

Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 

I  Sen.  Not  in  this  heat,  sir,  now. 

Cor.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  wilL— My  nobler  friend^ 
1  crave  their  pardons : 
For  the  nmtaule.  rank-scented  many. 
Let  them  regard  me  as  i  do  not  flatter. 
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And  therdn  behold  themselves :  I  say  agaJn, 
la  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gainst  our  senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition, 
Which  we  ourselves  have  plough'd  for,  sow'd  and 

scatter'd. 
By  mingUngr  thera  with  us,  the  honour'd  number ; 
who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggars. 

Men.  Well,  no  more. 

I  Sen,  No  more  words,  we  beseech  you. 

Cor.  How  I  no  more  t 

As  for  ray  country  I  hare  shed  my  blood. 
Not  fcarmg  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  measles. 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru.  YOU  speak  o'  the  people  as  if  you  were  a  god 
To  punish ;  not  a  man  of  their  infirmity. 

Sic.  *T  were  well  we  let  the  people  know  t. 

Men.  What,  what?  hischoler!  Cor.  Cholerl 

Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep. 
By  Jove,  't  would  be  m^  mind  t       Sic.  It  is  a  mind 
That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is, 
Not  poison  any  further.  Cor.  Shall  remain  I — 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  t  mark  you 
His  absolute  j/M//? 

Com.  T  was  from  the  canon.  Cor.  ShaUt 

0  good,  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why. 

You  grave,  but  reckless  senators,  have  you  thus 

Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer. 

That  with  his  peremptory  shall,  being  but 

The  horn  and  noise  o'  the  monsters,  wants  not  spirit 

To  say  he  'U  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch, 

And  make  your  channel  his  f  If  he  have  power, 

Then  vail  your  ignorance :  if  none,  awake 

Your  dangerous  lenity.    If  vou  are  learned. 

Be  not  as  common  fools  :  ii  you  are  not. 

Let  thera  have  cushions  oy  you.  You  are  plebeians. 

If  they  be  senators :  and  they  are  no  less, 

When  both  your  voices  blended,  the  greatest  taste 

Most  palates  theirs.  They  choose  their  magistrate ; 

And  such  a  one  as  he,  who  puts  his  shall. 

His  popular  shall,  against  a  graver  bench 

Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece  I    By  Jove  himself, 

It  makes  the  consuls  base !  and  my  soul  aches. 

To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up. 

Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 

May  enter  ^twixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 

The  one  by  the  other . 

Com.  Well— on  to  the  market-place. 

Cor.  Whoever  gave  tliat  counsel  to  give  forth 
The  com  o'  the  storehouse  gratis,  as  t  was  used 
Sometime  in  Greece, — 

Men.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Cor.  Though  there  the  people  had  more  absolute 

1  say,  they  nourish'd  disoDedience,  fed        [powe- 
The  ruin  of  the  state. 

Bru.  Why  shall  the  people  give 

One  that  speaks  thus,  their  voice  T 

Cor.  I  '11  give  my  reasons, 

More  worthierthan  their  voices.  Tliey  knowthe  com 
Was  not  our  recompense ;  resting  well  assur'd 
They  ne'er  did  service  for 't :  Bemg  press'd  to  the 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  touch'd,  [war, 
They  would  not  thread  the  gates :  this  kind  of  service 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis :  bemg  i'  the  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherem  they  show'd 
Most  valour,  spoke  not  for  them :  The  accusation 
Which  they  have  often  made  against  the  senate, 
All  cause  unborn,  could  never  be  the  native 
Of  our  so  frank  donation.    Well,  what  thent 
How  shall  this  bosom  muItipUed  digest 
The  senate's  courtesy?    Let  deeds  express 
What 's  like  to  be  their  words :— '  We  did  request  It ; 
We  are  the  greater  poll,  and  in  true  fear 
They  gave  us  our  demands :  '—Thus  we  debase 
The  nature  of  our  seats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares,  fears :  which  will  in  time 
Break  ope  the  locks  o'  the  senate,  and  bring  in 
The  crows  to  peck  the  eagles. 

Men.  Come,  enough. 

Bru.  Enough,  with  over-measure. 

Cor,  No,  take  more : 

What  may  be  swom  by,  both  divine  and  human. 
Seal  what  I  end  withal  1— This  double  worship,— 


Where  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the  other 

Insult   without   all    reason  ;  where  gentry,  tide. 

Cannot  conclude,  but  by  the  yea  and  no    [wisdom. 

Of  general  ignorance, — it  must  omit 

Real  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while 

To  unstable  slightness :  purpose  so  barr'd,  it  follows 

Nothing  is  done  to  purpose:  Therefore,  beseech 

You  that  will  be  less  fearful  than  discreet ;    [you,— 

That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  state 

More  than  you  doubt  the  change  on  't ;  that  prefer 

A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  wish 

To  jump  a  body  with  a  dangerous  physic 

That 's  sure  of  death  without  it,— at  once  pluck  out 

The  multitudinous  tongue,  let  them  not  lick 

The  sweet  which  is  their  poison  :  your  dishonour 

Mangles  true  judgment,  and  bereaves  the  state 

Of  tluit  integrity  which  should  become  it ; 

Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  good  it  would. 

For  the  ill  which  doth  control  it. 

Bru.  He  has  said  enoc^. 

Sic.  He  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shall  answer 
As  traitors  do. 

Cor.  Thou  wretch  I  despite  o'erwhelm  thee  I— 
What  should  the  people  do  with  these  bald  tribunesl 
On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  fails 
To  the  greater  bendi :  In  a  rebellion. 
When  what 's  not  meet,  but  what  must  be,  was  law. 
Then  were  they  chosen ;  in  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  is  meet  be  said,  it  must  be  mee^ 
And  throw  their  power  i'  the  dust. 

Bru.  Manifest  treason !       Sic,  This  a  consul?  ha 

Bru.  The  iGdlles,  ho  I— Let  him  be  apprehended. 
Enter  an  wCdile. 

Sic.  Go,  call  the  people ;  {Exit  .^dile]  in  whose 

name,  myself 
Attach  thee,  as  a  traitorous  innovator, 
A  foe  to  the  public  weal :  Obey,  I  chajrge  thee^ 
And  follow  to  thine  answer. 

Cor,  Hence,  old  goat  I 

Sen.  &  Pat.  We  11  surety  hhn. 

Com.  Aged  sir,  hands  off. 

Cor.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  shake  thy  bones 
Out  of  thy  garments  I  Sic.  Help,  ye  citizens  I 

Enter  the  ^diles,  and  a  rabble  ^Citizens. 

Men.  On  both  sides  more  respect. 

Sic.  Here 's  he  that  would  take  from  you  all  your 

Bru,  Seize  him,  ^diles  1  [power. 

Cit.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  I 

[Several  speak. 

Senators  &.  others.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons  I 
IThey  all  bttstle  about  Corioknus. 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens !— wliat,  ho  1— 
Sicinius,  Brutus,  Coriolanus,  citizens  I 
Peace,  peace,  peace ;  stay,  hold,  peace  1 

Men.  What  is  about  to  be?— I  am  out  of  breath ; 
Confusion 's  near:  I  cannot  speak : — Yoo,  tribunes 
To  the  people. — Coriolanus,  patience  :— 
Speak,  good  Sicinius. 

Sic.  Hear  me,  people ;— Peace  I 

Cit.  Let  's  hear  our  tribune: — Peace  I    Speak, 
speak,  speak  I 

Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties : 
Marcius  would  have  aU  from  you ;  Mardus, 
Whom  late  you  have  nam'd  for  consul. 

Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie  1 

This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

\  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 

5ir.  What  is  the  city  but  the  people?     Cit   True, 
The  people  are  the  city. 

Bru,  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  establish'd 
The  people's  magistrates.         Cit.  You  so  remain. 

Men,  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

Com.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; 
To  brmg  the  roof  to  the  foundation ; 
And  bury  all  which  yet  distinctly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  rain. 

Sic,  This  deserves  death. 

Bru.  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lose  it :— We  do  here  pronounce^ 
Upon  the  part  o'  the  people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  present  death. 

Stc  Therefore  lay  hold  of  him ; 

Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeian,  and  from  thenctt 
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Buter  Volumnla.' 

z  Pat.  You  do  the  nobler. 

Cor.  I  muse  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  ine  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  vassalii,  thiiiKTs  crented 
To  buy  and  i.ell  with  groats;  to  show  hare  heads 
In  coai;re<ations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder. 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peace,  or  war.    I  Ulk  of  you  ; 

[  T«  \'olumnfa. 
Why  did  you  wish  me  mildert  Would  you  have  me 
False  to  my  nature  I    R;«her  say,  1  play 
The  n»an  1  am.  Voi.  O  sir,  sir,  sir, 

I  would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  on, 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out.  Cor.  Let  >fo. 

yoi.  Voii  miifhi  have  been  cnou{^h  the  man  you 
With  striving;  less  to  be  so:  Lesser  had  been    [are. 
The  thwartinjrs  of  your  disposition*;,  if 
You  had  not  show'd  them  how  you  were  dispos'd 
Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  cross  you. 

Cor.  Let  them  hang^. 

yoi.  Ay,  and  bum  too. 

Enter  Menenius  and  Senators. 

Men.  Come,  come,  you  have  been  too  rough, some- 

thing  too  rou^h ; 
Yon  must  return,  and  mend  it. 

I  Sen.  There  's  no  remedy ; 

Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  our  good  city 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  aud  perish. 

yol.  Pray  be  counsell'd : 

I  have  a  heart  as  little  ant  as  yours, 
But  yet  a  brain  titat  leads  iny  use  of  anger 
To  better  vantage. 

Men.    •  Well  said,  noblewoman! 

Before  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  h(;rd,  but  that 
The  violent  fit  o'  tho  time  craves  it  as  physic 
For  the  whole  state,  I  would  put  mine  armour  on, 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 

Cor.  What  must  I  do  ? 

Men.  Return  to  the  tribunes. 

Cor.  Well, 

What  then!  what  then? 

Men.  Repent  what  you  have  spoke. 

Cor.  For  them  ?— I  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods  ; 
Must  I  then  do  "t  to  them ! 

Vol.  You  are  too  absolute  ; 

Though  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble. 
But  wnen  extroiuities  sppak.    I  have- heard  you  say. 
Honour  and  poli'.y,  like  unsevcr'd  friends, 
r  the  war  do  grow  to},'ether :  Grant  that,  and  tell 
Tn  peace,  what  each  ot  them  by  th'  other  lose,  [me. 
That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor.  Tush,  tush  I 

Men.  A  good  demand. 

yol.  If  it  be  honour,  In  your  wars,  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  not,  (which,  for  your  best  ends. 
You  adopt  your  policy.)  li-)w  is  it  less,  or  worse. 
That  it  shall  hold  compaaionHhip  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  w.ir ;  since  that  to  both 
It  stands  in  like  rei^uest  ? 

Cor.  Why  force  yoti  this  ! 

Vol.  Because  that  now  it  lies  you  on  to  speak 
To  the  people  ;  not  by  your  own  instniction. 
Nor  by  the  matter  which  your  heart  prompts  you, 
But  with  such  wr>rils  that  are  but  roted  in 
Your  tongue,  though  but  ba.stard^  anil  syllables 
Of  no  allowance,  t(j  your  bosom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  clishonours  you  at  all, 
Than  to  take  in  a  town  with  gende  words. 
Which  else  wrtuld  put  yon  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  hazard  of  much  blood. — 
I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  requir'd 
I  should  du  so  in  lujiiour ;  1  am  in  this. 
Your  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles  ; 
And  you  wil)  rather  show  our  general  lowts 
How  you  can  frown,  than  sjiend  a  fawn  upon  them. 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safeguard 
Of  wliat  that  want  might  niin. 
/fen.  Noble  lady  J— 

Come,  go  with  us;  speak  fair:  you  may  salve  so. 
Not  what  is  dangerous  i<resviit.  but  the  loss 
"♦^  what  is  [)ast.  l/oi.  I  prithee  now,  my  son, 

rhem.  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand  ; 


And  thus  farhav!njjstretch*d  it,  (here be  withthetnj 
Thjr  knee  bussing  the  stones,  (for  in  such  business 
Action  is  elo<iuence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  ignorant 
More  learned  than  the  ears,)  waving  thy  head. 
Which  often,— thus, — correcting  thy  stout  heart. 
Now  humble,  as  the  rii>est  mulberry 
That  will  not  hold  the  handlinsj^ :  Or,  say  to  them. 
Thou  art  their  soldier,  and,  bemg  bred  in  broils. 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess. 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  good  loves;  Init  thou  wilt  frame 
Thyself,  forsootli.  hereafter  theirs,  so  far 
As  thou  hast  power  and  person. 
Men.  This  but  done. 

Even  as  she  npeaks,  why,  their  hearts  were  yours: 
For  they  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purj>ose.  i^oL  Prithee  now 

Co,  and  be  rul'd :  althoir^^h  I  know  thou  iiadst  rather 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf. 
Than  flatter  hun  in  a  bowur.     Here  is  Cominios. 

Enter  Cominius. 

Corn.  I  have  been  i*  the  market-place :  and,  sir,  t 
You  in.ake  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself  [b  fit 
By  calmness,  or  by  absence ;  all 's  in  anger. 

Men.  Duly  fair  speech. 

Com.  I  think  't  will  serve,  if  he 

Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit. 

kW.  He  must,  and  will  >- 

Prithee  now  say  you  will,  and  go  about  it. 

Cor.  Must  I  go  sliow  them  uiy  unbarb'd  sconce? 
Must  I, 
With  my  base  toncuc,  give  to  mjr  noble  heart 
A  lie,  that  it  nni.st 'bear  ?    WHl,  I  will  do  't: 
Yet  were  there  but  this  single  plot  to  lose. 
This  moiiM  of  Marcius,  they  to  dust  should  |p-ind  it. 
And  throw  it  against  tlie  wind.— To  the  market- 
place : — 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  wliich  never 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Co7n.  Come,  come,  we  11  prompt  yoo. 

yol.  I  prithee  now,  sweet  son,  as  thou  hast  said. 
My  praises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so. 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Thou  hast  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well,  I  must  do  t : 

Away  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot's  spirit  1   My  throat  of  war  be  tum'd. 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Sinnll  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  l>al>i'-s  lulls  .islct-p  1  Tlic-  .smiles  of  knaves 
Tent  in  my  cht-t-ks  :  and  schonllx.ys'  tears  take  up 
The  glasses  of  my  si.jht !    A  l>c.riTir"s  tongue 
Make  motion  throu^'h  my  li|)s;  and  nivamrdknees. 
Who  bow'd  but  in  my  stirrup,  bcml  like  his 
That  hath  rcceiv'd  an  alms:— I  will  not  do  ^: 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 
And.  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mina 
A  most  inherent  baseness 

yol.  At  thy  choice  then : 

To  beg  of  thee  it  is  my  more  dishonour. 
Than  thoji  of  them.     Come  all  to  niin  ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness  ;  tor  I  mock  at  death 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.     Do  sw  thou  list. 
Thy  valiaiitness  was  min-.-,  thou  suck'dbt  it  from  me; 
But  owe  thy  pride  thyself. 

Cor.  Pray,  be  content ; 

Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  market-place ; 
Chide  me  no  more,     1  *1!  mount.  l>nnk  their  loves. 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  helov'd 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Knuie.     L«>nk.  I  am  going: 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.     I  '11  return  consul; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
r  the  way  of  flattery,  further. 

yot.  Do  your  will.    {Exa. 

Com.  Away  I  the  tribunes  do  attend  you;  arm 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  )irep.ir'd    [yourself 
With  accusations,  as  1  hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  worci  is,  mildly :— Pray  you,  let  us  go  : 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  invention,  I 
Will  answer  in  mine  houour. 

Attn.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor,  Well,  mildly  be  it  then;  mUdly.        \ExtitML 
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SCSSB.  Ill —The same.    TTf*  Market-place. 
Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 
Bru^  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  af- 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  evade  us  there,        [fects. 
Enforce  him  with  his  envy  to  the  j>eople  ; 
And  that  the  spoil  ^ot  on  the  Antiates, 
Was  ne'er  distributed.— 

Enter  an  yEdile. 
What,  will  he  come!  ^d.  He  's  coming. 

£ytt.  ^^'^*  accompanied  ? 

j-Ed'.  With  old  Menenius,  and  those  senators 
That  always  favour'd  liiiu. 
£ic.  Have  you  a  catalogue 

Of  ail  the  voices  that  we  have  procur'd,      ^ 
Set  down  by  tlie  poll  ?        ^id.  I  have ;  't  ts  ready. 
Sic.  Have  you  collected  them  by  tribes  ? 

SiV.' Assemble  presently  the  people  hither:    _ 
And  when  they  hear  inc  say  '  It  shall  be  so  [either 
I'  the  right  and  strentrlh  o'  the  c<immons,    be  it 
For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  tlien  let  them, 
If  I  say,  fine,  cry  '  fine  ;  *  if  death,  cry  '  death  ; 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  i'  the  truth  o'  the  cause. 

^(^  1  shall  inform  them. 

Bru,  And  when  such  time  they  have  begun  to  cry, 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  coofus'd 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

Sic.  Make  their,  be  strong,  and  ready  for  this  hint. 
When  we  shaU  hap  to  give  't  them. 
Sru.  Go  about  tt.— 

[/sjt.7/Edil«. 
Put  him  to  choler  straight :  He  hath  been  l|>'d 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth 
Of  contradiction  :  Ilciiig  once  chafd.  he  cannot 
Be  reiii'd  again  to  temperance:  then  he  speaks 
What 's  in  his  iiuart  :  and  that  is  there  which  looks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 
iEH/<r  Corioiaims,  Menenius,  Cominius,  Senators, 

and  Patricians. 
Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

j^en.  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  you. 

Cor.  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  piece 
Will  bear  the  knave  by  the  volume.  —  The  hon- 

our'd  gods 
Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supplied  with  worthy  men  I  |)laiit  love  among  usl 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peace, 
And  not  our  streets  witli  war  I 
I  Sen.  Amen,  Amen  1 

Men.  A  noble  wish. 

Re-enter  iCdile,  with  Citizens. 
Sic.  Draw  near,  ye  people.  [say! 

^d.  I-ist  to  your  tribunes;  audience:  Peace,  I 
Cor.  First,  hear  nie  speak. 

Both  Tri.  Well,  say.— Peace,  ho ! 

Cor.  Shall  T  be  charg'd  no  further  than  this  pre- 
Must  all  determine  here !  Iseut  f 

Sic.  I  do  demand. 

If  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  voices, 
Allow  their  ofliccrs.  and  are  content 
To  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 
As  shall  be  provM  <ipoii  you?       Cor.  I  am  content. 
Men.  Lo,  citizens,  lie  says  he  is  content: 
The  warlike  service  he  has  done,  consi.ler: 
Think  on  the  wounds  hi.-,  body  bears,  which  show 
Like  graves  i'  the  holy  churchyard. 
Cor.  Scratches  with  briars. 

Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 
Men.  Consider  further, 

That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citizen. 
You  find  hiin  like  a  sol-lier  :  Do  not  take 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  sounds, 
But,  as  I  say,  such  as  become  a  soldier, 
Ratlier  than  envy  you. 
Com.  Well,  well,  no  more. 

Cor.  What  is  the  matter, 
That  being  pass'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 
I  am  so  dishonour'd.  that  the  very  hour 
You  take  it  otf  again  ?  Sic.  Answer  to  tzs, 

C«r.  Say  tlien :  't  is  true,  I  ought  so. 


Sic.  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contrlv'd  to 
From  Rome  all  season'd  office,  and  to  wind     [take 


Yourself  into  a  power  tyrannical ; 
For  which  you  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 
Cor.  Howt  traitor! 

Men.  Nay ;  temperately :  Your  promise. 

Cor.  The  fires  i'the  lowest  hell  ftild  in  the  people  1 
Call  me  their  traitor  1— thou  injurious  tribune  I 
Within  thine  eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths. 
In  thy  hands  clutch'd  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  numl>ers,  1  would  say. 
Thou  liest,  unto  thee,  with  a  voice  as  free 
As  I  do  pray  the  godk. 

Sic.  Mark  you  this,  people  ! 

Cit.  To  the  rock ;  to  the  rock  with  hiiu  I 
Sic.  Peace! 

We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  heard  him  speak. 
Beating  your  officers,  cursing  yourselves. 
Opposing  laws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Tnose  whose  great  power  must  try  bim ;  even  this. 
So  criminal,  and  in  such  capital  kind, 
Deserves  the  extreinest  death. 
Bru.  But  since  he  hath  serv'd  well  for  Rome, — 
Cor.  What!  do  you  prate  of  service! 
Bnt.  I  talk  of  that,  thai  know  it.  Cor.  You  ! 

Men.  Is  this  the  promise  th^t  you  made  your  mo- 
Ow*.  Know,  I  pray  you,—  [ther! 

Cor.  I '11  know  no  further: 

Let  them  prononnce  the  steep  Tari>eian  death, 
Vagaboiui  exile,  flaying,  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day,  I  would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word ; 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  give, 
To  have  't  with  saying.  Good  morrow. 
Sic.  For  tliat  he  has 

(As  much  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  to  time 
Unvied  against  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power ;  as  now  at  last 
Given  luistile  strokes,  and  that  not  in  the  presence 
Of  dreaded  justice,  but  on  the  ministers 
TliHt  du  distribute  it :  In  the  name  o*  the  people. 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we. 
Even  from  this  instant,  banish  hiui  our  city ; 
In  peril  of  precipitation 
From  off  the  rock  Tarpeian,  never  more 
To  enter  our  Rome  gates;  1'  the  people's  name, 
I  say  it  shall  be  so. 

CU.  It  shall  be  so :  It  shall  be  so ;  let  him  away : 
He  's  iMnish'd,  and  it  shall  be  so.  [friends  ;— 

Com.  Hear    me,  my  ui.isters,   and   my  common 
Sic.  He 'ssentenc'd;  no  more  hearing. 
Com.  Let  me  speak : 

I  have  been  consul,  and  can  show,  for  Rome, 
Her  enemies'  marks  upon  me.     I  do  love 
My  country's  good,  with  a  respect  more  tender, 
More  holy  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life. 
My  dear  wife's  estimate,  licr  womb's  increase. 
And  treasure  of  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would 
Speak  that — 

Sic.  We  know  your  drift :  speak  what ! 

Bru.  There  's  no  more  to  be  said,  but  he  is  ban- 
As  enemy  to  the  people  and  his  coiuitry  :  [ish'd. 
It  shall  l>e  so.  Cit.  It  shall  lie  so.  it  shall  be  so. 

Cor.  You  common  cry  of  curs!   whose   breath  I 
As  reek  o'  the  rotten  fens,  whose  l<n-es  I  prize  [hate 
As  the  de^id  carcases  of  unliurted^tuen 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  you ; 
And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty  1 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts  I 
Your  enemies,  with  nr^iding  of  their  plumes, 
F'an  you  into  despair !     Have  the  power  still 
To  banish  your  nefendcrs  ;  till,  at  lenjjth. 
Your  ignorance,  (which  finds  not.  till  it  feels,) 
Midcing  not  reservation  of  yourselves, 
(Still  your  own  fnes.)  deliver  you. 
As  most  abated  captive*?,  to  s'ome  nation 
That  won  vou  without  ljlf>vvs  !     Desi'ising, 
For  yon,  tfie  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back : 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

lExeunt  Coriolanus.  Cominius,  Menenius, 

Senators,  and  I'atricians. 

^d.  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone  I    fhoo ! 

Cit.  Our  enemy  is  banish 'fl !   he  is  gone!   Hoo  I 

lTk€^eoj>U  shout,  and  throw  tip  tJuir  cafs. 
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CORIOLANUS, 


[Act  IV. 


Sie.  Go,  tee  Mm  ont  at  gmtei^  uid  follow  him, 
As  he  hath  foilow'd  you,  with  all  despite ; 
Give  him  descrv'd  vexation.    Let  a  g^uard 
Attend  us  through  the  city.  [come  :— 

Cit.  Come,  come,  let  's  see  him  out  at  ifates; 
The  gods  preserve  our  noble  tribunes  t— Come. 

\ExeMfU, 
ACT  IV. 

SCRNB  \.—Ttu  tanu.    Btfort  a  GaH  ^tht  City. 

£M/«r  Coriolanus,  Volumnia,  Virgilta,  Menenius, 
Cominius,  and  several  young  Patricians. 

C»r.  Come,  leave  your  tears ;  a  brief  farewell  :— 

the  bea2>t 
With  many  heads  butts  me  away.— Nay,  mother, 
Where  i&  your  ancient  cour.ijje  f  you  were  used 
To  say,  extremity  was  the  trier  of  spirits ; 
That  common  diances  common  men  could  bear ; 
That,  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  aiike 
Show'd  mastership  in  floatint; :  fortune's  blows, 
>Vhen  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  wounded, 

craves 
A  noble  cunning ;  you  were  used  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  that  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  tnat  conn'd  them. 

Vir.  O  heavens  1  O  heavens  1 

Cor.  Nay,  I  prithee,  woman, — 

Vol.  Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  trades  in 
And  occupations  perish  1  [Rome, 

Cor.  What,  what,  what ! 

X  shall  be  lov'd  when  I  am  lack'd.    Nay,  mother, 
Resume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  say, 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Six  of  his  labours  you  'd  have  done,  and  sav'd 
Your  husbanii  so  much  sweat. — Cominius, 
Droop  not ;  adieu  1— Farewell,  my  wife  I  my  mother ! 
I  ^  do  well  yet. — Thou  old  and  true  Menenius, 
Thy  tears  are  Salter  than  a  younger  man's. 
Ana  venomous  to  thineeyes.— My  sometime  general, 
I  have  seen  thee  stern,  and  thou  hast  oft  beheld 
Heart-hard'ning  spectacles ;  tell  these  sad  women, 
T  is  fond  to  wail  mevitable  strokes. 
As  't  Is  to  laugh  at  them.— My  mother,  srou  wot  well 
My  hazards  still  have  been  your  solace :  and 
Believe  't  not  lightly,  (though  I  go  alone. 
Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fen 
Makes  fear'd  and  talk'd  of  more  than  seen,)  your 
Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught       tson 
With  cautelous  baits  and  practice. 

Vol.  My  first  son. 

Whither  wilt  thou  go!    Take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  a  while :  Determine  on  some  course, 
More  than  a  wild  exposure  to  each  chance 
That  starts  1'  the  way  before  thee. 
.    Cor.  O  the  gons  I 

Com.  1 11  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 
Where  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thou  may'st  hear  of  us. 
And  we  of  thee :  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  reueal,  we  shall  not  send 
O'er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  single  man : 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
I'  the  absence  of  Uie  needer. 

Cor,  Fare  jre  well  :— 

Thou  hast  years  upon  thee ;  and  thou  art  too  full 
Of  the  wars'  surfeits,  to  g-o  rove  wth  one 
That 's  yet  unbruis'd :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate.— 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch,  when  I  am  forth. 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  smile.    I  pray  you,  come. 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Mtn.  That 's  worthily 

As  any  ear  can  hear.— Come,  let 's  not  weep.— 
If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I  'd  with  thee  every  foot  I 

Cor.  Give  me  thy  hand. 

Come.  ^Exeunt. 

SCBNB  \\.—The  sanu,    A  Street  near  the  Gate, 

Euter  Sidnius,  Brutus,  and  an  iGdile. 
Sie.  Bid  them  go  home ;  he  's  gone,  and  we  H  no 

further. — 
The  nobility  are  Tez'd,  who,  we  see,  hare  tided 


InhisbebalL 

Bru.  Now  we  have  shown  our  power. 

Let  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done. 
Than  when  It  was  a  doing.        Sic.  Bid  „  . 
Say,  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 

Bru.  Dismiss  them  home. 

[ExUMd^ 
Enter  Volunmia,  Virgilia,  and  Menenius. 
Here  comes  his  mother. 

Sic.  Let 's  not  meet  her. 

Bru.  Why? 

Sic.  They  say  she 's  mad. 

Bru.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us : 

Keep  on  your  way. 

yol.  O,  you  're  well  met :  The  hoarded  plague  o' 
Requite  5'our  love  1  [the  gods 

Men.  Peace,  peace  1  be  not  so  loud. 

yoL  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  should  hear,— 

Nay,  and  you  sliall  hear  some.— Will  you  be  gone? 

ITo  Brutus. 

Vir.  You  shall  stay  too :  [To  Sicin.]  I  would  I  had 
To  say  so  to  my  husband.  [the  power 

Sic.  Are  you  manldna  t 

VoL  Ay,  fool :  Is  that  a  shame  I— Note  but  this 
fool.— 
Was  not  a  man  my  father!  Hadst  thon  foxship 
To  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Rome, 
Then  thou  hast  spoken  words? 

Sic.  O  blessed  heavens  I 

Vol.  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wise  words ; 
And  for  Rome's  good.— 1 11  tell  thee  what ;— Vet 

go:— 
Nay,  but  thou  shalt  stay  too : — I  would  my  son 
Were  m  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 
1  lis  go«d  sword  in  his  hand.        Sic  What  thenB 

Vir.  What  then? 

He  'd  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

Vol.  Bastards,  and  all.— 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome  I 

Men.  Come,  come,  peace  I 

Sic,  I  would  he  had  continued  to  his  country. 
As  he  began ;  and  not  unknit  himself 
The  noble  knot  he  made.       £rM.  I  would  be  had. 

Vol.  I  would  he  had  I  T  was  you  incens'd  the 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth,    [rabble : 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

Bru.  Pray,  let  us  go. 

Vol.  Now,  pray,  sir,  get  you  gone: 
You  have  done  a  brave  deed.  Ere  you  go,  hear  this : 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  house  in  Rome,  so  far  my  son, 
(This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see.) 
Whom  yon  have  banish'd,  does  exceed  you  alL 

Bru.  Well,  well,  we  '11  leave  you. 

Sic.  Why  stay  we  to  be  baited 

With  one  diat  wants  her  wits  r 
/'«'/.  Take  my  prayers  with  you.— 

I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do, 

[Exeunt  Tribunes. 
But  to  confirm  my  curses  1  Could  I  meet  them 
But  once  a  day,  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to  't. 

Men.  You  have  told  them  home. 

And,  bv  my  troth,  you  have  cause.  You  11  sup  with 

Vol.  Anger  's  my  meat ;  I  sup  upon  myself,   [me! 
And  so  shall  starve  with  feeding.— Come,  let 's  go : 
Leave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do. 
In  anger,  Juno-like.    Come,  come,  come. 

Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie  I  [ExntnL 

SCENE  III.^^  Btphway  between  Rome  and 
Antium. 
Enter  a  Roman  and  a  Volsce,  meeting. 
Rom.  I  know  you  well,  sir,  and  yon  know  me* 
your  name,  I  think,  is  Adrian. 
Volsc.  It  IS  so,  sir :  truly,  I  have  forgot  yoo. 
Roni.  I  am  a  Roman ;  and  my  services  are,  as  yon 
are,  against  them :  Know  you  me  yet! 
K*Zfc  Nicanor!    No.  -«««.  The  same,  dr. 

Volte.  You  had  more  beard  when  Ilast  saw  yon, 
but  your  favour  b  weU  appeared  by  your  toosve! 
What's  the  news  in  RomM  X  haTe  aaote  tea  Sm 


ScKNBS  IV.  v.]  CORIOLANUS. 

Volscian  state,  to  find  yon  out  there;  You  have 
well  saved  me  a  day's  journey. 

Ro^n.  There  hath  been  in  Rome  strange  insurrec- 
tions :  the  people,  against  the  senators,  patricians, 
and  nobles. 

Volsc.  Hath  been  I  Is  it  ended  then  T  Our  state 
thinks  not  so ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  prepara- 
tion, and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of 
their  division. 

Ronu  The  main  blaze  of  it  Is  past,  but  a  small 
thin^r  would  make  it  flame  again.  For  the  nobles 
receive  so  to  heart  the  banishment  of  that  worthy 
Coriolauius,  that  they  are  in  a  right  aptness  to  take 
all  power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck  from  them 
their  tribwies  for  ever.  Tliis  lies  glowing,  I  can 
tell  yon,  and  is  almost  mature  for  the  violent  break- 
Inj?  out.  Volsc.  CorioJanus  banished  f 

Rom.  Banished,  sir.  [Nicanor. 

Volsc.  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelligence, 

Rom.  The  day  serves  well  for  them  now.  I  have 
heard  it  said,  the  fittest  time  to  corrupt  a  man's 
wife  is  when  she  's  fallen  out  with  her  husband. 
Your  noble  TuUus  Aufidius  will  appear  well  in  these 
wars,  his  great  opposer,  Coriolanus,  being  now  in 
no  request  of  his  country. 

Volsc.  He  cannot  choose.  I  am  most  fortunate 
thus  accidentally  to  encounter  you :  You  have  ended 
my  business,  and  I  will  merrily  accompany  you 
home. 

Rom.  I  shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell  you 
most  strange  things  from  Rome ;  all  tending  to  the 
good  of  their  adversaries.  Have  you  an  army  ready, 

-^"VOUf 
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Enter  another  Servant. 
2  Serv.  Where  's  Cotus  I  my  master  calls  for  him. 
^°'"*'  ^         ^  lExit. 

Enter  Conolanus. 
Cor.  A  goodly  house  :  The  feast  smells  well:  but  I 
Appear  not  like  a  guest. 

Re-enter  thejirst  Servant. 
X  Ser^.  What  would  you  have,  friend?  Whence  are 
you?  Here  s  no  place  for  you :  Pray,  go  to  the  door. 
Ctfr.  I  have  deserv'd  no  better  entertamment 
In  bemg  Coriolanus. 

Re-enter  second  Servant. 
2  Sery.  Whence  are  you,  sir?    Has  the  porter  his 
eyes  m  his  head,  that  he  gives  entrance  to  such 
companions?    Pray,  get  you  out. 
Cor.  Away  I  a^^rv.  Away?    Get  you  away. 

Cor.  Now  thou  art  troublesome.  [with  anon. 

2  Serv.  Are  you  so  brave?    I  '11  have  you  talked 
Enter  a  third  Servant.     The  first  meets  him. 

3  Serv.  What  fellow 's  this  ? 

I  Serv.  A  strange  one  as  ever  I  looked  on :  I  can- 
not get  mm  out  o  the  bouse :  Prithee,  call  mv  master 
to  hun.  ^ 

■^Serv.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow?  Pray 
you,  avoid  the  house. 

Cor.  Let  me  but  stand ;  I  will  not  hurt  your  hearth. 

ZServ.  What  are  you?  Cor.  A  gentleman. 

3  Serv.  A  marvellous  poor  one. 

Cor.  True,  so  I  am. 

"iServ.  Pray  you,  poor  gentleman,  take  up  some 
other  station ;  here  s  no  place  for  you :  pray  you. 
avoid :  come. 

Cor.  Follow  your  function,  go  I  and  batten  on  cold 


say  yoi 

Volsc.  A  most  royal  one :  the  centurions,  and  their 
charges,  distinctly  billeted,  already  in  the  entertain- 
ment, and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's  warning. 

Rom.  I  am  Joyful  to  hear  of  their  readiness,  and     .,  o— ..  ixn.  *      mi  ^.    J^' .•.•"•'•'  '""•  - 

am  the  man,  I  think,  that  shall  set  them  in  present  .3  ^^\  ^^^*'  '""  VO"  not*    PrUhee,  teUmy 
action.     So.  sir.  heartily  well  met,  and  most  glad  of  ^^^:^^'^^  \  «""&«  guest  he  has  here, 
your  company.  ^  :ierv.  And  I  shall. 

Volsc.  You  take  my  part  from  me,  sir;  I  have  the 
most  cause  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Rom.  Well,  let  us  go  together.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  IV.— Antium.    Before  Aufidius's  House. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  in  mean  apparel,  disguised  atid 

muffled. 

Cor.  A  goodly  city  is  tliis  Antium :  City, 
T"  is  I  that  made  tny  widows :  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  not^ 
Lest  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones. 

Enter  a  Citizen. 
In  puny  battle  slay  me Save  you,  sir. 

Ctl.  And  you. 

ifrV'  Direct  me,  if  it  be  your  win. 

Where  great  Aufidius  lies :  Is  he  in  Antium? 

Ctt.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  state. 
At  his  house  this  nii'ht. 

^^r* .«. .    t         >vhich  Is  his  house,  'beseech  you  ? 

CU.  This,  here,  before  you. 

^^'  Thank  you,  sir ;  farewell. 

Sj^orfd,  thv  slippery  turns !  Friends  now  fast  sworn! 

Whose  double  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart. 

Whose  hours,  whose  bed,  whose  meal,  and  exercise. 

Are  still  together,  who,  twin,  as 't  were,  in  love 

Unseparable,  shaU  within  this  hour, 

On  a  dissension  of  a  doit,  break  out 

To  bitterest  enmity :  So.  feUest  foes,  [sleep 

Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke  their 

lo  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  chance. 

&ome  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  shall  grow  dear  friends. 

And  interjoin  their  issues.    So  witK  me .—  ' 

My  burthplace  hate  I,  and  my  love  's  upon 

i  his  enemy  town,— I  'U  enter:  if  he  slay  me. 

Tni  ^*?.***'  J"**»ce ;  If  he  give  me  way, 

1  U  do  hi|s  country  service.  iExit. 

SCENH  V.^Thesame.  A  HaUin  Aufidius's  House. 

Music  vHthin.    Enter  a  Scrvnnt. 
l^'JU^f,'  '^*'  '^'\« '    What  service  is  here  I 

<  UlUUC  our  fellows  are  asi«en.  CB^v 


t  our  fellows  are  asleep. 


[fixti. 


[Exit 

3  Serv.  Where  dwellest  thou  f 

Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 

3  Serv.  Under  the  canopy?  Cor.  Ay. 

^Serv.  Where's  that? 

Cor.  V  the  city  of  kites  and  crows. 

3  Serv.  V  the  city  of  kites  and  crows?— What  an 
ass  it  is  I— Then  thou  dwellest  with  daws  too? 

Cor.  No,  I  serve  not  thy  master. 

3  Serv.  How,  sir !  Do  you  meddle  with  my  master  ? 

Cor.  Ay ;  "t  is  an  honester  service  than  to  meddle 

with  thy  mistress:  Thou  prat'st,  and  prat'st ;  serve 

with  thy  trencher,  hence  I  [Beats  him  aivay. 

Enter  Aufidius  and  the  second  Servant. 

Auf.  Where  is  this  fellow? 

2  Serv.  Here,  sir ;  I  'd  have  beaten  him  like  a  dt», 
but  for  disturbing  the  lords  within. 

Auf.  Whence  com'st  thou  ?  What  would'st  thou  ? 
Thy  name?  Why  speak'st  not?  Speak,  man: 
What 's  thy  name? 

Cor.  If,  Tullus,  \unmuffling\  not  yet  thou  know'st 
me,  and,  seeing  me,  dost  not  think  me  for  the  man 
I  am,  necessity  commands  me  name  myself, 

Auf.  What  is  thy  name?  [Servants  reHrt. 

Cor.  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Volscians*  ears, 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

-^'i/"v  .  Say,  what's  thy  name? 

Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bears  a  command  in  't ;  though  thy  tackle  's  torn. 
Thou  show'st  a  noble  vessel :  What 's  thy  name  ? 

Cor.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown :  Know'st  thou  me 

Auf.  I  know  thee  not :— Thy  name  ?  [yet ? 

Cor.  My  name  is  Caius  Marcius,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Volsces, 
Great  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname^  Coriolanus:  The  painful  service, 
The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  surname :  a  good  memory. 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  should'st  bear  me :   only  that  name 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people,  [rei     ' 

Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  who 
Have  an  forsook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  rest ; 
And  suffer'd  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Whoop'doutofRome.    Now,  this  extremity 
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Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth :  Not  out  of  hope. 

Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life :  for  if 

I  had  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i'  the  world 

I  would  have  'voided  thee  :  but  in  mere  spite. 

To  be  fuU  guit  of  tliose  my  bani&hers, 

Stand  I  before  thee  here.     Then  if  thou  hast 

A  heart  of  wreak  in  thee,  that  will  revenue 

Thine  own  particufar  wrontrs,  and  stop  tiiose  maims 

Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  thee 

straight. 
And  make  ray  niisery  serve  thy  turn  ;  so  use  it. 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee  j  for  I  will  fight 
Against  my  canker  d  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under  fiends.    But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar'st  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 
Thou  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  word.  1  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  loalice : 
Wjiich  not  to  cut  would  show  thee  hut  a  fool ; 
Since  1  have  ever  folk>w'd  thee  with  hate, 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast, 
And  cannot  live  but  to  tliy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 
Auf.  O  Marcius,  MarciiisI 

Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  from  my 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.     IfTupiter  [heart 

Should  from  yon  cloud  sneak  divine  things. 
And  say,  '  'T  is  true."  I  "a  not  believe  them  more 
Than  thee,  all  noble  Marcius.— Let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke, 
Andiscarr'd  the  moon  with  splinters  1  Here  I  clip 
The  anvil  of  my  sword ;  and  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 
As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  [  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.     Know  thou  first, 
I  lov'd  the  maid  I  married  ;  never  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath;  but  that  I  see  thee  here, 
'Thou  noble  thing  I  more  dances  my  rapt  heairt 
Than  when  1  first  my  wedded  mistress  saw 
Bestride  my  threshold    Why,  thou  Mars  1  I  tell  thee. 
We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  an<l  1  had  purpose 
Once  more  to  he»  thy  target  from  thy  brawn, 
Or  lose  mine  arm  for  t :  Tliou  hast  l)eat  me  out 
Twelve  several  times,  and  I  have  nightly  since 
Dreamt  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  and  me: 
We  have  been  down  together  in  n»y  sleep, 
Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  other's  throat. 
And   wak'd    half    dead   with   nothing.      Worthy 

Marcius, 
Had  we  no  other  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  banish'd,  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy  ;  and,  pouring  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Kome, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'erbeat.    O.  come,  go  In. 
And  take  our  friendly  senators  by  the  nanus; 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me. 
Who  am  prei.ar'd  against  your  territories, 
Though  not  for  Kome  itself. 
Cor.  You  bless  me,  gods  I 

Auf.  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir,  if  thou  wilt  have 
The  leading  of  tliine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  connnission  ;  and  set  down,— 
As  best  thou  art  experiencVl,  since  thou  know'st 
Thy  country's  strength  and  weakness,— thine  own 

ways : 
>Vhether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome, 
Or  rudely  vish  them  in  parts  remote. 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.     But  come  in : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those  tliat  shall 
Say,  Yea,  to  thy  desires.     A  thousand  welcomes  1 
And  more  a  frien<l  that  e'er  an  enemy  ;    fwelcome! 
Vet,  Marcius,  that  was  much.     Your  hand  I     Most 
[Jixettnf  Coriolanus  autf  Aufidius. 
I  Srrv.  [A(f7fatta'>ix'.]  1 1  ere 's  a  strange  alteration  ! 
aSety.  By  mv  hand  I  had  thought  to  have  strucken 
him  with  a  cudgel ;  and  yet  my  mind  gave  me  his 
clothes  made  a  false  report  of  him. 

1  Serv.  What  an  arm  he  has  I  He  turned  me  about 
with  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  would  set  up 
a  top. 

2  Serv.  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  was 
something  in  him :  he  had,  sir,  a  kind  of  face,  me- 
♦Kought,— I  cannot  tell  how  to  term  iu  J 


I  Srrv.  He  had  so ;  looking  as  it  were, — 'Would  I 
were  hanged  but  I  thought  there  was  more  in  him 
than  I  could  think. 

a  Serv.  So  did  I,  I  11  be  sworn :  he  is  simply  the 
rarest  man  i'  the  world. 

I  Serv.  1  think  lie  is :  hut  a  ereater  soldier  than 
he,  you  wot  one.  a  Serv.  who?  my  master f 

1  Srrv,  Nay.  it 's  no  matter  for  that. 

2  Serv.  Worth  six  of  hiiiu 

z  Strv.  Nay,  not  so  neither ;  but  I  take  him  to  be 
the  greater  soldier. 

a  Sen/.  'Faith,  look  you,  <Mie  cannot  tell  how  to 
say  that:  for  the  defence  of  a  town  our  general  is 

X  Serv.  Ay,  and  for  an  assault  too.  [excellent. 

Reenter  third  Servant. 

3  Serv.  O,  slaves.  1  can  tell  you  news ;  news,  yoa 
rascals! 

I  &  2  Serv.  What,  what,  what  t  let 's  partake. 

3  Serv.  I  would  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all  nations ;  I 
had  as  lieve  be  a  condemneil  man. 

I  &  a  Serv.  Wherefore?  wherefore! 

3  Serv.  Why.  here  's  he  that  was  wont  to  thwack 
our  general, — Caius  Marcius. 

1  Serv.  Why  do  you  say  thwack  our  general? 

3  Serv.  I  do  not  say  thwack  our  genersd :  but  he 
was  always  good  enough  for  him. 

2  Serv.  Come,  we  are  fellows  and  friends :  he  was 
ever  too  hard  for  him ;  I  have  heard  him  say  so 
himself. 

1  Serv.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to  say 
the  truth  on  't :  before  Corioli  he  scotched  him  and 
notched  him  like  a  carbonado. 

2  Serv.  An  he  had  l»een  cannibally  given,  he  might 
have  broiled  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  Serv.  But,  more  of  thy  news  ! 

3  Serv.  Why.  he  is  so  made  on  here  within,  as  if 
he  were  son  and  heir  to  Mars  :  set  .it  upper  end  o' 
the  table :  no  question  asked  him  hy  any  of  the 
senators,  but  they  stand  bald  before  him :  Our  ge- 
neral himself  makes  a  mistress  of  him ;  sauaities 
himself  witli  's  hand,  and  turns  up  the  white  o'  the 
eye  to  his  discourse.  But  the  l>ottom  of  the  ne«^ 
is,  our  general  is  cut  i'  the  midille,  and  but  one  half 
of  what  he  was  yesterday:  for  the  other  has  half.tv 
the  entreaty  and  grant  of  the  whole  table.  He  il 
go,  he  says,  anti  sowle  the  i»orter  of  Rome  gates  bj- 
the  ears:  He  will  nwiw  all  down  before  hmi,  and 
leave  his  passage  polled. 

3  Serv.  And  he  's  as  like  to  do  't  as  any  man  I  can 
imagine. 

3  .?><•»-&.  Do  't  ?  he  will  do  't :  For,  look  you,  sir,  he 
has  as  many  friends  as  enemies  :  which  friends,  sir, 
(as  it  were)  durst  not  (look  you.  sir.)  show  them- 
selves (as  we  term  it)  his  friends  whilst  he  'sin  direc- 
titude.         1  Serv.  liirectitude  I  what 's  that? 

3  Serv.  But  when  they  sli.ill  see,  sir,  las  crest  up 
again,  and  the  man  in  Mood,  they  will  out  of  their 
burrows,  like  conies  after  rain,  and  revel  aO  with 
him.         I  Serv.   But  when  goes  this  forward? 

^Serv.  To-morrow;  to-<l;iy;  pre«.ently.  Yonshall 
have  the  drum  struck  up  this  afternoon  :  *t  is,  as  it 
were,  a  parcel  of  their  feast,  and  to  be  executed  ere 
they  wipe  their  lij>s. 

2  Serv.  Why,  then  we  sh.ill  have  a  stirring  world 
a^ain.  This  peace  is  iiothim;.  but  to  rust  iron,  in- 
crease tailors,  and  brec<l  ballad-makers. 

1  Serv.  Let  me  have  wiir.  say  I ;  it  exceeds  peace 
as  far  as  day  does  night :  it  's  sprijjiitly,  waking, 
audible,  and  full  of  vent.  Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy, 
lctli.arg>';  mulled,  deaf,  sleepy,  insensible  ;  a  getter 
of  more  bastard  children  than  war 's  a  destroyer  of 
nien. 

2  Serv.  T  is  so :  and  as  war.  In  some  sort,  may  be 
said  to  be  a  ravisher.  so  it  cinnot  be  denied  but 
peace  is  a  great  maker  of  ctickolds. 

I  Serv.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  h.ite  one  another. 

3  Serv.  Reason;  because  they  then  less  need  one 
another.  The  wars  for  my  money.  I  hope  to  see 
Romans  as  cheap  as  \'olscians.  They  arc  risiii?, 
they  are  rising.        A^l.  in,  in,  in.  in  I         [ExeufU. 

SCENE  VI.— Rome.    A  fublic  Place, 

Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus.  rjujn . 

Sic  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear 
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His  remedies  are  tame  i'  the  present  peace 
And  quietness  o'  tlie  people,  whicli  before 
Were  mwild  hurry.     Here  ao  we  inalce  iiis  friends 
Blush  that  the  world  t^oes  well ;  who  rather  had, 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  by  't,  beheld 
Dissentioiis  numbers  pestering  streets,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  sinjjinj^  in  their  shops,  and  going 
About  their  functions  frien<lly. 

Enter  Menenius. 

Bru,  We  stood  to  't  in  good  time.    Is  this  Mene- 
nius? 

St'c.  'T  is  he,  't  is  he :  O,  he  is  grown  most  kind  of 
late.     Hail,  sir  I        Men.  Hail  to  you  both  ! 

St'c.  YourCoriolanus  is  not  niticli  nu"ssed  but  with 
his  friends  ;  the  commonwealth  doth  stand  ;  and  so 
-would  do,  were  he  more  an^ry  at  it. 

Men.  All  *s  well ;  and  niij^nt  have  been  much  bet- 
ter, if  he  could  liave  teinportsed. 

Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  yOu  ? 

Afen.  Nay,  I  hear  nothing;  his  mother  and  his  wife 
hear  nothing  from  him. 

Enter  Three  or  Four  Citizens. 

at.  The  gods  preserve  you  both ! 

Sic.  Good-e'en,  our  neighbours. 

Bnt.  Good-e'en  to  you  all,  good-e"en  to  you  all. 

I  CU.  Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on  our 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both  1  [knees. 

Sic.  Live,  and  thrive  ! 

Bmt.  Farewell,  kind  neighbour :  We  wish'd  Co- 
Had  lov'd  you  as  we  did.  [riolanus 

at.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  1 

Both  Tri.  Farewell,  farewell.       \F.xeunt  Citizens. 

Sic.  This  is  a  happier  and  ujore  comely  time 
Than  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  streets, 
Crying,  Confusion. 

Bru.  Caius  Marcins  was 

A  worthy  officer  i'  the  war;  but  insolent, 
O'ercorac  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  thinking, 
Self-loving,— 

Sic.  And  affecting  one  sole  throne, 

Without  assistance. 

Afen.  1  think  not  so. 

Sic.  We  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation. 
If  he  had  gone  fi>rth  consul,  found  it  so. 

Bru.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Rome 
Sits  safe  and  still  without  hnu. 
Enter  wCdile. 

j4£d.  Worthy  tribunes, 

There  is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison, 
Reports,  the  V'okccs  with  two  several  powers 
Are  enter'd  in  the  koman  territories  ; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
Destroy  what  lies  before  them. 

Alen.  'T  is  Aufidius, 

Who,  hearing  f>f  our  Marcius'  bantslunent, 
Thrusts  forth  his  horns  a>,'ain  into  the  world. 
Which  were  inshell'd  when  Marcius  stood  for  Rome, 
And  durst  not  f>nce  uee]*  out. 

Sic.  Come,  wh.it  talk  you  of  Marcius? 

Bru.  Go  see  this  rtiuiourcr  whipp'd. — It  cannot  be 
The  Volsces  dare  break  with  us. 

Men.  Cannot  be  I 

We  have  record  that  very  well  it  can  ; 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 
Within  my  age.     IJiit  reason  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this: 
Lest  yoa  shall  chance  to  whip  jrnur  information. 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreailed. 

Sic.  Tell  not  me : 

I  know  this  cannot  be. 

Bru.  Not  possible. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are  going 
All  to  the  senate-house :  some  news  is  come 
That  turns  their  countenances. 

Sic.  T  is  this  slave  ;— 

Go  whip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes :— his  raising  I 

Nothing  but  his  report! 

Mess.  Yes,  worthy  sir, 

The  slave's  report  is  seconded ;  and  more, 

More  fearful,  is  deliver'd. 

Sic.  What  more  fearful  t 


Mess.  It  is  spoke  fireely  out  of  many  mouths, 
(How  probable,  I  do  not  know.)  that  Marcius, 
Join'd  with  Au^dius,  leads  a  jwwer  'gainst  Rome ; 
And  vows  revenge  as  spacious  as  between 
The  young'st  and  oldest  thing. 

Sic.  This  is  most  likely 

Rnt.  Rats'd  only  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wish 
Good  Marcius  home  again. 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on  't. 

Men,  This  is_ unlikely: 
He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  atone. 
Than  violentest  contrariety. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Mess.  You  are  sent  for  to  the  senate  ; 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Caius  Marcius, 
Associated  with  Aufidius,  rages 
Upon  our  territories;  and  have  already, 
O  erborne  their  way,  consum'd  with  fire,  and  took 
Wliat  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Cominius. 

Com.  O,  you  have  made  good  work  I 

Men.  What  news?  what  news 

Com.  You  have  holp  to  ravish  your  own  daughters 
To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  yowt  pates ;  [anc 

To  see  your  wives  dishimour'd  to  your  noses ; — 

Men.  What  *s  the  new^s?  what 's  the  news? 

Com.  Your  temples  burned  in  their  cement ;  am 
Your  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  confin'd 
Into  an  auger's  bore. 

Men.  Pray  now.  your  news?— 

You  have  made  fair  work,  I  fear  me  : — Pray,  you: 

news? 
If  Marcius  should  be  Join'd  with  Volscians,— 

Com.  If  I 

He  is  their  god  ;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature, 
That  shapes  man  better :  ami  they  follow  him. 
Against  us  brats,  with  no  less  confidence 
Ttian  boys  pursuing  summer  butterflies, 
Or  butchers  killing  flies. 

Men.  You  have  made  good  work 

You,  and  your  apron-men ;  you  that  stood  so  nmch 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation,  and 
The  breath  of  garlic-eaters  I 

Corn.  He  '11  snake  your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Men.  As  Hercules  did  shake  down  mellow  fruit : 
You  have  made  fair  work  I 

Bm.  But  Is  this  true,  sir! 

Cotn.  Ay;  and  you  11  look  nale 
Before  you  find  it  other.     All  the  regions 
r)o  smilingly  revolt ;  and,  who  resist, 
Are  mark  d  for  valiant  ignorance. 
And  j)erish  constant  fools.  Who  is 't  can  blame  him ' 
Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  him. 

Men,  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Who  shall  ask  it ! 

The  tribunes  cannot  do  't  for  shame ;  the  people 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  shejmertls :  for  his  best  friends,  if  they 
Should  say,  '  Be  good  to  Rome,'  they  charg'd  hinr 

even 
As  those  should  do  that  had  deserv'd  his  hate. 
And  therein  show'dlike  enemies. 

Men.  "T  Is  true : 

If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  I  have  not  the  face 
To  say,  ''Beseech  you,  cease.'— You  have  made 

fair  hands,  ^ 

You  and  your  crafts  I  you  have  crafted  fair  I 

Com..  You  have  bronghl 

A  trembling  upon  Rome,  such  as  was  never 
So  incapabus  of  help. 

Tri.  Say  not  we  brought  it. 

Men.  How  I    Was  It  we  ?    We  lov'd  him ;  but, 

like  beasts. 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  unto  your  clusters, 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'  the  city. 

Com.  But,  I  fear, 

They  11  roar  him  In  again.    Tqllus  Aufidius, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 
As  if  he  were  his  officer  :— Desperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  defence. 
That  Rome  can  make  against  tlieni. 


CORIOLANUS, 


[Act  v. 


Enter  a  troof  ^  Citizens. 

iVtfM.  Here  come  the  clusters.- 

And  is  Aufidius  with  Wm  ?— You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  cast 
Your  stinking,  greasy  caps,  in  hooting 
At  Coriolanus'  exile.    Now  he  's  coimng; 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip ;  as  many  coxcombs 
As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 
And  pay  you  for  your  voices.    'T  is  no  matter ; 
If  he  could  burn  us  all  into  one  coal. 
We  have  deserv'd  it. 

Cit.  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

t  Cit,  For  mine  own  port, 

When  I  said,  banish  him,  I  said  't  was  pity. 

3  CU.  And  so  did  I. 

3  Cit.  And  so  did  I ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  so  did 
▼ery  many  of  us ;  That  we  did  we  did  for  the  best ; 
ana  thoug^h  we  willint^Iy  consented  to  his  banish- 
ment, yet  It  was  against  our  wilL 

Com,  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices  I 

l/en.  You  have  made 

Good  work,  you  and  your  cry  1 — Shall  us  to  the 

Com.  O,  ay ;  what  elset  [Capitol 

\Rxeunt  Com.  and  Men, 

Sie.  Go,  masters,  get  you  home,  be  not  dismay'd. 
These  area  side  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  so  seem  to  fear.    Go  home, 
And  show  no  sign  or  fear. 

I  Cit.  The  gods  be  good  to  us  I  Come,  masters, 
let 's  home.  I  ever  said  we  were  i'  the  wrong  when 
we  banished  him. 

a  Cit.  So  did  we  aU.    But  come,  let 's  home. 

[Exetint  Citizens. 

Bru.  I  do  not  like  this  news.  Sic.  Nor  I. 

Bru.    Let's  to  the  Capitol :—'Would  half   my 

wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie  I 

Sic  Pray,  let  us  go.    {Exeunt. 

SCBNB  VII.— ^  Camfi:  at  a  small  distance /rom 
Rome. 
Enter  Aufidius  and  his  Lieutenant. 
Auf.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman  t 
Lieu.  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft 's  in  him ;  but 
Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat. 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end; 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  action,  sir, 
Even  by  your  own.         Auf.  I  cannot  help  It  now ; 
Unless,  by  using  means,  I  fame  the  foot 
Of  our  design.    He  bears  himself  more  proudlier. 
Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would 
When  first  I  did  embrace  him  :  Yet  his  nature 
In  that 's  no  changeling ;  and  I  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  amended.       Lieu.  Yet  I  wish,  sir, 
(I  mean,  for  your  particular,)  you  had  not 
Join'd  in  commission  with  him :  but  either  had  borne 
The  action  of  yonrself,  or  ebe  to  him 
Had  left  it  solely. 

Ai^f.  \  understand  thee  weU ;  and  be  thon  sure, 
^Vhen  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows  not 
^Vhat  I  can  urge  against  him.   Although  it  seems, 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  vulgfar  eye.  that  he  bears  all  things  fairly. 
And  shows  good  tiusbandry  for  the  Volscian  state  ; 
F^hts  dragon-like,  and  does  achieve  as  soon 
As  draw  his  sword :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine, 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account  [Rome  t 

Lieu.  Sir,  I  beseech  you,  think  you  he   II  cany 
Auf.  A.VL  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  sits  down; 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his ; 
The  senators  and  patricians  love  him  too : 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.    I  think  he '11  be  to  Rome, 
As  is  the  osprey  to  the  fish  who  takes  it 
By  sovere^ty  of  nature.    First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them  ;  but  he  could  not 
Ca*ry  hi,  honours  even :  whether  t  was  pridOb 
Which  oat  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
;i  ne  tiappy  man ;  whether  defect  of  Judgment, 
"?..  w  i"  *«  disposing  of  those  chances 
^^ch  h«  was  k>rd  of ;  or  whether  natuNb 


Not  to  be  other  than  one  thln^,  not  moving 
From  the  casque  to  the  cushion,  but  commanding 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb  [peace 

As  he  controll'd  the  war ;  but  one  of  these 
(As  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all. 
For  I  dare  so  far  free  him)  made  him  fear'd. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd  :  But  he  has  a  merit,'. 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.    So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time : 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable. 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rights  fouler,  strength  by  strengths  do  faiL 
Come,  let 's  away.    When,  Caius,  Rome  is  thine. 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine. 
{Exeunt. 
ACT  V. 
SCHNH  I.— RomeS  A  public  Place, 
Enter  Menenlus,  Cominius,  Sicinios,  Brutns,  and 
ethers. 

Men.  No,  I II  not  go :  you  hear  what  he  hath  said 
Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  who  loVd  him 
In  a  most  dear  particular.    He  call'd  me  father : 
But  what  o'  that  t    Go,  you  that  banish'd  him  ; 
A  mile  before  his  tent  fall  down,  and  knee 
The  way  into  his  mercy:  Nay,  if  he  cxy/A 
To  hear  Cominius  speak,  1 11  keep  at  home. 

Com.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  you  heart 

Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name : 
I  urg'd  our  old  acouaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  blea  together.    Coriolanus 
He  would  not  answer  to :  forbad  all  names ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless, 
Till  he  had  forg'd  himseU  a  name  o'  the  fire 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Men.  Why,  so ;  you  have  made  good  work: 

A  pair  of  tribunes  that  nave  rack'd  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap :  A  noble  memory  I 

Com.  I  minded  him  how  royal 't  was  to  pardon 
When  it  was  less  expected :  tie  replied. 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  punish'd. 

Men,  Very  wdl; 

Could  he  say  less! 

Com.  I  oifer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends :  His  answer  to  me  was. 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome  musty  chaff:  He  said,  't  was  foUy 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two  to  leave  unbumt. 
And  still  to  nose  the  offence. 

Men.  For  one  poor  grain  or  two? 
I  am  one  of  those :  his  mother,  wife,  his  chQd, 
And  this  brave  fellow  too.  we  are  the  grains : 
You  are  the  musty  chaff;  and  you  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  We  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sic.  Nay,  pray  be  patient :  If  you  revise  your  aid 
In  this  so  never-needed  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  us  with  our  distress.    But,  sure.  If  you 
Would  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongue; 
More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make. 
Might  stop  our  countryman. 

Men,  No ;  I  H  not  meddle. 

Sic.  Pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men,  What  should  I  dot 

Bru.  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome,  towards  Marctus. 

Men.  Well,  and  say  that  Marcius  return  me. 
As  Cominius  is  retum'd,  unheard ;  what  thenl^ 
But  as  a  discontented  friend,  grief-shot 
With  his  unkindnesst    Say 't  be  sot 

Sic.  ^         .      ^     .  Yet  your  good  will 

Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the  measure 
As  you  intended  welL 

Men.  1 11  undertake  It : 

1  think  he  11  hear  me.    Yet,  to  bite  his  Up 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  uiUiearts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well :  he  had  not  din'd : 
The  veins  unfill'd,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  morning,  are  unapc 
To  give  or  to  forgive ;  but  when  we  have  stniTd 
These  pipes,  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood. 
With  irine  and  feeding,  #e  have  suppler  tools 
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Than  ia  our  priest-like  fasts:  therefore  I  U  watch 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  request,  [him 

And  then  I  '11  set  upon  him. 

Bru.  You  know  the  very  road  Into  his  kindness, 
And  cannot  lose  your  way. 

Men.  Good  faith.  I  H  prore  him, 

Speed  how  it  will.   I  shall  ere  long  have  knowledge 
Of  my  success.  [Exit. 

Com,  He  11  never  hear  him. 

Sic  Not! 

Com.  I  teO  you,  he  does  sit  In  gold,  his  eye 
Red  as  't  would  bum  Rome ;  and  his  injury 
The  gaoler  to  his  pity.    I  kneel'd  before  him ; 
"T  was  very  faintly  he  said,  '  Rise ;'  disiniss'd  me 
Thus,  with  his  speechless  hand :  What  he  would  do. 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me,— what  he  would  not ; 
Bound  with  an  oath  to  yield  to  his  conditions : 
So  that  all  hope  is  vain. 
Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  wife ; 
Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.    Therefore,  let 's  hence, 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on.     [Ext. 

SCBNB  II.— An  advanced  Post  of  the  Volscian 
Camp  b^ore  Rome.    The  Guard  at  their  stations. 


Enter  to  them,  Menenius. 

X  G.  Stay :  Whence  are  you  t 

3  G,  Stand,  and  go  back. 

Men,  You  guard  like  men ;  't  is  well :  But,  by  your 
I  am  an  officer  of  state,  and  come  [leave, 

To  speak  with  Corioianus. 

z  G.  From  whence? 

Men,  From  Rome. 

I  G,  Yoa  may  not  pass,  jrou  must  return;  our 
Will  no  more  hear  from  thence.  [general 

3  G.  Yoo  11  see  your  Rome  embrac'd  with  fire, 
You  11  speak  with  Corioianus.  [before 

Men.  Good  my  friends, 

If  you  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Rome, 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  is  lots  to  blanks 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  ears :  it  is  Menenius. 

iG.  Be  it  so ;  go  back :  the  virtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  passable.  Men.  I  tell  tliee,  fellow, 

Thy  general  is  my  lover:  I  have  been 
The  book  of  his  good  acts,  whence  men  have  read 
His  fame  unparaUerd,  haply  amplified ; 
For  I  have  ever  verified  my  friends 
(Of  whom  he  's  chief)  with  all  the  size  that  verity 
Would  without  lapsing  suffer :  nay,  sometimes. 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle  ground, 
I  have  tumbled  past  the  throw ;  and  in  his  praise 
Have  almost  stamp'd  the  leasing :  therefore,  fellow, 
I  must  have  leave  to  pass. 

z  G.  'Faith,  sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies  in  his 
behal£  as  you  have  uttered  words  in  your  own,  you 
should  not  pass  here :  no,  though  it  were  as  virtuous 
to  lie  as  to  live  chastely.  Therefore,  go  back. 

Men.  Prithee,  fellow,  remember  my  name  is  Mene- 
nius, always  factionaryon  the  party  of  your  general. 

t  G.  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  liar,  (as  you  say 
you  have,)  I  am  one  that,  telling  true  under  him, 
must  say  yon  cannot  pass.    Therefore,  so  back. 

Men.  Has  he  dined,  canst  thou  tellt  for  I  would 
not  speak  with  him  tiU  after  dinner. 

I  G.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  youl 

Men.  I  am  as  thy  general  is. 

I  G.  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  as  he  does.  Can 
you,  when  jrou  have  pushed  out  your  gates  the  very 
defender  oi  them,  and  in  a  violent  popular  ignorance 
given  your  enemy  your  shield,  thmk  to  front  his  re- 
venues with  the  easy  groans  of  old  women,  the  vir- 
ginal palms  of  your  daughters,  or  with  the  palsied 
mtercession  of  such  a  decayed  dotant  as  you  seem 
to  bet  Can  you  think  to  blow  out  the  intended  fire 
jrour  dty  is  ready  to  flame  in,  with  such  weak  breath 
as  thlst  No,  you  are  deceived :  therefore,  back  to 
Rome,  and  prepare  for  your  execution :  you  are 
condemned ;  our  general  nas  sworn  you  out  of  re- 
prieve and  pardon. 

Men.  Sirrali,  if  thy  captain  knew  I  were  here^  he 
would  use  me  with  estimation. 

3  G.  Corner  my  captain  knows  you  not. 

Men.  I  mean,  thygeneraL 

I  G.  My  geural  cares  not  for  you.    Back,  I  say 


go,  lest  I  let  forth  yatec  half-pint  of  bloods-back,— 
that 's  the  utmost  of  your  having  ;^back. 
Men.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow,— 

Enter  Corioianus  and  Aufidius. 

Cor.  What  "s  the  matter! 

Men.  Now,  you  companion,  1 11  say  an  errand  for 
you :  you  shalfknow  now  that  I  am  in  estimation ;  you 
shall  perceive  that  a  Jack  guardant  cannot  office  me 
from  my  son  Corioianus :  guess,  but  by  my  enter- 
tainment with  him,  if  thou  stand'st  not  i  the  state  of 
hanging,  or  of  some  death  more  long  in  spectator- 
ship,  and  crueller  in  suffering ;  behold  now  presently, 
ana  swoon  for  what 's  to  come  upon  thee.— The  glo- 
rious gods  sit  in  hourly  synod  about  thy  particular 
?>rosperity,  and  love  thee  no  worse  than  thy  old 
lather  Menenius  does  I  O,  my  son  I  my  son  I  thou 
art  preparing  fire  for  us  ;  look  thee,  here 's  water  to 
quench  it.  T  was  hardly  moved  to  come  to  thee : 
but  being  assured  none  but  myself  could  move  thee, 
I  have  been  blown  out  of  your  gates  with  sighs  t 
and  coi^ure  thee  to  pardon  Rome,  and  thy  petition- 
ary  countrymen.  The  ^ood  gods  assuage  thy  wratll, 
and  turn  the  dregs  of  it  upon  this  varlet  here ;  this 
who,  like  a  block,  hath  denied  my  access  to  thee. 

Cor.  Awayl  Men.  Howl  away? 

Cor.  Wife,  mother,  child,  I  know  not.    My  afiair* 
Are  servanted  to  others :  Though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  my  remission  lies 
In  Volscian  breasts.    That  we  have  been  familiar, 
Ingrate  forgetfulness  shall  poison  rather 
Than  pity  note  how  much.— Therefore,  be  gone. 
Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger  than 
Your  gates  against  my  force.    Yet,  for  I  lov'd  thee. 
Take  this  along ;  I  writ  it  for  thy  sake. 

[Gfues  a  letter. 
And  would  have  sent  it.  Another  word,  Menenius, 
I  will  not  hear  thee  speak. — ^This  man,  Aufidius, 
Was  my  belov'd  in  Rome :  yet  thou  behold'st — 

Anf.  Vou  keep  a  constant  temper. 

[ExeutU  Corioianus  and  Aufidius. 

z  G.  Now,  sir,  is  your  name  Menenius! 

3  &  "T  is  a  spell,  you  see,  of  much  power;  yoo 
know  the  way  home  again. 

I  G.  Do  you  hear  how  we  are  shent  for  keeping 
your  greatness  back  ! 

3  C  what  cause,  do  you  think,  I  have  to  swoon  f 

Men.  I  neither  care  for  the  world  nor  your  general  t 
for  such  things  as  you,  I  can  scarce  think  there  's 
any,  you  are  so  shght.  He  that  hath  a  will  to  die 
by  himself,  fears  it  not  from  another.  Let  your 
general  do  his  worst.  For  you,  be  that  you  are, 
long ;  and  your  misery  increase  with  your  age  I  I 
say  to  you,  as  I  was  said  to.  Away  I  [Exit. 

X  G.  A  noble  fellow,  I  warrant  him. 

3  G.  The  worthy  fellow  is  our  general:  He  is  the 
rock,  the  oak  not  to  be  wind-sluJcen.         [Exeunt. 

SCENB  lU.-^The  tent  q/'Coriolanoa. 
Enter  Corioianus,  Aufidius,  and  other*. 

Cor.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to-morrow 
Set  down  our  host.— My  partner  In  this  action. 
You  must  report  to  the  volscian  lords  how  plainly 
I  have  borne  this  business. 

Auf.  Only  their  ends 

You  have  respected :  stopp'd  your  ears  against 
The  general  suit  of  Rome ;  never  admitted 
A  private  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  friends 
That  thooght  them  sure  of  you. 

Cor.  This  last  old  man. 

Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  sent  to  Rome, 
Lov'd  me  above  the  measure  of  a  father ; 
Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.    Their  latest  refuge 
Was  to  send  him :  for  whose  old  love  I  have 
(Though  I  show'd  sourly  to  him)  once  more  offer'd 
The  first  conditions  which  they  did  refuse. 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  him  only 
Tfiat  thought  he  could  do  more ;  a  very  little 
I  have  yielded  too ;  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits. 
Nor  from  the  state,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
Will  I  lend  ear  to.— Ha  1  what  shout  is  this  ! 

[Shout  vfithim. 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infriwe  my  tow 
In  the  same  time  t  is  madet  I  ifiu  n 
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Sttttr  Vlrjllla,  Vohirtnla,  Utttiiftsr  young  Marcius, 

Valeria,  attd  Attendants. 
Mv  wife  comes  foremost :  then  the  honourVl  mould 
Wherein  this  trvmk  was  fratn'd,  and  in  her  han<l 
The  (fran'*'^!'''''  »o  her  bIo«»d.     But  out,  alfection  I 
All  bond  and  prtvilrtfe  of  nAture  break  I 
Let  it  be  virtuous  to  be  obstinate.— 
What  is  that  curtsy  worth  I  or  those  doves"  eyes. 
Which  can  ntake  gods  forsworn  1 — I  melt,  and  am 

not 
Of  stronger  earth  than  others. — My  mother  bows  ; 
As  if  Ulynipus  to  a  molehill  should 
In  supplication  nod  :  and  my  younp  boy 
Hath  an  aspect  of  intercession,  which 
Great  nature  cries.  '  Deny  not.*— Let  the  Volsces 
Ploug'h  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy :  I  '11  never 
Be  such  a  (gosling  tu  obey  instinct ;  but  stand, 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself. 
And  knew  uo  other  kin. 

Vir.  My  lord  and  husband  I 

Cor.  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  in  Rome. 

Vir.  The  sorrow  that  delivers  us  tluis  chang'd 
Makes  you  tliink  so. 

Cor.  I  like  a  dull  actor  now, 

I  have  forgot  my  part,  and  I  am  out. 
Even  to  a  lull  disgrace.    Best  of  my  flesh. 
Forgive  my  tyranny ;  but  do  not  s;iy. 
For  that,  '  Fortjive  our  Romans.'— O.  a  kiss 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge ! 
Now,  by  the  jealous  queen  of  heaven,  that  kiss 
I  carried  from  thee,  dear,  ami  my  tnie  lip 
Hath  virgin'd  it  e'er  since. — You  gods  I  1  prate. 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 

Leave  unsaluted :  Sink,  my  knee,  i'  the  earth  ; 

Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  show 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

Vol.  O,  stand  up  bless'd  1 

Whilst,  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  fliut, 
I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  unpropcrly 
Show  duty,  as  mistaken  all  this  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent.  [Kneels. 

Cor.  What  is  this! 

Your  knees  to  me  7  to  your  corrected  son  ? 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillip  the  stars ;  then  let  the  nmtinoiis  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  'gainst  the  fiery  sua ; 
Murd'ring  nupossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  oe,  slight  work. 

Vol.  Thou  art  my  warrior  ; 

I  holp  to  frame  thee.    Do  you  know  this  lady  ? 

Cor.  The  noble  sister  of  Publicola. 
The  moon  of  Rome  ;  chaste  as  the  icicle, 
That 's  curded  by  the  frost  (rom  purest  snow. 
And  hangs  on  Dian's  temple  :  Dear  Valeria  1 

Vol.  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours. 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
May  show  like  all  yourself. 

Cor.  The  god  of  soldiers. 

With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness ;  that  thou  niay'st  prove 
To  shame  invulnerable,  and  stick  i'  the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw, 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee  1 

Vol.  Your  knee,  sirrah. 

Cor.  That 's  my  brave  hoy. 

Vol.    Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  yon,  peace  : 

Or,  if  you  'd  ask,  remember  this  before,— 
The  things  I  have  forsworn  to  grant  may  never 
Be  held  by  you  denials.     Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
A  train  with  Rome's  mechanics : — Tell  me  not 
Wnerein  I  seem  unnatural :  Desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

Vol.  O,  no  more,  no  more  I 

You  have  said  you  will  not  grant  us  anything ; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask  but  that 
Which  you  deny  already:  Yet  we  will  ask ; 
That,  if  you  fail  in  our  request,  the  blame 
May  hang  upon  your  haniness  ;  therefore  hear  us. 

Cor.  Aufidius,  and  you  Voisces,  mark ;  for  we  'U 


iiyself,  soa. 


Hear  nong1)t  from  Romp  in  private.— Your  request! 
Vol.   Should   we  be  silent    and  not  speak,  our 
raiment 
And  state  of  Inidtes  wouh!  bewray  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.     Think  with  thyself 
How  more  unfortunate  tlian  all  living  women 
Are  we  cume  hitlier:  since  tliat  thy  sight,  which 

should 
Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  widi 

comforts. 
Constrains  them  weep,  and  shake  witfj  fear  and  sor- 
Making  the  nh»ther,  wife,  and  child,  to  see       [row; 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
His  country's  Iwwels  out.     And  to  poor  we 
Thine  enmity  's  most  capit,il :  thou  barr'st  os 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comfort 
Tliiit  all  but  we  enjoy:  For  how  can  we, 
Alas  I  how  can  we  for  our  country  pray, 
AVhereto  we  are  bound ;  together  with  thy  victory,' 
Whereto  we  are  bound!  Alack  I  or  we  must  kise 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse  ;  or  else  thy  person. 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.    We  nmst  find 
An  evident  calamity,  thoueh  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  sicie  should  win :  for  either  thoa 
Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  through  our  streets,  or  else 
Trimuph.intly  tread  on  thy  countr)''s  ruin  ; 
And  hear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  children's  blood.     For  myself,  s 
I  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune  till 
Tliese  wars  determine  :  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thy  country  than  to  tread 
(Trust  to  *t,  thou  shalt  not)  on  thy  mother^  womb, 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

Vir.  Ay,  and  mine. 

That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your  name 
Living  to  time.  Boy.  A' shall  not  tread  on  me; 

1  'II  run  away  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I  "11  fight 
Cor.  Not  of  a  v%'oinan*s  tenderness  to  be, 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
I  have  sat  too  long.  [Rising. 

Vol.  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thas. 

If  it  were  so  that  our  recjuest  did  tend 
To  save  the  Rom.ins,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Volsces  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condetnn 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  No  ;  our  suit        [ns. 
Is  tliat  you  reconcile  them :  while  the  Volsces 
May  say,  'This  mercy  we  have  show'd  ;'  the  Ro- 
'  This  we  receiv'd ; '  ajid  each  in  either  side   [mans, 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry,  '  Be  bless'd 
I'or  making  up  this  peace  I '  Thou  know'st,  great 
The  enti  of  war  's  uncertain  ;  but  this  certain,  [son. 
That  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shalt  thereby  reap  is  such  a  name. 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  curses  ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ, — '  The  man  was  noble. 
But  with  his  last  attempt  he  wip'd  it  out ; 
Destroy'd  his  country  ;  and  his  name  remains 
To  the  ensuing  age  abhorr'd.'    Speak  to  me,  son : 
Thou  hast  affected  the  fine  strains  of  honour, 
To  imitate  the^^races  of  the  gods ; 
To  tear  with  thiin<ler  the  wide  cheeks  o'  the  air. 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  hut  rive  an  oak.    Why  dost  not  speak  t 
Tliiiik'st  thou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  man 
Still  to  remember  wrongs ?— Daughter,  s}>eak  yon: 
He  cares  not  for  your  weeping.    Speak  thoa,  boy: 
Perhaps  thy  chilclishness  will  move  him  more 
Than  can  our  reasons.— There  is  no  man  in  the  world 
M<  ire  bound  to  his  mother :  yet  here  he  lets  me  prate, 
Like  one  i'  the  stocks.    Thou  hast  never  in  thy  life 
Show'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy ; 
When  she,  (poor  hen  !>  fond  of  no  second  brood. 
Has  cluck'd  thee  to  the  wars,  and  safely  hcmie, 
Loaden  with  honour.     Say,  my  request  's  unjust. 
And  spurn  me  hack :  But,  if  it  be  not  so. 
Thou  art  not  honest;  and  the  gods  will  plague  thee. 
That  thou  restrain'st  from  me  the  duty  which 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs. — He  t»ims  away : 
Down,  ladies  I  let  us  shame  him  with  our  knees. 
To  his  surname  Coriolanus  longs  more  pride 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.     Down :  An  end : 
This  is  the  last :— So  we  will  home  to  Komob 
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And  die  among  our  nelirhbotirs.x-Nay.  behold  us: 
This  boy,  that  cannot  t«U  what  he  would  have^ 
But  kneels,  and  hold  up  hands,  for  feUowship, 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength , 
Than  thou  hast  to  deny  't— Come,  let  us  go: 
This  fellow  h«d  a  Vokcian  to  his  motiier ; 
His  wife  b  in  Corioli.  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance :— Yet  give  us  our  despatch : 
I  am  hush'd  until  onr  city  be  afire, 
And  then  I  '11  speak  a  little. 

Cor.  O  mother,  mother  I 

[Holding  Volumnia  by  the  hands,  silent. 
What  have  you  done?  Behold,  tlie  heavens  do  ope, 
The  gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scenCj 
They  laugh  at.    O  my  mother,  mother  1  0 1 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome : 
But,  for  your  son,— believe  it,  O,  believe  it. 
Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  prevail'd* 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.    But,  let  it  come  ;— 
Aofidius,  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
I  11  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Aufidius, 
Were  yon  in  my  stead,  would  you  have  heard 
A  mother  less?  or  granted  less,  Aufidius t 

Au/.  I  was  mov'd  withaL 

Cor,  I  dare  be  sworn  you  were : 

And,  sir,  it  is  no  little  thing  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.    But,  good  sir. 
What  peace  you  '11  make,  advise  nte  :  fur  uiy  part, 
I  11  not  to  Rome.  I  '11  back  with  ynu ;  and  j>ray  you. 
Stand  to  me  in  this  cause. — O  mother  1  witu  I 

Au/i  I  am  glad  thou  hast  set  thy  mercy  and  thy 

honour 
At  difference  in  thee  :  out  of  that  I II  work 
Myself  a  former  fortune.  [Aside. 

[TJu  Ladies  ntake  signs  to  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  Ay,  by  and  by  ; 

[To  Volumnia.  Virgilia,  &c. 
But  we  will  drink  together ;  and  you  sli.iUbear 
A  better  witness  back  than  wurd-s  wliicli  we, 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  cnuntur-scai'd. 
Come,  enter  with  us.    Indies,  you  <lescrve 
To  have  a  temple  built  vou  :  all  the  swords 
In  Italy,  and  her  conrecferate  anns, 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  [Exeutit. 

SCENE  IV.-.Rome.    A  public  P lac*. 
Enter  Menenius  aftd  Sicinius. 

Afen.  See  you  yond"  coign  o'  the  Capitol ;  yond* 

Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  1  (comer  stone  ? 

Men.  If  It  be  possible  for  you  to  dispLice  it  with 
your  little  finder,  there  is  some  hojie  tlie  ladies  of 
Rome,  especially  his  mother,  may  prc-v.iil  with  him. 
But  I  say  there  is  no  hope  in  't ;  our  throats  are  sen- 
tenced, and  stay  upon  execution. 

Sic.  Is  't  possible  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter  tlie 
condition  of  a  man  f 

Men.  There  is  differency  between  a  gnib  and  a 
butterfly ;  yet  yonr  butterfly  was  a  gnil>.  This  Mar- 
cius  is  grown  from  man  to  dragon  :  he  has  wings ; 
he  's  more  than  a  creeping  thing. 

Sic.  He  loved  his  in<»tht.-r  dearly. 

Men.  So  difl  hv  nie  :  and  he  no  more  remembers 
his  mother  now  than  an  eight  year  old  horsr.  The 
tartness  of  his  face  sours  ripe  grajies.  When  he 
walks,  he  moves  like  an  engine,  antl  the  ground 
shrinks  before  his  treadmg.  He  is  able  tri  pierce  a 
corslet  with  his  eye;  talks  like  a  knell, and  his  hum 
is  a  battery.  He  sits  in  his  state,  as  a  rhin;;  ni.ulc  ff)r 
Alexander.  \Vhat  he  bids  be  d«>ne  is  finished  with 
his  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a  god  but  eter- 
nity, and  a  heaven  to  throne  in. 

Sic.  Yes.  mercy,  if  you  report  htm  trul^ 

Men.  I  paint  him  in  the  character.  Mark  what 
mercy  his  mother  shall  bring  from  him :  There  is  no  i 
more  mercy  in  hiiii  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male  tiger ;  I 
that  shall  our  poor  city  find  :  and  all  this  is  'long  of 

Sic.  The  gods  be  good  unto  us  1  [you. ' 

Men.  No,  in  such  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be  good 
unto  us.  When  we  banished  hini  we  resi)ectcd  not 
them :  and  he  returning  to  break  our  necKs,  they  re- 
spect not  us. 

Enter  a  Messenger.  ' 

Mess.  Sir,  If  you  'd  save  your  life,  fly  to  your  house; 
The  plebeians  have  got  your  fellow-tribune, 


And  hale  him  up  and  down ;  afl  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home. 
They  11  give  him  death  by  inches. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Sic  What 's  the  news  I 

Mess.  Good  news,  good  news :— The  ladies  have 

prevail'd. 
The  Volscians  are  dtslodg'd,  and  Marcius  gone : 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rome, 
No,  not  the  expulsiou  of  the  Tarquins. 

Sic.  Friend, 

Art  thou  certain  this  Is  true?  is  ft  most  certain  t 

Mess.  As  certair  as  1  know  the  sun  is  fire : 
Where  have  you  lurk'd.that  you  make  doubt  of  Itt 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide. 
As  the  recomforted  through  the  gates.  Why,  hark 
youl 
[Trum/e/s  and  hautboys  sonnded,  and  drums 
beaten,  all  together.  Shotting  also  within. 
The  trumpets,  sackbuts,  nsalteries,  and  fifes. 
Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the  sun  dance.  Hark  you  I  [Shouting  again. 

Men.  This  is  good  news : 

I  will  go  meet  the  ladles.    This  Volumnia 
Is  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  city  full ;  of  tribunes  such  as  you 
A  sea  and  land  full :  You  have  pray'd  well  to-day ; 
This  morning,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
I  'd  not  have  given  a  doit.    Hark,  now  they  Joy  I 

[Shotttini:  and  musiCt 

Sic.  First,  the  gods  bless  you  for  tlieir  tidings : 
Accept  my  thankfuhiess.  [next. 

Mess.  Sir,  we  have  all 

Great  cause  to  give  great  thanks. 

Sic.  They  are  near  tlie  city  t 

Mess.  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 

Sic.  We  will  meet  them. 

And  help  the  Joy.  [Ooingt 

Enter  the  Ladies,  accom^nied  by  Senators,  Patri> 

cians,  and  I'eople.     They  pass  over  the  Stage, 

I  Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Rome : 
Call  all  your  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods. 
And  make  triumphant  fires ;  strew  flowers  before 
Unshout  the  noise  that  banish 'd  Marcius,     [themt 
Repeal  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother; 
Cry, — Welcome,  Indies,  welcome  1— 

AU,  Welcome,  ladies,  welcome  1 

[AJtourish  with  drums  and  trumpets. 
[ExiunL 
SCENE  v.— Antlum.    A  public  Place. 
Enter  Tultus  Aufidius,  with  Attendants. 

Au/.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city  1  am  here : 
Deliver  them  this  paper :  having  read  it. 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-iaace  ;  where  I, 
liven  in  theirs  and  in  the  roinmons'  ears. 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it.     Him  I  accuse 
The  city  ports  by  this  hath  entcr'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words :  Dispatch. 

[Exeunt  Attendants. 
Enter  Three  or  Four  Conspirators  «/^  Aufidius' 
faction. 
Most  welcome  I 

I  Con.  How  is  it  with  our  general } 

Auf.  Even  so 

As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  empoison'd. 
And  with  his  cliarity  slain. 

3  Con.  Most  noble  sir. 

If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we  *11  deliver  you 
Of  your  great  danger.  Auf.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell; 

We  mustj)roceed  as  we  do  find  the  j^eople. 

-  Cont.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain  whilst 

wixt  you  there  's  difference  ;  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  all.         Auf.  I  know  it : 
.\nd  my  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A  good  construction.     I  rais'd  him,  and  I  nawn'd 
Aline  honour  for  his  truth :  Who  being  so  heightcn'ii^ 
He  water "d  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery, 
deducing  so  my  friends  :  and,  to  this  end. 
He  bow's  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unswayaUe,  aod  free. 
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\Con.  Sir,  his  stoutness, 
When  he  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  lost 
By  lack  of  stooping'.— 

Atif.  That  I  would  have  spoke  of: 

Being  banish'd  for  "t,  he  came  unto  my  hearth  ; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat :  I  took  him ; 
Made  him  joint-servant  with  me  ;  gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  flies,  his  projects  to  accomplish, 
My  best  and  frcsliest  men  ;  serv'd  his  dcsignments 
In  mine  own  person ;  holp  to  reap  the  fame, 
Which  he  did  end  all  his  ;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myself  this  wrong:  till,  at  the  last, 
I  seera'd  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  wag'd  me  with  his  countenance,  as  if 
I  had  been  mercenary. 

1  Con.  So  he  did,  my  lord : 
The  army  marvcll'd  at  it.    And,  in  the  last, 
Wiien  he  had  carried  Rome ;  and  that  we  look'd 
For  no  less  spoil  than  glory, — 

Ait/.  There  was  it;— 

For  which  my  sinews  shall  be  stretch'd  upon  him. 
At  a  few  drons  of  women's  rheum,  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  our  great  action  :  Therefore  shall  he  die. 
And  I  11  renew  me  in  his  fall.     But,  hark  I 

[Druf/ts  at  id  t  nun  pets  sound,  ivith  great 
shouts  of  the  people. 

X  Con.  Your  native  town  you  enterM  like  a  post. 
And  had  no  welcomes  home ;  but  he  returns 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

2  Con.  And  patient  fools. 
Whose  children  he  hath  slain,  their  base  throats  tear 
With  giving  him  glory. 

3  Con.  Therefore,  at  your  vantage. 
Ere  he  expre<is  himself,  or  move  the peoiile 

With  what  he  would  s.iy,  lot  him  feel  your  sword, 
Which  we  will  second.     When  he  lies  alonjj. 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronounc'd  shall  bury 
His  reasons  with  his  body.         Auf.  Say  no  more  ; 
Here  come  the  lords. 

Enter  the  Lords  of  the  City. 

Lords.  You  are  most  welcome  home. 

Au/.  I  have  not  deserv'd  it ; 

But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  perus'd 
What  I  have  written  to  you  f         Lords.  We  have. 

1  Lord.  And  grieve  to  hear  it. 

What  faults  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think. 
Might  have  found  easy  fines :  but  there  to  end 
Where  he  was  to  begin,  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answermg  us 
With  our  own  charge ;  making  a  treaty  where 
There  was  a  yielding,— thjs  admits  no  excuse. 

Au/.  He  approaches ;  you  shall  hecur  him. 
Enter  Coriolanus,  with  drums  and  colours;  a 
crowd  (j/'Citizens  with  him. 

Cor.  Hail,  lords  1  I  am  retum'd  your  soldier; 
No  more  infected  with  my  country's  love 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  still  subsisting 
Under  your  great  command.    You  are  to  know. 
That  prosperously  1  have  attempted,  and 
With  bloody  passage  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gates  of  Rome.    Our  spoils  we  have  brought 
Do  more  than  counterpoise,  a  full  third  part,  [home 
The  charges  of  the  action.    We  have  made  peace. 
With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates, 
Than  shame  to  the  Romans :  and  we  here  deliver. 
Subscribed  bv  the  consuls  and  patricians, 
Together  with  the  seal  o'  the  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Au/  Read  it  not,  noble  lords  ; 

But  tell'the  traitor.  In  the  highest  degree, 
He  hath  abus'd  your  powers. 

Cor.  Traitor!— How  now?— 

Auf.  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius.       Cor.  Marclus  I 

Au/.  Ay,  Marcius,  Caius  Marcius :  Dost  thou  think 
1 11  grace  thee  with  that  robt)ery,  thy  stol'n  name 
"lonolanr'-  "    •  ••- 


Coriolanus  in  CorioU  t 


You  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidioosly 
He  has  betray'd  your  business,  and  given  ap, 
For  certain  drops  of  salt,  your  city  Rome 
(I  say.  your  city)  to  his  wife  and  mother : 
Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution.  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk ;  never  admitting 
Counsel  o'  the  war ;  but  at  his  nurse's  tears 
He  whin'd  and  roar'd  away  your  victonr ; 
That  pages  blush'd  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Look  d  wondering  each  at  other. 

Cor.  Hear'st  thoo.  Mars! 

Auf  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears,— 

Cer.  Hal  Auf  No  more. 

Cor.  Measureless  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.     Boy  1  O  slave  !— 
Pardon  me,  lords,  't  is  the  first  time  that  ever  [lords, 
I  was  forc'd  to  scold.    Your  judgments,  my  grave 
Must  give  this  cur  the  lie :  and  his  own  notion 

iWho  wears  my  stripes  irapress'd  on  him,  that  must 
dy  beating  to  his  grave)  shall  join  to  thrust  [bear 
The  lie  unto  him. 

1  Lord.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 
Cor.  Cut  me  to  pieces,  Volsces ;  men  and  lads. 

Stain  all  your  edges  on  me.— Boy  1  False  hound! 
If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  't  is  there. 
That,  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cote,  I 
riutter'd  your  Volsdans  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it.— Boy  I  Auf  Why,  noWe  kwds. 

Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune. 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  braggart, 
'Fore  your  own  eyes  and  ears  f 

Con.  Let  him  die  for  't.       [Several  spetik  at  ova. 

at.  {Speaking  promiscuously. ^  Tear  him  to 
pieces,  do  it  presently.  He  killed  my  son:— my 
daughter ;— He  killed  my  cousin  Marcus ; — He  killed 
my  father.— 

2  Lord.  Peace,  ho  1— no  outrage ; — peace  1 
The  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  folds  in 
This  orb  o'  the  earth.    His  last  offences  to  as 
Shall  have  judicious  hearing.— Stand,  Auufidins, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  O,  that  I  had  him. 

With  six  Aufidiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe. 
To  use  my  lawful  sword  !       Auf  Insolent  villain  I 
Con.  Ki(1,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him ! 

[Aufidius  and  the  Conspirators  drtno,  and  kUl 
Coriolanus,  vtho  falls,  and  Aufidius  stands 
on  him. 
Lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold  1 

Auf  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 

1  Lord.  O  Tullus,— 

2  Lord.  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  valour 

will  ween. 

3  Lord.  Treaci  not  upon  him. — Masters  all,  be 
Put  up  your  swords.  [quiet; 

A  u/  My  lords,  when  you  shall  know  (as  in  this  rage, 
Provok'd  by  him,  you  cannot)  tlie  great  danger 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you  11  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Please  it  your  honours 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  1 11  deliver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

1  Lord.  Bear  from  hence  his  body. 
And  mourn  you  for  him :  let  him  be  regarded 

As  the  most  noble  corse  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

2  Lord.  His  own  impatience 
Takes  from  Aufidius  a  great  part  of  blame. 
Let 's  make  the  best  ofit. 

Auf.  My  rsyye  is  ^ne. 

And  I  am  struck  with  sorrow.— Take  him  up  :— 
Help,  thre£  o'  the  chiefest  soldiers ;  I  II  be  one.— 
Beat  thou  The  drum  that  it  speak  mournfully : 
Trail  your  steel  pikes.— Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widow'd  and  unchilded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury. 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memory. 

{Exeunt,  bearing  the  body  of  Q.otvAaso3&. 
A  dead  march  sounded. 
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bunes. 
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Varro,  Clitus,  Claudius, 
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CALPHURNIA.  ivi/e  to  Caesar. 
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ACT  I. 
SCBNB  I.— Rome.    A  Street. 
Knitr  Flavios,  Marullus,  and  a  rabbU  ^Citizens. 
Flav.  Hence ;  home,  you  idle  creatures,  get  you 
Is  this  a  holiday!    What  1  know  you  not,     [home ; 
Being  mechanical,  you  oueht  not  walk, 
UpoB  a  labouring  day,  witnuut  the  sign 
Of  your  profession  ^— Speak,  what  trade  art  thou  I 

1  Ca.  Why,  sir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar.  Where  is  thv  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule! 
What  dost  thou  witn  thy  best  appajrel  on^~ 
You,  sir:  what  trade  are  you ! 

a  Cit.  Truly,  sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  workman,  I 
am  but,  as  you  would  say,  a  cobbler. 

Mar.  But  whattrade  art  thou  r  Answer  me  directly. 

2  Cit,  A  trade,  sir,  that  I  hope  I  may  use  with  a 
safe  conscience;  which  is,  indeed,  sir,  a  mender  of 
bad  soles. 

Flav.  What  trade,  thon  knave  I  thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade} 

a  Cit.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  be  not  out  with  me : 
yet  if  you  be  out,  sir,  I  can  mend  you. 

Mar.  What  meanest  thou  by  that!  Mend  me,  thou 

s  Cit,  Why,  sir,  cobble  you.  [saucy  fellow  t 

FUrv.  Thou  art  a  cobbler,  art  thou  f 

2  Cit.  Truly,  sir,  ail  that  I  live  by  is  with  the  awl : 
I  meddle  with  no  tradesman's  matters,  nor  women's 
matters,  but  with  all.  I  am,  indeed,  sir,  a  suiveon 
to  old  shoes ;  when  they  are  in  great  danger,  I  re- 
cover them.  As  proper  men  as  ever  trod  upon 
neat's-leather  have  gone  upon  my -handiwork. 

Flav.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  shop  to-day! 
Why  dost  thou  lead  these  men  about  the  streets  ! 

3  Cit.  Truly,  sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to  get 
myself  into  more  work.  But,  indeed,  sir,  we  make 
holiday,  to  see  Caesar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his  triumph. 

Mar.  Wherefore  rejoice!    What  conquest  brings 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome,     [he  home  f 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot-wheels! 
Yon  blocks,  you  stones,  you  worse  than  senseless 
0,you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome,  [things  I 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  !  Many  a  time  and  oft 
Have  you  climbed  up  to  walls  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops, 
Yonr  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  sat 
The  livelong  day,  witli  patient  expectation. 
To  see  great  Pompey  pass  the  streets  of  Rome : 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  appear, 
Have  you  not  made  an  universal  shout. 
That  Tiber  trembled  un<1emeath  her  banks* 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  sounds. 
Made  in  her  concave  shores  ! 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attire  t 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday! 
And  do  yon  now  strew  flowers  in  his  way. 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey's  blood  I 
Be  gone  1 

Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knees, 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  must  light  on  thb  ingratitude. 

F/av.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  this  fault. 
Assemble  aU  the  poor  men  of  your  sort ;  i 


Draw  them  to  Tiber  banks,  and  weep  yonr  tears 

Into  the  channel,  till  the  lowest  stream 

Do  kiss  the  most  exalted  shores  of  all.  [Ex.  Citizens. 

See,  whe'r  their  basest  metal  be  not  mov'd ; 

They  vanish  tongue-tied  in  their  guiltiness. 

Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol; 

This  wav  will  I :  Disrobe  the  images. 

If  vou  do  find  them  deck'd  with  ceremonies. 

Mar.  May  we  do  so  ! 
You  know  It  is  the  feast  of  LupercaL 

Flav.  It  is  no  matter ;  let  no  images 
Be  hung  with  Caesar's  trophies.     I  '11  about, 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets  : 
So  do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
These  growing  feathers  pluck'd  from  Caesar's  wing 
Will  moke  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch ; 
Who  else  would  soar  above  the  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  in  servile  fearfulness.         lExeunt, 

SCENE  1 1.— The  same.    A  public  Place. 
Enter,  in  procession,  -with  music^  Caesar ;  Antony, 
for  the  course  :  Calphurnia,  Portia,  Decius,  Cicero, 

Brutus,  Cassius,  a«(/Casca,  a  great  crowd  follovt' 

ing  :  among  them  a  Soothsayer. 

C<rr.  Calphurnia,— 

Casca,  Peace,  ho  t  Caesar  speaks. 

[Music  ceaseSt 

Crs.  Calphurnia,— 

Cal.  Here,  my  lord. 

C«s.  Stand  you  directly  in  Antonlus*  way, 
When  he  doth  run  his  course.—- Antonius,— 

Ant.  Caesar,  my  lord. 

Cees.  Forget  not,  in  your  speed.  Antonius, 
To  touch  Calphurnia :  for  our  elders  say. 
The  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  chase, 
Shake  off  their  sterile  curse. 

A  nt.  I  shall  remember ! 

When  Caesar  sasrs,  '  Do  this,'  it  is  perfornj'd. 

Cas.  Set  on ;  and  leave  no  ceremony  out.  [Music, 

Sooth.  Cxsxt.  Cees.  Hk\    Who  calls! 

CoLS.  Bid  every  noise  be  still :— Peace  yet  again. 
[A/usic  ceases. 

Gas.  Who  is  it  in  the  press  that  calls  on  me! 
I  hear  a  tongue,  shriller  than  all  the  music. 
Cry,  Caesar  :  Speak ;  Caesar  is  turn'd  to  hear. 

Sooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

Gas.  What  m  an  is  that  f 

Bru.  A  soothsayer  bids  you  beware  the  ides  of 
March. 

Cees.  Set  him  before  me ;  let  me  see  his  face. 

Cos.  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng:  Look  upon 
Ca'sar. 

Cees.  What  say'st  thou  to  me  now!    Speak  once 

Sooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March.  [again. 

Cees.  He  is  a  dreamer ;  let  us  leave  him ;— pass. 

[Senet.    Exeunt  all  but  Bru.  and  Cas. 

Gas.  Will  you  go  see  the  order  of  the  course! 

Bru..  Not  "I.  Gas.  I  pray  you  do. 

Bru.  I  am  not  eamesome  :  I  do  lack  some  part 
Of  that  quick  spirit  that  i.s  In  Antony. 
Let  nie  not  hinder,  Cassius,  your  desires ; 
I  '11  leave  you. 

Cas.  Brutus,  I  do  observe  you  now  of  late  t 
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I  hnve  not  from  ycnxt  eyes  that  gentleness, 

And  show  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have : 

You  bear  too  stubborn  and  tcx>  strange  a  hand 

Over  your  friend  that  loves  you.        Hru.  Cassius, 

Be  not  dcceiv'd :  If  I  have  veil'd  my  look, 

I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 

Merely  upon  myself.     Vexe<l  I  am, 

Of  late,  with  passions  of  some  difference, 

Conceptions  only  proper  to  myself. 

Which  ifive  some  soil.  |>erhaps,  to  my  behaviours : 

But  let  not  therefore  my  ^ood-  friends  be  griev'd ; 

( Amonf;  which  number,  Cnssius,  be  you  one ;) 

Nor  construe  any  further  my  neglect, 

Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himself  at  war, 

Forifets  the  showrs  of  love  to  other  men.    (passion  ; 

Cas.   Then,   Brutus.   I  have  much  mistook  your 
By  means  whereof  this  breast  of  mine  hnth  buried 
Tnoughts  of  ijH-ent  value,  worthy  co(;itations. 
Tell  me,  goon  Brutus,  can  you  see  your  facet 

Brtt.  No,  Cassius  :  for  the  eve  sees  not  itself, 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

Cas.  "T  is  just  : 

And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors  as  will  turn 
Your  hidden  worthiness  into  your  eye, 
That  you  might  see  your  shadow.     I  have  heard. 
Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Rome, 
(Except  immortal  Cnsar.)  speaking  of  Brutus, 
And  groaning  underneath  tnis  age  s  yoke. 
Have  wish'd  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  voft,  Cas- 
That  you  would  have  me  seek  into  myself  [sius. 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me? 

Cas.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prepar'd  to  hear : 
And,  since  you  know  you  cannot  see  yourself 
So  well  as  by  reflection,  1,  your  glass, 
^ViU  modestly  discover  to  yourself 
That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  jealous  on  me.  gentle  Brutus : 
Were  I  a  conmton  laugher,  or  did  use 
To  stale  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  every  new  protester  ;  if  you  know 
That  I  do  fawn  on  men,  ami  hug  them  hard. 
And  after  scandal  them  ;  or  if  you  know 
That  I  profess  myself  in  banqueting 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

^Flourish  and  shout. 

Bru.  ^Vhat  means  this  shouting?  I  do  fear,  the 
Choose  Caesar  for  their  king.  [people 

Cas.  Ay,  do  you  fear  itt 

Then  must  I  think  you  would  not  have  it  so. 

Bru.  I  would  not,  Cassius;  yet  I  love  him  well:— 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long! 
What  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  met 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good. 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  i'  the  other. 
And  I  will  look  on  lioth  indifferently: 
For,  let  the  gods  so  speed  me  as  I  love 
The  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Cas.  1  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Brutus, 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story.— 
I  cannot  tcU  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life  ;  but,  for  my  single  self^ 
I  had  as  lief  not  be  as  live  to  be 
In  aw«  of  such  a  thing  as  1  myself. 
I  was  born  free  as  Ca-sar  ;  so  were  you : 
We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cold  as  well  as  he : 
For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gusty  day. 
The  troubled  Tiber  chafing  with  her  shores, 
Ciesar  said  to  me,  '  Dar'st  thou,  Cassius,  now. 
Leap  In  with  me  into  this  angry  flood. 
And  swim  to  yomler  point  T  '—Upon  the  word. 
Accoutred  as  I  was,  1  plunged  in. 
And  bade  him  follow  :  so,  mdeeil,  he  did. 
The  torrent  n»ar'd ;  and  we  did  buffet  it 
With  lusty  sinews  ;  throwing  it  aside 
And  stemming  it  with  hefirts  of  controversy. 
But  ere  we  couki  arrive  the  point  propos'd, 
Caesar  cried,  '  Hel|>  me,  Cassms,  or  I  sink.' 
I,  as  i^ne;is,  our  great  ancestor. 
Did  from  the  flames  uf  Truy  upon  his  shoulder 
The  old  Anchises  bear,  so,  from  the  waves  of  Tiber 
r)id  I  the  tired  Caesar :  And  this  man 


Is  now  become  a  god ;  and  Cassius  Is 

A  wretched  creature,  and  must  bend  his  body 

If  Cjesar  carelessly  but  nod  on  hun. 

He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain, 

And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 

How  he  did  shake  :  't  is  true,  this  god  did  shake: 

His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly; 

And  that  same  eye  whose  bend  doth  awe  the  world 

Did  lose  his  lustre :  1  did  hear  him  groan  : 

Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his  that  bade  the  Romans 

Mark  him.  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 

Alas  I  it  cried,  '  Give  me  some  drink,  Titinius,* 

As  a  sick  girl.    Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me; 

A  man  of  such  a  feeble  temper  should 

So  get  the  start  of  the  majestic  world. 

And  bear  the  palm  alone.  iSMou/.    Flourish. 

Bru.  Another  general  shout  I 
I  do  believe  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  heap'd  on  Cxsax. 

Cos.   Why,   man,  he  doth    bestride  the    narrow 
Like  a  Colossus ;  and  we  petty  men  (,workl. 

Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  ana  peep  about 
To  find  ourselves  aishonourable  graves. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  oftheir  fates  : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars. 
But  In  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
Brutus,  and  C»sar ;  What  should  be  in  that  Csesarf 
Wh^  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  than  yours! 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name  ; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well; 
Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy  ;  conjure  with  them, 
Brutus  will  start  a  spirit  as  soon  as  Csesar.     [Shout. 
Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Caesar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  so  great  T — Age,  thou  art  sham'di 
Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breecTof  noble  bloods  1 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  flood. 
But  it  was  fam'd  with  more  than  with  one  man  ? 
When  could  they  say,  till  now,  that  talk'd  of  Rome, 
That  her  wide  walb  encompass'd  but  one  mant 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough. 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 
O !  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  say. 
There  was  a  Brutus  once  that  would  have  brook'd 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome, 
As  easily  as  a  king. 

Bru.  That  you  oo  love  me,  I  am  nothinf  Jeakms ; 
What  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  some  aim ; 
How  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  time% 
I  shall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  present, 
I  would  not,  so  with  love  I  might  entreat  yon. 
Be  any  further  inov'd.    What  you  have  said, 
1  will  consider ;  what  you  have  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  hear:  and  find  a  time 
Both  meet  to  hear  and  answer  such  high  thfaigs. 
Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew  upon  this; 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager. 
Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 
Under  these  hard  conditions  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  uijon  us. 

Cas.  I  am  glad  that  my  weak  words 
Have  struck  but  thus  much  show  of  fire  from  BratDS. 

Rt-tHter  Caesar,  and  his  Train, 

Bru.  The  games  are  done,  and  Caesar  is  retnmhig. 

Cas.  As  they  |>ass  by,  pluck  Casca  by  the  sleeve; 
And  he  will,  after  his  sour  fashion,  tell  you 
What  hath  procee<ied  worthy  note  to-day. 

Bru.  I  will  do  so  >— But,  look  you,  Cassius, 
The  angry  spot  doth  glow  on  Caesar's  brow, 
And  all  the  revl  look  Uke  a  chidden  train : 
Calphurnia's  cheek  is  pale;  and  Cicero 
Looks  with  such  ferret  and  such  fiery  eyes, 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Being  cross'd  in  conference  by  some  senators, 

Cas.  Casca  will  tell  lu  what  tne  matter  is. 

Cees.  Antnnius.  Ant.  Caesar. 

Cas.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  ftit; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o*  nights: 
Yond'  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look  ; 
He  thinks  too  much :  such  men  are  dangerous. 

Ant.  Fear  hun  not,  Cssar.  he's  not  dangerous; 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  weU  given. 

Cas.  'Would  he  were  fatter :— But  I  fear  him  not; 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear. 
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I  do  not  know  the  man  I  should  aToid 

So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassiiis.     He  reads  much ; 

He  is  a  great  observer,  and  he  Jooks 

Xuite  through  the  deeds  of  men  :  he  loves  no  plays, 
s  thou  dost.  Antony  ;  he  hears  no  music : 
Seldom  he  smiles;  antl  smiles  in  such  a  sort 
As  if  he  mock'd  himself,  and  scorn 'd  his  spirit 
That  could  l)c  mov'd  to  smile  at  anything. 
Such  men  as  he  l>e  never  at  heart's  ease. 
Whiles  thev  behold  a  greater  than  themselves; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous. 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd. 
Than  what  I  fear,  for  always  I  am  Ciesar. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  tliink'st  of  him. 

ifixg.  Cxsar  atirf  his  Train.   Casca  stays  behind. 

Casca.  You  puU'd  me  by  the  cloak:  Would  you 
Sp«ak  with  me  T 
Brt*.  Ay,  Casca ;  tell  us  what  hath  chanc'd  to-day, 
That  Caesar  kmks  so  sad  ? 

Casca.  Why,  you  were  with  him,  were  you  not  ? 
Bru.  Ishouhl  not  then  ask  Casca  what  had  chanc'd. 

Casca.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  oflered  him  :  and 
being  offered  him.  he  put  it  by  with  the  hack  of  his 
band,  thus:  and  then  the  people  fell  a  shoutiug. 

BrM    What  was  the  second  noise  for  ? 

Casca.  W'hy.  for  tlwt  too. 

Cas.  They  shouted  thrice :  What  was  the  last  cry 

Casca.  Vvhy,  for  that  too.  [for  T 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  offer'd  him  thrice? 

Casta.  Ay,  marry,  was  't.  and  he  put  it  by  thrice, 
every  time  gentler  than  other ;  ano  at  every  put- 
ting Dy,  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Cas.  Who  offered  him  the  crown! 

Casca.  Why,  Antony. 

Bru,  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Casca. 

Casca.  I  can  as  well  be  hangecias  tell  the  manner 
of  it :  it  was  mere  foolery.  I  did  not  mark  it.  I 
saw  Mark  Antony  offer  nim  a  crown; — yet 't  was 
not  a  crown  neither,  't  was  one  of  these  coronets ; 
—and,  as  I  told  you,  he  put  it  by  once ;  but  for  all 
that,  to  my  thinking,  he  would  fain  have  had  it. 
Then  he  offered  it  to  him  again  ;  then  he  put  it  by 
again :  but,  to  my  thinking,  he  was  very  loth  to  lay 
his  fingers  off  it  And  then  he  offerecf  it  the  third 
time ;  lie  put  it  the  third  time  by :  and  still  as  he 
reused  it.  the  rabblement  hooted,  and  clap|>ed 
their  chapped  hands,  and  threw  up  their  sweaty 
nightcaps,  and  uttered  such  a  deal  of  stinking 
breath  because  Caesar  refused  the  crown,  that  it 
had  almost  chok'd  Caesar ;  for  he  swooned,  and  fell 
down  at  It:  And  for  mine  own  part,  I  durst  not 
laugh,  for  fear  of  opening  my  lips  and  receivini;  tlic 
bad  air.  fswr.on  T 

Cas.  But,  soft,  I  pray  you:  What?    Did  Caesar 

Casca.  He  fell  down  In  the  market-place,  and 
foimed  at  mouth,  and  was  speechless. 

Bru.  T  is  very  like  :  he  hath  the  falling  sickness. 

Cas.  No,  Cnesar  hath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  I, 
And  honest  Casca,  we  have  the  falling  sickness. 

Casca.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  that ;  but  I 
am  sure  Caesar  fell  down.  If  the  tag-rag  people 
did  not  dap  him,  and  hiss  him,  according  as  he 
pleased  and  displeased  them,  as  they  use  to  do  the 
players  in  the  theatre,  I  am  no  true  man. 

Bru.  What  said  he  when  he  came  unto  himself? 

Casca.  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he  per- 
ceived the  common  herd  was  glad  he  refused  tlic 
crown,  he  plucked  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  offered 
them  his  throat  to  cut.— An  I  had  been  a  man  of 
any  occupation,  if  I  would  not  have  taken  him  at 
a  word,  I  would  I  might  go  to  hell  among  the 
rogues :— and  so  he  fell.  When  he  came  to  himself 
again,  he  said.  If  lie  had  done  or  said  anything 
amiss,  he  desired  their  worships  to  think  it  was  his 
infirmity.  Three  or  four  wenches,  where  I  «too<l, 
cried  'Alas,  good  soul  1'— and  forgave  him  with  all 
their  hearts:  But  there  's  no  heed  to  be  taken  of 
them ;  if  Caesar  had  stabbed  their  mothers  they 
would  have  done  no  less. 

Bru.  And  after  that  be  came,  thus  sad.  away? 

Casca.  Ay.  Cas.  Did  Cicero  say. anything? 

Casca.  Ay.  he  spoke  Creek. 

Cos.  To  what  effect? 

Casca.  KAy,  an  I  tell  you  that  1 11  ne'er  k)ok  yoni* 


the  face  again :  Rut  those  that  understood  him 
smiled  at  one  another,  and  shook  their  heads :  but, 
for  mine  own  part,  it  was  (ireek  to  me.  I  could 
tell  you  more  news  too  :  Marullus  and  Flavins,  for 
pullmg  scarfs  off  C.-e.sar's  images,  are  put  to  silence. 
Fare  you  well.  There  was  more  foolery  yet,  if  I 
could  remember  it. 

Cas.  Will  you  sup  with  me  to-night,  Casca? 

Casca.  No,  1  am  promised  forth. 

Cas.  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow? 

Casra.  Ay,  if  1  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,  and 
3rour  dinner  worth  the  e-iting. 

Cas.  (iood  ;  I  will  expect  you. 

Casca.  Do  so  :  farewell  both.  [Fxit  Casca. 

Uru,  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be  1 
He  was  quirk  niettle  when  he  went  to  school 

Cas.  So  he  is  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprise. 
However  he  puts  on  this  t.nrdy  form. 
This  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  good  wit, 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  his  words 
With  better  apj>etite. 

/in*.  And  so  it  is.     For  this  time  I  will  leave  you: 
To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  s{^>eak  with  ine, 
I  will  come  home  to  you  ;  or,  if  you  will, 
Come  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you. 

Cas.  I  will  do  so :— till  then,  think  of  the  worid. 

l/ixii  Brut  iS. 
Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble ;  yet,  I  see 
Thy  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  it  is  dispos'd  :  Therefore  tis  meet 
That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes : 
For  who  so  firm  that  cannot  be  seduc'd  ? 
C<'esar  doth  bear  me  hard  :  But  he  loves  Brutus : 
If  1  were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Cassius, 
He  should  nnt  humour  me.     I  will  this  night. 
In  several  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw, 
As  if  they  came  from  several  citizens. 
Writings,  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 
That  Rome  holds  of  his  name ;  wherein  obscurely 
Caesar's  ambition  shall  l>e  glanced  at : 
And,  after  this,  let  C.nesar  seat  him  sure ; 
For  we  will  shake  him,  or  worse  days  endure.  lExif, 

SCENE  1 1 1.—  771*  same.    A  Street. 
Thunder  attd  Lightning.     Enter ^  from  opposite 

suits,  Casca,  with  his  s-word  drawn,  and  Cicero. 

Cic.  Good  even.  Casca :  Brought  you  Caesar  home? 
Why  are  you  breathless?  and  why  stare  you  so? 

Casca.  Are  you  not  mov'd,  when  all  the  sway  of 
Shakes  like  a  thing  unfinn  ?  O  Cicero,  [earth 

I  have  secnten>iK.'sts,  when  the  scolding  winds 
Have  riv'd  the  knotty  oaks  ;  and  I  have  seen 
The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foam. 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threafning  clouds : 
But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now, 
Did  I  go  through  a  temjiest  dropping  fire. 
Either  there  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven  ; 
Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  with  the  gods, 
Incenses  them  to  send  destruction. 

Cis.  Why,  saw  you  anything  more  wonderful  ? 

Casca.  A  common  slave  (you  know  him  well  by 

sight) 
Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame  and  bum 
Like  twenty  torches  join'd  ;  and  yet  his  hand, 
Not  sensible  of  fire,  remain'd  unscorch'd. 
Bcsirles.  (1  have  not  since  put  up  my  sword,) 
Against  the  Capitol  1  met  a  lion, 
Nviio  glar'd  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by 
Withiuit  annoying  me  :  and  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghastly  women. 
Transformed  with  their  fear ;  who  swore  they  saw 
Men  all  in  fire  walk  up  and  down  the  streets. 
And,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit. 
1- ven  at  noon-day,  u])on  the  market-place. 
Hooting  antl  shrieking.    When  these  prodigies 
Do  so  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say 
'  These  are  their  reasons,— They  are  natural ; 
For,  I  l>elieve,  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Cic.  Indeed,  it  is  a  stran^'e-disposed  time: 
But  men  may  construe  things.  a*ter  their  fashion. 
Clean  from  the  purpose  of  the  things  theiiisclvei. 
Comes  C.-vsar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow? 

Casca.  He  doth ;  for  he  did  bid  Antonias 
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Send  word  to  you  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 

Cic.  Good  night  then.  Casca :  this  disturbed  sky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Cascct.  Farewell,  Cicero.     XfixU  Cicero. 

Enter  Cassius. 
Cas.  Who  's  there!  Casca,  A  Roman. 

Cos.  Casca,  by  your  voice. 

Casca.  Your  ear  is  g-ood.  Cassius,  what  nieht  is 
Cas.  A  very  pleasing  night  to  honest  men.     ithis? 
Casca.  Who  ever  knew  tlie  heavens  menace  sot 
Cas.  Those  that  have  known  the  earth  so  full  of 

faults. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  streets, 
Submittmg  me  unto  the  perilous  night ; 
And,  thus  unbraced,  Casca,  as  you  see. 
Have  bar'd  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-stone : 
And  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seem'd  to  open 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
Even  In  the  aim  and  very  flash  of  it.         [heavens  f 
Casca.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt  the 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble, 
When  the  most  mighty  gods,  by  tokens  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  us. 
Cas.  You  are  dull,  Casca ;  and  those  sparks  of  life 
Tliat  should  be  in  a  Roman  you  do  want, 
Or  else  you  use  not :  You  look  pale,  and  gaze, 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  m  wonder. 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  heavens : 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause 
Why  ail  these  fires,  why  all  these  gUding  ghosts. 
Why  birds  and  beasts,  from  Quality  and  kind  ; 
Why  old  men,  fools,  and  children  calculate  ; 
Why  all  these  things  change  from  their  ordhumce, 
Their  natures,  and  pre-formed  faculties. 
To  monstrous  quality, — why,  you  shall  find. 
That  heaven  hath  infus'd  them  with  these  spirits, 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear  and  warning 
Unto  some  monstrous  state. 
Now  could  I,  Casca,  name  to  thee  a  man 
Most  like  this  dreadful  night ; 
That  thunders,  li(;htens,  open  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  lion  m  the  Capitol: 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me, 
In  personal  action  ;  yet  prodigious  grown. 
And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are.     [slus? 
Cascu.  'T  is  Caesar  that  you  mean :  Is  it  not,  Cas- 
Cas.  Let  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thews  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors. 
But,  woe  the  while  I  our  fathers'  minds  are  dead. 
And  we  are  govem'd  with  our  mothers'  spirits ; 
Our  yoke  and  sufferance  show  us  womanish. 
Casca.  Indeed  they  say  the  senators  to-morrow 
Mean  to  establish  Caesar  as  a  king : 
And  he  shall  wear  his  crown  by  sea  and  land. 
In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 
Cas.  I  know  where  I  will  wear  this  dagger  then ; 
Cassius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cassius. 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  strong 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 
Nor  stony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brass. 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit : 
But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars. 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides. 
That  part  of  tyranny  that  I  do  bear 
X  can  shake  on  at  pleasure.  [  Thunder  still. 

Casca.  So  can  I : 

So  every  bondman  In  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 
Cas.  And  why  should  Caesar  be  a  tyrant  then  t 
Poor  man  i  I  know  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  sees  the  Romans  are  but  sheep : 
He  were  no  Uon  were  not  Romans  hinds. 
Those  that  with  baste  will  make  a  mighty  fire 
Begin  it  with  weak  straws :  What  trash  is  Rome, 
What  rubbish,  and  what  offul,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Caesar  i    But,  O,  grief  I 
Where  hast  thou  led  me?    I,  perhaps,  speak  this 
Before  a  willing  bondman :  then  I  know 
My  answer  must  be  made :   But  I  am  arm'd. 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent. 
Casca.  You  speak  to  Casca  j  and  to  such  a  man 


That  is  no  fleering  tdl-tale.    Hold  n^  band  : 
Be  factious  for  redress  of  all  these  gne&  ; 
And  I  will  set  this  fioot  of  mine  as  lar 
As  who  goes  farthest. 

Cas.  There  's  abaz]gain  made. 

Now  know  you,  Caisca,  I  have  mov'd  already 
Some  certain  of  the  noblest-minded  Romans, 
To  undergo  with  me  an  enterprise 
Of  honourable-dangerous  consequence; 
And  I  do  know  by  this  they  stay  for  me 
In  Pompey's  porch :  For  now,  this  fearfiil  nis^fat. 
There  is  no  stir  or  walking  in  the  streets ; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element 
In  favour  's  liice  the  work  we  have  in  handl. 
Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 
Enter  Cvaxi&. 

Casca.  Stand  close  awhile,  for  here  comes  one  in 
haste. 

Cas.  *T  is  Cinna,  I  do  know  him  by  his  spait ; 
He  is  a  friend. — Cinna,  where  haste  you  so  T 

Cin.  To  find  out  you;  Who's  that!      MeteDus 

Cas.  No,  it  is  Casca ;  one  incorporate       [Cimber! 
To  our  attempts.    Am  I  not  staid  for,  Cinna  f 

Cin.  I  am  glad  on  'L    What  a  fearful  ni^rht  is  this: 
There  's  two  or  three  of  us  have  seen  strangle  s^hts. 

Cas.  Am  I  not  staid  for?  Tell  me. 

Cin,  Yes,  you  are. 

O,  Cassius,  if  you  could  but  win  the  noble  Bratus 
To  our  party- 
Cox.  Be  you  content :  Good  Cinna,  take  this  paper, 
And  look  you,  lay  it  in  the  pnetor's  chair, 
AVhere  Brutus  may  but  find  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window :  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  statue :  all  this  done. 
Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  where  you  shall  find  us. 
Is  Decius  Brutus,  and  Trebonius  there  t 

Cin.  All,  but  Metellus  Cimber ;  and  he  "s  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.    Well,  I  -mil  hie. 
And  so  bestow  these  (Mipers  as  you  bade  me. 

Cas.  That  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  theatre. 

[EjettCsaea. 
Come,  Casca,  yon  and  I  will  yet,  ere  day, 
See  Brutus  at  his  house :  three  parts  of  aim 
Is  ours  already ;  and  the  man  entire, 
Ujpon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 

Casca.  O,  he  sits  high  in  all  thepeople's  hc_ 
And  that  which  would  appear  offence  in  ns; 
His  countenance  like  richest  alchymy, 
WiU  change  to  virtue  and  to  worthiness. 

Cas.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of 
You  have  right  well  conceited.    Let  us  go,      [him. 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and  ere  day 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  him.     [ExeutU. 

ACT  11. 
SCENE  l.—The  same.    Brutus's  Orchard. 
Enter  Brutus. 
Bru.  What.  Lucius  1  ho  1 — 
I  cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stars. 
Give  guess  how  near  to  day.— Lucius,  Isay  1— 
I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  sleep  so  soundfy.— 
When,    Lucius,   wheal    Awake,   I   sayl    What, 
Lucius  1 

Enter  Lucius. 
Luc.  CalTd  yon,  my  lord! 
Bru.  Get  me  a  taper  in  my  study,  Lucius : 
When  it  is  lighted,  come  and  call  me  here. 
Luc.  I  will,  my  lord.  \ExiL 

Bru.  It  must  be  by  his  death :  and,  for  my  part. 
I  know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him. 
But  for  the  general    He  would  be  crown'd  :— 
How  that  might  change  his  nature,  there  's  the 

question. 
It  is  the  bright  day  that  brings  forth  the  adder; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking.      Crown  himf- 
And  then,  I  grant,  we  put  a  sting  in  him,  |Tlut;— 
That  at  his  will  be  may  do  danger  with. 
The  abuse  of  greatness  is  when  it  disjoins 
Remorse  from   power:    And,  to  speak  troth  of 

Caesar, 
I  have  not  known  when  his  affections  sway'd 
More  than  his  reason.    But 't  is  a  common  proof 
That  lowliness  is  youi^  ambition's  ladder, 
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Whereto  the  c]iinber<ap«ard  turns  his  face : 
But  when  he  once  attains  the  upmost  round. 
He  then  onto  the  ladder  turns  his  back, 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  de(;rees 
&v  which  he  did  ascend :  So  Csesar  may ; 
Tnen,  lest  he  may,  prevent.  And,  since  the  quarrel 
"Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is. 
Fashion  it  thus ;  that  what  he  is,  augnicnted. 
Would  run  to  these  and  these  extremities  J 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egg, 
Which,  hatch'd,  would  as  his  kind  grow  mischievous ; 
And  kiJl  him  in  the  shelL 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  The  taper  bumcth  in  your  closet,  sir.. 
Searching  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This  paper,  thus  seai'd  up  ;  and,  I  am  sure. 
It  dia  not  lie  there  when  I  went  to  bed. 

Bni.  Get  you  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  tne  ides  of  Marcnt 

I-iic.  IJmow  not.  sir. 

Bru.  Look  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word. 

I.ttc.  I  will,  sir.  \Bxit. 

Bru.  The  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  air. 
Give  so  much  light  that  I  may  read  by  them. 

\Pfens  the  Utter,  and  reads. 

*  Brutns,  thou  sleep'st ;  awake,  and  see  thyself. 
Shall  Rome,  &c.    Speak,  strike,  redress  I  ^ 

*  Brutus,  thou  sleep'st ;  awake  1  '— 
Such  Instigations  have  been  often  dropp'd 
Where  I  Mve  took  them  up. 

*  Shall  Rome,  drc'  Thus  must  I  piece  it  out ; 
SliallRome  stand  under  one  man's  awe?  What! 
My  ancestors  did  from  the  streets  of  Rome  [Rome  I 
The  Tarquin  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  king. 
'  Speak,  strike,  redress  J  '—Am  I  entreated 
To  speak,  and  strike  f  O  Rome  1 1  make  thee  pro- 
If  the  redress  will  follow,  thou  receivest  [mise. 
Thy  full  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutus  1 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  days. 

IA'««*  tnthin. 

Bru.  T*  Is  good.     Go  to  the  gate:   somebody 
knocks.  \Exit  Lucius. 

Since  Cassius  first  did  whet  me  against  Caesar 
I  have  not  slept. 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantaisma,  or  a  hideous  dream: 
The  genius  and  the  mortal  instruments 
Are  then  ta  council ;  and  the  state  of  a  man. 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurrection. 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Sir,  't  is  your  brother  Cassius  at  the  door. 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  you.       Bru.  Is  he  alone  I 

/  nc.  No,  sir,  there  are  more  with  him. 

Bnt.  Do  you  know  them  f 

Luc.  No,  sir ;  their  hats  are  pluck 'd  about  their 
And  half  their  faces  buried  in  tneir  cloaks,      (ears, 
Tliat  by  no  means  I  may  discover  them 
By  any  mark  of  favour.  Bru.  Let  them  enter. 

\_Exit  Lucius. 
They  are  the  Action.    O  Conspiracy  ! 
Sham'st  thou  to  show  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night. 
When  evils  are  most  free  ?    O,  then,  by  day 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enough 
To  mask  thy  monstrous  visage  ?  Seek  none,  Con- 
Hide  it  in  snules  and  atfability :  [spiracy  ; 
For  if  thou  path  thy  native  semblance  on, 
Not  Erebus  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 
Enter  Cassius,  Casca,  Decius,  Cinna,  MeteDus 
Cimber,  and  Trebonius. 

Cos.  I  think  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  rest : 
Good  morrow,  Brutus.     Do  we  trouble  you  ? 

Bru.  1  have  been  up  this  hour ;  awake  ail  night. 
Know  I  these  men  that  come  along  with  you  f 

Cos.  Yes,  every  man  of  them ;  and  no  man  here 
But  honours  you :  and  every  one  doth  wish 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of -yourself 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 
This  is  Trebonius.        Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither. 


Cos.  This  Decius  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  too. 

Cos.  This,  Casca ;  this,  Cinna ;  and  this.  Metellus 

Bru.  They  are  all  welcome.  [Cimber. 

What  watchful  cares  do  interpose  themselves 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night? 

Cas.  Shall  I  entreat  a  word  t  [  They  ■whisper. 

Dec.  Here  lies  the  east :  Doth  not  the  day  break 

Casca.  No.  [heret 

Cin.  O,  pardon,  sir,  it  doth ;  and  yon  grey  lines 
That  fret  the  clouds  are  messengers  ofday. 

Casca.  You  shall  confess  that  you  are  both  deceiv'd. 
Here,  as  I  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises ; 
Whicn  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  south. 
Weighing  the  youthful  season  of  the  year. 
Some  two  months  hence,  up  higher  toward  the  north 
He  first  presents  his  fire ;  an'd  the  high  east 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  directly  here. 

Bru,  Give  me  you  hands  all  over,  one  by  one. 

Cas,  And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 

Bru.  No,  not  an  oath :  If  not  the  face  of  men. 
The  sufferance  of  our  souls,  the  time's  abuse,— 
If  these  be  motives  weak,  break  off  betimes, 
And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on. 
Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.    But  if  these. 
As  1  am  sure  they  do,  bear  fire  enough  ' 

To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  steel  with  valour 
The  melting  spirits  of  women;  then,  countrymen. 
What  need  we  any  spur  but  our  own  cause 
To  prick  us  to  redress?  what  other  bond. 
Than  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the  word. 
And  will  not  palter  t  and  what  otner  oath. 
Than  honesty  to  honesty  engag'd. 
That  this  shall  be,  or  we  wilTfall  for  it? 
Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  and  men  cautelous. 
Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  suffering  souls 
That  welcome  wrongs :  unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  as  men  doubt :  but  do  not  stain 
The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprise, 
Nor  the  insuppressive  metal  of  our  spirits. 
To  think  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  performance. 
Did  need  an  oath ;  when  every  drop  of  blood 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears. 
Is  guiky  of  a  several  bastardy. 
If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  that  hath  pass'd  from  him. 

Cas.  But  what  of  Cicero?  Shall  we  sound  himi 
I  think  he  will  stand  very  strong  with  us. 

Casca.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out. 

Cin.  No,  by  no  means. 

Met.  O  let  us  have  him ;  for  his  silver  nairs 
Will  purchase  us  a  good  opinion, 
And  Duy  men's  voices  to  commend  our  deeds : 
It  shall  be  said  his  Judgment  rul'd  our  hands ; 
Our  youths,  and  wildness,  shall  no  whit  appear. 
But  all  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

Bru.  O,  name  him  not;  let  us  not  break  with  him; 
For  he  will  never  follow  anything 
That  other  men  begin. 

Cas.  Then  leave  him  out 

Casca,  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit 

Dec.  Shall  no  man  else  be  touch'd  but  only  Csesar  I 

Cas.  Decius,  well  urg'd :— I  think  it  is  not  meet 
Mark  Antony,  so  well  oelov'd  of  C»sar, 
Should  outlive  Caesar ;  We  shall  find  of  him 
A  shrewd  contriver ;  and  you  know  his  means. 
If  he  improve  them,  may  well  stretch  so  far 
As  to  annoy  us  all :  which  to  prevent, 
Let  Antony  and  Caesar  fall  together. 

Bru.  Our  course  will  seem  too  bloody,  Caius  Caasius, 
To  cut  the  head  ofT  and  then  hack  the  limbs ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards: 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Caesar. 
Let  us  be  sacrificers,  but  not  butchers,  Cahis. 
We  all  stand  ufi  against  the  spirit  of  Caesar ; 
And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood : 
O,  that  we  tnen  could  come  by  Caesar's  spirit 
And  not  dismember  Caesar  1  But.  alas, 
Caesar  must  bleed  for  it  1  And.  gentle  friends, 
I^t  's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfully ; 
Let 's  carve  him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the  gods. 
Not  hew  him  as 'a  carcase  fit  for  hounds: 
And  let  our  hearts,  as  subtle  masters  do. 
Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  rate*. 
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And  after  seem  to  chide  thetiL  This  shall  make 
Our  purpose  ncccss;iry,  and  not  envious : 
Which  so  appearinjf  to  tlie  common  eyes, 
We  shall  be  calld  i-iirKers.  not  murderers. 
And  for  Mark  Antony,  thitiJc  not  ofhim; 
For  he  can  do  no  niore  than  Casar's  arm. 
When  Caesar's  head  ii  off. 

Cas.  Yet  I  fear  him ! 

For  in  the  IngT-afted  love  he  Ijcars  to  Cnesar.— 

}iru.  Alas,  ifood  Cassius  I  do  not  thinic  of  him : 
If  he  love  C.v.sar,  all  ihai  he  can  do 
Is  to  himself.— tike  thouurht,  and  die  for  Cfesar: 
And  that  were  much  he  should ;  for  he  is  %\V6Vi 
To  sports,  to  wildness,  and  much  company. 

Treb.  There  is  no  fear  in  him  ;  let  him  not  die ; 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter. 

[Cicck  strikes. 

Bru.  Peace  I  count  the  clock. 

trtJ.  The  cloclk  hath  stricken  three. 

Treb.  'T  is  time  to  part. 

Cas.  But  it  is  doubtful  yet 

Whether  Cresar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no  j 
For  he  is  sunenitltious  grown  of  late ; 

Suite  froin  tne  main  opinion  he  held  once 
f  fiintasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies ; 
It  may  be,  these  apparent  prndijj-ies, 
The  unaccustoin'd  terror  or  this  nijftit; 
And  the  persuasion  of  his  augurers, 
May  holcl  hitn  from  the  Canitol  to-<lay. 

Dec.  Never  fear  that :  If  he  be  so  resol/d 
I  can  o'ersway  Iiim  :  for  he  loves  to  hear 
That  unicorns  may  be  bet  ray  "d  with  trees, 
And  bears  with  glasses,  elephants  with  holes, 
Lions  with  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers: 
But  when  I  tell  him  he  hates  flatterers. 
He  says  he  does  ;  being  then  most  flattered. 
Let  -roe  work : 

For  I  can  give  his  humour  the  true  bent ; 
And  I  will  Dring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Cas.  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  l^tch  him. 

Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour  :  Is  that  the  uttermost  T 

Cin,  Be  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then. 

AM.  Caius  I.,igarius  doth  bear  C-esar  hard. 
Who  rated  him  for  speaking  well  of  Ponipeyj 
I  wonder  none  of  you  have  thought  of  him. 

Bru.  Now,  good  Metelius,  go  along  by  him; 
He  loves  me  well,  and  I  have  eiven  him  reasons ; 
Send  him  but  hither,  and  1  'II  fashion  him. 

Cas.  The  morning  comes  upon  us :  We  11  leave 

you,  Brutus : — 
And,  friends,  disperse  yourselves :  but  all  remember 
What  you  have  said,  and  show  yourselves  true  Ko- 
inans. 

Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily ; 
Let  not  our  looks  put  on  our  purposes ; 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  actors  do, 
With  untir'd  spirits  and  formal  constancy  r 
And  so,  good-morrow  to  you  every  one. 

[Hxettnt  a! I  but  Brutus. 
Boy !  Lucius  I— Fast  asleep  I  It  is  no  matter ; 
Enjoy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  slumber  : 
Thou  hast  no  figures,  nor  no  fantasies, 
Which  bus>'  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men  i 
Therefore  thou  slcep'st  so  sound. 

Enter  Portia. 
For.  Brutus,  my  lord  I 

Bru.  Portia,  what  mean  you  t  Wherefore  rise  you 
It  is  not  for  your  health  thus  to  commit  [now? 

Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw-cold  morning. 
Por,  Nor  for  yours  neither.    You  have  ungently, 

Brutus, 
Stole  from  my  bed:  And  yesternight,  at  supper. 
You  suddenly  arose,  and  walk'd  about. 
Musing  and  sighini;,  with  your  arms  across : 
And  when  I  asketl  you  what  the  matter  was. 
You  star'd  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 
I  urg'd  you  further ;  tlien  you  scratch'd  your  head, 
And  too  impatiently  stainp'd  witli  your  root : 
Yet  I  insisted,  yet  you  answer'd  not : 
But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand, 
Gave  sign  for  n>e  to  leave  you :  So  I  did ; 
Fearing  to  strengthen  that  impatience 
Which  seem'd  too  much  enkindled ;  and,  withal. 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  effect  of  humoiur» 


Which  sometime  hath  his  hour  with  erery  mas. 
It  wiU  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleeo ; 
And,  could  it  work  so  much  upon  your  shape. 
As  it  hath  much  prevaiKd  on  your  cundition, 
I  should  not  know  you,  Brutus.     Dear  my  lord. 
Make  me  acquainted  with  vour  cause  of  grief. 
Bru.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 

Par.  Brutus  is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in  heakfa 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Bru.  Why,  so  I  do : — Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

Per.  Is  Brutus  sick  f  and  is  it  physical 
To  walk  unbraced^  and  suck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  mommg  t    What,  is  Brutus  sick ; 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  whoUsonie  bed. 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  ni^ht, 
Andtem|)tthe  rheumy  and  mipurged  air 
To  add  unto  his  sickness  I  No.  my  Brutus; 
You  have  some  sick  offence  within  your  mind. 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of:  And,  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  you,  by  my  once  coiuniendeU  beauty. 
By  all  your  vowsoflove,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself.  3'our  hadf. 
Why  you  are  heavy ;  and  what  men  to-nignt 
Have  had  resort  to  you :  for  here  have  beea 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  theix  faces 
Even  from  darkness. 

Bru.  Kneel  not,  fi^entle  Portia. 

Por.  I  should  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle  Bnitcs. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Bnttus. 
Is  it  excepted  I  should  know  no  secrets 
That  appertain  to  you  f    Ami  yourself 
But,  as  it  were,  in  sort  or  limitation  ; 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  comfort  your  bed. 
And  talK  to  you  sometimes?  Dwell  I  but  ia  the  sub- 
Of  your  good  pleasure!    If  it  be  no  more,        [urbs 
Portia  is  Brutus*  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Bru.  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife ; 
As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart. 

Por.   If  this  were  true,  then  should  I  know  this 
I  grant  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withaU  [secret 

A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  took  to  wife : 
1  graitt  I  am  a  woman :  but.  withal. 
A  woman  well-reputed,— Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you  1  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex. 
Being  so  father 'd,  and  so  husbanded  > 
Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  them : 
I  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy. 
Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 
Here,  in  tlie  thigh :  Can  I  bear  that  with  patience. 
And  not  my  husband's  secrets?       Bru,  O  ye  gods, 
Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife ! 

[KrtocJkiH^^  -within. 
Hark,  hark  I  one  knocks :  Portia,  go  in  a  while ; 
And  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  partake 
Tlie  secrets  or  my  heart. 
All  my  engagements  I  will  construe  to  thee. 
All  the  charactery  of  my  sad  brows : — 
Leave  me  with  haste.  [Exit  Portia. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Ligarius. 

Lucius,  who  's  that  knocks ! 

Luc.  Here  is  a  sick  man  that  would  speak  with  you. 

Bnt.  Caius  Ligarius,  that  M-etellus  spake  of  — 
Boy,  stand  aside. — Caius  Ligarius  I  how? 

/.!>.  Vouchsafe  good  morrow  from  a  feeble  tongiic. 

Bru.  O.what  atime  have  you  chose  out,  IwaveCaiis, 
To  wear  a  kerchief  1    "Would  you  were  not  sick. 

Lig:  1  am  not  sick,  if  Brutus  have  in  Itand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Bru.  Such  an  exploit  have  I  in  hand,  Ligarius, 
Had  you  a  healtlitul  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Lij^.  By  all  the  gods  that  Romans  bow  before, 
I  here  discard  my  sfckness  1    Soul  of  Rome  I 
Brave  son,  derivd  from  honourable  loins  I 
Thou,  like  an  exorcist,  ha.st  ccmjur'd  up 
My  mortified  spirit.    Now  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will  strive  with  things  impossible ; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.     What  's  to  do  ! 

Bru,   A  piece  of  work  that  wiU  make  sick  men 
whole.  [sick ! 

Liff.  But  are  not  some  whole  that  we  must  mate 

Bru.  That  must  we  also.    What  it  is,  my  Caius. 
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yuLius  CjSsar, 


I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  fs^wg 
To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

Z^M'.  Set  on  your  foot ; 

And,  with  a  heart  new  fir'd,  I  follow  you, 
To  do  I  know  not  what :  but  it  sufficeth 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 

Brtt,  Follow  me  then.     lExeunt. 

SCBNB  II.— 7**  same.  A  Room  in  Caesar's /'a Akv. 

Thunder  and  lightning.    Enter  Caesar,  in  his 

nightgown. 

Ctes.  Nor  heaven,  noc  earth,  have  been  at  peace 
to-niurht : 
Thrice  hath  Calphumia  in  her  sleep  cried  out, 
*  Help,  ho  I  They  raurther  Caesar  1 '  Who  's  within? 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Serv.  My  lord  7 

Ctrs.  Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice, 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success. 
Serv.  I  will,  my  lord.  {Exit. 

Enter  Cilphumia. 

Cal,  What  mean  yon,  Caesar  ?  Think  you  to  walk 
You  shall  not  stir  out  of  your  house  to-day.    [forth? 

Cos,  Caesar  shall  forth :  The  things  that  threaten'd 
me 
Ne'er  look'd  but  on  my  back ;  when  they  shall  sec 
The  face  of  Csesar,  they  are  vanished. 

Cal.  Caesar,  I  never  stood  on  ceremonies, 
Yet  now  they  fright  ine.    There  is  one  within. 
Besides  the  things  that  we  Iiave  heard  and  seen. 
Recounts  most  liorrid  stgtits  seen  by  the  watctu 
A  lioness  hath  wlielped  in  the  streets ; 
And  graves  have  yawn'd  and  yielded  up  their  dead: 
Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks,  and  siiuadrons,  and  right  fonnof  war, 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol ; 
The  noise  of  battle  hurtled  in  the  air. 
Horses  do  neigli,  and  dying  men  did  groan ; 
And  ghosts  did  shriek  and  s(|uea]  about  the  streets. 
O  Ciesarl  these  things  are  beyond  all  use. 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Cas.  \Vhat  can  be  avoided 

Whose  end  is  purpos'd  by  the  mighty  gods  t 
Yet  Caesar  shall  go  forth :  ior  tliese  predictions 
Are  to  the  worUiin  general,  as  to  Caesar. 

Cal.  When  beggars  tUe,  there  are  no  comets  seen ; 

The  heavens  tncmselves  blaze  forth  the  death  of 

princes. 

Cas.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths ; 
The  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard. 
It  seems  to  nie  most  strange  that  men  should  fear ; 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end. 
Will  come  when  it  will  couie. 

Re-*nter  a  Servant. 

What  say  the  angurers? 

Serv.  They  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth  to- 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  offering  forth,  [day. 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  beast. 

Cas.  The  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardice: 
Caesar  should  be  a  beasit  without  a  heart. 
If  he  should  stay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No,  Caesar  shall  not :  Danger  knows  full  well 
That  Caesar  is  more  dangerous  than  he. 
We  are  two  lions  litter'tlin  one  day, 
And  I  the  ekler  and  more  terrible ; 
And  Caesar  shall  go  forth.  Cat.  Alas,  my  lord. 

Your  wisdom  is  consum'd  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day :  Call  it  my  fear 
That  keeps  you  in  the  house,  and  not  your  own. 
We  11  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  senate-house  ; 
And  he  shall  say  you  are  not  well  to-day  : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Cas.  Mark  Antony  shall  say  I  am  not  well; 
And,  for  thy  hmuour,  I  will  stay  at  home. 

EfUer  Decius. 
Here 's  Decius  Brutus,  he  shall  tell  them  so. 

Dec.  Caesar,  all  hatll  Good  morrow,  worthy 
I  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-house.       [Caesar : 

Cas.  And  you  are  conic  in  very  happy  time. 
To  bear  my  greeting  lo  the  senators. 

And  tell  them  that  iwill  not  come  to-day : 

Camiot,  is  Calse ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  falser  ; 


I  will  not  come  to-day :  Tell  them  so,  Decius. 

Cal.  Say  he  is  sick. 

Cas.  Shall  Caesar  send  a  lie  f 

Have  I  in  conquest  stretch'd  mine  arm  so  far. 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  greybeards  the  truth? 
Decius,  go  tell  them  Caesar  will  not  comS. 

Dec.  Most  mighty  Cxsar,  let  me  know  some  caw 
Lest  I  be  laugh'd  at  when  1  tell  them  so. 

Cas.  The  cause  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  come ; 
That  is  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
But,  for  your  private  satisfaction, 
Because  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know ; 
Calphumia  here,  my  wife,  stays  me  at  home  I 
She  dreamt  to-night  she  saw  my  statue. 
Which,  like  a  fountain,  with  an  hundred  spouts. 
Did  run  pure  blood ;  and  many  lusty  Romans 
Came  smiling,  and  did  b?the  their  hands  in  it. 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings  and  porten 
And  evils  imminent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  bcgg'd  that  1  will  stay  at  home  to-day. 

Dec.  This  dream  is  all  amiss  interpreted ; 
It  was  a  vision  fair  and  fortunate  : 
Your  statue  spouting  blood  in  many  pipes, 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  bath'd. 
Signifies  that  from  you  great  Rome  shall  suck 
Reviving  blood ;  and  that  great  men  shall  press 
For  tinctures,  stains,  relics,  and  cognizance. 
This  by  Caluhumia  s  dream  is  signified. 

Cas.  And  tnis  way  have  you  well  expounded  it. 

Dec.  I  have,  when  you  have  heard  what  1  can  saj 
And  know  it  now ;  the  senate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Cjes.ir. 
If  you  shall  Sena  them  woid  you  will  not  come. 
Their  minds  may  change.    Besides,  it  were  a  mo( 
Apt  to  be  render'd,  for  some  one  to  say, 
'  Break  up  the  senate  till  another  time. 
When  Caesar's  wife  shall  meet  with  better  dreanu 
if  Caesar  hide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 
'  Lo,  Caesar  is  afraid  ? ' 
Pardon  me,  Caesar :  for  my  dear,  dear  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  this ; 
Ana  reason  to  my  love  is  liable. 

Cas.  How  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now,  Ca 
1  am  ashamed  1  did  yield  to  theiu.—        [phumia 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go  :— 
Enter  Publius,  Brutus,  Ligarius,  Metellus,  Cases 

Trelionius,  attd  Cinna. 
And  look  where  I*ublius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Pub.  Good  morrow,  Cassar. 

Cas.  Welcome,  Publius.- 

What,  Brutus,  are  you  stirr'd  so  early  too! 
Good  morrow,  Casca.— Caius  Ligarius, 
Cicsar  was  ne'er  so  much  your  enemy 
As  that  same  ague  which  hath  made  you  lean.— 
What  is  't  o'clock? 

Brn.  Caesar,  't  is  strucken  eight. 

Cas.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtesy. 

Enter  Antony. 
See  I  Antony,  that  revels  long  o'  nights. 
Is  notwithstanding  uu  :  GocxTiiiorrow,  Antony. 

Ant.  So  to  most  noble  Ciesar. 

Cas.  Bid  them  prepare  within  ;— 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for.— 
Now,  Cinna  ;— now.  Metellus:— What,  TreboniusI 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you  ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day : 
Be  near  m«,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Treb.  Ccesar,  I  will :— and  so  near  will  I  be,  \Asidt 
That  your  best  fri«nds  shall  wish  I  had  been  further 

Cas.  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  some  wine  witl 

me; 
And  we,  like  friends,  will  straightway  go  together. 

Brn.  That  every  like  is  not  the  same,  O  Caebar, 

The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns  to  think  upon  I      \.Exe 

SCENE  III.— TVk^  sam*.  A  Street  near  the  Capitol 

Enter  Artemidorus,  reading  a  paper. 

Art.  'Ciesar,  beware  of  Bruttis;  take  heed  o 
Cassius ;  come  not  near  Casca ;  have  an  eye  tf 
Cinna;  trust  not  Trebonius;  mark  well  Metellu! 
Ciniher;  Decius  Brutus  loves  thee  not;  tliou  basi 
wronged  Caius  Ligarius.  There  is  but  one  mind  ii 
all  these  men,  and  it  is  bent  against  Ca:sar.  If  thot 
beest  not  immortal,  look  about  you :  Security  givei 
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way  to  contplncy.    TlMndKhty  rods  defend  thee  I 

Thy  lover,  ARTBMIDORUS.' 

Here  wfll  I  stand  till  Cxsar  pavs  alonj^, 

And  as  a  suitor  will  I  give  hiin  this. 

My  heart  laments  that  virtue  cannot  live 

Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation. 

If  thou  read  this,  O  C.-esar,  thou  may'st  live  t 

If  not,  the  Fates  with  traitoni  do  contrive.       [Bxit. 

SCBNB  IV.—  The  same.  j4notMrr  part  oftlu  sam* 
Strut,  before  the  House  0/  Brutus. 
Enter  Portia  and  Lucius. 
Por,  I  prithee,  lx>y,  run  to  the  senate-house  { 
Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
Wliy  dost  tliou  stay  I 

Lue.  To  know  my  errand,  madam. 

Por.  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here  again, 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  should'st  do  there— 

0  constancy,  be  strong  upon  my  side  I 

Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue  1 

1  have  a  man's  niind,  but  a  woman's  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel  1— 
Art  thou  here  yet? 

L-tu.  Madam,  what  should  I  do  I 

Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else  T 
And  so  return  to  you,  and  nothing  else? 

Por.  Yes,  bring  me  wnrd.  boy,  ir  thy  lord  look  well. 
For  he  went  sickly  forth :  And  take  good  note 
What  Cae&ar  doth,  what  suitorr  press  to  him. 
Hark,  boy  I  what  noise  is  that ! 

Luc.  \  hear  none,  madam. 

Por.  Prithee,  listen  well ; 

I  heard  a  bustling  nimour,  like  a  fray, 
And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  CnpitoL 

Luc  Sooth,  madani;  I  hear  nothing. 
Enter  Soothsayer. 

Por.  Come  hither,  fellcw  . 

Which  way  hast  thou  been! 

Sooth,  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 

Por.  What  1st  o'clock? 

Sooth,  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

Por,  Is  Caesar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol? 

Sooth,  Madam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  stand. 
To  see  him  pass  on  to  the  Cajiitol. 

Por.  Thou  hast  some  suit  to  Ca?SAr,  hast  thou  not  ? 

Sooth.  That  I  have,  lady :  if  it  will  please  Cassar 
To  be  so  good  to  C-esar  as  to  hear  me, 
I  shall  beseech  him  to  befriend  himself. 

Por.  Why,  know'st  thou  any  harm  's  intended 
towards  him? 

Sooth,  None  that  I  know  will  be,  much  that  I  fear 

may  chance. 
Good  morrow  to  you.    Here  the  street  is  narrow : 
The  throng  that  follows  Crrsar  at  the  heels. 
Of  senators,  of  prretors,  conmion  suitors, 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 
I  'U  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 
Speak  to  great  Cxsar  as  he  comes  along.        [Ex^ 
JPor,  I  must  go  in.— Ay  me  1  how  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is  I    O  Brutus  I  , 

The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise  I 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me  >— Brutus  hath  a  suit 
That  Cxsar  will  not  grant.— O,  I  grow  faint  ;— 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord ; 
Say  I  am  merry :  come  to  me  again. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  thee.  [Exe. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  L—The  same.     The  Capitol;  the  Senate 

sitting', 
A  crovkt  of  people  in  the  street  leading  to  the  Ca- 
pitol ;  amonjT  them  Artemidorus  and  the  Sooth- 
sayer.   Flourish.    Enter  Ca;sar,  Brutus.  Cassius, 
Casca,  Decius.  Metclhis  Trehonius,   Cinna,  An- 
tony, Lepidus,  Popilius,  Publius,  and  others, 
Cas.  The  ides  of  March  are  come. 
Sooth.  Ay,  C.nesar;  but  not  gone. 
Art.  Hail,  Caesar  1  Read  this  scliedule. 
Dec.  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  o'er-read. 
At  your  best  leisure,  this  his  humble  suit 
^r^.  O,  Cies<-ir,  read  mine  first;  for  mine's  a  suit 
That  touches  Caesar  nearer :  Read  it,  great  Caesar. 
Cas.  What  touches  us  ourself  shall  be  last  serv'd. 


Art.  Delay  not,  Caesv ;  read  it  instantly. 
Cas.  What,  is  the  fellow  mad  t 
^«*.  ,.^  Sirrah,  rfve  place. 

Cas,  What,  urge  you  your  pethions  ta  fee  street? 
Come  to  the  CapitoL 

Caesar  enters  the  Capitol,  the  rest  follottring.    All 
the  Senators  rise. 

Pop.  I  wish  yoiur  enterprise  to-day  may  thxive. 

Cas,  What  enterprise,  Popilius? 

Pop.  Fare  you  welL 

[Advances  to  Cesar. 

Bru,  What  said  Popilius  Lena? 

Cas.  He  wish'd  to-day  our  enterprise  might  thrive. 
I  fear  our  purpose  is  discovered. 

Bru.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Caesar  :  Mark  him. 

Cas.  Casca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear  prevention.— 
Brutus,  what  shall  be  done?    If  this  be  known, 
Cassius  or  Cxsar  never  shall  turn  back. 
For  1  will  slay  myseUl 

Bru..  Cassius,  be  constants 

Popilius  Lena  speaks  not  of  our  purposes ; 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Caesar  dotn  not  change. 

Cas.  Trebonius  knows  his  time ;    for,  look  yoo. 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way.      [Brums, 
{Exeunt  Antony  and  Trebonius.     Csesar  ani 
the  Senators  take  their  seats. 

Dec  Where  is  Metellus  Cimber  ?    Let  him  go, 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Caesar. 

Bru,  He  is  sJddress'd  :  press  near,  and  seo>nd  Iubl 

Cin.  Casca,  you  are  the  first  that  rears  your  hand. 

Cces.  Are  we  all  ready  ?  what  is  now  amiss. 
That  Caesar,  and  his  senate,  must  redress  ? 

Met.  Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  most  puissant 
Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat  tCaesar, 
An  humble  heart :—  [Kneeling. 

Cas.  I  must  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 

These  couchmgs,  and  these  lowly  courtedes, 
Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men; 
And  turn  pre-ordinance,  and  first  decree. 
Into  the  law  of  children.    Be  not  fond. 
To  think  that  Cassar  bears  such  rebel  blood. 
That  will  be  thaw'd  from  the  true  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  fools ;  I  mean  sweet  words; 
Low  crooked  curtsies,  and  base  spaniel  fawning. 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished  ; 
If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn,  for  him. 
I  spurn  thee,  like  a  cur,  out  of  my  way. 

«,"» t*  ^***''  ^^^\  °°*  *'®"« '"  ****•■  'wthoat  cause 
Will  he  be  satisfied. 

Met.  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my  own. 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Caesar's  ear. 
For  the  repealing  of  my  banish'd  brother? 

Bru.  I  kiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Caesar; 
Desiring  thee  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal. 

Cas.  What,  Brutus  1 

Cas,  Pardon.  Caesar;  Caesar,  pardon: 

As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Cassius  fall. 
To  beg  enfranchisement  for  Publius  Cimber. 

C«Rr.  I  could  be  well  mov'd  if  I  were  as  you ; 
If  I  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  me: 
But  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  star. 
Of  whose  tnie>fix'd  and  resting  quality 
There  is  no  fellow  In  the  firmament. 
The  skies  are  painted  with  unnumber'd  sparks. 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  shine ; 
But  there  's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place ! 
So,  in  the  world :  'T  is  furnish'd  well  witlh  men. 
And  men  are  flesh  and  blood,  and  apprehensive; 
Yet.  in  the  number,  I  do  know  but  one 
That  unassailable  holds  on  his  rank. 
Unsliak'd  of  motion:  and,  that  I  am  he. 
Let  me  a  little  show  it,— even  in  this. 
That  1  was  coniitant  Cimber  should  be  banish'd. 
And  constant  do  remain  to  keep  liim  so. 

Cin.  O  C.-esar,- 

Cas,       Hence  1  wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus! 

Dec.  Great  Caesar.— 

Cas.  Doth  not  Brutus  bootless  kned? 

Casca.  Speak,  hands,  for  me. 

[Casca  stabs  C.-esar  in  the  neck.    Caesar  catches 

hold  or  his  arm.  He  is  then  stabbed  by  srvennl 
other  Conspirators,   and  at    last  hy   Marcus 

Brutus. 
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Cas.  Et  tu.  Brute  ?— Then  fall,  Csesar. 
\£I>ies.   TJte  senators  and  people  retire  in  confusion. 

Cin.  Liberty  1  Freedom !  Tyranny  is  dead  I — 
R.un  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streets. 

Cos.  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out, 
•  Litjerty.  freedom,  and  enfranchisement ! 

Sru.  People,  and  senators  I  be  not  affrighted ; 
y  ly  not ;  stand  still :— ambition's  debt  is  paid. 
Casca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus. 
I>ec.  And  Cassius  too. 

£^ru.  Where  's  Publius  ? 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 
Met.    Stand  fast  together,  lest   some  friend  of 
Should  chance—  [Caesar's 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  standing ;— Publius,  good  cheer ; 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  person, 
T<Jor  to  no  Roman  else  :  so  telf  them,  Pubhus. 

Cas.  And  leave  us,  Publius;  lest  that  the  people. 
Rushing  on  us,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 

Bru.  Do  so  ;— and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed 
But  we  the  doers. 

Re-enter  Trebonius. 
Cas.  Where  is  Antony  ! 

Tre.  Fled  to  his  house  amax'd : 
Men,  wives,  and  children  stare,  cry  out,  and  run, 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

Bru.  Fates  I  we  will  know  your  pleasures  :— 
That  we  shall  die  we  know ;  't  is  but  the  time. 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Casca.  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life 
Cuts  off  so  many  years  of  fearing  death. 
Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit : 
So  are  we  Cssar's  friends,  that  have  abridg'd 
His  time  of  fearing  death.— Stoop,  Romans,  stoop, 
And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Cxsar's  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place ; 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  heads, 
Let 's  all  cry,  Peace,  Freedom,  and  Liberty  ! 
Cas.  Stoop  then,  and  wash.— How  many  ageshence 
Shall  this  our  lofty  scene  be  acted  over. 
In  states  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown ! 
Bru.  How  many  times  shall  Caesar  bleed  in  sport, 
That  now  on  Pompey's  basis  lies  along. 
No  worthier  than  the  dust  1 
Cas.  So  oft  as  that  shall  be, 

So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd 
The  men  that  gave  their  country  liberty. 
Dec.  What,  shall  we  forth! 
Cas.  Ay,  every  man  away : 

Brutus  shall  lead ;  and  we  will  grace  his  heels 
With  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Rome. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Bru.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ?  A  friend  of  Antony's. 
Serv,  Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me  kneel ; 
Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fall  down ; 
And,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say: 
Brutus  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest : 
Csesar  was  mighty,  bold,  royal,  and  loving : 
Say,  I  love  Brutus,  and  I  honour  him ; 
Say,  I  fear'd  Caesar,  honour'd  him,  and  lov'd  him. 
If  Brutus  will  vouchsafe  that  Antony 
May  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  resolv'd 
How  Caesar  hath  deserv'd  to  lie  in  death, 
Mark  Antony  shall  not  love  Caesar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living ;  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus, 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  state, 
With  alftrue  faith.    So  says  my  master  Antony.  ' 
Bru.  Thy  master  is  a  wise  and  valiant  Roman ; 
I  never  thought  him  worse. 
Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  unto  this  place. 
He  shall  be  satisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour. 
Depart  untouch 'd. 

Serv.  1 11  fetch  him  presently.    riE"jft?. 

Bru.  I  know  that  we  shall  have  him  well  to  friend. 
Cas.  I  wish  we  may :  but  yet  have  I  a  mind 
That  fears  him  mucn ;  and  my  misgiving  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Re-enter  Antony. 
Bru.  But  here  comes  Antony,— Welcome,  Mark 

Antony. 
Ant.  O  mighty  Caesar  1  Dost  thou  lie  so  lowt 


Are  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
Shrunk  to  this  httle  measure  ?— Fare  thee  well.— 
I  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend, 
Who  else  must  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank : 
If  1  myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 
As  Caesar's  death's  hour ;  nor  no  instrument 
Of  half  that  worth  as  those  your  swords,  made  rich 
With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 
I  do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard, 
Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  smoke. 
Fulfil  your  pleasure.     Live  a  thousand  years, 
I  shall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die : 
No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death. 
As  here  by  Caesar,  and  by  you  cut  off. 
The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 
Bru.  O  Antony  I  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  must  appear  bloody  and  cruel, 
As,  by  our  hands  and  this  our  present  act. 
You  see  we  do,  yet  see  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  business  they  have  done : 
Our  hearts  you  see  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 
(As  fire  drives  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity) 
Hath  done  this  deed  on  Caesar.    For  your  part. 
To  you  our  swords  have  leaden  points,  Mark  Antony : 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts, 
Of  brothers'  temper,  do  receive  you  in 
With  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence. 
Cas.  Your  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man's 
In  the  disposing  of  new  dignities. 
Bru.  Only  be  patient,  tillwe  have  appeas'd 
The  multitude,  oeside  themselves  with  fear ; 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause. 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Caesar  when  I  struck  him, 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

^nt.  I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdon. 

Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand  : 
First,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you  ; 
Next,  Caius  Cassius,  do  I  take  your  hand ; 
Now,  Decius  Brutus,  yours ;— now  yours,  Metellus ; 
Yours,  Cinna ; — and,  my  valiant  Casca,  yours ; — 
Though  last,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Trebonius. 
Gentlemen  all,— alas !  what  snail  I  say  ? 
My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground. 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  must  conceit  me, 
Either  a  coward  or  a  flatterer.— 
That  I  did  love  thee,  Caesar,  O,  't  is  true  : 
If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now, 
Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death, 
To  see  thy  Antony  making  his  peace. 
Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  tny  foes. 
Most  noble  I  in  the  presence  of  tny  corse  ! 
Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wounds. 
Weeping  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood, 
It  woula  become  me  better  than  to  close 
In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies.       [hart ; 
Pardon  me,  Julius ! — Here  wast  thou  bay'd,  brave 
Here  didst  thou  fall ;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
Sign'd  in  thy  spoil,  and  crinison'd  in  thy  lethe. 
O  world  I  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart ; 
And  this  indeed,  O  world !  the  heart  of  thee.— 
How  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  many  princes. 
Dost  thou  here  lie ! 
Cas.  Mark  Antony, — 

^nt.  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cassius ; 

The  enemies  of  Caesar  shall  say  this ; 
Then  in  a  friend  it  is  cold  modesty. 
Cas.  I  blame  you  not  for  praising  Caesar  so ; 
But  what  compact  mean  you  to  have  with  us  ? 
Will  you  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  friends ; 
Or  shall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  f 
j4nt.  Therefore  I  took  your  hands ;  but  was,  indeed, 
Sway'd  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Caesar. 
Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  ail ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reasons 
Why  and  wherein  Cxsar  was  dangerous. 
Bru,  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  spectacle. 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  you,  Antony,  the  son  of  Caesar, 
You  should  be  satisfied.       yint.  That 's  all  I  seek : 
And  am  moreover  suitor  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend. 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeral. 
Bru.  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 
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Cos.  Brutus,  a  word  with  you.— 

You  know  not  what  jrou  do:  Do  not  consent  [AsiiU. 
That  Antony  speak  in  his  funeral : 
Know  you  how  raucli  the  people  may  be  mo/u 
By  that  which  he  will  utter? 

Bru.  By  your  pardon ;— • 

I  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first, 
And  show  the  reason  of  our  C.isar's  death: 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  bv  penuissiou; 
And  that  we  are  contented  Caesar  shall 
Hare  all  true  rites  and  bwful  ceremonies. 
It  shall  advantage  more  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cas.  I  know  not  what  may  fall ;  I  like  it  not. 

Bru,  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Caesar's  body. 
You  shall  not  ui  your  funeral  speech  blame  us, 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Ca:sar ; 
And  say  you  do  't  by  our  permission ; 
Else  shall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral :  And  you  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  gpmg. 
After  my  speech  is  ended.  Ant.  Be  it  so ; 

I  do  desire  no  more. 

Bru.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[F.xeunt  all  but  Antony. 

Ant.  O,  pardon  roe,  thou  bleedinjj  piece  of  earth. 
That  I  am  meek  and  gcnilc  witli  these  butchers  1 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  shed  this  costly  blood  t 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  proijhesy,— 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips. 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue,— 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  of  men ; 
Domestic  fury,  and  fierce  civil  strife, 
.Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy  : 
Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  in  use. 
And  dreadful  objects  so  familiar. 
That  mothers  shall  but  smile  when  they  behold 
Their  infants  quarter'd  with  the  hands  of  war ; 


All  pity  chok'd  with  custom  of  fell  deeds  : 
And  Cxsar's  spirit,  ranging  for  revenge. 
With  At6  by  his  side,  come  hot  from  hell, 


Shall  in  these  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice. 
Cry  '  Havock,'  and  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war; 
That  this  foul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  earth 
With  carriou  men  groaning  for  burial 

Enter  a  Servant. 
You  serve  Octavius  Caesar,  do  you  not  t 

Serv.  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 

Attt.  Caesar  did  write  for  him  to  come  to  Rome. 

Serv.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  coming: 
And  bid  me  say  to  you  by  word  of  mouth, — 
O  C-esar  J —  [Seeing^  the  body. 

Ant.  Thy  heart  is  big ;  get  thee  apart  and  weep. 
Passion,  I  see,  is  catching  ;  for  mine  eyes, 
Seeing  those  beads  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 
Began  to  water.     Is  thy  master  coming? 

Serv.   He  lies  to-night  within  seven  leagues  of 
Rome.  [chanc'd : 

Ant.  Post  back  with  speed,  and  tell  him  what  harh 
Here  is  a  mourning  Rome,  a  dangerous  Rome, 
No  Rome  of  safety  for  Octavius  yet ; 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.    Yet,  stay  awhile ; 
Thou  shalt  not  back  till  I  have  bfiriie  this  corse 
Into  the  market-place :  there  shall  I  try, 
In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 
The  cruel  issue  of  these  bloody  men ; 
According  to  the  which  thou  shalt  discourse 
To  young  Octavius  of  the  state  of  things. 
Lend  me  your  hand.    lExeunt,  with  Caesar's  boefy. 

SCENE  ll.—Tfu  same.     Tlte  Forum. 
Enter  Brutus  <rM<f  Cassius,  and  a /Aron^^q/' Citizens. 

at.  We  will  be  satisfied  ;  let  us  be  satisfied. 

Rnt.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
Cassius,  go  you.  into  the  other  street,  [friends.— 
And  part  the  numbers. — 

Those  that  will  hear  me  speak,  let  them  stay  here : 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassius.  go  with  him ; 
And  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Caesar's  death. 

^  ^^'  T  ^  ^''^  ^*^''  I^rutus  speak,  [soas, 

s  Ctt.  I  will  hear  Cassius;  aii4  c(>mparQ  their  rca- 


When  severally  we  hear  them  rendered. 

\Exit  Cassius,  tuith  some  of  the  Citizens 
Brutus  goes  into  the  Rostrum. 

JCit.  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended :  Silence  ! 
rw.  Be  patient  till  the  last. 
Romans.  countr>'men,  and  lovers  !  hear  me  for  my 
cause ;  and  be  silent,  that  you  may  hear :  believe 
me  for  mine  honour ;  and  have  respect  to  mine  hon- 
our, that  you  may  believe :  censure  me  in  your  wis- 
dom; and  awake  your  senses,  that  you  may  the 
better  judge.  If  there  be  any  in  this  assembly,  any 
dear  friend  of  Casar's,  to  him  I  say,  that  Brutiis' 
love  to  Caesar  was  no  less  than  his.  If  then  that 
friend  demand  why  Brutus  rose  against  Caesar,  this 
is  my  answer,— Not  that  I  loved  Caesar  less,  but  that 
I  loved  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather  Caesar  were 
living,  and  die  all  slaves ;  than  that  Caesar  were  dead, 
to  live  all  free-men?  As  Caesar  loved  me,  I  weep 
for  him ;  as  he  was  fortunate,  I  rejoice  at  it ;  as  he 
was  valiant,  I  honour  him :  but,  as  be  was  ambitious, 
I  slew  him:  There  is  tears,  for  his  love ;  joy, for  his 
fortune  ;  honour,  for  his  valour  ;  and  deatn,  for  his 
ambition.  Who  is  here  so  base  that  would  be  a 
bondman?  If  any,  speak ;  for  him  have  I  offended. 
Who  is  here  so  rude  that  would  not  be  a  Roman? 
If  any,  speak;  fur  him  have  I  offended.  Wlio  is 
here  so  vile  that  will  not  love  his  country  t  If  any, 
speak ;  for  him  have  I  offended.  I  pause  for  a  re- 
Cit.  None,  Brutus,  none.  [ply. 

\^Several  speaking^  at  once, 
Bru.  Then  none  have  I  offended.  I  have  done  no 
more  to  Caesar  than  you  shall  do  to  Brutus.  The 
question  of  his  death  is  enrolled  in  the  Capitol ;  his 
elory  not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy  :  nor 
Ills  offences  enforced,  for  which  he  suffered  death. 

Enter  Antony  and  others,  luith  Caesar's  body. 
Here  comes  his  body,  mourned  by  Mark  Antony : 
who,  though  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  siiall  re- 
ceive the  r>enefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  com- 
monwealth :  As  which  of  you  shall  not  t  With  this  I 
depart :  That,  as  1  slew  my  best  lover  fbr  the  good 
of  Rome.  I  have  the  same  dagger  for  myself,  when 
it  shall  please  my  country  to  need  my  death. 

Cit.  Live,  Brutus,  live  1  live  1 

I  Cit.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  his  house. 

9  Cit.  Give  nim  a  statue  with  his  ancestors. 

3  Cit.  Let  him  be  Caesar. 

4  Cit.  Caesar's  better  parts 
Shall  be  crown 'd  in  Brutus. 

I  Cit.  We  '11  bring  him  to  his  house  with  shouts  and 

Bru.  My  countrymen,—  [clamours. 

a  Cil.  Peace ;  silence  I  Brutus  speaks. 

I  Cit.  Peace,  ho ! 

Bru.  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  adone. 
And.  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony : 
Do  grace  to  Cresar's  corpse,  and  grace  his  speech 
Tending  to  Caesar's  glories ;  whicll  Mark  Antony, 
By  our  permission,  is  allow'd  to  make. 
I  do  entreat  you,  not  a  man  depart. 
Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.  {Exit 

1  Cit.  Slay,  ho  t  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

7  Cit.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public  chair ; 
We  *ll  hear  liira :  Noble  Antony,  go  up. 

Ant.  For  Brutus'  sake,  I  am  benoldmg^  to  you. 

4  Cit.  What  does  he  say  of  Brutus? 

5  Cit.  He  says  for  Brutus'  sake, 
ie  finds  himself  beholding  to  us  all. 

4  Cit.  T  were  best  he  speak  no  harm  of  Brutus  here. 

1  Cit.  This  Caesar  was  a  tyrant. 

3C1/.  Nay,  that's  certain: 

We  are  bless  d  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

2  Cit.  Peace ;  let  us  hear  what  Antony  can  say. 
Ant.  You  gentle  Romans.— 

Cit.  Peace,  ho !  let  us  hear  him. 

Ant.  Friends,  Romans,  countrymen,  lend  me  your 
1  come  to  bury  Caesar,  not  to  praise  him.         [ears ; 
The  evil  that  men  do  lives  aJter  them ; 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones ; 
So  let  it  be  with  Caesar.    The  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you  Caesar  was  ambitious  : 
If  it  were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fault ; 
And  grievously  hath  Caesar  answer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus,  and  the  rest, 
(For  Pmtus  is  an  honoumbla  10411 ; 
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So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men ;) 

Come  I  to  speak  in  Caesar's  funeral. 

He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  just  to  me ; 

But  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 

He  hath  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome, 

Wliose  ransoms  did  the  general  coffers  fill : 

Did  this  in  Caesar  seem  ambitious  ? 

When  that  the  poor  have  cried.  Carsar  hath  wept : 

Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff": 

Yet  Brutus  sayp,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And  Brutus  is  Im  honourable  man. 

You  all  did  see  that  on  the  Lupercal 

I  thrice  presented  him  a  king-ly  crown, 

Yet  he  did  thrice  refuse.    Was  this  amoitioni 

Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And,  sure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 

I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Brutus  spoke, 

But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 

You  all  did  love  him  once,  not  without  cause ; 

What  cause  withholds  you  then  to  mourn  for  him  ? 

0  judgement,  thou  art  ffed  to  brutish  beasts, 
And  men  have  lost  their  reason !— Bear  widi  me; 
My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Cassar, 

And  I  must  pause  till  it  come  back  to  me. 

1  Cit.  Methinks  there  is  much  reason  in  his  saymgs. 

2  Cit.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
Caesar  has  had  great  wrong. 

3  Cit.  Has  he,  masters  f 

1  fear  there  will  a  worse  come  in  his  place. 

4  Cit.  Mark'd  ye  his  words  t   He  would  not  take 

the  crown ; 
Therefore,  't  is  certain  he  was  not  ambitious. 

1  Cit.  If  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  abide  it. 

2  Cit,  Poor  soul  I   his  eyes  are  red  as  fire  with 

weeping.  [Antony. 

3  Cit.  There  's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome  than 

4  Cit.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to  speak. 
Ant.  But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Caesar  might 

Have  stood'^against  the  world :  now  lies  he  there,' 
And  none  so  noor  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  masters  I  if  I  were  dispos'd  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cassius  wrong, 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men : 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong ;  I  rather  choose 

To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  you. 

Than  I  will  wrong  such  honourable  men. 

But  here  's  a  parchment,  with  tlie  seal  of  Caesar, 

I  found  it  in  his  closet,  't  is  his  will : 

I^et  but  the  commons  hear  this  testament, 

(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 

And  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Caesar's  wounds, 

And  dip  their  napkins  in  his  sacred  blood ; 

Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  li^m  for  memoiy, 

And,  dymg,  mention  it  within  theu*  wills, 

Bequeathing;  it,  as  a  rich  legacy, 

Unto  their  issue. 

4  Cit.  We  'H  hear  the  will :  Read  it,  Mark  Antony. 

Cit.  The  will,  the  will  I  we  will  hear  Caesar's  will. 

^nt.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not 

read  it ; 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Caesar  lov'd  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  men ; 
And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Ciesar, 
It  will  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad : 
'T  is  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs; 
For  if  you  should,  O,  what  would  come  of  it  I 

4  Cit.  Read  the  will ;  we  11  hear  it,  Antony ;  you 
shall  read  us  the  will ;  Caesar's  will. 

yint.  Win  you  be  patient?  Will  you  stay  a  while? 
I  have  o'ershot  myself  to  tell  you  of  it. 
I  fear  I  wroi^  the  honourable  men 
"Whose  daggers  have  stabb'd  Ctesar ;  I  do  fear  it. 

4  Cit.  "They  were  traitors :  Honourable  men  I 

Ct't.  The  will  I  the  testament  I  [read  the  will  I 

a  C*.  They  were  villains,  murderers:   The  will  I 

yint.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  will  I 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corpse  of  Caesar, 
And  let  me  show  you  him  that  made  the  will. 
Shall  I  descend  ?  and  will  you  give  me  leave? 

Cit.  Come  dowil.  a  Cit.  Descend. 

{He  comes  eUnun/rem  tkefulpU, 
hr      • 


3  CU.  You  shall  have  leave. 

4  CU,  A  ring ;  stand  round. 


X  Cit.  Stand  ttom  the  hearse,  stand  from  the  body. 

2  Cit,  Room  for  Antony ;— mo^  noble  Antony. 

Ant.  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  me;  stand  far  off". 

Cit.  Stand  back  I  room  I  bear  back ! 

Ant.  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them  now 
You  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  remember 
The  first  time  ever  Caesar  put  it  on ; 
'T  was  on  a  summer's  evening,  in  his  tent. 
That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii : — 
Look  !  in  this  place  ran  Cassius'  dagger  through  : 
See,  what  a  rent  the  envious  Casca  made : 
Through  this,  the  well-beloved  Brutus  stabb'd ; 
And,  as  he  pluck'd  his  cursed  steel  away, 
Mark  how  the  blood  of  Caesar  foUow'd  it, 
As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  resolv'd 
If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no ; 
For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Caesar's  angel : 
Judge,  O  you  gods,  how  dearly  Ccesar  lovd  him  I 
This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all : 
For  when  the  noble  Caesar  saw  him  stab, 
In^atitude,  more  strong  than  traitors'  arms, 
Quite  vanc|uish'd  him  :  then  burst  his  mighty  heart ; 
And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  face. 
Even  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statue. 
Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Caesar  fell. 
O,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen  1 
Then  I.  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down. 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish'd  over  us. 
O,  now  you  weep ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  feel 
The  dint  of  pity :  these  are  gracious  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what  weep  you,  when  you  but  behold 
Our  Caesar  s  vesture  wounded  ?    Look  you  here. 
Here  is  himself,  marr'd,  as  you  see,  witli  traitors. 

1  Cit.  O  piteous  spectacle  I 

2  Cit.  O  noble  Caesar  1 

3  Cit.  O  woeful  day  I 

4  Cit.  O  traitors,  villains  1 

I  Cit.  O  most  bloody  sight ! 
AU.  We  will  be  revenged :  revenge ;  about,— seek, 
—bum,— fire,— kill,— slay  1— let  not  a  traitor  live. 
Ant.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  Cit.  Peace  there :— Hear  the  noble  Antony. 

2  Cit.  We  11  hear  him,  we  11  follow  liim,  we  Tl  die 
with  him. 

Ant.  Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  not  stir 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny.  [you  up 

They  that  have  done  this  deed  are  honourable ; 
What  private  griefs  they  have,  alas  I  I  know  not. 
That  made  them  do  it ;  they  are  wise  and  honour- 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  you.  [able, 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is ; 
But  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  man, 
That  love  my  friend ;  and  that  they  know  full  wdl 
That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speak  of  him. 
For  I  nave  neither  writ,  nor  words,  nor  worth. 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech, 
To  stir  men's  blood  :  I  only  speak  right  on  ; 
I  tell  you  tliat  which  you  yourselves  do  know ; 
Show  you  sweet  Caesar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  dumb 

mouths, 
And  bid  them  speak  for  me:  But  were  I  Brutus, 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  ruffle  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Caesar,  tnat  should  move 
The  stones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutiny. 

Cit.  We  "U  mutiny  I 

I  Cit.  We  'U  bum  the  house  of  Brutus ! 

3  Cit.  Away  then ;  come,  seek  the  conspirators  I 
Ant.  Yet  near  me,  countrymen;  yet    hear  ta.e 

speak. 

Cit.  Peace,  ho  i  Hear  Antony,  most  noble  Antony. 

Ant,  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know  not 

what: 
Wherein  hath  Caesar  thus  deserv'd  your  loves  t 
Alas,  you  know  not— I  must  tell  you  then : — 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of.  [will. 

Cit.  Most  true ;  the  will :— let  'sstay,  and  hear  the 

Ant.  Here  is  the  will,  and  under  Ctesar's  seal. 
To  every  Roman  citizen  he  gives, 
To  every  several  man,  seventy-five  drachmas. 

a  Cit.  Most  noble  Caesar  t— we  '11  revengfe  his  death. 

3  Cit.  O  royal  Caesar  I 

Ant.  Hearme  with  patience.         Cit.  Peace,  ho  1 

Ant,  Moreoirer,  be  hath  left  yoo  aU  his  walks, 
8  C  9 
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His  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  orchards. 
On  this  side  Tiber ;  he  hath  left  them  you, 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever ;  common  pleasures. 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yourselves. 
Here  was  a  Caesar  I  When  comes  such  another  J 

1  at.  Never,  never !— Come,  away,  away  I 
We  "11  burn  his  body  in  the  holy  place. 

And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors*  houses. 
Take  lip  the  body. 

2  Cit.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

3  Cit.  Pluck  down  benches. 

4  Cit,  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  anything. 

{Exeunt  Citizens,  -wtthtJu  body. 

Ant.  Now  let  it  work  1    Mischief,  thou  art  afoot, 

Take  thou  what  course  thou  wilt !— How  now,  fellow  t 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  Octavius  is  already  come  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Where  is  het 

Serv.  He  and  Lepidus  are  at  Cnesar's  house. 

Ant.  And  thither  will  I  straight  to  visit  him : 
He  comes  upon  a  wish.    Fortune  is  merry, 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  anything. 

Ser-v.  I  heard  him  say,  Brutus  and  Cassius 
Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 

Ant,  Belike  they  had  some  notice  of  the  people. 
How  I  had  mov'd  them.    Bring  me  to  Octavius. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  ill.— T/te  same.    A  Street. 
Enter  Cinna,  the  Poet. 
Cm.  I  dreamt  to-night  that  I  did  feast  with  Cassar, 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  phantasy : 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors, 
Yet  something  leads  me  forth. 

Enter  Citizens. 
J  Cit.  What  is  your  name? 

2  Cit.  Whither  are  you  going? 

3  Cit.  Where  do  you  dwell  ? 

4  Cit.  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor  ? 
3  Cit,  Answer  every  man  directly. 

1  at.  Ay,  and  briefly.  4  Cit.  Ay,  and  wisely. 

3  Cit.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  best. 

Cin.  What  is  my  name?  Whither  am  I  going? 
Where  do  I  dwell?  Am  I  a  married  man  or  a 
bachelor?  Then,  to  answer  every  man  directly,  and 
briefly,  wisely,  and  truly;  wisely  I  say,  I  am  a 
bachelor. 

2  Cit.  That 's  as  much  as  to  say  they  are  fools  that 
marry:  You  '11  bear  me  a  bang  for  that,  I  fear. 
Proceed;  directly. 

Cin.  Directly,  I  am  going  to  Caesar's  funeral. 

1  Cit.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy? 
Cin.  As  a  friend. 

2  Cit,  That  matter  is  answered  directly. 

4  Cit.  For  your  dwelling, — briefly. 
Cin,  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

3  Cit,  Your  name,  sir,  truly. 
Cin,  Truly,  my  name  is  Cmna. 

t  Cit.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he  's  a  conspirator. 
Cin.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the  poet. 

4  Cit.  Tear  him  for  his  bad  verses,  tear  him  for  his 
bad  verses. 

Cin.  I  am  not  Cinna  the  conspirator. 

2  Cit.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name 's  Cinna ;  pluck  but 
his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him  going. 

3  Cit,  Tear  him,  tear  him !  Come,  brands,  ho !  fire- 
brands. To  Brutus',  to  Cassius' ;  bum  all.  Some 
to  Decius*  house,  and  some  to  Casca's;  some  to 
Ligarius' :  away ;  go  1  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  Antony's  House. 
Antony,  Octavius,  and  Lepidus,  seated  at  a  table. 

Ant,  These  many  then  shall  die ;  their  names  are 
prick'd. 

Oct,  Your  brother  too  must  die:   Consent  you, 

Lep,  I  do  consent—  [Lepidus? 

Oct.  Prick  him  down,  Antony. 

Lep.  Upon  condition  Publius  shall  not  live. 
Who  is  your  sisters  son,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  He  shall  nut  live  :  look,  with  a  spot  I  damn 
But.  Le(>iriws,  vjo  vou  to  Cresar's  house ;  [him. 

Fetch  the  will  h»ih«r,  and  wc  shall  dotonnino 


How  to  cut  off  some  charge  in  legacies. 

Lep.  What,  shall  I  find  you  here? 

Oct.  Or  here,  or  at  the  Capitol.        [Exit  Lepidus. 

Ant.  This  is  a  slight  unmeritable  man. 
Meet  to  be  sent  on  errands :  Is  it  fit. 
The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it? 

Oct.  So  you  thought  him  ; 

And  took  his  voice  who  should  be  prick'd  to  die. 
In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

Ant.  Octavius,  I  have  seen  more  days  than  you : 
And  though  we  lay  these  honours  on  this  man. 
To  ease  ourselves  of  divers  slanderous  loads. 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bears  gold. 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  business. 
Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way ; 
And  having  brought  our  treasure  where  we  will. 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  off. 
Like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  shake  his  ears, 
And  graze  in  commons. 

Oct.  You  may  do  your  will ; 

But  he  's  a  tried  and  valiant  soldier. 

Ant.  So  is  my  horse,  Octavius ;  and,  for  that, 
I  do  appoint  him  store  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  I  teacn  to  fight. 
To  wind,  to  stop,  to  run  directly  on ; 
His  corporal  motion  govem'd  by  my  spirit 
And,  in  some  taste,  is  Lepidus  but  so  ; 
He  must  be  taught,  and  train'd,  and  bid  go  forth : 
A  barren-spirited  fellow ;  one  that  feeds 
On  objects,  arts,  and  imitations. 
Which,  out  of  use,  and  stal'd  by  other  men. 
Begin  his  fashion :  Do  not  talk  of  hini. 
But  as  a  property.    And  now,  Octavius, 
Listen  great  things.— Brutus  and  Cassius 
Are  levying  powers:  we  must  straight  make  head: 
Therefore,  let  our  alliance  be  combin'd. 
Our  best  friends  made,  our  means  stretcb'd ; 
And  let  us  presently  go  sit  in  council. 
How  covert  matters  may  be  best  disclos'd, 
And  open  perils  surest  answer'd. 

Oct.  Let  us  do  so :  for  we  are  at  the  stake. 
And  bay'd  about  with  many  enemies ; 
And  some  that  smile  have  m  their  hearts,  I  fear, 
Millions  of  mischiefs.  [Exeutii. 

SCENE  \\.— Before  Brutus'  Tent,  in  the  Camp  near 

Sardis. 

Drttm..    Enter  Brutus,  Lucilius,  Lucius,  and  Sol- 
diers :  Titinius  and  Pindarus  tneettn^-  them. 

Bm.  Stand,  ho  1 

Luc.  Give  the  word,  ho !  and  stancL 

Bru.  What  now,  Lucilius!  is  Cassius  near? 

Luc.  He  is  at  hand ;  and  Pindarus  is  come 
To  do  you  salutation  from  his  piaster. 

[Pindarus  ^TWJ  a  letter  to  Brutus. 

Bru,  He  greets  me  well.— Your  master,  Pindarus, 
In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  officers. 
Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
Things  done,  undone :  but  if  he  be  at  hand 
I  shall  be  satisfied. 

Pin,  I  do  not  doubt 

But  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard  and  honour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  doubted.— A  word,  Lucilius ; 
How  he  receiv'd  you,  let  me  be  resolv'd. 

Luc.  With  courtesy,  and  with  respect  enough. 
But  not  with  such  familiar  instances. 
Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  conference. 
As  he  hath  used  of  old. 

Bru.  Thou  hast  describ'd 

A  hot  friend  cooling :  Ever  note,  Lucilius. 
When  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay. 
It  useth  an  enforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith : 
But  hollow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  hand. 
Make  gallant  show  and  promise  of  their  mettle ; 
But  when  they  should  endure  the  bloody  spur. 
They  fall  their  crests,  and,  like  deceitful  jades. 
Sink  in  the  triaL    Comes  his  army  on? 

Luc.  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  quar- 
The  greater  part,  the  horse  in  general,  [f^rpJ 

Are  come  with  Cassius.  [March  -witkin. 

Bru.  Hark,  he  is  arriv  d  :— 

March  gently  on  to  meet  hiui« 
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Enter  Cassius  and  Soldiers. 

Cas.  Stand,  ho ! 

Bru.  Stand,  ho  I  Speak  the  word  along. 

Within.  Stand.  Within,  Stand. 

Within,  Stand. 

Cas.  Most  noble  brother,  you  have  done  me  wrong. 

Bru.  Judge  me,  you  gods !  Wrong!  mine  enemies? 
And,  if  not  so,  how  should  I  wrong  a  brother? 

Cas.  Brutus,  this  sober  form  of  yours  hides  wrongs; 
And  when  you  do  them— 

/,V«,  Cassius,  be  content ; 

Speak  your  griefs  softly,— I  do  know  you  well  :— 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here, 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  love  from  us. 
Let  us  not  wrangle :  Bid  them  move  away ; 
Then  in  my  tent,  Cassius,  enlarge  your  griefs. 
And  I  will  give  you  audience.  Cas.  Pmdarus, 

Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

Bru.  Lucilius,  do  you  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent.tiU  we  have  done  our  conference. 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinius  guard  our  door.    {Exeunt. 

SCENE  111.— Within  the  re?U oJ'Brut^xs. 
Lucius  awrf  Titinius  at  some  distance/rom  it. 
Enter  Brutus  and  Cassius. 
Cas.  That  you  have  wrong'd  me  doth  appear  in 
You  have  condemn'd  and  noted  Lucius  PeUa,  [this: 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians ; 
Wherein  my  letters,  praying  on  his  side. 
Because  I  knew  the  man,  were  slighted  off. 
Bru.  You  wrong'd  yourself  to  write  in  such  a  case. 
Cas.  In  such  a  time  as  this  it  is  not  meet 
That  every  nice  offence  should  bear  his  comment. 
Bru,  Let  me  tell  you,  Cassius,  you  yourself 
Are  much  condemn'd  to  have  an  itching  palm ; 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold 
To  undeservers.  Cas.  I  an  itching  palm  ? 

You  know  that  you  are  Brutus  that  speak  this. 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  speech  were  else  your  last. 
Bru.  The  name  of  Cassius  honours  this  corrup      \, 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 
Cas.  Chastisement!  [member! 

Bru.  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March  re- 
r>id  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  justice'  sake? 
What  villain  touch'd  his  body,  that  did  stab, 
And  not  for  justice?    What,  shall  one  of  us. 
That  struck  the  foremost  man  of  all  this  world 
But  for  supporting  robbers,  shall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  fingers  with  base  bribes, 
And  sell  the  mighty  space  of  our  large  honours 
For  so  much  trash  as  may  be  grasped  thus?— 
I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon, 
yhan  such  a  Roman.  , 

Cas.  Brutus,  bait  not  me ; 

I  '11  not  endure  it :  you  forget  yourself, 
;  in ;  I  am  a  soldier,  I, 


To  hedge  me  ... ,  -  _-  _ . 

Older  in  practice,  abler  than  yourself 
To  make  conditions. 
jif^t.  Go  to  ;  you  are  not,  Cassius. 

Cas.  lam.  Bru.  I  say  you  are  not. 

Cas.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  shall  forget  myself; 
Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  no  further. 

Bru.  Away,  slight  man! 

Cas.  Is 't  possible?  ,     t      „         i 

jifu.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  speak. 

Must  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  rash  choler? 
Shall  I  be  frighted  when  a  madman  stares  ? 

Cas.  O  ye  gods !  ye  gods !  Must  I  endure  all  this? 

Bru.  AH  this?  ay,  more :  Fret,  till  your  proud  heart 

break ; 
Go,  show  your  slaves  how  choleric  you  are. 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.    Must  I  budge? 
Must  I  observe  you?    Must  I  stand  and  crouch 
Under  your  testy  humour?    By  the  gods. 
You  shall  digest  the  venom  of  your  spleen, 
Though  it  do  split  you  !  for,  from  this  day  forth, 
m  use  you  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughter, 
When  you  are  waspish.       Cas.  Is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Bru.  You  say,  you  are  a  better  soldier  : 
Let  it  appear  so ;  make  your  vaunting  true. 
And  it  shall  please  me  well :  For  mine  own  part. 
1  shall  l>e  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men.  [Brutus ; 

Cos.  You  wrong  mo  every  way ;  you  wrong  me, 


I  said  an  elder  soldier,  not  a  better : 
Did  I  say  better?  Btv.  If  you  did,  I  care  not. 

Cas.  When  Caesar  liv'd  he  durst  not  thus  have 

mov'd  me. 
Bru.  Peace,  peace !  you  durst  not  so  have  tempted 
Cas.  I  durst  not?  Bru.  No.  [him. 

Cas.  What?  durst  not  tempt  him ? 
Bru.  For  your  life  you  durst  not. 

Cas.  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  my  love  ; 
I  may  do  that  I  shall  be  sorry  for. 
Bru.  You  have  done  that  you  should  be  sorry  for. 
There  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  in  your  threats ; 
For  I  am  arm'd  so  strong  in  honesty. 
That  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  wind, 
Which  I  respect  not.    I  did  send  to  you 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me  ;— 
For  I  can  raise  no  money  b^  vile  means : 
By  heaven,  I  had  rather  coin  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wring 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  trabh 
By  any  indirection  i    I  did  send 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions, 
Which  you  denied  me:  Was  that  done  like  Cassius? 
Should  I  have  answer'd  Caius  Cassius  so  ? 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous. 
To  lock  such  rascal  counters  from  his  friends, 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts. 
Dash  him  to  pieces !        Cas.  I  denied  you  not. 
Brtt.  You  Old. 

Cas.  I  did  not :  he  was  but  a  fool 

That  brought  my  answer  back.— Brutus  hath  riv'd 

my  heart : 
A  friend  should  bear  his  friend's  infirmities. 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 
Bru.  I  do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  me. 
Cas.  You  love  me  not. 

Bru.  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Cas.  A  friendly  eye  could  never  see  such  faults. 
Bru.  A  flatterer's  would  not,  though  they  do  appear 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 
Cas.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Octavius,  come. 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cassius, 
For  Cassius  is  aweary  of  the  world  : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves  ;  brav'd  by  his  brother ; 
Check'd  like  a  bondman  ;  all  his  faults  observ'd 
Set  in  a  note-book,  leam'd  and  conn'd  by  rote. 
To  cast  into  my  teeth.    O,  I  could  weep 
My  spirit  from  mine  eyes !— There  is  my  dagger. 
And  nere  my  naked  breast ;  within,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plutus'  mine,  richer  than  gold : 
If  that  thou  beest  a  Roman,  take  it  forth  ; 
I,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Ca;sar ;  for,  I  know, 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  worst,  thou  lov'dst  him 
Than  ever  thou  lov'dst  Cassius.  [better 

Bru,  Sheath  your  dagger  : 

Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  shall  have  scope ; 
Do  what  you  will,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 
O  Cassius.  you  are  yoked  with  a  Iamb 


That  carries  anger  as  the  flint  bears  fire ; 
Who,  much  enforced,  shows  a  hasty  spark. 
And  straight  is  cold  again. 

Cas.  Hath  Cassius  liv'd 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus, 
When  grief,  and  blood  ilT-temper'd,  vexeth  him? 

Bru.  When  I  spoke  that  I  was  ill-teraper'd  too. 

Cas.  Do  you  confess  so  much?  Give  me  your  hand. 

Snt.  And  my  heart  too.        Cas.  O,  Brutus ! — 

Bru.  What 's  the  matter? 

Cas.  Have  not  you  love  enough  to  bear  with  me. 
When  that  rash  humour  which  my  mother  gave  me 
Makes  me  forgetful? 

Bru,  Yes,  Cassius ;  and,  from  henceforth. 

When  you  are  over-earnest  with  your  Brutus, 
He  '11  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  so. 
[/^'aise  within. 

Poet.  [Within.]  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the  generals ; 
There  is  some  gnidge  between  them,  't  is  not  meet 
They  be  alone. 

Litn't.  [Within.]  You  shall  not  come  to  them. 

Poet,  [n'ithin,]  Nothing  but  death  kluUI  stay  mc. 

Enter  Poet. 
Cas.  Mow  now?    What 's  the  matter  ? 
Poet,  For  shajue,  you  generals:  What  do  you  mean 


Lore  and  be  frioids,  as  two  each  men  should  be  j 
for  I  hare  seen  more  yea«,  I  am  sure,  thaa  ye. 

Las,  >la,  ha  I  how  rllely  doth  this  cynic  rhyme  I 

v.r«.  (^t  you  hence,  sirrah;  saucy  fellow,  hence  1 

iP"'  P***^  "'•*'  •''"*•  Brutus ;  t  Is  hh  fashion. 

-,./■"•  '  "  know  liis  humour,  when  he  knows  his  time : 

n  h  It  shf)uia  the  wan.  do  with  these  jiifjfing  foolsf 

Companion,  hence  I        Cos.  Away,  awav,  begone  I 

iJixit  Poet. 

J: Piter  Luciliiis  awrfTItlnJus. 

Prii.  Luciliiis  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commanders 
rreijarr  to  !<•  li;e  their  companies  to-nig^ht. 

Ca  r.  And  conic  yourselves,  and  brilif  Measala  with 

JjnmedLilcly  to  us.  [you, 

[Exeunt  Lucillus  and  Titinius! 

^"*\  ...  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Cas.  I  did  not  think  you  could  have  been  so  angry. 

Jim.  O  Cassius,  I  am  sick  of  nwny  Rriefs. 

Cas.  Of  your  philosophy  you  loake  no  use. 
If  you  pive  ijlace  to  accidental  evils, 

/>V  «.  No  man  bears  sorrow  better :— Portia  is  dead. 

Cas.  Ha  J  I'ortia  ?  JJr?,.  She  is  dead. 

Car.  How  scaped  I  killing  when  I  cross'd  you  so»~ 
<>  insiipnortable  and  tuudunt'  loss  1— 
L'lwn  what  sickness? 

A  '^""   .  r    1-  Impatient  of  my  absence; 

And  gncf  that  young  Octavius  with  Mark  Antony 
iiave  made  themselves  so  stromr;— for  with  her 

death 
That  tidings  came :— With  this  she  fell  distract. 
Anil,  her  attendants  absent,  swallow'd  fire. 

Cos.  And  died  so  ?  Sru.  Even  so. 

Cas.  O  ye  immortal  dfods  1 

Eft/er  Lucius,  wiVA  rmne  a?td  tapers. 
Sru.  Speak  no  more  of  her.— Give  me  a  bowl  of 

In  this  I  bury"  aU  unkindness,  Cassius.        [DrinMs. 

Cas    My  heart  ts  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge:- 
Fill.  Lucius,  tiU  the  wine  o'erswell  the  cup ; 
I  cannot  drmk  too  much  of  Brutus'  love.    (jDrinis. 

Re-enter  Titinius  v/ith  Messala. 
^r«    Come  in,  Titinius  :-Welcomc.  £ood  Mes- 
Now  sit  we  close  about  this  taper  here.        fsala.- 
And  call  m  question  our  necessities. 

Cas.  Portia,  art  thou  gone? 

iS'^'  t     ,^        ^  ^°  more,  I  pray  you.— 

Missala.  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  Octavius  and  Mark  Antony 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power, 
Bending  their  expedition  toward  Philippi. 


»*       c  cApcuiuun  lowara  rniiippi. 

Mes.  Myself  have  letters  of  the  self-saine  tenor. 

Bru.  With  what  addition? 

A/<rj.  That  by  proscription,  and  bills  of  outlawry, 
Octanus,  Antony,  and  Lepidus, 
Have  put  to  death  an  hundred  senators. 
.^''"-  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree: 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators  that  died 
^X  *"«"■.  Proscriinions,  Cicero  being  one. 

An'!fh?H,"»°  °!1'' '  ,      ^^"-  Cicero  is  dead. 
Ant  by  that  order  of  proscription.— 

%  No^TessSr  '^°™  ^°"  *^^  "^y  ^^^ 

f^.  N°o;his^;'x?<ix"'''^"^"^^''°^^*'' 

jK^f'  xin,«  ,ei,         .    tT^**'-  rethinks,  is  strange 

Mes.  Then  hke  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  1  tell- 
«L"  wi"  '5^  '"  ^''A  ^"M  ^y  strange  manner. 
t/?CL'-  ^J'.y'  (^""eT"'  Portia.- We  must  die.  Mes- 
JV  ith  meditating  that  she  must  die  once.         Y^^  • 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now  l    **  t 

Mes.  Even  so  great  men  ^reat  losses  should  en- 
Cas.  I  have  as  mnch  of  this  in  art  as  you,  [dure 
Bnt  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  sof 

n?  m'^rJX^i'*  ^fJ'^lV'"'^  *"'"^-    ^^l^t  do  you  think 
Of  marching  to  Philippi  presently  ! 
Otj.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

•T  u'better  fh.f  n,I°"''  ''''**°"  ?        ^^'  This  it  is : 
«:«  rl  M  I    *^* ^'l*^.  enemy  seek  us: 
S.in^hi^Jf'^/^^'ir'"^  "'^^"5'  ^^eary  his  soldiers 
Domg  himself  offence ;  whilst  we,  lying  still, 


Are  fun  of  les^  defence,  and  flfanbleness. 
Bru.  Good  reasons  must,  of  force,  gire  place  to 
The  people, -trot  Phflmpi  and  thisground.lbSer 
Do  stand  bnt  w  a  fprc'd  afiection ;       '^-^ »i"'^**« 
For  they  hare  grudg'd  us  contribution: 
The  enemy,  marching  alon^  by  them. 
By  them  shaU  make  a  fuller  number  up. 
Come  on  refresh'd.  new-added,  and  encooiae'd : 
1-  rora  wh  jch  advantage  shall  ve  cut  him  ofll 
If  at  Phihppi  wedoface  him  there. 
These  people  at  our  back. 

&  TT»^  _.      Hear  me.  good  brother. 

Bru   Under  your  pardon.- You  must  note  beside. 
That  we  hare  tned  the  utmost  of  our  inends. 
Our  legions  are  brim-fuU.  our  cause  is  xipc  - 
The  enemy  increaseth  every  day,  * 

We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline. 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men. 
\V  hich.  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune: 
Omitted,  all  the  royage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows  and  in  miseries. 
On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serres. 
Or  lose  our  rentores. 

bru.  The  deep  of  mght  is  crept  upon  our  talk. 
And  nature  must  obey  necessity ;  ^^ 

Which  we  wiH  niggard  with  a  httie  rest. 
There  is  no  more  to  say? 

T'^'^f ■ ..  ~  No  more.    Goodnight: 

I^rly  to-morrow  win  we  rise,  and  hence. 
Bru.  Lucius  my  gown,  {Exa  Lucius.]    FarcwelL 

good  Messala ; 
Good  night,  Titinius :— Noble,  noble  Cassius. 
Good  mght.  and  good  repose.  ^^ 

•^^'  ...^     .     .  Oniy  dear  brother  I 

This  was  an  lU  beginning  of  the  night : 
Never  come  such  division  'tween  our  souls  I 
Let  it  not.  Brutus.  Brtt.  Everything  is  well 

Cas.  Good  night,  my  lord.  ^^^     ^^ 

^' »,      ^     ^    .  .      Good  night,  good  btothet 
Ttt.  Mes.  Good  night,  lord  BrumsT  "«'"»«. 

*•  r  J7         ,  ?*''^*£^  C'e'T  one. 

[£«««/ Cas..  Tit.,  a/u/Mes. 
Re-enter  Lucius,  -with  the^tntnu 
Give  me  the  ^own.    Where  is  thy  instrument  f 
Z«f.  Here  m  the  tent.  «=i«* 

Bru  What,  thou  speak'st  drowsHyf 

Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not;  thou  art  o'er-watchU 
Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men  - 
I  11  hare  them  sleep  on  cushions  in  my  tent. 
Luc.  Varro,  and  Claudius  I  ^^ 

Enter  Varro  and  Claudius. 
Var.  Calls  my  lord? 

Bru.  I  pray  you,  sirs,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  sleen  • 
It  may  be,  I  shall  raise  you  by  and  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  Cassius. 
Var,  So  please  you,  we  wiU  stand,  and  watch 

your  pleasure. 
Bru.  I  wiU  not  have  it  so :  lie  down,  good  sirs- 
It  may  be.  I  shaU  otherwise  bethmk  me 
Look,  Lucius,  here  's  the  book  I  souirht  ibr  on  • 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown.  "''^so- 


Luc  I  was  sure  your  lordship  did^j^^4lt*ml"" 
Bru    Bear  With  me,  good  boy,  I  am  much  forgetfuL 
Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile.     * 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two? 
Luc.  Ay,  my  lord,  an  it  please  you. 

I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  wSiS'  ^'' 
Ltic.  It  IS  my  duty,  sir.  — •««• 

Bru.  I  should  not  urge  thy  duty  past  thy  might: 
I  know  young  bloods  look  for  a  tfane  of  r4t. 
^«<r.  I  have  slept,  my  lord,  already. 
Bru.  It  was  well  done ;  and  thou  shah  sleep  again; 
I  will  not  hold  thee  long :  if  I  do  live  ^^ 

IwiU  be  good  to  thee.  IMusic,  and  a  Sonz. 

This  IS  a  sleepy  tune  :-0  murd'rous  sJuniber  1 
Lay  St  thou  thy  leaden  mace  upon  my  boy 
That  plays  thee  music  ?-Gentle  knave,  gbi>d  nieht : 
I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  theT^ 
If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  brcakst  thy  instrumemi 
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I  'll  take  it  from  thee :  and,  good  boy,  good  nieht. 
Let  mc  see.  let  me  see:— Is  not  the  leaf tum'd  down 
Where  I  left  reading  f    Here  it  is,  I  think. 

\He  sits  down. 
Enteirthe  Gho6t  ^Caesar. 
How  ill  this  taper  bams !— Ha !  who  comes  here? 
I  think  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes 
That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me :— Art  thoa  anything? 
Art  thoa  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil, 
That  mak'st  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  Stare? 
Speak  to  me  what  thou  art. 
Ghost.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Bnitos. 
Bru.  Why  com'st  thou? 

GHost.  To  tell  thee,  thou  Shalt  see  me  at  PhiJippl, 
Brtt.  Well:  Then  I  shall  see  thee  again? 
Ghost.  Ay,  at  Phlllpoi.  FGnost  vanishes. 

Brtt^  Why,  I  will  see  thee  at  Philibpi  then.— 
Now  I  have  taken  heart  thou  vatiishest : 
III  spirit,  1  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee.— 
Boy  1  Lncius  I— Varro  \  Claudius !  Sirs,  awake  !— 
Claudius  I 

Lttc.  The  strings,  my  lord,  are  fake. 
Bn*.  He  thinks  he  still  is  at  his  instrument.— 
Lucius,  awake !  Z,«f.  My  lord,     [criedstout? 

B7m.  Didst   thou   dream,  Lncius,  that  thou  so 
Z.WC.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 
Bnt.  Yes,  that  thou  didst:  Didst  thou  see  any- 
7: Mr.  Nothing,  my  lord.  [thing? 

Bnt.  Sleep  again,  Lucius.— Sirrah,  Claudius  I 
Fellow  thou  1  awake ! 
Var.  My  lord.  Clan.  My  lord. 

Bnt.  Wny  did  you  so  cry  out.  sirs,  in  your  sleep? 
Var.  Cian.  Did  we,  toy  lord  \ 
Bru.  Ay ;  saw  yon  anjrthing? 

Kan  No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothing. 
Clau.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  Cassius ; 
Bid  him  set  on  his  powers  betimes  before, 
And  we  will  follow. 
Var.  Clau.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

{Exeunt. 
ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— The  Plains  <}/"Philippl. 
Enter  Octavius,  Antony,  and  their  Army. 
Oct.  Now,  Antony,  our  hopes  are  answered  i 
You  fa\A  the  enemy  would  not  come  down, 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions ; 
It  proves  not  so :  their  baules  are  at  hand  | 
They  mean  to  warn  us  at  Philippi  here. 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 
Ant.  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bosoms,  and  I  know 
"Wherefore  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 
To  visit  other  places ;  and  come  down 
With  fearful  bravery,  thinking,  by  this  face, 
To  fasten  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  courage  | 
But 't  is  not  so. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  Prepare  you,  ffcnerals : 

The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  show ; 
Their  bloody  sign  of  battle  is  hui^  out. 
And  soraethmg  to  be  done  immediately. 
Ant.  Octaviu.s,  lead  voUr  battle  softly  on. 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  field. 
Oct.  Upon  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left. 
Ant.  Why  do  you  cross  me  ib  this  exigent  ? 
Oct.  I  do  not  cross  you ;  but  I  will  do  so.  [March. 
Drum.    Enter  Brutus,  Cassius,  and  their  AnHy ; 
Lncilius,  Titinlus,  Messala,  and  others. 
Bru.  They  stand,  and  would  have  parley. 
Cas.  Stand  fast,  Tltinius  :  We  must  out  and  talk. 
Oct.  Mark  Antony,  shall  we  give  sign  of  battle? 
Ant.  No,  Caesar,  we  will  ans«rer  on  their  charge. 
Make  forth  ;  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 
Oct.  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 
Bru.  Words  before  blows:  Is  it  so,  countrymen? 
Oct.  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  you  do. 
Bru.  Good  wotds  are  better  than  bad  strokes, 
Octavius.  [words : 

Ant.  In  your  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  you  give  good 
Witness  the  hole  you  made  in  Cxsars  heart. 
Crying, '  Long  Uve  I  hall  Caesar  I '       Cas.  Antony, 
The  posture  ^^oar  blows  are  yet  unknown ; 


But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hybla  bees, 
And  leave  them  honeyless. 

AHt.  Not  stingless  too. 

Bru.  O,  yes,  and  soundless  too ; 
For  you  have  stolen  Aeir  buzzing,  Antony, 
And,  very  wisely,  threat  before  you  sting,  [daggers 

Ant.    Villains,   you  did  not  so,   when  your 'vile 
Hack'd  one  another  in  the  sides  of  Ciesar :  [hounds. 
You  show'd  vour  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawn'd  likq 
And  bow'd  like  bondmen,  kissing  Cnesar's  feet ; 
Whilst  damned  Casca,  like  a  cur,  behind. 
Struck  Csesar  on  the  neck.    O  you  flatterers ! 

Cas.  Flatterers !— Now,  Brutus,  thank  yourself: 
This  tongue  had  not  offended  so  to-day. 
If  Cassius  might  have  rul'd.  [sweat, 

Oct.  Come,  come,  the  cause :  If  arguing  make  us 
The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 
Look ;  I  draw  a  sword  against  conspirators ; 
When  think  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  again  ?— 
Never,  till  Cassftr's  three-and-tliirty  wouncu 
Be  well  aveng'd ;  or  till  another  Caesar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 

Bnt,  Cresar,  thou  canst  not  die  by  traitors'  hands, 
Unless  thou  bring'st  them  with  thee. 

Oct.  So  I  hope  ; 

I  was  not  bom  to  die  on  Brutus'  sword. 

Bru.  O,  If  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  thy  strain. 
Young  man,  thou  could'st  not  die  more  honourable. 

Cas.  A    peevish    schoolboy,   worthless  of   such 
Join'd  with  a  masker  and  a  reveller.  [honour. 

Ant.  Old  Cassius  still ! 

Oct.  Come,  Antony;  away.— 

Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth : 
If  you  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  the  field ; 
If  not,  when  you  have  stomachs. 

[Exeunt  Octavius,  Antony,  and  their  Army. 

Cas.  Why  now,  blow,  wind;  swell,  billow;  and 

swim,  bark  I 
The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 

Bru.  Ho !  Lucilius ;  hark,  a  word  with  you. 

Luc.  My  lord. 

[Brutus  and  Lucilius  converse  aparL 

Cas.  Messala, —       Mes.  What  says  my  general? 

Cas.  Messala, 

This  is  my  birthday ;  as  this  very  day 
Was  Cassius  bom.    Give  me  thy  hand,  Messala: 
Be  thou  my  witness  that,  against  my  will. 
As  Pompey  was,  am  1  compcll'd  to  set 
Upon  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 
You  know  that  I  held  Epicurus  strong. 
And  his  opinion  :  now  1  change  my  mind. 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
Coming  from  Sardis,  on  our  former  ensign 
Two  tnighty  eagles  fell ;  and  there  they  perch'd. 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers  hands. 
Who  to  Philippi  here  consorted  us ; 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone  \ 
And  in  their  steads  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites, 
Fly  o'er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us. 
As  we  were  sickly  prey ;  their  shadows  seem 
A  canopy  most  fatal,  under  which 
Our  army  Hes,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 

Mes.  Believe  not  so. 

Cas.  I  but  believe  it  partly ; 

For  I  am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolv'd 
To  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 

Bru.  Even  so,  Lucilius. 

Cas.  Now,  most  noble  Bmtus, 

The  gods  to-day  stand  friendly ;  that  we  may. 
Lovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age ! 
But,  since  the  affairs  of  men  rest  still  incertain, 
Let 's  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lose  this  battle,  then  is  this 
The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together: 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do? 

Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philosophy 
By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Which  he  did  give  himself :— I  know  not  how, 
But  I  do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile, 
I'or  fear  of  what  might  fall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life :— arming  mjrself  with  patience. 
To  stay  the  providence  of  some  high  powers. 
That  govern  us  below, 

Cas.  Then,  if  we  lose  thU  battle, 

You  are  cpntented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
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Thorough  the  streets  of  Rome! 

Bru.  No,  Cassius,  no :  think  not,  thou  noble  Roman, 
That  ever  Brutus  will  f,o  bound  to  Rome ; 
He  bears  too  great  a  mind.    But  this  same  day 
Must  end  that  work  the  ides  of  March  begun ; 
And  whether  we  shall  meet  again  I  know  not. 
Therefore  our  everlasting  farewell  take  :— 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Cassius  1 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why,  we  shall  smile ; 
If  not,  why  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Caj.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Brutus  1 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we  '11  smile  indeed ; 
If  not,  't  is  true  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on.— O,  that  a  man  might 
The  end  of  this  day's  business  ere  it  come :  [know 
But  it  sufliceth  that  the  day  will  end. 
And  then  the  end  is  known.— Come,  ho  1  away  I 

{^Exeunt. 

SCENB  \\.—The  same.  The  Field  o/BatOe. 
Alarum.  Enter  Brutus  and  Messala. 
Brtt.  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  give  these  bills 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side :  [Z<7W</  alarum. 
Let  them  set  on  at  once ;  for  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Octavius'  wing. 
And  sudden  pusli  gives  them  the  overthrow. 
Ride,  ride,  Messala :  let  them  all  come  down.  [Exe. 

SCENB  lU.—The  same.  Another  Part  of  the  Field. 
Alarum.    Enter  Cassius  and  Titinius. 

Cas,  O,  look,  Titinius,  look,  the  vnllains  fly  1 
Myself  have  to  mine  own  turn'd  enemy : 
This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back ; 
I  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

Tit.  O  Cassius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early  : 
Wiio,  having  some  advantage  on  Octavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly ;  his  soldiers  fell  to  spoil. 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  endos'd. 
Enter  Pindarus. 

Pi7i.  l"'ly  further  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  oflf; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,  my  lord  I 
Fly,  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  fly  far  off. 

Cas.  This  hill  is  far  enough.     Look,  look,  Titinius 
Are  those  my  tents  where  I  perceive  the  fire  t 

Tit.  They  are,  my  lord. 

C€is.  Titinius,  if  thou  lov'st  me. 

Mount  thou  my  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in  him, 
Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops, 
And  here  again  ;  that  I  may  rest  assur'd 
Whether  yond'  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

TU.  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thought. 

iExU. 

Cas.  Go,  Pindarus,  ^et  higher  on  that  hill : 
My  sight  was  ever  thick ;  regard  Titinius, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  fleld.- 

[Exit  Pindarus. 
This  day  I  breathed  first :  time  is  come  round. 
And  where  I  did  begin  there  shall  I  end ; 
My  life  is  run  his  compass.— Sirrah,  what  news  I 

Pin.  [A dove.]  O  my  lord  1  Cas.  What  news? 

Pin.  Titinius  is  enclosed  round  about 
With  horsemen  that  make  to  him  on  the  spur ; 
Yet  he  spurs  on.— Now  they  are  ahnost  on  him  ; 
Now,  Titinius !— Now  some  'light ;— O,  he  Tights 

too: 
He  's  ta'en  :— and  hark !  they  shout  for  joy.  [Shout. 

Cas.  Come  down,  behold  no  more.— 
O,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  so  long. 
To  see  my  best  friend  ta'en  before  my  face. 

Enter  Pindarus. 
Come  hither,  sirrah : 
In  Parthia  did  I  take  thee  prisoner ; 
And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life, 
That  whatsoever  I  did  bid  thee  do  [oath ! 

Thou  should'st  attempt  it.    Come  now,  keep  thine 
Now  be  a  freeman ;  and,  with  this  good  sword. 
That  ran  through  Caesar's  bowels,  search  this  bosom. 
Stand  not  to  answer :  Here,  take  thou  the  hilts ; 
And,  when  my  face  is  cover'd,  as  't  is  now. 
Guide  thou  the  sword.— Caesar,  thou  art  reveng'd, 
Even  with  the  sword  that  kill'd  thee.  [Dies. 

/*!«.  So,  I  am  free  ;  yet  would  not  so  have  been, 
purst  I  have  done  my  will.    O  Ca.ssius  1 


Far  from  this  country  Pindariis  shall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  him.  [Exit. 
Xe-ettter  Titinius,  with  Messala. 

Mes.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius ;  for  Octavius 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cassius'  legions  are  by  Antony. 

Tit.  These  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cassius. 

Mes.  Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

Tit.  All  disconsolate, 

tVj  :^  I'mdarus  his  bondman,  on  this  hllL 

A,'  I     i    not  that  he  that  lies  up>on  the  ground! 

7: ',  J;  I  =:  lies  not  like  the  living.     O  my  heart  1 

M-r.  iv  not  that  he! 

7  r;.  No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 

Buf  ':    1    jus  is  no  more. — O  setting  sun  ! 
As       •■■  '  red  rays  thou  dost  sink  to  night. 
Sg  red  blood  Cassius'  day  is  set ; 

Tl  of  Rome  is  set  1    Our  day  is  gone ;  [done ! 

Clwu J;.,  dews,  and  dangers  come :  our  deeds  are 
Mistrust  of  my  success  hath  done  this  deed. 

Mes.  Mistrustofgoodsuccesshathdone  thisdeed. 

0  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child  I 
Why  dost  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 
The  things  that  are  not!    O  error,  soon  coned v'd. 
Thou  never  com'st  unto  a  happy  birth. 
But  kill'st  the  mother  that  engender'd  thee. 

Tit.  What,  Pindarus  1    Where  art  thou,  Pindarus? 

Mes.  Seek  him,  Titinius :  whilst  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrusting  this  report 
Into  his  ears :  I  may  say,  thrusting  it ; 
For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed, 
Shalt  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus 
As  tidings  of  this  sight.         Tit.  Hie  you,  Messala, 
And  I  will  seek  for  Pindarus  the  while. 

[ExitMtssah. 
Why  didst  thou  send  me  forth,  brave  Cassius! 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends!  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  ray  brows  this  wreath  of  victory. 
And  bid  me  give  't  thee!    Didst  thou  not  hear 

their  shouts  ! 
Alas,  thou  hast  misconstrued  everything. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow ; 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding.— Brutus,  come  apace. 
And  see  how  I  regarded  Caius  Cassius. — 
By  your  leave,  gods :— This  is  a  Roman's  part: 
Come,  Cassius'  sword,  and  find  Titinius'  heart 

[Dies. 
Alarum.    Re-enter  Messala,  with  Bruttis,  ymtni 
Cato,  Strato,  Volumnius,  and  Lu(^lius. 

Bru.  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body  lie! 

Mes.  1.0,  yonder;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 

Bru.  Titinius'  face  is  upward. 

Cato.  He  is  slain. 

Bru.  O  Julius  Caesar,  thou  art  mighty  yet  I 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  swords 
In  our  own  proper  entrails.  l.^"^'  alarums. 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius ! 

Look,  whe'r  he  have  not  crown 'd  dead  Cassius! 

Bru.  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  such  as  these  ?— 
The  last  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  thee  well ! 
It  is  impossible  that  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  thy  fellow.— Friends,  I  owe  more  tears 
To  this  dead  man  than  you  shall  see  me  p>ay.— 

1  shall  find  time,  Cassius,  I  shall  find  time. — 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thasos  send  his  body ; 
His  funerals  shall  not  be  in  our  camp. 
Lest  it  discomfort  us. — Lucilius,  come  ; — 
And  come,  young  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  field.— 
Labeo,  and  Flavius,  set  our  battles  on : — 
'T  is  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 
We  shadl  try  fortune  in  a  second  fight.        [Exeuni. 

SCENE  IV.— Another  Part  of  the  Field. 
Alarum,.    Enter,  fighting.  Soldiers  of  both  Arm- 
ies ;  then  Brutus,  Cato,  Lucilius,  and  others. 
Bru.  Yet,  countrymen,  O  yet  hold  up  your  heads! 
Cato.  What  bastard  doth  not!    Wlio  will  go  witJi 
I  will  proclaim  my  name  about  the  field :—      [me ! 
I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend ; 
I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  ! 

^^Charges  the  enevty. 
Bru.  And  I  am  Brutus,  Marcus  Brutus,  I ; 


v.] 


JULIUS  CMSAR. 


649 


V  z-utus,  my  country's  friend;  know  me  for  Brutus. 
[Exit,  charging  the  enemy.    Cato  is  over' 
powered,  and/alls. 

Z^uc.  O  youngs  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  down  t 
kVhy.  now  thou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titinius ; 
Vrtd  may'st  be  honour'd.  being  Cato's  son. 

X  Sold.  Yield,  or  thou  diest. 

JL.HC.  Only  I  yield  to  die : 

Cliere  is  so  much  that  thou  wilt  kill  me  straight ; 

\Offering  mon^. 
K.ill  Brutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 

X  Sotd.  We  must  not.— A  noble  prisoner ! 

2  Sold.  Room,  ho  1    Tell  Antony,  Brutus  is  ta'en. 

X     Sold.    1  '11  tell  the  news.  —  Here  conies  the 
general : — 

Enter  Antony.      » 
Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta'en,  my  lord. 

^nt.  Where  is  he  t 

JLuc.  Safe,  Antony ;  Brutus  is  safe  enough ; 
I   dare  assure  thee  that  no  enemy 
Sltall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus : 
Tlie  gods  defend  him  from  so  great  a  shame  I 
"When  you  do  find  him.  or  alive,  or  dead, 
lie  will  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himself. 

^Int.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend ;  but,  I  assure  you, 
A.  prize  no  less  in  worth :  keep  this  man  safe, 
4^ive  him  all  kindness :  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.    Go  on, 
^nd  see  whe'r  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead : 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Octavius'  tent, 
How  everything  is  chanc'd.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— Another  Part  o/the  Field. 

Enter  Brutus,  Dardantus,  Clitus,  Strato,  and 

Volmnnius. 

Jirtt.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  rest  on  this 

rock. 
Cli.  Statillus  show'd  the  torchlight ;  but,  my  lord. 
He  came  not  back  ;  he  is  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 

Jirtt.  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus :  Slayine  is  the  word ; 
It  is  a  deed  in  fashion.    Hark  thee,  Clitus.— 


{WhispeHng. 
rail "" 


Cli.  What,  I,  my  lord?  No,  not  for  all  the  world. 
Jim*.  Peace  then,  no  words, 

Cli.  1 11  rather  kill  myself. 

Bru.  Hark  thee,  Dardanius.-{WA»j/?rr  him. 

/yar.  Shall  I  do  such  a  deed? 

Cii.  O,  Dardanius  I  Dar.  O,  Clitus ! 

Cli.  What  ill  request  did  Brutus  make  to  thcet 

Dar.  To  kill  him,  Clitus.    Look,  he  meditates. 

Cli.  Now  is  that  noble  vessel  full  of  grief. 
That  it  nms  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Brit.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius :  list  a  word. 

yol.  What  says  my  lord  t 

Bru.  Why,  this,  Volumnius : 

The  ghost  of  Casar  hath  appeared  to  me      _ 
Two  several  times  by  night :  at  Sardis,  once" 
And,  this  last  night,  here  in  Philippi  fields. 
1  know  my  hour  is  come. 

yol.  Not  so,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  sure  it  is,  Volumnius. 
Thou  seest  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  goes ; 
<  Jur  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit : 
It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves. 
Than  tarry  till  they  push  us.    Good  Volumnius. 
Thou  know'st  that  we  two  went  to  school  together ; 


Even  for  that  our  love  of  old.  I  prithee. 
Hold  thou  my  sword-hilts,  whilst  I  run  on  it. 

Vol.  That 's  not  an  oflice  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

{Alarum  stili, 

Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  lord  ;  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 

Bru.  Farewell  to  you— and  you  ;— and  you,  Volum- 
nius.— 
Strato,  thou  hast  been  aSL  this  while  asleep ; 
Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strato.— Countrymen, 
My  heart  doth  joy  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 
I  found  no  man  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  shall  have  glory  by  this  losint;  day, 
More  than  Octavius  and  Mark  Antony 
By  this  vile  conouest  shall  attain  unto. 
So,  fare  you  well  at  once :  for  Brutus'  tongue 
Hath  almost  ended  his  life's  histonr : 
Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes ;  my  bones  would  rest, 
Tluit  have  but  labour'd  to  attain  this  hour. 

[Alarum.    Cry  within  ;  Fly,  fly,  fly  I 

Cli.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly  1 

Bru.  Hence  ;  I  will  follow. 

[Exeunt  Clitus,  Dardanius,  and  Volumnius. 
I  prithee,  Strato,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord  : 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect ; 
Thy  life  hath  had  some  smatch  of  honour  in  it : 
Hold  then  my  sword,  and  turn  away  thy  face, 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.    Wilt  thou,  Strato? 

Stra.  Give  me  your  hand  first :  Fare  you  well,  my 
lord. 

Bru.  Farewell,  good  Strato.— Caesar,  now  be  still ; 
I  kill'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a  will. 

•  [//if  runs  on  his  sruord,  and  dies. 

Alarum.    Retreat.    Enter  Octavius,  Antony, 
Messala,  Lucilius,  and  their  army. 

Oct.  What  man  is  that  ? 

Mes.  My   master's  man. — Strato,   where   is   tliy 
master? 

Stra.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  in,  Messala ; 
The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him ; 
For  Brutus  on'y  overcame  himself. 
And  no  man  else  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Luc.  So  Brutus  should  be  found.— I  thank  thee, 

Brutus, 
That  thou  hast  prov'd  Lucilius'  saying  true. 

Oct.  All  that  serv'd  Brutus,  I  will  entertain  them. 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thy  time  with  me  ? 

Stra.  Ay,  if  Messala  will  prefer  me  to  you. 

Oct.  Do  so,  good  Messala. 

Mes.  How  died  my  master,  Strato  J 

Stra.  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  did  run  on  it. 

Mes.  Octavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  latest  service  to  my  master. 

Ant.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all: 
All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he. 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Caesar ; 
He  only,  in  a  general  honest  thought. 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 
His  life  was  gentle ;  and  the  elements 
So  mixed  in  nim  that  Nature  might  stand  up. 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  '  This  was  a  man  t 

Oct.  According  to  his  virtue  let  us  use  him. 
With  all  respect  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie, 
Most  like  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably. — 
So.  call  the  field  to  rest :  and  let 's  away, 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.        [Exeuwt, 
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^Z'E.tX^.— Dispersed  :  in  several 
parts  (f  the  Roman  Empire. 


ACT  I. 

SCBNB  I.  — Alexandria.    A  Room  in  Qeopatra's 

Palace. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Philo. 

Phi.  Nay,  but  this  Aotaat  of  our  general's 
O'erflows  the  measure :  those  his  goodly  eyes, 
That  o'er  the  files  and  musters  otthe  war 
Have  Klowd  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now  turn, 
The  onice  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  heart. 
Which  in  the  scuffles  of  great  fights  hath  burst 
The  buckles  on  his  breast,  renca?ues  all  temper ; 
And  is  become  the  bellows,  and  tne  fan. 
To  cool  a  gipsy's  lust.    Look,  where  they  come  1 
Flourish.  Enter  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  with  their 

Trains  ;  Eunuchs  fanning  her. 
Take  but  good  note,  and  you  shall  see  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  transform'd 
Into  a  strumpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 

Cleo.  If  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 

Ant.  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be 
reckon'd. 

Cleo.  I  '11  set  a  bourn  how  far  to  be  belov'd. 

Ant.  Tlien  must  thou  needs  find  out  new  hearen, 
new  earth. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome— 

Ant.  Grates  me :— The  sum. 

Cleo.  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony : 
Fulvia,  perchance,  is  angry ;  Or,  who  kno«rs 
If  the  scarce-bearded  Cnesar  have  not  sent 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you,  *  Do  this,  or  this  ; 
Take  in  that  kingdom,  and  enfranchise  that ; 
Perform 't,  or  else  we  damn  thee.' 

A nt.  How,  my  love  I 

Cleo.  Perchance,— nay,  and  most  like, 
You  must  not  stay  here  longer,  your  dismission 
Is  come  froui  Cnesar ;  therefore  hear  it,  Antony. — 
Where  's  Fulvia's  process?    Caesar's,  I  would  say. 
—Both. 


Call  in  the  messengers.— As  I  am  Egypt's  queen, 
Ihou  blushest,  Antony;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Caesar's  homager :  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  shame 
When   shrill-tongued    Fulvia   scolds.  — The   mes- 
seneers. 

Ant.  Let  Rome  in  Tiber  melt !  and  the  wicfie  atfch 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall !     Here  is  my  spact!. 
Kingdoms  arc  clay :  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair, 
And  such  a  twain  can  do 't,  in  which  I  bind, 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet 
We  stand  up  peerless. 

C/eo.  Excellent  falsehood  I 

Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her? — 
I  '13  secii]  tbe  ftKhl  I  am  Hijt  f  Aniotiy 
Wm  be  limuclE- 

<m.  But  <itirr'd  by  Cleopatra.— 


Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  and  her  soft  hours. 
Let 's  not  confound  the  time  with  conference  harsh : 
There  's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now:  What  sport  to-night! 

Cleo.  Hear  the  ambassadors. 

Ant,  Fie,  wrangling  queen ! 

Whom  everything  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep ;  whose  every  passion  fully  strives 
To  make  itself,  in  thee,  fair  and  admir'd  1 
No  messenger ;  but  thine  and  all  alone. 
To-night  >ve  "U  wander  through  the  streets,  and  note 
The  quah'ties  of  people.    Come,  my  queen ; 
Last  night  you  (ud  desire  it : — Speak  not  to  us. 

lExeuni  Ant,  and  Cleop.,  with  their  Train. 

Dem.  Is  Caesar  with  Antonius  priz'd  so  slight  I 

Phi.  Sir,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony. 
He  comes  too  short  of  that  great  property 
Which  still  should  go  with  Antony. 

Dem.  I  'm  full  sony 

That  he  approves  the  common  liar,  who 
Thus  speaks  of  him  at  Rome :  But  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.  Rest  you  happy  I  [Exi. 

SCENE  II.— The  same.    Another  Room. 
Enter  Charmian,  Iras,  Alexas,  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Char.  Lord  Alexas,  sweet  Alexas,  most  anythin? 
Alexas,  ahnost  most  absolute  Alexas,  where  's  the 
sootiisayer  that  you  praised  so  to  the  queea  0, 
that  I  knew  this  husband,  which,  you  say,  omst 
change  his  horns  with  garlands  I 

Al^  Soothsayer.  Sooth.  Your  will? 

Char.  Is  this  the  man?— Is  t  you,  sir,  that  know 
things? 

Sooth.  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  secrecy 
A  little  I  can  read.        Alex.  Show  him  yotir  hand. 

Enter  Enobarbus. 

Eno.  Brine  in  the  ban9uet  quickly ;  wine  enougii 
Cleopatra'shealth  to  dnnk. 

Char.  Good  sir,  give  jne  good  fortune. 

Sooth.  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 

Char.  Pray  then,  foresee  me  one. 

Sooth.  You  shall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

Char.  He  means  in  flesh. 

Iras.  No,  you  shall  paint  when  you  are  old. 

Char.  Wrinkles  forbid  1 

Alex.  Vex  not  his  prescience :  be  attentive. 

Char.  Hush  I 

Socth.  You  shall  be  more  beloving  than  belov'A 

Char.  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 

Alex.  Nay,  hear  hun. 

Char.  Good  now,  some  excellent  fortune  I  L«t 
me  be  married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenoon,  and 
widow  them  all :  let  me  have  a  child  at  fifty,  to 
whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homage :  find  me  to 
marry  me  with  Octavius  Caesar,  and  companion  \&' 
with  my  iiiistress. 

S^oth.  You  feh?itl  outlii'*  the  Udy  whom  ytwi  k" 

Ckar,  O  f  xc^Uent  [  1  f  0V&  Jong  life  better  tlun  r^ 
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Sooth.  You  have  seen  and  prov'd  a  fairer  former 
Than  that  which  is  to  approach.  [fortune 

Char.  Then,  belike  my  children  shall  have  no 
names :  Frithee,  how  many  boys  and  wenches  must 
1  have? 

Sooth.  If  every  of  your  wishes  had  a  womb, 
And  fertile  every  wish,  a  million. 

CJiar.  Out,  fool !  I  forgive  thee  for  a  witch. 

Alex.  You  think  none  but  your  sheets  are  privy  to 
your  wishes. 

Char.  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  hers. 

Alex.  We  '11  know  all  our  fortunes. 

Jiiio.  Mine,  and  most  of  our  fortunes,  to*ni(;ht, 
shall  be— drunk  to  bed. 

Iras.  There  's  a  palm  presages  chastity,  if  nothing 
else.  [famine. 

Cftar.  Even  as  the  o'erflowing  Nilus  presageth 

Jras.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  sootIu>ay. 

Char.  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  prog- 
nostication, I  cannot  scratch  mine  car.  Prithee,  tdl 
her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 

Sooth.  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 

Jras.  But  how,  but  how  ?  give  me  particulars. 

Sooth.  I  have  said. 

Jras.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than  she  ! 

Char.  WeU,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  fortune 
better  than  I,  where  would  you  choose  it  { 

Jras.  Not  in  my  husband's  nose. 

Cftar.  Ourworser  thoughts  heavens  mend!  Alexas, 
—come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune  ;— O,  let  him  marry 
a  woman  that  cannot  go,  sweet  Isis,  I  beseech  thee  1 
And  let  her  die  too,  and  give  hira  a  worse  I  and  let 
worse  follow  worse,  till  the  worst  of  all  follow  hira 
laughing  to  his  grave,  fifty-fold  a  cuckold  J  Good 
Isis.  hear  me  this  prayer,  though  thou  deny  nie  a 
matter  of  more  weight,  good  Isis,  I  beseech  thee  ! 

Jras.  Amen.  Dear  goddess,  hear  that  pr;  .ycr  of 
the  people  I  for,  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to  see  a 
handsome  man  loose-wived,  so  it  is  a  deadlv  s  orrow 
to  behold  a  foul  knave  uncuckolded :  Tner  efore, 
dear  Isis,  keep  decorum,  and  fortune  him  ac  cord- 

Char.  Amen.  [ir-glyl 

Alex.  Lo,  now !  if  it  lay  in  their  hands  to  i  tLoke 
me  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  themselves  whores 
but  they  'd  do  't 

JIno.  Hush,  here  comes  Antony. 

Char.  Not  he  ;  the  que  en. 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

Cleo.  Saw  you  my  lordt  Eno.  No,  lady. 

Cleo.  Was  he  not  here? 

Char.  No,  madam. 

CUo.  He  was  dispos'd  to  mirth  ;  but  on  the  sudd(  ai 
A  Roman  thought  hath  struck  him.— Hnobarbus,-  >- 

r.no.  Madam.  [Alexas  ? 

Cleo.  Seek  him,  and  bring  hira  hither,     where "  s 

Alex.  Here,  at  your  service.— My  lord  approaches, 
Jlnter  Antony,  with  a  Messenger,  and  Attendants.. 

Cleo.  We  will  not  look  upon  hira  :  Go  with  us. 

[ExeunJ  Cleopatra,  Hnobarbus,  Alexas,  Iras„ 
Charmian.  Soothsayer,  and  Attendants.. 

Mess.  Fulvia  thy  wile  first  came  into  the  field. 

Ant.  Against  my  brother  Lucius?         Mess.  Ay:: 
But  soon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  state 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  force  'gainst 
Whose  better  issue  in  the  war,  from  Italy,   [Ca:sar ;. 
Upon  the  first  encounter,  drave  tliem. 

ylnt.  Well,  what  worst  ? 

Afess.  The  nature  of  bad  news  infects  the  teller. 

Ant.  When  it  concerns  the  fool,  or  coward.— On : 
Things  that  are  past  are  done  with  me.— 'Ti.s  thus.i 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  death, 
I  hear  him  as  he  flatter'd.  Mess,  Labienus  , 

(This  is  stiff  news)  hath,  with  his  Partliian  force, 
IZxtcnded  Asia  from  Euphrates  ; 
His  conquering  banner  shook  from  Syria 
To  Lydia  and  to  Ionia ; 
Whilst— 

A  nt.        Antony,  thou  would  st  say,— 

Mess.  P,  my  lord  I 

A  fit.  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  general 
Name  Cleopatra  as  slie  's  call'd  in  Rom?:  [tongue;] 
Rail  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrase  ;  and  taunt  my  faults 
(Vith  such  full  Ccence  as  both  truth  and  malice 
Have  power  to  utter.  O,  then  we  bring  forth  we«<lAl 


'When  our  quick  winds  lie  still ;  and  our  ills  told  us. 
Is  as  our  earing.    Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

Mess.  At  your  noble  pleasure.  \F..\i!. 

Ant.  From  Sicyon  how  the  news?    Speak  there. 

1  Att.  The  man  from  Sicyon.— Is  there  such  an 
a  Att.  He  stays  upon  your  will.  [one  ? 
Ant.                                              Let  him  appear.— 

These  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I  must  break, 

Enter  another  Messenger. 
Or  lose  myself  in  dotage. — What  are  yout 

2  Mess.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 
Ant.  Where  died  she? 
a  Mess.  In  Sicyon : 

Her  length  of  sickness,  with  what  else  more  serious 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  this  bears.  {Gives  a  letter. 
Ant.  Forbear  me.—    \Exit  Mess. 

There  's  a  great  spirit  gone  I  Thus  did  I  desire  it : 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us. 
We  wish  it  ours  ag;«in  :  the  present  pleasure 
By  revolution  lowering,  does  become 
The  opposite  of  itself;  she  's  good,  bein^gone; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  back  that  shoved  her  on. 
I  must  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off ; 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know. 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.— How  now  I  Hnobarbus  ! 

Enter  Hnobarbus. 
Eno.  AVhat  's  your  pleasure,  sir? 
Ant.  I  must  with  haste  from  hence. 
Eno.  Why,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women :  We  see 
how  mortal  an  uukindness  is  to  them;  if  they  sufier 
our  departure,  death  's  the  word. 
Ant.  1  must  be  gone. 

Eno.  Under  a  compelling  occasion,  let  women  die : 
It  were  pity  to  cast  them  away  for  nothing ;  though, 
between  them  and  a  great  cause,  they  should  oe 
esteemed  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching  but  the 
least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly  ;  I  have  seen  her 
die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment :  1  do 
think  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which  commits  some 
loving  act  upon  her,  slie  hath  such  a  celerity  in 
Ant.  She  is  cunning  oast  man's  thought,  [dying. 
Eno.  Alack,  sir,  no  ;  ncr  passions  are  made  of  no- 
thing but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love :  We  cannot 
call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears ;  they  are 
greater  stonns  and  tempests  tlian  almanacs  can  re- 
i>ort :  this  cannot  be  cunning  in  her ;  if  it  be,  she 
makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 
Ant.  "Would  I  had  never  seen  her! 
Eno.  O,  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  wonderful 
piece  of  work  ;  which  not  to  have  been  blessed 
withal,  would  have  discredited  your  travel. 
Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead.  Eno.  Sir? 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead.  Eno.  Fulvia? 

Ant.  Dead, 

Eno.  Why,  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  sacrifice. 
When  it  pleaseth  their  deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a 
man  from  him,  it  shows  to  man  the  tailors  of  the 
earth  ;  comforting  therein,  that  when  oltl  robes  are 
worn  out  there  arc  members  to  make  new.  If  there 
were  no  more  women  but  Fulvia,  then  had  you  in- 
deed a  cut,  and  the  case  to  be  Linienied  ;  this  grief 
is  cro^^Ticd  with  consolation  ;  your  old  smock  brings 
forth  a  new  petticoat : — and,  indeed,  the  tears  hve 
in  an  onion  tnat  should  water  this  sorrow. 
Ant.  The  business  she  hath  broached  in  the  state 
Cannot  endure  my  absence. 
Eno.  And  the  business  you  have  broached  here 
cannot  be  without  you ;  especially  that  of  Cleo- 
patra's, which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 
Ant.  No  more  light  answers.     Let  our  officers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose.     I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience  to  the  aueen. 
And  get  her  love  to  part.     For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  mere  urgent  touches. 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us :  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home :  Sextus  Ponipeii.s 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Cresar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  sea  :  our  slifipcry  people 
(Whose  love  is  never  hnk'd  to  the  cleserver 
Till  his  deserts  are  past)  begin  to  throw 
Pcmpey  the  great,  and  all  his  dignities. 
Upon  his  son;  who  hiijh  in  name  and  power, 
H^igher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  stands  up 
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For  the  maiitsoldier :  whose  quality,  poing  on,  [iiii  . 
The  sides  o'  the  world  may  dantrer  :  Much  is  l>reea- 
Which,  hkc  the  courser's  hair.  Math  yet  Ini:  life, 
And  not  n  serpent's  poison.     Say,  our  pleasure, 
To  such  whose  place  is  under  us,  reqiures 
Our  quick  remove  from  hence. 

F.Ho.  I  shall  do  't.  [ExeuHt. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Alexas. 

CUo.  Where  is  he? 

Char.  I  did  not  see  him  since. 

Cleo.  See  where  he  is,  who  's  with  him,  what  he 
I  did  not  send  you :— If  you  find  him  sad,  [does  :- 
Say  I  am  dancing  ;  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  sick :  Quick,  and  return. 

[Exit  Alex. 

Char.  Madam,  methinks,  if  you  did  love  him  dear- 
You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce  [ly. 

The  like  from  him. 

CUo.  What  should  I  do  I  do  not  f 

Char.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  cross  him  in 
nothing.  [him. 

Cleo,  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool :  the  way  to  lose 

Char.  Tempt  hiin  not  so  too  far :  I  wish,  forbear 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

Enter  Antony. 
But  here  comes  Antony. 

Clec.  I  am  sick  and  sullen. 

Ant.  I  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  my  purpose. — 

Cleo.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmian,  I  shall  fall; 
It  cannot  be  thus  long,  the  sides  of  nature 
Will  not  sustain  it. 

Ant.  Now,  my  dearest  queen, — 

Cleo.  Pray  you,  stand  farther  from  me. 

A  nt.  What 's  the  matter  ? 

Cleo.  I  know,  by  that  same  eye,  there 's  some  good 

news. 
What  says  the  married  woman  ?— You  may  go ; 
'Would  she  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come  1 
Let  her  not  say  't  is  I  tnat  keep  you  here, 
I  have  no  power  upon  you  ;  hers  you  are. 

Ant.  The  gods  best  know, — 

Cleo.  O,  never  was  there  queen 

So  mightily  betray'd  !    Yet,  at  the  first, 
I  saw  the  treasons  planted.  Ant.  Cleopatra,— 

,  Cleo.  Why  should  I  think  you  can  be  mine,  and  true, 
Though  you  in  swearing  shake  the  throned  gods. 
Who  have  been  false  to  Fulvia  f    Riotous  madness. 
To  be  entangled  with  those  mouth-made  vows, 
^Vhich  break  themselves  in  swearing ! 

Ant.  Most  sweet  queen, — 

Cleo.  Nay,  pray  you,  seek  no  colour  for  your  going, 
But  bid  farewell,  and  go :  when  you  sued  sta)ring. 
Then  was  the  time  for  words  :   No  going  then  ;— 
Eternity  was  in  our  lips  and  eyes ; 
Bliss  in  our  brows'  bent ;  none  our  parts  so  poor. 
But  was  a  race  of  heaven  :  They  are  so  still, 
Or  thou,  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  world, 
Art  tum'd  the  greatest  liar.      Ant.  How  aow,  lady! 

Cleo.  I  would  I  had  thy  inches;   thou  should^st 
There  were  a  heart  in  Egypt.  [know 

Ant.  Hear  me,  queen : 

The  strong  necessity  of  time  commands 
Our  services  a  while ;  but  njy  full  heart 
Remains  in  use  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shines  o'er  with  civil  swords  :  Sextus  Pompeius 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port  of  Rome : 
Equality  of  two  domestic  powers 
Breeds  scrupulous  faction :   The  hated,  grown  to 

strength. 
Are  newly  grown  to  love :  the  condemned  Pompey, 
Rich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  have  not  thriv'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten ; 
And  quietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
By  any  desperate  change :  .My  more  particular. 
And  that  which  most  with  you  should  safe  niy  going. 
Is  Fulvia's  death.  [freedom, 

Cleo.  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  give  me 
It  does  from  childishness  :^Jan  Fulvia  die? 

Ant.  She  's  dead,  my  queen : 
*  "^ok  here,  and  at  thy  sovereign  leisure  read 

-at-i  '^l-  ■" ''-'\ .  .ic  the  last.  b«ti  ' 


Sec  when  and  where  she  died. 

Cleo.  O  most  false  love ! 

Where  be  the  sacred  vials  thou  should'st  fill 
With  sorrowful  water?    Now  I  see,  I  see. 
In  Fulvia's  death  how  mine  received  shall  be. 

Ant.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 
The  purposes  I  bear ;  which  are,  or  cease. 
As  you  shall  give  the  advice :  By  the  fire 
That  quickens  Nilus'  slime.  I  go  from  hence. 
Thy  soldier,  servant ;  making  peace  or  wax 
As  thou  afifect'st. 

Cleo.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  come  ;— 

But  let  it  be.— I  am  quickly  ill,  and  well. 
So  Antony  loves. 

Ant.  My  precious  queen,  forbear ; 

And  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  stands 
An  honourable  triaL        CUo.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 
I  prithee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say  the  tears 
Belong  to  Egypt :  Good  now,  play  one  scene 
Of  excellent  dissembling ;  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Ant.  You  11  heat  my  blood  :  no  more. 

CUo.  You  can  do  better  yet ;  but  this  is  meetly. 

Ant.  Now,  by  ray  sword, — 

Cleo.  And  tai^et,— Still  he  mends ; 

But  this  is  not  the  best :  Look,  prithee,  Charmian, 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  become 
The  carriage  of  bis  chafe. 

Ani.  1 11  leave  you,  lady. 

CUo.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  must  part, — ^but  that 's  not  it : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  lov'd,— but  there  's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Something  it  is  I  would,— 
O,  my  oblivion  is  a  very  Antony, 
And  1  am  all  forgotten. 

Ant.  But  that  your  royalty 

Holds  idleness  your  subject,  I  should  take  you 
For  idleness  itself.  GUo.  'T  is  sweating-  labour 

To  bear  such  idleness  so  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.    But,  sir,  forgive  me  ; 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eyr  well  to  you :  Your  honour  calls  you  hence ; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  I    Upon  your  sword 
Sit  laurel  victory,  and  smooth  success 
Be  strew'd  before  your  feet  I 

Ant.  Let  us  go.    Come : 

Our  separation  so  abides,  and  flies. 
That  tnou,  residing  here,  go'st  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleetmg,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [Exeunf. 

SCENE  IV.— Rome.    An  Apartment  in  Caesars 

House. 
EnUr  Octavius  Cnesar,  Lepidus,  and  Attendants. 

Cas.  You  may  see,  Lepidus,  and  henceforth  know. 
It  is  not  Caesar's  natural  vice  to  hate 
Our  great  competitor :  from  Alexandria 
This  IS  the  news  :  He  fishes,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel :  is  not  more  man-like 
Than  Cleopatra ;  nor  the  queen  of  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he :  hardly  gave  audience. 
Or  vouchsaf  d  to  think  he  had  partners :  You  shall 

find  there 
A  man  who  is  the  abstract  of  all  faults 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lep.  I  must  not  think  there  are 

Evils  enow  to  darken  all  his  goodness : 
Ilis  faults,  in  him,  seem  as  the«p>ots  of  heaven. 
More  fiery  by  night's  blackness ;  hereditary. 
Rather  than  purchas'd ;  what  he  cannot  change. 
Than  what  he  chooses. 

Cas.  You  are  too  indulgent:  Let 's  grant  it  is  not       ] 
Amiss  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 
To  crive  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth ;  to  sit 
Ana  keep  the  turn  of  tippUng  with  a  slave ; 
To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  buffet 
With  knaves  that  smell  of  sweat ;  say,  this  becomes 
'As  his  composure  must  be  rare  indeed  [him. 

kVhom  these  thingfs  cannot  blemish,)  yet  must  An- 
No  way  excuse  his  soils,  when  we  do  bear       [tony 
So  great  weight  in  his  lightness.    If  he  fill'd 
His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuousness, 
Fii"  ': .-. I  "!.■; L^,  jtnd  the  dryneiis  of  his  bones^ 
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Call  on  him  for  't :  but,  to  confound  such  time, 
That  drums  him  from  his  sport,  and  speaks  as  loud 
As  his  own  state,  and  ours,— 't  is  to  be  chid. 
As  we  rate  boys ;  who,  beinff  mature  in  knowledge, 
Pawn  their  experience  to  their  present  pleasure, 
And  so  rebel  to  judgment. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Lep.  Here  's  more  news. 

Mess.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done  ;  and  every 
Most  noble  Caesar,  shalt  thou  have  report       [hour. 
How  't  is  abroad.    Pompey  is  strong  at  sea ; 
And  it  appears  he  is  belov  d  of  those 
That  only  have  fear'd  Caesar :  to  the  ports 
The  discontents  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

Cas.  I  should  have  known  no  less : — 

It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  state, 
That  he  which  is  was  wish'd,  until  he  were : 
And  the  ebb'd  man,  ne'er  lov'd  till  ne'er  worth  love. 


Comes  fear'd  by  being  lack'd.  This  common  body, 
Like  to  a  vagabond  fug  upon  the  stream. 
Goes  to,  and  back,  lackeying  the  varying  tide, 


To  rot  Itself  with  motion. 

Mess.  Caesar,  I  bring  thee  word, 

Menecrates  and  Menas,  famous  pirates. 
Make  the  sea  serve  them ;  which  they  ear  and  wound 
With  keels  of  every  kind :  Many  hot  inroads 
They  make  in  Italy ;  the  borders  maritime 
Lack  blood  to  think  on  't,  and  flush  youth  revolt : 
No  vessel  can  peep  forth  but 't  is  as  soon 
Taken  as  seen ;  for  Pompey's  name  strikes  more 
Than  could  his  war  resisted. 

Cas,  Antony, 

Leave  tfay  lascivious  vassails.    When  thou  once 
Wast  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  slew'st 
Hirtius  and  Pansa,  consuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow ;  whom  thou  fought'st  against. 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  salience  more 
Than  savages  could  suffer :  Thou  didst  drink 
The  stale  of  horses,  and  the  gilded  puddle 
Which  beasts  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then  did 
The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge ;      [deign 
Yea,  like  the  stag,  when  snow  the  pasture  sheets, 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed'st ;  on  the  Alps 
It  is  reported  thou  didst  eat  strange  flesh, 
Which  some  did  die  to  look  on :  And  all  this 
(It  wounds  thine  honour  that  I  speak  it  now) 
Was  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  much  as  lank'd  not. 

Ijep.  'T  is  pity  of  him. 

Cas.  Let  his  shames  quickly 

Drive  him  to  Rome :  'T  is  time  we  twain 
Did  show  ourselves  i'  the  field ;  and.  to  that  end. 
Assemble  me  immediate  council.    Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idleness. 

Lep.  To-morrow,  Caesar, 

I  snail  be  fumish'd  to  inform  you  rightlv 
Both  what  by  sea  and  land  I  can  be  able. 
To  front  this  present  time. 

Cas.  Till  which  encounter, 

It  is  my  businrss  too.    Farewell. 

/,<•/.  Farewell,  my  lord:  What  you  shall  know 
Of  stirs  abroad,  I  siiall  beseech  you,  sir,  [meantime 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 

Cas.  Doubt  not,  sir ; 

I  knew  it  for  my  bond.  [Exeunt. 

SCENB  V. — Alexandria.    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

J?«/*r  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  (j/«/ Mardian. 

Cleo.  Charmian,—  Char.  Madam. 

CUo.  Ha,  ha^— 
Give  me  to  drink  mandragora. 

Char.  Why,  madam  ? 

Cleo.  That  I  might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  of  time 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char.  You  think  of  him  too  much. 

CUo.  O,  't  is  treason ! 

Char.  Madam,  I  trust  not  so. 

Cleo.  Thou,  eunuch  I    Mardian ! 

Mar.  What 's  your  highness'  pleasure  ? 

CUo.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing ;  I  take  nopleasure 
In  aught  an  eunuch  has  :  'T  is  well  for  thee. 
That,  being  unseminar'd,  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Egypt.    Hast  thou  affections  ? 


A/idn  Yes,  gracious  madam.  CUo.  Indeed? 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  madam  ;  for  I  can  do  nothing 
But  what  indeed  is  honest  to  be  done : 
Yet  I  have  fierce  aflections,  and  think 
What  Venus  did  with  Mars.         CUo.  O  Charmian, 
Where  think'st  thou  he  is  now?    Stands  he,  or  sits 
Or  does  he  walk?  or  is  he  on  his  horse  ?  [he  ? 

O  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony ! 
Do  bravely,   horse!    for   wot'st  thou  whom  thou 
The  demi- Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm  [mov'st  ? 

And  burgonet  of  men.— He  's  speaking  now. 
Or  murmuring,  •  Where  's  my  serpent  of  old  Nile  ? ' 
For  so  he  cafls  me :  Now  I  feed  myself 
With  most  delicious  poison:— Think  on  me. 
That  am  with  Phoebus'  amorous  pinches  black. 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time?  Broad-fronted  Caesar, 
When  thou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  brow ; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  aspect,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 

Etiter  Alexas. 

Alex.  Sovereign  of  Egypt,  hail  I 

CUo,  How  nmch  unlike  art  thou  Mark  Antony  1 
Yet,  coming  from  him,  that  great  medicine  liath 
With  his  tinct  gilded  thee.— 
How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony  ? 

AUx.  Last  thing  he  did.  dear  queen. 
He  kiss'd,— the  last  of  many  doubled  kisses. 
This  orient  pearl : — His  speech  sticks  in  my  heart. 

CUo.  Mine  ear  must  pluck  it  thence. 

Alex.  Good  friend,  quoth  he 

Say,  *  The  firm  Roman  to  great  Egypt  sends 
This  treasure  of  an  oyster  ;  at  whose  foot. 
To  mend  the  petty  present,  I  will  piece 
Her  opulent  throne  with  kingdoms :  All  the  ea->t ' 
Say  thou,  *  shall  call  her  mistress.'    So  he  nodded. 
And  soberly  did  mount  an  arm-gaunt  steed. 
Who  neigh  d  so  high,  that  what  i  would  have  spoke 
Was  beastly  dumb  d  by  him. 

CUo.  What,  was  he  sad,  or  merry? 

Alex,  Like  to  the  time  o'  the  year  betw  ecu  the 

extremes 
Of  hot  and  cold :  he  was  nor  sad  nor  merry. 

CUo.  O  well-divided  disposition  !— Note  him. 
Note  him,  good  Charmian,  't  is  the  man  ;  luit  note 
He  was  not  sad  ;  for  he  would  shine  on  those  [hhn  : 
That  make  their  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merrj' ; 
Which  scem'd  to  tell  them  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  with  his  joy :  but  between  both  : 

0  heavenly  mingle  !— Beest  thou  sad,  or  merry, 
The  violence  ofeither  thee  becomes ; 

So  does  it  no  man  else.— Mctt'st  thou  my  poits? 

Alex.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  several  messengers: 
Why  do  you  send  so  thick  ? 

Cleo.  Who  's  bom  that  day 

When  I  forget  to  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  beggar.- Ink  and  najjer,  Charmian.— 
Welcome,  my  goo<]  Alexas. — Did  I,  Charmian, 
Ever  love  Casar  so  ? 

Char.  O  that  brave  Caesar! 

CUo.  Be  chok'd  with  such  another  emphasis  I 
Say,  the  brave  Antony. 

Char.  The  valiant  Caesar  1 

CUo.  By  Isis,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth. 
If  thou  with  C»sar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men  I 

Char.  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

1  sing  but  after  you.  Cleo.  My  salad  days ! 
When  I  was  green  in  judgment,— cold  in  blood. 
To  say  as  I  said  then  ! — But  come,  away : 


Get  me  ink  and  paper :  he  shall  have  every  day 
A  several  greeting,  or  I  '11  unpeople  Egypt.    lExe. 

ACT  n. 

Scene  I.— Messina.  A  Room  in  Pompey's  House. 

Enter  Pompey,  Menecrates,  and  Menas. 

Pom.  If  the  great  gods  be  just,  they  shall  assist 
The  deeds  of  justest  men. 

Mene.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 

That  what  they  do  delay  they  not  deny. 

Pom.  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne,  decays 
The  thing  we  sue  for. 

Mene.  We,  ignorant  of  ourselves. 
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Heff  often  our  own  harms,  wliich  the  ^me  powers 

Deny  us  for  our  good ;  so  find  we  protU, 

By  losing  of  our  prayers.        Potn.  I  shall  do  well: 

Tne  people  love  me.  and  the  sea  is  mine ; 

My  power  '$  a  crescent,  aud  my  auguriug  hope 

Says  It  will  come  to  the  full.     M;irk.  Antony 

In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 

No  wars  without  doors :  C«sar  gets  money  where 

He  loses  hearts  :  Lepidus  fl.ittcrs  both. 

Of  both  is  flatter'd  ;  but  he  neither  loves, 

Nor  either  cares  for  him. 

Attn.  Cxsar  and  I^pidus 

Are  in  the  field ;  a  mighty  stren^fth  they  carry, 

P01H.  Where  nave  you  tUtst  't  t&  r.iLsc. 


From  Silvius,  sir. 
I  know  they  ore  in  Koine  to- 


Men. 

PofH,  Hedrea 
gether. 

Looking  for  Antony :  But  all  the  charms  of  love. 
Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  wan'd  lip  I 
Let  witchcraft  Join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both  1 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  offcasts ; 
Keep  his  brain  fuming ;  Epicurean  cooks 
Sharpen  wiih  cloylcs?;  sauce  his  appetite ; 
That  sleep  and  firetlinij  may  prorofjuc  his  honotir 
Even  till  a  Lethe'd  dulncss! — How  now,  V.irriusf 
Enter  Varrius. 

Var.  This  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  deliver ; 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Expected ;  since  he  went  from  Egypt,  't  is 
A  space  for  farther  travel. 

Potn.  I  could  have  given  less  matter 

A  better  ear.— Menas,  I  did  not  think 
This  amorous  surfeiter  would  have  donn'd  his  helm 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership 
Is  twice  the  other  twain :  But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  widow  pluck 
The  ne'er  lust-wearied  Antony. 

Men,  I  cannot  hope 

CfKsar  and  Antony  sh.ill  well  greet  together : 
His  wife  that 's  dead  did  trespasses  to  Ca:sar ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him  ;  although,  I  think, 
Not  niov'd  by  Antony.        Pom.  I  know  not,  Menas, 
How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
Were  't  not  that  we  stand  up  agamst  them  all, 
'T  were  pregnant  they  should  square  between  them* 
For  they  have  entertained  cause  enough     [selves ; 
To  draw  their  swords :  but  how  the  fear  of  us 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it  1  It  only  stands 
Our  lives  upon  to  use  our  strongest  hands. 
Come,  Menas.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Rome.    A  Room  in  the  House  of 

Lepidus. 

Enter  Enobarbus  and  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Good  Enobarbus,  't  is  a  worthy  deed. 
And  shall  become  you  well,  to  entreat  your  captain 
To  soft  and  gentle  speech. 

Eno.  I  shall  entreat  him 

To  answer  like  himself:  if  Caesar  move  him. 
Let  Antony  look  over  Caesar's  head. 
And  speak  as  loud  as  Mars.    By  Jupiter, 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antontus'  beard, 
I  would  not  shave  "t  to-day  I       Lep.  T  is  not  a  time 
For  private  stomaching.  Eno.  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  Is  then  born  in  it. 

Lep.  But  small  to  greater  matters  must  give  way. 

Eno,  Not  if  the  small  come  first. 

Lep.  Your  speech  is  passion : 

But,  pray  you,  stir  no  embers  up.    Here  comes 
The  noble  Antony. 

Enter  Antony  and  Ventidius. 

Eno,  And  yonder  Caesar. 

Enter  Caesar,  Mecaenas,  and  Agrippa. 

Ant.  If  we  compose  well  here,  to  Parthia : 
Hark,  Ventidius. 

Cas.  I  do  not  know,  Mecaenas ;  ask  Agrippa. 

Lep.  Noble  friends. 

That  which  combin'd  us  was  most  great,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  us.    What 's  amiss, 
*'- V  it  be  gently  heard :  When  we  debate 


e  langlx'd  at. 


Our  trivial  difference  loutL  we  do  commit 
Murtlier  in  healing  wounds :  Then,  noble  partners, 
(The  rather,  for  I  earnestly  beseech,) 
Touch  you  the  sourest  pomts  with  sweetest  terms. 
Nor  curstness  grow  to  the  matter. 

A  ttt.  T  is  spoken  well : 

Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 
I  should  do  thus. 

Cas.  Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Thank  you.  Ceu.  Sit. 

Ant,  Sit.  ar. 

C<Fs.  Nay,  then. 

Ant.  I  learn,  you  take  things  iH  whkh  are  not  so; 
Or,  l)eiug,  concern  you  not. 

Cas,  I  must  be  h 

If,  or  for  nothtni:,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  say  myself  offended ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  i'  the  world :  more  laugh'd  at.  that  I  shookl 
Once  name  you  derogatcly,  when  tosoond  yoorname 
It  not  concern'd  me. 

Ant,  My  being  in  Egypt,  Caesar, 

What  was  't  to  you  I 

Cas.  No  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Rome 
Mi^'ht  be  to  you  In  Egypt :  Yet  if  jon  there 
Did  practise  on  my  state,  your  being  in  Egypt 
Mi^ht  be  my  question. 

Ant.  How  intend  you,  practised! 

Cas.  You  may  be  pleas'd  to  catch  at  mine  intent 
By  what  did  here  befall  me.   Your  wife  and  brother 
Made  wars  upon  me  ;  and  their  contestation 
Was  theme  for  you,  rou  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  your  business  ;  my  brother 
Did  urge  me  in  bis  act :  I  did  inquire  it ;         [never 
And  have  my  learning  from  some  true  reports, 
Tliat  drew  their  swords  with  you.  Did  he  not  rather 
Discredit  my  authority  with  yours ; 
And  make  the  wars  alike  against  ray  stomach. 
Having  alike  your  cause?    Of  this,  my  letters 
Before  did  satisfy  you.    If  you  '11  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  you  have  to  make  it  with. 
It  must  not  be  with  this. 

Cas.  You  praiscyourselfbylayingdefects  of  judg- 
ment to  me ;  but  you  patch'd  up  your  excuses. 

Ant.  Not  so,  not  so ; 

I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  on  *t. 
Very  necessity  of  this  thought,  that  I, 
Your  partner  m  the  cause  'gainst  which  he  fought. 
Could  not  with  graceful  eyes  attend  those  wars 
Which  fronted  mine  own  peace.    As  for  my  wife, 
I  would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  another  : 
The  third  o'  the  world  is  yours ;  which  with  a  snaffle 
You  may  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a  wife. 

Eno.  'Would  we  had  all  such  wives,  that  the  men 

QijTlit  go  to  wars  with  the  women  ! 

Ant.  So  much  uncurbable  her  garboils,  Csesar, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too,)  I^ieving  grant 
Did  you  too  much  disquiet :  mr  that,  you  most 
But  say  1  could  not  help  it.         Cas.  I  wrote  to  you 
When  rioting  in  Alexandria ;  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  missive  out  of  audience.         AtU.  Sir, 
He  fell  upon  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  kings  I  had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I  was  i'  the  morning :  but,  next  day, 
I  told  him  of  myself;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  ask  d  him  pardon :  Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife ;  if  we  contend, 
Out  of  our  question  wipe  him, 

Cas.  You  have  broken 

The  article  of  your  oath ;  which  you  shall  never 

Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Lep.  Soft,  Caesar. 

Ant.  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak; 
The  honour  is  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now. 

Supposing  that  I  lack'd  it :  But  on.  Caesar; 

Tlie  article  of  my  oath,— 

Cas.  To  lend  me  arms  and  aid  when  I  requir'd 
The  which  you  both  denied.  [tnem ; 

A  fit.  Neglected,  rather ; 

And  then,  when  poison'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.    As  nearly  as  I  may, 
1 11  play  the  penitent  to  you ;  but  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it :  Truth  is,  tiiat  Fulvia, 
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To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  wars  here  j 

For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 

So  far  ask  pardon  as  befits  mine  honour 

To  stoop  in  such  a  case.      Lep.  'T  is  nobly  spoken. 

Mec.  It  it  mi^ht  please  you  to  enforce  no  further 
The  griefs  between  ye  ;  to  forget  them  auite. 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 
Speaks  to  atone  you. 

Lep.  Worthily  spoken,  Mecsenas. 

Eno.  Or,  if  jrou  borrow  one  another's  love  for  the 
instant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more  words  of 
Pompey,  return  it  again :  you  shall  have  time  to 
wrangle  in  when  you  nave  nothing  else  to  do. 

Am.  Thou  art  a  soldier  only ;  speak  no  more. 

Eno.  That  truth  should  be  silent,  I  had  ahnost 
foi^ot. 

Ant,  You  wrong  this  presence,  therefore  speak  no 

Eno.  Go  to,  then ;  your  considerate  stone,  [more. 

Cos.  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  speech  :  for  it  cannot  be 
We  shall  remain  in  friendship,  our  conditions 
So  differing  in  their  acts.    Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  should  hold  us  stanch,  from  edge  to  edge 
O'  the  world  I  would  pursue  it. 

Agr.  Give  me  leave,  Caesar,— 


ii  hast  a  sister  by  the  mother's  side^ 


Cos.  Speak,  Agrlppa. 

Agr.  Thou  hast  a  sistt      .       

Admir'd  Octavla :  great  Mark  Antony 

Is  now  a  widower.  Cas.  Say  not  so,  Agrippa ; 

If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  your  reproof 

Were  well  deserv'd  of  rashness. 

^  M/.  I  am  not  married,  Cxsar  I  let  me  hear  Agrippa 
ftirther  speak. 

Agr.  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity. 
To  make  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  an  unslipping  knot,  take  Antony 
Octavla  to  his  wife :  whose  beauty  claims 
No  worse  a  husband  than  the  best  of  men; 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  general  graces,  speak 
That  which  none  else  can  utter.    By  this  marriage, 
All  little  Jealousies,  which  now  seem  great, 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dangers. 
Would  Oien  be  nothing :  trutlis  would  be  tales, 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  both 
Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both. 
Draw  alter  her.    Pardon  what  I  have  spoke  i 
For 't  is  a  studied,  not  a  present  thought. 
By  duty  ruminated. 

A  nt.  Will  Caesar  speak  ? 

C^u.  Not  till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch'd 
With  what  is  spoke  already. 

Ant.  Wnat  power  is  in  Agrippa, 

If  I  would  say,  '  Agrippa,  be  it  so,' 
To  make  this  goodt 

Cas.  The  power  of  Caesar, 

And  his  power  unto  Octavia. 

Ant.  May  I  never 

To  this  good  purpose,  that  so  fairly  shows. 
Dream  of  Impedunent  I— Let  me  have  thy  hand : 
Further  this  act  of  grace ;  and,  f^om  this  nour. 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves. 
And  sway  our  great  designs  I 

Cms.  There  's  my  hand. 

A  sister  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  so  dearly :  Let  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts  :  and  never 
Fly  off  our  loves  again  1 

Lep.  Happily,  amen  I         [pey ; 

A  nt.  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  sword  'gainst  iPom- 
For  he  hath  laid  strange  courtesies,  and  great. 
Of  late  upon  me  :  I  must  thank  him  only. 
Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Lep.  Time  calls  upon  us  s 

Of  us  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought. 
Or  else  he  seeks  out  us,  AtU.  where  lies  he  ! 

Cas.  About  the  Mount  Misenum. 

Ant.  What  is  his  strength  by  landt 

Cces.  Great  and  increasing : 
But  by  sea  he  is  an  absolute  master. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fame. 

'Would  we  had  spoke  together  J   Haste  we  for  It : 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourselves  in  arms,  despatch  we 
The  business  we  have  talk'd  of. 

Clcs.  With  most  gladness ; 


And  do  Invite  yoa  to  ray  slster^s  view 
Whither  straight  1 11  lead  yon. 

Ant.  Let  us,  Lepidus, 

Not  lack  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 

Not  sickness  should  detain  me. 

{Flourish.   Exeunt  Caesar,  Ant.,  and  Lepidus. 

Mec.  Welcome  from  Egypt,  sir. 

Eno.  Half  the  heart  otCaesar,  worthy  Mecaenas  I— 
my  honourable  friend,  Agrippa  1— 

Agr.  Good  Enobarbus  1 

Mec.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad  that  matters  are  so 
well  digested.    You  stayed  well  by  it  in  Egypt. 

Eno.  Ay,  sir ;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  countenance 
and  made  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

Mec.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a  break- 
fast, and  but  twelve  persons  there :  Is  this  true? 

Eno.  This  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle :  we  had 
much  more  monstrous  matter  of  feasts,  which 
worthily  deserved  noting. 

Mec.  She  's  a  most  triumphant  lady,  if  report  be 
souare  to  her. 

Eno.  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  she  pursed 
up  his  heart,  upon  the  river  of  Cydnus. 

Agr.  There  she  appeared  indeed;  or  my  reporter 
devised  well  for  her. 

Rno.  I  will  tell  you : 

The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  bumish'd  throne. 
Burnt  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold  I 
Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfumed  that  [silver ; 

The  winds  were  love-sick  with  them :  the  oars  were 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faster. 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.    For  her  own  person. 
It  bcggar'd  all  description :  she  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  {cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue,) 
O'er-picturing  tliat  Venus,  wliere  we  see 
The  fancy  outwork  nature:  on  each  side  her 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
With  divers-colour'd  fans,  whose  wind  did  seem 
To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool. 
And  what  they  undid,  did. 

Agr.  O,  rare  for  Antony  I 

Eno.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i*  the  eyes, 
And  made  their  bends  adomings :  at  the  helm 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers ;  tlie  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower-soft  hand^ 
That  yarely  frame  the  office.    From  the  barge 
A  strange  Invisible  perfume  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.    The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
Enthron  d  in  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone. 
Whistling  to  the  air ;  which,  but  for  vacancy. 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too, 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

Agr.  '  Rare  Egyptian  1 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  her, 
Invited  her  to  supper :  she  replied, 
U  should  be  better  he  became  her  guest ; 
Which  she  entreated  s  Our  courteous  Antony, 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of '  No '  woman  heardspeafc. 
Being  barber'd  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  feast ; 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  huneart. 
For  urtiat  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr.  Royal  wench  I 

She  made  great  Caesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed; 
He  plough  d  her,  and  she  cropp'd. 

Eno.  I  saw  her  once 

Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street : 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  \ 
That  she  did  make  defect,  perfection. 
And,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mec.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly. 

Eno.  Never ;  he  will  not ; 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety:  Other  women  cloy 
The  appetites  they  feed ;  but  she  makes  hungry 
Where  most  she  satisfies.    For  vilest  things 
Become  themselves  in  her ;  that  the  holy  priests 
Bless  her  when  she  is  riggish. 

Mec.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  modesty,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him. 

Agr.  Let  us  go.— 
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Good  Enobarbus,  make  yourself  my  guest, 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

lino.  Humbly,  sir,  I  thank  you.  \Exe. 

SCEKB  \\\.—Thesttme.  A  Room  in  Caesar's  House. 

EtUtr  Caesar,  Antony,  Octavia  between  them. 

Attendants,  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Ant.  The  world,  and  my  great  office,  will  some- 
Divide  me  from  your  bosom.  [times 

Octa.  All  which  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  you. 

Ant.  Good  night,  sir.— My  Octavia, 

Kead  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  report : 
I  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  he  done  by  the  rule.    Good  night,  dear 
Indy. — Good  night,  sir, 

Cas.  Good  night        iExeunt  Caesar  and  Octavia. 

Ant.  Now,  birrah  I  you  do  wish  yourself  in  Egypt? 

Sooth.  'Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence,  nor 
you  thither  I 

Ant.  If  you  can,  your  reason? 

Sooth.  I  see  it  in  my  motion,  have  it  not  in  my 
tongue  :  But  yet  hie  you  to  Egypt  again. 

Ant.  Say  to  me. 
Whose  fortunes  shall  rise  higher,  Cassar's  or  mine? 

Sooth.  CiejKir's. 

Therefore,  O  Antony,  stay  not  by  his  side  : 
Thy  daemon  (that  thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee)  is 
Noble,  courageous,  high,  unmatchable. 
Where  Cresars  is  not ;  but  near  him  thy  angel 
Becomes  a  Fear,  as  being  o'erpower'd ;  therefore 
Make  space  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sooth.  To  none  but  thee ;  no  more,  but  when  to 
If  thou  dost  play  with  hinj  at  any  game,  fthec. 

Thou  art  sure  to  lose ;  and,  of  that  natural  luck, 
He  beats  thee  'gainst  the  odds;  thy  lustre  thickens 
When  he  shines  by :  I  say  again,  thy  spirit 
Ts  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him ; 
But,  he  away,  t  is  noble.         Ant.  Get  thee  gone : 
Say  to  Ventidius  I  would  speak  with  him  :— 

[Exit  Soothsayer. 
He  shall  to  Parthia.— Be  it  art,  or  hap. 
He  hath  spoken  true :  The  very  dice  obey  him ; 
And  in  our  sports  my  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draw  lots,  he  speeds  ; 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine, 
When  it  is  all  to  nought;  and  his  quails  ever 
Beat  mine,  inhoop'd,  at  odds.    I  will  to  Egypt : 
And  though  I  maike  this  marriage  for  my  peace. 

Enter  Ventidius. 

I*  the  east  my  pleasure  lies :— O,  come,  Ventidius, 

You  must  to  Parthia  ;  your  commission  's  ready : 

Follow  me,  and  receive  it.  [Exeunt. 

SCRNUlV.—Thesame.    A  Street. 

Enter  Lepidus,  Mecaenas,  attd  Agrippa. 

Lefi.  Trouble  yourselves  no  further:  pray  you, 
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Your  generals  after. 

A,srr.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

Will  e'en  but  kiss  Octavia,  and  we  '11  follow. 

l.ej>.  Till  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  dress. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewell. 

Mec.  We  shall, 

As  I  conceive  the  iourney,  be  at  the  Mount 
Before  you,  Lepidus.        /.<y).  Your  way  is  shorter; 
My  purposes  do  draw  me  much  about ; 
You  'U  win  two  days  upon  me. 

Mec.  Azr.  Sir,  good  success ! 

/.«/.  Farewell.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— Alexandria.    A  Room  in  th<  Palace. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Alexas. 

Cleo.  Give  me  some  music  ;  music,  moody  food 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 

Attend.  The  music,  ho ! 

E7iter  Mardian. 

Cleo.  Let  it  alone ;  let  us  to  billiards : 
Come.  Charmian. 

Char.  My  arm  is  sore,  best  play  with  Mardian. 

Cleo.  As  well  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  play'd 
As  with  a  woman :— Come,  you  '11  play  with  me,  sir? 

Mar.  As  well  as  I  can,  madam. 


Cieo.  And  when  good  will  is  show'd,  tbongli  t 

come  too  short. 
The  actor  may  plead  pardon.    1 11  none  now : — 
Give  me  mine  angle,— we  TI  to  the  river:  there. 
My  music  playing  far  off,  I  will  betray 
Tawny-finnd  fishes ;  my  bended  hook  shall  pierce 
Their  slimy  jaws ;  and,  as  I  draw  them  op,  ' 
I  '11  think  tnem  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  say.  Ah,  ah  i  you  're  caught. 

Char.  'T  was  merry  when 

You  wager'd  on  your  angling ;  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  salt-nsh  on  his  hook,  whicn  he 
Witli  fervency  drew  up. 

Cleo.  That  time ! — O  times  I — 

I  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  night 
I  laugh'd  him  into  patience ;  and  next  mom. 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed ; 
They  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  him.  whilst 
I  wore  his  sword  Philippan.    O I  from  Italy ; 

Enter  a  Me^enger. 
Ram  tliou  thy  fruitful  tidings  in  mine  ears. 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 

Mess.  Madam,  n 

Cleo.  Antony 's  dead?— 
If  thou  say  so.  villain,  thou  kill'st  thy  n 
But  well  and  free. 
If  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  bluest  veins  to  kiss ;  a  hand  that  kings 
Have  lipp'd.  and  trembled  kissing. 

Mess.  First,  madam,  he  's  welL 

CUo.  Why,  there  's  more  gold.    But,  sirrah,  maik; 
To  say  the  dead  are  well :  oring  it  to  that,   [we  use 
The  gold  I  give  thee  will  I  melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  ilTuttering  throat. 

Mess.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

CUo.  Well,  go  to,  I  win ; 

But  there  's  no  goodness  in  thy  face,  uAntony 
Be  free  and  healthful :— so  tart  a  favour 
To  trumpet  such  good  tidings  1    If  not  well. 
Thou   should'st   come  like  a  fury  crowned  widi 
Not  like  a  formal  man.  [snakes. 

Mess,  Will 't  please  yon  hear  me  ? 

CUo.  I  have  a  mind  to  strike  thee  ere  thou  speak'st ; 
Yet,  if  thou  say  Antony  lives,  is  well. 
Or  friends  witn  Ceesar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
I  Tl  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hail 
Rich  pearls  upon  thee. 

Mess.  Madam,  he  's  well. 

CUo.-  WeUsaid. 

Mess.  And  friends  with  Caesar. 

CUo.  Thou  'rt  an  honest  man. 

Mess.  Caesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  ever. 

CUo.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 

Mess.  But  yet,  madam,— 

CUo.  I  do  not  like  '  but  yet,'  it  does  allay 
The  good  precedence :  fie  upon  '  but  yet  :* 
*  But  yet'  is  as  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.    Prithee,  friend. 
Pour  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear,     [Caesar; 
The  good  and  bad  together:   He  's  friends  with 
In  state  of  health  thou  say'st ;  and  thou  say'st  free. 

Mess.  Free, madam!  no ;  I  made  no  such  report: 
He  's  bound  unto  Octavia. 

Cleo.  For  what  g^ood  turn ! 

Mess,  For  the  best  turn  i'  the  bed. 

CUo.  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Mess.  Madam,  he  's  married  to  Octavia. 

CUo.  The  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee ! 
[Strihes  Aim  dmm. 

Mess,  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cleo.  What  say  you  f— Hence, 

[Strips  him  again. 
Horrible  villain  I  or  I  'II  ^um  tnine  eyes 
Like  balls  before  me ;  I  'U  unhair  thy  nead; 

[She  hales  him  up  andderwn. 
Thou  shalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in 
Smarting  in  ling'ring  pickle.  [brine, 

Mess.  Gracious  madam, 

I  that  do  bring  the  news  made  not  the  match. 

CUo.  Say,  't  is  not  so,  a  province  I  will  give  thee, 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud :  the  blow  thou  hadst 
Shall  make  thy  peace  for  moving  me  to  rage; 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Thy  modesty  can  beg. 
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Mess.  He  's  married,  madam. 

CUo.  Ri^fue,  thou  hast  liv'd  too  long. 

yDraws  a  dagger. 

Mess.  Nay,  then  1 11  ran  :— 
What  mean  you,  madam t  I  have  made  no  fault 

[Exit. 

Char.  Good  madam,  keep  yourself  within  yourself ; , 
*  The  man  is  innocent. 

Ci€0.  Some  innocents 'scape  not  the  thunderbolt- 
Melt  Eeypt  into  Nile  1  and  kindly  creatures 
Turn  aU  to  serpents  1— Call  the  slave  again ; 
Though  1  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him :— CailL 

Char.  He  is  afeard  to  come. 

CUo.  I  will  not  hurt  hon : — 

These  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 
A  meaner  than  nivself ;  since  I  myself 
Have  given  myseu  the  cause.    Come  hither,  sir. 


That  mov'd  pale  Cassius  to  conspire  t  And  what 
Made  the  sdl-honour'd,  honest,  Koman  Urutus, 
With  the  arm'd  rest,  courtiers  of  beauteous  freedom. 
To  drench  the  Capitol ;  but  that  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  t    And  that  is  it 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy :  at  whose  burthen 
The  anger'd  ocean  foams  ;  with  which  I  meant 
To  scourge  the  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Rome 
Cast  on  my  noble  father.        Cas.  Take  your  time. 

Ant.  Thou  canst  not  fear  us,  Pompey,  with  thy 

sails. 
We  II  speak  wltli  thee  at  sea :  at  land,  thou  knoVst 
How  much  we  do  o'ercount  thee. 

Pom.  At  land,  indeed. 

Thou  dost  o'ercount  me  of  my  father's  house  ; 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  hmiselC 
Remain  in 't  as  thou  mayst. 

Lep.  Be  pleas'd  to  tell  us 

(For  this  is  from  the  present)  how  you  take 
The  offers  we  have  sent  you. 

Cas.  There  's  the  point. 

Ant.  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embrac'd. 

Cees.  And  what  may  follow. 

To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Potn.  You  have  made  me  offer 

Of  Sicily,  Sardinia;  and  I  must 
Rid  all  the  sea  of  pirates ;  then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome :  This  'greed  upon. 


Re-enter  Messenger. 
Thou^^h  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news :  Give  to  a  gracious  message 
An  host  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tidings  teU 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felt. 
Mess.  I  have  done  my  duty. 

Cteo.  Is  he  married  T 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do 
If  thou  again  say.  Yes. 
Mess.  He  is  married,  madam. 

Cleo.  The  gods  confound  thee!  dost  thou  hold   „ 

Mess.  Should  I  lie,  madam?  [there  still? ,  To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 

Cieo.  O,  I  would  thou  didst ;  Our  targes  undinted. 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  submerged,  and  made  "  .    -    -    - 

A  cistern  for  scal'd  snakes !  Go,  get  thee  hence : 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Thou  woutdst  appear  most  ugly.    He  is  married? 

Mess.  I  crave  your  highness^  pardon. 

Cleo.  He  is  married? 

Mess.  Take  no  offence  that  I  would  not  offend 
To  panishme  for  what  vou  make  me  do  ^ou: 

Seems  much  unequal :  He  is  married  to  Octavia. 

Cleo.  O,  that  his  fault  should  make  a  knave  of  thee. 
That  art  not  what  thou  'rt  sure  of  I— Get  thee  hence ; 
The  merchandise  which  thou  hast  brought  from 

Rome 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me ;  lie  they  uf>on  thy  hand. 
And  be  undone  by  'em  I  [Exit  Messenger. 

Char.  Good  your  highness,  patience. 

Cleo.  In  praising  Antony,  I  have  disprais^  Caesar. 

Char.  Many  times,  madam. 

Cleo.  I  am  paid  for  *t  now. 

Lead  me  from  hence ; 

I  faint ;  O  Iras,  Charmian.— 'T  is  no  matter  :— 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alexas ;  bid  him 
Report  the  feature  of  Octavia,  her  years. 
Her  inclination  ;  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair :— bring  me  word  quickly. — 
[Exit  Alexas. 
7.^et  him  for  ever  go :— Let  him  not — Charmian, 
Though  he  be  pamted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
The  other  way  's  a  Mars :— Bid  you  Alexas 

[To  Mardian. 


Bring  me  word  how  tall  she  is. — Pity  me,  Charmian. 

But  do  not  speak  to  me.— Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.— Near  Misenum. 
Enter  Pompey  and  Menas  at  one  side,  vith  drum 

aftd trumpet:  at  another Caesa.T.  Lepidus,  Antony, 

Enobarbus,  Mecaenas,  with  Soldiers  marching. 

Pom.  Your  hostages  I  liave.  so  have  you  mine ; 
And  we  shall  talk  before  we  fight. 

Cas.  Most  meet 

That  first  we  come  to  words ;  and  therefore  have  we 
Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent ; 
Which,  if  thou  hast  consider'd.  let  us  know 
If 't  will  tie  up  thy  discontented  sword  ; 
And  carry  back  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth. 
That  else  must  perish  here. 

Pom.  To  you  all  three. 

The  senators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  factors  for  the  gods, — I  do  not  know 
Wherefore  my  father  should  revengers  want, 
Having  a  son,  and  friends :  since  Tulius  Caesar, 
Who  at  Philippi  the  good  Brutus  ghosted, 
There  saw  you  labouring  fnr  him.    What  was  it 


Cas.,  Ant.,  Lep.         That 's  our  offer. 

Pom.  Know  then, 

I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  this  offer :  But  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience  : — Though  I  lose 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling,  you  must  know. 
When  Caesar  and  your  brother  were  at  blows. 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Attt.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey; 

And  am  well  studied  for  a  liberal  thamks, 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Pom..  Let  me  have  your  hand : 

I  did  not  think,  sir,  to  have  met  you  here.        [you. 

Ant.  The  beds  i'  the  east  are  soft ;  and  thanks  to 
That  call'd  me,  timeUer  than  my  purpose,  hither ; 
For  I  have  gain'd  by  it. 

Cas.  Since  I  saw  you  last. 

There  is  a  change  upon  you. 

Pom.  Well,  I  know  not 

What  counts  harsh  Fortune  casts  upon  my  face ; 
But  in  my  bosom  shall  she  never  come, 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

Lep.  Well  met  here. 

Pom.  I  hope  so,  Lepidus.- Thus  we  are  agreed ; 
I  crave  our  composition  may  be  written, 
And  seal'd  between  us. 

Cas.  That 's  the  next  to  do. 

Pom.  We  11  feast  each  other  ere  we  part ;  and  let 
Draw  lots  who  shall  begin.  [us 

Ant.  That  wiD  I,  Pompey. 

Pom.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  but,  first 
Or  last,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  fame.  I  have  heard  that  Julius  Caesar 
Grew  fat  with  feasting  there. 

Ant.  You  have  heard  much. 

Pom^  I  have  fair  meanings,  sir. 

Ant.  And  fair  words  to  them. 

Pom.  Then  so  much  have  I  heard  :— 
And  I  have  heard,  Apollodonis  carried— 

Eno.  No  more  of  that :— He  did  so. 

Potn.  What,  I  pray  you  ? 

Eno.  A  certain  queen  to  Caesar  in  a  mattress. 

Pom..  I  know  thee  now ;  How  far'st  thou,  soldier  ? 

Eno.  Well ; 

And  well  I  'm  like  to  do ;  for  I  perceive 
Four  feasts  are  toward. 

Pom.  Let  me  shake  thy  hand ; 

I  never  hated  thee :  I  have  seen  thee  fight. 
When  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour.  Eno.  Sir, 

I  never  lov'd  you  much  ;  but  I  have  prais'd  you, 
When  you  have  well  deserv'd  ten  times  as  much 

As  I  have  said  you  did. 

Pom.  Enjoy  thy  plainness. 
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It  nothinif  lU  becomes  thee.— 
Aboard  my  galley  I  invite  you  all : 
Will  you  lead.  lords  t 


[1  you 
Cos.,  AtU.,  Up. 
P' 


Show  us  the  way.  sir. 


.■  l'otnL3cy.  Ciesir  Anlony,  Lepiilus, 
SuEaicrli,  «lm^  Altendduit^. 

Men.  Thy  father,  Ptomr^y,  wonkl  ne'er  ha^e  made 
thistfeaty.— {vfjif/f.T— Vou  ^nd  1  h^ive  ki3D(in%  air. 

Jm.  Ai  «.i.  1  thittfc.  Men.  Vin  luve.^Er. 

En&.  ViKi  have  duJ:rt  WcH  t^f  water, 

.ffrw,  Asrt  you  by  Uiiid. 

Eiit.  ]  wJLl  [iraiiie  ^ny  man  fhat  mlt  prake  Hie; 
tlifntEh  ft  caiuicii  be  dcnjctl  wlwt  I  have  done  by 

.Ufit.  Nor  ifUat  J  Iiflve  rioiw  by  wntcr,  iJ.md. 

^■jut,  Tcv  B0ilicth3ng  yi^u  cari  rlpiyl4]r  your  cwn 
s^T's^ty ;  vQu  tkare  bcuii  n  ^eat  thti;f  by  sea. 

^ifj^M.  AncJ  you  liy  [iind. 

./='>«i3'.  There  1  deny  Jiij'  Uad  service.  Hut  iftvc  me 
y,Tiir  hand,  Mcilil^l  \{  iiur  eyes  h^'in.1  aultiority,  l.'Jre 
tlr^y  mia^ht  tiLke  LWc^f  LhieVcs  kiting.        (Iianilid    re. 

Mtft.  All  meti'i  fAcc^  are  true,  whal5i>e'er  t'.eir 

JF.H^^,  Hut  llicrc!  is  aevtr  a  fnir  wr-iHiiyLni  has  .i  i  me 

.TfcM,  No  slander  I  they  !=tea(  lieSrtS.  [i.tce. 

Ji'ttK  Wc  caini^  l^ifJicrio  firf''^  ^itli  '■■■■-■<. 

Afen.  For  my  part,  I  am  sorry  at  la  tuiucd  to  a 
drinking.  Pompey  doth  this  day  laugh  away  his 
fortune. 


lino.  If  he  do,  sure  he  cannot  weep  it  back  agaji 
Men.  You  have  said,  sir.    We  looked  not  for  Mai 


[ark 


Antony  here.  Pray  you,  is  he  married  to  Cleopatra  ? 
Eno.  Caesar's  sister  is  call'd  Octavia.  [cellus. 

Men.  True,  sir ;  she  was  the  wife  of  Caius  Mar- 
Eno.  But  she  is  now  the  wife  of  Marcus  Antonius. 
Men.  Pray  you,  sir?  Eno.  "t  is  true. 

Men.  Then  is  Caesar  and  he  for  ever  knit  together. 
Eno.  If  i  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  unity,  I 

■.  I  if  iS-j.T !  [jt^rpose  made  more 
iiL  ..... :;.,.......,,.  .,..,..  :,,*.;  Ij>v*i  cir-li*  imrties. 

En  J,  I  ihuik.  irf*  LiMt.  But  yi:m  :  xAi  find  the  band 
that  jicems  to  tie  their  friendfiU-;  ti^gcther  will  be 
the  very  strancler  of  tbtiLr  atr.  v.  i  OcUvia  is  of  a 
hoLyr  cnlk-f,  ju]d  ^Ull  Con vvrsat  i  r>M. 

Mfn.  Who  would  not  hnv,t  hJi  -.HTe  sot 

En^,  Not  he,  that  hEinself  is  Jml  •■*• :  which  is  Mark 
AiTtr>ny.  Hi  wjH  ld  his  IZjjyiJti  l ■■,  ili^h  again:  then 
fitift]]  t&e  ^\g\-&  of  (JcEairia  blov  t*.;  I'.i:'  up  m  Caesar ; 
and,  as  I  tild  before,  tliat  whsJ^  o  Uie  strength  of 
their  ainit>  ^1^1  prove  the  \mmr-\\.'.U:  author  of  their 
vnn^^tc.  AntoEiy  wiU  usf  hiih  i!,ilMjtion  where  it  is ; 
he  married  liui  ht!t  occasimn  licire. 

jl/fw.  And  thws  it  may  be.  Coane,  sir,  will  you 
Bboard  I  I  have  a  ikftalth  for  yOu. 

Eno.  1  ahull  t»ke  it,  s>ir ;  we  jiavt:  ii$ed  our  throats 
in  E^Tfit 

jI/ct.  Come  J  let  'a  away.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII.— Om  doan/  Pompey's  Geility,  lying 

near  Misenum. 

Music.    Enter  Two  or   Three  Servants,  raith  a 

banquet. 

iServ.  Here  they  11  be,  man !  Some o' their  plants 
are  ill-rooted  aheady,  the  least  wind  i' the  world  will 
blow  them  down. 

3  Serv.  Lepidus  is  high-coloured. 

z  Serv.  They  have  made  him  drink  alms>drink. 

9  Serv.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  disposi- 
tion, he  cries  out  'no  more ;'  reconciles  them  to  his 
entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

X  Serv.  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between  him 
and  his  discretion. 

2  Serv.  Why  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great  men's 
fellowship ;  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that  will  do  me 
no  service,  as  a  partizan  I  could  not  heave. 

1  Serv.  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and  not 
to  be  seen  to  move  in  't,  are  the  holes  where  eyes 
should  be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the  cheeks. 

A  senet  sounded.  Enter  C.Tsar,  Antony,  Pompey, 
Lepidus.  Agrippa,  Mecaenas,  Enobarbus,  Menas, 
tuith  other  Captains. 
Ant.  Thus  do  they,  sir:  {To  Caesar]  They  take 
the  flow  o'  the  NUe 


By  certain  scales  i'  the  pyramid ;  they  tavow, 
By  the  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,  if  dearth 
Or  foison  follow :  The  higher  Nilus  swells. 
The  more  it  promises :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  scatters  his  grain. 
And  shortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Lep.  You  nave  strange  serpents  there.  < 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Up.  Your  serpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of  your 
mud  by  the  operation  of  your  sun:  so  is  your  croco- 
dile. Ant,  They  are  so. 

Pom.  Sit, — and  some  wine.    A  health  to  Lepidus. 

Lep.  I  am  not  so  well  as  I  should  be,  but  £  11  ne'er 
out.  [till  then. 

Eno.  Not  tin  you  have  slept ;  I  fear  me  you  11  be  in 

Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard  the  Ptolemies' 
pyramises  are  very  goodly  things ;  without  contra- 
diction, I  have  heard  that. 

Men.  Pompey,  a  word.  [Astie. 

Pom.  Say  in  mine  ear :  what  is 't? 

Men.  Forsake  thy  seat,  I  do  beseech  thee,  captain. 
iAsitU. 
And  hear  me  speak  a  word. 

Pom.  Forbear  me  tiU  anon.— 

This  wine  for  Lepidus. 

Lep.  What  manner  0'  thing  is  your  crocodile  f 

Ant.  It  is  shaped,  sir.  Uke  itself;  and  it  is  as  broad 
as  it  hath  breadth :  it  is  ju^  so  high  as  it  is.  and 
moves  with  its  own  organs :  it  Utcs  by  that  which 
nourisheth  it :  and  the  elements  once  out  of  it.  it 
transmigrates.  Lep.  What  colour  is  it  off 

A  fit.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lep.  *T  is  a  strange  serpent 

Ant.  'T  is  so.    And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet. 

Cas.  Will  this  description  satisfy  him  t 

Ant.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him;  else 
he  is  a  very  epicure. 

Pom.  [  To  Menas  aside.l    Go  haog,  sir,  han^  I  TeO 

me  of  that  t  away  I 
Do  as  I  bid  you.— Where 's  tliis  cup  I  call'd  fort 

Men.  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  me. 
Rise  from  thy  stool.  {Asttle. 

Pom,  I  think  thou  'rt  mad.    The  matter! 

[Rises,  and  ivatJks  aside. 

Men.  I  have  ever  held  ray  cap  off  to  thy  fortunes. 

Pom.  Thou  hast  serv'd  me  with  much  failh.    What 

's  else  to  say  t 
Be  jolly,  lords. 

Ant.  These  quicksands,  Lepidus, 

Keep  off  them,  for  you  sink. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world  t 

Pom.  What  say'st  thon  I 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  ofthe  whole  world!  That 
's  twice.  Pom.  How  should  that  be  t 

Men.  But  entertain  it : 

And  though  thou  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pom.  Hast  thou  drunk  wdlt 

Men.  No,  Pompey,  1  have  kept  me  from  the  cup. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  cfar'st  be,  the  earthly  Jove : 
Whate'er  the  ocean  pales,  or  sky  inchps. 
Is  ihine,  if  thou  wilt  liave  't. 

Pom.  Show  me  which  way. 

Men.  These  three  world  -sharers,  these  competitors. 
Are  in  thy  vessel :  Let  me  cut  the  cable  ; 
And,  when  we  are  put  off,  fall  to  their  throats : 
All  there  is  thine. 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thou  should'st  have  done. 

And  not  have  spoken  on 't  1    In  me,  "t  is  villainy ; 
In  thee,  it  had  been  good  service.  Thou  must  know, 
'T  is  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 
Mine  honour,  it.    Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tongue 
Hath  so  betray'd  thine  act :  Being  done  unxnown, 
I  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done  ; 
But  must  condemn  it  now.    Desist,  and  driidc 

Men.  For  this,  [Aside. 

I  '11  never  follow  thy  pall'd  fortunes  more. — 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  *t  is  offer'd. 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pom.  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

Ant.  Bear  him  ashore.— I  11  pledge  it  for  him 
Pompey. 

Eno.  Here  s  to  thee,  Menas. 

Men.  Enobarbus.  welcome. 

Pom.  Fill  till  the  cup  be  hid. 
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Eno.  There  's  a  strong  fellow,  Menas. 

{Pointing  to  the  Attendant  wJto  carries 
^Lepidus. 

Men.  Why! 

Eno.  *A  bears  the  third  part  of  the  world,  nxan : 
Seest  not? 

Men,  The  third  part  then  is  drunk :  'Would  it  were 
all,  that  it  might  go  on  wheels  1 

Eno.  Drink  thou ;  uicrease  the  reels. 

ATen.  Come. 

Pom,  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast. 

Ant,  It  ripens  towards  it.— Strike  the  vessels,  ho  I 
Here  is  to  Caesar.  Cas.  I  could  well  forbear  it. 

It 's  monstrous  labour  when  I  wash  my  brain 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

Ant.  Be  a  child  o'  the  time, 

Cas.  Possess  it,  1 11  make  answer  : 
But  I  had  rather  fast  from  all  four  days. 
Than  drink  so  much  in  one. 

Eno.  Ha,  my  brave  emperor  I  {To  Aatony. 

Shall  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals, 
And  celebrate  our  drink  t 

Pom.  «  Let 's  ha  't,  good  soldier. 

Ant.  Come,  let  us  all  take  hands : 
Till  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  stcep'd  our  sense 
In  soft  and  delicate  Lethe. 

Eno.  All  take  hands.— 

Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  music  :— 
The  while,  I  U  place  you.  Then  the  boy  shall  sing ; 
The  holding  every  man  shall  bear,  as  loud 
As  his  strong  sides  can  volley. 

{filusic  flays,    Enorbarbus/Zocej  tiiem 
hand  in  hand 

SONG. 
Come,  thou  monarch  of  the  vine, 
Plumpy  Bacchus,  with  pink  eync  : 
In  thy  vats  our  cares  be  drowu'd. 
With  thy  grnpes  our  hairs  be  cruwn'd; 
Cup  us,  tin  the  world  go  round  ; 
Cup  us,  till  the  world  go  rouud  I 
Ors.  What  would  you  more  ?— Pompcy,  good  night. 

Good  brother, 
I^t  me  request  you  oJf :  our  graver  business 
Frowns  at  this  levitv.— Gentle  lords,  let  "s  part : 
You  see  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks:  strong  Eno* 

barbe 
Is  weaker  tiian  the  wine ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks  :  the  wild  ili^;,'uise  hath  almost 
Antick'd  us  all.    What  needs  more  words!    Good 
Good  Antony,  your  hand.  [night. — 

Pom..  I  'U  try  you  o'  the  shore. 

Ant.  And  shall,  sir ;  give  's  your  liand. 
Pom.  O,  Antony,  you  iiave  my  father-house,— 
But  what!   we  arc  friends:   Come,  down  into  the 
boat.  [shore. 

Ejto.  Take  heed  you  fall  not.— Menas,  I  '11  not  on 
{Exeunt  Pompey,  Ciesar,  Antony,  <»«</AtteJidants. 
Men.  No,  to  my  cabin. — 
These  drums  ! — these  trumpets,  flutes !  what  I — 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewell  [out ! 

To  these  great  fellows :  Sound,  and  he  hanp'd,  sound 
{A  flourish  of  trumpets,  -with  drutns. 
P.no.  Ho,  says  'a  1— There's  uiy  cap. 
Men.  Ho  I— noble  captain  1  Coiue.  {Exennt. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  \.—A  Plain  in  Syria. 
/f^r/frVentidius,  as  it  were  in  iritimph,  ivith  SUitis. 
and  other  Romans,    Ofliccrs,  and  Soldiers;  t}ie 
dead  body  <2/"Pacorus  borne  before  him. 
Ven.  Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thou  struck ;  and 
now 
Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Crassus'  death 
Make  nie  revenger. — Bear  the  kiiij^'s  son's  body 
Before  our  army  :  Thy  Pacorus,  Oroilcs, 
Pays  this  for  Marcus  Crassus. 
I  Sil.  Noble  Ventidius, 

Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  sword  is  warm, 
The  furtive  Parthians  follow ;  spur  throujjh  Media, 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelters  whither 
The  routed  fly:  so  thy  grand  caiAain  Antony 
Shall  set  thee  on  triuniflhant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  bead.         Ven.  O  Silius,  Silius, 


I  have  done  enough :  A  lower  place  note  well. 
May  make  too  great  an  act :  For  learn  this,  Silius, 
Better  to  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed 
Acquire  too  high  a  fame,  when  him  we  serve  's 
C^sar,  and  Antony,  have  ever  won  [away. 

More  in  their  officer  than  person :  Sossius, 
One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown. 
Which  he  achiev'd  by  the  minute,  lost  his  favour. 
Who  does  i'  the  wars  more  than  his  captain  can, 
Becomes  his  captain's  captain  :  and  ambition. 
The  soldier's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loss, 
Than  gain,  which  darkens  him. 
I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good, 
But 't  would  offend  him ;  and  in  his  offence 
Should  my  performance j>erish. 

^1/.  "Ihou  hast,  Ventidius,  that 

Without  the  which  a  soldier,  and  his  sword. 
Grants  scarce  distinction.  Thou  wilt  write  to  Antony  ? 

yen.  1 11  humlily  signify  what  in  his  name. 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  efloctcd ; 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  ranks. 
The  ne'er-yet-beoten  horse  of  Parthia 
We  have  jaded  out  o'  the  field. 

Sil.  Where  is  he  now? 

Vetu  He  purposeth  to  Athens :  whither  whh  what 
haste 
The  weight  we  must  convey  with  us  will  permit. 
We  shallappear  before  him.— On  there ;  pass  along. 
{Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— Rome.    An  Ante-Chamber  in 

Caesar's  House. 
Enter  Agrippa  and  Enobarbus,  meeting. 
■Msr.  What,  are  the  brothers  parted?  [gone ; 

Eno.  They  have  despatch'd  with  Pompey,  he  is 
The  other  three  are  sealing.    Octavia  weeps 
To  part  from  Rome ;  Casar  is  sad  ;  and  Lepidus, 
Since  Pompey 's  feast,  as  Menas  saj-s,  is  troubled 
With  the  green  sickness. 
Asr.  'T  is  a  noble  Lepidus. 

Eno.  A  very  fine  one :  O,  how  he  loves  Caesar  I 
Ag:r.  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Mark  Antony  1 
Eno.  Caesar  !    Why,  he  s  the  Jupiter  of  men. 
Agr.  What's  Antony!    The  god  of  Tupiter. 
Etu>,  Spake  you  of  Caesar?   How?  the  nonpareil ! 
Agr.  O  Antony  I    O  thou  Arabian  bird  I 
Eno.  Would  you  praise  Caesar,  say,—Caesar  j— go 

no  further. 

Agr.  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  excellent 

praises.  [tony : 

Eno,  But  he  loves  Caesar  best :— Yet  he  loves  An- 

Hoi  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes,  bards,  poets, 

cannot 
Think,  speak,  cast,  write,  stog,  number,  ho  !— 
His  love  to  Antony.    But  as  for  Caesar, 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 
Agr.  Both  he  loves. 

r.no.  They  are  his  shards,  [and  he  their  beetle. 
So.—  {Trumpets. 

This  is  to  horse— Adieu,  noble  Agrippa. 
Agr.  Good  fortune,  worthy  sold'ier :  and  farewell. 

EtUer  Caesar,  Antony,  Lepidus,  and  Octavia. 

Ant.  No  further,  sir. 

Cas.  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myself; 
Use  me  well  in  it. — Sister,  prove  such  a  wife 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  farthest  band 
Shall  pass  on  thy  approof.— Most  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  of^ virtue  which  is  set 
I'.etwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love, 
To  keep  it  buildcd,  be  the  ram  to  batter 
The  fortress  of  it :  for  better  might  wc 
Have  loved  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherish'd. 

A  nt.  Make  me  not  offended 

In  your  distrust. 

Cu-s.  I  have  said. 

Ant.  You  shall  nr' 

Though  you  be  therein  curious,  the  leas* 
For  what  you  seem  to  fear :  So,  the  f 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  «■ 
We  will  here  i^art. 

Cas.  Farewell,  my  dcare-* 
The  elements  be  kind  * 
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Thy  spirits  all  of  comfort  1  fare  thee  well. 

Octa.  My  noble  brother!— 

Ant.  The  April  "s  in  her  eyes :  It  is  love's  sprlncf, 
And  these  the  showers  to  brinjy  it  on.— Be  cheerful. 

Octa.  Sir,  look  well  to  ray  husband's  house ;  and— 

Cas.  What. 

Octa  via  f         Octa.  I  HI  tell  you  in  your  ear. 

Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor  can 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue:  the  swan's  down 

feather, 
That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  the  full  of  tide, 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Eno.  Will  Caesar  weep?  \Aside  to  Aprippa. 

Agr.  He  has  a  cloud  in  s  race. 

Etu>.  He  were  the  worse  for  that,  were  he  a  horse ; 
So  is  he,  beini:  a  man. 

Agr.  W^hy,  Enobarbusf 

When  Antony  found  Julius  Caesar  dead. 
He  cried  almost  to  roarine :  and  he  wept. 
When  at  Philippi  he  found  Brutus  slain. 

Eno.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  with  a 

rheum ; 
What  willingly  he  did  confound  he  wail'd, 
Believe  "t,  tUl  I  wept  too. 

Gets.  No,  sweet  Octavia, 

You  shall  hear  from  me  still ;  the  time  shall  not 
Out -go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant.  Come,  sir,  come ; 

I  '11  wrestle  with  you  in  my  strengfth  of  love : 
Look,  here  I  have  you ;  tnus  I  let  you  go, 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

Cas.  Adieu ;  be  happy  1 

Lep.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  way  1 

Cees.  Farewell,  farewell !  {Kisses  Octavia. 

Ant.  Farewell  !— 

[  Trumpets  sound.    Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — Alexandria.    A  Room  in  tfie  Palace. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Alexas. 
Cleo.  Where  is  the  fellow? 
Atex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo.  Go  to,  go  to :— Come  hither,  sir. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Alex.  Good  majesty, 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  you  are  well  pleas'd. 

Cleo.  That  Herod's  head 

I  '11  have :  But  how!  when  Antony  is  gone 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it. — Come  thou 

Mess.  Most  gracious  majesty,—  fnear. 

Cleo.  Didst  thou  behold 

Octavia? 

Mess.  Ay,  dread  queen.  Cleo.  Where? 

Mess,  Madam,  in  Rome 

I  look'd  her  in  the  face ;  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo.  Is  she  as  tall  as  me  ? 

Mess.  She  is  not.  madam. 

Cleo.  Didst  hear  her  speak  !  Is  she  shrill-tongu'd, 
or  low?  [voic'd. 

Mess.   Madam,  I  heard  her  speak ;  she  is  low- 

Cleo.  That 's  not  so  good  :— he  cannot  like  her  long. 

Char.  Like  her?  O  Isis  1  't  is  impossible. 

Cleo.  I  think  so,  Charmian :  Dull  of  tongue,  and 
dwarfish ! — 
What  majesty  is  in  her  gait  ?    Remember, 
If  e'er  thou  look'dst  on  majesty. 

Mess.  She  creeps : 

Her  motion  and  her  station  are  as  one  : 
She  shows  a  body  rather  than  a  life ; 
A  statue,  than  a  breather.         Cleo.  Is  this  certain  ? 

Mess.  Or  I  have  no  observance. 

Char.  Three  in  Egypt 

Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cieo.  He 's  very  knowing, 

I  do  perceive  't :— There 's  nothing  in  her  yet  :— 
The  fellow  has  good  judgment. 

Char.  Excellent. 

Cleo.  Guess  at  her  years,  I  prithee. 

Mess.  Madam, 

She  was  a  widow. 

Clfo.  Widow?— Charmian,  hark. 

Mess.  And  I  do  think  she 's  thirty. 


CUo.  Bear'st  thou  her  face  in  mind?  Is  'tiong,  or 

Mess.  Round  even  to  faultiness.  '[round? 

CUo.  For  the  xnost  part  too,  they  are  foolish  that 
Her  hair,  what  colour?  [are so. 

Mess.  Brown,  madam :  And  her  forehead 
As  low  a.s  she  would  wish  it. 

CUo.  There  's  gold  for  thee. 

Thou  must  not  take  my  former  sharpness  ill  :— 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again ;  I  find  thee 
Most  fit  for  business :  Go,  make  thee  ready ; 
Our  letters  are  prepar'd.  [Exit  Messenger. 

Char.  A  proper  man. 

CUo.  Indeed,  he  is  so;  I  repent  me  much 
That  so  I  harried  him.    Why,  metfainks,  by  him. 
This  creature 's  no  such  thing. 

Char.  Nothing,  madam. 

CUo.  The  man  hath  seen  some  majes^,  and  should 
know. 

Char.  Hath  he  seen  majesty?  Isis  eke  defend. 
And  iferving  you  so  long !  [Charmian : 

Cleo.  I  have  one  thing  more  to  ask  him  yet,  good 
But 't  is  no  matter ;  thou  shalt  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  write :  All  may  be  well  enouglr. 

Char.  I  warrant  you,  madam.  \Extiir.t. 

SCENE  IV.— Athens.    A  Room  in  Antony's 

House. 

Enter  Antony  and  Octavia. 

Ant.  Nay,  nay,  Octavia,  not  only  that, — 
That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  more 
Of  semblable  import,— but  he  liath  wag'd 
New  wars  'gainst  Pompey ;  made  his  will,  and  read 
To  public  ear :  [it 

Spolce  scantly  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  vented  them :  most  narrow  measure  lent  me, 
When  the  best  hint  was  given  him  :  he  not  look'd. 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth.  Oct.  O  my  good  lord. 

Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  must  believe. 
Stomach  not  all.    A  more  unhappy  lady. 
If  this  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between. 
Praying  for  both  parts : 
The  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently. 
When  I  shall  pray,  'O,  bless  my  lord  and  hns- 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud,     [band ! ' 
'  O,  bless  my  brother  1 '  Husband  win,  win  brother, 
Prays,  and  destroys  the  prayer ;  no  midway 
'Twixt  these  extremes  at  alL 

Ant.  Gentle  Octavia, 

Let  your  best  love  draw  to  that  point  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  it :  If  I  lose  mine  honour. 
I  lose  myself:  better  I  were  not  yours. 
Than  yours  so  branchless.    But,  as  you  requested. 
Yourself  shall  go  beuveen  us:   The  mean  time, 
I  '11  raise  the  preparation  of  a  war  [lady. 

Shall  stain  your  brother :  Make  your  soonest  haste ; 
So  your  desires  are  yours. 

Oct.  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

The  Jove  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  most  weak. 
Your  reconciler !  Wars  'twixt  you  twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder  up  the  rift. 

Ant.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begins, 
Turn  your  displeasure  that  way ;  for  our  fautts 
Can  never  be  so  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.    Provide  yttar  going: 
Choose  your  own  company,  and  command  what  cost 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— The  sanu.    Another  Room,  in  the 

same. 

Enter  Enobarbus  and  Eros,  meeting. 

Eno.  How  now,  friend  Eros? 

Eros.  There  's  strange  news  come,  sir. 

Eno.  What,  man  ?  [Pompey. 

Eros,  Caesar  and  Lepidus  have  made  wars  upon 

Eno.  This  is  old :  What  is  the  success? 

Eros.  Cassar.  having  made  use  of  him  in  the  wars 
'gainst  Pompey,  presently  denied  him  rivality; 
would  not  let  hiin  partake  in  the  glory  of  the  ac- 
tion :  and  not  resting  here,  accuses  him  of  letters 
he  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pompey ;  upon  his  own 
appeal,  seizes  him  :  So  the  poor  third  is  up,  till  death 
enlarge  his  confine.  [more ; 

Eno.  Then,  world,  thou  hast  a  pair  of  chaps,  no 
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^nd  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  hast, 
They  "U  grind  the  one  the  other.  Where 's  Antony? 

Eros.  He  's  walking  in  the  garden  —  thus ;   and 
spurns 
Therush  that  Iiesbeforehiin;cries,  'Fool,  Lepidus!' 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  ofHccr, 
That  murder 'd  Pompey. 

Eho,  Our  great  navy 's  rigged. 

Ercs.  For  Italy,  and  Csesar.    More,  Domitius  : 
My  lord  desires  you  presently :  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereafter. 

Eno.  'T  will  be  naught : 

But  let  it  be.— Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros.  Come,  sir.  [_Exeu)tt. 

SCENE  VI.— Rome.    A  Room  in  Caesar's  House. 
Enter  Caesar,  Agrippa,  and  Mecaenas. 

Cas.  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  all  this :  And 
In  Alexandria— here  's  the  manner  of  it, —    [more ; 
I*  the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  silver'd, 
Cleopatra  anti  himself  in  chairs  of  gold 
"Were  publicly  enthron'd :  at  the  feet,  sat 
Caesanon,  whom  they  call  my  father's  son  ; 
And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  that  their  lust 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.    Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'stablishment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen.        Mec.  This  in  the  public  eye! 

Cas.  I'thecommonshow-place.where  they  exercise. 
His  sons  he  there  proclaim'd,  The  kings  of  kings : 
Great  Media,  Partnia,  and  Armenia, 
He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  assign'd 
Syria.  Cilicia,  and  Phtrnicia  :  She 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isis 
That  day  appear 'd ;  and  oft  before  gave  audience, 
As  't  is  reported,  so. 


Mec. 

Agr. 
WiUth 

Cas. 
Hisao 
,  Cas.  • 
Sextus 
His  pa 
Some^ 
That  I 
Should  1 


Being  an  abstract  'tween  his  lust  and  him. 

Oct.  Do  not  say  so,  my  lord. 

Cas.  1  have  eyes  upon  him, 

And  his  affairs  conic  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  he  now?  Ort.  My  lord,  in  Athens. 

Cas.  No.  my  most  wronged  sister;  Cleo!)atra 
Hath  noddecf  himto  her.    He  hath  given  his  empire 
Up  to  a  whore ;  who  now  are  levyinij 
The  kings  o'  the  earth  for  war :  He  hath  assembled 
Bocchus,  the  king  of  Libya;  Archelaus, 
Of  Cappadocia  ;  Philailelphos,  king 


Of  Paphlagonia ;  the  Thracian  king,  Adallas ; 
King  Alalcnus  of  Arabia  ;  king  of  Poi  " 
Herod  of  Jewry ;  Mithridates, Icing 


Pont; 


r  2  be  thus  inform'd.  ; 

isolence  already, 
■om  him. 

d  have  now  receiv'd 
lom  does  he  accuse  ? 
i; ;.  JxaJ  nhjl,  Uii--'  f  in  Sicily 
lipetHs  *i.n?iil'Tt,  ^i.'.-  !•  id  not  rated  him 
■  the  isEc  :  tbtn  (Ji  u   he  say,  he  lent  me 
J.  I  rig  unrcslar'd  :  iuady,  he  frets, 
f^.t^  of  [he  triunivLfiite 
I  Le|:iq&'d ;  and,  beiiij;,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 
A^'r.  Sir,  this  should  be  answer'd. 

Cas.  T  is  done  already,  and  the  messenger  gone. 
I  have  told  him,  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abus'd,  [quer'd, 

And  did  deserve  his  change  ;  for  what  I  have  con- 
I  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquer'd  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  Uke. 

Mec.  He '11  never  vield  to  that. 

Cas.  Nor  must  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octavia. 
Oct.  Hail,  Caesar,  and  my  lord !  hail,  most  dear 

Caesar! 
Cas.  That  ever  I  should  call  thee,  cast-away ! 
Oct.  You  have  not  call'd  me  so,  nor  have  you  cause. 
Cas.  Why  have  you  stolen  upon  us  thus?   You 
Like  Caesar's  sister :  The  wife  of  Antony  [come  not 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach. 
Lone  ere  she  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way 
StiOiiil      ■    ■■  ■  .  .  •    (       .  .  f..inted, 

Lon,. '■  '     ' 

Shcul'L ']ij«vr  nsccrL.i.:4  i..  the  r-..-  1  r,f  iv-.ivf-.. 
HaU'd  by  your  poptitouB,  troops :  Hirt  you  jirc  ccniic 
AiBurluit-mniii  ta  Kome^  ^^^  have  prcvcnicil 
The  sstmtaticn  fjfour  Jove,  which.  Icll  im*jT43.«i, 
It  ofteii  left  tininv'd  •  wp  ^liQuid  have  mtt  you 
"B*  KA  And  land  ;  tu|,.plyfn;^  «veiy  Xt&^i^M 
With  in  Aiti;iu<entcd  greeting:. 
Oa.  f  iond  niy  brxi. 

To  come  thus  was  I  not  i:o»«raln'd,  b«T  djd  k 
*>n  njy  free-will.    My  Infd,  RCiflc  Antony, 
l^eAnii^  that  ytMi  hf  ettir'd  fur  war,  acftualtited 
My  grlrtfctJ  Car  WlUlill !  wIltfM'Jll,  I  bcjf^j'd 
His  pardon  for  rtftuHi, 
Oj.  Which  men  hv  granted. 


Of  Comagene  ;  Polemon  and  Amintas, 
The  kings  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia, 
With  a  more  larger  list  of  sceptres. 

Oct.  An  me,  most  wretched, 

That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends. 
That  do  afflict  each  other ! 

Cas.  Welcome  hither : 

Your  letters  did  withhold  our  breaking  forth ; 
Till  we  perceiv'd,  both  how  you  were  wrong  led. 
And  we  in  negligent  danger.    Cheer  your  heart : 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives 
O'er  your  content  these  strong  necessities  ; 
But  let  determin'd  thinifs  to  destiny 
Hold  unbewail'd  their  way.  Welcome  to  Rome  : 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.    You  are  abus'd 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought :  and  the  high  gods. 
To  do  you  justice,  make  their  ministers 
Of  us,  and  those  that  love  you.    Best  of  comfort ; 
And  ever  welcome  to  us,        Asfr.  Welcome,  ISdy, 

Mec.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  you. 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  most  large 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  off; 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment  to  a  trull. 
That  noises  it  against  us.  Oct.  Is  it  so,  sir? 

Cas.  Most  certain.     Sister,  welcome  :  Pray  you. 
Be  ever  known  to  patience  :  My  dearest  sister  ! 

[ExenJit. 

SCENE  VII,— Antony's  Camp  near  to  the  Pro- 

mofUory  <7/"Actium. 

Enter  Cleopatra  and  Enobarbus. 

C!eo.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 

Jino.   But,  why,  why,  why  ? 

Cleo.  Thou  hast  forspoke  my  being  in  these  wars ; 
And  say'st,  it  is  not  fit.  Hno.  Well,  is  it,  is  it? 

CL'o.  If  not  denounc'd  against  us,  why  should  not 
Be  there  in  person?  [we 

lino.  [Aside.]  Well.  I  could  reply:— 

If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  mares  together. 
The  horse  were  merely  lost ;  the  marcs  would  bear 
A  soldier  and  his  horse. 

Cieo.  What  is  't  you  say! 

Euo.  Your  presence  needs  must  puzzle  Antony  ; 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  from  his 

time. 
What  should  not  then  be  spar'd.    He  is  already 
I  Traduc'd  for  levity  ;  and  "t  is  said  in  Rome, 
That  Photinus  an  eunuch,  and  j'our  maids. 
Manage  this  war. 

I  Cieo.  Sink  Rome :  and  their  tongues  rot. 
That  speak  against  us!  A  charge  we  bear  i' the 
And,  as  the  president  of  mv  kingdom,  will  [war. 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    Speak  not  against  it ; 

I I  will  not  stav  behind.  Lno.  Nav,  I  have  done: 
iIT-'-  -  ;r 

.4Ht  k  iinfvt  Rtrangc,  CaMdiUii^ 

TTmt  from  Tarcnrura,  atitl  Hnm^ltsLimi, 
He  could  Wi  quLckiy  cut  liit:  hmnw  scan         [iweett 
AjSd  tikti  in  ToryneT  —  VftM    have   heard   tm  *t 

CJetr,  Cckrity  Li  never  more  •liinlr'd  ^ 

Than  by  rlie-  tiegiitrent.  Auf.  A  ijaod  rt^buk-a,, 

Which  iiifiiuhl  have  iff  l]  l«comM  ihe  best  of  men, 
To  Tflutit  at  lilacfcntfs^,— CanSriitu,  ko 
WiU  light  with  him  by  ii*a. 

Cieo  Byicm!    ^TutelseT 

Ciiiu  Why  will  my  Inrd  do  &(lT 

Artt^  For  that  he  [i.Tfp  ^s^o  L 

^:»A.  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  tf*  sinfile  fiR W*    _ 


Can.  Ay,  and  to  waj^  this  battle  at  Pharsalia, 
Where  Caesar  fought  with  Porapey:    But  these 

offers. 
Which  serve  not  for  his  vantage,  he  shakes  off; 
And  so  should  ^ou. 

Kho.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann'd : 
Your  mariners  are  muliters,  reapers,  ]>eopIe 
Ingross'd  bv  swift  impress  :  in  Caesar's  fleet 
Are  tliose  that  often  have  'gainst  Pompey  fought: 
Their  sliips  are  yare :  ^'ours,  lieavy.    No  disgrace 
Shall  fall  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea. 
Being  prepar'd  for  land.  Ant.  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Hho.  Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  soldiership  you  have  by  land  ; 
Distract  your  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark 'd  footmen ;  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge  :  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance  :  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard, 
From  firm  security.  Ant.  I  'II  fight  at  sea, 

Cleo.  I  have  sixty  sails,  Caesar  none  better. 
Ant.  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  burn  : 
And,  with  the  rest  full-mann^,  from  the  head  of 

Actium 
Beat  the  approaching  Caesar.    But  if  we  foil, 

EfUera  Messenger. 
We  then  can  do  't  at  land.— Thy  business? 
Mess.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord ;  he  is  descried ; 
C.-esar  has  taken  Toryne. 

Ant.  Can  he  be  there  in  person?  't  is  impossible? 
Strange  that  his  power  should  be.— Canidms, 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  shalt  hold  by  land. 
And  our  twelve  thousand  horse  :— We  "U  to  our  ship, 

EtUtr  a  Soldier. 
Away,  my  Thetis  1— How  now.  worthy  soldier? 
Sold.  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea  ; 
Trust  not  to  rotten  planks :  Do  you  misdoubt 
This  sword,  and  these  my  wounds?  Let  the  Egypt-f 
And  the  Phcenicians  go  a  ducking  ;  we  [lans 

Have  used  to  conquer,  standing  on  the  earth, 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 
^>it-  Well,  well.  away. 

iFxeitnt  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and  Enobarbus. 
So!d.  By  Hercules,  I  think,  I  ain  i'  the  right. 
Can.  Soldier,  thou  art :  but  his  whole  action  grows 
Not  in  the  power  on  't :  So  our  leader  's  led, 
And  we  are  women's  men. 
^^'■^'   .  You  keep  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  you  not? 

Ca)t.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 
Piiblicola,  and  C.-elius.  are  for  sea : 
But  we  keep  whole  by  land.  This  speed  of  Caesar's 
Carries  beyond  beliet, 

^P^'i-  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 

His  power  went  out  in  such  distractions. 
As  beguil'd  all  spies. 

^"/S"  ^r.  ^"^^^  's  h's  lieutenant,  heaif  you? 

^old.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 
^'««-  Well,  I  know  the  man. 


Enter  a  Messenger. 

^'"\J^3  «™Peror  calls  Canidius.  [forth, 

Lan.  With  news  the  time 's  with  labour ;  and  throes 


liach  minute,  some. 


Alarum.    Re-enter  Enobarbos. 
-I^^A^oi!^^*•  .'?*"?■'''' ^  naught  1    1  can  behold 
S^fi,    n  PJ"?"^  -^^  Egyptian  acCuiral,     [no  longer : 
With  all  their  sixty,  fly.  and  tuni  the  rudder : 
To  see  t,  nunc  eyes  are  blasted. 
Enter  Scams. 

I'^f^r*     u  .  J    ,  ,         *^^«<*s,  and  goddesses. 

All  the  whole  synod  of  tiiem!  »=«=>ca, 

■f"*'    -n.  What's  thy  passion! 

Scar.  The  greater  cantle  of  the  world  is  lost 
With  very  ignorance ;  we  have  kiss'd  away 
K I  ngdoms  and  provinces. 

^^°'   ^  ..  How  appears  the  fijrht? 

Scar.  On  our  side  like  the  token'S  pestflence.^ 
Where  death  is  sure.   Yon  ribald-rid  nag  of  Egypt. 
Whom  leprosy  o  ertake !  i'the  midst  offlie  fi^t - 
When  vantage  like  a  pafr  of  twins  appeared.       ' 
Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  ours  the  elder 
The  bnze  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June.      ' 
Hoists  sails,  and  flies. 

Eno.  That  I  beheld : 

Mine  eyes  did  sicken  at  the  sight,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

'i^u^''-  . ,       .      ,  L         ^^®  °"<^  bemg  loofd, 
1  he  noble  rum  of  her  magic,  Antony 

Claps  on  his  sea-wing,  and  like  a  dotmg  mallard. 

Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  flies  afterlier  - 

I  never  saw  an  action  of  such  shame ; 

S*?*^^"'^**  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 

Did  violate  so  itsel£       Eno.  Alack,  alack  1 

Ettter  Canidius. 
Cow.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath 

And  smks  most  Uinentably.     Had  our  general 

Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had  gone  weU  • 

O,  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight. 

Most  grossly,  by  his  own. 

Eno.  Ay   are  you  thereabouts  ?    Why  then.  Pood 
^  night,  indeed.  '        I^J^ 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  they  fled. 

Scar.  T  is  easy  to 't :  J      ^ 

And  there  I  will  attend  what  further  comes. 


SCENE  VIU.—A  Plain  near  Actium. 
.ff«^^r  Cajsar,  Taurus,  Officers,  and  others. 
Cas.  Taurus,—  Taur.  My  lord. 

Cces.  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  whole ; 

Provoke  not  battle  till  we  have  done  at  seal 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 
Our  fortune  Ues  upon  this  jump.  lExeunt. 

Enter  Antony  and  Enobarbus. 
^nt.  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon  side  o'  the  hill 
In  eye  of  Caesar's  battle  :  from  which  place 
We  may  the  number  of  the  ships  behold. 
And  so  proceed  accordingly.  [Exeunt. 

Ejtter  Q.z.m6X\x%  marchiniir -with  his  land  Army 
one  way  over  the  statre  .-  atui  Taurus,  the  Lieuteil- 
?«  /fu^^:J^*'  ".'^^  '^'^y-  -^ft'r  their  going 
tn,  is  heard  the  noise  of  a  sea-fight. 


r-         ~     i      "  aiiciiu  wnar  lui 

Can.  To  Caesar  will  I  render 
My  legions,  and  my  horse  :  six  kings  already 
anow  me  the  way  of  yielding. 
'^^'''       J  J    ,.  m  yet  follow 

J^^n^r^^'i''*"^*^  °'^  Antony,  though  my  reason 
Sits  in  the  wind  against  me.  *      (e^^. 

SCENE  IX.-Alexandria.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Antony  and  Attendants. 
Ant.    Hark,  the   land  bids  me   tread  no  more 
upon  t,  —wc 

It  is  asharad  to  bear  me  I— Friends,  come  hither 
I  am  so  lated  in  the  world,  that.  I  "*"*cr, 

Have  lost  my  way  for  ever  :-I  Tiave  a  ship 
Laden  with  gold :  take  that,  divide  it :  fl/ 
And  make  your  peace  with  Caesar. 

^*^'  ^  aSs*  ^^^  ^y^^^'*  and  have  instructed^w- 
To  run,  and  show  their  shoulders.~Friends.  be 
M^^^l  ?^^^  '^^•'^'^  "P°"  a  course,  gine^ 

Which  has  no  need  of  you :  be  gone  : 

?1^,."'*^^"''.^  '*  '"  ^^^  harbour,  take  it.— O. 
I  follow  d  that  r  blush  to  look  upon  : 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny,  for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 
for  fear  and  dotmg.-Friends,  be  gone ;  you  shaU 
Have  letters  from  me  to  some  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.     Pray  you,  look  not  sad 
Nor  make  replies  of  loathness  :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  despair  proclaims  ;  let  that  be  left 
Which  leaves  itself:  to  the  sea-side  straiehtwav 
I  will  possess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure 
Leave  me.  1  pray,  a  little:  'pray  you  now:— 
Nay,  do  so ;  for,  indeed,  I  have  lost  command 
Therefore  I  pray  you  :-I  'U  see  you  by  and  by. 
_   ^     ^  iSi/sdoTtm 

Enter  Eros  and  Cleopatra,  Ud  by  Charmian  and 

Iras. 
Eros.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him :— Comfort  hint 
Iras.  Do,  most  dear  queen.  — ^""uori nrnj. 

Char.  Do  1    Why,  what  else  f 
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Cleo.  Let  me  dt  down.    O  Jonol 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no, 

i5F»TW.  See  y6u  here,  sir  t  . 

Ant.  O  fie.  fie,  fie.  Char.  Madam,— 

Jras.  Madam ;  O  good  empress  1— 

Eros.  Sir,  sir,— 

Ant.  Yes,  ray  lord,  yes :— He,  at  PhlHppl,  k«pt 
His  sword  e'en  like  a  dancer ;  while  I  struck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassius ;  and  t  was  I 
That  the  road  Brutus  ended :  he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantry,  and  no  practice  had 
In  the  brave  squares  of  war :  Yet  now— No  matter. 

CUo.  Ah,  stand  by. 

Eros.  The  oueen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 

Jras.  Go  to  nira,  madam,  speak  to  him; 
He  is  nnqualitJcd  with  very  shame. 

Cleo.  Well  then,— Sustain  me :— O  I 

Eros.  Most  noble  sir,  arise ;  the  queen  approaches; 
Her  head  's  declined,  and  death  will  seize  her ;  but 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

Ant.  I  have  offended  reputation  ; 
A  most  unnoble  swerving'.       Eros.  Sir,  the  queen. 

Ant.  O,  whither  hast  thou  led  me,  Eg^yptl  See, 
How  I  convey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyes 
By  looking  back  what  I  have  left  behind 
'Stroy'd  in  dishonour.       Cleo.  O  my  lord,  my  lord  I 
Forgive  my  fearful  sails :  I  little  thought 
You  would  have  foUow'd. 

Ant.  Egypt,  thou  knew'st  too  well 


My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  tied  by  the  strings, 
And  thou  should'st  tow  me  after :  O'er  my  spirit 
Thy  full  supremacy  thou  knew'st ;  and  that 


Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me.  CUo.  O,  my  pardon. 

Ant.  How  I  must 

To  the  yoimg  man  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifts  of  lowness  ;  who 
"With  half  the  bulk  o'  the  world  play'd  as  I  pleas'd. 
Making  and  marring  fortunes.    You  did  know 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror  ;  and  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  affection,  would 
Obey  it  on  all  cause.  Cleo.  Pardon,  pardon. 

Ant.  Fall  not  a  tear,  T  say ;  one  of  them  rates 
All  that  is  won  and  lost :  Give  me  a  kiss ; 
Even  this  repays  me.— We  sent  our  schoolmaster. 
Is  he  come  back  T— Love,  I  am  full  of  lead  :— 
Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands :— Fortune 

knows 
We  scorn  her  most  when  most  she  offers  blows. 

[£jc€unt. 

SCENE  X.--Caesar's  Camp,  in  Egypt. 
Enter  Caesar,  Dolabella,  Thyreus,  and  othert. 
Cas.  Let  him  appear  that 's  come  from  Antony. — 
Know  you  him  ? 

Vol.  Cxsar,  't  is  his  schoohnaster : 

An  argument  that  he  is  pluck'd.  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengers, 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Euphronius. 

Cas.  Approach,  and  speak. 

Eufi.  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony ; 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myrtle-leaf 
To  his  grand  sea. 

Cas.  Be  It  so :  Declare  thine  office. 

Euf.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  thee,  and 
Reauires  to  live  in  Egypt :  which  not  granted. 
He  lessens  his  requests :  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earth, 
A  private  man  in  Athens  :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  of  thee  craves 
Th^tHrcle  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs, 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace.        Cas.  For  Antony, 
I  have  no  ears  to  his  request    The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  fail ;  so  she 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all-disgraced  friend. 
Or  take  his  life  there :    This  If  she  perform.  1 
She  shall  not  sue  unheard.    So  to  them  both. 

Ewp.  Fortune  pursue  thee  I 

Cas.  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

[Ilxit  Euphronius. 


To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  t  is  time !  Despatch ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra :  promise,     \_To  Tnyr. 
And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires  ;  ada  more, 
From  thine  invention,  offers :  women  are  not 
In  their  best  fortunes  strong;  but  want  will  perjure 


The  ne'er-touch 'd  vestal :  Try  thy  cunning,  Tiiyreus, 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pams,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law.  Thyr.  Caesar,  I  go. 


Cas.  Observe  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw ; 
And  what  thou  think'st  his  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  that  moves. 

TTiyr.  Caesar,  I  shall.    iExeunt. 

Scene  XI.— Alexandria.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Charmian,  and  Iras. 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do,  Enobarbus  f 

Eno.  Think,  and  die. 

Cleo.  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this? 

Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reason.    What  although  you  fled 
From  that  great  face  of  war,  whose  several  ranges 
Frighted  each  other?  why  should  he  follow? 
The  itch  of  his  affection  should  not  then 
Have  nick'd  his  captainship ;  at  such  a  point. 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd,  he  being 
The  mered  question  :  "T  was  a  shame  no  less 
Than  was  his  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags, 
And  leave  his  navy  gazing.       CUo.  Trithee,  peace. 
EnUr  Antony  with  Euphronius. 

Ant.  Is  that  his  answer?  Eup.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  The  queen  shall  then  have  courtesy,  so  she 
Us  up.  Eup.  lie  says  so.  [will  yield 

Ant.  Let  her  know  it.— 

To  the  boy  Csesar  send  this  grizzled  head. 
And  he  will  fill  thy  wishes  to  the  brim 
With  principalities.  CUo.  That  head,  my  lord? 

Ant.  To  him  a^ain :  Tell  him,  he  wears  the  rose 
Of  youth  upon  hiin ;  from  which  the  world  should 

note 
Something  particular :  his  coin,  ships,  legions, 
May  be  a  coward's  ;  whose  ministers  would  prevail 
Under  the  service  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  i'  the  command  of  Caesar:  I  dare  him  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons  apart, 
And  answer  me  dcclin'd,  sword  against  sword. 
Ourselves  alone  :  I  '11  write  it ;  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  Antony  and  Euphronius. 

Eno.  Yes,  like  enough,  high-battled  Caesar  will 
Unstate  his  happiness,  and  be  stap'd  to  the  show. 
Against  a  sworder.— I  see,  men's  judgments  are 
A  parcel  of  their  fortunes ;  and  things  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them, 
To  suffer  all  alike.    'That  he  should  dream. 
Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  Cssar  will 
Answer  his  emptiness  1— Caesar,  thou  hast  subdued 
His  judgment  too. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att.  A  messenger  from  Caesar. 

CUo.  What,  no  more  ceremony  ?— See,  my  women  1 
Against  the  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose. 
That  kneel'd  unto  the  buds.— Admit  tiim,  sir. 

Eno.  Mine  honesty  and  I  begin  to  square.  [Aside. 
The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly  :— Yet  he  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  master  conquer. 
And  earns  a  place  i*  the  story. 

Enter  Thyrens. 

CUo.  Caesar's  will  t 

Thyr.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo.  None  but  friends ;  say  boldly. 

Thyr.  So,  haply,  are  they  friends  to  Antony. 

Eno.  He  needs  as  many,  sir,  as  Caesar  has ; 
Or  needs  not  us.    If  Caesar  please,  our  master 
Will  leap  to  be  his  friend :  For  us,  you  know, 
Whose  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that  is  Cfaesar's. 

Thyr.  So.— 

Thus  then,  thou  most  renown'd :  Caesar  entreats, 
Not  to  consider  in  what  case  thou  stand'st, 
Further  than  he  is  Caesar. 

CUo.  Go  on :  Right  royal. 

Thyr.  He  knows  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him.       CUo.  0 1 
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Thyr.  The  scars  upon  your  honour,  therefore,  he 
Docs  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes. 
Not  as  dcscrv'd.  Cleo.  He  is  a  ^'od,  and  knot's 

What  is  most  ri>,'ht :  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded, 
But  conqucr'd  merely. 

Hko.  To  be  sure  of  that,    \Asidt. 

1  will  ask  Antony.— Sir,  sir,  thou  art  so  leaky, 
Tli.it  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
Thv  dearest  quit  thee.  {Exit  Enobarbus. 

Thyr.  Shall  I  say  to  Coesar 

AVh.it  you  require  of  him?  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  dcsjr'd  to  jjive.     It  much  would  please  him. 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  should  make  a  staff 
To  lean  upon :  but  it  would  warm  his  spirits, 
To  hear  froin  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  yourself  under  his  iihroud. 
The  universal  Lindlord. 

Cleo.  What 's  your  namef 

Thyr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Cleo.  Most  kind  messenger, 

S.iy  to  ^reat  C<Tsar  this.  In  deputation 
1  kiss  his  conqu'ring  hand  :  Tell  him,  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  *s  feet,  and  there  to  kneel: 
Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying  breath  I  hear 
The  doom  of  Egypt. 

Thyr.  'T  is  your  noblest  course. 

Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together. 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
No  chance  may  shake  it.    Give  me  grace  to  lay 
Nly  duty  on  your  hand. 

CUo.  Your  Caesar's  father, 

Oft,  when  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  in, 
Bestow'd  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place, 
As  it  rain'd  kisses. 

Re-enter  Antony  and  Enobarbus. 

Ant.  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders  !— 

What  art  thou,  fellow? 

Thyr.  One.  that  but  performs 

The  bidding  of  the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 
To  have  command  obey'd. 

Eno.  You  will  be  whipp'd. 

Atit.    Approach,    there  :— .\y,    you    kite !— Now 
gods  and  devils !  f '  ho  1' 

Authority  melts  from  me :   Of  late,  when  I  cried 
Like  boys  unto  a  nuiss,  kings  would  start  forth. 
And  cry,  'Your  will?'    Have  you  no  ears? 

Enter  Attendants. 
I  am  Antony  yet.    Take  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip 
him. 

fino.  'T  is  better  playing  >vith  a  lion's  whelp, 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant.  Moon  and  Stars !  [taries 

Whip  him:— Were  't  twenty  of  the  greatest  tribu- 
That  do  acknowledge  Cresar,  should  I  find  them 
So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here,  (What 's  her 

name. 
.Since  she  was  Cleopatra?)— Whip  him,  fellows, 
Till,  like  a  boy,  you  see  him  cringe  his  face, 
An<l  whine  nloun  for  mercy:  Take  him  hence. 

Thyr.  Mark  Antony. — 

Ant.  Tug  him  away  :  being  whipp'd, 

Bring  him  again :— This  Jack  of  Caesar's  shall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him. — 

[Exeunt  Attend.  7vtth  Thyreus. 
You  were  half-blasted  ere  I  knew  you  :— Ha! 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  unpress'd  in  Rome, 
I-'orborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race, 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abus'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders  ? 

Cleo.  Good  my  lord,— 

Ant.  You  have  been  a  boggier  ever  :— 
But  when  we  in  our  viciousne.ss  grow  hard. 
(O  misery  on  't !)  the  wise  gods  seel  our  eyes       [us 
In  our  own  filth  ;  drop  our  clear  judgments ;  make 
Adore  our  errors ;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  strut 
To  our  confusion.  Cleo.  O,  is  it  come  to  tliis? 

Ant.  I  found  you  as  a  morsel  cold  upon 
r)(  ad  Ca;sar's  trencher  :  nay.  you  were  a  fragment 
c)f  Cneius  Pompey's  ;  besides  what  hotter  hours, 
Unrcgisier'il  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
Luxuriously  pick'd'cut :  For,  I  am  sure, 
Though  you  can  guess  what  temperance  should  be, 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

Clec.  Wherefore  is  this? 


Ant.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards. 
And  say,  '  God  quit  you ! '  be  familiar  with 
My  playfellow,  vournand ;  this  kingly  seal. 
And  pUghter  oi  higli  hearts  ! — O,  that  I  were 
Upon  the  hill  of  Basan,  to  outroar 
Tne  homed  herd !  for  I  have  savage  cause ; 
And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 
A  halter'd  neck,  which  does  the  haneman  thank. 
For  being  yare  about  him.— Is  he  whipp'd  ? 

Re-4Hter  Attendants,  with  Thyreus. 

X  Att.  Soundly,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Cried  he  t  and  begg'd  he  pardon? 

X  Att.  He  did  ask  favour. 

Ant.  If  that  thy  father  Uve,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wast  not  made  his  daughter;   and  be  tboa 
To  follow  Caesar  in  his  triumph,  since  [sorry 

Thou  hast  been  whipp'd  for  following  him  :  hence> 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee,  Jforth, 

Shake  thou  to  look  on  't.— Get  thee  back  to  Caesar, 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment :  Look,  thou  say. 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him :  for  he  seems 
Proud  and  disdainful ;  harping  on  what  I  am. 
Not  what  he  knew  1  was :  He  makes  me  angry ; 
And  at  this  time  most  easy  't  is  to  do  't ; 
When  my  good  stars,  that  were  my  former  guides. 
Have  emjjty  left  their  orbs,  and  shot  their  fires 
Into  the  abysm  of  hell.     If  he  mislike 
My  speech,  and  what  is  done,  tell  him,  he  has 
Hijiparchus,  my  enfranchis'd  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture. 
As  he  shall  like,  to  quit  me :  Urge  it  thou  : 
Hence,  with  thy  stripes,  begone.       [Exit  Thyreus. 

C/eo.  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Ant.  Alack,  our  terrene  moon 

Is  now  eclipsed ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony !         Cleo.  1  must  stay  his  time. 

Ant.  To  flatter  Caesar,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  ties  his  points? 

Cleo.  Not  know  me  yet  ? 

Ant.  Cold-hearted  toward  me? 

C/eo.  Ah.  dear,  if  I  be  so. 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail. 
And  poison  it  in  the  source ;  and  the  first  stone 
Drop  in  my  neck :  as  it  determines,  so 
Dissolve  my  life  I  The  next  Caesarion  smite  I 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womb 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all, 
By  the  discandenng  of  this  pelleted  storm. 
Lie  graveless :  till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  for  prey ! 

Ant.  I  am  satisfied. 

Csesar  sits  down  in  Alexandria ;  where 
I  will  oppose  his  fate.    Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held  :  our  sever'd  navy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet,  threat'ning  mostsealtke. 
Where  hast  thou  been,  my  heart?— Dost  thou  hear. 
If  from  the  field  I  shall  return  once  more        [lady? 
To  kiss  these  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood ; 
I  and  my  sworcl  will  earn  our  chronicle  ; 
There  's  hope  in  't  yet. 

Cleo.  That 's  my  brave  lord  ! 

Ant.  I  will  be  treble-sinew'd.  he.irted,  breath'd, 
And  fight  maliciously :  for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  ransom  lives 
Of  me  for  jests  ;  but  now.  I  '11  set  my  teeth. 
And  send  to  darkness  all  that  stop  me. — Come, 
Let 's  have  one  other  gaudy  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  sad  captains  ;  nil  our  bowls  once  more ; 
Let 's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

C/eo.  It  is  my  birthday ; 

I  had" thought  to  have  held  it  poor:  but,  since  my 
Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra.  [lord 

Ant.  We  will  yet  do  well. 

Cleo.  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 

Ant.  Do  so,  we  'II  speak  to  them ;  and  to-night 

I'll  force 
The  wine  peep  tlirough  their  scars. — Come  on,  my 

queen ; 
There  's  sap  in  't  yet.    The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
I  11  make  Death  love  me ;  for  1  will  contend 
Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe. 

[Exeunt  Antony.  Cleopatra,  and  Attendants. 

Eno.  Now  he  '11  outstare  the  lightning.    To  be 
furious, 
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Is  to  be  frigfhted  out  of  fear :  and  in  that  mood, 
The  dove  will  peck  the-  estrid(?e  ;  .and  I  see  stiU, 
A  diminution  in  our  captain*s  Drain 
Restores  his  heart :  When  valour  preys  on  reason, 
I  wiUseek 


It  eats  the  sword  it  fights  with. 
Some  way  to  leave  hun. 


[Exit. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— Caesar's  Camp  at  Alexandria. 
Enter  Caesar  reading'  a  Utter;  Agrippa,  Mecaenas, 
and  others, 
Cos.  He  calls  me  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he  had  power 
To  beat  me  out  of  H?ypt :  my  messeng^er 
He  hath  whipp'd  with  rods  ;  dares  me  to  personal 
C«sar  to  Antony:  Lsttheold  ruffian  know,  icombat, 
I  have  many  otner  ways  to  die ;  mean  time. 
Laugh  at  his  challengfe. 
Mec.  Caesar  must  think, 


When  one  so  f^at  begins  to  rage,  he  's  hunted 
Even  to  falling.  Give  nim  no  breath,  but  now 
Makp  boot  ofnls  distraction :  Never  anger 


Made  good  guard  for  itself. 
Cos.  Let  our  best  heads 

Know,  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 
We  mean  to  fight :— Within  our  files  there  are 
Of  those  that  served  Mark  Antony  but  late, 
Hnoueh  to  fetch  him  in.    See  it  done  ; 
And  Kast  the  army :  we  have  store  to  do  't, 
And  they  have  eam'd  the  waste.    Poor  Antony  I 

[Ejiunt. 

SCENB  II.— Alexandria.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enttr  Antonv,  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Charmian, 

Iras,  Alexas,  and  others. 

Ant*  He  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitius  t 

Bno.  No. 

Ant.  Why  should  he  not  ? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  for- 
He  is  twenty  men  to  one.  [tune, 

Ant.  To-morrow,  soldier. 

By  sea  and  land  1 11  fight :  or  I  will  live, 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.    Woo 't  thou  fight  well  T 

Eno.  I  'U-strike ;  and  cry,  '  Take  all.' 

Ant.  Well  said ;  come  on.— 

Call  forth  my  household  servants ;  let 's  to-night 

Enter  Servants. 
Be  bounteous  at  our  meaL — Give  me  thy  hand. 
Thou  hast  been  rightly  honest ;— so  hast  thou  : 
Thou,— and  thou,— and  thou :— you  have  serv'd  me 
And  kings  have  been  your  fellows.  [well. 

Cleo.  What  means  this  ? 

Eno.  'T  is  one  of  those  odd  tricks  which  sorrow 
shoots  [Aside. 

Out  of  the  mind. 

Ant.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

I  wish  I  could  be  made  so  many  men ; 
And  all  of  you  clapp'd  up  together  in 
An  Antony ;  that  I  might  do  you  service, 
So  good  as  you  have  done. 

Serv.  The  gods  forbid  ! 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to-night : 
Scant  not  my  cups ;  and  make  as  much  of  me 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too. 
And  suffer'd  my  command. 

Cleo.  What  does  he  mean  f 

Eno.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

Ant.  Tend  me  to-night ; 

May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 
Haply,  you  shall  not  see  me  more ;  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow :  perchance,  to-morrow 
You  'U  serve  another  master.    1  look  on  you 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.    Mine  honest  friends, 
I  turn  you  not  away ;  but,  like  a  master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death :  , 
Tend  me  to-night  two  hours.  I  ask  no  more. 
And  the  gods  yield  you  for  t ! 

Eno.  What  mean  you,  sir, 

To  give  them  this  discomfort?  Look,  they  weep ; 
And  I,  an  ass,  am  onion-eyed ;  for  shame. 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 

Ant,  Ho,  ho,  ho  \ 


Now  the  witch  takeuip  if  I  meant  it  thus  t  [friends, 
Grace  grow  where  those  drops  falll  My  hearty 
You  taJe^  mm  in  too  dolorous  a  sense,  [you 

For  1  spake  to  you  for  your  comfort :  did  desire 
To  bum  this  niglit  with  torches :  Know,  my  hearts, 
I  hope  well  of  to-morrow ;  and  will  lead  you 
Where  rather  I  *ll  expect  victorious  life. 
Than  death  and  honour.    Let  s  to  supper ;  come, 
And  drown  consideration.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  \\\.— The  same.     Before  the  Palace. 
Enter  Two  Soldiers,  to  their  Guard. 

1  Sold.  Brother,  good  night :  to-morrow  is  the  day. 

2  Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way :  fare  you  well. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  streets? 

J  Sold.  Nothing:  Wbatne>*-s? 
2  Sold.  Belike  't  is  but  a  rumour : 

Good  night  to  you. 
X  Sold.  Well,  sir,  good  night. 

Enter  Two  other  Soldiers. 

2  Sold.  Soldiers, 
Have  careful  wavch. 

3  Sold.  And  you  :  Good  night,  good  night. 

[  Thejirst  two  place  themselves  at  their  Posts. 

4  Sold.  Here  we  :  [t/tey  take  tlieir posts  ]  and  if  to- 
Our  navy  thrive,  I  have  an  absolute  hope  [morrow 
Our  lanamen  will  stand  up. 

3  Sold.  "T  is  a  brave  army. 
And  full  of  purpose. 

[Music  ofJtautboys  under  the  stapre. 

4  Sold.  Peace,  what  noise  ? 

I  Sold.  List,  list  1 

iSold.  Hark  I 

I  Sold.  Music  i'  the  air. 

3  Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

4  Sold.  It  signs  well, 
Does't  not? 

3  Sold.  No. 

1  Sold.        Peace,  I  say.    'What  should  this  mean  ? 

2  Sold.  'T  is  the  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony  lov'd. 
Now  leaves  him. 

1  Sold.  Walk ;  let 's  see  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

[They  advance  to  another  post. 
a  Sold.  ^  How  now,  masters? 

Sold.  How  now? 

How  now ?  do  yon  hear  this? 

[Several  speaking  together. 
X  Sold.  Av :  Is  't  not  strange? 

3  Sold.  Do  you  hear,  masters?  do  you  hear? 

I  Sold.  Follow  the  noise  so  far  as  we  have  quarter ; 
Let 's  see  how  't  will  give  oflT. 
Sold.  [Several speaking.^  Content:  'T  is  strange. 
[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— 7*^  same.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Antony  and  Cleopatra  ;  Charmian,  and 

others,  attending. 

Ant.  Eros !  mine  armour,  Eros ! 

Cleo.  Sleep  a  little. 

Ant.  No,  my  chuck.— Eros,  come;  mine  armour. 
Eros! 

Enter  Eros,  with  armour. 
Come,  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on  : — 
If  fortune  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 
Because  we  brave  her.— Come. 

Cleo.  Nay,  I  11  help  too. 

What's  this  for? 

Ant.  Ah,  let  be,  let  be !  thou  art 

The  armourer  of  my  heart ;— False,  false  ;  this,  this. 

CUo.  Sooth,  la,  1 11  help  :  Thus  it  must  be. 

Ant.  ^^";:r*^"; 

We  shall  thrive  now.— Seest  thou,  my  good  fellow? 
Go,  put  on  thy  defences.  Eros.  Briefly,  sir. 

Cleo.  Is  not  this  buckled  well  ? 

Ant.  Rarely,  rarely ; 

He  that  unbuckles  this,  till  we  do  please 
To  doff 't  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm.— 
Thou  fumblest.  Eros ;  and  my  queen  's  a  squire 
More  tight  at  this  than  thou :  Despatch— O  love, 
That  thou  could'st  see  my  wars  to-day,  and  knew  s^ 
The  royal  occupation  I  thou  should'st  see 
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Enttran  OfQcer.  armed. 
A  ^vorkulan  in  't— Good  morrow  to  thee :  welcome: 
Thou  look'st  like  liini  that  knows  a  warlike  charge : ; 
To  business  that  we  love  we  rise  betime, 
And  j?o  to 't  with  delight.       i  Of.  A  thousand.  Sir, 
Early  though  't  be,  have  on  their  riveted  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expect  you. 

[Shout,    Trumpets.    Flourish. 

Snrer  other  Officers,  and  Soldiers. 

9  Off.  The  mom  is  feir.    Good  morrow,  generaL 

All.  Good  morrow,  general. 

Ant.  'T  b  well  blown,  lads. 

This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. 
So,  so ;  come,  give  me  that :  this  way ;  weH  said. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'cr  becomes  of  me, 
This  is  a  soldier's  kiss :  rebukable,       \^Kisses  her. 
And  wortliy  shameful  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment ;  1 11  leave  thee 
Now.  Uke  a  man  of  8tcel,~You  that  will  fieht 
Follow  me  close  ;  I  'U  bring  you  tr  't.— Adieu. 

[Bxntnt  Antony,  Eros.  Officers  and  Soldiers. 

Char.  Please  you,  retire  to  your  chamber? 

Cleo.  Lead  me. 

He  goes  forth  gallantly.    That  he  and  Caesar  might 

Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight  1 

Then,  Antony,— But  now,— WcU,  on.         IBxeunt. 

SCBfCB  v.— Antony's  Camp  near  Alexandria. 

Trumpets  sound.    Enter  Antony  and  Eros ;  a 

Soldier  meeting  them. 

Sold.  The  gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  Antony  I 

Ant.  "Would  thou,  and  those  thy  scars,  had  once 
To  make  me  fight  at  land  1  [prevaild 

Sold.  Hadst  thoa  done  so, 

The  kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  soldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  still 
Follow'd  thy  heels. 

Ant.  Who 's  gone  this  morning ! 

Sold.  Who! 

One  ever  near  thee :  Call  for  Enobarbus, 
He  shall  not  hear  thee ;  or  from  Caesar's  camp 
Say,  '  I  am  none  of  thine.' 

Ant,  What  say-st  thou! 

Sold.  Sir, 

He  is  with  Caesar. 

Eros.  Sir,  his  chests  and  treasure 

He  has  not  with  him. 

Ant.  Is  he  gone!  Sold.  Most  certain. 

Ant.  Co,  Eros,  send  his  treasure  after;  do  it; 
Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee :  write  to  him 
(I  will  subscribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  greetmgs; 
Say,  that  I  wish  he  never  find  more  cause 
To  change  a  master.— O,  m^  fortunes  have 
Corrupted  honest  men ;— dispatch  :  Enobarbus  l 

\_Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.— Caesar's  Camp  before  Alexandria. 

Flourish.    Enter  Caesar,  tvith  Agrippa, 

Enobarbus.  and  others. 

Cces.  Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  the  fight. 
Our  will  is  Antony  oe  took  alive; 
Make  it  so  known. 

Agr.  Caesar,  I  shall.    \Exit  Agrippa. 

Cos.  The  time  of  universal  peace  is  near : 
Prove  this  a  prosperous  day,  tne  three-nook'd  world 
Shall  beau*  tne  olive  freely. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Antony 

Is  come  into  the  field. 

Cas.  Go,  charge  Agrippa 

Plant  those  that  have  revolted  in  the  van. 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fury 
Upon  himself.  [Exeunt  Caesar  and  his  Train. 

Eno.  Alexas  did  revolt ;  and  went  to  Jewry, 
On  affairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  incline  himself  to  Caesar, 
And  leave  his  master  Antony :  for  this  pains, 
Caesar  hath  hansf'd  him.    Canidius,  and  the  rest 
That  fell  away,  nave  entertainment,  bat 
No  honourable  trust.    I  have  done  ill; 
Of  which  I  do  accuse  myself  so  sorely, 
That  I  will  Joy  no  more. 


Enter  a  Soldier  e^Caesar's. 

Sold.  Enobarbus.  Antony 

Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounfy  overplus :  The  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard ;  and  at  thy  tent  Is  now 
Unloading  of  nis  mules. 

Eno.  I  give  it  you.     Sold.  Mock  not,  Enobarbus. 
I  tell  you  true :  Best  you  saf'd  the  brin^er 
Out  of  the  host ;  I  must  attend  mine  office. 
Or  would  have  done 't  myselt    Your  emperor 
Continues  still  a  Jove.  {Exit  Soldier. 

Eno.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feel  I  am  so  most.    O  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  would'st  then  hjirc  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turpitude 
Thou  dost  so  crown  with  gold  I  This  blows  my  heart: 
If  swift  thought  break  it  not.  a  swifter  mean 
Shall  outstrike  thought :  but  thought  wiU  do 't,  I  feel 
I  fight  against  thee  I— No :  I  will  go  seek 
Some  ditch  wherein  to  die;  the  foul'st  best  fits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  \jBxit. 

SCENB  W\\.^Field  ofBattU  between  the  Camps. 
Alarum.   Drums  and  trumpets.  ^Eftier  Agrippi, 

and  others. 

Agr.  Retire,  we  have  engaged  ourselves  too  far: 
Caesar  himself  has  work,  anci  our  oppresaon 
Exceeds  what  we  expected.  [^Exeunt. 

Alarum.    Enter  Antony  and  Scams,  vonnded. 

Scar.  O  my  brave  emperor,  this  Is  fought  Indeed  I 
Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  them  home 
With  clouts  about  their  heads. 

Ant.  Thou  bleed'st-apace. 

Scar.  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  't  is  made  an  U. 

Ant.  They  do  retire. 

Scar.  We  11  beat  'em  into  bench-holes;  I  have  yet 
Room  for  six  scotches  more. 

Enter  Eros. 

Eros.  They  are  beaten,  sir;  and  onr  advantage 
For  a  fair  vtctoty.  [serves 

Scar.  Let  us  score  their  backs. 

And  snatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind } 
'T  Is  sport  to  maul  a  runner. 

Ant.  I  win  reward  thee 

Once  for  thy  spritely  comfort,  and  ten-fold 
For  thy  good  vak>ur.    Come  thee  on. 

Scar.  I  '11  hak  after.    \Exeunt. 

SCB'tmVlll.-~UndertherVallsofAlcTcnndii&.  : 
Alarum.    Enter  Antony,  marching:  Sc&rus, 

and  Forces. 
Ant.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp:  Run  one  be- 
fore. 
And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  eests. — To-morrow, 
Before  the  sun  shall  see  us,  we  11  spill  the  blood 
That  has  tu-day  escap'd.    I  thank  you  all  ; 
For  doubty-handed  are  you ;  and  have  fought 
Not  as  you  serv'd  the  cause,  but  as  't  had  been 
Each  man's  like  mine ;  you  have  shown  all  Hectors. 
Enter  the  city,  clip  your  wives,  your  friendfs, 
TeU  them  your  feats ;  whilst  they  with  joyful  tears 
Waish  the  congealment  from  your  wounds,  and  kiss 
Thy  honour'd  gashes  whole.— Give  me  thy  hand ; 
[2*9  Scams. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  attended. 
To  this  great  fairy  1 11  commend  thv  acts. 
Make  her  thankS  bless  thee.— O  tnou  day  o*  the 

world. 
Chain  mine  arm'd  neck  ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harness  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Ride  on  the  pants  triumphing. 
Cleo.  Lord  of  lords  1 

O  infinite  virtue  !  com'st  thou  smiling  from 
The  world's  great  snare  uncaught  ? 
Ant.  My  nightingale. 

We  have  beat  them  to  their  beds.    What,  giri! 


though  grey 
nething  mmgf 


Do  something  mmgle  with  our  youc^r  brown ; 
Vet  ha'  we  a  brain  that  nourishes  our  nerves, 
And  can  get  goal  for  goal  of  youtli.    Beholi)  tblf 
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Commend  unto  his  Hps  ^y  fevourin?  hand  ;— 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior :— He  hath  fought  to-dfey. 
As  if  a  god,  in  hate  of  mankind,  had 
Destroyed  in  such  a  shape. 

C/go.  I  'U  give  thee,  friend. 

An  armour  all  of  gold ;  it  was  alting's. 

^«/.  He  has  deserv'd  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
Like  holy  Phcebus'  car.— Give  me  tliy  hand ; 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  joUy  march : 
Bear  our  hack'd  targets  like  the  men  that  owe  them : 
Had  our  great  palace  the  capacity 
To  camp  this  host,  we  all  would  sup  together. 
And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day's  fate, 
Which  promises  royal  peril.— Trumpeters, 
With  brazen  din  Wast  you  the  city's  ear ; 
Make  mingle  with  our  rattling  tabourines ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds  to- 


gether 
ApplauoUng  our  approach.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX.— Caesar's  Camfi. 
Sentinels  on  thtirpost.    Enter  Enobarbos. 
X  Sold.  If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hour, 
We  must  return  to  the  court  of  guard :  The  night 
Is  shiny  ;  and,  they  say,  we  shall  embattle 
By  the  second  hour  i'  the  morn. 

2  Sold.  This  last  day  was  a  shrewd  one  to  us. 
Eno.  O,  bear  me  witness,  night,— 

3  Sold.  What  man  is  this  ? 

2  Sold.  Stand  close,  and  L'st  him. 
Eno.  Be  witness  to  me,  O  thou  blessed  moon. 

When  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Hnobarbus  did 
Before  thy  face  repent  1— 
X  Sold.  EnobarbusI 

3  Sold.  Peace ; 
Hark  further. 

Eno.  O  soverekfn  mistress  of  true  melancholy, 
The  poisonous  damp  of  night  disponge  upon  me ; 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will, 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me  :  Throw  my  heart 
Against  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  fault ; 
Which,  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  to  powder. 
And  finish  all  foul  thoughts.    O  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 
Forgive  me  In  thine  own  particular ; 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  register 
A  master-leaver,  and  a  fugitive  : 
O  Antony  I  O  Antony  1  [Dies. 

2  Sold,  Let 's  speak  to  him. 

Sold.  Let  's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  speaks 
may  concern  Caesar, 

3  Sold.  Let 's  do  so.    But  he  sleeps. 

1  Sold.  Swoons  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer  as  his 
was  never  yet  for  sleep. 

2  Sold.  Go  we  to  hhn. 

3  Sold.  Awake,  sir,  awake ;  speak  to  us. 
3  Sold.  Hear  you,  sir  ? 

X  Sold.  The  hand  of  death  hath  raught  him.  Harkw 
the  drums  [Drums  afar  off. 

Demurely  wake  the  sleepers.  Let  us  bear  him 
To  the  court  of  guard ;  he  is  of  note :  our  hour 
Is  fully  out.  3  Sold.  Come  on  then ; 

He  may  recover  yet.  [Exeunt  wUh  the  body. 

SCENE  X.-^BetV'een  the  two  Cam/s. 
Enter  Antony  and  Scarus,  Tvith  Forces  marching. 

Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  sea ; 
We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Scar.  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would  they  'd  fight  i'  the  fire,  or  in  the  air ; 
We  'd  fight  there  too.    But  this  it  is :  Our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city. 
Shall  stay  with  us :— order  for  sea  is  given ; 
They  have  pot  forth  the  haven :  — 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Caesar,  and  his  Forces  marching. 
Cas.  But  being  charg'd.  we  will  be  still  by  land. 
Which,  as  I  take  't,  we  shall ;  for  his  best  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  galleys.    To  the  vales. 
And  hold  our  best  advantage.  [Exeunt. 


Re-enter  Antony  <wirf  Scarus. 

Afd.  Yet  they  arc  not  join'd  :  Where  yond  pine 

does  stand, 
I  ^all  discover  all :  I  '11  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  't  is  like  to  go.  [Exit. 

Scar.  Swallows  have  built 

In  Cleopatra's  sails  their  nests :  the  augurers 
Say,  they  know  not,— they  cannot  tell ;— look  grimly. 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.    Antony 
Is  valiant  and  dejected ;  and,  by  starts. 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope,  and  fear, 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not. 

Alarum  afar  off,  as  at  a  sea  fight. 
Re-etUer  Antony. 

Ant.  AH  is  lost  I 

This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me : 
My  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foe ;  and  yonder 
They  cast  their  caps  up,  and  carouse  together 
Like  friends  long  lost.— Triple-turn 'd  whore!  't  is 
Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice ;  and  my  heart,     [thou 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee.— Bid  them  all  fly ; 
For  when  I  am  revenged  upon  my  charm, 
I  have  done  all :— Bid  them  all  fly,  be  gone. 

[Exit  Scarus. 
O  sun,  thy  upnse  shall  I  see  no  more : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  we  shake  hands.— All  come  to  this?— The  hearts 
That  spaniel'd  me  at  heels,  to  whom  1  gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy,  melt  their  sweets 
On  blossoming  Caesar ;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd. 
That  overtopp'd  them  all.     Betray'd  1  am  : 
O  this  false  soul  of  Egypt !  this  grave  charm, 
Whose  eye  beck'd  forth  my  wars,  and  call'd  them 

home ; 
Whose  bosom  was  my  crownet,  my  chief  end. 
Like  a  right  gipsy,  hath,  at  fast  and  loose, 
Begxiil'd  me  to  the  very  heart  of  loss.— 
What,  Eros,  Eros  I 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

Ah.  thou  spell  I    Avaunt. 

Cleo.  Why  is  my  lord  enrag'd  against  his  love  f 

Ant.  Vanish  ;  or  I  shall  give  tlieo  thy  deserving, 
And  blemish  CjBsar's  triumph.     Let  him  take  thee. 
And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shouting  plebeians : 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thy  sex  ;  most  monster-like,  be  shown 
For  poor'st  diminutives,  for  dolts  ;  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visage  up  [thou'rt  gone, 
With  her  prepared  nails.    [Exit  Cieo.J    "T  is  weU 
If  it  be  well  to  live :  But  better  't  were 
Thou  fell'st  into  my  fury,  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many.— Eros,  hoa  I 
The  shirt  of  Nessus  is  upon  me:  Teach  me, 
Alcides,  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rage  : 
Let  me  lodge  Lichas  on  the  horns  o'  the  moon ; 
And  with  those  hands,  that  grasp'd  the  heaviest 

club. 
Subdue  my  worthiest  self.    The  witch  .shall  die ; 
To  the  young  Roman  boy  she  hath  sold  me,  and  I  fall 
Under  this  plot :  she  dies  for  't.— Eros,  hoa  1     [Ex. 

SCENE  XI.— Alexandria.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Mardian. 

Cleo.  Help  me,  my  women  !  O,  he  is  more  mad 
Than  Tclamon  for  his  shield  ;  the  boar  of  Thessaly 
Was  never  so  emboss'd. 

Char.  To  the  monument  ; 

There  lock  yourself,  and  send  him  word  you  are 
The  soul  ancf  body  rive  not  more  in  parting,  [dead. 
Than  greatness  going  oflf. 

Cleo.  To  the  monument :—     • 

Mardian,  go  tell  him  I  have  slain  myself; 
Say.  that  tile  last  I  spoke  was,  Antony. 
And  word  it,  prithee,  piteously :   Hence,  Mardian, 
And  bring  me  how  he  takes  my  death.— 
To  the  monument.  Exeunt, 

SCENE  XII.—  The  same.    Another  Room, 
Enter  Antony  and  Eros. 

Ant.  Eros,  thou  yet  behold'st  mef 

Eros.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Ant.  Sometime  we  see  a  cloud  that  s  dragmtiah: 
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A  vapour,  sriinetinie,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 

A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 

A  forked  mountain,  or  blue  promontory 

With  trees  upon  't,  thnt  nod  unto  the  world, 

And  mock  o\ir  eyes  with  air :   thou  hast  seen  these 

They  are  black  vesper's  pageants.  [signs ; 

Kr<ys.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  That  which  is  now  a  horse,  even  with  a 

thought 
The  rack  disliinns ;  and  makes  it  indistinct. 
As  water  is  in  water.  Eros.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave,  Eros,  now  thy  captain  is 
l%veii  such  a  bcidy ;  here  I  am  Antony ; 
Yet  cannot  hold  this,  visible  shape,  my  knave. 
1  made  tlicse  wars  for  Hvrvpt ;  and  the  queen,— 
Whose  heart  I  thought  1  had,  for  she  had  mine ; 
Which,  whilst  it  was  mine,  had  annex'd  unto  't 
A  million  niore,  now  lost, — she,  Eros,  has 
Pack'd  cards  with  Csesar,  and  false-play'd  my  glory 
Unto  an  enemy's  triumjjh. — 
Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  hros ;  there  is  left  us 
Ourselves  to  end  ourselves.— O,  thy  vile  lady ! 

Enter  Mardian. 
She  has  robb'd  me  of  my  sword. 

Mar.  No,  Antony ; 

My  mistress  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 
With  thine  entirely. 

Ant.  Hence,  saucy  eunuch,  peace; 

She  hath  betray *d  mc,  and  shall  die  the  death. 

Mar.  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but  once; 
And  that  she  has  dij.cnarg'd :  What  thou  would'st  do 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand  ;  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony  1  most  noble  Antony ! 
Then  in  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips :  she  render'd  life. 
Thy  name  so  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Dead  then!  Mar.  Dead. 

Ant.  Unarm,  Eros ;  the  long  day's  task  is  done. 
And  we  must  sleep :— That  thou  depart'st  hence  safe. 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly;  Go.— Off,  pluck  off;— 
\Exit  Mardian. 
The  seven-fold  shield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 
The  battery  from  my  heart.    O,  cleave,  ray  sides  I 
Heart,  once  be  stronger  than  thy  continent ; 
Crack  thy  frail  case  I— Apace,  Eros,  apace. — 
No  more  a  soldier :— Bruised  pieces,  go ; 
You  have  been  nobly  borne. — From  me  a  while.— 
{Exit  Eros. 
I  will  o'ertake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon.    So  it  must  be,  for  now 
All  length  is  torture :— Since  the  torch  is  out. 
Lie  down,  and  stray  no  farther :— Now  all  labour 
Mars  what  it  does  ;'yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strengtli :  Seal  then,  and  all  is  done.— 
Eros ! — I  come,  my  queen  : — Eros  1 — Stay  for  me : 
Where  souls  do  couch  on  flowers,  we  '11  hand  in  hand, 


And  with  our  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gaze : 
Dido  and  her  ./^ncas  shall  want  tromis, 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours.— Come,  Eros,  Eros ! 
R«-enter  Eros. 

Eros.  What  would  my  lord  If 

Ant.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I  have  liv'd  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  mv  baseness.    I,  that  with  my  sword 
Quarter'a  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
with  ships  made  cities,  condemn  myself,  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman ;  less  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Caesar  tells, 
'  I  am  conqueror  of  myself.'    Thou  art  sworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  should  come,  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed,)  wlien  I  should  see  behind  me 
#Th'  inevitable  prosecution  of  disgrace 
And  horror,  that,  on  my  command,  thou  then 
Would'st  kill  me :  do  't ;  the  time  is  come  : 
Thou  strik'st  not  me,  't  is  Caesar  thou  defeat'st. 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros.  The  gods  withhold  me  1 

Shall  I  do  that  which  all  the  Parthian  darts, 
Thougl:  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not? 

Ant.  Eros, 

Would'st  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rome,  and  see 
Thy  master  thus  with  iileach'ci  anus  bending  down, 
Uis  corrigible  neck,  his  face  subdued  J 


penel ,    —     — 

Of  fortunate  Caesar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensued  } 

Eros.  I  would  not  see 't 

Ant.  Come,  then ;  for  with  a  wound  I  must  be  cur'd. 
Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast  worn 
Most  uj.eful  for  thy  country. 

Eros.  O,  sir,  pardon  me. 

Ant.  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  thou  not 
To  do  this  when  1  bade  thee?  Do  it  at  once;  [then 
Or  thy  precedent  services  are  all 
But  accidents  unpurpos'd.    Draw,  and  come. 

Eros.  Turn  from  me  tlien  that  noble  countenance. 
Wherein  the  worship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

.<^«/.  Lo  thee.  {Tumins from  kim. 

Eros.  My  sword  is  drawn. 

Ant.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  it. 

Eros.  My  dear  master. 

My  captain,  and  my  emperor ;  let  me  say. 
Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  fareweU. 

Ant.  'T  is  said,  man; — and  farewell. 

Eros.  Farewell,  great  chief.    Shall  I  strike  now? 

Ant.  Now,  Eros. 

Eros.  AVhy,  there  then :— {Falls  on  his  sword.] 

Thus  I  do  escape  the  sorrow 
Of  Antony's  death.  [Dits. 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  mjrself ! 

Thou  teachest  me,  O  valiant  Eros,  what 
I  should,  and  thou  could'st  not-  My  queen  and  ErOs 
Have,  by  their  brave  instruction,  got  upon  me 
A  nobleness  in  record :  But  I  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  ran  into  't 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.    Come  then ;  and,  Eros, 
Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar ;  to  do  thus 

\Falling  on  his  sword. 
I  leam'd  of  thee.    How !  not  dead  f  not  dead?— 
The  guard— ho !— O,  dispatch  me. 

Enter  Dercetas  and  Guard. 

1  Guard.  What  's  the  noise? 
Ant.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends  :  O,  make 

Of  what  I  have  begun.  [an  end 

2  Guard.  The  star  is  fallen. 
X  Guard.  And  time  is  at  his  period. 

All.  Alas,  and  woe! 

Ant.  Let  him  that  loves  me  strike  me  dead. 

I  Guard.  Not  I.  a  Guard.  Nor  I. 

^Guard.  Nor  any  one.  [£>«/«/ Guard. 

Der.  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  tny  followers  riy. 
This  sword  but  shown  to  Caesar,  with  this  tidings. 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

Enter  Diomedes. 

Dio.  Where  's  Antony? 

Der.  There,  Diomed,  there.  Z>i<7.  Lives  he? 
Wilt  thou  not  answer,  man?  [ZfjetV  Dercetas. 

Ant.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed  t  Draw  thy  sword, 
SuiBcing  strokes  for  death.  Tand  give  me 

Dio.  Most  absolute  lord. 

My  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 

Ant.  When  did  she  send  thee? 

Dio.         Now,  my  lord.  Ant.  "Where  is  she? 

Dio.  Lock'd  in  her  monument.    She  had  a  pro- 
phesying fear 
Of  what  hath  come  to  pass :  for  when  she  saw 
(Which  never  shall  be  found,)  you  did  suspect 
She  had  dispos'd  with  Caesar,  and  that  yoiu'  rage 
Would  not  be  purg'd,  she  sent  you  word  slic  was 

dead ; 
But,  fearing  since  how  it  might  work,  hath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth ;  and  I  eun  come, 
I  dread,  too  late.  [prithee. 

Ant.  Too  late,  good  Diomed :— Call  my  ifuard,  I 

Dio.  What,  ho!  the  emperor's  guard !  The  guard, 
Come,  your  lord  calls.  [what,  ho ! 

Enter  some  of  the  Guard. 
Ant.  Bear  me,    good  friends,  where  Cleopatra 
bides ! 
'T  is  the  last  service  that  I  shall  command  j-ou. 
I  Guard.  Woe,  woe  are  we,  sir,  you  may  not  live 
All  your  true  followers  out.  [to  %vear 

Alt.  Most  heavy  day  : 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  please  sharp 
fate 
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To  grace  it  with  your  sorrows :  bid  that  welcome 
WhKih  comes  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 
Seeming  to  bear.it  lightly.    Take  me  up  : 
I  have  fed  you  oft  ;  carry  me  now,  good  friends. 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all.  {Exe.,  bearing  Antony. 
SCENE  XIII.— TA*  satne.    A  Monument. 

Enter  above,  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  and  Iras. 
Cleo.  O  Charmian,  1  will  never  go  from  hence. 
Char.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 
^^g^  No,  I  will  not. 

All  strange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome. 
But  comforts  we  despise  ;  our  size  of  sorrow, 
Proportion'd  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 

Enier  Diomedes. 
As  that  which  makes  it.— How  now?  is  he  dead? 
Dio.  His  death  's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o'  the  other  side  your  monument. 
His  guard  hath  brought  him  thither. 

Enier  Antony,  borne  by  the  Guard. 
Cieo.  O  sun,  .    .    ^  [stand 

Bum  the  great  sphere  thou  movest  m !— darkling 
The  varying  shore  o'  the  world !— O  Antony  I 
Antony,  Antony  !-Help,    Charmian ;   help,  Iras, 
Help,  friends  below ;  let 's  draw  him  hither,  [help ; 

Ant.  Peace: 

Not  Caesar's  valour  hath  o'erthrown  Antony, 
But  Antony's  hath  triumph'd  on  itself. 

Cleo.  So  it  should  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  Antony  ;  but  woe  *t  is  so  I 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  Egvpt,  dying ;  only 
I  here  importune  death  a  whUe,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips.—  Cleo.  I  dare  not,  dear, 

(Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I  dare  not, 
I  est  I  be  taken :  not  the  imperious  show 
Of  the  fuU-fortun'd  Caesar  ever  shaU 
Be  brooch'd  with  me ;  if  knife,  drugs,  serpents,  have 
Edee.  sting,  or  operation,  I  am  safe  : 
Your  wife  Octavia,  with  her  modest  eyes 
And  still  conclusion,  shall  acquire  no  honour 
Demuring  upon  me.— But  come,  come,  Antony, 
Help  me,  my  women,— we  must  draw  thee  up  ;— 
Ass^t,  good  friends. 

Ant  O  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 

CUo.  Here  's  sport,  indeed !— How  heavy  weighs 
Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviness  ;    [ray  lord  ! 
That  makes  the  weight :  Had  I  great  Juno  s  power, 
The  strong-wing'd  Mercury  should  fetch  thee  up, 
And  set  thee  by  Jove's  side.    Yet  come  a  little,— 
Wishers  were  ever  fools :— O,  come,  come,  come ; 

""  \Thty  draw  Antony  up. 

And  welcome,  welcome !  cTie  where  thou  hast  liv'd : 
( )uicken  with  kissing ;  had  my  lips  that  power, 
thus  would  I  wear  them  out. 

^11  A  heavy  sight  S 

Aiit.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying; 
Give  me  some  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little., 

CUo.  No,  let  me  speak ;  and  let  me  rail  so  high, 
That  the  false  housewife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
Provok'd  by  my  offence.    ^  ,  ^ 

Ant  0"«  word,  sweet  queen : 

Of  Caesar  seek  your  honour,  with  your  safety.— O  I 

CUo.  They  do  not  go  together. 

Ant  Gentle,  hear  me ; 

None  about  Caesar  trust,  but  Proculeius. 

Cleo.  My  resolution,  and  my  hands,  1  11  trust , 

None  about  Caesar. 

A>U.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end. 

Lament  nor  sorrow  at :  but  please  your  thoughts, 

In  feeding  them  with  those  my  fonner  fortunes 

Wherein  1  Hv'd,  the  greatest  pnnce  o  the  world. 

The  noblest :  and  do  now  not  basely  die, 

Nor  cowardly  put  off  my  helmet  to 

Mv  countryman,— a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 

ValianUy  vanquished.    Now,  my  spirit  is  going ; 

I  can  no  more.       . .        ,  -^  a-   %    *-^*^' 

Cleo  Noblest  of  men,  woo  t  die  ? 

Hast  thou  no  care  of  ine?  shall  I  abide  , 

In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  absence  is 

No  better  than  a  sty?-0  see.  niy  w"«"eri. 

The  crown  o  the  earth  doth  melt :— My  lord  !— 


Are  level  now  with  men :  the  odds  is  gone. 

And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 

Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  [SAe/atnts. 

Char.  O,  quietness,  lady ! 

Iras.  She  is  dead  too,  our  sovereign. 

Char.  Lady,—       Iras.  Madam,— 

Char.  O  madam,  madam,  madam ! 

Iras.  Royal  Egypt ! 

Empress  I  Char.  Peace,  peace,  Iras. 

CUo.  No  more,  but  e'en  a  woman ;  and  commanded 
By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  does  the  meanest  chares.— It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  Injurious  gods  ; 


To  tell  them  that  tliis  world  did  equdi  iheirs, 
Till  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.    All 's  but  naught ; 
Patience  is  sottish ;  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that 's  mad :  Then  is  it  sin 
To  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death, 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  ?— How  do  you,  women? 
What,  what?  good  cheer!    Why,  how  now,  Char- 
My  noble  girls!— Ah,  women,  women!  look,  [mian? 
Our  lamp  is  spent,  it 's  out : — Good  sirs,  take  heart : 
f  To  the  Guard  below. 
We  II  bury  him  ;  and  then,  what 's  brave,  what 's 
Let 's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion,     [noble. 
And  make  Death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  away  : 
This  case  of  that  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women  !  come ;  we  have  no  friend 
But  resolution,  and  the  briefest  end. 

lExeunt;  those  above  bearing  Ojff" Kntony's  body. 


ACT  V. 
Scene  I.— Ciesar's  Camp  be/ore  Alexandria. 
Enter  Cresar,  Agrippa,  Dolabella,    Mecienas, 

Gallus,  Proculeius,  attd  others. 
Cus.  Go  to  him,  Dolabella,  bid  him  yield ; 
Being  so  frustrate,  tell  him,  he  mocks  us  by 
The  pauses  that  he  makes. 
Dol.  Caesar,  I  shall.  [Exit  Dolabella. 

Enter  Dercetas,  with  the  sword  <j/"  Antony. 
Cas.  Wherefore  is  that  ?  and  what  art  thou  that 
Appear  thus  to  us  ?  [dar'st 

Dcr.  I  am  call'd  Dercetas  ; 

Mark  Antony  I  serv'd,  who  best  was  worthy 
Best  to  be  serv'd  :  whilst  he  stood  up,  and  spoke, 
He  was  my  master :  and  I  wore  my  life 
To  spend  upon  his  haters :  If  thou  please 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
I  '11  be  to  Caesar;  if  thou  pleasest  not, 
I  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

Cees.  What  is 't  thou  say'st  ? 

Der.  I  say,  O  Caesar,  Antony  is  dead. 
Cees.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should 
A  greater  crack :  The  round  world  [make 

Should  have  shook  lions  into  civil  streets. 
And  citizens  to  their  dens :— The  death  of  Antony 
Is  not  a  single  doom ;  in  the  nsune  lay 
A  moiety  otthe  world. 
Der.  He  is  dead,  Ca;sar ; 

Not  by  a  public  minister  of  iustice. 
Nor  by  a  liired  knife ;  but  that  self  hand 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  acts  it  did. 
Hath,  witli  the  cours^e  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Splitted  the  heart.— This  is  his  sword ; 
I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  stain'd 
With  his  most  noble  blood. 
Cas.  Look  you  sad,  friends t 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings. 
Agr.  And  strange  it 

That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament  , 

Our  most  persisted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 

Wag'd  equal  with  him. 
Agr.  A  rarer  spirit  never 

Did  steer  humanity  :  but  you,  gods,  will  give  us 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.    Cais.ir  is  touch  d. 
Mec.  When  such  a  spacious  mirror 's  set  before  him. 
He  needs  must  see  himself.  Cas.  O  Antony  I 

1  have  follow"d  thee  to  this :— But  wc  do  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies  :  I  nu:st  perforce 
Have  shown  to  thee  such  a  declining  day.^ 


A  .„:7i,  .r'A  Tv  rhe  irarland  of  the  war.  I  "'"^ve  sliown  to  thee  such  a  declining  day. 

ThrsolSers  poletf  flicnfyo^^^        and  girl.    I  Ur  look  on  tkinc ;  we  cnnJd  not  5t*U  weeth« 
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In  the  whole  world :  But  yet  let  me  lament, 

With  tears  as  soverelRn  as  the  blood  of  hearts, 

That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 

In  top  of  all  aesign,  my  mate  in  empire. 

Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war, 

The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 

Where  mine  his  thoujfhts  did  kindle,— that  our  stars, 

Unreconciliable,  should  divide 

Our  equalness  to  this.— Hear  me,  good  friends,— 

But  I  will  tell  you  at  some  meeter  season : 

Ent<r  a  Messenger. 
The  business  of  tliis  man  looks  out  of  Wm, 
We  '11  hear  him  what  he  says.— Whence  are  you? 

Mess.  A  poor  Egyptian  yet.    The  queen  my  mis- 
Confui'd  in  .ill  she  has,  her  monument,  [tress, 

C)f  thy  intents  desires  instruction  ; 
That  she  i)reuarcdly  may  frame  herself 
To  the  way  she  's  forced  to. 

Gets.  Bid  her  have  good  heart ; 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours. 
How  honourable  and  how  kmdly  we 
Determine  for  her :  for  Cvssax  cannot  live 
To  be  ungeiule. 

Mtss.  So  the  gods  preserve  thee  I    [Bx^. 

Cas.  Come  hither,  Proculeius  :  Go,  and  say 
We  purpose  her  no  shame :  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 
Lest,  ui  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  us :  for  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph :  Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  says, 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pro.  Coesar,  I  shall.    [Exit  Proculeius. 

Cces.  Gallus,  go  you  along.— Wliere  's  Dolabella, 
To  second  Proculeius?  [Exit  Gallus. 

^'rr.  Mec.  Dolabella! 

Cas.  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he  's  employed ;  he  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent :  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me,  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Alexandria.    A  Room  in  the 
Monument. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  and  Iras. 

Cleo.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life :  'T  is  jialtry  to  be  Cxsar ; 
Not  being  Fortune,  he  's  but  Fortune's  knave, 
A  minister  of  her  will :  And  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds; 
Which  shackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  palates  mcMre  the  dung, 
The  beggars  nurse,  and  Caisar's. 

Enter,  to  the  gates  qfthe  Monument,  Procul^os, 
Gallus,  and  Soldiers. 

Pro.  Caesar  sends  greeting  to  the  queen  of  Egypt ; 
And  bids  thee  study  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'st  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

Cieo.  [  IVtthiH.  ]  What  "s  thy  name  T 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proculeius. 

Cleo.  UVithin.^  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  you.  bade  me  trust  you ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceivM, 
Tliat  have  no  use  for  trusting.    If  your  master 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  him 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom  :  if  he  please 
To  give  me  conquer'd  Egypt  for  my  son. 
He  gives  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

You  are  fallen  into  a  princely  hand  ;  fear  nothing : 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord, 
Who  is  so  full  of  grace  that  It  flows  over 
On  all  that  need:  Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  dependency :  and  you  shall  find 
A  conqueror  that  will  pray  in  aid  for  kindness, 
Where  he  for  grace  »  kneel'd  to. 

Cleo  [  mthitt.]  Pray  you,  teU  Wm 

I  am  his  fortune^s  vassal,  and  I  send  him 
The  greatness  he  has  got.    I  hourly  learn 


A  doctrine  of  obedieaoe ;  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i'  the  face. 

Pro.  This  I  'U  reuort,  dear  lady. 

Have  comfort ;  for  I  know  your  plight  is  pitied 
Qfhimthatcaus'dh. 

Gal.  You  see  how  easily  she  may  be  surpris'd ; 
[Here  Proculeius  and  ttuo  of  the  Guard  ascend 
the  Monument  by  a  ladder  placed  against  a 
TVtndow,  and,  having  descended,  amu  be- 
hind Cleopatra.  Some  qf  the  Guard  «»ter 
and  o^n  the  gates. 
Guard  her  till  Cxsar  come. 

[  To  Proculeius  and  the  Guard.     Exit  Gallus. 

Iras.  Royal  queen  1 

Char.  O  Cleopatra  1  thou  art  taken,  queen ! — 

Cieo.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

[Drawing  a  deigger. 

Pro.  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold: 

[Seizes  and  disarms  her. 
Do  not  yourself  such  wrong,  who  are  In  this 
Reliev'd,  but  not  betray'd. 

Cieo.  What,  of  death  too 

That  rids  our  dogfs  of  languish? 

Pro.  Qeopatra, 

Do  not  abuse  my  master's  bounty  by 
The  undoing  of  yourself :  let  the  world  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  your  death 
Will  never  1st  come  forth. 

Cleo.  Where  art  thou.  Death  ? 

Come  hither,  come!  come,  come,  and  takea queen 
Worth  many  babes  and  beggars  1 

Pro.  O,  temperance,  lady  1 

Cleo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  1 11  not  drink,  ar ; 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  necessary, 
I  '11  not  deep  neither:  This  mortal  house  1 11  rain. 
Do  Caesar  wnat  he  can.    Know,  sir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinion'd  at  your  master's  court ; 
Nor  once  be  chastis'd  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dull  Octavia.    Shall  they  hoist  me  up. 
And  show  me  to  the  shouting  varietry 
Of  censuring  Rome?  Rather  a  ditch  In  Egypt 
Re  gentle  grave  unto  me !  rather  on  Nilus^  mod 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  water^ies 
Blow  me  into  abhorring!  rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyramides  my  gibbet. 
And  hang  me  up  in  chains !       Pro.  You  do  extend 
These  thoughts  of  horror  further  than  you  shaU 
Find  cause  m  Caesar. 

EnUr  Dolabella. 

Dol.  Proculeius, 

What  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Caesar  knows. 
And  he  hath  sent  for  thee :  for  the  queen, 
I  '11  take  her  to  my  guard.         Pro.  So,  Dolabella, 
It  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her. — 
To  Caesar  I  will  speak  what  you  shall  please, 

[To  Cleopatra. 
If  you  *11  employ  me  to  him. 

Cleo.  Say,  I  would  die. 

[Exeunt  Proculeius  and  Soldiers. 

Dol.  Most  noble  empress,  you  have  heard  of  me  ? 

Cleo.  I  cannot  tell. 

Dol.  Assuredly,  you  know  me. 

Cleo.  No  matter,  sir,  what  I  have  heard  or  known. 
You  laugh,  when  boys  or  women  tell  their  dreams: 
Is 't  not  your  trick? 

Dol.  I  understand  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  I  dreamt  there  was  an  emperor  Antony;— 
O,  such  another  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
But  such  another  man  1 

Dol.  If  it  might  please  yon, — 

Cl&}.  His  face  was  as  the  heavens;  and  therein 

stuck 
A  sun  and  moon,  which  kept  their  com-se,  and 
The  Uttle  O,  the  earth.  pighted 

Most  sovere!jg:n  creature,— 


Dol. 

Cleo.  His  legs  bestrid  the  ocean :  hS  rear'd  — 
Crested  the  world :  his  voice  was  propertied 
As  all  the  tuned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends ; 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail  and  shake  the  orb. 
He  was  as  rattling  thunder.    For  his  bounty. 
There  was  no  winter  tn  't ;  an  autumn  't  was. 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  His  deHghts 
Were  dolphin-like;  they  show'd  his  back  above 
The  element  they liv'd  in:  In  his  livery 
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■Walk'd  crowns  ajid  crownets ;  realms  and  islands 

As  plates  dropp'd  from  his  pocket.  [were 

Dol.  Cleopatra,— 

CUo.  Think  you  there  was,  or  Imight  be,  such  a 
As  this  I  dreamt  oft  [man 

Dol,  Gentle  madam,  no. 

CUo,  You  lie,  up  to  the  hearing:  of  the  gods. 
But,  if  there  be.  or  ever  were,  one  such, 
It 's  past  the  size  of  dreaming :  Nature  wants  stuff 
To  «e  strange  forms  with  fancy :  yet,  to  imagine 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  gainst  fancy. 
Condemning  shadows  quite. 

Dol.  Hear  me,  good  madam : 

Your  loss  is  as  youreelf.  great ;  and  you  bear  it 
As  answering  to  the  weight :  'Would  I  might  never 
O'ertake  pursued  success,  but  I  do  feel, 
Bv  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  smites 
My  very  heart  at  root 

CUo.  1  thank  you,  sir. 

Know  you  what  Caeear  means  to  do  with  met 

Dol.  I  am  loth  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you  knew. 

CUo.  Nay,  pray  you,  sir.— 

Dol.  Though  he  De  honourable, — 

CUo.  He  11  lead  me  then  in  triumph? 

Dol.  Madam,  he  will ; 

I  know  it.  Within.  Make  way  there.— Caesar  I 

Enter  Caesar,  Gallus,  Proculeius,  Mecaenas,  Se- 
leucus.  and  Attendants. 

Cos.  Which  is  the  queen  of  Egypt? 

Dol.  T  is  the  emperor,  madam.  [Cleopatra  kneUs. 

Cas.  Arise,  you  shall  not  kneel : — 
I  pray  you,  rise ;  rise,  Egypt. 

CUo.  Sir,  the  god« 

Will  have  it  thus ;  my  master  and  my  lord 
I  must  obey. 

Cas.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts 

The  record^  of  what  injuries  you  did  us, 
Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  shall  remember 
As  thmgs  but  done  by  chance. 

CUo.  Sole  sir  o*  the  world, 

I  cdBHot  project  mine  own  cause  so  well 
To  make  it  clear ;  but  do  confess,  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  before 
Have  often  sham'd  our  sex. 

Cas.  Cleopatra,  know. 

We  will  extenuate  rather  than  eniurcc : 
If  you  apply  youriielf  to  our  intents, 
(Wiiich  towards  you  arc  nii/st  gentle,)  you  shall  find 
A  benefit  in  this  change ;  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  takinj; 
Antony's  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  uut  your  children 
To  that  de.st ruction  which  I  '11  guard  thera  from, 
If  thereon  vou  rely.    I  '11  take  my  leave.      [and  we 

CUo.  And  may,  through  all  the  world:  't  is  yours  i 
Your  'scutcheons,  and  your  signs  of  conquest,  shall 
Hanginwhat  pl.ire  you  please.    Here,  my  good  lord. 

Cas.  You  shall  udvise  mc  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 

CUo.  This  is  tlic  brief  of  money,  plate,  and  jewels, 
I  am  possess'd  of ;  't  is  exactly  valued ; 
Not  petty  things  admitted.— Where  's  Seleucus  t 

Sel.  Here,  madam. 

CUo.  This  is  my  treasurer ;  let  him  speak,  my  lord, 
Upon  his  peril,  that  I  have  reserv'd 
To  myselt  nothing.    Speak  the  truth,  Selcucus. 
Sel.  Madam, 

I  had  rather  seal  my  lips,  than,  to  my  peril, 
Speak  that  wliich  is  not. 

CUo.  What  have  1  kept  back  t 

Sel.  Enough  to  purchase  what  you  have  mad* 
known. 

Cos.  Nay,  blitsh  not,  Cleopatra ;  t  approve 
Your  wisdom  in  the  deed. 
CUo.  See,  Caesar  1  O,  beh 

How  pomp  is  followed  I  mine  will  now  be  your 
And  should  we  shift  estates  yours  would  be  n? 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Selcucus  does 
Even  make  me  wild :  O  slave,  of  no  more  tn 
Than  love  that  's  hir'd— What,  goest  thot 

thou  shalt 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thee ;  but  1 11  catch  t> 
Though  they  had  wings:   Slave,  soulli- 
O  rarely  base  I 
Cas.  Good  queen,  let  us  ent 


CUo.  O  Caesar,  what  a  wounding  shame  Is  this ; 
That  thou,  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me. 
Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  mine  own  servant  should 
Parcel  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  envy !    Say,  good  C  sesar. 
That  I  some  lady  trifles  have  reserv'd, 
Immoment  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 
As  we  g^reet  modern  friends  withal ;  and  say. 
Some  nobler  token  I  Inve  kept  apart 
For  Livia,  and  Octavia,  to  induce 
Their  mediation  ;  must  t  be  unfolded 
With  one  that  I  have  bred  t  The  gods  I  It  smit 
Beneath  the  fall  1  have.    Prithee,  go  hence ; 
\To  Sf 
Or  I  shall  show  the  cinders  of  my  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance :— Wert  th' 
Thou  would'st  have  mercy  on  me. 

Cas.  Forbear,  Seleucus. 

CUo.  Be  it  known  that  we,  the  greate 
thought 
For  things  that  others  do ;  and,  when  - 
We  answer  others'  merit*  in  our  namf 
Are  therefote  to  be  pitied.  Caf 

Not  what  you  have  reserv'd.  nor  what 
Put  we  i'  the  roll  of  conquest :  still 
Bestow  it  at  yxxvx  pleasure ;  and  b 
Caesar  's  no  merchant,  to  make  p< 
Of  things  that  merchantssold.  Th 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your 
For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  yo 
Yourself  shall  give  us  counsel 
Our  care  and  pity  is  so  much 
That  we  remain  your  friend 

CUo.  My  master,  and  my  I 

Cas. 

\EX€U' 

CUo,  He  words  me,  gi 

should  not. 
Be  noble  to  mjrself :  bu^ 

Iras.  Finish,  good  Ir 
And  we  are  for  the  d 
I  have  spoke  alread' 
Go,  put  It  to  the  ha 
Rt 

Dot.  Where  Is  tJ 

Char. 

CUo. 

Dol.  Madam, 
Which  my  lov 
I  tell  you  this 
Intends  his ;' 
You  with  yr 
Make  your 
Your  plea- 
I  shall  re 
Adieu,  f 

CUo.  } 

Thou 
IhR 
Wit' 

^r 

A 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


lACT  V. 


My  best  attires ;— I  am  ajain  for  Cydnus, 
To  meet  Mark  Antony :— Sirrah,  Iras,  ^o. — 
Now,  noble  Charmian.  we  11  despatch  indeed : 
And,  when  thou  hast  done  this  chare,  1 11  give  thee 

leave 
To  play  till  doomsday.— Brin};^  our  crown  and  alL 
Wherefore 's  this  noise  f 

[Exit  Iras,    wf  notse  wtthtn. 

Enter  one  o/the  Guard. 

Guard.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow 

That  will  not  be  denied  your  hig^hness'  presence ; 
He  brinjfs  you  figs. 

CUo.  Let  nim  come  in.    What  poor  an  instrument 
\ExU  Guard. 
May  do  a  noble  deed  I  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  resolution 's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Or  woman  in  me :  Now  from  head  to  foot 
I  am  marble-constant :  now  the  fleeting  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 
Re-enter  Guard,  toith  a  Clown,  bringing  a  basha. 

Gttard.  This  is  the  man. 

CUo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  \.Exit  Guard. 

Hast  thou  the  pretty  worm  of  Nilus  there. 
That  kills  and  pains  not  ? 

Clown.  Truly  I  have  him :  but  I  would  not  be  the 
party  that  should  desire  you  to  touch  him,  for  his 
biting  is  immortal ;  those  that  do  die  of  it  do  seldom 
or  never  recover. 

Cteo.  Remember'st  thou  any  that  have  died  on  'tf 

CUywn.  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I  heard 
of  one  of  them  no  longer  than  yesterday :  a  very 
honest  woman,  but  something  given  to  lie;  as  a 
woman  should  not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  bonestv : 
how  she  died  of  the  bitinj;  of  it,  what  pain  she  felt, 
—Truly,  she  makes  a  very  good  report  o'  the  worm: 
But  he  that  will  believe  all  that  they  say,  shall  never 
be  saved  by  half  that  they  do :  But  this  is  most  fal- 
lible, the  worm 's  an  odd  worm. 

CUo.  Get  thee  hence ;  farewell. 

CUrwn.  I  wish  you  all  joy  of  the  worm. 

CUo.  Farewell.  \C\Q'mi  sets  dmvn  the  basket. 

Clown.  You  must  think  this,  look  you,  that  the 
worm  will  do  his  kind. 

Cleo.  Ay,  ay ;  farewelL 

Clown.  Look  you,  the  worm  is  not  to  be  trusted, 
but  in  the  keepi-ig  of  wise  people:  for.  Indeed, 
there  is  no  goociness  in  the  worm. 

Cleo.  Take  thou  no  care ;  it  shall  be  heeded. 

Clown.  Very  good :  give  it  nothing,  I  pray  you, 
for  it  is  not  worth  the  feeding. 

CUo,  Will  it  eat  me  f 

Clown.  You  must  not  think  I  am  so  simple,  but  t 
know  the  devil  himself  will  not  eat  a  woman  :  I  know 
that  a  woman  is  a  dish  for  the  gods,  if  the  devil  dress 
her  not.  But,  truly,  these  same  whoreson  devils  do 
the  gotls  great  liarm  in  their  women ;  for  in  every 
ten  that  they  make,  the  devils  mar  five. 

CUo.  Well,  get  thee  gone ;  farewelL 

Clown.  Yes,  forsooth ;  I  wish  you  joy  of  the  worm. 
{ExU. 
Re-enter  Iras,  with  a  robe,  crown,  €rc. 

CUo.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I  have 
Immortal  loneings  in  me :  Now  nn  more 
The  juice  of  Egypt's  grape  shall  moist  this  lip  :— 
Yare,  yare,  good  Iras ;  quick.— Mcthinks  I  hear 
Antony  call ;  I  see  him  rouse  himself 
To  praise  my  noble  act ;  I  hear  him  mock 
The  luck  of  Caesar,  which  the  gods  give  men. 
To  excuse  their  after  wrath:  Husband,  I  come: 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title  1 
I  am  fire  and  air ;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  baser  life.— So,— have  you  done  t 
Come  then,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Farewell,  kind  Charmian;— Iras,  long  farewell. 

{Kisses  them.    I  ns/alls  a  nd  dies. 
I  lave  I  the  aspic  in  my  lips  t    Dost  fall  ? 
If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part, 
The  stroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch, 
Which  hurts,  and  is  desir'd.    Dost  thou  lie  still f 
If  tlius  thou  vanishest,  thou  tell'st  the  world 
It  IS  not  worth  leave-taking. 

'I .  •  P"'»'ve.  thick  cloud,  and  rain ;  that  I  may 
I  .le  gods  themselves  do  ween !  [say, 


e  gods  themselves  do  weep  I 


Cleo.  This  proves  me  base : 

If  she  first  meet  the  curled  Antony, 
He  11  make  demand  of  her ;  and  spend  that  kiss 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have.    Come,  thou  mortal 
wretch, 

[  To  the  €tsp,  which  she  allies  to  her  breast. 
With  thy  sharp  teeth  this  knot  mtrinsicate 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venomous  fool. 
Be  angry,  and  despatch.    O,  could'st  thou  speak ! 
That  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  Caesar,  ass 
Unpolicied  t  Char.  O  eastern  star ! 

CUo.  Peace,  peace ! 

Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast. 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  f 

Char.  O,  break !  O,  break ! 

CUo.  As  sweet  as  balm,  as  soft  as  air,  as  gentle,— 

0  Antony  I— Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too  :— 

[Applying  another  ttspto  her  arm. 
What  should  I  stay—        \Falls  on  a  bed,  and  dirs 
Char.  In  this  wild  world f— So,  fare  thee  welL— 
Now  boast  thee.  Death !  in  thy  possession  lies 
A  lass  unpanUlel'd.— Downy  windows,  close ; 
And  golden  Fhcebus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  so  royal  I  Your  crown  's  awiy ; 
1 11  mend  it,  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  Guard,  rushing  in, 
X  Guard.  Where  is  the  queen? 
Char.  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not 

I  Guard.  Cxsar  hath  sent— 
Char.  Too  slow  a  messenger. 

[Applies  ^  asp. 
O,  come :  apace,  despatch :  I  partly  feel  thee. 
I  Guard.  Approach,  hot  All  s  not  well :  Caesar  's 

beguiiy. 
s  Guard.  There  's  DolabeUa  sent  from  Caesar;— 

call  him. 
z  Gttard.  What  work  is  here  f— Charmian,  is  tliis 

well  done  f 
Char.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  princess 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 
Ah,  soldier  I  {Dies. 

Enter  DolabeUa. 

Dol.  How  goes  it  here?  a  Guard.  AU  dead. 

Dol.  Cxsar.  thy  thoughts 

Touch  their  eflfects  in  this :  Thyself  art  coming 
To  see  perform'd  the  dreaded  act  which  thou 
So  sougnt'st  to  hinder. 

IVithtn.  A  way  there,  a  way  for  Caesarl 

EnUr  Caesar  and  Attendants. 

Dol,  O,  sir,  you  are  too  sure  an  augurer 
That  you  dia  fear  is  done. 

Cos.   .  Bravest  at  the  last ; 

She  levell'd  at  our  purposes,  and,  being  royal. 
Took  her  own  way.— The  manner  of  their  deaths! 

1  do  not  see  them  bleed. 

Dol.  Who  was  last  with  themt 

z  Guard.  A  simple  countryman,  that  brought  her 
This  was  his  basket.  [figs. 

Cas.  Poison'd  then. 

z  Guard.  O  Caesar, 

This  Charmian  liv'd  but  now ;  she  stood,  cuid  spake : 
I  foimd  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress ;  tremblingly  she  stood. 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 

Cees.  O  noble  weakness !— 

If  they  had  swallow'd  poison 't  would  appear 
By  external  avelling :  but  she  looks  like  sleep. 
As  she  woulacatch  another  Antony 
In  her  strong  toil  of  grace. 

Dol.  Here,  on  her  breast, 

There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  something  blown : 
The  like  is  on  her  arm. 

z  Guard.  This  is  an  aspic's  trail:  and  these  fig* 

leaves 
Have  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspic  leaves 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

Cces.  Most  probable 

That  so  she  died ;  for  her  physician  tells  me 
She  hath  pursued  conclusions  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die.— Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monumeot:— 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
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Act  I.] 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


No  ^iTave  upon  the  earth  shall  clip  in  It 
A  pair  so  famous.    Hig-h  events  as  these 
Strike  those  that  make  them ;  and  their  stoiy  is 
No  less  in  pity  than  his  glory,  which 
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I  Brought  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  army  shall, 

!  In  solemn  show,  attend  this  funeral ; 

I  And  then  to  Rome.— Come.  Dolabella.  see 

I  High  order  in  tliis  great  solemnity.  [/txmnt. 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


SaturninuS,  son  to  the  late 
Ernperor  of  Rome.  [nus. 

BassianUS,  brother  to  Satumi- 

TlTUS  ANDRONICUS,  a  noble 
Roman. 

Marcus  ANDRONICUS,  brother 
to  Titus. 

Lucius,     \ 

Quintus,  (  sons  to  Titus  Andro* 

MARTluS,i    oicus* 

MUTIUS,    / 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Youn^  Lucius,  a  boy,  son  to 

Lucms. 
PURLIUS,   son   to    Marcus,    the 

tribune. 
iCMlLlU.S,  a  noble  Roman. 
Alarbus,      \ 

Chiron,         }  sons  to  Tamora. 
Dbmetrius.) 
Aaron,  a  Moor. 
A  Caftain,  Tribune,  Messenger, 

anaCloTvn, 


Goths  and  Romans. 

Tamora.  Queen  qfthe  Goths. 
Lavinia,  daughter  to  Titus  An- 

dronicus. 
A  Nurse,  and  a  black  Child. 

Kinsmen  aT  Titus,  Senators,  Tri- 
bunes, Officers,  Soldiers,  and 
Attetidants. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  I Rome. 

Ftourisk.  Enter  the  Tribunes  and  Senators,  aUtft: 

and  then  enter  Satuminus  and  his  Followers  at 

ofte  floor,  and  Bassianus  and  his  Followers  at  the 

other,  with  drum  and  colours. 

Sat.  Noble  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right. 
Defend  the  justice  of  my  cause  with  arms ; 
And,  countrymen,  my  loving  followers. 
Plead  my  successive  title  with  your  swords : 
I  am  his  iirst-born  son,  that  was  the  last 
That  wore  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome : 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me. 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  Indignity. 

Bass.  Romans,  friends,  followers,  favourers  of  my 
If  ever  Bassianus.  Caesar's  son,  [right. 

Were  (gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 
Keep  then  this  passage  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  suffer  not  dishonour  to  approach 
Th*  imperial  seat ;  to  virtue  consecrate. 
To  justice,  continence,  and  nobility : 
But  let  desert  in  pure  election  shine ; 
And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter"  Marcus  Andronicus,  aloyt,  -with  the  crown. 

Mare.  Princes,  that   strive   by  factions  and  by 
Ambitiously  for  rule  and  empery,  [friends 

Know  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  we  stand 
A  special  party,  have  Oy  common  voice, 
In  election  for  the  Roman  empery. 
Chosen  Andronicus.  surnamea  Puis, 
For  mnny  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome : 
A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 
Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls. 
He  by  the  senate  is  accited  home, 
From  weary  wars  against  the  barbarous  Goths, 
That  with  his  sons,  a  terror  to  our  foes, 
Hath  yok'd  a  nation  strong,  train'd  up  in  arms. 
Ten  years  are  spent,  since  first  he  undertook 
This  cause  of  Rome,  and  chastised  with  arms 
Our  enemies"  pride :  five  times  he  hath  retura'd 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  sons 
In  coffins  from  the  field  ; 
And  now  at  last.  laden  with  honour's  spoils. 
Returns  the  good  Andronicus  to  Rome, 
Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 
I-et  us  entreat, — by  honour  of  his  name. 
Whom  worthily  you  would  have  now  succeed* 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  right, 
"Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  ana  adore, — 
That  jou  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  strength ; 
Dismiss  your  followers,  and,  as  suitors  should,' 
Plead  your  deserts  in  peace  and  humbleness. 

Sat.    How  fair  the  tribune  speaks  to  calm  my 

Bass.  Marcus  Andronicus,  so  I  do  affy  [thoughts. 


In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity. 

And  so  I  love  and  honour  thee  and  thine, 

Thy  noble  brother  Titus  and  his  sons, 

And  her  to  whom  my  thoughts  are  humbled  all. 

Gracious  lavinia,  Rome's  ricli  ornament, 

That  I  will  here  dismiss  my  loving  friends ; 

And  to  my  fortunes  and  the  people's  favour 

Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  he  weigh 'd. 

{Hxeunt  I'ollowers  ly" Bassianus. 

Sat.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forward  in  my 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ;      [right. 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  mv  person,  and  the  cause. 

{hxeuut  Followers  t^/* Satuminus. 
Rome,  be  as  just  and  gracious  unto  ine. 
As  I  am  confident  aiicTkind  to  tliee. 
Open  the  cales  and  let  me  in. 

Bass.  TriDiines,  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 
{Flourish.     They  go  up  into  the  SenatC'house, 

SCENK  U.— The  same. 
Enter  a  Captain,  and  others. 
Cap.  Romans,  make  way  :  the  good  Andronicus, 
l^tron  of  virtue,  Rome's  i>est  chamuion, 
Successful  in  the  battles  that  he  fignis. 


With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  rcturn'd. 
From  where  he  circuiuscribeil  with  his  sword. 
And  brought  to  yoke,  the  enemies  of  Rome. 
{Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  then  enter  two 
of  Titus'  Sons.  After  them  ttvo  Men  bearing  a. 
coffin  covered  with  black:  then  two  other  Sons. 
After  them  Titus  Andronicus;  i»;#rf /A«/ Tamora, 
the  queen  ^Goths.  and  Iter  tico  S«ms,  Chiron  and 
Demetrius,  ivith  Aaron  the  Moor,  and  others,  as 
many  as  can  be.  They  set  down  the  Offfin,  and 
Titus  speaks. 

Tit.    Hail.    Rome,  victorious   in   thy  mourning 
weeds  I 
I  JO,  as  the  bark  that  hath  discharg'd  her  fraught. 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  l>ay 
From  whence  at  first  she  welgh'd  her  anchorage, 
Cometh  Andronicus.  bound  with  laurel  boughs. 
To  re-salute  his  country  with  his  tears. 
Tears  of  trtie  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome. 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol, 
Stand  gracious  to  ine  rites  that  we  intend  I 
Romans,  of  five-andtwenty  valiant  sons. 
Half  of  the  number  that  king  Priam  had. 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive,  and  dead  I 
These  that  survive  let  Rome  reward  with  love: 
These  that  1  bring  unto  their  latest  home, 
With  burial  amongst  their  ancestors. 
Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  to  sheath  my 
Titus,  unkind,  and  careless  of  thine  own,      [sword. 
Why  suffer'st  thou  thy  sons,  unburied  yet. 
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To  hover  on  the  dreadful  shore  of  Styx? 
Make  way  to  lay  tl»ein  by  their  brethren. 

[  Thty  open  the  totnb. 
There  (?reet  In  silence,  ns  the  dead  are  wont, 
And  sice|)  in  peace,  siiin  in  your  country's  wars  : 
O  sacrcil  retcpt-ulc  cf  my  joys, 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  aiul  nnbiliiy, 
How  many  sons  of  iiiiiie  lust  thou  In  store, 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  nie  more  1 

Luc.  Give  us  the  |>ronricst  prisoner  of  the  Goths, 
That  we  mav  licw  his  limhs,  aiul  on  a  pile, 
^d  manes /rut  rum,  sacrifice  liis  flesh. 
Before  this  cartliv  prison  of  their  bones; 
That  so  the  shadows  be  not  unappcas'd, 
Nor  we  disturbed  with  i)rodi>,ncs  on  earth. 

Tit.   I  give  him  you,  the  noblest  th»t  survlyes. 
The  eldest  son  of  tliis  distressed  queen. 

TafH.  Stay,  Roman  brethren,  pracious  conqneror, 
Victorious  Titus,  rue  the  tears  I  shed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  passion  for  her  son : 
And  if  thy  sons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 

0  think  ujy  son  to  be  as  dear  to  me, 
Sufficeth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return 
Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  3roke] 

But  must  n>y  sons  be  slau>,diter  d  in  the  streets, 
For  valiant  d<iin>js  in  their  country's  cause  I 
O,  if  to  ti^'ht  for  kiiijj  and  coiunionwcal 
AVerc  piety  m  thine,  it  is  in  these. 
Andronicus,  stam  Hot  tl>y  tomb  with  blood, 
U'ilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  Eodsl 
Draw  near  thcui  tlien  in  bcinjj  merciful: 
Sweet  mercy  is  n<jl.i!ity's  true  badj'e. 
Thrice-noble  Titus,  suare  my  first-uorn  son. 

Tit.  Patient  yourself,  madam,  and  pardon  mc. 
Tliese  are  the  bretliren,  whoui  you  Goths  beheld 
Alive  and  dead,  and  for  their  brethren  slaia 
ReliiTJously  they  ask  a  Sitcrificc: 
To  this  your  son  is  mark'il,  and  die  he  must, 
T'  appease  their  j^'roaaing  shadows  that  are  gone. 

Luc.  Away  with  him,  and  make  a  fire  straiglit; 
And  with  our  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood, 
Let 's  hew  liis  limbs  till  they  t>e  clean  consum'd. 

[/•xeunt  Titus'  Sons  with  Alarbus. 

Tarn.  O  cruel,  irreIi.i,'ious  j.iety  1 

vCAj.  Was  ever  Scythia  half  so  barbaroust 

Demet.  Ujipose  not  Scythia  to  ambitious  Rome. 
Alarbus  cjoes  to  rest,  and  wc  survive 
To  tremble  under  Titus'  threat'ninc  look. 
Then,  madam,  stand  resolvd  ;  but  hope  withal, 
The  self-same  t^'ods  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Troy 
With  opportunity  of  sharp  reventje 
"Upon  the  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  tent, 
May  favour  Taniora,  the  queen  of  Goths, 
OVhen  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  wras  queen,) 
To  quit  the  bloody  wron^;s  upon  her  foes. 

Kilter  the  Sons  fl/"  Andronicus  acttin. 

Lite.  See.  lord  and  father,  how  we  have  perfonn'd 
Our  Roman  rites:  Alarbus'  limbs  are  lopp'd. 
And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificinjf  fire, 
Whose  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  perfume  the  sky. 
Remaineth  iiou;,'ht,  but  to  inter  our  brethren, 
And  with  loud  "larums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

Tif.   Let  it  be  so,  and  let  Andronicus 
Make  this  his  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 

[Flourish..    Sound  trumpets,  and  they  lay 
the  cpjffin  in  the  tomb. 
In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ; 
Rome's  readiest    champions,   reuose  you  here  ._ 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mishaps:      [rest, 
Here  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  s^vells, 
Here  ^row  no  danmed  RTudfres ;  here  are  no  storms. 
No  noise,  but  silence  and  eternal  sleep. 
In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons. 
F.titer  Lavinia. 

Lav.  In  peace  and  honour  live  lord  Titus  long; 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame  1 
l.o,  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 

1  render  for  juy  brethren's  obsequies: 
And  at  thv  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  Joy 
Shed  on  the  earth  for  thy  return  to  Rome. 
O  bless  me  here  with  thy  victorious  hand,- 
Whose  fortunes  Rome's  best  citizens  apulaud. 

Tit.  Kind  Rome,  thou  l^is*  thuS  lovingly  reserv'd 


The  cordial  of  mine  age  to  glad  my  heart ! 
Lavini^,  live :  outlive  thy  father's  days. 
And  fame's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praise. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus,  Satuminus,  Bassianus, 
atui  others. 

Marc.  Long  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother, 
Gracious  triuinpbar  in  the  ayes  of  Rome  I 

TU.  Thanks,  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother  Marcus. 

Marc.  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  successful 

wars, 
You  that  survive,  and  you  that  sleep  in  fame : 
Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  m  all. 
That  in  your  countrj''s  service  drew  your  swords. 
But  safer  triumjih  is  this  funeral  pomp. 
That  hath  aspired  to  Solon's  happiness. 
And  triumphs  over  chance  in  honour's  bed. 
Titus  Andronicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 
Whose  fHend  in  justice  thou  hast  ever  been, 
Send  thee  by  me,  their  tribune  and  their  trtBt, 
This  palliament  of  whtte  and  spotless  hue. 
And  name  thee  in  election  for  the  empire. 
With  these  our  late  deceased  emperor's  sons: 
Be  (»M(/i(/a/M,rthen,  and  put  it  on, 
And  help  to  set  a  head  on  headless  Rome. 

Tit.  A  Detter  head  her  glorious  body  fits, 
Than  his  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness. 
What  I  should  1  don  this  robe,  and  trouble  yout 
Be  chosen  with  uroclaraataons  to-day. 
To-morrow  yield  up  rulej  resign  my  life. 
And  set  abroad  new  busmessTor  you  allf 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  soldier  forty  years, 
Aud  led  my  country's  strength  successfully. 
And  buried  one>ana-twenty  valiant  sons. 
Knighted  in  field,  slain  manfuUv  in  arms. 
In  right  ^d  service  of  their  nowle  country ; 
Give  me  a  staff  of  honour  for  mine  age. 
But  not  a  sceptre  to  control  the  world  1 
Upright  he  held  it.  brds,  that  held  it  last. 

Marc.  Titus,  thou  shalt  obtain  and  a&k  the  empery. 

Sat.  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canst  thou  tell! 

Tit.  Patience,  prince  Satuminus. 

Sat.  Romans,  do  me  right. 

Batridans,  ^draw  your  swords,  and  sheath  them  not 
Till  Satuminus  be  Rome's  emperor : 
Andronicus,  would  thou  wert  shipp'd  to  hell. 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc.  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 
That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee  t 

Tit.  Content  thae,  prince.  I  will  restore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  theni  from  them- 

Basf.  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee,      [selves. 
But  honour  tnee,  and  will  do  till  I  die : 
My  faction  if  thou  strengthen  with  thy  friends, 
I  will  mosit  thankful  be,  and  thanks  to  meA 
Of  noble  minds  1^  honourable  meed. 

Tit   People  of  Rome,  and  people's  tribunes  here, 
I  ask  your  voices  and  your  suffrages ; 
Will  you  bestow  them  Tricndly  on  Andronicus  t 

Tribunes.  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 
And  gratulate  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you :  and  this  suit  I  make. 
That  you  create  your  emperor's  eldest  son. 
Lord  Saturnine,  whose  virtues  wilL  I  hope. 
Reflect  on  Roine  as  Titan's  rays  on  earth. 
And  ripen  justice  in  this  commonweal : 
Then,  if  you  will  elect  by  my  advice. 
Crown  hun,  and  say,  '  Long  live  our  emperor !' 

M(^rc.  With  voices  and  applau;>e  of  every  i,Qrt, 
Patricians,  and  plebeians,  we  credtc 
Lord  Satuminus  Rome's  great  emperor ; 
And  say,  '  Long  live  our  emperor.  Saturnine  ! ' 

[jf  lonjfytourish,  till  they  co**te  dovn. 

Sat.  Titus  Andronicus,  for  thy  favourk  done 
To  us  in  our  election  this  day. 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  oithy  deserts. 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentlcuess : 
And  for  an  onset,  Titus,  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  my  empress, 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  heart. 
And  in  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  es^>ouse  : 
Tell  n^e,  Andronicus.  doth  this  motion  pIoai>e  thsc! 

^it.  It  doth,  my  worthy  lord ;  and  in  this  match 


I  hold  me  highly  honoured  of  your  grace. 
And  here,  in  Sight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine, 
King  and  commander  of  our  common-weal. 
The  wide  world's  emperor,  do  I  consecrate 
My  sword,  my  chariot,  and  my  prisoners,— 
Presents  well  worthy  Rome's  miperial  lord : 
Receive  them  then,  thp  tribute  that  1  ow^ 
Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  Iby  feet. 
Sat.  Thanks,  nobje  Titus,  father  of  niv  life! 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  jfifts, 
Rome  shall  record ;  and  when  I  do  torget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 
Romans,  forget  your  lealty  to  me. 
Tit.  Now,  madam,  are  you  prisoner  to  an  emperor ; 
I  To  Tamora. 
To  him  that,  for  your  honour  and  your  state. 
Will  use  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 
Sat.  A  goodly  lady,  trust  loe,  of  the  hue 
That  1  would  choose,  were  I  to  choose  anew: 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance : 
Though  chance  of  war  hatU  wrought  this  change  of 

cheer. 
Thou  com'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  in  Rome : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  end  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes :  madam,  he  comforts  ypu. 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queen  of  Goths : 
I-avinia,  you  are  not  displeas'd  with  this  ? 
Lav.  Not  1,  my  lord,  sith  true  nobility 
Warrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy. 
Sat.  Thanks,  sweet  Lavmia ;  Romans,  let  us  go : 
Ransomless  here  we  set  our  prisoners  free. 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  and  drum. 
Bass.  Lord  Titus,  by  yowt  leave,  this  maid  is 
mine.  {Seizing-  Lavinia. 

Tit.  How,  sir?  are  you  in  earnest  then,  my  lord? 
Bass.  Ay,  noble  Titus,  and  reaolv'd  witluu 
To  do  myself  this  reason  and  this  right. 
Marc.  Suum  cuique  is  our  Roman  justice : 
This  prince  in  justice  seizeth  but  his  own. 
I'Uc.  And  that  he  will  and  shall,  if  Lucius  live. 
Tit,   Traitors,  avauntt   where  is  the  emperor's 

Treason,  my  lord  1  Lavinia  is  surpris'd.        [guard! 
Sat.  Surpris'd?  by  whom  1 
Bass.  By  him  that  justly  may 

Bear  bis  betroth'd  from  all  tlie  world  awav. 

[Exeunt  Marcus  and  Bassianus,  -with  Lavinia, 
Mut.  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away. 

And  with  my  sword  1  'U  keep  this  door  safe. 

IKxeuHt  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Martius, 
Tit.  Follow,  my  lord,  and  I  'iTsoon  bring  her  back. 
Mut.  My  lord,  you  pass  not  here.  [Rome? 

Tit.    What!   villain  boy,  barr'st  me  my  way  in 
Mut.  Help,  Lucius,  help  I  [Titus  MUts  him. 

Re-enter  Lucius. 
Luc.  My  lord,  you  are  unjust,  and  more  than  so ; 

In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  slain  your  son. 
Tit.  Nor  tliou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  of  minet 

My  sons  would  never  so  dishonour  me. 

Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc.  Dead,  if  you  will,  but  not  to  be  his  wife. 

That  is  another  s  lawful  proinis'd  love.  \ExU. 

Enter  aloft  f/u  Emperor,  -with  Tamora  and  her 

two  Sons,  and  Aaron  the  Moor. 

Sat.  No,  Titus,  no ;  the  emperor  needs  her  not 

Nor  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock : 
'II  trust,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once; 

Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  liaughty  sons, 

'onfede rates  all,  thus  to  dishonour  me. 

Vas  none  in  Rome  to  make  a  stale  but  Saturnine? 

'uU  well,  Andronicus, 

U'rec  tliese  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine, 

^hat  saidst,  1  begg'd  the  empire  at  thy  hands. 

Tit.  O  monstrous  1  what  reproachful  words  are 
these  ?  '  [piece 

'^nt.    But  go  thy  ways;  go,  ^ve  that  changing 

0  him  that  flourish 'd  for  her  with  his  sword: 

.  valiant  soR-iii>law  thou  shalt  enjoy  { 

nc  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawless  sons, 

o  rviffle  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome. 

Tit.   These  words  are  razors  to  my  wounded  heart. 

^at.  An(i  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  queen  of  Goths, 

hat.  like  the  stately  Ph<jel)e  'mongst'her  nyropbs, 

o&t  overshine  tixe  gaUaut'at  d«mc«  oi  Rome, 


If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  sudden  choice. 

Behold  I  choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride. 

And  will  create  thee  empress  of  Rome.       [choice? 

Speak,  queen  of  Goths;  dust  thou  applaud  my 

And  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods,— 

Sith  priest  and  holy  water  are  so  near. 

And  tapers  burn  so  bright,  and  everything 

In  readmess  for  Hymeneus  stand, — 

I  will  not  re-salute  the  streets  of  Rome, 

Or  climb  my  nalace,  till  from  forth  this  place 

I  lead  espous  d  my  bride  aloiiij  with  uie.       [swear, 

Tatn.  And  here,  in  si>;ht  of  heaven,  to  Rome  I 
If  Saturnine  advance  the  cpieen  of  Goihs, 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires, 
A  loving  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat.  Ascend,  fair  queen.  Pantheon:   Lords,  ac» 

company 
Your  noble  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride. 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered: 
There  shall  we  consummate  our  siiousid  rites. 

{Exeunt  Sat.  and  his  Followers ;  Tamora, 
and  her  Sons ;  Aaron,  and  Goths 

Tit.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  bride ; — 
Titus,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Dishonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs? 

Re-enter  Marcus,  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Martius. 

Marc.  O  Titus,  see  I  O  see  what  thou  hast  donel 
In  a  bad  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 

Til.  No,  foolish  tribune,  no:  no  son  of  mine,— 
Nor  thou,  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  dishonour'd  all  our  family ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  sons  I 

Luc.  But  let  us  give  him  burial  as  becomes: 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

Tit.  Traitors,  away  I  he  rests  not  in  this  tomb: 
This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  stood. 
Which  I  have  sumptuously  re-edified  : 
Here  none  but  soldiers,  and  Rome's  servitors. 
Repose  in  fame,  none  basdy  slain  in  brawls: 
Bury  him  where  you  can  ;  he  comes  not  here. 

Marc.  My  lord,  this  is  iHij)iety  in  you : 
My  nephew  Mutius'  deeds  do  plead  for  him: 
He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Quint.,  Mart   And  shall,  or  him  we  will  accom* 
pany.  [word! 

Tit.  And  shall  I    What  villain  was  it  spake  that 

Quint.  He  that  would  vouch  it  in  any  place  but 
here. 

Tit.  What  1  wouldyou  bury  him  in  my  despite? 

Marc.  No,  noble  Titus  ;  but  entreat  of  thee 
To  pardcm  Mutius,  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marcus,  even  tliou  hast  str-.ick  upon  my  crest. 
And  with  these  boysmine  honour  thou  hast  wouudedt 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one. 
.So  trouble  nie  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Mart.  He  is  not  with  himself;  let  us  withdraw. 

Qitiftt.  Not  I,  till  Mutius'  bones  be  buried. 

[  The  Brother  and  the  Sons  ineel. 

Marc.  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plead. 

Quint.  Father,  and  in  that  n.ime  doth  nature  speak. 

Tit.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will  speed. 

Marc.  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my  soul  I 

Luc.  Dear  father  1  soul  and  substance  of  usalll 

Marc.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest. 
That  died  in  honour  and  1-avinia's  cause. 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous: 
The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bnry  Ajax, 
That  slew  huuself :  and  wise  Laertes'  son 
Did  graciously  plead  for  his  funerals : 
Let  not  young  Nlutius  then,  that  was  thy  Jojr, 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise  I 

The  dismall'st  day  is  this  that  e'er  I  <;aw, 
"To  be  dishonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome : 
Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next, 

[  7 hey  f>ut  Mntius  in  the  iffmb. 

Luc.  There  He  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with  thy 
Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  jhy  timib,    [frtcnds» 
[  Thry  oil  kneel  and  say. 
No  man  shed  tears  for  noble  Mutius ; 
He  lives  in  fame  that  tiied  in  virtue's  cause. 

Ihxeunt  all  but  Marcus  a*ul  Tltuii 
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tACT  II. 


Afarc.  My  lord,— to  step  out  of  these  sudden 

dumps,— 
How  comes  tt  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Koine  f 

Tit.  1  know  not,  Marcus  :  but  1  know  it  Is ; 
Whether  by  device,  or  no.  the  heavens  can  tell ; 
Is  she  not  then  beholdintj  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  for  this  hijrti  ijood  turn  so  farf 
Yes ;  and  will  nol)Iy  him  remunerate. 
Enter  the  Emperor.  Tamora  and  her  two  Sons,  wi*h 

the  Moor,  at  out  tide ;  enter  at  the  other  side  Bas- 

sianus  and  Lavinia,  v/ith  others. 

Sat.  So,  Bassianus.  you  have  play'd  yonr  prize  I 
God  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  gallant  bride  ! 

Jfass.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord,  I  say  no  more. 
Nor  wish  no  less ;  and  so  [  take  my  leave. 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have  power. 
Thou  and  thy  faction  sliall  repent  this  rape. 

Bass.  Rape  call  you  it,  my  lord,  to  seize  my  own, 
My  true  betrothed  love,  an<l  now  my  wife? 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all  : 
Meanwhile  I  am  possess'd  of  that  is  mine. 

SiTt.  'T  is  pood,  sir ;  you  are  very  short  with  us ; 
But,  if  we  live,  we  *H  be  as  sharp  with  you. 

Sass.  My  lord,  what  1  have  done,  as  best  I  may 
Answer  I  must,  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  much  I  give  your  grace  to  know: 
By  all  the  duties  that  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion  and  in  honour  wrong'd, 
That,  in  the  rescue  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  o»vn  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son, 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  controli'd  in  th  it  he  frankly  gave. 
Receive  him,  then,  to  f  ivou--,  S.itur.iine, 
That  hath  express'd  himself,  in  all  his  deeds, 
A  father  and  a  friend  to  thee  and  Rome. 

Tit.  Prince  Bassianus,  leave  to  plead  my  deeds  ! 
'T  is  thou,  and  those,  that  have  dishonour  d  me. 
Rome,  and  the  righteous  heavens,  be  my  Judge, 
How  I  have  lov'd  and  honour'd  Sttumine. 

Tarn.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  hear  me  speak,  indifferently  for  all : 
And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  past. 

Sat.  What,  madam  !  be  dishonour'd  openly. 
Aid  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge? 

Ti>n    Not  so,  my  lord  ;  the  gods  of  Rome  forfend 
I  snould  be  author  to  dishonour  you. 
Bit  on  mule  honour,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  lord  Titus'  innocence  in  all  ; 
Whose  fury  not  dissembled  speaks  his  griefs. 
Then,  at  my  suit,  look  graciously  on  him : 
Ix>se  not  so  noble  a  friend  on  vain  supi)Ose ; 
Nor  with  sour  looks  afflict  his  gentle  heart. 
M^  lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  won  at  last ; 
Dissemble  all  your  griefs  and  discontents: 
You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  throne ; 
I^st  then  the  peo,/lc,  and  i»atricians  too, 
Upon  a  just  survey  take  Titus'  i)art. 
And  so  supplant  us  for  ingratitude. 
Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  sin. 
Yield  at  entreats,  and  then  let  me  alone : 
I  '11  find  a  da>r  to  massacre  them  all ; 
And  raze  their  faction  and  their  family. 
The  cruel  father,  and  his  traitorous  sons, 
To  whom  1  sued  for  my  dear  son's  life ; 
And  make  them  know,  what 't  is  to  let  a  queen 
Kneel  in  the  streets,  and  beg  for  grace  in  vain. 
[  The  precedim:  fourteen  lines  are  spoken  aside. 

Come,  come,  sweet  emperor;  come,  Anrlronicus; 
Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 
That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  frown,      fvaird. 

Kin);.  Rise,  Titas,  rise:  my  empress  hatn  pre- 
Tit.  I  thank  ypur  majesty,  and  her,  mv  lord. 
These  words,  theve  looks,  infuse  new  life  In  me. 
Tarn.  Titus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 

A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 

And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  his  good. 

This  day  all  ii«;irrels  die,  Androiiicus; 

And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  pom!  mv  lord. 

That  I  have  reconrilVl  vour  fri.-n-K  an<i  you. 

For  yon,  prime  IJ  i.v.iainis.  I  have  i>:ibS"d 

My  woni  and  promise  tf»  tj)e  emuernr. 


That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable : 
And  fear  not,  lords :  and  you,  Lavinia, 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees, 
Vou  snail  ask  pardon  of  his  majesty. 
Luc.  We  do ;  and  vow  to  heaven,  and  to  his  high- 
That  what  we  did  was  mildly,  as  we  might,    [ness, 
Tend'ring  our  sister's  honour  and  our  own. 
Marc.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  protest. 
Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not ;  trouble  us  no  more.— 
7am.  Nay,  nay,  sweet  conqueror,  we  must  all  be 
friends : 
The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace; 
F  will  not  l)e  denied.    Sweet  heart,  look  back. 
Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  brother's  here. 
And  at  my  lovely  Tamora "s  entreats, 
I  do  remit  these  young  men's  heinous  faults. 
Stand  up.    Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  chuil, 
I  found  a  friend :  and  sure  as  death  I  sware, 
I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  priest. 
Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  feast  two  brides* 
You  are  my  guest,  Lavinia,  and  your  friends: 
This  tlay  snail  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

Tit.  To-morrow,  an  it  please  your  majesty 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  me,    \Jour. 
With  horn  and  hound,  we  '11  give  your  grace  hen- 
Sat.  Be  it  so,  Titus,  and  gramercy  tea     [Exemit. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— Rome.    Be/ore  the  Palace. 
Enter  Aaron. 
Aaron.  Now  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus'  top. 
Safe  out  of  Fortune's  shot ;  and  sits  aloft. 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack  or  lightning  flash. 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy's  threat'ning-  reach : 
As  when  the  golden  sun  salutes  the  mom. 
And,  hanng  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  lieams. 
Gallops  the  zodiac  in  his  glisterin^^  coach, 
And  overlooks  the  highest  peering  hills ; 
So  Tamora. 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait. 
And  virtue  stoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts, 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  mistress. 
And  mount  her  pitch,  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Hast  prisoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains, 
And  faster  lx>und  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes 
Than  is  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus. 
Away  with  slavish  weeds  and  servile  thoughts  1 
I  will  be  bright,  and  shine  in  pearl  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  empress. 
To  wait,  said  1  ?  to  wanton  with  this  qneen. 
This  goddess,  this  Semiramis.  this  nymph. 
This  syren,  that  will  charm  Rome's  Saturnine. 
And  see  his  shipwrack.  and  his  commonweal's. 
Hollo!  what  storm  is  thisT 

Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius,  braroiHg. 

Detnet.  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  wants 

edge, 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  fijac'd  ; 
And  may,  for  aught  thou  know'st.  affected  be. 

Chi.  Demetrius,  thou  dost  overween  in  all ; 
And  so  in  this,  to  bear  me  down  with  braves. 
'T  is  not  the  difference  of  a  year  or  two 
Makes  me  less  gracious,  or  thee  more  fortunate : 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit,  as  thou. 
To  serve,  and  to  deserve  my  mistress's  sprace ; 
And  that  my  sword  upon  thee  shaQ  approve. 
And  plead  my  passions  for  Lavinia's  love. 

Aaron.  Clubs,  clubs!  these  lovers  will  not  keep 
the  peace. 

Demet.  Why,  boy,  although  our  mother,  unadvis'd. 
Gave  you  a  dancing  rapier  by  your  side. 
Are  you  so  desperate  grown  to  threat  your  friend*? 
Go  to :  have  your  lath  glued  within  your  sheath. 
Till  you  know  better  how  to  handle  it. 

Cht.  Meanwhile,  shr,  with  the  little  skill  I  have. 
Full  well  shalt  thou  perceive  how  much  I  dare. 

Detnet.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  so  brave  f   [  TMey  draw. 

Aaron.  Why,  how  now.  lords! 

So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  you  draw. 
And  maintain  such  a  quarrel  oi^enfyt 
Full  well  1  wot  the  ground  of  ail  this  gnidse; 
I  would  not  for  a  uiUUon  of  gold 
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The  cause  were  known  to  them  it  most  concerns. 
Kor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more. 
Be  so  dishonoured  in  the  court  of  Rome. 
Kor  shame,  put  up. 

Demet.  Not  I,  till  I  have  sheath'd 

My  rapier  in  his  bosom,  and,  withal, 
Thnist  those  reproachful  speeches  down  his  throat. 
That  he  hath  breath'd  in  niv  dishonour  here, 

Chi.  For  that  I  am  prepar'd,  and  full  resolv'd. 
Foul-spoken  coward.that  thundrest  with  thytongue. 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing darst  perfoim. 

ytnron.  Away,  J  say! 
Now,  by  the  gods  that  warlike  Goths  adore. 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all  • 
\Vhy.  lords,— and  think  you  not  how  dangerous 
It  is  to  jet  upon  a  prince's  rijjht  ? 
What,  IS  I^vinia  then  become  so  loose, 
Or  Dassianus  so  degenerate. 
That  for  her  love  such  quarrels  may  be  broach'd, 
AVithout  controlinent,  justice,  or  revenge? 
Young  lords,  beware ;  and  should  the  empress  know 
This  discord's  grormd,  the  nmsic  would  not  please. 

Chi.  I  care  not,  I,  knew  she,  and  all  the  world, 
I  love  U-ivinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Denut.  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  some  meaner 
Lavmia  is  thine  eWer  brother's  hope.  [choice  : 

^4aron.   Why,  are  ye  mad?  or  know  ye  not  in 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be,  [Rome, 

And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love? 
I  tell  you,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
By  this  device. 

Chi.  Aaron,  a  thousand  deaths  would  I  propose, 
To  achieve  her  whom  1  love. 

ytaron.  To  achieve  her,  how? 

Dentet.  Why  mak  st  thou  it  so  strange  f 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won ; 
She  is  1-avinia,  therefore  must  be  lov'd. 
What,  man !  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  miller  of;  and  easy  it  is 
Of  a  cut  loaf  to  steal  a  sliivc,  we  know : 
Though  Bassianus  be  the  emperor's  brother. 
Better  than  he  have  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 

Aaron.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Saturninus  may. 

Demet.  Then  why  shouKl  he  despair  that  knows 
With  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality?      [to  court  it 
What,  hast  not  thou  full  often  struck  a  doe. 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nose? 

Aaron.  Why,  then,  it  seems,  some  certain  snatch 
Would  serve  your  turns.  [or  so 

Chi.  Ay,  so  the  turn  were  serv'd. 

Demet.  Aaron,  thou  hast  hit  it. 

Aarott.  Would  you  had  hit  it  too, 

Then  should  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado. 
Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ye,  and  are  you  such  fools 
To  square  for  this?  would  it  offend  you  then 
That  both  should  speed  ? 

Chi.  Faith,  not  me. 

Demet.  Nnr  me,  so  I  were  one. 

Aaron.  For  shame,  be  friends,  and  join  for  that 
"T  is  policy  and  stratagem  i-nist  do  [you  jar. 

That  you  affect,  and  so  must  you  resolve 
That  what  you  cannot  as  you  would  achieve 
You  must  perforce  accomijlish  as  you  may: 
Take  this  of  me.  Lucre ce  was  not  more  chaste 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bassianus'  love. 
A  speedier  course  than  ling'ring  languishment 
Must  we  pursue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  is  in  hand ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop : 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  and  spacious. 
And  many  unfrequented  plots  tliere  are. 
Fitted  by  kind  for  rape  and  villainy : 
Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe, 
Ann  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  sacred  wit, 
To  villainy  and  vengeance  consecrate. 
Will  we  acquaint  witii  all  that  we  intend ; 
And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice, 
That  will  not  suffer  voii  U)  square  yoursilves. 
But  to  your  wishes'  height  atlvance  you  both. 
The  emperors  court  is  like  the  house  of  fame, 
lUe  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears : 
The  woods  we  ruthless,  dread/iil.  deaf,  and  dull : 


There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  take  your 

turns. 
There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  from  heaven's  eye. 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treasury. 

CAi.  Thy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  .cowardice; 

Dtmet.  Sit /as  ant  uefas,  till  I  find  the  stream 
To  cooj  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  these  fits. 
Per  Stysa,  per  manes  vekor.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE  \l.—A  Forest. 
Enter  Titus  Andronicus,  his  three  Sons,  and  Mar- 
cus, making  a  noise  with  hounds  and  horns. 

Tit.  The  hunt  is  up,  the  morn  is  bright  and  grey, 
The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green; 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride. 
And  rouse  the  prince,  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal, 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours. 
To  attend  the  emperor's  person  carefully: 
1  have  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  this  night, 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  inspir'd. 
Here  a  cry  0/  hounds,  and  ivind horns  in  a  >»«r// 

then  enter  Saturninus,   Taniora,  Bassianus.  Lavi- 
nia, Chiron,  Demetrius,  and  their  attendants. 

Tit.  Many  good  morroxvs  to  your  majesty  ; 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good. 
I  promised  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords ; 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  ladies. 

Bass,  lavinia,  how  say  you  ?  Lav.  I  say  no  : 

I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

Sai.  Come  on,  then;  horse  and  chariots  let  us  have. 
And  to  our  sport :  madam,  now  shall  ye  see 
Our  Roman  hunting. 

Marc.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord. 

Will  rouse  the  proudest  panther  in  the  chase. 
And  climb  the  highest  promontory  top. 

Tit.  And  I  have  horse  will  follow  where  the  game 
Makes  w.Ty,  and  nm  like  swallows  o'er  the  j.'lain. 

Demet.  Chiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horse  nor 

hound  ; 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.      [Exe 
SCEN  E  1 1 1 .—  The  Forest. 
Enter  Aaron. 

Aaron.  He  that  had  wit  would  think  that  T  had 
To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a  tree,  [none. 

And  never  after  to  inherit  it. 
Let  him  that  thinks  of  me  so  abjectly 
Know  that  this  gold  nuist  coin  a  stratagem. 
Which,  cunningly  effected,  will  beget  " 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villainy  : 
And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  for  their  unrest, 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  empress'  chest. 
Enter  Tamora. 

Tarn.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look 'st  thou  sad 
When  everything  doth  make  a  gleeful  boast? 
The  birds  chant  melody  on  every  bush  ; 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerful  sun  ; 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  «ind. 
And  make  a  checker'd  shadow  on  the  ground: 
Under  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  sit. 
And,  whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds. 
Replj-ing  shrilly  to  the  well-tun'd  horns, 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once, 
Let  us  sit  down  and  mark  their  j'elping  noise : 
And,  after  conflict  such  as  was  suppos  d 
The  wand'ring  prince  and  Dido  once  enjoy'd. 
When  with  a  happy  storm  they  were  surpris'd. 
And  curtain'd  witn  a  counsel-keeping  cave. 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  othePs  arms. 
Our  pastimes  done,  possess  a  golden  slumber. 
While  hounds,  and  horns  and  sweet  melodious 
Be  unto  us  as  is  a  nurse's  song  [bird^ 

Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  asleep. 

Aaron.  Madam,  thotigh  Venus  govern  your  de 
Saturn  is  df-minator  over  mine  :  [sires. 

What  signifies  my  dcadly-st.mding  eye, 
My  silence,  and  my  cloudy  nielancboty. 
My  fleece  of  woolly  liair,  tliat  Uf.w  uncurls 
Even  as  an  adder  when  she  doih  unroll 
To  do  some  fatal  execution? 
No,  madam.  th^<;e  nf  no  venereal  signi', 


Venjfcance  Is  in  my  heart,  death  In  my  hand. 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  In  my  head. 
Hark,  Tamora,  the  empress  of  my  soul. 
Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  in  thee, 
This  Is  the  day  of  doom  for  Basslamis ; 
His  Philomel  must  lose  her  tonjnie  to-day; 
Thy  sons  make  i-illaee  of  her  chastity, 
And  wash  their  hand!,  in  Rassianus'  blood. 
Seest  ihou  this  letter?  take  it  up.  I  pray  thee. 
And  give  the  kinjj  this  fatal -plotted  scroll. 
Now  question  nie  no  more  ;  we  arc  espied: 
Here  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  l)ooty, 
Which  dreads  not  yci  their  lives'  desuuction. 

Enter  Bassianus  and  Lavlnia. 

Tam.  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  than  lifet 

/laron.  No  more,  great  empress.  B.issianus  comes. 
Be  cross  with  hliii ;  and  1  11  go  fetch  thy  sons 
To  l)ack  thy  quarrels,  whatsoe'er  they  be. 

Bass.  Who  have  we  here?    Rome's  royal  empress, 
Unfurnish'tl  of  her  well-beseeming  troopf 
Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  hor, 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves, 
To  sec  the  general  hunting  in  this  forest? 

TVnw.  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  steps. 
Had  1  the  power  that  some  say  Dian  had, 
Thy  temples  should  be  planted  presently 
With  horns  as  was  Acti'eon's,  and  the  hounds 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new-transformed  UiubSt 
Unmannerly  intruder  as  thou  art  I 

Lav.  Under  your  patience,  gentle  emoress, 

T  is  thought  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  nomingf. 
And  to  be  doubted  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  singled  forth  to  try  exi)eriments ! 
Jove  shield  your  husband  trom  his  hounds  to-day ; 
T"  is  pitv  they  should  take  him  for  a  stag. 

Bass.  Believe  me.  qiieen,  your  swarth  Cimmerian 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hue. 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 
Why  are  you  sequestered  from  all  your  train  f 
Dismounted  from  your  snow-white  goodly  steed. 
And  wander'd  hither  to  an  obscure  plot, 
Accompanied  but  with  a  barbarous  Moor, 
If  foul  desire  ha<l  not  conducted  you  t 

Lav.  And,  being  Intercepted  in  your  sport, 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  sauciness  :  I  pray  you,  let  us  hence. 
And  let  her  "joy  her  raven-colour'd  love; 
This  valley  fits  the  purpose  passing  welL 

Bass.  The  king,  my  brother,  shall  have  note  of  this. 

Lav.  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  him  noted  long; 
Good  king,  to  be  so  mightily  abused  I 

Tam.  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this! 

Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
Demet.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  our  gracious 

mother. 
Why  doth  your  highness  look  so  pale  and  want 

Tam.  Have  1  not  reason,  think  you,  to  look  pale! 
These  ;wo  have  'tic'd  n>e  hither  to  this  place, 
A  barren  detested  vale,  you  see  it  Is ; 
The  trees,  though  summer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean, 
O'ercome  with  moss  and  baleful  misseltoe. 
Here  never  shines  the  sun  ;  here  nothing  breeds. 
Unless  the  nij^htly  owl  or  fatal  raven  : 
And  when  they  show'd  me  this  abhorred  pit, 
They  told  me  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  nirht, 
A  thousand  fiends,  a  thousand  hissing  snakes, 
Ten  thousand  swellihg  toads,  as  many  urchins, 
Would  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cries. 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it. 
Should  straight  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 
No  sooner  had  they  told  this  hellish  tale, 
But  straight  they  told  me  they  would  bind  me  here. 
Unto  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew, 
And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death. 
And  then  they  call'd  me  foul  adulteress. 
Lascivious  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  effect. 
And  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 
This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed : 
Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life. 
Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  call'd  my  children. 

Demet,  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son. 

ISut^s  him. 


Chi.  And  this  for  me,  struck  home  to  show  my 
strength.  [Stabs  kim.  liken- ise. 

Lav.  Ay,  come,  Semiramts, — nay,  barbarous  Ta- 
For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  o\vn.      [mora  I 

7am.  Give  me  thy  poniard ;  you  shall  know,  my 
boys. 
Your  mother  s  hand  shall  right  your  mother's  wrong. 

Oemet.  Stay,  madam  ;  here  is  more  belongs  to  her ; 
First  thresh  the  com,  then  after  bum  the  straw : 
This  minion  stood  upon  her  chastity. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty, 
And  with  that  painted  hope  braves yovir  mightiness: 
And  shall  she  carry  this  unto  her  grave? 

Chi.  An  if  she  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunuch. 
Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole, 
Anamake  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lust. 

Tam,.  But  when  ye  have  the  honey  ye  desire. 
Let  not  this  wasp  outlive  us  both  to  sting. 

Chi.  I  warrant  you,  madam,  we  will  make  that  sore. 
Come,  mistress,  now  perforce  we  wiU  enjoy 
That  nice  preserved  honesty  of  yours. 

Lav.  Oh,  Tamora  I  thou  bear'st  a  woman's  face— 

Tam.  I  will  not  hear  her  speak ;  away  with  her ! 

Imv.  Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  nie  but  a  woni 

Demet.  Listen,  fair  madam  ;  let  it  be  your  glory 
To  see  her  tears,  but  be  your  heart  to  them 
As  unrelenting  flint  to  drops  of  rain.  [dam! 

Lav.  When  did  the  tiger  s  young  ones  teach  the 
O,  do  not  leam  her  wrath ;  she  taught  it  thee. 
The  milk  thou  suck'st  from  her  did  turn  to  marble; 
Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny. 
Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  sons  alike  ; 
Do  thou  entreat  her  sliow  a  woman  pity. 

[  To  Chiron. 

Chi.  What  1  would'stthou  have  me  prove  myself  a 
bastard  f 

Lav.  T  is  true :  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark : 
Yet  have  I  heard,— oh  could  I  find  it  now  1— 
The  lion,  moved  with  pity,  did  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws  par'd  all  away. 
Some  say  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  children. 
The  whilst  their  own  birds  famish  in  their  nests : 
Oh,  be  to  me,  though  thy  hard  heart  say  no. 
Nothing  so  kind,  but  something  pitiful  1 

Tam.  I  know  not  what  it  means ;  away  with  her  I 

Lav.  O  let  me  teach  thee  1  For  my  father's  sake. 
That  gave  thee  life  when  well  he  might  have  slaia 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears.  [thee, 

Tam.  Hadst  thou  in  person  ne'er  offended  me. 
Even  for  his  sake  am  I  pitiless. 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain 
To  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent : 
Therefore,  away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you  wiU ; 
The  worse  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 

Lav.  Oh  Tamora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen. 
And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place: 
For  't  is  not  life  that  1  have  begg'd  so  long ; 
Poor  1  was  slain  when  Bassianus  died.  [me  go. 

Tam.  What  begg'st  thou  then  ?   fond  woman,  let 

Lav.  'T  is  present  death  I  beg ;    and  one  thin^ 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell :   [more. 
Oh,  keep  me  from  their  worse  than  killing  lust. 
And  tumble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit. 
Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body  ;— 
Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 

Tam.  So  should  1  rob  my  sweet  sons  of  their  fee. 
No,  let  them  satisfy  their  lust  on  thee- 

Demet.  Away,  for  thou  hast  stay'd  us  here  too  long. 

Lav.  No  grace  1  no  womanhood  I  Ah,  beastly  crea- 
The  blot  and  enemy  to  our  general  name  i  (.ture, 
Confusion  fall — 

Chi.  Nay,  then  1 11  stop  your  mouth  ;  bring  thou 
her  husband :  {Dra^g^nj^  <yf" Lavinia. 

This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bia  us  Hide  him. 

Tam.  Farewell,  my  sons :  see  that  you  make  her 
Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed  [sure: 
Till  all  the  Andronici  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovely  Moor, 
And  let  my  spleenful  sons  this  trull  deflour.    [ExiL 

SCENE  IV.— The  Forest. 
Enter  Aaron,  with  Quintus  and  Martius. 
Aaroti.  Come  on,  my  )ord$,  the  better  foot  before : 
Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit, 
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Hliere  I  espied  tbe  panther  feat  asleep. 

QuinL  My  sight  i»  vary  duQ,  whate'er  it  bodes. 
^/art.  And  mine,  I  promise  you ;  were  "t  not  for 
Well  could  1  leave  otu  sport  to  ^eep  awhile,  [shame, 
[Martius/ai/r  ifUo  ttupU. 

Quint.  What,  art  thou  faUent  What  subtle  hole  is 

this, 
whose  mouth  is  cover'd  with  rude  |frowing[  brieiSk 
Upon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new^ed  blood, 
As  fresh  as  momin{|^'s  dew  distill'd  on  flowers! 
A.  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me ! 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  feUI 
Alart.  O  brother,  with  the  dismall'st  object  hurt, 
That  ever  eye  with  sight  made  heart  lament. 
^aron.  [Aside.]  Now  wiH  1  fetch  the  kmg  to  find 
them  here, 

I  hat  he  thereby  may  have  a  lycely  guess, 

low  these  vere  they  that  made  away  his  brother. 
[Bxit. 
Mart.  Why  dost  not  comfort  me  and  help  me  out 
'roin  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-stained  holef 
Q^*tnt.  I  am  surprised  with  an  uncouth  fear; 
».  chillinif  sweat  o'erruns  my  trembling  joints ; 
ay  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eye  can  see. 
Mart.  To  Drove  thou  hast  a  true-divining  heart, 
laron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  den, 
^nd  see  a  fearful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 
Q>"»t.  Aaron  is   gone,   and  my   compasskmatc 
y  ill  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold       [heart 
^he  thing  whereat  it  trembles  by  surmise : 
>n,  tell  rae  how  it  is,  for  ne'er  till  now 
vas  1  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 
Mart.  Lord  Bassianus  lies  embrued  here, 
^11  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughter'd  lamb, 
n  this  detested,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 
Quint.  If  It  be  dark,  how  dost  thou  know  t  is  hef 
Mart,  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
.j>recious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole : 
*' Inch,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument, 
'otli  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks, 
nd  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit : 
<>  r)ale  did  shine  the  moon  on  Pyramus, 
''lien  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 
_,  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand,-~ 
fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath,— 
ut  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle, 
s  hateful  as  Cocytus'  misty  mouth.  [out ; 

}uhit.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  thee 
r,  wanting  strength  to  do  tliee  so  much  g^ood, 
niay  l)e  pjuck'd  mto  the  swallowing  womb 
f  tiiis  deep  pit.  poor  Bassianus'  grave. 
tnve  no  strengt"  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
1/(1  rA  Nor  !  no  strer^th  to  climb  without  thy  help. 
pel  fit.  Thy  hand  once  more  ;  I  will  not  loose  again, 
ill  thou  art  here  ak>ft,  or  I  betow  :  . 
iiou  canst  not  come  to  me ;  I  come  to  thee. 

[J'-a/is  in. 
Ent4r  Satuminus  and  Aaron. 
<it.  Along  with  mc  :--I  '11  see  what  hole  is  here, 
id  what  he  is  that  now  is  leap'd  into  it 
y,  who  art  tliou  that  lately  (lidst  descend 
to  this  gapinif  hollow  of  tne  earth? 
iart.  Ttie  unbappy  son  of  old  Andronicus, 
o'.iLjht  hither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour, 
)  find  thy  brother  Bassianus  dead. 
ctt.  My  brother  dead  t  I  know  thou  dost  bat  jest : 
;  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge, 
)on  the  nnrtn  side  of  this  pleasant  chase; 
is  not  an  hour  since  I  left  htm  there. 
^art.  We  know  not  where  you  lett  him  all  alive, 
t  out,  alas  1  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

Enter  Tamora,  Andronicus,  atid  Lucius. 
a7}t.  Where  is  my  lord  the  kin^f 
xt.    Here,   Tamora,  though  gnev'd  with  killing 

grief. 
a->n.  Where  is  thy  brother  Bassianus? 
It.    Now  to    the  bottom  dost  thou  search  my 
-)r  Bassianus  here  lies  murthered.  [wound 

II  n.  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  writ, 
e  complot  of  this  timeless  tragedy ; 

fi  wonder  jjreatly  that  man's  face  can  fold 
pleasinig  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 

\Sh£give.<t  Saturnine  a  letter. 


Satuminus  reads  the  letter. 

*  An  if  we  miss  to  meet  him  handsomely, — 
Sweet  huntsman,  Bassianus  't  is  we  mean,— 
Do  thou  so  much  as  dig  the  grave  for  him  j 
Thou  know'st  our  meaning:  Look  for  thy  reward 
Among  the  nettles  at  the  elder-tree, 
Which  overshades  the  mouth  of  that  same  pit. 
Where  we  decreed  to  bury  Bassianus. 
Do  this,  and  purchase  us  thy  lasting  friends.* 

5a/.  Oh,  Tamora,  was  ever  heard  the  like  t 
This  is  tJie  pit,  and  this  the  elder-tree : 
Look,  sirs,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out, 
That  should  have  murthcr'd  Bassianus  here. 

Aaron.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  gold. 

Sat.  Two  of  thy  whelps,  SJo  Titus]  feJJ  curs  of 

bloody  kind. 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life : 
Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prison ; 
There  let  them  bide  until  we  have  devis'd 
Some  never-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 

Tarn.  What,  are  they  in  this  pit?  oh  wondrovis 
How  easily  murther  is  discoverea !  [thing  1 

Tit.  Hi^h  emperor,  upon  ray  feeble  knee, 

beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  shed. 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons. 
Accursed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  in  them— 

Sat,  If  h  be  prov'd  1  you  see  it  is  apparent. 
Who  found  this  letter,  Tamora;  was  it  you! 

Tatn.  Andronicus  himself  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  I  did.  my  lord ;  yet  let  me  be  their  bail : 
For  by  my  fatner's  reverent  tomb  f  vow 
They  sliall  be  ready  at  your  highness'  will. 
To  answer  their  suspicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat.  Thou  Shalt  not  bail  them  j  see  thou  follow  me. 
Some  bring  the  murther'd  body,  some  the  mur« 

therers : 
Let  them  not  speak  a  word,  the  guilt  Is  plain ; 
For,  by  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  than  death. 
That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 

7am,  Andronicus,  I  will  entreat  the  king: 
Fear  not  thy  sons  ;  they  shall  do  well  enough. 

Tit,  Come,  Lucius,  come ;  stay  not  to  talk  with 
them.  \Exeunt. 

SCENB  v.— The  Forest. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Chiron,  loith  Lavinia,  her 
hands  cut  off,  and  her  tongue  cut  out. 

Dentet.  So  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  can  speakj 
Who  't  was  that  cut  thy  tongue  and  ravish'd  thee. 

Chi.  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning  so, 
An  if  thy  stumps  will  let  thee  play  the  scribe. 

Demet.  See,  now  with  signs  and  tokens  she  can 
scrowl. 

Chi.  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  thyhands. 

Demet.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to 
And  so,  let  *s  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks,   [wash ; 

Chi.  An' t  were  my  cause,  I  should  go  hang  niyselt 

Demet.  If  thou  hadst  hands  to  help  thee  knit  the 
cord.  [Exeunt  Demetrius  and  Chiron. 

Enter  Marcus,  from-  hunting. 

Marc.  Who  isthisY  ray  niece,  that  flies  awaysofastt 
Cousin,  a  word ;  where  is  your  husband  f 
If  I  do  dream,  would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me  I 
If  I  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down. 
That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep  I 
Speak,  gentle  niece  ;  what  stem  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  bare 
Of  her  two  branches,  those  sweet  ornaments 
Whose  circling  shadows  kings  have  sought  to  sleep 
And  might  not  gain  bo  great  a  happiness  [int. 

As  have  thy  love}  why  dost  not  speak  to  met 
Alas,  a  crimson  river  of  wann  blood. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirr'd  with  wind. 
Doth  rise  and  fall  between  thy  rosed  hps, 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 
But  sure  some  Tereus  hath  defloiired  thee. 
And,  lest  thou  shouldst  detect  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 
Ah,  now  thou  turn'st  away  thy  face  for  shame  I 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  loss  of  blood. 
As  from  a  conduit  with  their  issuing  spouts, 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  face, 
Blushing  to  be  encounter'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  speak  for  tlieef  shall  I  say,  't  isso? 
Oh  that  I  knew  thy  heart,  and  k^ew  the  beast, 
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That  I  mijfht  rail  at  htm  to  ease  my  mind  1 

Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stopp'd, 

Doth  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 

Fair  Philonieia,  she  but  lost  her  tonjfue. 

And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew'd  her  mind. 

But,  lovely  niece,  that  utean  is  cut  from  thee ; 

A  craftier  Tereus  hast  thou  met  withal. 

And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  fingers  otf. 

That  could  have  better  sew'd  than  PhilomeL 

Oh  !  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 

Tremble  like  aspen-leaves  upon  a  hite. 

And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss  them. 

He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  his  life. 

Or  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony 

Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made. 

He  would  have  drom/d  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep, 

As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's  feet. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thjr  father  blind; 

For  such  a  sight  will  blinil  a  father's  eye  : 

One  hour's  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads  ; 

What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyesf 

Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee ; 

Oh,  could  our  mourning  ease  thy  misery !  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— Rome.    ^  Street. 

Enter  the  Judges  and  Senators,  Tvith  Martins  and 


Quintus  bound,  ptxssinfT  on  the  staj^e  to  the  place  of  \%  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other. 
exeattioH  :  and  I'ww^soins  be/ore,  pUadmr.  'T  is  well,  Lavinia,  that  thou  hast  no  hands: 


SOins 

Tit.  Hear  me,  grave  fathers !  noble  tribunes,  stay  I 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whose  youth  was  spent 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilst  you  securely  slept ; 
For  all  my  blood  in  Rouie's  great  quarrel  shed ; 
For  all  the  frosty  nights  that  I  have  watch'd ; 
And  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  you  see 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks; 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  sons. 
Whose  souls  arc  not  corrupted,  as  't  is  thought. 
For  two-and-twenty  sons  I  never  wept, 
Because  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 
'  Andronicus  lies  down,  and  the  ]\iagts  pass  by  him. 
For  t.iese.  tribunes,  in  the  dust  I  write 
My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  soul's  sad  tears ; 
Let  my  tears  stanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite ; 
My  sons'  sweet  Moofl  will  make  it  shame  and  blush. 
[Exeunt  Senators,  Tribunes,  and  Prisoners. 
O  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain. 
That  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  urns. 
Than  youthful  April  shall  with  all.his  showers. 
In  summer's  drought  1  'II  drop  upon  thee  still; 
In  winter,  with  warm  tears  I  11  melt  the  snow. 
And  keep  eternal  spring-time  on  thy  face, 
So  thou  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  sons'  blood. 
Enftr  I-ucius,  with  his  weapon  drawn. 
Oh,  reverend  tribunes!  oh,  gentle,  aged  men  I 
Unbind  my  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 
And  let  me  say,  that  never  wept  before, 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators! 

Luc.  Oh,  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain ; 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by, 
And  you  recount  your  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

Tit.  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead : 
Crave  tribunes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you  1 

Luc.  My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  you  speak. 

Tit.  Why,  't  is  no  matter,  man ;  if  they  did  hear 
They  would  not  mark  me :  oh,  if  they  did  hear. 
They  would  not  pity  me : 

Therefore  I  tell  my  sorrows  bootless  to  the  stones, 
Who,  though  they  cannot  answer  my  distress, 
Vet  in  some  sort  they  're  better  than  the  tribunes. 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale : 
When  I  do  weep,  they,  humbly  at  my  feet. 
Receive  my  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  me ; 
And,  were  thev  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  could  afford  no  tribune  like  to  these. 
A  stone  is  as  soft  wax,  tribunes  more  hard  than 
A  stone  is  silent,  and  offendeth  not;  [stones ; 

And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  stand's!  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn? 

Luc.  To  rescue  my  two  brothers  from  their  death : 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounc'd 
My  everlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

Tif.  Oh.  happy  man,  they  have  befriended  thee ; 


^Vhy,  foolish  Lucius,  dost  thou  not  perceive 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wilderness  of  tigers! 
Tigers  must  prey ;  and  Rome  affords  no  prey 
But  me  and  mine :  how  happy  art  thou,  tlien. 
From  these  devourers  to  be  banished ! 
But  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here? 

Ettter  Marcus  and  Lavinia. 

Mare.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep. 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break: 
I  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

Tit.  Will  it  consume  me  ?  Let  me  see  it,  then. 

Marc.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

Tit.  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  ii 

Luc.  Ah  me  !  this  object  kills  me. 

Tit.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arise  aixd  look  upon  her: 
Speak,  Lavinia.  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handless  in  thy  father's  sight? 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  sea? 
Or  brought  a  fagot  to  bright  burnmg  Troy? 
Myjgriel  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam'st, 
Andnow,  like  Nilus,  it  disdaineth  bounds: 
Give  me  a  sword,  I  *11  chop  off  my  hands  too : 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vain; 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life ; 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  serv'd  me  to  effectless  use. 
Now  all  the  service  I  require  of  them 


For  hands,  to  do  Rome  ser\ice,  are  but  vain. 

Luc.  Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  hath  martyr'd  thee! 

Marc.  Oh,  that  delig^htful  engine  of  her  thoughts, 
That  blabb'd  them  with  such  pleasing  eloquence. 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage. 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  bird,  it  sung 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  every  ear." 

Luc.  Oh,  say  thou  for  her,  who  hath  clone  this  deed! 

Marc.  Oh,  thus  I  found  her,  straying  in  tiie  park, 
Seeking  to  hide  herself,  as  doth  the  deer 
That  hath  receiv'd  some  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer ;  and  he  that  wounded  her 
Hath  hurt  mc  more  than  had  he  kill'd  me  dead : 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock. 
Environ 'd  with  a  wilderness  of  sea. 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave. 
Expecting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
Will  in  his  brinish  bowels  swallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  are  gtme ; 
Here  stands  my  other  son,  a  banish 'd  man ; 
And  here  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes : 
But  that  which  gives  my  soul  tne  greatest  spurn 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  soul. 
Had  I  but  seen  thy  picture  in  this  plight 
It  would  have  madtled  me  :  what  shall  I  do 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  body  so  ? 
Thou  hast  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears. 
Nor  tongue  to  tell  me  who  hath  raart>T'd  thee  : 
Thy  husband  he  is  dead,  and  for  his  death 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn'd,  and  dead  by  thii. 
Look,  Marcus  !  ah,  son  Lucius,  look  on  her  ! 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  fresh  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks,  as  doth  the  honey-dew 
Upon  a  gather'd  lily  almost  wither'd. 

Marc.  Perchance  she  weeps  because  they  kilTi' 

her  husband : 
Perchance,  because  she  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  be  jovfvL 
Because  the  law  hath  ta'en  revenge  on  them." 
Nr.  -      '■■  ■ '    ot  do  so  foul  a  deed  : 

W  i  ■  liat  their  sister  makes. 

Gin  (        le  kiss  thy  lips. 

Or  niikc  io-zsi^  sv\'^^  '  ow  I  may  do  thee  ease: 
Sh.=i![  ihygood  lusjIu.  and  thy  brother  Lutitis, 
And  ihou,  and  1,  ^:.;  round  about  some  foiint.-\i:i. 
Looking  a!l]  dowi]wi-ds  to  behold  our  cheeks 
Hrnv  they  arc  stalci  X  like  meadows  yet  not  dr>- 
Wirh  nijry  sttme  \tii\  m  them  by  a  flood! 
Aiii!  in  the  fonntiiin  -.hall  we  gaze  so  long 
Till  the  fresh  taste  l-J  taken  from  that  cleamciS 
AnrI  made  a  brins.'-fii"  with  our  bitter  tears? 
Or  t-liall  wc  cmc  an-isy  our  hands,  like  thine? 
Or  i^h.ill  wc  bite  cmr  longues,  and  in  dumb  shows 
Pass  the  rcniajTidirr  nf  our  hateful  da)rs? 
Whnt  !;hAJl  we  da  !  let  us  that  have  our  tongues 
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Plot  some  device  of  further  misery 
To  iiiaJce  us  woiuler'd  at  in  time  to  come.        [fiT^'cf 
y.itc.  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears ;  for  at  your , 
See  how  nij;  wretched  sister  sobs  and  weeps,  [eyes.  I 
Jiliirc.  Patience,  dear  niece ;  good  Titus,  dry  thine 
7//.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus !  brother,  well  1  wote 
Thy  napkin  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine, 
For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  thine  own. 
J'ltc.  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  I  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 
Til.  Mark,  Marcus,  mark  !  I  understand  her  signs : 
Had  she  a  tongue  to  spcuk,  now  would  slie  say 
That  to  her  brother  which  I  said  to  thee. 
His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 
Can  do  no  service  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks. 
Oh,  what  a  sympathy  of  woe  is  this  | 
As  far  from  help  as  umbo  is  from  bhss  I 

Enter  Aaron. 
Aaron.  Titas  Andronicus,  my  lord  the  emperor 
Sends  thee  this  word,  that  if  thou  love  thy  sons, 
Let  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thyself,  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  off  your  hand. 
And  send  it  to  the  king :  he,  for  the  same. 
Will  send  thee  hither  both  thy  sons  alive, 
And  that  shall  be  the  ransom  for  their  fault. 
Tit.  Oh,  gracious  emperor  I  oh,  gentle  Aaron  I 
TiiA  ever  raven  sing^  so  like  a  lark. 
That  gives  sweet  tidinjjs  of  the  sun's  uprise  ? 
"\Vith  all  my  heart,  I  *11  send  the  emperor  my  hand : 
Good  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 
Luc.  Stay,  father;  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine, 
That  hath  thrown  down  so  many  enemies. 
Shall  not  be  sent :  my  hand  will  serve  the  turn : 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  tJood  than  you. 
And  therefore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers'  lives. 
Marc.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended 

And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  battle-axe,         [Rome, 
Writing  destruction  on  the  enemy's  castlef 

Oh,  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  desert : 

My  hand  hath  been  but  idle :  let  it  serve 

To  ransom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death. 

Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 
Aaron.  Nay,  come,  agree  whose  hand  shall  go 

For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come,  [along, 
Marc.  My  hand  shall  go. 

Liic.  By  heaven,  it  shall  not  go  1 

Tit.  Sirs,  strive  no  more  ;  such  wither'd  herbs  as 
these 

Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 
Luc.  Sweet  ^ther,  it  I  shall  be  thought  thy  son, 

Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 
Marc.  And  for  our  father's  sake,  and  mother's  care, 

Now  let  me  show  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 
Tit.  Agree  between  you ;  I  will  spare  my  hand. 
Luc.  Then  I  '11  go  fetch  an  axe. 
Marc.  But  I  will  use  the  axe. 

[Exeunt  Lucius  and  Marcus. 
Tit.  Come  hither,  Aaron  ;  !  "U  deceive  them  both : 

Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  1  will  give  thee  mine. 

Aaron.  If  that  be  called  deceit.  I  will  be  honest, 

ind  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceive  men  so : 

Jut  I  '11  deceive  you  in  another  sort, 

Vnd  that  you  '11  say,  ere  half  an  hour  pass.  [Aside. 
[He  cuts  OjfTita&s  hand. 
Enter  Lucius  and  Marcus. 

Tit.  Now,   stay    your  strife;    what   shall  be 
despatcn'cf: 

Jood  Aaron,  give  his  majcrty  my  hand ; 

fell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 

'rorn  thousand  dangers :  bid  him  bury  it : 

'lore  hath  it  mcritea,  that  let  it  have. 

i^s  for  my  sons,  sjiy  I  account  of  them 

Ls  jewels  purchas  d  at  an  easy  price ; 

Ind  yet  dear  too,  because  I  bought  mine  own. 

Aaron.  I  go,  Andronicus;  and,  for  thy  hand, 

.ook  by-and-by  to  have  thy  sons  with  thee. 

"lieir  heads  I  mean  :  oli,  how  this  villainy   \Aside. 

>otl»  fat  me  with  tlie  very  thoughts  of  it ! 

.ct  fools  dog'ood.  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 

aron  will  have  his  soul  black  like  his  face.    [Exit, 

Tit.  Oh,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven, 
nd  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth : 

"any  power  pities  wretched  tears, 

b  that  J  caU  ;  What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me? 

[To  Lavinia. 


Do,  then,  dear  heart,  for  heaven  shall  hear  our 

prayers. 
Or  with  our  siglis  we  '11  breathe  the  welkin  dim. 
And  stain  the  sun  with  fug,  as  souictinic  clouds. 
When  Ihey  do  hug  him  in  tlieir  melting  bosoms. 

Marc,  On,  brother,  speak  with  p'"s.sil)ilities, 
And  do  not  break  into  these  deep  extremes. 

Tit.  Is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no  bottom! 
Then  be  my  passions  bottomless  with  them. 

Marc.  But  yet  let  reason  govern  thy  lament. 

Tit.  If  there  were  reason  lor  these  miseries, 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes : 
When  heaven  doth  weep,  doih  not  the  earth  o'erflowf 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax  mad, 
Threat'ning  the  welkin  with  his  big-swoll'n  facef 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coil? 
I  am  the  sea.    Hark  how  her  sighs  do  blow : 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin.  I  the  earth  : 
Then  must  my  sea  be  moved  wiili  her  sighs ; 
Then  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflowed  and  drown'd : 
For  why,  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes. 
But  like  a  drunkard  must  1  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave,  for  losers  will  have  leave 
To  ease  their  stouiachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

Enter  a  Messenger  -with  two  heads  and  a  hand, 

ifessett.  Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repaid 
For  that  good  hand  thou  sent'st  the  emperor: 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons. 
And  here  's  thy  hand  in  scorn  to  tliee  sent  back : 
Thy  griefs  their  sports:  thy  resolution  niock'd : 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes, 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death.  [Ex. 

Marc.  Now  let  hot  /litna  cool  in  Sicily, 
Anfl  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell : 
These  miseries  are  more  tlian  may  be  borne. 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  some  deal; 
But  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 

I.uc.  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep  a 
And  yet  detested  li  e  not  shrink  thereat  1     [wound, 
That  ever  death  should  let  life  bear  his  name, 
Where  life  hath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe  1 

[Lavinia  feisses  Titus. 

Marc.  Alas,  poor  heart,  that  kiss  is  coutfortless. 
As  frozen  water  to  a  starved  snake. 

Tit.  When  will  this  fearlul  slumber  have  an  end  J 

Marc.  Now  farewell  flattery :  Die,  Andronicus; 
Thou  dost  not  slumber :  see  thy  two  sons'  heads!. 
Thy  warlike  hand ;  thy  mangled  daughter  here  ; 
Thy  other  banish'd  son  with  this  dear  sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
Hven  like  a  stony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah,  now  no  more  will  1  control  my  griefs: 
Rend  off  thy  silver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  witn  thy  teeth ;  and  be  this  dismal  sight 
The  closing  up  of  our  most  wretched  eyes : 
Now  is  a  time  to  storm ;  why  art  thou  still? 

Tit.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  [hour. 

Marc.  Why  dost  thou  laugh  ?  it  fits  not  witn  this 

Tit.    Why,  1  have  not  anouier  tear  to  shed : 
Besides,  this  sorrow  is  an  enemy. 
And  would  usurp  upon  my  watery  eyes, 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears. 
Then,  which  way  shall  I  find  revenge's  cave! 
For  these  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me, 
And  threat  me,  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss. 
Till  all  these  mischiefs  be  return'd  again. 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  conuuitted  them. 
Come,  let  me  see  what  task  I  have  to  do. 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about. 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you, 
And  swear  unto  ujy  soul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made.    Come,  brother,  take  a  head. 
And  in  this  hand  the  otlier  will  I  bear. 
And,  Lavinia,  thou  shalt  Ije  employ "d  in  these  things. 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  thy  teefli : 
As  for  thee,  boy,  %o  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  stay : 
Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  there ; 
And  If  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do. 
Let 's  kiss  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do, 

[Exeunt  Titus,  Marcus,  and  Lavinia. 

Luc.  Farewell,  Andronicus,  my  noble  father ; 
The  wofull'st  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Rome: 
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[Acrrr. 

1  Ukcto  the  empress*  Moor ;  thferefore  I  tssn  mm. 

T??„?4So?«e  for  ^P^^fEd^feST" 
For  thou  hast  done  a  charitable  <le«i. 


5ri»""."«.i-  Ho,.,»nd  Saturnine.  IBxrfl^c  Luha.  b.m«n  uy-J^J^  _^tMcor. 
SCENE  U.-^*^J-JS-»'"-    ^r_K'}^l£S'ro?lit'c-t-"»n"°^^^ 


a  boy. 
Tit  So  so;  now  sit:  and  look  you  eat  no  more 

d'sriKr"¥Sir;,«!.cJofnan. 

Beats  in  thislioHow  prison  of  my  flesh, 


Whv   Marcus,  no  man  should  be  mad  but  I. 

pfe  fie!how  franticly  1  square  my  t aU^  I 

She  says,  she  linnU  no  •   ner  ^^^^^^ 


J.  taboc  fal«  Shadows  lor  iruc  »uuai-iii..-»      i— 

Vii^Come.  Uke  awav.-Lavinia  go  wuh  me: 
\\\  to  thy  closet ;  ancfgo  read  with  thee 
Sad  rtories.  chanced  in  the  umes  of  o^'l-—  ,^ 
r«me  bov  and  go  with  me ;  thy  sight  is  yojm?. 
aSS  diSJ'sjSt  riad.  when  mine  begins  to^^jrte^ 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  l.^Be/ore  Titus's  fftmse. 
Enter  Titus  arui  Marcus ;  then  Young  Loo"*-/** 
her  v/Uh  kis  bocks  under  his  amt. 
Boy.  Help,  grandsire,  help  1  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  roe  everywhere.  I  »^no^  "«*. '^JT- 
Oood  uncle  Marcus,  see  how  swift  she  con 
(las  sweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  me«». 
A/^'J^sSnd  bv  me.  Lucius ;  do  not  fear  thyannt 
rS   She1ove??h^^  boy.  too  w^ell  to  do  thee  har* 
Boy.  Ay.  when  my  father  was  In  Rome  she  d^ 
5i«;r:  What  means  my  mcce  Lavuua  by^^^ 

Tit  pSTher  not,  Lucius:  somewhat  doib  she 
si;  Ludus.  see,  how  much  she  makes  of  thee; 
|o?Aewhither^uld  she  have  thee  go  with  her. 

B^y.  My  lord.l  know  not.  I.  nor  can  I  guess. 
Unless  some  fit  or  frenzy  do  possess  her : 
F Jr  I  have  heard  my  grandsire  say  fuU  oft. 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad; 
i  A  nH  I  have  read  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
'  rSu  mad  thrSgh  sorrow :  That  made  me  to  fear; 
AUhoTgh.  iny  lord,  1  know  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did. 
kSd  would  not.  but  in  fury  fnght  mvyouth : 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books  and  fty. 
'  CaS«SS  perhaps:  but  pardon  me.  sweet  aunt: 
uausciw,  H         t-  ,    Marcus  so. 


erpret  a  i  ncr  iiumj-  -'-.•»,-,•  .  »„___  Pauseless.  pernap:>-.  uu%  ^.o-^.v- -.  - 

us  she  drinks  no  other  ^^""'^^^'"VrJiyJkks--  And  3am.  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go. 

nut  1    of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet, 
And  by  stiU  practice,  learn  to  k""^- ^hV  ""SSa- 
Bo]>.  Good  grandsire,  leave  these  bitter  deep  la- 
Make  my  aunt' merry  with  some  pleasing  t^e. 
Marc.  Alas,  tlie  tender  hoy,  in  passion  movd. 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  irmndsire  b  neavmess. 

tI  Peace,  tender  sapling  ;  thou  art  made  of  tears. 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  ''"f .  a*''»y.;—     ..f. 
r  Marcus  stri/ces  tlie  dish  wtth  a  kntfe. 
What  dost  thou  strike  at,  Mh-cus,  with  thy  knife  t 
Marc.  At  that  that  1  have  k.lld,  nw. lord  ;  a  fly. 
T/rOut  on  thee,  tuurtherer  1  thou  Icill  st  my  heart ; 
Mine  eyes  are  cloyd  with  view  of  tyranny ; 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent. 
Becomes  not  Titus'  brother  :  Get  thee  gone; 
I  see  thou  art  not  for  '"y,'^°'"V^'!^i:-!r^  -  «„ 
Marc   Alas  mv  lord,  I  have  but  kill  d  a  fly. 
m  But  how  ff  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother? 
How  would  he  hauK-  his  slender  gilded  wings, 
And  buzz  lamenting  doings  m  the  air  I 
Poor  harmless  fly  I  .  ,    . 

That,  with  his  pretty  buzzing  mCoay-  ,  ..^  j-m,.^ 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  and  thou  hast  kiU  a 


him. 


wiiu  ^i^prtviiiict  iitms  over!''-^ 

booJks  -which  Lucius  hAS  ^ A'*i 

Tit  How  now.  Lavinia?  Marcus,  what  means  thBl 
Some  book  there  is  that  she  desires  to  see : 
wEch  u\t.  girl,  of  these?  open  them,  boy- , 
R^.f  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skill  d: 
cSme  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library ; 
A -^  en  heiruile  thy  sorrow,  tUl  the  heavens 
R?ve^  Sfe^SSin- J  contriver  of  this  deed. 

WhvSms" she  up  her  arms  in  sequence  thus?    g 
Mlrc.l  think  she  means  tliat  there  xvas  more  uua 
Confederate  in  the  fact;-ay.  more  there  wa^: 
0?eUe  to  heaven  she  heaves  them  for  reveng^ 
frt    Lucius,  what  book.is  that  she  tosscth  sot 
Boy.  Grandsire,  .'t  is  Ovid's  Metamorphose.; 
Mv  mother  gave  it  me. 
aW   Forlove  of  her  that 's  gone, 
pirhaos  she  cuil-d  it  from  among  the  rest. 

rS  loft  I    How  busily  she  turns  the  leaves! 
H^lD  hSr  •  what  would  she  find?     Lavinia.  shaD 
Th  s  i??h;  tTagic  tale  of  I^hilomel,  ire^°« 

And  treats  of  tereus'  treason  and  his  rape : 
Andraoe  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  aunoy. 
J&a;?.^See.  brother,  see ;  note  liow  she  quotes  the 

Tit   Llv^nS*  wert  thou  thus  surcris'd.  s^tct  gi:l 
Ravish'd  and  wrong'd  as  PhUoraela  was, 
fS  in  the  ruthllss,  vast,  and  gloomy  woods! 


yL^oogie 


Scene  n.] 
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See,  see  1   Ay,  such  a  place  there  is  where  we  did 

(O  had  we  never,  never  hunted  there !)  fhunt, 

Pattem'd  by  that  the  poet  here  describes. 

By  nature  made  for  murthers  and  for  rapes. 
Marc.  O,  why  should  nature  build  so  foul  a  den. 

Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies?       {friends, — 
Ttt.  Give  signs,  sweet  girl,— for  here  are  none  but 

What  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed! 

Or  slunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erst. 

That  left  the  camp  to  sin  in  Lucrece"  bed? 

Marc.  Sit  down,  sweet  niece ;  brother,  sit  down 

Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercury,  [by  me. 

Inspire  me  that  1  may  this  treason  find. 

My  lord,  look  here  ;  look  here,  Lavinia. 

\Ht  "Writes  his  name  ivilh  his  sictjf,  and 
guides  it  -with  feet  and  mouth. 
This  sandy  plot  is  plain  ;  guide,  if  thou  canst. 
This,  after  me.     I  have  wnt  my  name, 
"Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 
Curs'd  be  that  heart  that  forc'd  us  to  this  shift! 
Write  thou,  good  niece,  and  here  display  at  last. 
What  God  will  have  discover'd  for  revenge. 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  plain, 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors  and  the  truth  1 

\She  takes  the  staff  in  her  mouth,  and  guides 
it  with  her  stumps,  and  writes. 

Tit.  Oh,  do  ye  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hath  writ ! 
•Stuprum.  Chiron,  Demetrius.' 

Marc.  What,  wliati  the  lustful  sons  of  Tamora, 
Performers  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  t 

Tit.  Magn  i  Dom  inator  Poli, 
Tam  lentus  audis  scelera  i  tarn  lentus  vides  f 

Marc.  O,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord  ;  although  I  know 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth 
To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  miUIest  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me  ;  Lavinia,  kneel; 
And  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  hope; 
And  swear  with  me,— as  with  the  woful  fere, 
And  father  of  that  chaste  dishonour'd  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Lucrece'  rape,— 
That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice, 
Mortal  revenge  upon  these  traitorous  Goths, 
And  see  their  blood,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

Tit.  'T  is  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how  ; 
But  if  you  hunt  these  bear-whelps,  then  beware; 
The  dam  will  wake,  and  if  she  wind  you  once. 
She  's  with  the  lion  deeply  still  in  league, 
And  lulls  him  whilst  she  playeth  on  her  back. 
And  when  he  sleeps  will  she  do  what  she  list. 
You  are  a  younjf  huntsman,  Marcus  ;  let  it  alone  ; 
And,  come,  I  will  go^eta  leaf  of  brass, 
And  with  a  gad  of  steel  will  write  these  words, 
Anfl  lay  it  oy  :  the  angry  northern  wind 
Will  blow  th^se  sands  Tike  Sibyls'  leaves  abroad, 
And  where  's  your  lesson  thent  Boy,  what  sayyott? 
/iojf.  I  say,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man. 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  should  not  be  safe. 
For  these  bad  bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 
Marc.  Ay,  that  's  my  boy ;  thy  father  hath  full  oft 
For  his  unerateful  country  done  the  like. 
Jioy.  Anci,  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  Live. 

Tit.  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armoury ; 
Lucius,  I  'U  nt  thee  ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  empress'  sons 
sthat'' •        •     ■ 


a  bundle  of  tveapoHS,   and  verses  written  upon 
them.. 

Chi.  Demetrius,  here  's  the  son  of  Lucitis  ; 
He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  us.  [Cither. 

AaroH.  Ay.some  mad  message  froui  his  mad  grand- 

Boy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I  may, 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus ; 
And  pray  the  Roman  gods  confound  you  both. 

\_Aside. 

Detnet.  Gramercy,  lovely  Lucius,  what  's  the  news! 

Boy.  That  you  are  both  decipiier'd,  that 's  the  news. 
For  villains  mark'd  with  raue  [Aside].  May  it  please 
My  g-randsirc.  well-advis'd,  hath  sent  by  me     [you. 
The  goodliest  weapons  of  liis  armoury, 
To  gratify  your  honourable  youth. 
The  hope  of  Rome ;  for  so  he  bad  me  say : 
And  so  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  present 
Your  lordbhips,  that,  whenever  you  liave  need, 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well. 
And  so  I  leave  you  both :  [Aside]  like  bloody  vil- 
lains. [Rxettttt  Boy  and  Attendant. 

Demet.  What's  here!  a  scroll;  and  written  round 
Let's  see:  [about  f 

'  Integer  vitee,  sceieris^te  purus, 
Non  eget Mauri jaculis,  necarcu* 

Chi,  O  't  is  a  verse  in  Horace ;  I  know  it  well : 
1  read  it  in  the  graniiucir  lung  ago.  [it. 

Aaron.  Ay,  just  a  verse  in  Horace ;  right,  you  have 
Now,  what  a  tiling  it  is  to  be  an  ass  I  [guilt, 


yfaron.  Ay,  just  a  verse  in  lu  .     _     .. 

Mow,  what  a  tiling  it  is  to  be  an  ass  I  [^      - 

Here  's  no  sound  jest  1  the  old  man  hath  found  their 


Presents  t 


t  I  intend  to  send  them  both  : 


Come,  come,  thou  *lt  do  thy  messat'e,  wilt  thou  not  T 
Jioy.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bosoms,  grand- 
sire,  (course. 
Tit.  No,  boy,  not  so ;  I  11  teach  thee  another 
L.avinia,  come  :  Marcus,  look  to  my  house  ; 
Lucius  and  I  '11  go  brave  it  at  the  court  : 
Ay,  marry  will  we,  sir ;  and  we  '11  be  waited  on. 

[Exeunt  Thus,  1-avinia,  and  Boy. 
Afarc.    O   heavens  I    can   you  hear  a  good  ntitn 
An<l  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  him  t       [jfroan, 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  extnsy, 
Th.it  h.Tth  more  scars  of  sorrow  in  his  heart, 
Th.iii  foemen's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  shield; 
But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge  : 
Kevenge,  ye  heavens,  for  old  Andronicus.      [Exit. 

SCENE  \\,—A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter'  Aaron.  Chiron,  and  Demetrius  at  one  door  ^ 
at  another  door  Young  Ludus  an^  Attendant,  with 


And  sends  the  weapons  wrapp'd  about  with  lines. 
That  wound,  bcyund  their  feeling,  to  the  quick: 
But  were  our  witty  empress  well  a-foot. 
She  would  applaud  Andronicus'  conceit. 
But  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest  awhile. 

[  The  pretedinx  seven  lines  are  spoken  Ofide, 
And  now,  young  lords,  was  't  not  a  happy  star 
Led  us  to  kunte,  strangers,  and  more  tlian  so. 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height? 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gate. 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother  s  hearing'. 

Detnet.  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a  lord 
Basely  insinuate,  and  send  us  gifts. 

Aaron.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius? 
Did  you  not  use  his  daui^hter  very  friendly? 

Detnet.  I  would  we  had  a  thousand  Roman  dames 
At  such  a  Ijay,  by  turn  to  serve  our  lust. 

Chi.  A  charitable  wish,  and  full  of  love.      [Amen. 

Aaron.  Here  lacks  but  your  mother  for  to  say 

Chi.  Aivd  tliat  would  she  for  twenty  thousand  more. 

Demet.  Come,  let  us  go,  and  pray  to  all  the  gods. 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 

Aaron.  Pray  to  the  devils;  the  gods  have  given 
us  over.  [Aside.     Tmtmpets  sound. 

Detnet,  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flourish 
thus? 

Chi.  Belike,  for  Joy  the  emperor  hath  a  son. 

Demet.  Soft ;  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Nurse,  with  a  blackamoor  child. 

Nurse.  Good  morrow,  lortls  ; 
O.  tell  me,  did  you  see  Aaron,  the  Moorf 

Aaron.  Well,  more,  or  less,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all. 
Here  Aaron  is:  and  what  with  Aaron  now? 

Nurse.  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone ! 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore  1 

Aaron,  Why,  what  a  catenvauiing  dost  thou  keepi 
What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms? 

Nurse.  O,  that  wlilch  1  would  hide  from  heaven's 

eye, — 
Our  emnress'  shame,  and  stately  Rome's  disgrace ; 
She  is  deliver'd,  lords,  she  is  dehver'd. 

Aaron,  To  whom? 

Nurse.  I  mean  she  is  brought  a-bed, 

Aaron.  Well,  Cod  give  her  good  rest  1  what  hath 

Nurse.  A  devil,  [lie  sent  her? 

Aarott.  Why,  then  she  is  the  devil's  dam  ;  a  joyful 
issue. 

Nurse.  A  joyless,  dismal,   black,  and  sorrowful 

Here  is  the  Dahc,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad,      [issue : 

Amongst  the  fairest  brcetlers  of  our  cUuie. 

The  einuross  sends  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal. 

And  bids  thee  christen  it  with  thy  dagger's  point. 

Aaron.  Out,  you  whore  I  is  black  so  base  a  huct 
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Sweet  blowse,  you  are  a  beauteous  blossom  sure. 

Dtmet.  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done? 

Aaron.  That  wlilcli  tliou  canst  not  undo. 

Chi.  Thou  h.isi  muloae  our  mother, 

Aaron.  Vjll.tin,  1  have  done  thy  mother. 

Dttntt,  And  therein,  hellish  dog.  thou  hast  undone. 
Woe  to  her  chance,  and  dninnM  her  loathed  choice ! 
Accurs'd  the  oirsprinu  of  so  foul  a  fiend. 

Chi.  It  sliall  not  live.         Aaron.  It  shall  not  die. 

Nurse.  Aaron,  it  must ;  the  mother  wills  it  so. 

Aaron.  What!  must  it,  nurse!  Then  let  no  man 
Do  execution  on  my  flesh  and  blood.  [but  I 

Demet.  1  'II  broach  the  ta<ipole  on  my  rapier's  point : 
Nurse,  tnve  it  mc  ;  my  sword  shall  soon  despatch  it. 

Aaron.  Sooner  this  sword  shall  plou)(h  thy  bowels 
up.  [  Jakes  the  Child/rom  the  Nurse. 

Stay,  murtherous  villains,  will  you  kill  your  brother? 
Now,  by  the  burning;  tapers  ot  the  sky. 
That  shone  so  brij^htly  when  this  boy  was  got. 
He  dies  upon  my  scimitar's  sharp  pomt 
That  touches  this  my  first-l>om  son  and  heir. 
I  tell  you,  youiijjiinjfs.  not  1-nceladus, 
With  all  histhreat'ning  band  of  Typhon's  brood. 
Nor  ifreat  Alcides,  nor  the  L'od  of  war, 
Sliall  seize  this  prey  out  of  Tiis  father's  hands. 
What,  what !  ye  siinjjuine,  shallow-hearted  boys! 
Ye  white-lini'il  walLs !  ye  ale-house  painted  signs  I 
Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue. 
In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  the  swan's  black  legs  to  white, 
AUhoujfh  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood  : 
Tell  the  empress  from  me,  I  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own.  excuse  it  how  she  can. 

Demft.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress  thus? 

Aaron.  My  niistress  is  my  mistress  ;  this,  myself 
The  vigour,  and  the  picture  of  my  youth : 
This  before  all  the  worhl  do  I  prefer; 
This,  maugre  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  safe. 
Or  souje  of  you  shall  smoke  for  it  in  Rome. 

Demet.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  sham'd. 

Chi.  Rome  will  despise  her  for  this  foul  escape. 

Nurse.  The  emneror,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 

Chi.  I  bhish  to  tliink  upon  this  ik^nominy.    [death. 

Aaron.  Why.  there  's  the  privilege  your  beauty 

bears : 
Fie,  treacherous  hue,  that  will  betray  with  blushing 
The  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  the  heart: 
Here  's  a  young  lad  fram'dof  another  leer. 
Look,  how  the  l)lack  slave  smiles  upon  the  father, 
As  who  should  say,  '  Old  lad,  1  am  thine  own.' 
He  is  your  brother,  lords,  sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-blood  that  first  gave  life  to  you  ; 
And  fron>  that  womb,  where  you  imprison'd  were, 
He  is  enfranchised  and  come  to  light : 
Nay,  he  is  your  brother  by  the  surer  side, 
Altnongh  my  seal  be  stamped  in  his  face. 

Nurse.  Aaron,  what  shall  1  say  unto  the  empress  ? 

Demd.  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  wliat  Is  to  be  done. 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice: 
Save  thou  the  child,  so  we  may  all  be  safe. 

Aaron.  Then  sit  we  dovm,  and  let  us  all  consult. 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you : 
Keep  there  ;  now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety, 

Demet.  How  many  women  saw  this  child  of  his  ? 

Aaron.  Why,  so  brave  lords:  When  we  join  ii 
I  am  a  lanib  ;  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor,     [league 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness, 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms : 
But  say  again,  how  niany  saw  the  child? 

Nurse.  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myself 
And  no  one  else  but  the  delivcr'd  empress. 

Aaron.  The  empress,  the  midwife,  and  yourself: 
Two  may  keep  counsel  when  the  third's  away  : 
Go  to  the  emi)ress,  tell  her  this  I  said:  \He  kills  her. 
Weke.  wcke— so  cries  a  pig  prepar'd  to  the  spit. 

Demet.    What    mean'st  thou,  Aaron?   wherefore 
didst  thou  this? 

Aaron.  Oh,  lord,  sir,  "t  is  a  deed  of  policy ; 
Shall  she  live  to  betr.-w  this  guilt  of  ours? 
A  long-tongued  babbling  gossip  !    No,  lords,  no: 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  far,  one  Muliteus  lives,  my  countryman; 
His  wife  but  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed ; 
His  child  is  LTce  to  her,  fair  as  you  are : 


TJTC/S  ANDRONICUS.  ^^"  '^ 

Co  pack  with  him,  and  give  the  motj"  s;|'^ 
AndteU  them  both  the  c'TS"?^^??"  lanc'd 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shaU  be  ad>anc  d. 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor  s  heir, 
And  subttkuted  in  the  pl.ace  »(  "'•"f'^^,,^ . 
To  calm  thSittest  whirhng  ui  the  court. 

Hark  ye.  lords  r^^^'^f^SSl'SS* 
This  done,  see  that  vou  t.t 


oy  ,_^T^no  lunger  days, 
But'send  VhVmid  w](^  presc^UJ^de  away, 
The  midwife  and  the  nurse  ^^?^Bleasc. 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  tml  thea'f'^''^ 

Chi.  Aaron,  I  see  thou  wilt  no^^      [ieasi. 

Demet.  For  this  care  of  Taiiiora,     \ee.' 
Herself  and  hers  are  highly  bound  Ut^har-K 
\Exeunt  Demetrius  and  Cli. 

off" the  Nurse.        \(>sffo; 

Aaron.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  as  s\» 
There  to  dispose  this  treasure  in  mine  a. 
And  secretly  to  greet  ilie  empress'  frieii'  r  j*^ 
Come  on,   you   thick-lipp'd  slave,    1   '11  "$»'< 
For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  shifts : 
I  '11  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roc  • 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  suck  thi-L 
And  cabin  in  a  cave,  and  bring  j'ou  up         " 
To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp. 

SCENE  \U.—A  p7iblic  Placein  Rome 
Enter  Titus,  Marcus,   Young    Lucius,  attd 

Gentlemen,  "juith  boivs,  and  Titus  bears  t 

rows  with  letters  on  thefn. 

Tit.  Come.   Marcus ;  come,  kinsmen  ;  this 
Sir  boy,  let  me  see  your  archery  ; 
Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  't  is  there  sti 
Terras  Astreea  religuit,  be  you  reineuiber'd 

cus. 
She  's  gone,  she  's  fled.  Sirs,  take  you  to  your 
You,  cousins,  shall  go  sound  the  ocean. 
And  cast  your  nets.     Happily,  you  may  nni 

in  the  sea ; 
Yet  there  's  as  little  justice  as  at  land  : 
No;  Publius  and  Sempronius,  you  imist  do  it ; 
*T  is  you  must  dig  wth  inattoclc  and  with  spa«; 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth  ; 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region}.^ 
1  pray  you,  cfeliver  hiin  this  petition ; 
Tell  him  it  is  for  justice  and  for  aid, 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus,      ^ 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Ko/ne-  ,  ^ 
Ah,  Rome  \  well.  weU,  I  made  thee  niiserai^ 
What  time  I  threw  the  people's  suffrages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o  er  mc- 
Go,  get  you  gone,  and  pray  be  careful  aJ'.    ^ 
And  leave  you  not  a  man-of-war  ""se'^'her  i  1 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  shipP  «  "r^^. 
And,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipc  'Oj;  J"; 

Marc.  O,  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heai^  casr, 
To  see  thy  noble  uncle  thus  distracti  ^s, 

Pub.  Therefore,  my  lords,  it  highly «f" 
By  day  and  night  t'  attend  him  careiuio' « 
And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may. 
Till  time  beget  some  careful  remedy.         gdy. 

Marc.  Kinsmen,  his  sorrows  are  P^f V  ,  ^.^r 
Join  with  the  Goths,  and  with  revcngeiui 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  his  ingratituac 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine-        ^jj 

Tit.  Publius,  how  now  ?  how  now,  my  m^ 
What,  have  you  met  with  her?  „„<i<:voufford. 

Pub.  No,  my  good  lord:  »>"' ,P'V,*''ifS: 
If  you  will  have  revenge  from  hell  you  ^ 
Marry,  for  Justice  she  is  so  employ  "'--iiere e^^'- 
He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  ^^^^^.^^^ 
So  that  perforce  you  must  needs  sta"  .,u  jela)'^' 

Tit.  He  doth  me  wrong  to  feed  niewitn       , 

I  '11  dive  into  the  burning  lake  l>e''"v,-ic 
And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  hceis- 
Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs :  no  c^"^^,,,- 'size ;     s 
No  big-bon'd  men,  fram'd  of  the  Cyclops 
But  metal,  Marcus,  steel  to  the  very  ^^f  1^  {.'acks  can 
Yet  wrung  with  wrongs  more  than  ou         ^^^  ■ 
And  sith  tliere  is  no  justice  in  earth  nornc 
We  wiU  soUcit  heaven,  and  move  the  6"^ 


SCBNB  III.] 


TITUS  ANDROmCUS, 


685 


To  send  down  Justice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs. 
Come  to  this  gear ;  you  are  a  ^ood  arclier,  Marcus. 
[He  gives  tketn  the  arrmvs. 
^  Ad  yovem,  that 's  for  you :  liere,  ad  ApoUinem: 
'  Ad  A/artem,  that  "s  for  myself ; 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas ;  here,  to  Mercury : 
To  Saturn,  Caius,  not  to  Saturnine, 
You  were  as  ^ood  to  shoot  against  the  wind. 
To  it,  boy :  Marcus,  loose  when  1  bid  ; 
Of  my  word,  I  have  written  to  effect, 
There  's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 
Marc.    Kinsmen,  shoot  all  your  shafts   into  the 
We  will  afflict  the  emperor  in  nis  pride.         [court : 
Tit.  Now,  masters,  draw.    Oh,  well  said,  Lucius  I 
i  [  They  shoot. 

Good  boy,  in  Virgo's  lap ;  give  it  Pallas. 
.    Marc.  My  lord,  i  aim  a  mile  beyond  tl\e  moon ; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this.  [doneT 

Tit.    Ha,  ha!   Publius.  Publius,   what  hast    thou 
,   3ee,  see,  thou  hast  shot  off  one  of  Taurus'  horns. 
Hare.  This  was  the  sport,  my  lord:  when  Publius 
.  k  shot, 

jbe  Bull,  being  gall'd,  gave  Aries  such  a  knock, 

•    hat  down  fell  botli  the  Raui's  horns  in  the  court, 

;  .ttri  who  should  find  them  but  the  en\press'  villain : 

^  laugh 'd,  and  told  the  Moor  he  should  not  choose 

-tgive  them  to  his  master  for  a  present.         [joy. 

,  Why,  there  it  goes :  God  give  your  lordslup 

r  Clown,  ivith  a  basket,  afid  two  pigeons  in  it. 
L  News,  news  from  heaven !  Marcus,  the  post 

is  come, 
h,  what  tidings?  have  you  any  letters? 
1 1  have  justice?  what  says  Jupiter? 
fun.  Hoi  the  gibbet-maker?  he  says  that  he 
'i  taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  must  not 


I  My  lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mfghtful  gods, 
'  However  these  disturbers  of  our  peace 
Buzz  in  the  (people's  ears,  there  nought  hath  pass'd, 
But  even  witli  law,  against  the  wilful  sons 
Of  old  Aiulronicus.     Ami  what  an  if 
His  sorrows  have  so  overwhclm'd  his  wits  ; 
Shall  we  be  thus  aHlictcd  in  liis  wreaks. 
His  fits,  his  frenzy,  an<l  his  biiteriiess? 
And  now,  he  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redress; 
See,  here 's  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Mercury, 
This  to  Apollo,  tins  to  the  god  ot  war: 
Sweet  scrolls  to  fly  about  the  streets  of  Rome! 
What  's  this,  but  libelling  against  the  senate, 
And  blazoning  our  unju^tice  everywhere? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords? 
As  who  would  say,  in  Rome  no  Justice  were : 
But  if  1  live,  his  feigned  ecstasies 
Shall  be  no  shelter  to  these  outrages  ; 
But  he  and  his  shall  know  that  Justice  lives 
In  Saturninus'  health,  whom,  it  lie  sleep. 
He  'U  so  awake,  as  he  in  fury  shall 
Cut  off  the  proudst  conspirator  that  lives. 


fanged  till  the  next  week. 

says  lui 
ton.  Alas,  sir,  I  know  not  Jupitet : 


\  what  says  lupiter,  I  ask  thee? 


.  .r  drank  with  him  in  all  my  Ufe. 
,  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier? 
wn.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons,  sir ;  nothing  else. 
,  Why,  didst  thou  not  come  from  heaven  ? 
WH.  Prom  heaven  ?  alas,  sir,  I  never  came  there. 
1  forbid  I  should  be  so  bold  to  press  to  heaven  in 
)f  young  days !  Why,  1  am  going  with  my  pigeons 
the  tribunal  Plebs,  to  take  up  a  matter  of  brawl 
,  -twixt  my  uncle  and  one  of  the  imppriars  men. 
ffarc.  Why,  sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be  to  serve  for 
-      I^llr  oration ;  and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons  to  the 

i^.jperor  from  you. 
jr,-rf.  Tell  me,  can  yon  deliver  an  oration  to  the 
j.*eror  with  a  grace  ? 
^.^vM.  Nay,  truly,  sir;  I  could  never  say  grace  in 
la  my  life. 
t,l  it.  Sirrah,  come  hither ;  make  no  more  ado, 
&,  at  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor : 
iy  me  thou  shalt  have  justice  at  his  hands, 
■^ilold,  hold  ;    meanwhile  here  's  money  for  thy 
Give  me  pen  and  ink.  [charges. 

Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  suppUcation? 
Cto7uH.  Ay,  sir. 

Tit.  Then  here  is  a  supplication  for  you.  And 
!  when  you  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach  you 
must  kneel;  then  kiss  his  foot:  then  deliver  up 
your  pigeons ;  and  then  look  for  your  reward.  I  '11 
be  at  hand,  sir;  see  you  do  it  bravely. 
CloTvn.  I  warrant  you,  sir,  let  lue  alone. 
Tit.  Sirrah,  hast  thou  a  knife?  Come,  let  me  see 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration,  [it. 

For  thou  hast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppliant. 
And  when  thou  hast  given  it  the  emperor. 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  says. 
Cto7Vft.  God  be  with  you,  sir  ;  I  will.  {Exit. 

Tit.  Come,  Marcus,  let  us  go ;  Publius,  follow  me. 
[^Jzxetint. 
SCENE  W .—Before  the  Palace. 
Ettter   Saturninus,    Tamora,    Chiron,    Demetrius, 
Lords,    and  others.     The    Emperor    brings  the 
arrows  in  his  hand  that  Titus  shot  at  him. 
Sat.  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  these  ?  was  ever 
An  emperor  in  Rome  thus  overborne,  [seen 

Troubled,  confronted  thus ;  and,  for  the  extent 
Of  egal  jiistice,  used  in  such  contempt  f 


Tarn.  My  gracious  lord,  my  lovely  Saturnine, 

Lord  of  my  Tire,  commaiuler  of  my  thoughts. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus"  age, 
Th'  effects  ol  sorrow  tor  his  valiant  sons, 

Whose  luss  hath  pierc'tl  him  deep,  and  scarr'd  his 

And  rather  comfort  his  distressed  1. light,      [heart; 

Than  prosecute  the  meanest  or  the  best 

For  these  contempts:  Why,  thus  it  shall  become 

High-witted  Tamora  to  glose  with  all: 

But,  Titus,  I  have  louch'd  thee  to  the  quick, 

Thy  life-blood  out :  if  Aaron  now  be  w.se. 

Then  is  all  safe,  the  anchor  's  in  the  port.     [Aside. 

Enter  Clown. 
How  now,  good  fellow,  would'st  thou  spenk  with 
us?  ^periaL 

Cto7vn.  Yea,  forsooth,  an  your  mistership  be  im- 

Tatn.  Empress  I  am,  but  yonder  sits  the  emperor. 

Clo^un.  "\  is  he.  God  and  saint  Stephen  give 
you  good  den ;  I  have  brought  you  a  letter  and  a 
couple  of  pigeons  here. 

[Saturninus  reads  the  letter. 

Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  presently.; 

Cloivn.  How  much  money  must  I  have? 

Tatn.  Come,  sirrah,  you  must  be  hang'd. 

Clo7vn.  Hang'd !  by  'r  lady,  then  I  have  brought 
up  a  neck  to  a  fair  end.  \E.xit^  guarded. 

Sat.  Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrong. 
Shall  1  endure  this  monstrous  villainy  ? 
1  know  from  whence  this  same  device  proceeds : 
May  this  be  borne,  as  if  his  traitorous  sons. 
That  died  by  law  for  murther  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  means  been  butcher'd  wrongfully! 
Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair; 
Nor  age,  nor  honour,  shall  shape  privilege: 
For  this  proud  mock  1  '11  be  thy  sLiughter-man, 
Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holpst  to  make  me  great, 
In  hope  thyself  should  govern  Rome  and  me. 
Enter  i4imilius.  . 

Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  ^milius  ?  fcause  I 

ALmil.  Arm,  my  lord  ;    Rome  never  had  more 
The  Goths  have  gather'd  head,  and  with  a  power 
Of  high-resolved  men,  bent  to  the  spoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  conduc*" 
Of  Lucius,  son  to  old  Aiulronicus  ; 
Who  threats  in  course  of  this  revenge  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriohinus  tlid. 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths? 
These  tidings  nip  me  ;  and  I  hang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  frost,  or  grass  beat  down  with  storms: 
Ay,  now  begin  our  sorrows  to  approach  : 
'T  is  he  the  common  peo^  le  love  so  much  I 
Myself  hath  often  heard  them  say, 
(When  1  have  walked  like  a  private  man,) 
That  Lucius'  banishment  was  wrongfully,      [peror. 
And  they  have  wibh'd  that  Lucius  were  their  cxw- 

Tarn.  Why  should  you  fear?  is  not  your  city  strong  I 

Sat.  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius, 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  succour  hhn. 

Tatn.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,  likp  thy 
Is  the  sun  dimm'd,  that  gnats  do  fly  in  it  ?  [name* 
The  eagle  suffers  little  birds  to  sing, 

^nd  1^  not  careful  wliat  they  mean  thereby 
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[Act  v. 


Knowinsf  that  with  the  shadow  of  his  wlnjf 

He  can  at  pleasure  stint  their  melody. 
Even  so  may  st  thou  the  jfiddy  men  of  Rome  I 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
1  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus, 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous 
Than  l)aits  to  fish,  or  hnney-stnlks  to  sheep; 
\Vhen  as  the  one  is  wouikIihI  with  the  bait, 
The  other  mttcd  witJi  dclitious  feed. 
Sat.  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 
Tixm.  If  Tainnra  entreat  him,  then  he  will; 
For  I  can  smootli  and  fill  his  aped  ear 
>Vith  jfolrlcn  promises,  tli.it,  were  Iri  heart 
Almost  iiiiprcjjn.ible,  his  oKI  ears  deaf, 
Yet  should  Loth  ear  and  heart  (  bey  my  tongue. 
Go  thou  before  to  be  our  embassador : 

\To  JE.TDSaa%, 
Say  that  the  emperor  requests  a  parley 
Of  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  trie  meeting', 
Even  at  liis  father's  house,  the  old  Andronicus. 
Sat.  itinilius,  do  this  messajje  honourably: 
And  if  he  stand  on  hosta^je  for  his  safety, 
Bid  him  demand  what  plcdjfe  will  please  him  be! 
./£mil.  Your  bidding  shall  I  do  cnectuallv. 

[/'.xit  jEmili 
Tarn,  Now  will  I  to  that  old  Andronicus; 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  I  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Goths. 
Anci  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again, 
And  bury  all  thy  fcrar  in  my  devices. 
Sat,  Then  go  succussantly,  and  plead  to  him. 

\JSxeuHt. 

ACT  V. 

SCRNB  I.— Plains  near  Rome. 

Fiourish,    Enter  Lucius,  ivith  an  army  ^Goths, 

with  clru*H. 
Lue.  Approved  warriors,  and  my  faithful  friends, 
I  have  received  letters  from  great  Rome, 
Which  signify  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor, 
And  how  desirous  of  our  sight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witness. 
Imperious  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 
And  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  scathe. 
Let  him  make  treble  satisfaction.  [nictis, 

Gcfh.  Brave  slip,  sprung  from  the  great  Andro- 
Whose  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comfort ; 
Whose  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deed-s, 
Ingrateful  Rome  recjuites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  in  us ;  we  '11  follow  where  thou  leau'st, 
Like  stinging  bees  in  hottest  sunuiier's  day. 
Led  by  their  master  to  the  flower'd  fields. 
And  be  aveng'd  on  cursed  Tainora : 
And,  as  he  saith,  so  say  we  all  with  him. 
Luc.  I  humbly  thank  him.  and  1  thank  you  aU. 
But  who  comes  here,  led  by  a  lusty  Gotht 

Enter  a  Goth,  letiding  Aaron  tidtk  his  child  in 
his  arms. 

Goth.  Renowned  Lucius,  from  our  troops  I  stray'd. 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monastery, 
And  as  I  earnestly  did  fix  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wasted  building,  suddenly 
I  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall: 
I  made  unto  the  noise,  when  soon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  controll'd  with  this  discourse: 
'Peace,  tawny  slave,  half  me,  and  half  thy  dam  I 
Did  not  thy  hue  bewray  whose  brat  thou  art, 
Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother's  look. 
Villain,  thou  might'st  have  been  an  emperor. 
But  where  tlie  bull  and  cow  are  both  milk-white. 
They  never  do  beget  a  coal-black  calf: 
Peace,   villain,   peace  I  '—even    thus  he  rates  the 
•For  I  must  bear  thee  to  a  trusty  Goth,        [babe,— 
Who,  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  empress'  babe. 
Will  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  mother's  sake.' 
With  this,  my  weapon  drawn.  I  rush'd  upon  him, 
Surprised  him  sudcLnly,  and  brought  him  hither 
To  use  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man. 

Luc.  Oh  worthy  C.oth,  this  is  the  incarnate  devil 
That  robb'd  Andronicus  of  his  good  hand  : 
This  is  the  pearl  that  i)leas'd  your  empress'  eye  J 
And  here  's  the  Iwse  fruit  of  his  burning  lust. 
Say,  wall-eyed  slave,  whither  would'st  thou  ooDTey 
This  growing  image  of  thy  iiendlike  face  I 


Why  dost  not  speak  f  whaft,  deafT  not  a  word  ? 
A  halter,  soldiers ;  hai^  him  on  this  tree. 
And  by  his  side  his  fruit  of  basurdy. 
Aaron.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood. 
Luc.  Too  like  the  sire  for  ever  being  good. 
First  hang  the  child  that  he  may  see  it  sprawl, 
A  sight  to  vex  the  father's  soul  wtthaL 
Aaron.  Get  me  a  ladder  I    Lucius,  save  the  child. 
And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  empress : 
If  thou  do  this,  1  11  show  thee  wond'rous  things, 
That  highly  may  ad^-antage  thee  ro  hear ; 
If  thou  wilt  not,  befall  what  nuiy  befall, 
I  II  speak  no  more,  but  vengeance  rot  you  alL 
Luc.    Say  on,  and  if  it  please  me    which  thou 

speak'st. 
Thy  child  shall  live,  and  I  will  see  rt  nourish'd. 
Aaron.   An. if  it  please  thee?  why,  assure  thee. 

Lucius, 
'T  win  vex  thv  soul  to  hear  what  I  shall  speak; 
For  I  must  talk  of  murthers,  rapes,  and  massacres. 
Acts  of  black  night,  abominable  deeds. 
Compiots  of  mischief,  treason,  villainies 
Ruthfui  to  hear,  yet  piteously  perforni'd  ; 
And  this  shall  all  be  buried  by  my  death. 
Unless  thou  sweair  to  me  my  child  shall  live. 
Luc.  TeU  OR  thy  mind ;  I  say  thy  child  shall  live. 
Aaron.  Swear  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will  b^n. 
Luc.  Who  should  I  swear  by  t  tliou  believ'st  no 

God; 
That  granted,  hew  canst  thou  beHeve  an  oath  f 
Aaron.  What  if  I  do  not,  as  indeed  I  do  not : 
Yet,  for  I  know  thou  art  religious. 
And  hast  a  thing  within  thee  called  conscience. 
With  twenty  popish  tricks  and  ceremonies, 
Which  1  have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe. 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath ;  for  that  I  know 
An  idiot  hold^  this  bauble  for  a  God, 
And  keeps  the  oath  which  by  that  God  he  swears ; 
To  that  1 11  urjre  him  :  therefore  thou  shah  vow 
By  that  same  God.  what  God  soe'er  it  be, 
Tnat  thou  ador'st,  and  luist  in  reverence. 
To  save  my  boy,  to  nourish,  and  bring  him  up ; 
Or  else  I  will  discover  nought  to  thee. 
Luc.  Even  by  my  God  I  swear  to  thee  I  wilL 
Aaron.  First  know  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  em* 
Lttc.  Oh  most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman  I  fpre^s. 
Aaron.  Tut,  Lucius,  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity, 
To  that  which  thou  shalt  hear  of  me  anon. 
"T  was  her  two  sons  that  murther'd  Biissianus ; 
They  cut  thy  sister's  tongue,  and  ravish 'd  her. 
And  cut  her  hands  off,  and  trimm'd  her  as  thou 
sawest.  [ining  1 

Luc.  Oh,  detestable  villain  I  catJ'st  thou  that  triia- 
Aaron.  Why  she  was  wash'd,  and  cut,  and  trimm'd, 
And  't  was  trim  sport  for  them  that  had  the  doing 

of  it. 
Lttc.  Oh,  barbarous,  bea.stly  villains,  like  thyself! 
Aaron.  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  instruct  thein: 
That  codding  spirit  had  they  from  their  mother. 
As  sure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  set : 
That  bloody  mind  I  think  they  leam'd  of  me. 
As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head : 
Well,  let' my  deeds  be  witness  of  my  worth. 
I  traln'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole. 
Where  the  dead  corpse  of  Bassianus  lay : 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found. 
And  hid  the  gold,  within  the  letter  mention'd ; 
Confederate  with  the  queen  and  her  two  sons. 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  hast  cause  to  rue. 
Wherein  I  had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  itf 
I  play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand ; 
And,  when  I  had  it,  drew  myself  apart. 
And  almost  broke  my  heart  with  extreme  laughter. 
I  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall. 
When,  for  his  hand,  he  had  his  two  sons'  heads ; 
Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh 'd  so  heartily. 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his : 
And  when  1  told  tne  empress  of  this  sport. 
She  swounded  abnost  at  luy  pleasitig  t;de. 
And  for  my  tidings  gave  me  twenty  kisses. 
Goth.  W  liat,  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and  never  blush? 
Aaron.  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  saying  is. 
Ltie.  Art  thou  not  sorry  for  these  heinous  deeds  f 
Aaron.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thousand  more. 
Even  now  I  curse  the  day,— «nd  yet  I  think 
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Few  come  within  the  compass  of  my  curse,— 
Wherein  I  did  not  some  notorious  iU  ; 
As  kill  a  man  or  else  devise  his  death ; 
Ravish  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
Accuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself; 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 
Make  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks ; 
Set  fire  on  bams  and  haystacks  in  the  nieht. 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  meir  tears : 
Oft  have  I  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  CTaves, 
And  set  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends  doors, 
Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees, 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters. 
'  Let  not  your  sorrow  die,  though  I  am  dead.' 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadful  things 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly : 
And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  mdeed. 
But  that  1  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 
Luc.  Bring  down  the  devtt,  for  he  must  not  die 
So  sweet  a  death  as  hanging  presently. 
Aaron.  If  there  be  devils,  would  I  were  a  devil. 
To  live  and  burn  in  everlasting  fire. 
So  I  might  have  your  company  in  hell. 
But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue  1   [more. 
Luc.  Sirs,  stop  his  mouth,  and  let  hun  speak  no 

Enter  a  Goth. 
Goth.  My  lord,  there  is  a  messenger  from  Rome 
Desires  to  be  admitted  to  your  presence. 
Luc.  Let  him  come  near. 

EtUer  iCmilius. 
Welcome,  iCmilius:  What 's  the  news  from  Rome? 
Aintil.  Lord  Uucius.apd  your  princes  of  the  Goths, 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  me ; 
And,  for  he  understands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  house. 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hostages. 
And  they  shaH  be  Immediately  defiver'd, 
Goth.  What  says  our  general? 
Luc.  yCmilius,  let  the  emperor  give  his  pledges 
Unto  my  father,  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 
And  »e  will  come :  march  awav. 

[Flourish.    Exeunt. 
SCENE  \l.—B</ort  Titus'x  House, 
Enitr  Tamora,  Chiron,  mnd  Demetrius,  disguised. 

Tom.  Thus  in  this  strange  and  sad  habiliment 
1  will  encounter  with  Andronicus, 
And  say  1  am  Revenge,  sent  from  below, 
To  join  with  him  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs : 
Knock  at  his  study,  where  they  say  he  keeps. 
To  ruminate  strange  plots  of  dire  revenue : 
Tell  him  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him. 
And  work  confusion  on  his  enemies. 

[  They  knock,  and  Titus  opem  his  StMcfy  door. 
Tit.  Who  doth  molest  roy  comemplationf 
Is  it  your  trick  to  make  me  ope  the  door, 
That  so  my  sad  decrees  may  fly  away. 
And  all  my  study  be  to  no  effect  T 
You  are  deceiv'd,  for  what  1  mean  to  do  • 
See  here  in  bloody  lines  I  have  set  down ; 
And  what  is  written  shall  be  executed. 
'  Tarn.  Titus,  1  am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 
Tit.  No,  not  a  word  :  how  can  I  grace  my  talk. 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  action  T 
Thou  hast  the  odds  of  me :  therefore  no  more. 
Tarn.  If  thou  didst  know  me,  thon  wouldst  talk 

with  me. 
Tit.  I  am  not  mad ;  I  know  thee  well  enough. 
Witness  this  wretched  stump,  witness  these  crim- 
son lines. 
Witness  these  trenches  made  by  grief  and  care. 
Witness  the  tiring  day  and  heavy  night. 
Witness  all  sorrow,  that  I  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  empress,  mighty  Tamora; 
Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  f 

Tarn.  Know  thou,4sad  man,  I  am  not  Tamora ; 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and  1  thy  friend. 
I  am  Revenge,  sent  from  the  infernal  kingdom. 
To  ease  the  gnawing  vulture  of  thy  mind. 
By  working  wreakful  vengeance  on  thy  foes : 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's  light ; 
Confer  with  me  of  murtlier  and  of  death. 
There  's  not  a  hollow  cave  or  lurking-place, 


No  vast  obscurity  or  misty  vale. 
Where  bloody  Murther,  or  detested  Rape, 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  out ; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name- 
Revenge — which  makes  the  (oul  offenders  quake. 

Tit.  Art  thou  Revenge  f  and  art  thou  sent  to  me 
To  be  a  torment  to  nnne  enemies  ? 

Tarn.  I  am  ;  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome 

Tit.  Do  me  some  service,  ere  I  come  to  thee.  [me. 
Lo,  by  thy  side  where  Rape,  and  Murther,  stands  I 
Now  give  some  "surance  that  thou  art  Revenge ; 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  cliariot-whee&; 
And  then  I  '11  come  and  be  thy  waggoner, 
And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  globes. 
Provide  thee  two  proper  palfreys,  as  black  as  jet. 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  swift  away. 
And  find  our  murtherers  in  their  guihy  caves. 
And  when  thy  car  is  loaden  with  their  heads, 
I  will  ilismount,  and  by  the  waggon-wheel 
Trot  like  a  servile  footman  all  day  long. 
Even  from  Hyperion's  rising  in  the  east 
Until  his  very  downfall  in  the  sea. 
And,  day  by  day,  I  "U  do  this  heavy  task. 
So  thou  destroy  Rapine  ami  Murther  there. 

Ta*n.  These  arc  my  ministers,  and  come  with  mt. 

Tit.  Are  they  thy  ministers?  what  are  they  cali'dS 

Tarn.  Rape  and  Murther;  therefore  called  so, 
'Cause  they  take  vengeance  of  such  kind  of  men. 

Tit.  Good  lord,  how  like  the  empress'  sons  they 
And  you  the  empress  I  but  worldly  men  [are. 

Have  miserable,  mad,  mistaking  eyes. 
Oh,  sweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee. 
And,  if  one  arm's  embracement  will  content  thee, 
I  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by-and-by. 

[Titus  closes  the  door. 

Tarn.  This  closing  with  him  fits  his  lunacy. 
Whate'er  1  forge  to  feed  his  brain-sick  fits. 
Do  you  uphold,  and  maintain  in  vour  speeches; 
For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  for  lievenge, 
And,  being  credulous  in  this  mad  thought, 
I  'U  make  him  send  for  Lucius,  his  son  ; 
And,  whilst  I  at  a  Imnquet  hold  him  sure, 
I  '11  find  some  cunning  practice  out  of  hand 
To  scatter  and  disperse  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  the  least,  make  them  his  enemies : 
See,  here  he  comes,  and  1  must  ply  my  theme. 

Enter  Titus. 

Tit.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee. 
Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woful  house  ; 
Rapine,  and  Murther,  you  are  welcome  too. 
How  like  the  empress  and  lier  sons  you  are  t 
Well  you  are  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor  I 
Could  not  all  hell  afford  you  such  a  devil! 
For  well  1  wot  the  empress  never  wags 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor ; 
And,  would  you  represent  our  aueen  aright. 
It  were  convenient  you  had  such  a  devil : 
But  welcome  as  you  are  :  What  shall  we  do! 

Tatn.  What  would'st  thou  have  us  do,  Andronicus! 

Detnet.  Show  me  a  murtherer :  1  'U  deal  with  him. 

Chi.  Show  me  a  villain  that  hath  done  a  rape. 
And  I  am  sent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Tarn,  Show  me  a  thousand,  that  have  done  thee 
And  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  all.  [wrong. 

Tit.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  streets  of  Rome, 
And  when  thou  fiud'st  a  man  that  's  like  thyself. 
Good  Murther,  stab  him ;  he 's  a  murtherer. 
Go  thou  with  him ;  and  when  it  is  thy  hap 
"To  find  another  that  is  Hke  to  thee, 
Good  Rapine,  stab  him  ;  he  is  a  ravishcr. 
Go  thou  with  them ;  and  in  the  emperor's  court 

Th  r-  i^  -;  "      led  by  a  Moor; 

W<  "  her  by  thy  own  proportion, 

Fo-  oth  resemble  thee. 

I  iHLy  ih^jL'  <lo  ■!■.•  r      •   some  violent  death  : 
Tn^ey  h»ve  be-cll  v,        t  to  me  and  mine. 

T'!fft.  WeU  hHist  'ill-    lesson'd  us ;  this  shall  we  do. 
But  WW] Id  (s  ukiivv  -      e,  good  Andronicus, 
To  iCrtd  lV»r  LULnin   ■!-/  thrice-valiant  son, 
Willi  leads  riiwan  I-   i  .  me  a  band  of  warlike  Goth^i 
An!  \ik\  hiui  cpme  i.m.  banqvietat  thy  house: 
Wlicn  he  ii  lierc,  c%'cn  at  thy  solcnm  feast, 
I  wiJJ  bring  En  llie  empress  and  her  sons, 
Tht-  ^uip«niT  hijuseir,  nnci  all  tby  foes  j 
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[Act  v. 


And  at  thy  roerqr  shal]  they  stoop  and  kneel ; 
And  on  them  shall  thou  ease  thv  an^^ry  heart. 
What  says  Andronicu^  to  thib  uevicef 
Enter  Marcus. 

r«.  Marcus,  my  brother.  *t  is  sad  TUus  calls. 
Co,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius  : 
Thou  »lialt  inquire  him  out  among  the  Goths. 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  brine  with  him 
Some  of  the  chiefest  princes  of  the  Goths; 
Bid  him  encamp  his  soldiers  where  they  are. 
Tell  him  the  emperor,  and  the  empress  too, 
Feast  at  my  house,  and  he  shall  feast  with  them. 
This  do  thou  for  my  love  ;  and  so  let  him, 
As  he  regards  his  aifcd  father's  life. 

Marc,  This  will  I  do,  and  soon  retuni  again.  {Exit. 

Tarn.  Now  will  l  hence  about  my  business. 
And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 


Tit.  Nay,  n.iy;  let  Rape  and  Murther  stay  with 
Or  else  I  '11  call  my  brother  back  a^ain,  ' — 


[me. 


And  cleave  to  no  revenue  but  l.ucius. 

Tarn.  What  say  you,  boysT  will  you  bide  with  him. 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  tne  emperor, 
How  I  have  govern'd  our  determin'd  jest? 
Yield  to  his  humour,  smooth  and  speak  him  fair, 
And  tarry  with  him  till  I  turn  ajjain.  \_Aside. 

Tit.  I  know  them  all,  thouprh  they  suppose  me  mad. 
And  will  o'erreach  then)  in  their  own  devices: 
A  pair  of  cursed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam.  l/isi'de. 

Demet.  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure  :  leave  us  here. 

Tarn.   Farewell.  Andronicus  ;  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complut  to  betray  thy  foes.       [  Exit  Tam. 

Tit.  I  know  thou  dost ;  and,  sweet  Revenge,  fare- 
well. 

Cki.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  employ'd  f 

Tit.  Tut !  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do. 
PubUus,  come  hither,  Caius,  and  Valentine. 
Enter  Publius  andothers. 

Pub.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Tit.  Know  you  these  two? 

Pub.  The  empress'  sons,  I  take  them,  Chiron, 
Deraetnus. 

Tit.  Fie,  Publius,  fie  ;  thou  art  too  much  deceiv'd : 
The  one  is  Murther,  Rape  is  the  otlier's  name 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius : 
Caius,  and  Valentine,  lay  hands  on  them. 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wish  for  such  an  hour, 
And  now  I  find  it ;  therefore  bind  them  sure. 
And  stop  their  mouths  if  they  begin  to  cry. 

\^Extt  Titus.    Publius,  drc,  lay  hold  on  Chiron 
and   Demetrius. 

Chi.  Villains,  forbear  I  we  are  the  empress'  sons. 

Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  commanded. 
Stop  close  their  mouths ;  let  them  not  sneuk  a  word 
Is  he  sure  bound?  look  that  you  bind  them  fast. 
Enter  Titus  Andronicus  7vith  a  knife,  and  Lavinia 
■with  a  basin. 

Tit.  Come,  come,   Lavinia;   look,  thy  foes  are 
bound : 
Sirs,  st0[j  their  mouths ;  let  them  not  speak  to  me. 
But  let  tnem  hear  what  fearful  words  1  utter. 
Oh.  villains,. Chiron  and  Demetrius!  [mud  . 

Here  stands  the  spring  whom  you  have  stain  d  with 
This  goodly  sunnner  with  your  winter  mix'd. 
You  kiU'd  her  husband  ;  and  for  that  vild  fault 
Two  of  her  brothers  were  condenm'd  to  death. 
My  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  merry  jest ; 
Both  her  sweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that  more 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity,  [dear 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  conbtraind  and  fore  cl. 
What  would  you  say  if  I  should  let  you  speak? 
Villains,  for  shame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats, 
Whilst  that  Lavinia  'tween  her  stumps  doth  hold 
The  basin  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know  your  mother  means  to  (east  with  me ; 
And  calls  herself  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad. 
Hark,  vilLiins !  1  will  grind  your  bones  to  dust, 
^  nd  with  your  blood  and  it  I  'U  make  a  paste, 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin  I  %vilj  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads, 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam, 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increase. 


This  is  the  feast  that  I  have  bid  her  to, 

And  this  the  banauet  she  shall  surfeit  on : 

For  worse  than  Philitraei  you  used  my  daughter; 

And  worse  than  Progn^  1  will  be  revei^'d. 

And  now  prepare  your  throats  :  Lavinia,  come. 

Receive  the  blood ;  and  when  that  they  are  dead. 

Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  prawder  smaQ, 

And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it. 

And  in  that  paste  let  their  vild  heads  be  bak'd. 

Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 

To  make  this  banquet,  which  I  wish  may  prove 

More  stem  and  bloody  than  the  centaurs  feast 

[He  cuts  their  throats. 
So ;  now  bring  them  in,  for  1 11  play  the  cook. 
And  see  them  ready  against  their  mother  comes. 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE  III.— Titus'x/r<»i«*.    A  Pavilum. 
Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  and  the  Goths,  toitJi  Aaron. 

Luc.  Uncle  Marctis,  since  't  is  my  father's  mind 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content.  [will 

Goth,  And  ours,  with  thine;  befall  what  fortune 

I.uc.  Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous  Moor, 
This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devil ; 
Let  him  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  him. 
Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  empress'  &ce. 
For  testimony  of  her  foul  proceedings : 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friends  oe  strong 
]  fear  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

Aaron.  Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  me  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  swelling  heart ! 

Luc.  Away,  inhuman  dog,  unhallow'd  slave  t 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in. 
The  trumpets  show  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

[Flenrisk. 

Sound  trumpets.    Enter  Satumlnus  and  Tamora, 
with  Tribunes  and  others. 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  suns  than  one! 

Luc.  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thyself  a  sun? 

Marc.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  break  the 
These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated.  [parle  I 
The  feast  is  ready,  which  the  careful  Titus 
Hath  ordained  to  an  honourable  end ; 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome: 
Please  you,  therefore,  draw  nig-h,  and  taJce  your 
places. 

Sat.  Marcus,  we  wilL  [Hautboys 

Enter  Titus,  lihe  a  cook,  placing  tht  meat  on  the 

table  ;  Lavinia,  with  a  veil  over  her  face;  Young 

Lucius,  and  others. 

Tit.  Welcome,  my  gracious  lord ;  welcome,  dread 
queen ; 
Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths ;  welcome,  Lucius ; 
And  welcome,  all ;  although  the  cheer  be  poor. 
'T  will  fill  your  stomachs ;  please  you  eat  of  it. 

Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andronicus? 

Tit.  Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  your  highness  and  your  empress. 

Tam.  We  are  beholding  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 

Tit.  An  if  your  highness  knew  my  heart,  you  were : 
My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  this : 
Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginius. 
To  slay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hand. 
Because  she  was  enforc'd,  stain'd,  and  deflour'dt 

Sat.  It  was,  Andronicus. 

Tit.  Your  reason,  mighty  lord  I 

Sat.  Because  the  girt  should  not  survive  her  shame. 
And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

Tit.  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effectual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant. 
For  me,  most  wretched,  to  perform  the  like. 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  shame  with  thee. 
And  with  thy  shame  thy  father's  sorrow  die. 


\He  kills  her. 
itural  a 


Sat.  What  ha.st  thou  done,  unnatural  and  unkind? 

Tit.  KiU'd  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  made  me 
I  am  as  woful  as  Virginius  was,  [blind. 

And  have  a  thousand  times  more  cause  than  he 
To  do  this  outrage ;  and  it  is  now  done. 

Sat.  AVhat,  was  she  ravish'd  ?  tell  who  did  the  deed  ? 

Tit.  Will  *t  please  you  eat,  will 't  please  your  high- 
ness feed? 

Tam.  Why  hast  thou  slain  thine  only  dattjfhter? 


Scene  v.] 
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Tit.  Not  I ;  t  was  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
They  ravish'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue. 
And  they,  "t  was  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wrong. 
Unt.  Go  fetch  them  hither  to  us  presently. 
Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that  pie, 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed, 
Hating  the  flesh  that  she  herself  hath  bred. 
'T  is  true,  't  is  true,  witness  my  knife's  sharp  point. 
[He  stabs  Tamora. 
Sat.  Die,  frantic  wretch,  for  this  accursed  deed ! 

[//«*x7/j  Titus. 
Luc.  Can  the  son's  eye  behold  his  father  bleed? 
There  's  meed  for  meed ;  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 
[He  kills  Satuminus.     The  people  disperse 
i«  terror. 
Marc.  You  sad-fac'd  men, people  and  sons  of  Rome, 
By  uproars  sever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scattered  by  winds  and  high  tempestuous  gusts, 
Oh,  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  scatter'd  corn  into  one  mutual  sheaf, 
These  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body ; 
Lest  Rome  herself  be  Dane  unto  herself; 
And  she  whom  mighty  kingdoms  curtsy  to. 
Like  a  forlorn  ancTdesperate  castaway, 
Do  shameful  execution  on  herself. 
But  if  my  frosty  siens  and  chaps  of  age, 
Grave  witnesses  of  true  experience. 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words,    [ancestor, 
Speak,  Rome's  dear  friend,  [  To  Lucius]  r.s  erst  our 
when  with  his  solemn  tongue  he  did  discourse 
To  love-sick  Dido's  sad  attending  ear. 
The  story  of  that  baleful  burning  night. 
When  suDtle  Greeks  surpris'd  kme 'Priam's  Troy. 
Tell  us  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch'd  our  ears. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in 
That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  tne  civil  wound. 
My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint  nor  steel. 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief; 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  iny  oratory, 
And  break  my  verj'  utterance,  even  in  the  time 
When  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  most, 
Lending  your  kind  commiseration. 
Here  is  a  captain ;  let  him  tell  the  tale ; 
Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  speak. 
Lttc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  you, 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they^  that  murthered  our  emperor's  brother. 
And  they  it  was  that  ravished  our  sister ; 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded ; 
Our  father's  tears  despis'd,  and  basely  cozen'd 
Of  that  true  hand  that  fought  Rome's  quarrel  out, 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave : 
Lastly,  myself,  unkindly  banished ; 
The  gates  shut  on  me,  and  turn'd  weeping  out, 
To  bee  relief  amongst  Rome's  enemies, 
Who  orown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears, 
And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend ; 
And  I  am  the  turn'd  forth,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  have  preserv'd  her  welfare  in  my  blood, 
And  from  her  bosom  took  the  enemy  s  point, 
Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas,  you  know  I  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 
My  scars  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are, 
That  my  report  is  just  and  full  of  truth. 
But  soft,  inethinks  1  do  digress  too  much. 
Citing  my  worthless  praise.    Oh,  pardon  me. 
For,  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  themselves. 
Marc.  Now  is  ray  turn  to  speak :  behold  this  child ; 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered, 
The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woes. 
The  villain  is  alive  in  Titus'  house, 
Damn'd  as  he  is,  to  witness  this  is  true. 
Now  judge  what  cause  had  Titus  to  revenge 
These  wrongs,  unspeakable  past  patience. 
Or  more  than  any  living  man  could  bear.       [mans? 
Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  say  you,  Ro- 
Have  we  done  aught  amiss?  show  us  wherein,  I 

And,  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now,        1 


The  poor  remainder  of  AndronicI 
Will  hand  in  hand  all  headlong  cast  us  down. 
And  on  tlie  ragged  stones  beat  forth  our  brains 
And  make  a  mutual  closure  of  our  house: 
S|>eak,  Romans,  speak ;  and  if  you  say  we  shall, 
Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 

Aimil.  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rome, 
And  bring  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand,— 
Lucius,  our  emperor ;  for  well  I  know. 
The  common  voice  do  cry  it  shall  be  so. 

Marc.  Lucius,  all  hail,  Rome's  royal  emperor  t 
Go,  go.  Into  old  Titus'  sorrowful  house. 
And  nither  hale  that  misbelieving  Moor, 
To  be  adjudg'd  some  direful  slaughtering  death. 
As  punishment  for  his  most  wicked  life. 

[To  Attendants. 
Lucius,  all  hail  to  Rome's  gracious  governor ! 

Luc.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans !  May  I  govern  so, 
To  heal  Rome's  hanns,  and  wipe  away  her  woe  : 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile. 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  task ! 
Stand  all  aloof;  but,  uncle,  liraw  you  near. 
To  shed  obsequious  tears  upon  this  trunk. 
Oh,  take  this  warm  kiss  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 

[Kisses  Titus. 
These  sorrowful  drops  upon  thy  blood-stain'd  face^ 
The  last  true  duties  of  thy  noble  son. 

Marc.  Tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kiss  for  kiss. 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips. 
Oh,  were  the  sum  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
Covmtless  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  |»ay  them.      fus 

Luc.  Come  hither,  boy ;  come,  come,  and  learn  of 
To  melt  in  showers.  Thy  grandsire  lov'd  thee  well ; 
Many  a  time  he  danc'd  thee  on  his  knee, 
Sung  thee  asleep,  his  loving  breast  thy  pillow ; 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy; 
In  that  respect,  then,  like  a  loving  child. 
Shed  yet  some  small  drops  from  fliy  tender  spring. 
Because  kind  nature  doth  require  it  so : 
Friends  should  associate  friends  in  grief  and  woe. 
Bid  him  farewell,  conunit  him  to  the  grave. 
Do  him  that  kindness  and  take  leave  of  him. 

Boy.  O,  grandsire,  grandsire,  even  with  all  my  heart 
Would  1  were  dead,  so  you  did  live  again ! 
O,  Lord,  1  cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping; 
My  tears  will  choke  me  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

Enter  Attendants  tvith  Aaron. 

Roman.  You  sad  Andronici,  have  done  with  woes  I 
Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 

l.uc.  Set  hiui  breast  deep  in  earth,  and  famish  him : 
There  let  him  stand,  and  rave,  and  cry  for  food : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him. 
For  the  offence  he  tlies ;  this  is  our  doom. 
Some  stay  to  see  him  fasten'd  in  the  earth. 

Aaron.  Ah  !  why  should  wrath  be  mute,  and  fury 
I  am  no  baby,  I,  that  with  base  prayers       [dumb? 
I  should  repent  the  evils  I  have  done : 
Ten  thousand  worse  than  ever  yet  I  did 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will : 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  soul. 

Luc.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 

hence. 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave. 
My  f.itherand  Lavinia  sh:ill  forthwuh 
Be  doMd  in  our  household's  monument : 
A.S  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamora, 
No  fun'ral  rite,  nor  man  in  mouniful  weeds 
No  mournful  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  l)easts  and  birds  of  prey : 
Her  life  was  beastly  and  devoid  of  pitv. 
And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  oi'^pity. 
See  justice  done  on  Aaron,  that  damn  d  Moor, 
Uy  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  ihcir  beginning : 
Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  state, 
That  like  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate.        [Sxetmt. 
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ACT  I. 

Enter  Cower. 

B^ore  the  Palace  ^/'Antioch. 

To  sinjf  a  sonfj  of  old  was  sung, 

From  ashes  ancient  Gowcr  is  come; 

AsHuiiiini;  man's  Infirmities, 

To  glad  your  ear,  and  i)lease  yotir  eyes. 

It  hath  been  snug,  at  festivals. 

On  emher-cves.  and  holy-ales : 

And  lords  and  ladies,  in  their  lives, 

H  ive  rend  it  for  restoratives. 

The  purchase  is  to  make  men  glorious; 

£(  hoHum,  quo  antigiiius,  eo  >netius. 

If  you,  born  in  these  latter  limes. 

When  wit  "s  more  ripe.  acce|>t  my  rhymes, 

And  that  to  hear  an  old  man  sing 

May  to  your  wishes  pleasure  bring, 

I  life  would  wish,  and  that  I  might 

Waste  it  for  you,  like  tapcr-lifjlit. 

This  Antioch  then.  Antiochus  the  Great 

Built  up,  this  city,  for  his  chiefest  seat; 

The  fairest  in  all  Syria  ; 

n  tell  you  what  mine  authors  say:) 

The  kmg  unto  him  took  a  pheere. 

Who  died  and  left  a  female  heir, 

So  buxom,  biythe,  and  full  of  face, 

As  Heaven  had  lent  her  all  his  grace: 

With  whom  the  father  likinj'  took. 

And  her  to  incest  did  provoke  ; 

Bad  child,  worse  father  !  to  entice  his  own 

To  evil,  should  be  done  by  none. 

By  custom,  what  they  did  begin 

Was  with  long  use  account  no  sin. 

The  t)eauty  of  this  sinfvil  dame 

Made  many  princes  thither  frame. 

To  seek  her  as  a  bedfellow, 

In  marriage-pleasures  playfellow: 

Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law, 

?'o  keep  nor  still   and  men  in  awe,) 
hat  whoso  ask'cl  her  for  his  wife. 
His  ridille  told  not,  Inst  his  life: 
So  for  her  many  a  wight  did  die. 
As  yon  grim  looks  do  testify. 
What  ensues,  to  the  judgment  of  your  eye 
I  give,  my  cause  who  best  can  Justify.  [Exit. 

SCENE  l.—  The  Palace  of  Antioch. 
Enter  Antiochus,  Pericles,  and  Attendants. 
yint.  Young  prince  of  Tyre,  you  have  at  large  re- 
The  danger  of  the  task  you  undertake.  [ceiv'd 

Per.   I  have,  Antiochus.  and  with  a  soul 
Embolden'd  with  the  glory  of  her  praise. 
Think  death  no  hazard,  in  this  enten^rise.    [Afusic. 
Ant.  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride, 
For  the  embracements,  even  of  Jove  himself; 
At  whose  conception  (till  Lucina  reign 'd) 
Nature  this  dovvr>'  gave,  to  glad  her  presence  ; 
The  senate-house  of  planets  all  did  sit, 
To  knit  in  her  their  best  perfections. 

Enter  the  Daughter  of  Antiochus. 
Per.    See  where  she  comes,  apparel'd  like   the 
spring, 


Graces  her  subjects,  and  her  thonjfhts  the  king 

Of  every  virtue  gives  renown  to  men  I 

Her  face  the  book  of  praises,  where  is  read 

Nothing  but  curious  pleasures,  as  from  theiUX 

Sorrow  were  ever  'ras'd,  and  testy  wrath 

Could  never  be  her  mild  companion. 

Ye  gods  that  made  me  man,  and  sway  in  loT^ 

That  ha  ••.  inflam'd  desire  in  my  breast 

To  taste    ne  fruit  of  yon  celestial  tree. 

Or  die  in  the  adventure,  be  ray  helps. 

As  I  am  son  and  servant  to  your  will. 

To  compass  such  a  Ixjundless  happinessl 

Ant.  Prince  Pericles , 

Per.  That  would  be  son  to  great  Antiochus. 
Ant.  Before  thee  stands  this  fair  Hesperides, 
With  golden  fruit,  but  dangerous  to  be  toiich'd  ; 
For  death-like  dragons  here  affright  thee  hard: 
Her  face,  like  beav  n,  cnticcth  thee  to  view 
Her  countless  glory,  which  desert  must  gain : 
And  which,  without  desert,  because  thine  eye 
Presumes  to  reach,  all  thy  whole  heap  must  die. 
Yon  sometime  famous  princes,  like  th>'self. 
Drawn  by  report,  adventurous  by  desire,         ipale. 
Tell  thee  with  speechless  tongues,  and  sembla.nce 
That,  without  covering  save  yon  field  of  stars. 
Here  they  stand  martyrs,  slam  in  Cupid's  wars ; 
And  with  dead  cheeks  advise  thee  to  desist 
For  going  on  Death's  net.  whom  none  resist. 
Per.  Antiochus.  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  Uusht. 
My  frail  mortality  to  know  itself. 
And  by  those  fearful  objects  to  prepare 
This  body,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  must: 
For  death  remember'd  should  be  like  a  mirror. 
Who  tells  us,  life  's  but  breath,  to  trust  it  error. 
I  '11  make  my  will  then ;  and,  as  sick  men  do 
Who  know  the  world,  see  heav'n,  but  feeling  woe. 
Gripe  not  at  earthly  joys,  as  erst  they  did  ; 
So  I  bequeath  a  happy  peace  to  you 
And  all  good  men,  as  every  prince  should  do  ; 
My  riches  to  the  earth  from  whence  they  came  ; 
But  my  unspotted  fire  of  love  to  you. 

[  To  the  Daughter  ^Antiochus. 
Thus  ready  for  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
I  wait  the  sharpest  blow. 

Ant.  Scorning  advice  ;  read  the  conclusion  then ; 
Wliich  read  and  not  expoimded,  "t  is  decreed. 
As  these  l»efore,  so  thou  thyself  shalt  bleed. 
D(tui[h.  Of  all  'say'd  yet.  may'st  thou  prove  pros- 
Of  all  'say'd  yet,  I  wish  thee  happiness  I      fperous  I 
Per.  Like  a  t>old  champion  I  assume  the  lists. 
Nor  ask  advice  of  any  other  thought. 
But  faithfutaess,  and  courage. 

THE  RIDDLE. 
*  I  am  no  viper,  yet  I  feed 

On  mother  s  flesh  which  did  me  breed  : 

I  sought  a  husband,  in  which  labour, 

I  found  that  kindness  in  a  father. 

He  's  father,  son,  and  husband  mild, 

I  mother,  wife,  and  yet  his  child. 

How  they  may  be,  and  yet  in  two. 

As  you  will  Uve,  resolve  it  you.' 
Sharp  physic  is  the  last :  but  O,  ye  powers  I 
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That  gfive  heav'a  countless  eyes  to  view  men's  acts, 
Whv  cloud  they  not  their  si^nts  jierpemally, 
If  this  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  read  it  t 
Fair  glass  of  light,  I  lov'd  you,  and  could  still, 

\Tafcfs  hold  of  the  hand  0/  the  Princess. 
Were  not  this  elorious  casket  stor'd  with  ill : 
But  I  must  teliyoM, — now,  my  thoughts  revolt ; 
For  he  'S  no  man  on  whom  perfections  wait, 
That,  knowing  sin  within,  will  touch  the  g^ate. 
You  're  a  fair  viol,  and  your  sense  the  strings ; 
Who,  fineer'd  to  make  man  his  lawful  music, 
Would  draw  heav'n  down,  and  all    the   g-ods   to 
But  being  iilay'd  upon  before  your  time,  [hearken ; 
Hell  only  (innceth  at  so  harsh  a  chime : 
Good  sooth,  I  care  not  for  you. 
Ant,  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not,  upon  thy  life, 
For  that  's  an  article  within  our  law, 
As  dangerous  as  the  rest.    Your  time  *s  expir"d ; 
Either  expound  now,  or  receive  your  sentence. 

Per.  Great  king, 
Few  love  to  hear  the  sins  they  love  to  act ; 
'T  would  "braid  yourself  too  near  for  me  to  tell  it. 
Who  hath  a  book  of  all  that  monarchs  do, 
He  's  more  secure  to  keep  it  shut,  than  shown ; 
For  vice  repeated  is  like  the  wandViiig  wind. 
Blows  dust  m  others'  eyes,  to  spread  itself: 
And  yet  the  end  of  all  ts  bought  thus  dear, 
The  breath  is  gone,  an<f  the  sore  eyes  see  clear 
To  stop  the  air  would  hurt  them.    The  blind  mole 

casts  [throiig'd 

Copp'd   hills  toward  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth   is 
By  man's  oppression ;  and  the  poor  worm  doth  die 

for  t. 
Kings  are  earth's  gods :  in  vice  their  law 's  their  will ; 
Ana  if  Jove  stray,  who  dares  say  Jove  doth  illt 
It  is  enough  you  know :  and  it  is  fit,  f't-— 

What  being  more  known  grows  worse,  to  smother 
All  love  the  womb  that  their  first  being  bred, 
Then  give  my  tongue  like  leave  to  love  my  head. 
Ant.  Heaven  that  I  had  thy  head  1  he  has  found 

the  meaning  I 
But  I  will  gloze  with  him.  [Aside.]  Young  prince  of 
Though  by  the  tenor  of  our  strict  edict,  [Tyre, 

Your  exposition  misinterpreting. 
We  might  proceed  to  cancel  ofyour  days ; 
Yet  hope,  succeeding  from  so  fair  a  tree 
As  yotir  fair  self,  doth  tune  us  otherwise : 
Forty  days  longer  we  do  respite  you. 
If  by  which  time  our  secret  be  undone, 
This  mercy  shows  we  11  joy  in  such  a  son  { 
And.  until  then,  your  entertain  shall  be, 
As  noth  befit  our  honour,  an<l  your  worth. 

\£jeeuttt  Ant.,  his  Daughter,  and  Attendants. 
Per.  How  courtesy  would  seem  to  cover  sin 
When  what  is  done  is  like  an  hypocrite. 
The  which  is  goml  in  nothing  but  in  sight. 
If  it  be  true  that  I  interpret  false.' 
Then  were  it  certain,  you  were  not  so  bad 
As  with  foul  incest  to  abuse  your  soul } 
Where  now  ^ou  're  both  a  father  and  a  son. 
By  your  untunely  claspings  with  your  child 
(Which  pleasure  fits  a  husband,  not  a  father) ; 
And  she  an  eater  of  her  mother's  flesh. 
By  the  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed ; 
And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  they  feed 
On  sweetest  dowers,  yet  they  poison  breecL 
Antioch.  farewell  1  for  wisdom  sees,  those  men 
Blush  not  in  actions  Uacker  than  the  night. 
Will  shun  no  course  to  keep  them  from  the  light. 
One  sin,  I  know,  anotlier  doth  provoke ; 
Murder  's  as  near  to  lust,  as  flame  to  smoke, 
poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of  sin. 
Ay,  and' the  targets,  to  put  off  the  shame : 
Tlien,  lest  my  life  be  cropp'd  to  keep  you  clear, 
By  flight  1  'U  shun  the  danger  which  1  fear.    [£xit. 

He-enter  Antiochus. 
A*t/.  He  hath  found  the  meaning,  for  the  which 
To  have  his  head  ;  [we  mean 

He  must  not  live  to  trumpet  forth  my  infamy. 
Nor  tell  the  world,  Antiochus  doth  sin 
In  such  a  loathed  manner : 
And  therefore  instantly  this  prince  must  die ; 
For  by  his  fall  my  honour  must  keep  high. 
Who  attends  us  there  ? 


£fUer  Thaliard. 

Thai.  Doth  your  higlmess  call  1 

Ant.  Thaliard,  you  're  of  our  chamber,  and  our 

mind 
Partakes  her  private  actions  to  your  secrecy ; 
And  for  your  faithfulness  we  will  advance  you. 
Thaliard,  behold  here 's  poison,  and  here  s  gold ; 
We  hate  the  prince  of  Tyre,  and  thou  must  killlum; 
It  fits  thee  not  to  ask  the  reason  why, 
Because  we  bid  it.     Say,  is  it  done  t 

T/iai,  My  lord,  't  is  done. 

£nter  a  Messenger. 

Ant.  Enough. 

Let  your  breath  cool  yourself,  telluig  your  haste. 

Afess.  My  lord,  prince  Pericles  is  flcci. 

A  nt.  As  thon 

Wilt  live,  fly  after ;  and  like  an  arrow,  shot 
From  a  wefl-experienc'd  archer,  hits  the  mark 
His  eye  doth  level  at,  so  do  thou  ne'er  return, 
Unless  thou  say'st,  prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

Thai.  My  lord,  if  1  can  get  him  within  my  pistol's 
length,  I  'II  make  him  sure  enough :  so  farewell  to 
your  highness.  [Exit. 

Ant.  Thaliard,  adieu  I  till  Pericles  be  dead, 
My  heart  can  lend  no  succour  to  my  head.      [Exit. 
SCENE  II.— Tyre. 
Enter  Pericles,  Helicanus,  and  other  Lords, 

Per.  Let  none  disturb  us :  why  should  this  charge 

of  thoughts, — 
The  sad  companion,  dull-ey'd  Melancholy, 
By  me  so  us'd  a- guest,  as  not  an  hour, 
In  the  day's  glorious  walk  or  peaceful  night, 
(The  tomb  where  grief  should  sleep),  can  breed  me 

quiet  t 
Here  pleasures  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes  shun 
And  danger  which  1  feared,  is  at  Antioch.    [them, 
Whose  arm  seems  far  too  short  to  hit  me  here ; 
Yet  neither  pleasure's  art  can  joy  my  spirits, 
Nor  yet  the  other's  distance  comfort  me : 
Then  it  is  thus;  the  passions  of  the  mind. 
That  have  their  first  conception  by  mis-dread, 
Have  after-nourishment  and  life  by  care  ; 
And  what  was  first  but  fear  what  might  be  done, 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done. 
And  so  with  me ;— the  great  Antiochus 
('Gainst  whom  I  am  too  little  to  contend. 
Since  he  's  so  great,  can  make  his  will  his  act) 
Will  think  me  speaking,  though  I  swear  to  silence  ; 
Nor  boots  it  me  to  say  I  honour  him, 
If  he  suspect  I  may  dishonour  him: 
And  what  may  make  htm  blush  in  being  known. 


He  '11  stop  the  course  by  which  it  might  be  known ; 
With  hostile  forces  he  '11  o'ersnread  the  land. 
And  with  the  stint  of  war  will  look  so  huge, 


Amazement  shall  drive  courage  from  the  state; 

Our  men  be  vanquish 'd.  ere  they  do  resist, 

And  subjects piuiish'd,  that  ne'er  thought  offence; 

Which  care  of  them,  not  pity  of  myself, 

(Who  am  no  more  but  as  the  tops  of  trees,    [them,) 

Which  fence  the  roots  they  grow  by,  and  defend 

Makes  both  my  body  pine,  and  soul  to  languish, 

And  punish  that  before  that  he  would  punibh. 

1  Lord.  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  your  sacred  breast ! 

2  Loi-d.  And  keen  your  mind,  till  you  return  to  us, 
Peaceful  and  comfortable  I 

Hel.  Peace,  peace,  and  give  experience  tongue : 
They  do  abuse  the  king  tnat  flatter  him, 
For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  sin  ; 
The  thing  the  which  is  flatter'd,  but  a  spark. 
To  which  that  blast  gives  heat  and  stronger  glow- 
Whereas  reproof,  obedient,  and  in  order,'        [ing; 
Fits  khigs  as  they  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 
When  Signior  Sooth  here  doth  jiroclaim  a  peace. 
He  flatters  you,  makes  war  upon  your  life  : 
Prince,  pardon  me,  or  strike  me  if  you  please, 
1  cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 

Per.  All  leave  us  else  ;  but  let  your  cares  o'crlook 
What  shipping,  and  what  lading  's  in  our  havcu 
And  then  return  to  us.     Helicanus.  thou 
Hast  moved  us :  what  seest  thou  in  our  looks  t 

HeL  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 

Per.  If  there  be  such  a  dart  in  pnnces'  frowns 
How  durst  thy  tongue  move  anger  to  our  facet 
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Hel.  How  dare  the  plants  look  up  to  heaven,  from 
They  have  their  nourishment  T  [whence 

Per.  Thou  knowst  1  liavc  power  to  take  thy  life 

from  thee. 
Hel.  I  have  jjmund  the  axe  myself;  do  but  you 
strike  the  I. low.  [flatterer  ; 

Per.    Rise,   iiritliee  rise:   sit  down,  thou  art  no 
I  thank  tliee  fur  it;  and  iieaven  forbid. 
That  ichiijs  shoukl  let  tlicir  ears  liear  their  faults 
Fit  counsellor,  and  servant  for  a  prince,  [chid ! 

Who  by  thy  wisdom  mak'st  a  orince  thy  servant. 
What  would'st  thou  have  me  no  ? 
Hel.  To  bear  with  patience 

Such  ;(r1cfs  as  you  yourself  do  lay  upon  yourself, 
y^r.  Thou  speak 'st  like  a  physician,  Helicanus; 
That  minister  St  a  potion  unto  me. 
That  thou  woiild'st  trcntble  to  receive  thyself. 
Attend  me  then  ;  I  went  to  Antioch, 
Whereas,  thou  know'.st,  against  the  face  of  death, 
I  sou>jht  the  purchase  of  a  ^dorious  beauty, 
From  whence  an  issue  I  nii^'ht  propagate; 
Are  arms  to  princes,  and  brnijj  joys  to  sulnects. 
Her  face  \yas  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  wonder ; 
The  re.st  (hark  in  thine  ear)  as  black  as  incest ; 
Whii.h  by  my  knowledjre  found,  the  sinful  father, 
Seem'd  not  to  .strike,  but  smo(»th  :  but  thou  know  st 
"T  is  time  to  fear,  when  tyrants  seem  to  kiss,    [this. 
Which  tear  so  ^jrew  in  mc,  1  hither  fled, 
Un«ler  the  coverinjj  of  a  careful  ni^ht, 
Who  seem'd  my  jj(»od  protector :  and,  beinff  here, 
Bethoueht  me  what  was  past,  what  might  succeed 
I  knew  him  tyrannous,  and  tyrants'  fears 
I>ecrease  not,  but  grow  lasler  than  the  years: 
And  shouhl  he  doiil)t  it,  (as  no  doubt  he  doth,) 
That  1  should  open  to  the  listening  air. 
How  many  worthy  princes'  bloods  were  shed. 
To  keep  his  bed  uf  blackness  unlaid  ope. — 
To  lop  that  doul)t,  he  11  fill  this  land  with  arms. 
And  make  pretence  of  wrong  that  I  have  done  him; 
When  all,  for  mine,  if  1  may  call  "t  otfence. 
Must  feel  war's  blow,  who  spares  not  innocence: 
Which  love  to  all  (of  which  thyself  art  one, 

Who  now  reprov'st  me  for  it) 

Hel.  Alas,  sir !  [cheeks, 

Per.  Drew  sleep  out  of  mine  eyes,  blood  from  my 
Musings  into  my  mind,  with  thousand  doubts 
How  I  might  stop  this  tempest  ere  it  came ; 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  relieve  them, 
1  tho  jght  it  princely  charity  to  grieve  them. 
Hel.   Well,   my  lord,  since  you  have  givea  me 

leave  to  speak, 
Freelv  will  I  speak.     Antiochus  you  fear. 
And  justly  too.  1  think;  you  fear  the  tyrant, 
Who  either  by  public  war,  or  private  treason, 
Will  take  away  your  life. 
Therefore,  my  lord,  go  travel  for  a  while. 
Till  that  his  rage  ana  anger  be  forgot ; 
Or  till  the  Destinies  do  cut  his  thread  of  life: 
Your  rule  direct  to  any  ;  if  to  me. 
Day  serves  not  light  njore  faithful  than  I  '11  be. 
Per.  1  do  not  doubt  thy  faith  ; 
But  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  n>y  absence — 
Hel.  We  '11  mingle  our  bloods  together  in  the  earth, 
From  whence  we  had  our  being  and  our  birth. 
Per.  Tyre,  1   now  look  from  thee  then,  and  to 

Tharsus 
Intend  my  travel,  where  I  'II  hear  from  thee ; 
And  by  whose  letters  1  'II  dispose  myself. 
The  care  I  had  and  have  of  subjects  good. 
On  thee  1  lay,  whose  wisdom's  strength  can  bear  it. 
1  'II  take  thy  word  for  faith,  not  ask  thine  oath  : 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack  both : 
But  in  our  orbs  we  'II  live  so  round  and  safe, 
That  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne'er  convince, 
Tliou  .show'dst  a  subject's  shine,  i  a  true  prince. 

\,Exe%tnt. 
SCENE  HI. 
Enter  Thaliard. 
Thai.  So,  this  is  Tyre,  and  this  the  court.  Here 
must  I  kill  king  Pericles ;  and  if  I  do  it  not,  I  am 
sure  to  be  hanged  at  home  :  't  is  dangerous.— Well. 
I  perceive,  he  was  a  wise  fellow,  and  had  good  dis- 
cretion, that,  being  bid  to  ask  what  he  would  of  the 
king,  desired  he  might  know  none  of  his  secrets. 


Now  do  I  see  he  had  some  reason  for  it :  for  if  » 
king  bid  a  man  be  a  nllain.  he  is  bound  by  the  in< 
denture  of  his  oath  to  be  one. 
Hush,  here  come  the  lords  of  Tyre. 

Enter  He'Jcanus,  Escanes,  and  other  Lords  cf 

Tyre. 
Hel.  You  shall  not  need,  my  fellow-peers  of  Tyre, 
Further  to  question  me  of  your  king's  departure. 
His  seai'd  commission,  left  in  trust  with  me. 
Doth  speak  sufficiently  he  's  gone  to  travcL 

r/cA/.  How!  the  king  gone!  \Aside. 

Hel.  If  further  yet  you  will  be  satisfied. 
Why,  as  it  were  unlicens'd  of  your  loves 
He  would  depart,  I  11  give  some  light  unto  you. 
Being  at  Antioch 

Thai.  What  from  Antioch?  \Asidu 

Hel.  Royal  Antiochus  (on  what  cause  I  know  not) 
Took  some  displeasure  at  hini,  at  least  he  judg'dso: 
And  doubting  lest  he  had  err'd  orsinn'd. 
To  show  his  sorrow,  he  'd  correct  himself; 
So  puts  himself  unto  the  shipman's  toil. 
With  whom  each  minute  tlireatens  life  or  death. 

Thai.  Well,  1  perceive 
1  shall  not  be  hang'd  now,  although  I  would ; 
But  since  he  's  gone,  the  king  sure  must  please 
He  'scap'd  the  land,  to  perish  at  the  sea.— 
■  'II  present  myself.     Peace  to  the  lords  of  Tyre; 

Hel.  Lord  Tnaliard  from  Antiochus  is  welcome. 

Thai.  From  him  1  come 
With  message  unto  princely  Pericles ; 
But  since  my  landing  1  have  understood 
Your  lord  hath  betook  himself  to  unknown  travels; 
My  message  must  return  from  whence  it  came. 

Hel.  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  it. 
Commended  to  our  master,  not  to  us : 
Yet  ere  you  shall  deuart,  this  we  desire. 
As  friends  to  Antiocn,  we  may  feast  in  "Tyre.  [£!»«. 

SCENE  IV.— Tharsus. 
Enter  Cleon.  Dionyza,  and  others, 
Cle.  My  Dionyza,  shall  we  rest  us  here. 
And,  by  relating  tales  of  others'  griefs. 
See  if 't  will  teach  us  to  forget  our  own? 
Dio.  That  were  to  blow  at  fire  in  hope  to  quench 
For  who  digs  hills,  because  they  do  aspiie,  [it ; 

Throws  down  one  mountain  to  cast  up  a  higher. 

0  my  distressed  lord,  ev'n  such  our  griefs  are  ; 
Here  they  're  but  felt,  and  seen  with  mischiefs  eyes. 
But  like  to  groves,  being  topp'd,  they  higher  rise. 

Cle.  O  Dionyza, 

Who  wanteth  food,  and  will  not  say  he  wants  it. 
Or  can  conceal  his  hunger  till  he  famish  ? 
Our  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep  our  woes 
Into  the  air ;  our  eyes  do  weep,  till  tongues 
Fetch  breath  that  may  proclaim  them  louder,  that 
If  heaven  slumber,  while  their  creatures  want. 
They  may  awake  their  helpers  to  comfort  them. 

1  'II  then  discourse  our  woes  felt  several  years. 
And,  wanting  breath  to  speak,  help  me  with  tears. 

Dio.  I  'II  do  my  best,  sir. 

Cle.  This  Tharsus,  over  which  I  have  the  govem- 
A  city,  on  whom  Plenty  held  full  hand,  [ment. 

For  riches  strew'd  herself  even  in  the  streets ; 
Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high  they  kiss'd  the 

clouds. 
And  strangers  ne'er  beheld  but  wonder'd  at ; 
Whose  men  and  d.imes  so  jetted  and  adom'd. 
I  .ike  one  another's  glass  to  trim  them  by : 
Their  tables  were  stor'd  full,  to  glad  the  sight. 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  delight ; 
All  poverty  was  scorn'd,  and  pride  so  great. 
The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat. 

Dio.  Oh,  't  is  too  true.  [change. 

C/e.  But  see  what  heaven  can  do!    By  this  our 
These  mouths  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  sea,  and  air. 
Were  all  too  Ihtle  to  content  and  please. 
Although  they  gave  their  creatures  in  abundance. 
As  houses  are  defil'd  for  want  of  use. 
They  are  now  starv'd  for  want  of  exercise : 
Those  palates,  who,  not  us'd  to  hunger's  savour. 
Must  have  inventions  to  delight  the  taste. 
Would  now  be  glad  of  breaci;  and  hc^  for  it : 
Those  mothers  who,  to  nouale  up  their  babes. 
Thought  nought  too  curious,  are  ready  now 
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To  eat  those  Uttle  darlings  whom  they  lov'd ; 
So  sharp  are  hunj^er's  teeth,  that  man  and  wife 

Draw  lots  who  first  shall  die  to  lengthen  life  : 

Here  stands  a  lord,  and  there  a  lady  weepine ; 

Here  niany  sink,  yet  those  which  see  thein  fall 

Have  scarce  strength  left  to  give  them  buriaL 
Is  not  this  true  f 

Dio.  Our  cheeks  and  hollow  eyes  do  witness  it. 

C/e.  O  let  those  cities  that  of  Plenty's  cup 
And  her  prosperities  so  largely  taste. 
With  their  superfluous  riots,  hear  these  tears  I 
The  misery  of  Tharsus  may  be  theirs. 
EnUra  Lord. 

Lord,  Where  's  the  lord  governor? 

CU.  Here. 

Speak  out  thy  sorrows,  which  thou  bring'st  in  haste, 
For  comfort  is  too  far  for  us  to  expect. 

Lord.  We  have  descried,  upon  our  neighbouring 
A  portly  sail  of  ships  make  hitherward.  [shore, 

CU.  I  thought  as  much. 
One  sorrow  never  con>es  but  brings  an  heir. 
That  may  succeed  as  his  inheritor : 
And  so  in  ours :  some  neighbouring  nation, 
Taking  advantage  of  our  misery. 
Hath  stuflTd  these  hollow  vessels  with  their  power, 
To  beat  us  down,  the  which  are  down  already ; 
And  make  a  conquest  of  unhappy  me. 
Whereas  no  glory  's  got  to  overcome. 

Lord.  That  s  the  least  fear ;  for,  by  the  semblance 
Of  their  white  flags  display 'd,  they  oring  us  peace, 
And  come  to  us  as  favourers,  not  as  foes. 

Cle,  Thou  speak'st  like  him  's  untutor'd  to  repeat. 
Who  makes  the  fairest  show,  means  most  deceit. 
But  bring  they  what  they  will,  and  what  they  can, 
What  need  we  fear? 

The  ground 's  the  lowest,  and  we  are  half  way  there : 
Go  tell  their  general,  we  attend  him  here, 
To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whence  he  comes. 
And  what  he  craves. 

Lord.  I  go,  my  lord. 

CU.  Welcome  is  peace,  if  he  on  peace  consist ; 
If  wars,  we  are  unable  to  resist. 

EnUr  Pericles  -with  Attendants. 

Per,  Lord  governor,  for  so  we  hear  you  are, 
Let  not  our  ships,  and  nmnber  of  our  men. 
Be,  like  a  beacon  fir'd,  to  amaze  your  eyes. 
We  have  heard  your  miseries  as  tar  as  Tyre, 
And  seen  the  desolation  of  your  streets ; 
Nor  come  we  to  add  sorrow  to  your  tears. 
But  to  relieve  them  of  tl>eir  heavy  load ; 
And  these  our  ships  (you  happily  may  think 
Are,  like  the  Trojan  horse,  war-stuff'd  within, 
With  bloody  views  expecting  overthrow) 
Are  stor'd  with  corn  to  make  your  needy  bread. 
And  give  them  life,  whom  hunger  starv'd  half  dead. 

OntTtes.  The  gods  of  Greece  protect  you ! 
And  we  will  pray  for  you. 

Per.  Arise,  I  pray  you,  rise ; 

We  do  not  look  for  reverence,  but  for  love. 
And  harbourage  for  ourself,  our  ships,  and  men. 

CU,  The  which  when  any  shall  not  gratify, 
Or  pay  you  with  unthankfulness  in  thought. 
Be  It  our  wives,  our  children,  or  ourselves. 
The  curse  of  heaven  and  men  succeed  their  evils  1 
Till  when  (the  which,  I  hope,  shall  ne'er  be  seen), 
Your  jn-ace  is  welcome  to  our  town  and  ns.    [while, 

/Vr.  Which  welcome  we  '11  accept;  feast  nere  a 
Until  our  stars,  that  frown,  lend  us  a  smile.      {Exe. 

ACT  II. 
Enter  Gower. 
Cow.  Here  have  you  seen  a  mighty  king 
His  child.  I  wis,  to  incest  bring :  • 

A  better  prince  and  benign  lord, 
That  will  prove  awful  both  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  auiet  tnen,  as  men  should  be. 
Till  ne  hath  past  neces.sity. 
I  'II  show  you  those  in  trouble's  reign. 
Losing  a  mite,  a  mountain  gain. 
The  good,  in  conversation 

iTo  whom  I  give  my  benizon) 
:s  still  at  Tharsus,  where  each  man 
Thinks  all  is  writ  he  spoken  can : 


And,  to  remember  what  he  does. 

Build  his  statue  to  make  him  glorious : 

But  tiding;s  to  the  contrary 

Are  brought  to  your  eyes ;  what  need  speak  I  ? 
Dumb  shoto. 

EnUr  at  one  door  Pericles  tatkin^  with  Cleon ;  aii 
the  Train  with  them.  Enter  at  another  door  a 
Gentleman,  ivith  a  Utter  to  Pericles;  Pericles 
shows  the  Utter  to  Cleon ;  Pericles  gives  the  Mes- 
senger a  reward,  and  inights  him. 
{Exit  Pericles  at  one  door,  and  Cleon  at  anot/ter. 

Good  Helicane  hath  stay'd  at  home, 

Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a  drone. 

From  others'  labours ;  for  though  he  strive 

To  killen  bad,  keeps  good  alive ; 

And,  to  fulfil  his  prince'  desire. 

Sends  word  of  all  that  haps  in  Tyre : 

How  Thaliard  came  full  bent  with  sin. 

And  had  intent  to  nmrder  him ; 

And  that  in  Tharsus  't  was  not  best 

Longer  for  him  to  make  his  rest : 

He,  Knowing  so,  put  forth  to  seas. 

Where  when  men  bin,  there 's  seldom  ease; 

For  now  the  wind  begins  to  blow ; 

Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below. 

Make  such  unquiet,  that  the  ship 

Should  house  him  safe,  is  wrack  d  and  split ; 

And  lie,  good  prince,  having  all  lost. 

By  waves  from  coast  to  coast  is  toss'd : 

All  perishen  of  man,  of  pelf, 

Ne  aught  escapen  but  hunself ; 

Till  fortune,  tir'd  with  doing  bad. 

Threw  him  ashore  to  give  hira  glad  : 

And  here  he  comes ;  what  shalTbe  next. 

Pardon  old  Gower ;  this  'longs  the  text.  [_Exit, 

SCENE  I.— Pentapolis. 
Enter  Pericles,  wet. 
Per.  Yet  cease  your  ire,  ye  angry  stars  of  heaven  I 
Wind,  rain,  and  thunder,  remember,  earthly  man 
Is  but  a  substance,  that  must  yield  to  you ; 
And  I,  as  fits  my  nature,  do  obey  you. 
Alas,  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  the  rocks, 
Wash'd  me  from  shore  to  shore,  and  left  me  breath. 
Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death : 
Let  it  suffice  the  greatness  of  your  powers. 
To  have  bereft  a  prince  of  all  his  fortunes ; 
And  having  thrown  him  from  your  wat'ry  grave. 
Here  to  have  death  in  peace,  is  all  he  '11  crave. 
EnUr  three  Fishennen. 

1  Fish,  What,  ho,  Pilche  I 

2  Fish.  Ha,  come,  and  bring  away  the  nets. 
I  Fish,  What,  Patch-breech,  I  say  I 

3  Fish.  What  say  you,  master? 

I  Fish.  Look  how  thou  starrest  now :  come  away, 
or  I  '11  fetch  thee  with  a  wannion. 

3  Fish.  'Faith,  master,  I  am  thinking  of  the  poor 
men  that  were  cast  away  before  us  even  now. 

X  Fish.  Alas,  poor  souls  1  it  griev'd  my  heart  to 
hear  what  pitiful  cries  they  made  to  us  to  help  them, 
when,  wcU-a-day,  we  could  scarce  help  ourselves. 

3  Fish.  Nay,  master,  said  not  I  as  much,  when  I 
saw  the  porpus  how  he  bounced  and  tumbled?  they 
say.  they  are  half  fish,  half  flesh  ;  a  plague  on  them  1 
they  ne  er  come  but  I  look  to  be  wash'd.  Master, 
I  marvel  how  the  fishes  live  in  the  sea. 

I  Fish.  Why,  as  men  do  a-land ;  the  great  ones 
eat  up  the  little  ones :  I  can  compare  our  rich  misers 
to  nothing  so  fitly  as  to  a  whale :  'a  plays  and  tum- 
bles, drivmg  the  poor  fry  before  him.  and  at  last 
devours  them  all  at  a  mouthful.  Such  whales  have 
I  heard  on  o'  the  land,  who  never  leave  gaping,  till 
they  've  swallow'd  the  whole  parish,  church,  steeple, 
beils  and  all.  Per.  A  pretty  moral. 

3  Fish.  But.  master,  if  I  had  "been  the  sexton,  I 
would  have  been  that  day  in  the  belfry. 

3  Fish.  Why,  man  ? 

3  Fish,  Because  he  should  have  swallow'd  me  too : 
and  when  1  had  been  in  his  belly,  1  would  have  kept 
such  a  Jangling  of  the  bells,  that  he  should  never 
have  left,  till  he  cast  bells,  steeple,  church,  and 
parish,  up  again.  But  if  the  good  king  Sunonidcs 
were  of  my  mind 
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Per.  Simonldcst 

3  Fish.  We  would  pume  the  Und  of  these  drones, 
that  rob  the  bee  of  her  honey. 

Per.  How  from  the  finny  subject  of  the  sea 
These  fishersi  tell  the  inArmities  of  men; 
And  from  their  watery  empire  recollect 
All  that  may  men  auprove,  or  men  detect  I 
Peace  be  at  your  labour,  honest  fishermen. 

3  Fish.  Honest,  eood  fellow,  what 's  tliat?  If  it  be 
a  day  (its  yon,  searcu  out  of  the  calendar,  and  nobody 
look  after  it.  [coast. 

Per.  Vou  may  see,  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  your 

3  Fish.  What  a  drunken  knave  was  the  sea,  to  cast 
thee  in  our  way  I 

Per.  A  man  whom  both  thr  waters  and  the  wind. 
In  that  vast  tennis-court,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  them  to  play  upon,  entreats  yon  pity  him  ; 
He  asks  of  you,  that  never  us'd  to  be^. 

I  Fish.  No,  friend,  cannot  you  beg?  here  's  them 
in  our  country  of  Greece  ^ets  more  with  begging, 
than  we  can  do  with  workmg. 

9  Fish.  Canst  thou  catch  any  fishes  then! 

Per.  I  never  practis'd  it. 

9  Fish.  Nay,  then  thou  wilt  starve  sure ;  for  here 's 
notliing  to  be  got  now-a-days,  unless  thou  canst  fish 
for  "t. 

Per.  What  I  have  been,  I  have  forgot  to  know ; 
But  what  1  am,  want  teaches  me  to  think  oA ; 
A  man  throng'd  up  with  cold ;  my  veins  are  chill. 
And  have  no  more  of  life  than  may  suffice 
To  eive  my  tongue  that  heat  to  ask  your  help: 
Which  if  you  shall  refuse,  when  I  am  dead. 
For  that  I  am  a  man,  pray  see  me  buried. 

1  Fish.  Die,  quoth-al  Now  gods  forbid  t  I  hare 
a  gown  here ;  come,  put  it  on,  keep  thee  warm. 
Now,  afore  me,  a  handsome  fellow !  Come,  thou 
shalt  go  home,  and  we  'II  have  flesh  for  holidays, 
fisli  for  fasting  days,  and  nioreo'er  puddings  and 
Aap-Jacks ;  and  tlwu  shalt  be  welcome. 

Per.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

a  Fish.  Hark  you,  my  friend,  you  said  you  could 

Per.  1  diti  but  crave.  [not  beg. 

2  Fish.  But  crave  ?  then  1 11  turn  craver  too,  and 
so  I  shall  scape  whipping. 

Per.  Why,  are  all  your  beggars  whipp'd  thent 

2  Fish.  O,  not  all,  my  fricncf,  not  adl }  for  if  all  your 
bejjijars  were  whiupcd,  I  would  wish  no  better  office 
tliau  to  be  a  beadle.  But,  master,  I  'U  go  draw  up 
the  net.  \RxewU  tw»  ^/^t^  Fishermen. 

Per.  How  well  tliis  honest  mirth  becomes  their 
labour  1 

X  Fish.  Hark  you,  sir,  do  you  know  where  you  are  ! 

Per.  Not  well. 

1  Fish.  Wliy,  1 11  tell  you ;  this  is  caDed  Pentapolis, 
and  our  king,  the  .tfood  Simonides. 

Per.  The  good  king  Simonif^es,  do  you  call  hlmt 

1  Fish.  Ay,  sir,  and  he  deserves  so  to  be  called, 
for  his  peaceable  reign,  and  good  government. 

Per.  He  is  a  happy  king,  since  he  gains  from  his 
subjects  the  name  of  good  by  his  government.  How 
far  IS  his  court  distant  from  this  snore? 

1  Fish.  Marry,  sir,  half  a  day's  journey ;  and  I  'M 
tell  you,  he  hath  a  fair  daughter,  and  to-morrow  is 
her  birthday;  and  there  are  princes  and  knights 
conie  from  all  parts  of  the  world  to  just  and  tourney 
for  her  love. 

Per.  Were  my  fortunes  equal  to  mj  desires,  I 
could  wish  to  make  one  there. 

1  Fish.  O,  sir,  thingfs  must  be  as  they  may;  and 
what  a  man  cannot  get,  he  may  lawfully  deal  for— 
his  wife's  soul. 

Re-enter  the  two  Fishermen,  drawittg  up  a  tut. 

2  Fish.  Help,  master,  help ;  here  's  a  fish  hangs  in 
the  net,  like  a  poor  man's  right  in  the  law ;  't  will 
hardly  com-'  out.  Hal  bots  on  't,  't  is  come  at  last, 
anfi  't  is  turn'd  to  a  rusty  annour  I 

Per.  An  armour,  friends !  1  pray  you,  let  me  see  it. 
Thanks,  Fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crosses. 


With  thi-i  itni;T  cbirgi^  icvcn  as  ii-  Jtit  Tiw  Hf<^ 
■  Keep  jt,  »iy  j^encit^,  it  hAth  been  a  fihJtl4 
TwJxt  me  And  dc^lh  {and  fjointv^i  t^  thi^  brace) ; 


■^« 


For  that  it  sav'd  me,  keep  k ;  in  like  necessity. 
The  which  the  gods  protect  thee  from  1  t  may  de- 
fend thee.' 
It  kept  where  I  kept,  I  so  dearly  lov'd  it; 
Till  the  rough  seas,  that  spare  not  any  man,  [again  : 
Took  it  in  rage,  though  calm'd  they've  given  it 
I  thank  thee  for  it ;  my  shipwrack  now  's  no  tIL 
Since  I  have  here  my  father's  gift  in  his  wilL 

I  Fish.  What  mean  )rou.  sirf 

Per.  To  beg  of  you.  kind  friends,  this  coat  of  wortii. 
For  It  was  some  time  target  to  a  king ; 
I  know  it  by  this  mark  ;  lie  lov'd  me  dearly. 
And  for  his  sake,  1  wish  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  you'd  guide  me  to  your  sovereign's  conrt. 
Where  with  it  1  may  appear  a  gentleman; 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortune  *s  better, 
1  'llpay  your  bounties  ;  till  then,  rest  vour  debtor. 

I  Fisn.  Why,  wilt  thou  tourney  for  tfte  ladyf 

Prr.  1  11  show  the  virtue  I  have  borne  in  arms. 

1  Fish.  Why,  d'  ye  take  it,  and  the  gods  give  thee 
good  on  "t. 

2  Fish.  Ay,  but  hark  you,  my  friend ;  't  was  we 
that  made  up  this  garment  through  the  rough  seams 
of  the  water :  there  are  certain  condolements,  cer- 
tain vails.  I  hope,  sir,  if  you  thrive,  you  "11  re- 
member from  whence  you  had  it. 

Per.  Believe  it,  1  will ; 
By  your  furtherance  1  am  cloth'd  in  steel; 
And  spite  of  all  the  runture  of  the  sea. 
This  jewel  holds  his  biding  on  my  arm  ; 
Unto  thy  value  I  will  mount  myself 
lJf)on  a  courser,  whose  delightful  steps 
Shall  make  the  gazer  joy  to  see  him  tread. — 
Only,  my  friend.  I  yet  am  unprovided 
Of  a  pair  of  bases. 

2  Fish.  We  11  sure  provide :  thon  shalt  have  my 
best  gown  to  make  thee  a  pair;  and  1  '11  bring  thee 
to  the  court  myself. 

Per.  Then  honour  be  but  a  goal  to  my  win. 
This  day  I  Tl  rise,  or  else  add  ill  to  ilL       \Exeuia. 

SCENE  \\.—A  public  Way  or  Pla(/brtn,  leading  to 
the  Lists.  A  Pavilion  fythe  side  qfit,/or  the  re- 
ception q/tke  King  and  Princess. 

Enter  Simonides,  Thaisa,  Lords,  and  Attendants^ 

Sim.  Are  the  knights  ready  to  begin  the  triumph !  I 

I  Lord.  They  are,  my  liege  ;  ' 

And  stay  your  coming,  to  present  themselves.  I 

Sim.  Return  them,  we  are  ready ;  and  our  daugh-  I 

In  honour  of  whose  birth  these  triumphs  are,    [ter,  ] 

Sits  here,  like  beauty's  child,  whom  Nature  gat 
For  men  to  see,  and  seeing  wonder  at.  {Ex.  a  Lord.  l 

Thai.  It  pleaseth  you,  my  royal  father,  to  express 
My  conunendations  great,  whose  merit  's  less.  i 

Sim..  *T  is  fit  it  slioukl  be  so ;  for  princes  are  ' 

A  model  which  heaven  makes  like  to  itself: 
As  jewels  lose  their  glory,  if  neglected. 
So  princes  their  renown,  if  not  respected. 
'T  is  now  your  honour,  daughter,  to  explain 
The  labour  of  each  knight,  m  his  device.         ['form. 

Thai.  Which,  to  preserve  mine  honour,  I  'U  per- 

lEn/er  a  Knight ;  he  passes  over  the  stage,  and 

his  Squire  presents  his  shield  to  the  Princess. 

Sitn.  Who  ts  the  first  that  doth  prefer  himself? 

Thai.  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned  father: 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  a  black  /£thiop  reaching  at  the  sun  ; 
The  word,  Lux  tua  vita  tnihi. 

Sim.  He  loves  you  well,  that  holds  his  life  of  you. 
[  The  second  Knight  passes. 
Who  is  the  second  that  presents  himself? 

Thai.  A  prince  of  Macedon,  my  royal  father ; 
Aifti  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  an  arm'd  knight,  that  's  contjuer'd  by  a  lady: 
The  motto  thus,  in  Spanish,  Pin  per  du Intra  qru 
Per/Hert^a,  [^  The  third  Knight  passes. 

Sim.  And  what  's  the  third  ? 

Thai.  The  third  of  Antioch ;  and  his  device, 
A  WTon.1^-  ■     -■■■■■  ■■■..^.■l,    j/(.  pirtfti^^ ftpf. 

Sfm.  IVliA!  i-,  Lh.j  f!.n\^•^^  7  *     *^ 

Thai.  A  btimin;^  lorrh  thnt 't hiraetl itpi^^de  d^nri : 
TJie  ward,  Qn^d  m*  *iU^  met^ingv^^  hifll, 

5liK.  Which  show*  tiiatbcaijty  hath  his  pcmwaltiT 
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Which  can  as  well  inflame,  as  it  can  kilL 

Thai,  The  fifth,  an  hand  environed  witn  clouds. 
Holding  out  gold,  tba\  's  by  the  touchstone  tried : 
The  motto  thus.  Sic  spectatidajides. 

t  The  sixth  Knight  passts. 

Sim.  And  what  's  the  sixth  and  lakt,  the  wliicb 
the  knight  himself 
"With  sucli  a  graceful  courtesy  deliver *df 

Thdi-  He  sceins  to  be  a  stranger ;  but  his  present 
Is  a  w-ither'd  branch,  that  's  only  green  at  top : 
The  njotto.  In  hue  spe  vivo. 

Sim.  A  pretty  moral ; 
From  the  dejected  state  wherein  he  is. 
He  hojjes  by  you  his  fortunes  yet  may  flourish. 

I  Lord.  He  had  need  mean  better  than  his  out- 
ward show 
Can  any  way  speak  in  his  lust  commend : 
1-or,  by  his  rusty  outside,  he  appears 
To  have  practised  more  the  whipstock  than  the  lance. 

a  Lord.  He  well  may  be  a  stranger,  for  he  c< 
To  an  honour'd  triumph,  strangely  furnish'd. 

3  Lord.  And  on  set  purpose  let  his  armour  rust 
until  this  day,  to  scour  it  in  thfe  dust. 

Sim.  Opinion  's  but  a  fool,  that  makes  us  scan 
The  outward  habit  by  the  inward  man. 
But  stay,  the  knights  are  coming;  we  'U  withdraw 
Into  the  gallery.  \ExtMnt. 

\Great  shouts,  and  all  cry.  The  mean  Knight  1 

SCENE  III.— -rf  Hallo/State.  A  Banquet  prepared. 

Enter  Simonides,  Thaisa,  Lords,  Attendants,  and 
the  Knights/>vm<  tilting. 

Sim.  Knights, 

To  say  you  are  welcome,  were  superfluous. 
To  pLice  upon  the  voluuje  of  your  deeds, 
As  m  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms, 
Were  more  than  you  expect,  or  more  than  's  fit. 
Since  every  worth  in  show  commends  itself. 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feast  t 
You  arc  princes,  and  my  guests. 

Thai.  Uut  you,  my  knignt  and  guest ; 
To  whom  this  wreath  of  victory  I  give. 
And  cron-n  you  king  of  this  day's  happiness. 

Per.  "I  is  more  by  fortune,  lady,  than  by  merit. 

Sim.  Call  it  by  what  you  will,  the  day  is  yours; 
And  here,  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  it. 
In  framing  an  artist,  art  hath  thus  decreed. 
To  make  some  good,  but  others  to  exceed  ; 
And  you  "re  her  labour'd  scholar.    Come,  queen  o* 

the  feast, 
(For,  daughter,  so  you  are,)  here  take  yonr  place : 
Marshal  tlie  rest,  as  they  cicserve  their  grace,  [ides. 

Knights.  We  are  honour'd  much  by  good  Simon- 

Sitn.  Vour  presence  glads  our  days;  honour  we 
For  who  hates  honour,  nates  the  gods  above,  [love, 

Marshal.  Sir,  yonder  is  your  place. 

Per.  Some  other  is  more  fit. 

I  k'niffht.  Contend  not,  rfr;  for  we  are  gentlemen. 
That  neither  in  our  hearts,  nor  outward  eyes, 
Envy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  desi.ise 

Per.  You  are  right  courteous  knights. 

Sim,  Sit,  sir,  sit. 

By  Jove,  I  wonder,  that  is  king  of  thoughts. 
These  cates  resist  me,  he  not  tnoughtupon. 

Thai.  By  Funo,  that  is  queen  of  niarriage, 
All  viands  tnat  I  eat  do  seem  unsavoury,  [man. 

Wishing  him  my  meat :   sure  he  's  a  gallant  gentle- 

Sim.  He  's  but  a  country  gentleman  ;  has  done  no 

more 
Than  other  knights  have  done :  has  broken  a  staff 
Or  so  ;  so  let  it  uass. 

Thai.  To  me  ne  seems  like  diamond  to  glass. 

Per.  Yon  king  's  to  me,  like  to  my  father^  picture, 
Which  tells  me,  in  that  glory  once  he  was; 
Had  princes  sit  like  stars  about  his  throne. 
And  he  the  sun,  for  them  to  reverence. 
None  that  beheld  him,  but,  like  lesser  lights, 
Did  vail  their  crowns  to  his  supremacy  ; 
Where  now  his  son  's  like  a  glow-worm  in  the  night, 
The  which  hath  fire  in  darkness,  none  in  light ; 
Whereby  1  see  that  Time  's  the  king  of  men. 
For  he  "s  their  parent,  and  he  is  their  grave, 
And  gives  them  what  he  will,  not  what  they 

Si/n.  What,  are  you  inrrry,  kni.jhts? 


I  Knight.  Who  can  be  other  in  this  royal  presence  t 

Sim.  H^rei.  with  a  cup  that 's  stor'd  unto  the  brim, 
(As  you  do  love,  fill  to  your  misuess'  hps,) 
VVe  drink  this  health  to  you. 

Knights.  We  thank  your  grace. 

Sim.  Yet  pause  a  while ;  yon  knight  doth  sit  too 
As  if  the  entertainment  in  our  court     [melancholy. 
Had  not  a  show  might  countervail  his  worth. 
Note  it  not  you,  Thaisa? 

Thai.  What  is  't  to  me,  my  father? 

Sim.  O,  attend,  my  daughter ; 
Princes,  in  this,  should  hve  like  gods  above. 
Who  freely  give  to  every  one  that  comes 
To  honour  them : 

And  princes,  not  doing  so,  are  like  to  gnats. 
Which  make  a  sound,  out  kill"d  arc  wonder'd  at, 
Therefore  to  make  his  entrance  more  sweet, 
Here  say,  we  drink  this  standing  bowl  of  wine  to 

Thai.  Alas,  my  father,  it  befits  not  me  [hira. 

Unto  a  stranger  knight  to  be  so  bold  ; 
He  may  my  proflfer  take  for  an  offence. 
Since  men  take  women's  gifts  for  impudence,  [else. 

Sim.  How  I  do  as  I  bidf  you,  or  you  'II  move  me 

Thai.  Now,  by  the  gods,  he  could  not  please  me 
better.  [.^stde. 

Sim.  And  further  tell  him,  we  desire  to  know  of 
Of  whence  he  is,  his  name  and  parentage.       [him, 

Thai.  The  kin|f  my  father,  s.ir,  hath  drunk  to  you. 

Per.  I  thank  htm. 

Thai.  Wishing  it  so  much  blood  unto  3rour  life. 

Per.  I  thank  both  him  and  you,  and  pledge  him 
freely. 

Thai.  And  further  he  desires  to  know  of  you, 
Of  whence  you  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 

Per.  A  gentleman  of  Tyre — (my  name  Pericles ; 
My  education  has  been  in  arts  and  arms  ;) 
Who,  looking  for  adventures  in  the  world, 
Was  by  the  rough  sea  reft  of  ships  and  men. 
And,  after  shipwrack,  driven  upon  this  shore. 

Thai.   He    thanks  your   grace;   names   himself 
A  gentleman  of  Tyre,  who  only  by  [Pericles, 

Misfortune  of  the  sea  has  been  bereft 
Of  ships  and  men,  and  cast  upon  this  shore. 

Sim.  Now,  by  the  gods,  I  pity  his  misfortune, 
And  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 
Come,  gentlemen,  we  sit  too  long  on  trifles. 
And  waste  the  time,  which  looks  for  other  revels. 
£ven  in  your  armours,  as  you  are  address'd. 
Will  very  well  become  a  soldier's  dance : 
I  will  not  have  excuse,  with  saying,  this 
Loud  music  is  too  harsh  for  ladies  heads  ; 
Since  they  love  men  in  arms,  as  well  as  beds. 

[The  Knights  dance. 
So,  this  was  well  ask'd  ;  't  was  so  well  pcrfonn'd. 
Come,  sir ;  here  is  a  lady  that  wants  breathing  too : 
And  I  have  often  heard,  you  knights  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  making  ladies  trip ; 
And  that  their  measures  are  as  excellent. 

Per.  In  those  that  practise  them,  they  are,  my  lord. 

Sitn.  Oh,  that 's  as  much  as  you  would  be  denied 
[  The  Kniehts  and  Ladies  dance. 
Of  your  fair  courtesy. — Unclasp,  unclasp ; 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all ;  all  have  done  well. 
But  you  the  best.  [To  Pericles.]  Pages  and  lights, 

to  conduct 
These  knights  unto  their  several  lodgings ;  Yours, 
We  have  given  order  to  be  next  our  own.  [sir. 

Per.  I  am  at  your  grace's  pleasure. 

Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  love. 
For  that 's  the  mark  I  know  you  level  at : 
Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  rest : 
To-morrow,  all  for  speeding  do  their  best.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.— Tyre. 
Enter  Helicanus  and  Escanes. 
Hel.  No,  Escanes,  know  this  of  me, 
Antiochus  from  incest  liv'd  not  free ; 
For  which,  the  most  high  gods  not  minding  longer 
To  withhold  the  vengeance  that  they  had  in  store. 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  offence  ; 
Even  in  the  height  and  pride  of  all  his  glory. 
When  he  was  seated  in  a  chariot  of 
An  inestimable  value,  and  his  daughter 
With  him,  a  fire  from  heaven  came  and  shrivell  dim 
Those  bodies,  even  to  loathbg ;  for  they  so  stunK, 


Thnt  all  thote  eyes  ador'd  them  ere  their  fall. 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  theiu  buriaL 

Jiutt.  "V  was  very  stranjje 

Hei.  And  vet  hut  justice  ;  for  thouqh 

This  kinjf  were  (r^eat,  his  greatness  was  no  guard 
To  bar  heav'n's  shaft,  but  sin  had  his  reward. 

Jisca.  "T  is  very  true. 

JinUr  three  Lords. 

T  Lord.  See.  not  a  man  in  private  conference. 
Or  council,  hath  respect  witn  hiin  but  he. 

a  Lord.  It  shall  no  longer  grieve  without  reproof. 

3  Lord.  And  curs'd  b«*  ne  that  will  not  second  it. 

1  l^rd.  Follow  me  then :  lord  Helicane,  a  word. 

/{ei.  With  ujc  ?  and  welcome :  happ^  day,  my  lords. 

I  Lord.  Know  that  our  griefs  are  risen  to  the  top, 
And  now  at  lenjjth  they  overflow  their  banks. 

heL  Yourcriels,  for  what?  wrong  not  your  prince 
you  love. 

1  Lord.  Wrongnot  yourself  then,  noble  Helicane  ; 
But  if  the  prince  do  five,  let  us  salute  him, 

•  )r  know  what  ground's  matle  happy  by  his  breath. 

]f  in  the  world  ne  live,  we  '11  seek  nim  out; 

1  r  in  Ills  grave  lie  rest,  we  '11  find  him  there ; 

And  l>e  resolv'd,  he  lives  to  govern  us, 

()r  dead,  gives  cause  to  mourn  his  funeral. 

And  leaves  us  to  our  free  election,      [our  censure  : 

2  Lord.  Whose  death's,  indeed,  the  stroneest  in 
And  knowing  this  kingdom  is  without  a  head, 
(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof 

Soon  (all  to  ruin,)  your  noble  self, 

Th.it  best  know'st  how  to  rule,  and  how  to  reign. 

We  thus  submit  unto.— our  sovereign, 

Otnnes.  Live,  nol)le  Helicane. 

Hel.  For  honour's  cause,  forbear  your  suffrages: 
If  tliat  you  love  prince  Pericles,  forbear, 
T.;ke  I  vour  wish,  1  leap  into  the  seas, 
^V■llcre  s  hourly  trouble,  for  a  minute's  ease. 
A  twelvemonth  longer,  let  me  entreat  you 
To  forbear  the  absence  of  your  king ; 
If  in  which  time  expir'd.  he  not  return, 
I  sh  ill  with  aged  patience  bear  your  yoke. 
Hut  if  1  cannot  wm  you  to  this  love. 
Go  search  like  nobles,  like  noble  subjects, 
An.l  in  your  search  spend  your  adventurous  worth ; 
AVh'>m  if  you  find,  and  win  unto  return, 
■\ou  sliall  like  diamonds  sit  about  his  crown. 

I  Lord.  To  wisdom  he  's  a  fool  that  will  not  yield ; 
And  since  lord  Helicane  enjoineth  us, 
Wf  with  our  travels  will  endeavour  it.  fhands 

Hcl.  Then  you  love  us,  we  you,  and  we  11  clasp 
"When  peers  thus  knit,  a  kini,'dom  ever  stands,  \Exe. 

SCENE  v.— Pentapolis. 

Enter  Siraonides  readme  a  letter;  the  Knights 

meet  htm. 

1  Knisrht.  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Siraonides. 
St'tn.  Knights,  from  my  daughter  this  I  let  you 

know. 
That  for  this  twelvemonth  she  will  not  undertake 
A  married  life  : 

Her  reason  to  herself  is  only  known. 
Which  from  herself  by  no  means  can  I  get. 

2  Km'j^ht.  May  we  not  get  access  to  her,  my  lord? 
Sim.    Faith,  by  no  means  :   she  hath  so  strictly 

To  her  chamber,  that  it  is  impossible.  (tierl  her 
One  twelve  moons  more  she  'll  wear  Diana  s livery ; 
This  by  the  eye  of  Cynthia  hath  she  vow'd. 
And  on  her  virgin  honour  will  not  break. 

3  Knight.  Loth  to  bid  farewell,  we  take  our  leaves. 

\_Exeunt. 
Sim.  So,  (letter; 

They  're  well  despatch'd ;  now  to  my  daughter's 
She  tells  me  here,  she  'll  wed  the  stranger  knight, 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  light. 
'T  is  well,  mistress,  your  choice  agrees  with  mine ; 
1  like  that  well :— nay,  how  absolute  she  's  in  't, 
Not  minding  whether  1  dislike  or  no  I 
Well,  I  do  connnend  her  choice, 
And  will  no  longer  have  it  be  delay'd  : 
Soft,  here  he  comes ;— 1  must  dissemble  it. 

Enter  Pericles. 
rer.  All  fortune  to  the  good  Siraonides ! 
Sim.  To  you  as  much  !  Sir,  I  am  beholden  to  you, 


For  your  sweet  music  this  last  night :  I  do 
Protest,  my  ears  were  never  better  fed 
With  such  delightful  pleasing  hannony. 

Per.  It  is  your  grace's  pleasure  to  commend  ; 
Not  mydesert.        Sim.  Sir,  you  are  music's  master. 

Per.  The  worst  of  all  her  scholar:.,  my  good  lord. 

Sim.  l^t  me  ask  you  one  thing.     What  dojjou 
Of  my  daughter,  sir?  [tmnk 

Per.  A  most  virtuous  princess. 

Sim.  And  she  is  fair  too,  is  she  not  ? 

Per.  As  a  fair  day  in  sunmier  ;  wond'rous  fair. 

Sim.  My  daughter,  sir,  thinks  very  well  of  you; 
Ay.  so  well,  that  you  must  be  her  nkaster. 
And  she  win  be  your  scholar ;  therefore  look  to  it 

Per.  I  am  unworthy  for  her  schoobnaster. 

Sim.  She  thinks  not  so ;  peruse  this  writing  else. 

Per.  What's  here? 

A  letter,  that  she  loves  the  knight  of  Tyre? 
'T  is  the  king's  subtilty  to  have  my  life.         [Aside. 
Oh,  seek  not  to  entrap  me,  gracious  Iord« 
A  stranger  and  distressed  gentleman. 
That  never  aim'd  so  high  to  love  your  daughter. 
But  bent  all  offices  to  honour  her. 

Sim.  Thou  hast  bcwitch'd  my  daughter,  and  thoa 
A  villain.  [art 

Per.         By  the  gods  I  have  not ; 
Never  did  thought  of  mine  levy  offence  ; 
Nor  never  did  my  actions  yet  commence 
A  deed  might  gam  her  love,  or  your  displeasure. 

Sim.  Traitor,  thou  liest.  Per.  Traitor ! 

Sim,  Ay,  traitor. 

Per.  Even  in  his  throat  (unless  it  be  a  king). 
That  calls  me  traitor,  I  return  the  Ue. 

Sim.  Now,  by  the  gods,  I  do  applaud  his  courage. 
\_Aside. 

Per.  My  actions  are  as  noble  as  my  thoughts. 
That  never  relish 'd  of  a  base  descent. 
I  came  unto  your  court  for  honour's  catise. 
And  not  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  state ; 
An<t  he  that  otherwise  accounts  of  me, 
This  sword  shall  prove,  he  *s  honour's  enemy. 

Sim.  No!— 

Here  comes  my  daughter,  she  can  witness  it. 
Enter  Thaisa. 

Per.  Then,  as  you  are  as  virtuous  as  fair. 
Resolve  your  angry  father,  if  my  tongue 
Did  e'er  solicit,  or  my  hand  subscribe 
To  any  syllable  that  made  love  to  you  ? 

That.  Why.  sir.  say  if  you  had,  who  takes  offence 
At  that  would  make  me  glad? 

Sim..  Yea.  mistress,  are  you  so  peremptory  ? 
I  am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart.  [Aside. 

I  '11  tame  you ;  I  '11  bring  you  m  subjection. 
Will  you,  not  having  niy  consent,  bestow 
Your  love,  and  your  affections  upon  a  stranger? 
(Who,  for  aught  I  knowr, 
May  be,  nor  can  I  think  the  contrary, 
As  great  in  blood  as  I  myself.)  \Asidt. 

Therefore,  hear  j'ou,  mistress ;  either  frame 
Your  will  to  mine — and  you,  sir,  hear  you. 
Either  be  rul'd  by  me.  or  I  will  make  you — 
Man  and  wife ; 

Nay,  come,  your  hands  and  lips  must  seal  it  too : 
And,  beinc  join'd,  I  'II  thus  your  hopes  destroy  ;— 
And  for  a  further  grief, — God  give  you  joy  ! — 
What,  are  you  both  pieas'd? 
Thai.  Yes,  if  you  love  me,  sir. 

Per.  Even  as  my  life,  or  blood  that  fosters  it. 

Sim^  What,  are  you  l>oth  agreed  ? 

Both.  Yes,  if  it  please  your  majesty. 

Sim.  It  pleasetn  me  so  well,  that  1 11  see  you  wed : 
Then  witn  what  haste  you  can,  get  you  to  bed. 

{_Exeunt. 
ACT  III. 
Enter  Cower, 

Gow.  Now  sleep  yslaked  hath  the  rout ; 
No  din  but  snores,  the  house  alwut. 

Made  louder  by  the  o'er-fed  breast 
Of  this  most  pompous  marriage  feast. 
The  cat,  with  eyne  of  burning  coal. 

Now  couches  from  the  mouse's  hole ; 

And  crickets  sing  at  the  oven's  mouth, 
!  Are  the  blither  (or  their  drouth. 


Scene  i.J  i^Ji.KlLI.J!.:*. 

Hymen  hath  brought  the  bride  to  bed, 

Where,  by  the  loss  of  maidenhead, 

A  babe  is  moulded :— Be  attent. 

And  time  that  is  so  briefly  spent, 

"With  your  fine  fancies  qualnvly  eche ; 

What 's  dumb  in  show,  1 11  plain  with  speech. 

Dumb  show. 
Enter  Pericles  and  Simonides,  at  one  door,  'with 

Attendants ;  a  Messenijer  meets  them,  kneels,  and 

gives  Pericles  a  letter.   Pericles  shows  it  to  Simon- 
ides ;  the  Lords  kneel  to  him.    Tfun  etiter  Thaisa 

■with  child,  and  Lychorida,  a  nurse.    Simonides 

shows  [his  dauzhter'^  the  letter:  she  rejoices :  she 

and  Pericles  take  leave  of  her  father,  and  depart. 

Gow.  By  many  a  deme  and  painful  perch. 
Of  Pericles  the  careful  search 
By  the  four  opposing  coignes, 
Which  the  world  together  joirts, 
Is  made,  with  all  due  diligence. 
That  horse  and  sail  and  high  expense 
Can  stead  the  quest.    At  last  from  Tyre 
(Fame  answering  the  most  strange  inquire) 
To  the  court  of  king  Simonides 
Are  letters  brought ;  the  tenor  these : 

Antiochus  and  his  daughter  dead  ; 
The  men  of  Tyrus  on  the  head 

Of  Helicanus  would  set  on 

The  crown  of  Tyre,  but  he  will  none : 

The  mutiny  he  there  hastes  t'  oppress ; 

Says  to  them,  if  king  Pericles 

Come  not  home  in  twice  six  moons. 

He,  obedient  to  their  dooms, 

Will  take  the  crown.    The  sum  of  this. 

Brought  hither  to  Pentapolis, 

Yravislied  the  regions  round. 

And  every  one  with  claps  can  sound, 

"  Our  heir  apparent  is  a  king: 

Who  dream  d,  who  thought  of  such  a  thing!" 

Brief  he  must  hence  dei>art  to  Tyre } 

His  queen  with  child,  makes  her  desire 

(Which  who  shall  cross  t)  along  to  go ; 

(Omit  we  all  their  dole  and  woe  :) 

Lychorida  her  nurse  she  takes. 

And  so  to  sea.    Their  vessel  shakes 

On  Neptune's  billow  ;  half  the  flood 

Hath  their  keel  cut;  but  fortune  mov'd. 

Varies  again  :  the  grizzled  north 

Disgorges  such  a  tempest  forth. 

That,  as  a  duck  for  life  that  dives. 

So  up  and  clown  the  poor  ship  drives. 

The  lady  shrieks,  and  well-a-near 

Doth  fall  in  travail  with  her  fear : 

And  what  ensues  in  this  fell  storm. 

Shall  for  itself,  itself  perform: 

i  nill  relate  ;  action  may 

Conveniently  the  rest  convey 
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Which  might  not  what  bv  me  is  told. — 

In  your  imagination  holcf 

This  stage,  the  ship,  upon  whose  deck 

The  sea-toss'd  Pericles  appears  to  speak.       \Exit. 

SCENE  I. 
Enter  Pericles  on  a  ship  at  sea. 

Per.  Thou  God  of  this  great  vast,  rebuke  these 
surges,  [hast 

Which  wash  both  heaven  and  hell ;  and  thou  that 
Upon  the  winds  command,  bind  them  in  brass. 
Having  call'd  them  from  the  deep !    O  still 
Thy  deaf'ning.  dreadful  thunders ;  gently  quench 
Thy  nimble,  sulphurous  flashes ! — O  how,  Lychorida, 
How  does  my  queen?— Thou  storm,  venomously. 
Wilt  thou  spit  all  thyself  J— The  seaman's  whittle 
Is  as  a  whisper  in  the  ear  of  death. 
Unheard.— Lychorida  !— Lucina,  O 
Divinest  patroness,  and  midwife,  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  nigiit,  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard  our  dancing  l)oat ;  make  swift  the  pangs 
Of  my  queen's  travails !— Now,  Lychorida— 
Enter  Lychorida. 

Lvc.  Here  is  a  thing  too  youm^  for  such  a  place. 
Who,  if  it  had  conceit,  would  die,  as  I 
Am  like  to  do :  take  in  your  arms  this  piece 
Of  your  dead  queen. 


Per.  How !  how,  Lychorida  ! 

Lye.  Patience,  good  sir,  do  not  assist  the  storm. 
Here  's  all  that  is  left  living  of  your  queen, 
A  little  daughter :  for  the  sake  of  it. 
Be  manly,  and  take  comfort.  Per.  O  ye  gods  I 

Why  do  you  make  us  love  your  goodly  ^Hs, 
And  snatch  them  straightaway?  We,  here  below, 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may 
Use  honour  with  "you.  Lye.  Patience,  good  sir. 

Even  for  this  charge. 

Per.  Now,  mild  may  be  thy  life  1 

For  a  more  blust'rous  birth  had  never  babe : 
Quiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions ! 
For  thou  art  the  ruUeliest  welcora'd  to  this  world. 
That  e'er  was  prince's  child.    Happy  what  follows  1 
Thou  hast  as  chiding  a  nativitj', 
As  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can  make. 
To  herald  thee  from  the  womb : 
Even  at  the  first,  th3j  loss  is  more  them  can 
Thy  portage  quit,  with  all  thou  caust  find  here.— 
Now  the  good  gods  throw  their  best  eyes  upon  it ! 
Enter  two  Sailors. 

I  Sail.  What !  courage,  sir  1    God  save  you. 

Per.  Courage  enough :  I  do  not  fear  the  flaw ; 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst.    Yet  for  the  love 
Of  this  poor  infant,  this  fresh-new  seafarer, 
I  would  it  would  be  quiet. 

1  Sail.  Slack  the  bolins  there ;  thou  wilt  not,  wilt 
thou?    Blow  and  split  thyself. 

2  Sail.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  cloudy  bil- 
low kiss  the  moon,  I  care  not. 

Sail.  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard ;  the  sea 
works  high,  trie  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not  lie  till  the 
ship  be  clear'd  of  the  dead. 
Per.  That 's  your  superstition. 
I  Sail.  Pardon  us,  sir ;  with  us  at  sea  it  hath  been 
still  observed;  and  we  are  strong  in,  astern.  There- 
fore briefly  yield  her;  for  she  must  overboard 
straight. 

Per.  Be  it  as  you  think  meet.— Most  wretched 
Lye.  Here  she  Kes,  sir.  [qi*cnl 

Per.  A  terrible  childbed  hast  thou  had,  my  dear ; 
No  light,  no  fire :  the  unfriendly  elements 
Forgot  thee  utterly ;  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  hallow'd  to  thy  grave,  but  straight 
Must  cast  thee,  scarcely  corPn'd,  in  the  ooze ; 
Where,  for  a  monument  upon  thy  l-ones, 
And  aye-remaining  lamps,  the  belching  whale 
And  humming  water  must  o'erwhelm  thy  corpse. 
Lying  with  simple  shells.    O,  Lychorida, 
Bid  Nestor  bring  me  spices,  ink  and  paper. 
My  casket  and  my  jewels ;  and  bid  Meander 
Bring  me  the  satin  coffin  :  lay  the  babe 
Upon  the  pillow;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  say 
A  priestly  farewell  to  her :  suddenly,  woman. 

3  Sail.  Sir,  we  have  a  chest  beneath  the  hatches, 
caulk'd  and  bitumed  ready. 

Per.  I  thank  thee.    Mariner,  say  what  coast  Ls 

8  Sail.  We  are  near  Tharsus.  [this? 

Per.  Thither,  gentle  mariner  ; 
Alter  thy  course  for  Tyre.    When  canst  thou  reach 

3  Sail.  By  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  cease.        [it  ? 

Per.  O  make  for  Tharsus. 
There  will  I  visit  Cleon,  for  the  babe 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tyrus ;  there  1  '11  leave  it 
At  careful  nursing.    Go  thy  ways,  good  mariner ; 
I  '11  bring  the  body  presenUy.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Ephesus.    j4  Room  in  Cerimon's 
House. 

Enter  Cer\moTi,  a  Servant,  and  some  persons  who 
have  deett  shipwrecked. 

Cer.  Philemon,  ho  I 

Enter  Philemon. 

Phil.  Doth  my  lord  call  ? 

Cer.  Get  fire  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 
It  hath  been  a  turbulent  and  stormy  night. 

Ser.  I  have  been  in  many ;  but  such  a  night  as 
Till  now,  I  ne'er  endur'd.  [this, 

Cer.  Your  master  will  be  dead  ere  you  return ; 
There  "s  nothing  can  be  minister'd  to  nature. 
That  can  recover  him.  Give  this  to  tlie  'pothecary 
And  tell  me  how  it  works.  [To  yivHsoMia. 
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PERICLES, 


[Act  hi. 


Entrr  Two  Gentlemen. 
I  Cent.  Good  morrow. 

a  Gent.  Good  morrow  to  your  lordship. 

Cer.  Gentlemen,  why  do  you  stir  so  early  t 
1  Gent.  Sir.  our  lodijlnirs,  standing  bleak  upon  the 
Shook  as  the  earth  did  quake ;  .  l*«»t 


The  very  principals  did  seem  to  rend. 
And  all  to  topile:  pure  surprise  and  fear 
Made  me  to  leave  the  house. 

2  Gtnt.  That  is  ihe  cause  we  trouUe  you  so  early  ; 
T  is  not  our  husbandry.  Cer.  O  you  say  wcU. 

X  Gent.  But   I  much  manrcl  that  .your  lordship, 

R!rh  tire  about  you,  should  at  these  early  hours 
Sh.ike  off  the  yolden  slumber  of  repose  : 
It  ih  most  strange.  . 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  with  P^nj^ . 
IJeiuif  thereto  not  conipell'd.        Cer.  1  held  it  e»er, 
Virtue  and  cunning  were  endowments  greater 
Than  nobleness  and  riches  :  careless  heirs 
May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend ; 
But  immortality  attends  the  former, 
Making  a  man  a  god.    T  is  known.  I  ever 
Have  studied  physic,  through  which  secret  art. 
By  turning  o'er  authorities,  I  have 
(Together  with  my  practice)  made  familiar 
To  me  and  to  my  aid,  the  bless'd  Infusions 
That  dwell  in  vegetives.  in  metals,  stones  J 
And  I  can  speak  of  the  disturbances        .... 
That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cures ;  which  ghres 
A  more  content  in  course  of  tnie  delight  [me 

Than  to  be  thirsty  after  tottering  honour, 
Or  tie  my  pleasure  up  in  silken  bags, 
To  please  the  fool  and  death. 

a  Gent.  Your  honour  hath  through  Ephesus  pour  d 
Your  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselves     [forth 
Your  creatures,  who  by  you  have  be«i  restor'd  : 
And  not  your  knowledge,  your  personal  pain,  but 

even 
Your  purse,  still  open,  hath  built  lord  Cerimon 
Such  strong  renown  as  never  shall  decay. 
Enter  Two  Servants  with  a  Chest, 
Ser.  So ;  lift  there.  Cer.  What 's  that! 

Ser.  Sir, 

Even  now  did  the  sea  toss  upon  our  shore 
This  chest ;  't  is  of  some  wrack. 
Cer.  Set  it  <lown,  let  *s  look  upon  it. 
2  Gent.  'T  is  like  a  coffin,  sir. 
Cer.  ^Vhate•ef  H  be, 

•T  is  wondrous  heavy.    Wrench  it  open  straight ; 
If  the  seas  stomach  be  o'ercharged  with  gold. 
It  is  a  good  constraint  of  Fortune  it  belches  upon  us. 
1  GeiU.  It  is  so,  my  lord  . 

Cer.  How  close 't  is  cauDc'd  and  bitnm  d  1 

Did  the  sea  cast  it  upt 
Ser.  I  never  saw  so  huge  a  billow,  sir, 
As  toss'd  it  upon  shore.  Cer.  Wrench  it  open ; 

Soft— it  smells  most  sweetly  in  my  sense, 
a  Gefit.  A  delicate  odotur. 
Cer.  As  ever  hit  my  nostril ;  so, — ^up  wHh  It. 
O  you  most  potent  gods  I  what 's  here  t  a  corse  I 
I  Gent.  Most  strange ! 

Cer.  Shrouded  hi  cloth  of  state  1 

Balm'd  and  entreasur'd  with  full  bags  of  spices  I 
A  passport  too  I    ApoUo,  perfect  me 
In  the  characters  I  {He  reads  out  of  a  scroll. 

•  Here  I  give  to  tmderstand 
(If  e'er  tnis  coffin  drive  a-land), 
L  king  Pericles,  have  lost 
This  uueen,  worth  all  our  mundane  cost. 
"Who  finds  her,  give  her  burying, 
She  was  the  daughter  of  a  king : 
Besides  this  treasure  for  a  fee, 
The  gods  requite  his  charity !  * 

If  thou  liv'st,  Pericles,  thou  hast  a  heart 
That  even  cracks  for  woe  I  This  chanc'd  to-night. 
■i  Gent.  Most  likely,  sir. 


And  yet  the  fire  of  life  kindle  ajr.in 

The  o'erpress'd  spirits.  I  have  heard  of  an  kgypt-.an 

That  hacf  nine  hours  Hen  dead. 

Who  was  by  good  appliance  recovered. 

EiUer  a  Servant  -with  napkins  and  fire. 
Well  said,  well  said  ;  the  fire  and  cloths.— 
The  rough  and  woeful  music  tliat  we  h^ve. 
Cause  it  to  sound,  "beseech  you.  [block  1— 

The  viol  once   more;— How   thou    stirrst,    thou 


to-night ; 
5  looks  I — 


-  cly. 

Cfr.  Nay,  certainlv  —      „    -  . 
For  look  how  fresh  she  looks  I— They  were  too  rough 
That  threw  her  in  the  sea.    Make  a  fire  within ; 
Fetch  hither  all  my  boxes  in  my  closet. 
tJcath  may  usurp  on  nature  many  hours. 


The  music  there.--l  pray  you,  give  her  air  ;— 
Gentlemen,  this  queen  will  live : 
Nature  awakes ;  a  warmth  breathes  out  of  her ; 
She  hath  not  been  entranc'd  above  five  hours. 
See  how  she  'gins  to  blow  into  life's  flower  again  I 

1  GetU.  The  heavens,  through  you,  increase  our 
And  set  up  your  fame  for  ever.  [wonder 

Cer.  She  is  alive ;  behold. 
Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewels 
Which  Pericles  hath  lost. 
Begin  to  part  their  fringes  of  bright  gold ; 
The  diamonds  of  a  most  praised  water 
Do  appear,  to  make  the  world  twice  rich.    O  five. 
And  make  us  weep  to  hear  your  fate,  fair  creature. 
Rare  as  you  seem  to  be  I  \She  moves. 

Thai.  O  dear  Diana, 

Where  am  H  Where  *s  my  lord  ?  What  world  is  this? 

a  Gent.  Is  not  thissttange  1 

1  Gent.  Most  rare. 

Cer.  Hush,  my  gentle  neighbours; 

Lend  me  your  hands :  to  the  next  chamber  bear  her. 
Get  linen ;  now  this  matter  must  be  look'd  to. 
For  her  relapse  is  mortal.    Come,  come. 
And  Escuiapius  gtiide  us ! 

lExeunt,  carryif^  her  away. 

SCBNB  III.— Tharsus.  A  Room  in  Cleon'x  House. 
Enter  Pericles,  Cleon,  Dionyza,  Lychorida,  and 

Marina. 
Per,  Most  honour'd  Cleon.  I  must  needs  be  gone; 
My  twelve  months  are  expir'd,  and  Tyrus  sUnds 
In  a  litigious  peace.    You  and  your  lady 
Take  from  my  heart  all  thankfulness  I    The  gods 
Make  up  the  rest  upon  you  ! 

CU.  Your  shafts  of  fortune,  though  they  hurt  you 
Yet  glance  full  wond'ringly  on  us.  [mortally, 

Dion.  O  vour  sweet  queen ! 

That  the  strict  fates  had  pleas'd  you  hail  brought 
To  have  bless'd  mine  eyes  witli  her  I  [her  hither. 
Per.  We  cannot  but  obey 

The  ptiwer^  iilKJve  u^.    Could  I  rage  and  roa» 
Ah  duih  the  Sea  ihe  Hes  in,  yet  the  end 
MiiM  be  as  \  is.     Mv  jrentle  babe,  Marina, 
(WUmm,  for  she  w^\  I "  tu  at  sea,  1  have  uam'd  so.) 
Hi^re  I  charjfc  vimr     ■  irity  withal, 
L.(.-.Lving  lier  thr:  i  i; :  . .  ■ '  of  your  care,  beseeching  you 
Tr»  give  her  jirin .  ■  \  ■■  ■:  aining,  that  she  may  be  , 
Miinher'd  as  she  i-j  !■■■■«. 

CU.  !ear  not,  my  lord  ;  but  think, 

Ytnar  groce,  thnt  f    !  li.y  country  with  your  com, 
(FiK  Kwhicli  the  \y'\'\  .■■  s  prayers  still  fall  upon  you.) 
Musi  in  your  chil.i  '.-■>   :houeht  on.     If  neglcction 
Slicnild  tlidrffin  iin--   ne  vile,  the  common  body. 
By  jcm  trWe-^^,  ••'■  ■■■•■>  I  force  me  to  my  duty : 
But  !i  '-■-■  '-'-t^t  ""V,"  '-  -■■'   "B  need  a  spur. 
The  gods  revenge  It  upon  me  and  mine. 
To  the  end  of  generation  I 

Per.  I  believe  you  ; 

Your  honour  and  your  goodness  teach  me  to  H. 
Without  your  vows.  TiD  she  l>e  married,  madam. 
By  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  all, 
Unscissar'd  shall  this  hair  of  mme  remain. 
Though  I  show  will  in 't.    So  I  take  my  leave : 
Good  madam,  make  me  blessed  in  your  care 
In  bringing  up  my  child. 

Dion.  I  have  one  mvself. 

Who  shall  not  be  more  dear  to  my  respect. 
Than  yours,  my  lord. 

Per.  Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayers 

Cte.  We  '11  bring  your  grace  even  to  the  edge  o' 
the  shore ; 
Then  give  you  up  to  the  mask'd  Neptune,  and 
The  gentlest  winds  of  heaven. 

Per.  I  will  embrace 


dbyGoogk 


Your  offer.    Come,  dearest  madam.— O,  no  tears, 
Lycborida,  no  tears : 

Look  to  your  little  mistress,  oii  whoS9  grace 
You  may  depend  hereafter. — Come,  my  lord. 

'  [JSxeuni. 

SCENE  IV.— Ephesus.    A  Room  in  CerimonV 
Ilotise. 

Enter  Cerimon  and  Thaisa. 

Cer.  Madam,  this  letter,  and  some  certain  jewds. 
Lay  with  you  in  your  coffer ;  which  are  now 
At  vour  command.    Know  you  the  character? 

Thai.  !t  is  my  lord's.    That  t  was  shipp'd  at  sea 
I  well  remember,  even  on  my  yearning  time  ; 
But  whether  there  delivered  or  no, 
By  the  holy  gods,  I  cannot  rightly  say ; 
But  since  king  Pericles,  my  wedtfed  lord, 
I  ne'er  shall  see  again,  a  vestal  livery 
Will  I  take  me  to,  and  never  more  have  joy. 

Cer.  Madam,  if  this  you  purpose  as  you  speak, 
Diana's  temple  is  not  distant  far, 
Where  you  may  "bide  until  your  date  expire: 
Moreover,  if  you  please,  a  niece  of  mine 
Shall  there  attend  you. 

Thai.  My  recompense  is  thanks,  that 's  all ; 
Yet  my  good  will  ts  great,  though  die  gift  smalL 
\jExeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

Enter  Gower. 

Go7o,  Imagine  Pericles  arriv'd  at  Tyre, 
Welcom'd  and  settled  to  his  own  desire. 
His  woeful  queen  we  leave  at  Ephesus, 
Unto  Diana  there  a  votaress. 
Now  to  Marina  bend  your  mind. 
Whom  our  fast-growing  scene  must  find 
At  Tharsus.  and  by  Cleon  train'd 
In  music,  letters ;  who  hath  gain'd 
Of  education  all  the  grace, 
Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  p]fu:e 
Of  general  wonder.    But,  alack  I 
That  njonster  Eiivy,  oft  the  wradc 
Of  earned  praise,  Marina's  life 
Seeks  to  take  off  by  treason's  knife. 
And  in  this  kind  hath  our  Cleon 
One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  grown. 
Even  right  for  marriage  rite  ;  this  maid 
Hitjht  Philoten :  and  it  is  said 
For  certain  in  our  story,  she 
Would  ever  with  Marina  be. 
Be  't  when  she  weav'd  the  sleided  silk 
With  fingers  long,  small,  white  as  milk ; 
Or  when  she  would  with  sharp  nceld  wound 
The  cambric,  which  she  niade  more  sound 
Bv  hurting  it ;  or  when  to  the  lute 
Sne  sune.  and  made  the  night-bird  mute 
That  still  records  with  moan  ;  or  when 
She  would  with  rich  and  constant  pea 
Vail  to  her  mistress  Dian ;  still 
This  Philoten  contends  in  skill 
With  absolute  Marina  :  so 
The  dove  of  Paphos  might  with  the  crow 
Vie  feathers  white.    Marina  gets 
All  praises,  which  are  paid  as  debts, 
And  not  as  given.    This  so  darks 
In  Philoten  all  graceful  marks. 
That  Cleon's  wife,  with  envy  rare, 
A  present  murderer  does  prepare 
For  good  Marina,  tliat  her  daughter 
Might  stand  peerless  by  this  slaughter. 
The  sooner  her  vile  thoughts  to  stead, 
Lychorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead, 
And  cursed  Dionyza  hath 
The  pregnant  instrument  of  wrath 
Prest  for  this  blow.    The  unborn  event 
I  do  commend  to  your  content : 
Only  I  carry  winged  time 
Post  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  rhyme; 
Which  never  could  I  so  convey. 
Unless  your  thoughts  went  on  my  way. 
Dionyza  doth  appear. 
With  JLeoniae, »  murderer.  {Exit. 


SCBNB  I.— Tharsus.    An  open  place  near  the 

seashore. 

Enter  Dionyza  and  Leonine. 

Dion.  Thy  oath  remember ;  thou  hast  sworn  to  do 
T  is  but  a  blow,  which  never  shall  be  known,     [it. 
Thou  canst  not  do  a  thing  in  the  world  so  soon, 
To  yield  thee  so  much  profit.     Let  not  conscience, 
Which  is  but  cold,  inflaming  love  i'  thy  bosom. 
Inflame  too  nicely  ;  nor  let  pity,  which 
Even  women  have  cast  off,  melt  thee,  but  be 
A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Leon.  I  '11  do  t ;  but  yet  she  is  a  goodly  creature. 

Dion.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  above  should  have 
her.  [death. 

Here  she  comes  weeping  for  her  only  mistress' 
f  hou  art  resolv'd  t  Zr«0».  I  am  resolv'd. 

Enter  Marina,  with  a  basket  of  flowers. 

Mar.  No  :  I  will  rob  Tellus  of  her  weed. 
To  strew  thy  green  with  flowers :  the  yellows,  blues. 
The  purple  violets,  and  marigofds, 
Shall  as  a  carpet  hane^  upon  thv  grave. 
While  summer  days  cio  fast.    Ah  me  !  poor  maid, 
Bom  in  a  tempest,  when  my  mother  died. 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  storm, 
Whirring  me  from  my  friends. 

Dion.  How  now,  Marina  1  why  do  you  keep  alone? 
How  chance  my  daughter  is  not  with  you  ?   Do  not 
Consume  your  blood  with  sorrowing ;  you  have 
A  nurse  of  me.     Lord  1  how  your  favour  's  chang'd 
With  this  unprofitable  woe  1 

Come,  give  me  your  flowers,  ere  the  sea  mar  them. 
Walk  with  Leonine ;  the  air  's  quick  there, 
And  it  pierces  and  sharpens  the  stomach.    Come, 
Leonine,  take  her  by  the  arm,  walk  with  her. 

Mar.  No,  I  pray  you ; 
I  '11  not  bereave  you  of  your  servant. 

Dion.  Come,  come ; 

I  love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourself. 
With  more  than  foreign  heart.    We  every  day 
Expect  hun  here :  when  he  shall  come,  and  find 
Our  paragon  to  all  reports  thus  blasted, 
He  will  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  voyage ; 
Blame  both  my  lord  and  me,  that  we  have  ta  en 
No  care  to  your  best  courses.    Go,  I  pray  you, 
Walk,  and  be  cheerful  once  again ;  reserve 
That  excellent  complexion  which  did  steal 
The  eyes  of  young  and  old.    Care  not  for  me  ; 
I  can  go  home  alone.  Mar.  Well,  1  will  go  ; 

But  yet  1  have  no  desire  to  it. 

Dion.  Come,  come,  I  know  't  is  good  for  yon. 
Walk  half  an  hour.  Leonine,  at  the  least ; 
Remember  what  I  have  said. 

Leon.  I  warrant  you,  madam. 

Dion.  1 11  l«ive  you,  my  sweet  lady,  for  a  while ; 
Pray  walk  softly,  do  not  heat  your  blood : 
What  I  I  must  nave  a  care  of  you. 

Mar.  My  tnanks,  sweet  madam. 

\_iixit  Dionyza. 
Is  this  wind  westerly  that  blows  ? 

Leon.  South-west. 

Mar.  When  I  was  bom  the  wind  was  north. 

Leon.  Was  't  so  ! 

Mar.  My  father,  as  nurse  said,  did  never  fear. 
But  cried,  '  Good  seamen,'  to  the  sailors,  galling 
His  kingly  hands  with  hauling  of  the  ropes ; 
And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  endur'd  a  sea 
That  almost  burst  the  deck.' 

Leon.  When  was  this? 

Mar.  When  I  was  born. 
Never  was  waves  nor  wind  more  violent; 
And  from  the  ladder-tackle  washes  off 
A  canvas  climber:  *  Ha  I*  says  one,  *  wilt  out!* 
And  with  a  dropping  industry  they  skip 
From  stem  to  stem :  the  boatswain  whistles,  andj 
The  master  calls,  and  trebles  their  confusion. 

Leon.  Gome,  say  your  prayers. 

Mar.  What  mean  you  \ 

Leon.  If  you  require  a  little  space  for  prayer, 
I  grant  it :  pray ;  but  be  not  tedious. 
For  the  gods  are  quick  of  ear,  and  I  am  sworn 
To  do  Bjy  work  with  iiaste. 

Mar.  Why  «nU  you  kill  met 

Leon.  To  satisfy  my  lady. 


M.ir.  Why  wou! !  ^1  e  hare  me  kOrd? 
No*,  a.  I  y.An  rc:i.'. :i:L»c-.  liy  my  troth, 
I  never  <1:  1  her  !    ,r:  in  ali  ii.y  hfc  ; 
I  never  s;  .W'.-  '    ■;!  tvon!.  nor  <li<l  ill  tunv 
Trt  any  I  vinv;  crc.it  irc  :  t>c!;/-ve  me.  la, 
I  never  k  I  "•la  in'ii;.-*.  nor  hwrt  a  (1y: 
I  tfMl  won  .1  wurin  a.:.iiiir  my  »'  'C 
B.il  !  *c,  t  for  It.      H'  w  In^c  1  offended. 
Wli'-mu  my  death  nrv;!it  yi.-Ifl  her  any  profit. 
Or  iiiv  life  inifilv  lier  .in>  danjcrt 

J.f>^;     Myc    .u:,...^..... 
Is  not  t.i  re  i^on  of  tl'.L-  <!eed,  btit  do  h. 

.Vrtr.  Von  w.i  rr.t  <lo  t  for  ;ill  tlic  world.  T  hope. 
You  .ire  wcll-f.iv    wr  d,  and  vo..r  looks  foreshow 
Y'>u  have  a  vjcitlc  lic.irt.     i  vaw  you  lately, 
AVh-n  you  c.ni>;ht  Ir.irt  in  parting' two  that  fought: 
(i.iod  s'.,,tli.  .t  s.iiwM  well  :n  yoti ;  (io  so  now; 
Your  1 1  1y  "«'•   ks  in  .  life  ,— ciuc  you  between, 
And  bivc;>oor  me,  the  wc.iiccr. 

/'•<"',  I  am  sworn. 

And  will  dcs'.tch. 

/'.liter  Pirates  •:i-hiht  she  is struf^gling. 

X  Pirate.   Hcjld,  \  .L.tn  I  \\jtoii.  runs  away. 

a  Pircxtt.  A  pri.zc  !  .i  ;«ii^':! 

^  Piniie.  H.df'  ;i't  n-uts,  half-part.  Come,  let 's 
bavc  her  aboanl  su..doi.iv. 

[/■xeunl  Pirates  with  Marina. 
SCKNH  W.—  Thesatpu. 
Reenfcr  I.coiiinc. 

Lton.    These  rr>v,'iiin>;   thieves  serve   the   great 

pirate  \'ai  Ics  ; 
And  they  have  scird  Marim.     Let  her  go; 
1  licrc  S  nohoi  c  hlso  "11  rtturii.  I 'II  swear  she's  dead, 
Ai.d  thrown  liito  the  sea.— I'.ut  I    !!  see  further; 
I'crh.i^is  thoy  will  hut  pleisc  ihcm->e!ves  upon  her, 
Not  carry  her  atx).!rd.     If  .she  remain, 
"Whom  they  have  ra\-ish'<l  must  by  nie  be  slain.  [£x. 
SCENE  III.— Mitylcne.     A  Room  in  a  Brothel. 
Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Boult. 

Pand.  Uoiilt.  Boult.  Sir. 

Pand.  Search  the  market  narrowly ;  Mity'Iene  is 
full  of  gallants,  ^^'e  lost  too  mucli  money  tnis  mart 
by  bcinj;  too  wenchiess. 

Jiaivd.  We  were  never  so  much  out  of  creatures. 
AVe  liave  but  pot>r  three,  and  they  can  do  no  more 
thait  they  can  do;  and  they  witli  continual  action 
are  evert  as  ^^ood  as  rotten. 

Pattd.  Tlicrefore  let's  liave  fresh  ones,  whate'er 
we  pay  for  them.  If  there  be  not  a  conscience  to  be 
used  in  every  trade,  we  shall  never  prosper. 

Jimvd.  Thou  say'st  true  :  't  is  not  our  brinj^ing  up 
of  pfx>r  bastards,  a.s  I  think  I  liave  brought  up  some 
eleven 

Jioiilt.  Ay,  to  eleven,  iTnd  brought  tliem  down 
a^aia.     But  shall  1  search  the  market? 

/imvd.  What  else,  man?  The  stuff  we  have,  a 
strong  wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  are  so  piti- 
fully sodden. 

Pnnd.  Thou  say'st  true  :  they 're  too  unwholesome 
o'  conscience.  The  poor  Transylvanian  is  dead  that 
lay  with  the  little  bni'^'agc. 

Boittt.  Ay,  she  qnicklvpoop'd  him;  she  made  him 
roast-meat  for  worms ;— but  1  '11  go  seaich  the  mar- 
ket.  [JSxit  Boult. 

Pand.  Three  or  four  thousand  cheguins  were  as 
pretty  a  proportion  to  live  quietly,  and  so  give  over. 

Bmvd.  why,  to  give  over,  I  pray  you?  Is  it  a 
shame  to  get  when  we  are  old  ? 

PaMd.  O,  our  credit  comes  not  in  like  the  com- 
modity; nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  the 
danger :  therefore,  if  in  our  youths  we  could  pick  up 
some  pretty  estate,  't  were  not  amiss  to  keep  our  door 
hatched.  Besides,  the  sore  terms  we  stand  upon 
with  the  gods  will  be  strong  with  us  for  giving  over. 

Baivd.  Come,  other  sorts  offend  as  well  as  we. 

Pand.  As  well  as  wo  I  ay,  and  better  too ;  we  offend 
worse.    Neither  is  our  profession  any  trade ;  it  'sno 
calling  ;  but  here  comes  Boult. 
Enter  the  Pirates,  and  Boult  dra}^<ring  in  Marina. 

Boiiit.  Come  your  ways.  [Tk?  Marina.]  My  masters, 
you  say  she  's  a  viri,'in  ? 

I  PiraU.  O  sir.  we  doubt  it  not. 


ScuiL  Master.  I  hare  ^ one  thoroogh  for  &is 
piece,  yoti  see :  if  joa  like  her,  so ;  if  not,  I  Lztc 
lost  my  earnest. 

BaTfd.  Boult.  has  she  any  qaaHties? 

Bot*U.  She  has  a  i^ood  face.  si.>eaks  weS.  and  hath 
excellent  good  clotnes ;  there  s  no  tarther  necessztr 
of  qaaht:e%  can  make  her  be  refui«d. 

Baivd,  UTut  's  her  price,  Boult  ?  [pieces. 

Boult.  I  cannot  l«e  l«:ed  one  doit  of  a  thousand 

Pand.  Well,  follow  roe,  my  masters  ;  jroa  sl^  have 
vour  mooev  presently.  W'ife.  take  her  in  :  instruct 
her  what  sne  has  to  do.  that  she  may  not  be  raw  in 
her  entertainment.       \^Rjxunt  Pander  and  Pirates. 

Baitfd.  Boult,  taJce  you  the  marks  of  her;  the 
colour  of  her  h.iir.  comp!euon,  beiglit,  her  age, 
with  warrant  of  her  virginity;  and  cry,  'He  that 
»!ll  give  most,  shall  have  her  firsu'  Such  a  maiden- 
head were  no  cheap  Uiing,  if  men  were  as  tbcy  have 
been.    Get  this  done  as  I  conmiand  yoo. 

BoutL  Performance  shall  foLow.  f^jriy  Booh. 

.Mar.  Alack,  that  Leonine  was  so  slack,  so  slow ! 
(He  should  have  struck,  not  spoke;)  or  tliat  these 
Not  enough  barbarous,  had  but  overboard  [pirates. 
Thrown  me,  for  to  seek  my  mother ! 

Ba-a-d.  Why  lament  jrou,  pretty  one  f 

Mar,  That  I  am  pretty.  [yoo. 

BoTvd,  Come,  the  gods  have  done  their  part  in 

Afar.  I  accuse' them  not. 

BaTvd.  You  cu^  lit  into  my  hands,  where  you  are 
like  to  live. 

Mar.  The  more  my  fault,  to  'scape  his  hands. 
Was  Uke  to  die.  [iriiere  I 

Bn-wd.  Ay,  and  you  shaU  live  in  pleasure. 

Mar.  No. 

BaTvd.  Yes,  indeed  shall  yon,  and  taste  gentlemen 
of  all  fashions.  You  shall  fare  well ;  you  shall  have 
the  difference  of  all  complexions.  Wliat  I  do  \T>a 
stop  your  ears?  Mar.  Are  you  a  woman? 

Baivd.  What  would  you  have  me  be,  an  I  be  not 
a  woman? 

Mar.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Baivd.  Marry,  whip  thee,  gosling  :  I  think  I  shall 
have  something  to  do  with  you.  Come,  you  are  a 
young  foolish  sapling,  and  must  be  bowed  as  I  woiUd 
have  you.  Mar.  The  gods  defend  nie  I 

BaTvd.  If  it  please  the  gods  to  defend  you  by  men. 
then  men  must  comfort  you,  raon  mu.<;t  feed  you, 
men  must  stir  you  up. — Boult 's  returned. 

Enter  Boult. 
Now,  sir,  hast  thon  cried  her  through  the  market? 

Boult.  I  Ivave  cried  her  almost  to  the  number  of 
her  hairs ;  I  have  drawn  her  picture  with  my  voice. 

BaTvd.  And  I  prithee  tell  me,  how  dost  thou  find 
the  inclination  of  the  people,  especially  of  the 
younger  sort  ? 

Boult.  'Faith  they  listened  to  me,  as  they  would 
have  hearkened  to  their  father's  testament.  There 
was  a  Spaniard's  mouth  so  watered,  that  he  went  to 
bed  to  her  very  description. 

Baiud.  We  shall  have  him  here  to-morrow,  with 
his  best  ruff  on. 

Boult.  To-night,  to-night.  But.  mistress,  do  you 
know  the  French  knight  that  cowers  i'  the  hams  ? 

BaTvd.  Who?  monsieur  Veroles. 

Boult.  Ky ;  he  offered  to  cut  a  caper  at  the  pro- 
clamation ;  but  he  made  a  groan  at  it,  and  swore  he 
would  see  her  to-morrow. 

Baivd.  Well,  well ;  as  for  him,  he  brought  his  dis- 
ease hither :  here  he  doth  but  repair  it.  I  know  he 
will  come  in  our  shadow,  to  scatter  his  crowns  in  the 
sun. 

BmtU.  Well,  If  we  had  of  every  nation  a  traveller, 
we  should  lodge  them  with  this  sign. 

BoTvd,  Pray  you,  come  hither  a  while.  You  have 
fortunes  coming  upon  you.  Mark  me ;  you  must 
seem  to  do  that  fearfully  which  you  commit  willing- 
ly; to  despise  profit  where  you  have  most  gain.  To 
weep  that  you  live  as  you  do  makes  pity  in  your 
lovers:  Seldom  but  that  pity  begets  you  a  good 
opinion,  and  that  opinion  a  mere  profit. 

Mar.  I  understand  you  not. 

Boult.  O  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her  home  : 
these  blushes  of  hers  most  be  quenched  with  .some 
present  practice. 
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Bawd.  Thou  say'st  true  i'  faith,  so  they  must ;  for 
your  bride  goes  to  tliat  with  shame,  which  is  her  way 
to  go  with  warrant. 

Boitlt.  'Faith  some  do,  and  some  do  not.  But, 
mistress,  if  I  have  bargain'd  for  the  joint, — 

Baivd.  Thou  may'st  cut  a  morsel  off  the  spit. 

Boitlt.  I  may  so. 

Baivd.  Who  should  deny  it?  Come,  young  one, 
I  like  the  manner  of  your  garments  welU 

BouU.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  they  shall  not  be  changed 
yet. 

Bmvd.  Boult,  spend  thou  that  in  the  town :  report 
vrhat  a  sojourner  we  have ;  you  '11  lose  nothing  by 
custom.  When  Nature  framed  this  piece,  she 
meant  thee  a  good  turn ;  therefore  say  what  a 
paragon  she  is,  and  thou  hast  the  harvest  out  of 
thine  own  report. 

BouU.  I  warrant  you,  mistress,  thunder  shall  not 
so  awake  the  beds  of  eeU,  as  my  giving  out  of  her 
beauty  stir  up  the  lewdly-inclined.  I  '11  bring  home 
some  to-night. 

Baivd.  Come  your  ways ;  follow  me. 

Mar.  If  fires  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  waters  deep, 

Untied  I  still  my  virgin  knot  will  keep. 

Diana,  aid  my  uurpose  1 

BaTvd.  What  have  we  to  do  with  Diana  ! 

Pray  you,  will  you  go  with  usf  {P.xeunt. 

SCENE  VJ.—A  Room  in  Cleon'j  House  at  Tharsus. 
Enter  Cleon  and  Dionyza. 
Dion.  Why,  are  you  foolish?  Can  it  be  undone! 
CU.  O  Dionyza,  such  a  piece  of  slaughter 

The  sun  and  moon  ne'er  look'd  upon  ! 
Dion.    I  think  you  'U  turn  a  child  again. 
CU.  Were  I  chief  lord  of  all  this  spacious  world. 


I  'd  give  it  to  undo  the  d«?ed.    O  lady. 

Much  less  in  blood  than  virtue,  yet  a  princess 

To  equal  any  single  crown  o'  the  earth, 

I*  the  justice  of  compare!    O  villain  Leonine, 

Whom  thou  hast  poison'd  too ! 

If  thou  hadst  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a  kindness 

Becoming  well  thy  face :  what  canst  thou  say, 

When  noble  Pericles  shall  demand  his  child? 

Dion.  That  she  is  dead.    Nurses  are  not  the  fates. 
To  foster  it,  nor  ever  to  preserve. 
She  died  at  night ;  1  'II  say  so.     Who  can  cross  it? 
Unless  you  nlay  the  pious  innocent. 
And  for  an  nonest  attribute,  cry  out, 
•  She  died  by  foul  play.* 

CU.  O,  go  to.    Well,  well, 

Of  all  the  faults  beneath  the  lieavens,  the  gods 
Do  like  this  worst. 

Dion.  Be  one  of  tliose  that  think 

The  pretty  wrens  of  Tharsus  will  fly  hence, 
And  open  this  to  Pericles.     I  do  shame 
To  think  of  what  a  noble  strain  you  are. 
And  of  how  coward  a  spirit. 

CU.  To  such  proceeding 

Who  ever  but  his  approbation  added. 
Though  not  his  pre-consent,  he  did  not  flow 
From  honourable  courses. 

Dion.  Be  it  so  then  : 
Yet  none  doth  know,  but  you,  how  she  came  dead. 
Nor  none  can  know.  Leonine  being  gone. 
She  did  disdain  my  child,  and  stood  between 
Her  and  her  fortunes:  none  would  look  on  her, 
But  cast  their  gazes  on  Marina's  face ; 
Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at,  and  held  a  malkin 
Not  worth  the  time  of  day.    It  pierc'd  me  thorough ; 
And  though  you  call  my  course  unnatural. 
You  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  I  find, 
It  greets  me  as  an  enterprise  of  kindness, 
Perform'd  to  your  sole  daughter. 

CU.  Heavens  forgive  it ! 

Dion.  And  as  for  Pericles. 
What  should  he  say  ?    We  wept  a'tcr  her  hearse, 
And  even  vet  we  mourn  :  her  monument 
Is  almost  finish 'd,  and  her  epitaphs 
In  glittering  golden  characters  express 
A  general  praise  to  her,  and  caro  m  us 
At  whose  ex|>ense  't  Is  done. 

CU.  Thou  art  like  the  harpy, 

Which,  to  betray,  dost,  with  thine  auifers  fate, 
Seize  with  thine  eagle's  tnlons. 

Dion.  Ynu  are  like  one  tliat  superstitiously 


Doth  swear  to  the  gods  that  winter  kills  the  flies : 

But  yet  I  know  you  'U  do  as  I  advise.         {Exeutit, 

Enter  Cower,  be/ore  the  Afonuntent  q/'Max'indi 

at  Tharsus. 

Gorv.  Thus  time  we  waste,  and  longest  leagues 

make  short, 
Sail  seas  in  cockles,  have,  and  vrish  but  for  't ; 
Making  (to  take  your  imagination) 
From  bourn  to  bourn,  region  to  region. 
By  you  being  pardon 'd,  we  commit  no  crime 
To  use  one  language,  in  each  several  clime 
Where  our  scenes  seem  to  live.     1  do  beseech  you, 
To  learn  of  me,  who  stand  i"  the  gaps  to  teach  you, 
I  The  stages  of  our  story.     Pericles 
Is  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  seas, 
(Attended  on  bj'  many  a  lord  and  kn  jflit,) 
To  see  his  daughter,  all  his  life's  dclijilit. 
Old  Escanes,  whom  Helicanus  late 
Advanc'd  in  time  to  great  and  high  estate. 
Is  left  to  govern.     Bear  you  it  in  mind. 
Old  Helicanus  goes  along  behind.  [brought 

Well  -  sailing   ships   and    bounteous   winds    have 
This  king  to  Tharsus  (think  liib  pilot  thought ; 
So  with  his  steerage  shall  your  thoughts  grow  on). 
To  fetch  his  daughter  home,  who  first  is  gene. 
Like  motes  and  shadows  see  them  niove  a  while ; 
Your  ears  unto  your  eyes  I  "11  reconcile. 

Dumb  shoiu. 
Enter  Pericles  at  one  door,  ivith  all  his  train  ; 
Cleon  and  Dionyza  at  the  other.  Cleon  shows  Peri- 
cles thetomh  (tf/Marina] ;  whereat  Pericles  makes 
lamentation,  puts  on  sackcloth,  and  in  a  mis^hty 
passion  departs. 

Gow.  See  how  belief  may  suffer  by  foul  show ! 
This  borrow'd  passion  stands  for  true  old  woe  ; 
And  Pericles,  in  sorrow  all  devour'd,      [show'r'd. 
With  sighs  shot  through,  and   biggest  tears  o'er- 
Leaves  Tharsus,  and  again  embarks.  He  swears 
Never  to  wash  his  face,  nor  cut  his  hairs  ; 
He  puts  on  sackcloth,  and  to  sea.     He  bears 
A  tempest,  which  his  mortal  vessel  tears. 
And  yet  he  rides  it  out.    Now  please  you  wit 
The  epitaph  i.s  for  Marina  writ 
By  wicked  Dionyza.    \  Reads  the  inscription  on 

NIarina'j  monmneiit. 
'  The  fairest  sweetest,  best,  lies  here. 
Who  wither'd  in  her  spring  of  year. 
She  was  of  Tyrus.  the  king's  daughter. 
On  whom  foul  death  hath  made  this  slaughter  ; 
Marina  was  she  call'd  ;  and  at  her  birth,     [earth  : 
Thetis,  being  proud,  swallow'd  some  part  o'  the 
Therefore  the  earth,  fearing  to  be  oerflow'd. 
Hath  Thetis'    birth-child  on    the    heavens   be- 

stow'd : 
Wherefore  she  does,  and  swearsshe'll  never  stint. 
Make  raging  battery  upon  shores  of  flint.' 
No  vizor  does  become  black  villainy. 
So  well  as  soft  and  tender  flattery. 
Let  Pericles  believe  his  daughter  's  dead. 
And  bear  his  courses  to  be  ordered 
By  lady  Fortune ;  while  our  scene  must  play 
His  daughter's  woe  and  heavy  well-a-day, 
In  her  unholy  service.     Patience  then. 
And  think  you  now  are  all  in  Mitylene.        [Exit. 
SCENE  v.— Mitylene.    yf  Street  be/ore  the  Brothel. 
Enter,  from  the  Brothel,  t7(.'o  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  ? 

2  Gent.  No,  nor  never  shall  do  in  such  a  place  as 
this,  she  being  once  gone. 

I  Gent.  But  to  have  divinity  preach 'd  there  !  did 
you  ever  dream  of  such  a  thing  ? 

a  Gent.  No.  no.  Come,  I  am  for  no  more  bawdy- 
houses  :  shall  we  go  hear  the  vestals  sin^? 

(  Gent.  I  *ll  do  anything  now  that  is  virtuous,  but 
I  am  out  of  the  road  of  rutting,  for  ever.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V'l.— The  same,  ./t  Room  in  thi  Brothel. 
Enter  Pander,  Bawl,  atid  Boult. 

Pand.  Well,  I  had  rather  than  twice  the  worth  of 
her,  she  had  ne'er  come  here. 

Bawd.  Fie,  fie  upon  her  ;  she  is  able  to  freeze  the 
god   Priapus,  and  undo.a  whole  generation-    ^« 


must  either  ret  her  ravish  d  or  be  rid  of  her.  When ' 
she  should  do  for  clients  her  fitment,  and  do  me  the  i 
kindness  of  our  profession,  she  has  nie  her  quirks,  ] 
her  rc.isons,  her  master-reasons,  her  prayers,  her 
knees ;  that  she  would  nuike  a  puritan  of  tlie  aevil,  i 
If  lie  should  cheaf>cn  a  kiss  of  her. 

JiotiU.  "l-aith  1  must  ravish  her.  or  she  H  disfnr-! 
nisli  us  of  all  our  cavaliers,  and  make  all  our  swearers 
priests.  (me  I 

/'and.  Now.  the  pox  upon  her  preen-sickness  for 

Jiiinti.  '1-aith,  there  's  no  way  to  l»c  rid  on  "l,  but 
by  the  way  tn  the  pox.  Here  comes  the  lord  Lysi- 
niiicltus,  disK'uiscd. 

hoit/t.  We  should  have  both  lord  and  lown,  if  the 

peevish  baggag'e  would  but  jfivc  way  to  cuuitomers. 

Enter  Lysiniachus. 

Lys.  How  now?    How  a  dozen  of  virginities! 

£aicd.  Now,  the  eods  to-bless  your  honour  1 

Boiiit.  1  am  glad  to  see  your  honour  in  good 
health. 

J.yx.  You  mnv  so ;  *t  is  the  better  for  you  that  your 
rcsurtcrs  stamlupon  sound  Ic^s.  How  now,  whole- 
srniic  iin(|uity?  Have  you  that  a  maa  may  deal 
wiMi.iI  an<l  defy  the  surgeon f 

Jiitud.  We  have  here  one,  sir,  if  she  would— but 
there  never  came  her  like  in  Mitylene. 

Lys.  If  she  'd  do  the  deed  of  darkness,  thou 
would'st  say. 

Jiauii.  Ynur  honour  knows  what 't  is  to  say,  well 

Lys.  Well ;  call  forth,  call  forth.  f  enough. 

Botiit.  For  flesh  and  bUxid,  sir,  white  and  red,  you 
shall  see  a  rose ;  and  she  were  a  rose  indeed,  \i  she 
had  but Lys.  What,  prithee! 

liouU.  O,  sir,  I  can  be  mo<lest. 

Lys.  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no  less 

than  it  gives  a  good  report  to  a  number  to  be  chaste. 

Enter  Marina. 

Baftt.  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the  stalk ; 
— never  plucked  yet,  1  can  assure  you.  Is  she  not 
a  fair  creature  t 

Lys.  'Faith  she  would  serve  after  a  long  voyage  at 
sea.    Well,  there  *s  ft)r  you  ;  leave  us. 

Btni'd.  1  beseech  your  honour,  give  me  leave :  a 
word,  and  I  'II  have  done  presently. 

Lys.   I  beseech  you,  do. 

Bmod.  First,  I  would  have  you  note,  this  is  an  hon- 
ourable man.    [  To  Marina,  -whom  she  takes  aside. 

Mar.  I  desire  to  find  hiiu  so,  that  I  may  wortliily 
note  him. 

Bawd.  Next,  he  's  the  governor  of  this  country, 
and  a  man  whom  I  am  bound  to. 

Alar.  If  he  governs  the  country,  you  are  bound  to 
him  indeed ;  but  how  honourable  be  is  in  that,  I 
know  not. 

Bmud.  Pray  you,  without  any  more  virginal  fenc- 
ing, will  you  use  him  kindly  t  He  will  line  your 
apron  with  gold. 

Mar.  V\  hat  he  will  do  graciously  I  will  thankfully 
receive.  Lys.  Have  you  done! 

Ba-vd.  My  lord,  she  's  not  |>ac'd  yet ;  you  must 
take  some  pains  to  work  her  to  your  manage.  Come, 
we  will  leave  his  honour  and  her  together. 

[Exeunt  Uawd,  Pander,  attd  Boult. 

Lys.  Co  thy  ways.— Now,  pretty  one,  how  long 
have  you  been  at  this  trade! 

Alar.  What  trade,  sir? 

Lys.  What  I  cannot  name  but  I  shall  offend. 

Mar.  !  cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade.  Please 
you  to  name  it. 

Lys.  How  long  have  you  been  of  this  profession  ! 

Mar.  Ever  since  I  can  remember. 

Lys.  Did  you  go  to  it  so  young !  Were  you  a 
gamester  at  five,  or  at  seven  ? 

Mar.  Earlier  too.  sir,  if  now  I  be  one. 

Lys.  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in  proclaims  you  to 
be  a  creature  of  sale. 

Mar.  Do  you  know  this  house  to  be  a  place  of 
such  resort,  and  will  conie  into  it !  I  hear  say,  you 
are  of  honourable  parts,  and  are  the  governor  of 
this  place. 

Lys  Why.  hath  your  principal  made  known  unto 
you  who  1  am  ?  May.  Who  is  my  principal  I 

Lys.  \V\\y  your  herl>-woman ;  she  that  set*  seeds 
and  roots  of  shame  and  inicjuity.    O,  yvu  have 


heard  something^  of  my  power,  and  so  stand  aloof 
for  more  serious  wooincf.  But  I  protest  to  thee, 
pretty  one.  my  authority  shall  not  see  thee,  or  else, 
look  friendly  upon  thee.  Come,  bring  me  to  some 
private  i>lace.    Come,  come. 

Mar.  If  you  were  Inirn  to  honour,  show  it  now 
If  put  upon  you,  make  the  judgment  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it. 

Lys.  How  "s  this?  how  "s  thib?— Some  more;— be 
sage.  feentle 

Mar.  For  me,  that  am  a  maid,  though  most  ua- 
Fortune  have  j)lac'd  me  in  this  loathsome  sty. 
Where  since  I  came,  diseases  have  been  sold 
Dearer  than  phv'sic,— O  thai  the  gods 
Would  set  me  Iree  from  this  unhallow'd  place. 
Though  they  did  change  me  to  the  meanest  bird 
That  Hies  i'  the  purer  air  I 

Lys.  I  did  not  think 

Thou  could'st  have  spoke  so  well;  ne'er  dream'd 

thou  could'st 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  mind. 
Thy  speech  had  aller'd  it.     Hold,  here  's  gold  for 
Persever  still  in  that  clear  way  thou  goest*      Lthee: 
And  the  gods  strengthen  thee  I 

Mar.  Tue  gods  preserve  you  I 

Lys.  For  me,  be  yon  thoughtea 

That  I  came  with  no  ill  intent ;  for  to  me 
The  very  doors  and  windows  savour  vilely. 
Fare  thee  welL    Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue. 
And  I  doulrt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  noble. 
Hold  ;  here 's  more  gold  for  thee. 
A  curse  upon  him,  oie  he  like  a  thief. 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodness  1    If  thon  hear'st 
It  shall  be  for  thy  goocl.  [from  me 

{As  Lysmiachus  w /wtfm.e  up  kis  purse, 
Boult  enters. 

Boult.  I  beseech  your  honour,  one  piece  for  me. 

Lys.  Avaunt,  thou  damned  door-keeper  I 
Your  house,  but  for  this  virgin  that  doth  prop 'it. 
Would  sink  and  overwhelm  you.     Away.       %[Ex&. 

Boult.  How  's  this?  We  must  take  another  course 
with  you.  If  your  peevish  chastity,  which  is  not 
worth  a  breakfast  in  the  cheapest  country  under  the 
cope,  shall  undo  a  whole  hotisehold,  let  me  be  gelded 
like  a  spaniel    Come  your  ways. 

Mar.  whither  would  you  have  roe  ! 

Boult.  I  must  have  your  maidenhead  taken  ofiT,  cff 
the  common  hangman  shall  execute  it.  Come  your 
way.  We  'U  have  no  more  gentlemen  driven  away. 
Come  your  ways,  1  say. 

Re-enter  Bawd. 

Ba-wd.  How  now  I  what  's  the  matter! 

Boult,  Worse  and  worse,  mistress ;  she  has  here 
spoken  holy  words  to  the  lord  Lysimacbus. 

Batvd.  O  aboujinable  I 

Boult.  She  makes  our  profession  as  itwerc  to  stink 
afore  the  face  of  the  gods. 

Bawd.  Marry,  hang  her  up  for  ever  I 

Boult.  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  with  her 
like  a  nobleman,  and  she  sent  him  away  as  cold  asa 
snow-ball ;  saying  his  prayers  too. 

Ba7vd.  Boult,  take  her  away  ;  use  her  at  thy  plea- 
sure :  crack  the  glass  of  her  virginity,  and  make  the 
rest  malleable. 

Boult.  An  if  she  were  a  thornier  piece  of  ground 
than  she  is,  she  shall  be  ploughed. 

Mar.  Hark,  hark,  ye  godsl 

Baiud.  She  conjures :  away  with  her.  Would  she 
had  never  come  within  my  doors  1  I^arry  hang 
you  I  She  's  bom  to  undo  us.  Will  you  not  go  the 
way  of  womenkind  ?  Marry  come  up,  my  dish  of 
chastity  with  rosemary  and  bays  I  [Exit  Bawd. 

Boult.  Come,  mistress ;  come  your  way  with  me. 

^/ar.  Whither  would  you  have  nie? 

Boult.  To  take  from  you  the  jewel  yea  hold  so 

Mar.  Prithee,  tell  me  one  thing  first.  [dear. 

Boult.  Come  now,  your  one  thing? 

Mar.  What  canst  tliou  wisli  thine  enemy  to  be! 

Boult.  Why,  1  couhl  wisli  him  to  be  my  master,  or 
rather,  my  mistress. 

Mar.  Neither  of  these  are  yet  so  bad  as  thooart, 
Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  command. 
Thou  hoid'st  a  place,  for  ivhich  the  pained'st  fiesd 
Qf  hell  would  not  iu  reputation  chaji^ : 
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Thou  art  the  danm'd  door-keeper  to  every  coy- 
That  couies  inquirin^j  for  his  tib ;  [st'rel 

To  the  choleric  fisting  of  every  rogue  thy  ear 
Is  hable ;  thy  food  is  such. 
As  hath  been  belch'd  on  by  infected  lungs. 
BoitU.   What  would  you  have  me  do  \  go  to  the 
■wars,  would  you  ?   where  a  man  may  serve  seven 
years  for  the  loss  of  a  leg,  and  have  not  muaey 
enough  in  the  end  to  buy  him  a  wooden  one  J 
Mar.   Do  anything  but  this  ihou  doest.     Empty 
Old  receptacles,  or  common  sewers  of  filth  ; 
Serve  by  indenture  to  the  common  hangman ; 
Any  of  these  ways  are  better  yet  than  this : 
For  what  thou  professest,  a  baboon,  could  he  speak, 
Would  own  a  name  too  dear.   That  the  gods  would 

safely  ,        ,.  , 

Deliver  me  Irora  this  place  !  Here,  here  s  gold  for 
If  that  thy  master  would  gain  aught  by  me,    ^thee. 
Proclaira  that  1  can  sing,  weave,  sew.  and  dance, 
"With  other  virtues,  which  1  'U  keep  from  boast; 
And  I  will  undertake  all  these  to  teaclx. 
1  doubt  not  but  this  populous  city  will 
Yield  many  scholars. 

Boutt.  But  can  you  teach  all  this  you  speak  oft 
Mar.   Prove  that  I  cannot,  take  me  home  again. 
And  prostitute  me  to  the  basest  groom 
That  doth  frequent  your  house. 
Boult.  Well,  1  will  see  what  1  can  do  for  thee :  if  I 
can  place  thee,  I  will. 
Mar.  But  amongst  honest  women? 
Boult.  'Faith,  my  acquaintance  lies  Httle  amongst 
them.      But  since  my  master  and   mistress  have 
bought  you,  there 's  no  going  but  by  their  consent : 
therefore  I  will  make  tFjem  acquainted  with  your 
purpose,  and  I  doubt  not  but  I  shall  find  them  tract- 
able enough.    Come,  I  "U  do  for  thee  what  1  can  : 
come  your  ways.  \ExeutU. 

ACT  V. 
EnUr  Gower. 
GcTv.  Marina  thus  the  brothel  scapes,  and  chances 
Into  an  honest  house,  our  story  says. 
S\\c  sings  like  one  immortal,  and  she  damces 
As  goddess-like  to  her  admired  lays  : 
Deep  clerks  she  dumbs ;  and  with  her  neel( 
Nature's  own  shape,  pf  bud,  bird,  branch,  or  berry; 
That  even  her  art  sisters  the  natural  roses; 
Her  inkle,  silk,  twin  with  the  rubied  cherry : 
That  pupils  lacks  she  none  of  noble  race, 
Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her  :  and  her  gain 
She  gives  the  cursed  bawd.     Here  we  her  place. 
And  to  her  father  turn  our  thouglits  again. 
Where  we  left  him  on  the  sea.    W'e  there  him  lost : 
Whence  driven  before  the  winds  he  isarriv'd 
Here  where  his  daughter  dwells  :  and  on  tliis  coast 
Supi>ose  him  now  at  anchor.     The  city  striv"d 
God  Neptune's  annual  feast  to  keep :  from  whence 
Lysiniachus  our  Tyrian  ship  espies. 
His  banners  sable,  trimm'd  with  rich  expense; 
And  to  him  in  his  barge  with  fervour  hies. 
In  your  supposing  once  more  put  your  sight 
Of  heavy  Pericles  think  this  his  bark  : 
Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  might, 
Sha.U  be  discovered ;  please  you  sit  and  hark.  \Exit. 


[poses 
£ld  con»- 


SCENE  I.— 0«  board  Pericles'  ship  off  Mitvlene- 

^  close  Pavilion  on  deck,  -with  a  curtain  be/ore  U. 

Pericles  within  it,  reclined  on  a  couch.    A  barge 

lyiftg  beside  the  Tyrian  vessel. 
Enter  two  Sailors,  one  belonging  to  the  Tyrian 

i/essel,  the  other  to  the  barge  :  to  them  Heiicanus. 

Tyr.  Sail.  Where  is  the  lord  Heiicanus  t  He  can 
resolve  you.  [7> //w  Sailor  e>/Mitylene.l  O,  here  he 
is  Sir,  there  is  a  barge  put  off  from  Mitylene,  and 
in'  it  is  Lsrsimachus  the  governor,  who  craves  to 
come  aboard.    What  is  your  will  ? 

jiel.   That  he  have  his.  Call  up  some  gentlemen. 

Tyr-.  Sail.  Hq,  gentlemen  I  my  lord  calls. 
Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

J  Ge*tl.  Doth  your  lordship  call  ? 

yy^/.  Gentlemen,  there  is  some  of  worth  would 
come  aboard;  I  pray,  greet  them  fairly. 

r  TJi^  Gentlemen  and  the  two  Sailors  descend,  and 
go  on  board  the  barge. 


Enter  from  tfunce  Lysimachus,  attended;  ttu 

Tyrian  Gentlemen,  and  the  two  Sailors. 
Tyr.  Sail.  Sir,  this  is  the  man  that  can,  in  augtt 
you  would,  resolve  you. 
Lys.  Hail,  reverend  sir  I    The  gods  preserve  you  I 
Net.  And  you.  sir,  to  outlive  the  age  I  am. 
And  die  as  1  would  do. 
Lys.  You  wish  me  well. 

Being  on  shore,  honouring  of  Ncntune's  triumphs. 
Seeing  this  goodly  vessel  ride  before  us, 
I  made  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  you  are. 
Hel.  First,  what  is  your  iilace  V 
Lys.  I  am  the  governor  of  this  place  you  He  before. 
liel.  Sir,  our  vessel  is  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  king ; 
A  man,  who  for  this  three  months  hath  not  spoken 
To  any  one,  nor  taken  sustenance, 
But  to  prorogue  his  grief. 
Lys.  Upon  what  eround  is  his  disteraperaturet 
Hel.  Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ; 
But  the  main  grief  springs  from  the  loss 
Of  a  beloved  daughter  and  a  wife. 
Lys.  May  we  not  see  him  \  Hel.  You  may, 

But  bootless  is  your  sight;  he  will  not  speak  to  any 
Lys.  Yet  let  me  obtain  my  wish. 
Hel.  Behold  him,  sir.    [Pericles  discovered."]  This 

was  a  goodly  person. 
Till  the  disaster  that,  one  mortal  night. 
Drove  him  to  this. 

Lys.  Sir,  king,  all  hail  1  the  gods  preserve  you  I 
Royal  sir  I  [Hail, 

Hel:  It  is  in  Tain ;  he  will  not  speak  to  you. 
Lord.   Sir,  we  have  a  maid  in  Mitylene,  I  durst 
Would  win  some  words  of  him.  [wager, 

Lys.  'T  Is  well  bethought. 

She,  questionless,  with  her  sweet  harmony. 
And  other  chosen  attractions,  would  allure. 
And  make  a  battery  through  his  deafen'd  parts. 
Which  now  are  micfway  stopp'd  : 
She  is  all  happy  as  the  fairest  of  all. 
And,  with  her  fellow-maids,  is  now  upon 
The  leafy  shelter  tliat  abuts  against 
The  island's  side. 

[Pyhispers  one  0/ the  attendant  Lords.     Exit 
Lord  in  the  barge  ^Lysimachus. 
Hel.  Sure  all  *s  effectless ;  yet  nothing  we  'U  omit 
That  bears  recovery's  name.       But,   since  your 

kindness 
We  have  stretch'd  thus  far,  let  us  beseech  3rou, 
That  for  our  gokl  we  may  provision  have, 
Wherein  we  are  not  destitute  for  want. 
But  weary  for  the  staleness. 
Lvs.  O,  sir,  a  courtesy. 

Which  if  we  should  deny,  the  most  just  gods 
For  every  graff  would  send  a  caterpillar. 
And  so  inflict  our  province.— Yet  once  more 
Let  me  entreat  to  know  at  large  the  cause 
Of  your  king's  sorrow. 
Hel.  Sit,  sir,  I  will  recount  it  to  you. 
But  see,  I  am  prevented. 

Enter  from  the  barge.  Lord,  Marina,  and  a 

young  Lady. 

Lys.  O  here  's  the  lady  that  I  sent  for.    Welcome, 

Is^t  not  a  goodly  presence!  [fair one  I 

Hel.  She  s  a  gallant  lady. 

Lys.  She  's  such  a  one,  that  were  I  well  assur'd 
Came  of  a  gentle  kind,  and  noble  stock, 
I  'd  wish  no  better  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed. 
Fair  one,  all  goodness  that  consists  in  bounty 
Expect  even  nere,  where  is  a  kingly  patient : 
If  that  thy  prosperous  and  artificial  feat 
Can  draw  him  but  to  answer  thee  in  aught. 
Thy  sacred  physic  shall  receive  such  pay 
As  thy  desires  can  wish.  Mar.  Sir,  I  will  use 

My  utmost  skill  is  his  recovery, 
Provided  none  but  I  and  my  companion 
Be  sufTcr'd  to  come  near  him. 
Lys.  Come,  let  us  leave  her, 

And  the  gods  make  her  prosperous  1  [Marina  JtiH^x. 
Lys.  Mark'd  he  your  music  I 
Mar.  No,  nor  look'd  on  us. 


Lys.  See,  she  will  speak  to  him. 
Mar.  Hail,  sir  I  my  lord. 


Lend  ear. 
JIfar.Ta 


Per.  Hum,  ha  I 
I  a  maid, 


*.y  lord,  that  ne'er  before  invited  eyes, 

But  have  been  jfaz'd  on  like  a  comet :  she  speaks, 

My  lord,  that,  may  be.  ha:h  endiir'd  a  grief 

Mi^ht  equal  yours,  if  both  were  justly  weigh'd. 

Though  wayward  fortune  did  nulijiii  my  sute, 

My  djrivation  wa.s  from  ancestors 

Wlio  Htood  equivalent  with  mighty  kinj^s: 

But  time  hath  rooteii  out  my  parentage. 

And  to  the  world  and  awkward  casualties 

Bound  me  in  servitude.— I  will  desist; 

But  there  is  something  glows  upon  mv  cheek. 

And  whispeni  in  mine  car,  '  Go  not  till  he  speak.' 

Per.  My  fortunes— parentage— good  parentage — 
To  equal  mine  I— was  it  not  thus?  what  say  you? 
Afttr.  1  sa.il,  my  lorit,  if  you  did  know  my  parent- 
You  would  not  do  me  violence.  [^gc. 

Per.  I  do  think  so.    Pray  you,  turn  your  eyes  upon 

me. 
You  are  like  something,  that — What  countrywoman? 
Here  of  these  shores? 

Afar.  No,  nor  of  any  shores : 

Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth,  and  am 
No  other  than  I  appear.  [ing. 

Per.  I  am  gre.it  with  woe,  and  shall  deliver  weep- 
My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a  one 
My  daughter  might  have  been :  my  queen's  square 

brows ; 
Her  stature  to  an  inch ;  as  wand-like  straight ; 
As  silvcr-voic'd  ;  her  eyes  as  jewel-like. 
And  cas'd  as  richly  :  in  pace  another  Juno  ; 
Who  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  mokes  them 
hungry,  flive? 

The  more  she  gives  them  speech.    Where  do  you 
Mitr.  Where  I  am  but  a  stranger :  from  the  deck 
You  may  discern  the  place. 
Per.  Where  were  you  bred  ? 

And  how  achiev'd  vou  these  endowments,  which 
You  make  more  rich  to  owe  ? 
A/ar.  If  1  should  tell  my  history,  it  would  seem 
Like  lies  disdahi'd  in  the  reporting. 
Per.  Prithee  speak  ; 

Falseness  cannot  come  from  thee,  for  thou  look'st 
Modest  as  Jastice,  and  thou  seem'st  a  palace 
For   the  crown'd  Truth  to  dwell  in :   1  '11  believe 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation  [thee, 

To  points  that  seem  impossible ;  for  thou  look'st 
Like  one  1  lov'd  indeed.     What  were  thy  friends? 
Didst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  thee  back, 
(\Vhich  was  when  Iperceiv'd  thee,)  that  thoucam'st 
From  good  descencling  ?        Mar.  So  indeed  1  did. 
Per.  Report  thy  parentage.     I  think  thou  said'st 
Thou  hacist  been  toss'il  from  wron.^  to  injury, 
And  that  thou  thought'st  thy  griefs   might  equal 
If  both  w.-re  opened.  [mme, 

Afar.  Some  such  thing  I  said,  and  said  no  more 
But  what  my  thoughts  did  warrant  me  was  likely. 
Pi:r  Tell  tliy  story  ; 

If  thine,  consider'd,  prove  the  thousandth  part 
Of  my  endurance,  thou  art  a  man,  and  I 
Have  sutfer'd  like  a  girl :  yet  ihou  dost  look 
Like  Patience,  gazing  on  kings'  graves,  and  smiling 
Extremity  out  of  act.     What  were  thy  friends? 
How  lost  thou  them?   Thy  name,  my  most  kind 

virgin  ? 
Recount,  I  do  beseech  thee  ;  come,  sit  by  me. 
Mar.  My  name  is  Marina. 
Pef-  O.  I  am  mock'd, 

And  thou  by  some  incensed  god  sent  hither 
To  make  the  world  to  laugl)  at  me. 
Mar.  Patience,  good  sir.  or  here  I  '11  cease. 
Per.  Nay,  I  'II  be  patient ; 
Thou  little  knowest  how  thou  dost  startle  me, 
To  call  thyself  Marina. 

Mar.  The  name  was  given  me 

Bv  one  that  had  some  power ;  my  father  and  a  king. 
Per.  How !  a  king's  daughter,  and  call'd  Marina? 
Mar.  You  said  you  would  believe  me  ; 
But,  not  to  be  a  troubler  of  your  peace, 
I  will  end  here. 

P^r.  But  are  you  flesh  and  blood  ? 

Have  you  a  working  pulse  ?  and  are  no  fairy-mo- 
Well ;  speak  on.  VVliere  were  you  bom  ?  [tioii  ? 
And  wherefore  call'd  Marina? 
^«''.  CaU'd  Marina, 


For  I  was  bom  at  sea. 

Per.  At  sea  ?  who  was  thy  mother? 

Mar.  M  y  mother  was  the  daughter  of  a  king ; 
Who  dien  the  very  minute  I  was  bom. 
As  my  ^ood  nurse  Lychorida  hath  oft 
Deliver  d  weeping. 

Per.  O,  stop  there  a  little ! 

This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  dull  sleep 
Did  mock  lad  fools  withal :  this  cannot  be 
My  daughter  buried.      Inside.]     Well;  —  where 
were  you  bred  ? 

11  hear  you  more,  to  the  bottom  of  yonr  story. 
And  never  interrupt  you. 

Mar.  You  '11  scarce  believe  me;  't  were  best  I  diJ 

Per.  I  will  believe  you  by  the  syllable     [give  o'er. 
Of  what  you  shall  deliver.    Yet  give  me  leave- 
How  came  you  in  these  parts?  where  were  you  bre^3^ 

Afar.  The  king,  my  father,  did  in  Tharsus  leave 
Till  cruel  Cleon,  with  his  wicked  wife,  [me; 

Did  seek  to  murther  me :  and  having  woo'd 
A  villain  to  attempt  it,  who  having  drawn  to  do  X 
A  crew  of  pirates  came  and  rescued  me ; 
Brought  me  to  Mitylene.    But.  good  sir,  whither 
Will  you  have  me?   Why  do  you  weep?    It  may  l>e 
You  think  me  an  impostor ;  no.  good  faith  ; 
I  am  the  daughter  to  king  Pericles, 
If  good  king  Pericles  be. 

Per.  Ho.  HeUcanus  I 

Hel.  Calls  my  lord? 

Per.  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noble  counsellor. 
Most  wise  in  general ;  tell  me,  if  thou  canst. 
What  this  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be. 
That  thus  hath  made  me  weep? 

//<•/.  I  know  not ;  but 

Here  is  the  regent,  sir,  of  Mitylene 
Speaks  nobly  of  her. 

Lys.  She  never  would  tell  her  parentage ; 
Being  demanded  that,  she  would  sit  still  and  weep. 

Per.  O  Helicanus,  strike  me,  honour'd  sir; 
Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  pain  ; 
Lest  this  great  sea  of  Joys  mshin^  upon  me, 
O'erbear  the  shores  or  my  mortahty. 
And  drown  me  with  their  sweetness.  O  come  hither. 
Thou  that  begett'st  him  that  did  thee  beget ; 
Thou  that  wast  born  at  sea,  buried  at  Tharsus, 
And  found  at  sea  again  !— O  Helicanus. 
Down  on  thy  knees,  thank  the  holy  gods  as  loud 
As  thunder  threatens  us :  This  is  Marina. — 
What  was  thy  mother's  name?  tell  me  but  that. 
For  truth  can  never  be  confirm'd  enough. 
Though  doubts  did  ever  sleep. 

Afar.  First,  sir,  I  pray,  what  is  your  title? 

Per.  I  am  Pericles  of  Tyre ;  but  tell  me  now 
My  drown'd  queen's  name:  as  in  the  rest  you  said. 
Thou  hast  been  god-like  perfect,  the  heir  of  kin^- 
And  another  like  to  Pericles  thy  father.  [donis. 

Afar.  Is  it  no  more  to  be  your  daughter,  than 
To  say  my  mother's  name  was  Thaisa? 
Thaisa  was  my  mother,  who  did  end 
The  minute  1  betjan. 

Per.  Now,  blessing  on  thee,  rise ;  thou  art  niy  chili. 
Give  me  fresh  garments.    Mine  own,  Helicanus. 

she  is : 
Not  dead  at  Tharsus,  as  she  should  have  been. 
By  savage  Cleon  :  she  shall  tell  thee  all ; 
When  thou  shalt  kneel,  and  Justify  in  knowledge. 
She  is  thy  very  princess.— Who  is  this? 

Hel.  Sir,  't  is  the  governor  of  Mitylene, 
AVho,  hearing  of  your  melancholy  state. 
Did  come  to  see  you.  Per.  I  embrace  vou. 

Give  me  my  robes ;  I  am  wild  in  my  beholding. 
O  heavens  bless  my  girl !    But  hark,  what  music  "> 
Tell  Helicanus,  my  Marina,  tell  him  [this*. 

O'er,  point  by  point,  for  yet  he  seems  to  doubt. 
How  sure  you  are  my  daughter. — But  what  music? 

Uef.  My  lord,  I  hear  none.  Per.  None? 

The  music  of  the  spheres:  list,  my  Marina. 

f.ys.  It  is  not  good  to  cross  him  ;  give  him  way 

Per.  Rarest  sounds  do  ye  not  hear? 

Lys.  Music  ?  My  lord,  I  hear— 

Pfr.  Most  heavenly  music : 

It  nips  me  unto  list'ning,  and  thick  slumber 
Hangs  on  mine  eyes ;  let  me  rest.  [//if  siee^s. 

Lys.  A  pillow  for  his  head. 
So  leave  nim  alL    Well,  my  companion-friends. 


^^^^^'=  "1  PERICLES. 

fe/,'""s  but  answer  to  my  Just  belief, 
'«  a  we//  remember  you. 

{Exeunt  Lysiiiiachus.  Helicanus,  Marina,  atid 
attendant  Lady. 

SCENE  11—  The  same. 
Pericles  on  deck  asleep  ;  Diana  appearing  to  him 

as  in  a  vision. 
Dia    My  temple  stands  in   Ephesus ;   hie  thee 
And  do  upon  mine  ahar  sacrifice.  [thither, 

lliere,  when  njy  maiden  priests  are  met  together, 
Before  the  people  all 

Reveal  how  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife : 
To  mourn  thy  crosses,  with  thy  daughter's,  eall, 
And  give  them  repetition  to  the  like. 
«rform  my  bidding,  or  thou  liv'st  in  woe : 
yo  t,  and  be  happy :  by  my  silver  bow 
^ake^  and  tell  thy  dream.         [Diana  disappears. 
y'T-  Celestial  Dian,  goddess  argentine. 
I  will  obey  thee  1— Helicanus  1 

Enter  Lysimachus,  Helicanus,  and  Marina. 
My  purpose  was  for  Tharsus,  there  to  strike 
Th  mhospitable  Cleon  ;  but  I  ain 
ror  other  service  first :  toward  Enhesus 
Turn  our  blown  sails;  eftsoons  I  U  tell  thee  why. 
ci.,n           ,     .  [7V>  Helicanus. 

onau  we  refresh  us,  sir,  upon  your  shore, 
And  give  you  gold  for  such  provision 
As  our  intents  will  need  T  I.ys.  Sir, 

^>th  all  my  heart ;  and  when  you  come  ashore. 
1  nave  another  suit.  Per.  You  shall  prevail, 

Were  it  to  woo  fiiy  daughter ;  for  it  seems 
lou  have  been  noble  towards  her. 
Ay-r.  Sir,  lend  me  your  arm. 
Per.  Come,  my  Marina.  \F.xennt. 

Enter  Gower,  be/ore  the  Temple  e^Diana  at 
Ephesus. 
Goto.  Now  our  sands  are  almost  run ; 
More  a  little,  and  then  dumb. 
This,  my  last  boon,  give  me, 
(For  such  kindness  must  relieve  me,) 
That  you  aptly  will  suppose 
What  pageantry,  what  feats,  what  shows. 
What  niinstreUy,  what  pretty  din, 
The  regent  made  in  Mitylin, 
To  greet  the  king.     So  he  has  thriv'd. 
That  he  is  promis'd  to  be  wiv'd 
To  fair  Marina;  but  in  no  wise, 
Till  he  had  done  his  sacrifice. 
As  Dian  bade :  whereto  being  bound, 
The  interim,  pray  you,  all  confound. 
'    ' "erne  " 
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In  feather'd  briefness  sails  arc  fillM, 
And  wishes  fall  out  as  they  "re  wiU'd. 
At  Ephesus,  the  temple  see. 
Our  king,  and  all  his  C()ni(>any, 
That  he  can  hither  come  so  soon, 
Is  by  your  fancy's  thankful  doom. 


[Exit. 


P<r.  Reverend  appearer,  no ; 

I  threw  her  o'erboard  with  these  very  arms. 

Cer.   Upon  this  coast.  1  warrant  you. 

Pfr.  •  I  is  nidst  certain. 

Cer.   Look  tc  the  lady  ;—<.),  she  s  but  (Verjoy'd. 
Early  in  blust'ring  morn  this  lady  was 
Thrown  upon  this  shore.     I  o|.<l  the  cotfin  ; 
Found  there  rich  jewels;  recover'd  her,  and  placed 
Here  in  Diana's  temple.  [her 

Per.  May  we  see  them  T 

Cer.  Great  sir,  they  shall  Iw  brought  you  to  my 
Whither  I  invite  you.  Look,  Thaisa  is  [house. 
Recovered. 

Thai.  O,  let  me  look  1 
If  he  be  none  of  mine,  my  sanctity 
Will  to  my  sense  bend  no  licentious  ear, 
But  curb  It,  spite  of  seeing.     O.  niy  lord. 
Are  you  not  Pericles?     Like  him  you  speak. 
Like  him  you  are  :  Did  you  not  name  a  tempest, 
A  birth,  and  death  ? 

Per.  The  voice  of  dead  Thaisa  1 

Thai.  That  Thaisa  am  I,  supposed  dead 
And  drown'd. 

Per.  Immortal  Dian ! 

Thai.  Now  I  know  you  better.— 

When  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolis, 
The  king,  my  father,  gave  you  such  a  ring. 

\Shoivs  a  rin 

Per.  This,  this  ;  no  more,  you  gods  1  your  preS' 

kindness 
Makes  my  past  miseries  sports :  You  shall  do  » 
That  on  the  touching  of  her  lips  I  may 
Melt,  and  no  more  be  seen.     O  come,  be  bur? 
A  second  lime  within  these  arms. 

Mar.  My  hefirl 

Leaps  to  be  gone  into  my  mother's  bosom. 
{Kneels  tc 

Per.  Look,  who  kneels  here  I    Flesh  of 

Thaisa ; 
Thy  burthen  at  the  sea,  and  call'd  Marin 
For  she  was  yielded  there. 

Thai.  Blessed,  anr 

Hel.  Hail,  madam,  and  my  queen  1 

Thai.  I  k 

Per.  You  have  heard  me  say,  when 
I  left  behind  an  ancient  substitute. 
Can  you  remember  what  I  call'd  the 
*  have  nam'd  him  oft. 

Thai.  'T  was  Helic 

Per.  Still  confirmation : 
Embrace  him,  dear  Thaisa ;  this 
Now  do  I  long  to  hear  how  yon  • 
How  possibly  jireserv'd  ;  aud  w' 
Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great 

Thai.  Lorcl  Cerimon  my  Ion 
The  gods  have  shown  their  p 
To  last  resolve  you. 

Per.  Reverer 

Can  have  no  mortal  officer 
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SCF.NE  TIL— 7"**  Temple  0/  Diana  at  Ephesus;'  A  god  than  you.     Will  you 

Thaisa  standin'^  near  the  aitnr,  as  hij^h  priest,  ss  :  '•'^"^  '^'•'"'  '"""•"  '--I'v.-v.? 

a  numher  0/  Virgins  on  each  side  ;  Cerimon  and 

ot/ier  Inhabitants  0/  Ephesus  attending. 
Enter  Pericles  with  his  Train ;  Lysimachus,  Heli- 
canus, Marina,  and  a  Lady. 

Per.  Hail.  Dian  !  to  perform  thy  just  command, 
I  here  corifess  myself  the  king  of  Tyre  ; 
Who,  frighted  from  my  country,  did  wed 
At  Pentapolis  the  fair  Thaisa. 
At  sea  in  childbed  died  she,  but  brought  forth 


K  maid-child  call'd  Marina ;  who,  O  goddess, 
Wears  yet  thy  silver  livery.     She,  at  Tharsus 


IVas  nurs'd  with  Cleon  ;  whom  at  fourteen  years 

^e  sought  to  murther :  but  her  better  stars 

Jrought  her  to  Mitylene ;  against  whose  shore 

hiding,  her  fortunes  brought  the  maid  aboard  us, 

iVhere,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance,  she 

4ade  known  herself  my  daughter. 

Thai.  Voice  and  favour  I- 

Tou  are,  you  are — O  royal  Pericles !—   [She/aints.  I  Will  in  that  ' 

Per.  What  means  the  woman?  she  dies!  help.  Our  son  an' 

rentlemen  1  Cer.  Noble  sir,  Lord  Cerir 

f  you  have  told  Diana's  altar  tr\tc  I  To  hear  t? 

rjiis  is  your  wife.  I 


This  dead  queen  re-li' 

Cer. 

Beseech  you,  first  go  wit 
Where  shall  be  shown  y 
How  she  came  placed  1 
No  needful  thing  omit' 

Per. 

I  bless  thee  for  thy  v' 
Night-oblations  to  tl 
This  prince,  the  fai- 
Shall  marry  her  at 
This  ornament  thr 
Will  I.  my  lov'f!  ^ 
And  what  this  fo 
To  grace  thy  mr 

Thai.  LnrdC' 
Sir,  that  my  faf 

Per.  Heaven- 
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[Act  t. 


Enter  Gower. 
Goto.  In  Antiochus  and  his  dauc^hter.  you  hare 

heard 
Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  Just  reward ; 
In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter,  seen 
JAlthnugh  assail  d  with  fortune  fierce  and  keen) 
Virtue  prescrv'd  from  fell  destruction's  blast. 
Led  on  by  heaven,  and  crown'd  with  Joy  at  last. 
In  Helicanus  may  you  well  descry 
A  fisfure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty : 


In  reverend  Cor'mnn  thrre  well  :ipp*ars. 
The  worth  tha:    -  irncfl  charily  ay l  wears. 
For  wicked  Cl«     n   T.ni'v  *ifc,  wturn  fame 
Had  spread  th  i^cd.  and  Ijoiioiir'd  r..: i 

Of  Pericles,  to  -■   lurn  i 

That  him  and  '  '  ii  PiJice  btim. 

The  gods  for  r  ■. .  ncd  so  f  KintTrnt 

To  punish  thei    :  ;!hljoii<h  tint  d...  ■',  but  meant 
So,  on  your  pa'     'i  ■:  evtr  more  sr,  \  •  Fiulinjj, 
New  Joy  wait  Cii  i.-ju.|,  ilercaiir  jiLlj-  h.jtli  en-lrj. 
iJixii  Go«a. 
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VENUS   AND   ADONIS. 


'Vilia  miretur  vulgus,  mihi  flavus  Apollo 
Pocula  CasuUa  plena  ministret  aqiia.'—OviD. 


TO  THB 

RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  WRIOTHESLY, 

barl  of  southampton  and  baron  of  titchfield. 

Right  Honourable, 

I  KNOW  not  how  I  Shan  offend  In  dedicatit^  my  unpolished  lines  to  5'our  lordship,  nor  how  the 
world  will  censure  me  for  choosin?  so  stronf;  a  prop  to  support  so  weak  a  burthen :  only  if  your  honour 
seem  but  pleased,  I  account  myself  highly  praised,  and  vow  to  take  advantage  of  all  idle  hours  till  I  have 
honoured  you  with  some  graver  labour.  But  if  the  first  heir  of  ray  invention  prove  deformed.  I  shall  be 
sorry  it  had  so  noble  a  godfather,  and  never  after  ear  so  barren  a  land,  for  fear  it  yield  me  still  so  had  a 
harvest  I  leave  it  to  your  honourable  survey,  and  your  honour  to  your  heart's  content ;  which  I  wish 
luay  always  answer  your  own  wish,  and  the  world's  hopeful  expectation. 

Your  Honour's  in  all  duty, 

WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARB. 


Even  as  the  sxjn  with  purple-colour'd  face 
Had  ta'en  his  last  leave  of  the  weeping  mom, 
Rose-cheek 'd  Adonis  hied  him  to  the  chase  ; 
Hunting  he  lov'd,  but  love  he  laugh'd  to  scorn  ; 
Sick-thoughted  Venus  makes  amain  unto  him, 
And  like  a  bold-fac'd  suitor  'gins  to  woo  him. 

'  Thrice  fairer  than  myself,'  thus  she  began, 
'  The  field's  chief  flower,  sweet  above  compare, 
Stain  to  all  nymphs,  more  lovely  than  a  man, 
More  white  and  red  than  doves  or  roses  are  ; 
Nature  that  made  thee,  with  herself  at  strife, 
Saith  that  the  world  hath  ending  with  thy  life. 

'Vouchsafe,  thou  wonder,  to  alight  thy  steed. 
And  rein  his  proud  head  to  the  saddle-how; 
If  thou  wilt  deign  this  favour,  for  thy  meed 
A  thousand  honev-sccrets  shalt  thou  know  • 
Here  come  and  sit.  where  never  serpent  hisses, 
And  being  set  1  '11  smother  thee  with  kisses ; 

'  And  yet  not  cloy  thy  lips  with  loath'd  satiety, 
But  rather  famish  them  amid  their  plenty. 
Making  them  red  and  pale  with  fresh  variety. 
Ten  kisses  short  as  one.  one  long  as  twenty  : 
A  summer's  day  will  seem  an  hour  but  short, 
Being  wasted  in  such  time-beguiling  sport.' 

With  this  she  seizeth  on  his  sweating  palm. 
The  precedent  of  pith  and  liveliliood. 
And,  trembling  in  ner  passion,  calls  it  halm. 
Earth's  sovereign  salve  to  do  a  goddess  good  : 
BiMHg  so  enrag'd.  desire  doth  lend  her  force. 
Courageously  to  pluck  him  from  his  horse. 

Over  one  arm  the  lusty  courser's  rein. 

Under  her  other  was  the  tendt-r  hoy. 

Who  blush "d  and  pouted  in  a  full  disdain, 

With  leaden  appetite,  unapt  to  toy  ; 
She  red  and  hot  as  coals  of  glowing  fire. 
He  red  for  shame,  but  frosty  in  detiire. 


The  studied  bridle  on  a  ragged  bough 

Nimbly  she  fastens ;  (O  how  quick  is  love  I) 

The  steed  is  stalled  up,  and  even  now 

To  tie  the  rider  she  begins  to  prove : 
Backward  she  push'd  him,  as  she  would  be  thrust. 
And  govem'd  him  in  strength,  though  not  in  lust. 

So  soon  was  she  along,  as  he  was  down, 
Each  leaning  on  their  elbows  and  their  hips: 
Now  doth  she  stroke  his  cheek,  now  doth  lie  frown. 
And  'gins  to  chide,  but  soon  she  stops  his  Ups ; 
And  kissing  speaks,  with  lustful  language  broken, 
*  If  thou  wilt  chide,  thy  lips  shall  never  open.' 

He  bums  with  bashful  shame ;  she  with  her  tears 
Doth  quench  the  maiden  burning  of  his  cheeks : 
Then  with  her  windy  sighs,  and  golden  hairs. 
To  fan  and  blow  them  dry  again  slie  seeks  : 

He  saith  she  is  immodest,  blames  her  'miss ; 

What  follows  more  she  murders  with  a  kiss. 

Even  as  an  empty  eagle,  sharp  by  fast. 
Tires  with  her  beak  on  feathers,  flesh,  and  bone, 
Shaking  her  wings,  devouring  all  in  haste. 
Till  either  gorge  be  stutf'd,  or  prey  begone; 
Even  so  she  Iciss'd  his  brow,  his  cheek,  his  chin. 
And  where  she  ends  she  doth  anew  begin. 

Forc'd  to  content,  but  never  to  obey, 
Panting  he  lies,  and  breatheth  in  her  face ; 
She  feedeth  on  the  steam,  as  on  a  prey, 
And  calls  it  heavenly  moisture,  air  of  L'race, 
Wishing  her  cheeks  were  gardens  full  of  riowers. 
So  they  were  dew'd  with  such  distilling  sliowcrs. 

Look  how  a  bird  lies  tangled  in  a  net. 

So  fastened  in  her  arms  Adonis  lies  ; 

Pure  shame  and  aw'd  resistance  made  him  fret, 

Which  bred  more  beauty  in  his  angry  eyes  ; 
Rain  added  to  a  river  that  is  rank, 
Perforce  will  force  it  overflow  the  bank. 
8  B  t 
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Still  she  entreats,  and  prettily  entreats, 
I'or  to  a  pretty  ear  she  tunes  her  tale ; 
Still  is  he  sullen,  still  he  low'rs  and  frets, 
'Twixt  crimson  shame,  and  aMi,'or  ashy  pale; 

Bcini;  red,  she  loves  him  best ;  and  being  white. 

Her  best  is  better'd  with  a  more  dclithu 

Look  h<iw  he  can,  she  cannot  choose  but  love ; 
And  by  hrr  fair  immortal  hand  she  swears 
l*rom  his  soft  bosom  never  to  remove. 
Till  he  take  truce  witii  her  contcndinj'  tears. 

Which  lonjf  have  raiiid.  making  hor  cliccksall  wet ; 

And  one  sweet  kiss  shall  pay  ttus  countlc&s  debt. 

Upon  this  promise  did  he  raise  his  chin, 
hike  a  dive-dapper  peerinL'  through  a  wavfl^ 
Who,  being  lookd  on,  diii.ks  as  quickly  in; 
So  offers  he  to  give  what  she  did  c  rave  ; 

But  when  her  lips  were  ready  for  iiis  pay, 

lie  winks,  aud  turns  his  lips  another  way. 

Never  did  passenger  in  sumtncr's  heat 
More  thirst  for  drink,  than  she  for  tills  good  turn: 
Her  help  she  sees,  but  help  she  cannot  tfet ; 
She  bathes  in  water,  yet  licr  tire  must  burn: 

*»),  pity,'  Van  she  crj',  "  tliut-iiearted  boy  I 

'T  is  but  a  Itiss  1  beg ;  why  art  thou  coy  ! 

'  I  have  been  woo'd.  as  I  entreat  thee  now. 
Even  by  the  stern  and  direful  god  of  war. 
Whose  sinewy  neck  in  battle  no'er  did  bow, 
"Who  conquers  where  he  comes,  in  every  jar; 

Yet  hatii  he  been  my  captive  and  my  slave. 

And  begg'd  .or  that  which  thou  unask  d  shall  have. 

•Over  my  altars  hath  he  hung  his  lance. 
His  batter'd  shield,  his  uncontrolled  crest, 
And  for  my  sake  hath  learn'd  to  sport  and  dance, 
To  toy,  to  wantori.  dally,  smile,  and  jest ; 

Scorning  his  churlish  drum,  and  ensign  red. 

Making  my  arnia  his  tield,  his  tent  my  bed.; 

*  Thus  he  that  overrurd  I  oversway'd. 
Leading  him  prisoner  in  a  red-rose  chain  : 
Strong-temper'd  ste^l  his  stronger  strength  obey'd, 
Vet  was  he  servile  to  my  coy  disdain. 

O  be  not  proud,  nor  brag  not  of  thy  might. 

For  mastering  her  that  foil'd  the  god  ol  fight  1 

'  Touch  but  my  lips  with  those  fair  lips  of  thine, 
(Though  mine  be  not  so  fair,  yet  are  they  red,) 
riie  kiss  shall  be  tiiine  own  as  well  as  mine : — 
What  seest  thou  in  the  ground?  hold  up  thy  head; 

Look  in  mine  eyeballs,  there  thy  beauty  lies: 

Then  why  not  lips  on  lips,  since  eyes  in  eyes! 

'  Art  thou  aslnni'd  to  kiss?  then  wink  again. 
And  I  will  wii;k,  so  shall  tlie  day  seem  night: 
Love  keeps  his  revels  where  there  arc  but  twain; 
Be  bold  to  i)lay,  our  sjH.rt  is  not  in  sight: 

These  blue  vein'd  violets  whereon  we  lean 

Never  can  blab,  nor  know  not  what  we  mean. 

'  The  tender  spring  upon  thy  tempting  lip 
Shows  thee  unripe  ;  yet  may'st  thou  well  be  tasted; 
Make  use  of  time,  let  n^t  advantage  slip  ; 
Be.uity  within  itself  should  not  be  wasted  : 

I-'air  flowers  that  are  not  gather'd  in  their  prime 

Kot  and  consume  themselves  in  little  time. 

'Were  I  hard-favour"d,  foul,  or  wrinkled-old, 
Ill-niirtur'd.  cronkcd,  churlisli,  har-li  in  voice, 
Oer-worn.  despised,  rlK-iiiuatic,  and  cold, 
Thick-sighted,  barren,  le.in,  and  lacking  juice, 

Then  iiiiLjht'st  thou  pause,  for  tlieii  1  iverc  nf)t  for 

But  having  no  defects,  whj^  dost  ablior  me  ?  [thee ; 

*  Thou  canst  not  see  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow ;  •  Fie,  lifeless  picture,  cold  and  senseless  stone. 

Mine  eyes  arc  grey, and  l)right,andquick  in  turning;  Well-painted  idol,  image  dull  and  dead. 
My  beauty  as  the  s[)riTig  doth  yearly  grow,  j  Statue  contenting  but  the  eye  alone. 

My  flesh  is  soft  and  pi.iup,  my  marrow  burning;        Thing  like  a  man,  but  of  no  woman  bred ; 
My  smooth  moist  hand,  were  it  with  thy  hand  felt,       Thou  art  no  man,  though  of  a  man's  complexion. 
Would  in  thy  pahn  dissolve,  or  seem  to  melt.         I     For  men  will  kiss  even  oy  their  own  direction.' 


'  Bid  me  discourse,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear. 
Or,  like  a  fairy,  trip  upon  the  green. 
Or.  like  a  nyiu|>h,  witn  long  dishevell'd  hair. 
Dance  on  the  sands,  and  yet  no  footing  seen : 
Love  is  a  spirit  all  compact  of  fire. 
Not  gross  to  sink,  but  Ught,  and  will  aspire. 

•  Witness  thl.  primrose  bank  whereon  I  lie  1 
These  forceless  flowers  Uke  sturdy  trees  support  me; 
Two  strengthless  do  ves  will  draw  me  through  the  sky. 
From  morn  to  night,  even  where  1  list  to  sport  me : 

Is  love  so  light,  sweet  boy,  and  may  it  be 
That  thou  sbould'st  think  it  heavy  unto  theet 

*  Is  thine  own  heart  to  thine  own  face  affected  t 
Can  thy  right  hand  seize  love  upon  thy  left! 
Then  woo  thyself,  be  of  thyself  rejected. 

Steal  thine  own  freedom,  and  complain  on  theft. 
Narcissus  so  himself  himself  forsook. 
And  died  to  kiss  his  shadow  in  the  brook. 

'  Torches  are  made  to  light,  jewels  to  wear. 
Dainties  to  taste,  fresh  tKsauty  for  the  use. 
Herbs  for  their  smell,  and  sappy  plants  to  bear ; 
Things  growing  to  themselves  are  growth's  abuse : 
Seeils  spring  from  seeds,  and  beauty  breedeth 
Thou  wast  begot,— to  get  it  is  thy  duty,     [beauty, 

'  Upon  the  earth's  increase  why  shouki'st  diou  feed. 
Unless  the  earth  with  thy  increase  be  fedf 
By  law  of  Nature  thou  art  bound  to  breed. 
That  thine  may  live,  when  thou  thyself  art  dead ; 
Aud  so  in  spite  of  death  thou  dost  survive. 
In  that  thy  likeness  still  is  left  alive.' 

By  this  the  love-sick  aueen  began  to  sweat. 
For,  where  they  lay,  the  shadow  had  forsook  them, 
And  Titan,  'tired  in  the  raid-day  heat. 
With  burning  eye  did  hotly  overlook  them ; 
Wishing  Adonis  had  his  team  to  guide. 
So  he  were  like  him,  and  by  Venus'  side. 

And  now  Adonis,  with  a  lazy  spright. 
And  with  a  heavy,  dark,  disliking  eye. 
His  lowering  brows  o'erwhelniin^  his  fair  sight. 
Like  misty  vapours  when  ihey  blot  the  sky. 
Souring  his  cheeks,  cries,  'Fie,  no  more  of  love  1 
The  sun  doth  bum  ray  face ;  I  must  remove.' 

'  Ah  me,'  quoth  Venus,  'young,  and  so  unkind  I 
Wliat  bare  excuses  mak'st  thou  to  begone  1 
I  '11  sigh  celestial  breath,  whose  gentle  wind 
Shall  cool  the  heat  of  this  descending  sun ; 

1  '11  make  a  shadow  for  thee  of  my  nairs ; 

If  they  bum  too,  I  '11  quench  them  with  my  tears. 

The  sun  that  shines  from  heaven  shines  but  warm. 
And  lo,  1  lie  between  that  sun  and  thee : 
Tiie  heat  I  have  from  thence  doth  little  harm. 
Thine  eye  darts  forth  the  fire  that  bumeth  me : 
And  were  1  not  immortal,  life  were  done. 
Between  this  heavenly  and  earthly  sun. 

'  Art  thou  obdurate,  flinty,  hard  as  steel. 
Nay,  more  than  flint,  for  stone  at  rain  relentethi 
Art  thou  a  woman's  son,  and  canst  not  feel 
What 't  is  to  love  ?  how  want  of  love  tormentetht 
O  had  thy  mother  borne  so  hard  a  mind. 
She  had  not  brought  forth  thee,  but  died  unkind. 

'  AVhat  am  I,  that  thou  should'st  contemn  me  this! 
Or  what  great  danger  dwells  upon  my  suit? 
What  were  thy  lips  the  worse  tor  one  poor  kiss? 
Sjieak.  fair ;  but  speak  fair  words,  or  else  be  mute: 

Give  me  one  kiss,  I  '11  give  it  thee  again. 

And  one  for  interest,  if  thou  wilt  have  twain. 


VENUS  AND  ADONIS, 


This  said,  impatience  chokes  her  pleadingr  tongue, 
And  swelling  passion  doth  provoke  a  pause ; 
Red  cheeks  and  fiery  eyes  blaze  forth  her  wronjr  J 
Being  judge  in  love,  she  cannot  right  her  cause : 
And  nowshc  weeps,  and  nowshe  fain  would  speak. 
And  now  her  sobs  do  her  intendments  break. 

Sometimes  she  shakes  her  head,  and  then  his 

hand. 
Now  gazeth  she  on  hini,  now  on  the  ground ; 
Sometioies  her  arms  infold  him  like  a  band ; 
Slie  would,  he  will  not  in  her  arms  be  bound ; 

And  when  from  thence  he  struggles  to  be  gone. 

She  k>cks  her  lily  fingers  one  iu  one. 

'  Fondling,'  she  saith,  '  since  I  have  hemm'd  thee 
Within  the  circuit  of  this  ivory  pale,  [here, 

I  II  be  a  park,  and  thou  shalt  be  my  deer ; 
Feed  where  thou  wilt,  on  moimtain  or  in  dale : 
Graze  on  my  iips ;  and  if  those  hills  be  dry. 
Stray  lower,  where  the  pleasant  fountains  lie. 

•Within  this  limit  is  relief  enough. 
Sweet  bottom-tjrass,  and  high  delightful  plabi, 
Round  rising  hillocks,  brakes  obscure  and  rough, 
To  shelter  thee  from  tempest  and  from  rain ; 

Then  be  my  deer,  since  I  am  such  a  park ; 

No  dog  shall  rouse  thee,  tho'  a  thousand  bark.' 

At  this  Adonis  smiles  as  in  disdain, 
That  in  each  cheek  appears  a  pretty  dimple : 
Love  made  those  hollows,  if  himself  were  slain. 
He  might  be  buried  in  a  tomb  so  simple ; 
Foreknowing  well  if  there  he  came  to  lie. 
Why  there  Love  liv'd  and  there  he  could  not  die. 

These  lovely  caves,  these  round  enchanting  pits, 
Open'd  their  mouths  to  swallow  Venus'  liking : 
Being  mad  before,  how  doth  she  now  for  wits? 
Struck  dead  at  first,  what  needs  a  second  striking  ? 
Poor  queen  of  love,  in  thine  own  law  forlorn, 
To  love  a  cheek  that  smiles  at  tliee  in  scorn  1 


Look,  when  a  painter  would  surpass  the  life. 
In  limning  out  a  well-proportion  d  steed. 
His  art  with  nature's  workmanship  at  strife. 
As  if  the  dead  the  living  should  exceed  ; 
So  did  this  horse  excel  a  common  one. 
In  shape,  in  courage,  colour,  pace,  and  bone 

Rouod-hoof 'd,  short-jointed,  fetlocks  fhagand  1 
Broad  breast,  full  eye.  small  head,  and  nostril  v 
High  crest,  short  ears,  straight  legs,  and  pas 

strong. 
Thin  mane,  thick  tail,  broad  buttock,  tender  h 
Look  what  a  horse  should  have,  lie  did  not  la  I 
Save  a  proud  rider  on  so  proud  a  back. 

Sometime  he  scuds  far  off,  and  there  he  stares 
Anon  he  starts  at  stirring  of  a  feather ; 
To  bid  the  wind  a  base  he  now  prepares, 
And  whe'r  he  run,  or  fiy,  they  knew  not  whethei 
For  thro'  his  mane  and  tail  the  high  wind  sini   i 
Fanning  the  hairs,  who  wave  like  feather'd  win   : 

He  looks  upon  his  love  and  neighs  unto  her; 
She  answers  him  as  if  she  knew  his  mind : 
Being  proud,  as  females  are,  to  see  him  woo  he 
She  puts  on  outward  strangeness,  seems  unkim 
Spurns  at  his  love,  and  sconis  the  heat  he  fee 
Beating  his  kind  embracements  with  her  heel 

Then,  like  a  melancholy  malecontent, 
He  vails  his  tail,  that,  like  a  falling  plume, 
Cool  shadow  to  his  melting  buttock  lent ; 
He  stamps,  and  bites  the  poor  flies  in  his  fume ; 
His  love,  perceiving  how  he  is  enrag'd. 
Grew  kinder,  and  his  fury  was  assuag'd. 

His  testy  master  goeth  about  to  take  him ; 
When  lo,  the  unback'd  breeder,  full  of  fear. 
Jealous  of  catching,  swiftly  doth  forsake  him, 
With  her  the  horse,  and  left  Adonis  there  : 
As  they  were  mad  unto  the  wood  they  hie  the: 
Out-stripping  crows  that  strive  to  over-fly  thej 


Now  which  way  shall  she  turn?  what  shall  she  say?  All  swoln  with  chasing,  down  Adonis  sits, 
Her  words  are  done,  her  woes  the  more  increasing,  Banning  his  boisterous  and  unruly  beast ; 
The  time  is  spent,  her  object  will  away,  ..... 

And  from  her  twining  arms  doth  urge  releasing 

•  Pity  '—she  cries,— '^soine  favour— some  remorse — * 

Away  he  springs,  and  hasteth  to  his  horse. 


But  lo,  from  forth  a  copse  that  neighbours  by, 
A  breeding  jennet,  lusty,  young,  and  proud, 
Adonis'  trampling  courser  doth  espy, 
And  forth  she  rushes,  snorts,  and  neighs  aloud : 
The  strong-neck'd  steed,  being  tied  unto  a  tree, 
Breaketh  his  rein,  and  to  her  straight  goes  he. 

Imperiously  he  leaps,  he  neighs,  he  bounds, 
And  now  his  woven  girths  he  breaks  asunder ; 
The  bearing  earth  with  his  hard  hoof  he  wounds, 
"Whose  hollow  womb  resounds  like  heaven's  thunder; 
The  iron  bit  he  crushes  'tween  his  teeth. 
Controlling  what  he  was  controlled  with. 

His  ears  up  prick'd ;  his  braided  hanging  mane 
Upon  his  conipass'd  crest  now  stand  on  end ; 
I  lis  nostrils  drink  the  air,  and  forth  again. 
As  from  a  furnace,  vapours  doth  he  send: 
His  eye,  which  scornfully  glLsters  like  fire. 
Shows  his  hot  courage  and  his  high  desire. 

Sometimes  he  trots,  as  if  he  told  the  steps. 
With  gentle  majesty,  and  modest  pride ; 
Anon  ne  rears  upright,  curvets,  and  leans. 
As  who  should  say,  lo  I  thus  my  strength  is  tried ; 
And  this  I  do  to  captivate  the  eye 
Of  the  fair  breeder  that  is  standing  by. 

W^hat  recketh  he  his  rider's  angry  stir. 

His  flattering  '  holla,'  or  his  '  Stand,  I  say '! 

"What  cares  he  now  for  curb,  or  pricking  spur! 

For  rich  caparisons,  or  trapping  gay  ? 

He  sees  his  love,  and  nothing  else  he  seel, 
Nor  nothing  else  with  his  proud  sight  i^ees. 


And  now  the  happy  season  once  more  fits. 
That  love-sick  Love  by  pleading  may  he  blest ; 
For  lovers  say  the  heart  hath  treble  wrong, 
When  it  is  barr'd  the  aidance  of  the  tongue. 


An  oven  that  is  stopp'd,  or  river  stay'd, 

Bumeth  more  hotly,  swelleth  with  more  rage : 

So  of  concealed  sorrow  may  be  sjtid  ; 

Free  vent  of  words  love's  fire  doth  assuage ; 
But  when  the  heart's  attorney  once  is  mute. 
The  client  breaks,  as  desperate  in  his  suit. 

He  sees  her  coming,  and  begins  to  glow. 

Even  as  a  dying  coal  revives  with  wind. 

And  with  his  bonnet  hides  his  angry  brow; 

Looks  on  the  dull  earth  with  disturbed  mind, 
Talung  no  notice  that  she  is  so  nigh. 
For  allaskaunce  he  holds  her  in  his  eye, 

O  what  a  sight  it  was,  wistly  to  view 
How  she  came  stealing  to  the  wayward  boy  1 
To  note  the  fighting  conflict  of  her  hue  I 
How  white  and  red  each  other  did  destroy  I 
But  now  her  cheek  was  pale,  anti  by  and  by 
It  flash'd  forth  fire,  as  lightning  from  the  sky. 

Now  was  she  Just  before  him  as  he  sat. 
And  like  a  lowly  lover  down  she  kneels; 
With  one  fair  hand  she  hraveth  up  his  hat, 
Her  other  tender  hand  his  fair  check  feels  : 
His  tenderer  cheek  receives  her  soft  hand's  pi  : 
As  apt  as  new-fallen  snow  takes  any  dint. 

O  what  a  war  of  looks  was  then  between  them  I 
Her  eyes,  petitioners,  to  his  eyes  suing : 
His  eyes  saw  her  eyes  as  they  had  not  seen  then 
Her  eyes  woo'd  still,  his  eyes  disdain'd  the  wooir,  j 
And  all  this  dumb  play  had  his  acts  made  plaii 
With  tears,  which,  chorus-like,  her  eyes  did  ra 
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Full  irently  now  the  takes  hitn  by  the  hand. 

A  lily  prison'd  In  a  gaol  of  snow, 

Or  ivory  in  an  alabaster  band ; 

So  white  a  friend  en^rts  so  white  a  foe ; 
This  beauteous  combat,  wilful  and<  unwilling, 
Show'd  like  two  silver  doves  that  sit  a  billing. 

Once  more  the  engine  of  her  thoughts  began  t 

•  (>  fairest  mover  on  this  mortal  round, 
Would  thou  wert  as  I  am,  and  I  a  man, 

M V  heart  all  whole  as  thine,  thy  heart  my  wound ; 

For  one  sweet  look  thy  help  I  would  assure  thee. 

Though  nothing  but  my  body's  bane  would  cure 

[rhce.* 

•  Give  me  thy  hand,'  saith  he, '  why  dost  thou  feel  it  I ' 
'  Give  me  thy  heart.'  saith  she,  'and  thoushalt  have 

0  give  it  me  lest  thy  hard  heart  do  steel  it,  (.it ; 
And  being  steel'd.  soft  sighs  can  never  grave  it ; 

Then  love's  deep  groans  I  never  shall  regard. 
Because  Adonis  heart  hath  made  mine  hard.' 

'  For  shame.'  he  cries.  '  let  go,  and  let  me  go ; 
My  day's  delight  is  past,  my  horse  is  gone. 
And  't  IS  your  fault  1  am  bereft  him  so  : 

1  pray  you  hence,  and  leave  me  here  alone : 
For  all  my  mind,  my  thought,  my  busy  care. 
Is  how  to  get  my  palfrey  from  the  mare.' 

Thus  she  replies  :  '  Thy  palfrey,  as  he  should. 

Welcomes  trie  warm  approach  of  sweet  desire. 

Affection  is  a  coal  that  must  he  cool'd ; 

Else,  suffer'd,  it  will  set  the  heart  on  fire : 
The  sea  hath  bounds,  but  deep  desire  hath  none. 
Therefore  no  marvel  though  tny  horse  be  gone. 

'  How  like  a  Jade  he  stood,  tied  to  the  tree. 
Servilely  master'd  with  a  leathern  rein ! 
But  when  he  saw  his  love,  his  youth's  fair  fee. 
He  held  such  petty  bondage  in  disdain ; 

Throwing  the  base  thong  from  his  bending  crest. 

Enfranchising  his  mouth,  his  back,  his  breast. 

•  Who  sees  his  true  love  in  her  naked  bed, 
Teaching  the  sheets  a  whiter  hue  than  white, 
But.  when  his  glutton  eye  so  full  hath  fed. 
His  other  t^ents  aim  at  like  delight! 

Who  is  so  faint  that  dare  not  be  so  bold 
To  touch  the  fire,  tlte  weather  being  cold! 

•  Let  me  excuse  thy  courser,  gentle  boy ; 
And  learn  of  him,  1  heartily  beseech  thee, 
To  take  advantage  on  presented  joy  ;     _ 
Thouijh  I  were  dumb,  yet  his  proceedmgs  teach 

O  learn  to  love  ;  the  lesson  is  but  plain,        [thee. 
And,  once  made  perfect,  never  lost  again.' 

•  I  know  not  love,'  quoth  he,  'nor  will  not  know  it. 
Unless  it  be  a  boar,  and  then  I  chase  it :  _ 

'T  is  much  to  borrow,  and  1  will  not  owe  it ; 

My  love  to  love  is  love  but  to  di^race  it ; 
For  1  have  heard  it  is  a  life  in  death. 
That  laughs,  and  weeps,  and  all  but  with  a  breath. 

'Who  wears  a  garment  shapeless  and  unftnish'dt 
Who  plucks  the  bud  before  one  leaf  put  forth  t 
If  spnnging  things  he  any  jot  diminish'd. 
They  wither  in  their  prime,  prove  nothing  worth: 
The  colt  that 's  back'd  and  burthen'd  bemgyoung 
Loseth  his  pride,  and  never  waxeth  strong. 

•  You  hurt  my  hand  with  wringing ;  let  us  part, 
And  leave  this  idle  theme,  this  bootless  chat  : 
Remove  your  siege  from  my  unyielding  heart ; 

To  love's  alarm  it  will  not  ope  thejgate.  [tery ; 

Dismiss  your  vows,  your  feigned  tears,  your  fiat- 
For  where  a  heart  is  hard,  they  make  no  battery/ 

■Whatl  canst  thou  talk,'  quoth  she,  'hast  thou  a 
tongue? 

0  would  thou  hadst  not,  or  I  had  no  hearing  I 
Thy  mcnnaid's  voice  hath  done  me  double  wrong; 

1  had  my  load  before,  now  press'd  with  bearing : 
Melocfious  discord,  heavenly  tune  harsh  sounding, 
Ear's  deep-sweet  music,  and  heart's  deep-sore 

[wounding. 


'  Had  I  no  eyes,  bat  ears,  mv  ears  would  kne 

That  mward  beauty  and  mvisible  : 

Or,  were  I  deaf,  thy  outward  parts  would  move 

Each  part  in  me  that  were  but  sensible : 
Though  neither  eyes  nor  ears,  to  hear  nor  see 
Yet  should  I  be  in  love,  by  touchii^  thee. 

'  Sav  that  the  sense  of  feeling  were  bereft  me. 
Ana  that  1  could  not  see,  nor  hear,  nor  touch. 
And  nothing  but  the  very  smell  were  left  me. 
Yet  would  my  love  to  thee  be  still  as  much  ; 
For  from  the  still'tory  of  thy  face  exceUing 
Comes  breath  perfum'd,  that  breedeth  love  by 
(sme" 
'  But  O,  what  banquet  wert  thou  to  the  taste. 
Being  nune  and  feeder  of  the  other  four  1 
Would  they  not  wish  the  feast  might  ever  last; 
And  bid  Suspicion  double-lock  the  doort 
Lest  Tealousy,  that  sour  unwelcome  guest. 
Should,  by  his  stealing  in,  disturb  the  feast.' 

Once  more  the  ruby-colour'd  portal  open'd. 
Which  to  his  speech  did  honey  passage  yiekl: 
Like  a  red  mom.  that  ever  yet  betoken'd 
Wreck  to  the  seaman,  tempest  to  the  field. 
Sorrow  to  shepherds,  woe  unto  the  bird^ 
Gusts  and  foul  flaws  to  herdmen  and  to  herds. 

This  ill  presage  advisedly  she  marketh : 
Even  as  the  wind  is  hush'd  before  it  rainetii. 
Or  as  the  wolf  doth  grin  before  it  barketh. 
Or  as  the  berry  breiucs  before  it  staineth. 
Or  like  the  deadly  bullet  of  a  gun, 
His  meaning  struck  her  ere  his  words  begun. 

And  at  his  look  she  flatly  falleth  down. 

For  looks  kill  love,  and  love  by  looks  reraveth  : 

A  smile  recures  the  woundii^  of  a  frown. 

But  blessed  bankrupt,  that  by  love  so  thriveth  1 

The  silly  boy,  believing  she  is  dead. 

Chips  her  pale  cheek,  till  clapping  makes  it  red ; 

And  all-amaz'd  brake  off  his  late  intent. 
For  sharply  he  did  think  to  reprehend  her. 
Which  cunning  love  did  wittily  prevent : 
Fair  fall  the  wit  that  can  so  well  defend  her  1 
For  on  the  grass  she  lies  as  she  were  sla'm. 
Till  his  breath  breatheth  life  in  her  a — ~ 


He  wrings  her  nose,  he  strikes  her  on  the  cheeks; 

He  bends  her  fingers,  holds  her  pulses  hard ; 

He  chafes  her  Ups,  a  thousand  ways  he  seeks 

To  mend  the  hurt  that  his  unkindness  marr'd  ; 
He  kisses  her ;  and  she,  by  her  good  will. 
Will  never  rise  so  he  will  kiss  her  still. 

The  night  of  sorrow  now  is  tum'd  to  day: 
Her  two  blue  windows  faintly  she  upheaveth. 
Like  the  fair  sun,  when  in  his  fresh  array 
He  cheers  the  morn,  and  all  the  world  relieveth : 
And  as  the  bright  sun  glorifies  the  sky. 
So  is  her  face  illumin'dwith  her  eye  ; 

Whose  beams  upon  his  hairless  face  are  fix'd. 
As  if  from  thence  they  borrow'd  all  their  shine. 
Were  never  four  such  lamps  together  niiz'd. 
Had  not  his  clouded  with  his  brows'  repine ; 
But  hers,  which  thro*  the  crystal  tears  gave  light. 
Shone  like  the  moon  in  water  seen  by  nighL 

•  O,  where  am  I?'  quoth  she,  ' in  earth  or  heaven. 
Or  in  the  ocean  drench'd,  or  in  the  fire  t 
What  hour  is  this?  or  mom,  or  weary  event 
Do  I  delight  to  die,  or  life  desire? 

But  now  I  liv'd,  and  life  was  death's  annoy ; 

But  now  I  died,  and  death  was  Uvely  joy. 

'  O  thou  didst  kill  me ;— kill  me  once  again : 

Thy  eyes'  shrewd  tutor,  that  hard  heart  of  thine. 

Hath  taught  them  scornful  tricks,  and  such  dis- 
dun 

That  they  have  murder'd  this  poor  heart  of  mine ; 
And  these  mine  eyes,  true  leaders  to  their  queen. 
But  for  thy  piteous  lifts  no  more  had  seen. 
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'  Lonsr  may  they  Hss  each  other,  for  this  cure  I 

O  never  let  their  crimson  liveries  wear ! 

And  as  they  last,  their  verdure  still  endure. 

To  drive  infection  from  the  dangerous  year  1 
That  the  star-eazers,  having  writ  on  death. 
May  say  the  plague  is  bani^ed  by  thy  breath. 

•  Pure  lips,  sweet  seals  in  my  soft  lip  Imprinted, 
What  bargains  may  I  make,  still  to  be  sealing f 
To  sell  myself  I  can  be  well  contented. 

So  thou  wilt  buy,  and  pay,  and  use  good  dealing ; 
"Which  purchase  if  thou  make,  for  fear  of  slips. 
Set  thy  seal-manual  on  my  wax-red  lips. 

'  A  thousand  kisses  buys  my  Heart  from  me ; 

And  pay  them  at  thy  leisure,  one  by  one. 

What  is  ten  hundred  touches  unto  theef 

Are  they  not  quickly  told,  and  quickly  gone? 
Say,  for  non-payment  that  the  debt  should  double. 
Is  twenty  hun(ured  kisses  such  a  trouble!' 

•  Fair  queen,'  quoth  he,  *  if  any  love  you  owe  me, 
Measure  my  strangeness  with  my  unripe  years ; 
Before  I  know  ni)rself  seek  not  to  know  me  ; 
No  fisher  but  the  uncrown  fry  forbears : 

The  mellow  plum  doth  fall,  the  green  sticks  fast. 
Or  being  early  pluck'd  is  sour  to  taste. 

•  Look,  the  world's  comforter,  with  weary  gait. 
His  day's  hot  task  hath  ended  in  the  west : 
The  owl,  night's  herald,  shrieks, — 't  is  very  late ; 
The  sheep  are  gone  to  fold,  birds  to  their  nest ; 

And  coal-black  clouds  that  shadow  heaven's  light 
Do  summon  us  to  part,  and  bid  good  night. 

•  Now  let  me  say  "good  night,"  and  so  say  you ; 
If  you  will  say  so,  you  shall  have  a  kiss.' 

•  Good  night,  quoth  she ;  and,  ere  he  sasrs  '  adieu,' 
The  honey  fee  of  parting  tender'd  is: 

Her  arms  do  lend  his  neck  a  sweet  embrace: 
Incorporate  then  they  seem ;  face  grows  to  face. 

Tin,  breathless,  he  disjoin'd,  and  b&ckward  drew 
The  heavenly  moisture,  that  sweet  coral  mouth. 
Whose  precious  taste  her  thirsty  lips  well  knew. 
Whereon  they  surfeit,  yet  complain  on  drouth  : 
He  with  her  plenty  press'd,  she  faint  with  dearth, 
(Their  lips  together  glued,)  fall  to  the  earth. 

Now  quick  Desire  hath  caught  the  yielding  prey, 

And  glutton-like  she  feeds,  yet  never  filleth ; 

Her  hps  are  conquerors,  his  lips  obey. 

Paying  what  ransom  the  insulter  willeth ;  piigh. 
Whose  vulture  thought  doth  pitch  the  price  so 
That  she  will  draw  his  lips'  rich  treasure  dry. 

And  having  felt  the  sweetness  of  the  spoil. 
With  blindfold  fury  she  begrins  to  forage ; 
Her  face  doth  reek  and  smoke,  her  blood  doth  boil. 
And  careless  lust  stirs  up  a  desperate  courage  ; 

Planting  oblivion,  beating  reason  back,     [wrack. 

Forgettmg  shame's  pure   blush,   and   honour's 

Hot,  faint,  and  weary,  with  her  hard  embracing, 
Like  a  wild  bird  being  tarn 'd  with  too  much  handhng. 
Or  as  the  fleet-foot  roe  that 's  tir'd  with  chasing, 
Or  like  the  froward  infant  still'd  with  dandling. 
He  now  obeys,  and  now  no  more  resisteth. 
While  she  taJces  all  she  can,  not  all  she  listeth. 

What  wax  so  frozen  but  dissolves  with  tempering. 
And  jrields  at  last  to  every  light  impression  f 
Things  out  of  hope  arecompass'd  oft  with  venturing, 
Chieny  in  love,  whose  leave  exceeds  commission : 
Affection  faints  not  like  a  pale-fac'd  coward. 
But  then  woos  best  when  most  his  choice  is  fro- 
[ward. 
When  he  did  frown,  O,  had  she  then  gave  over. 
Such  nectar  from  his  lips  she  had  not  suck'd. 
Foul  words  and  frowns  must  not  repel  a  lover ; 
What  though  the  rose  have  prickles,  yet 't  is  pluck'd : 
Were  beauty  under  twenty  locks  kept  fast. 
Yet  love  breaks  through,and  picks  them  all  at  last. 


For  pity  now  she  can  no  more  detain  him ; 

The  poor  fool  prays  her  that  he  may  depart : 

She  is  resolv'd  no  longer  to  restrain  him  ; 

Bids  him  farewell,  and  look  well  to  her  heart, 
The  which,  by  Cui>id's  bow  she  doth  protest, 
He  carries  thence  incaged  in  his  breast. 

Sweet  boy.'  she  says, '  this  night  111  waste  in  sorrow. 
For  my  sick  heart  commands  mine  eyes  to  watch. 
Tell  me,  love's  master,  shall  we  meet  to-morrow  ? 
Say,  shall  we?  shall  we  ?  wilt  thou  make  the  match  I  * 
He  tells  her,  no ;  to-morrow  he  intends 
To  himt  the  boar  with  certain  of  his  friends. 

'  The  boar  1 '  (juoth  she,  whereat  a  sudden  pale, 
Like  lawn  being  spread  upon  the  blushing  rose^ 
Usurps  her  cheeks ;  she  trembles  at  his  tale. 
And  on  his  neck  her  yoking  arms  she  throws : 
She  sinketh  down,  still  hanging  by  his  neck. 
He  on  her  belly  falls,  she  on  her  back. 

Now  is  she  in  the  very  lists  of  love. 

Her  champion  mounted  for  the  hot  encounter : 

All  is  imaginary  she  doth  prove. 

He  will  not  manage  her,  although  he  mount  her  ; 
That  worse  than  Tantalus'  is  her  annoy, 
To  clip  Elysium,  and  to  lack  her  Joy. 

Even  as  poor  birds,  deceiv'd  with  painted  grapes. 
Do  surfeit  by  the  eye,  and  pine  the  maw. 
Even  so  she  lan^isheth  in  her  mishaps. 
As  those  poor  birds  that  helpless  berries  saw : 
The  warm  effects  which  she  in  him  finds  missing, 
She  seeks  to  kindle  with  continual  kissing. 

But  all  in  vain ;  good  queen,  it  will  not  be : 
She  hath  assay'aas  much  as  may  be  prov'd ; 
Her  pleading  nath  deserv'd  a  greater  fee; 
She  s  Love,  she  loves,  and  yet  she  is  not  lov'd. 

•  Fie,  fie,'  he  says,  *  you  crush  me ;  let  me  go ; 

You  have  no  reason  to  withhold  me  so.' 

[this. 
*  Thou  hadst  been  gone,' quoth  she,  'sweet  boy,  ere 
But  that  thou  told'st  me  thou  wouldst  hunt  the  boar. 
O  be  advis'd  1  thou  know'st  not  what  it  is 
With  javelin's  point  a  churlish  swine  to  gore. 

Whose  tushes  never  sheath'd  he  whetteth  still. 

Like  to  a  mortal  batcher,  bent  to  kill. 

'  On  his  bow-back  he  hath  a  battle  set 
Of  bristly  pikes,  that  ever  threat  his  foes : 
His  eyes  like  glowworms  shine  when  he  doth  fret : 
His  snout  digs  sepulchres  where'er  he  goes ; 
Being  mov  d,  he  strikes  whate'er  is  in  his  way, 
And  whom  he  strikes  his  cruel  tushes  slay. 

'  His  brawny  sides,  with  hairy  bristles  arm'd. 

Are  better  proof  than  thy  spear's  point  can  enter ; 

His  short  thick  neck  cannot  be  easily  harm'd ; 

Being  ireful  on  the  lion  he  will  venture : 
The  thorny  brambles  and  embracing  bushes. 
As  fearful  of  him,  part ;  through  whom  he  rushes. 

'  Alas,  he  nought  esteems  that  face  of  thine, 
To  which  Love's  eyes  pay  tributary  gazes ; 
Nor  thy  soft  hands,  sweet  lips,  and  crystal  eyne. 
Whose  full  perfection  all  the  world  amazes ; 
But  having  thee  at  vantage  (wondrous  dread  !) 
Would  root  these  beauties  as  he  roots  the  mead. 

'  O,  let  him  keep  his  loathsome  cabin  still  I 
Beauty  hath  nought  to  do  with  such  foul  fiends ! 
Come  not  within  nis  danger  by  thy  will : 
They  that  thrive  well  take  counsel  of  their  friends. 

WTien  thou  didst  name  the  boar,  not  to  dissemble. 

I  fear'd  thy  fortune,  and  my  joints  did  tremble. 

'  Didst  thou  not  mark  my  face  ?  Was  it  not  white  ? 

Saw'st  thou  not  signs  of^fear  lurk  in  mine  eye  ? 

Grew  I  not  faint  ?    And  fell  I  not  downright ! 

Within  my  bosom,  whereon  thou  dost  lie, 
Mybodmg  heart  pants,  beats,  and  takes  no  rest. 
But,  like  an  earthcjual.  .*,  shakes  thee  on  my  breast. 
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•  For  where  Lore  reigns,  disturbing-  Tealousy 
Doth  call  hitnscir  ARectton's  iientinel ; 
Gives  false  al.irms.  sugjfcstcth  mutiny, 

An<l  n  .1  peaceful  h  ur  dcith  cry.  "  kill,  ktH ;" 
Uistempuriu);  tfentle  Love  in  his  desire. 
As  air  and  water  do  abate  the  fire. 

•  This  sour  informer,  this  bate-breedinsr  spy, 
This  canker  that  eats  up  love's  tender  spring. 
This  carry-tale,  disseiitious  Jealousy, 

That  soiuciinie  true  news.soinetinie  false  doth  bring. 
Knocks  at  my  heart,  and  whispers  in  mine  ear. 
That  if  1  love  thee  1  thy  death  should  fear : 

'  And,  more  than  so,  presenteth  to  mine  eye 

The  picture  of  an  anery-chafin^  boar. 

Under  whose  sharp  tanffs  on  his  back  doth  lie 

An  image  like  thyself,  all  stain'd  with  gore ; 
Whose  blood  upon  the  fresh  flowers  being  shed 
Doth  make  them  droop  with  grief,  and  luni^  the 
[head. 

'  What  should  I  do,  seeing  thee  so  indeed, 

That  tremble  at  the  imagmation  f 

The  thought  of  it  doth  make  my  faint  heart  bleed. 

And  fear  doth  teach  it  divination : 
I  urophesy  thy  death,  my  living  sorrow. 
It  thou  encounter  with  the  boar  to-morrow. 

'  But  if  thou  needs  will  hunt,  be  rui'd  by  me ; 

Uncouple  at  the  timorous  flying  hare, 

Or  at  the  fox,  which  lives  by  sulnilty. 

Or  at  the  roe,  which  no  encounter  dare  ; 
Pursue  these  fearful  creatures  o'er  the  downs. 
And  on  thy  well-breath'd  horse  keep  with  thy 
[hounds. 

•  And  when  thou  hast  on  foot  the  purblind  hare, 
Mark  the  poor  wretch,  to  overshoot  his  troubles, 
How  he  outruns  the  wind,  and  with  what  care 
He  cranks  and  crosses,  with  a  thousand  doubles : 

The  many  musits  through  the  which  he  gous 
Are  like  a  labyrinth  to  amaze  his  foe& 

'  Sometime  he  runs  among  a  flock  of  sheep. 
To  make  the  cunning  hounds  mistake  their  smell. 
And  sometime  where  earth-delving  conies  keep. 
To  stop  the  loud  pursuers  in  their  yell  j 

And  sometime  sorteth  with  a  herd  of  deer ; 

Danger  deviseth  shifts ;  wit  waits  on  fear : 

•  For  there  his  smell  with  others  being  mingled. 
The  hot  sccnt-snufling  hounds  are  driven  to  doubt. 
Ceasing  their  clamorous  cry  till  they  have  singled 
With  much  ado  the  cold  fault  cleanly  out ; 

Then  do  they  spend  their  mouths :  Echo  replies. 
As  if  another  chase  were  in  the  skies. 

•  By  this,  poor  Wat,  far  off  upon  a  hill. 
Stands  on  his  hinder  legs  witn  listening  ear. 
To  hearken  if  his  foes  pursue  him  still  j 
Anon  their  lou<l  alarums  he  doth  hear ; 

And  now  his  grief  may  be  compared  well 
To  one  sore  sick  tliat  hears  the  passing  bell. 

'  Then  shalt  thou  see  the  dew-bedabbl«d  wretch 
Turn,  and  return,  indenting  with  the  way  ; 
Each  envious  briar  his  weary  legs  doth  scratch. 
Each  shadow  makes  Jiim  stop,  each  murmur  stay : 
For  misery  is  trodden  on  by  many, 
Aad  being  low  never  reliev  d  by  any. 

'  Lie  Quietly,  and  hear  a  little  more ; 
Nay,  do  not  struggle,  for  thou  shalt  not  rise : 
To  make  thee  hate  the  hunting  of  the  boar. 
Unlike  myself  thou  hear'st  me  moralize. 

Applying  this  to  that,  and  so  to  so  ; 

For  love  can  comment  upon  every  woe. 

•Where  did  I  leave  T'—' No  matter  where,' quoth 
ML-eave  me,  and  then  the  story  aptly  ends :      [he  ; 


But  If  thou  fall,  O  then  Ima^ne  tbaa. 
The  earth  in  love  with  thee  uiy  footing  tripi, 
And  all  is  Ixit  to  rob  thee  of  a  kiss. 
Rich  preys  make  true  men  thieves :  so  do  thy  lips 
Make  modest  Dian  cloudy  and  foriom. 

'  *  steal  a  kiss,  and  die  forswoni. 
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Add  now  "t  is  dark,  and  going  I  shall  fall.' 
'  In  night,'  quoth  she,  '  desire  sees  best  of  all. 


I  am,  quoth  he,  '  expected  of  my  friends 


Now  of  this  dark  night  I  perceive  the  r 

Cynthia  for  shame  obscures  her  silver  shine. 
Till  forging  nature  be  condemn'd  of  treason. 
For  stealing  moulds  from  heaven  that  were  divine. 
Wherein  she  fram'd  thee  in  high  heaven's  despite. 
To  shame  the  sun  by  day,  and  her  by  nis^ht. 

*  And  therefore  hath  she  brib'd  the  Destinies* 
To  cross  the  curious  workmanship  of  nature. 
To  mingle  beauty  with  infirmities. 

And  pure  perfection  with  impure  defeature  ; 
Making  it  subject  to  the  tyranny 
Of  mad  mischances  and  much  misery ; 

*  At  bnmli^^  feren,  agues  pale  and  ftiini; 
Life-poisoning  pestilence,  and  frenzies  wood. 
The  marrow-eating  sickness,  whose  attaint 
Disorder  breeds  by  heating  of  the  blood: 

Surfeits,  imposthumes,  gnef.  and  daran'd  despair. 
Swear  Nature's  death  for  Cramittg  thee  so  Cav. 

And  not  the  least  of  all  these  maladies, 
But  ill  one  minute's  fight  brings  beauty  under : 
Both  favour,  savour^  hue,  and  qualities. 
Whereat  the  impartial  gazer  late  did  wonder. 
Are  on  the  sudden  wasted,  thaw'd,  and  done. 
As  mountain-snow  melts  with  the  midday  sun. 

Therefore,  despite  of  fruitless  chastity. 
Love-lacking  vestals,  and  self-loving  nuns. 
That  on  the  earth  would  breed  a  scarcity 
And  barren  dearth  of  daughters  and  of  sons; 
Be  prodigal:  the  lamp  that  bums  by  night 
Dries  up  nis  oil  to  lend  the  world  his  light. 

What  is  thy  body  but  a  swallowing  grave. 
Seeming  to  bury  that  posterity 
Which  by  the  rights  of  time  thou  needs  nnust  have. 
If  thou  destroy  tnem  not  in  dark  obscurity  I 
If  so,  the  world  will  hold  thee  in  disdain, 
Sith  in  thy  pride  so  fidr  a  hope  is  slain. 

So  in  thyself  thyself  art  made  away ; 
A  mischief  worse  than  civil  home-bred  strife. 
Or  theirs  whose  desperate  hands  themselves  do  slay 
Or  butcher-sire,  that  reaves  his  son  of  life. 
Foul  cankering  rust  the  hidden  treasure  frets. 
But  gold  that  %  put  to  use  more  gold  begets.' 

'  Nay,  then,'  quoth  Adon.  *you  will  (kll  again 

Into  your  idle  over-handled  theme ; 

The  kiss  I  gave  you  is  bestow'd  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  you  strive  against  the  stream ; 
For  by  this  black-fac'd  night,  desire's  foul  nurses 
Your  treatise  makes  me  like  you  worse  and  worse. 

'  If  love  have  lent  you  twentjr  thousand  tongues, 
And  every  tongue  more  moving  than  your  own. 
Bewitching  like  the  wanton  mermaid's  songs. 
Yet  from  mine  ear  the  tempting  tune  is  blown ; 
For  know,  my  heart  stands  armed  in  mine  ear. 
And  will  not  let  a  false  sound  enter  there ; 

'  Lest  the  deceiving  harmony  should  mn 
Into  the  quiet  closure  of  ray  breast ; 
And  then  my  little  heart  were  quite  undone. 
In  his  bedchamber  to  be  barr'd  of  rest. 

No,  lady,  no ;  my  heart  longs  not  to  groan. 

But  soundly  sleeps,  while  now  it  sleeps  alone. 

'  What  have  you  ni^d  that  I  cannot  reprove? 

The  path  is  smooth  that  leadeth  on  to  danger; 

I  hate  not  love,  but  your  device  in  love. 

That  lends  embracements  unto  every  stranger. 
You  do  it  for  increase ;  O  strange  excuse  I 
When  reason  is  the  bawd  to  lust's  abuse. 
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•Call  ft  not  love,  for  love  to  heaven  is  fled. 
Since  sweating^  lust  on  earth  usurp 'd  his  name ; 
Under  whose  simple  semblance  he  hath  fed 
Upon  fresh  beauty,  blotting  it  with  blame ; 

which  the  hot  tvrant  stams,  and  soon  bereaveSi 

As  caterpillars  do  the  tender  leaves. 

'  Love  comforteth  like  sunshine  after  rain. 

But  lust's  effect  is  tempest  after  sun  ; 

Love's  gentle  spring  ciotli  always  fresh  remain, 

Lusfs  winter  comes  ere  sunmier  half  be  done. 
Love  surfeits  not ;  lust  like  a  glutton  dies : 
Love  is  all  truth ;  lust  full  of  forged  lies. 

'  More  I  could  tell,  but  more  I  dare  not  say ; 

The  text  is  old,  the  orator  too  green. 

Therefore,  in  sadness,  now  I  wfll  away ; 

My  face  is  full  of  shame,  my  heart  of  teen ; 
Mine  ears  that  to  your  wanton  talk  attended, 
Do  burn  themselves  for  having  so  offended.' 

With  this  he  breaketh  from  the  sweet  embrace 
Of  those  fair  amis  which  boimd  him  to  her  breast, 
And  homeward  through  the  dark  laund  runs  apace 
Leaves  Love  upon  her  back  deeply  distress'd. 
Look  how  a  bright  star  shooteth  from  the  sky, 
So  glides  he  in  the  night  from  Venus'  eye  ; 

Which  after  him  she  darts,  as  one  on  shore 
Gazing  upon  a  late-emharked  friend. 
Till  the  wild  waves  will  have  liim  seen  no  mor%- 
W^hose  ridges  with  the  meeting  clouds  contend  j 
So  did  the  merciless  and  pitchy  night 
Fold  in  the  object  that  did  feed  her  sight. 

Whereat  amaz'd,  as  one  that  unaware 
Hath  dropn'd  a  precious  jewel  in  the  flood, 
Or  'stonish  d  as  night-wanderers  often  are, 
Their  light  blown  out  in  some  mistrustful  wood ; 
Even  so  confounded  in  the  dark  she  lay. 
Having  lost  the  fair  discovery  of  her  way. 

And  now  she  beats  her  heart,  whereat  it  groans. 

That  all  the  neighl>our-caves,  as  seeming  troubled. 

Make  verbal  repetition  of  her  moans ; 

Passion  on  passion  deeply  is  redoubled ; 

'  Ah  me  !   she  cries,  ana  twenty  times, '  woe,  woe  I ' 
And  twenty  echoes  twenty  times  cry  so. 

She,  marking  them,  begins  a  wailing  note. 
And  sings  extemp'rally  a  woeful  ditty ; 
How  love  makes  young  men  thrall,  and  old  men 
How  love  is  wise  in  folly,  foolish-witty :  [dote  ; 

Her  heavy  anthem  still  concludes  in  woe. 
And  still  the  choir  of  echoes  answer  so. 

Her  song  was  tedious,  and  outwore  the  night, 
For  lovers*  hours  are  long,  though  seeming  short : 
If  pleas'd  themselves,  others,  they  think,  delight 
In  such  like  circumstance,  with  such  like  sport: 
Their  copious  stories,  oftentimes  begun. 
End  without  audience,  and  are  never  done. 

For  who  hath  she  to  spend  the  night  withal. 
But  idle  sounds  resembling  parasites, 
Like  shrill-tongued  tapsters  answering  every  call. 
Soothing  the  humour  of  fantastic  wits? 
She  saj'S,  '  't  is  so  : '  they  answer  all,  "t  is  so ;' 
And  would  say  after  her,  if  she  said  '  no.' 

Lo !  here  the  gentle  lark,  weary  of  rest, 
From  his  moist  cabinet  mounts  up  on  high. 
And  wakes  the  morning,  from  whose  silver  breast 
The  sun  ariseth  in  his  majesty  ; 
Who  doth  the  world  so  gloriously  behold. 
The  cedar-tops  and  hills  seem  burnish'd  gold. 

Venus  salutes  him  with  this  fair  good-morrow : 
'  O  thou  clear  god,  and  patron  of  all  light, 
From  whom  each  lamp  and  shining  star  doth  borrow 
The  beauteous  influence  that  makes  him  bright. 
There  lives  a  son,  that  suck'd  an  earthly  mother, 
May  lend  thee  light,  as  thou  dost  lend  to  other.' 


This  said,  she  hasteth  to  a  msrrtle  grove. 
Musing  the  morning  is  so  much  o'erwom. 
And  yet  she  hears  no  tidings  of  her  love : 
She  hearkens  for  his  hounds,  and  for  his  horn : 
Anon  she  hears  them  chant  it  lustily. 
And  all  in  haste  she  coasteth  to  the  cry. 

And  as  she  runs,  the  bushes  in  the  way 
Some  catch  her  by  the  neck,  some  kiss  her  face. 
Some  twine  about  her  thigh  to  make  her  stay ; 
She  wildly  breaketh  from  their  strict  embrace. 
Like  a  milch  doe,  whose  swelling  dugs  do  ache, 
Hasting  to  feed  her  fawn,  hid  in  some  brake. 

By  this  she  hears  the  hounds  are  at  a  bay. 
Whereat  she  starts,  like  one  that  spies  an  adder 
Wreath'd  up  in  fatal  folds,  just  in  his  way,       [der ; 
The  fear  whereof  doth  make  him  shake  and  shud- 
Even  so  the  timorous  yelping  of  the  hounds 
Appals  her  senses,  and  her  spright  confounds. 

For  now  she  knows  it  is  no  gentle  chase. 
But  the  blunt  boar,  rough  bear,  or  lion  proud. 
Because  the  cry  remaineth  in  one  place. 
Where  fearfully  the  dogs  exclaim  aloud : 

Finding  their  enemy  to  be  so  curst, 

They  all  strain  court'sy  who  sliall  cope  him  first. 

This  dismal  cry  rings  sadly  in  her  ear. 
Through  which  it  enters  to  surprise  her  heart. 
Who,  overcome  by  doubt  and  bloodless  fear. 
With  cold-pale  weakness  numbs  each  feeling  part: 
Like  soldiers,  when  their  captain  once  dotli  yield, 
They  basely  fly,  and  dare  not  stay  tlie  field. 

Thus  stands  she  in  a  trembling  ecstasy  ; 

Till,  cheering  up  her  senses  sore-dismay 'd. 

She  tells  them  't  is  a  causeless  fantasy. 

And  childish  error  that  they  are  afraia  ; 
Bids  them  leave  quaking,  bids  them  fear  no  more  ;— 
And  with  that  word  she  spied  the  hunted  boar ; 

Whose  frothy  mouth,  l>epainted  all  with  red. 
Like  milk  and  blood  being  mingled  both  together, 
A  second  fear  tlirough  all  Tier  sinews  spreao. 
Which  madly  hurries  her  she  knows  not  whither : 
This  way  she  runs,  and  now  she  will  no  further, 
But  back  retires,  to  rate  the  boar  for  murther. 

A  thousand  spleens  l>ear  her  a  thousand  ways  i 
She  treads  the  path  that  she  untreads  again ; 
Her  more  than  liaste  is  mated  with  delays. 
Like  the  proceedings  of  a  drunken  brain. 
Full  of  respect,  yet  nought  at  all  respecting. 
In  hand  with  all  things,  nought  at  all  effecting. 

Here  kennell'd  in  a  brake  she  finds  a  hound, 
And  asks  the  weary  caitiff  for  his  master ; 
And  there  another  licking  of  his  wound, 
'Gainst  venom'd  sores  the  only  sovereign  plaster ; 
And  here  she  meets  another  sadly  scowling. 
To  whom  she  speaks,  and  he  rephes  with  howling. 

When  he  hath  ceas'd  his  ill-resounding  noise. 
Another  flap-mouth'd  mourner,  black  and  grim. 
Against  the  welkin  volleys  out  his  voice  ; 
Another  and  another  answer  him. 
Clapping  their  proud  tails  to  the  ground  below. 
Shaking  their  scratch'd  ears,  bleeding  as  they  go. 

I^ok,  how  the  world's  poor  people  are  amaz'd 
At  apparitions,  signs,  and  prodigies. 
Whereon  with  fearful  eyes  they  long  have  gaz'd, 
Infusing  them  with  dreadful  prophecies : 
So  she  at  these  sad  signs  draws  up  her  breath. 
And,  sighing  it  again,  exclaims  on  Death. 

'  Hard-favoar'd  tyrant,  ugly,  meagre,  lean. 
Hateful  divorce  of  love,' (thus  chides  she  Death,) 
'  Grim-grinning  ghost,  earth's  worm,  what  dost  thou 
To  stifle  beauty,  and  to  steal  his  breath,         [mean 
Who  when  he  liv'd,  his  breath  and  beauty  set 
Gloss  on  the  rose,  smell  to  the  violet  I 
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'  If  he  be  demd,— O  no.  It  cannoe  be, 
Seeini;  hU  beauty,  thou  should'st  strike  at  lt-> 
U  yes,  it  may  ;  thou  hast  no  eyes  to  see. 
But  hatefully  at  random  dost  thou  hit. 
Thy  mark  is  feeble  age ;  but  thy  false  dart 
Mistakes  that  aim.  and  cleaTcs  an  Infant's  heart. 

•  Hadst  thou  but  bid  beware,  then  he  had  spoke, 
'  And  hearing  him  thy  power  had  lost  his  power. 

The  Destinies  will  curse  thee  for  this  stroke ; 
They  bid  thee  crop  a  weed,  thou  pluck'st  a  flower: 
Love's  golden  arrow  at  him  should  have  fled. 
And  not  Death's  ebon  dart,  to  strike  him  dead, 
[weeping? 
•Dost  thou  drink  tears,  that  thou  provok'st  such 
What  may  a  heavy  groan  advantage  theeT 
Why  hast  thou  cast  mto  eternal  sleeping 
Those  eyes  that  taught  all  other  eyes  to  sect 
Now  Nature  cares  not  for  thv  mortal  vigour. 
Since  her  best  work  is  ruin'd  with  thy  ngour.* 

Here  overcome,  as  one  full  of  despair, 
She  vail'd  her  eyelids,  who,  like  sluices,  stopp'd 
The  crystal  tide  that  from  her  two  cheeks  fair 
In  the  sweet  channel  of  her  bosom  dropp'd  ; 
Rut  through  the  floodgates  breaks  the  silver  rain, 
And  with  his  strong  course  opens  them  again. 

O  how  her  eyes  and  tears  did  lend  and  borrow  I 

Her  eyes  seen  in  the  tears,  tears  in  her  eye ; 

Both  crystals,  where  they  view'd  each  other's  sorrow. 

Sorrow,  that  friendly  sighs  sought  still  to  dry ; 
But  like  a  stormy  day,  now  wtnd.  now  rain, 
Sighs  dry  her  cheeks,  tears  make  them  wet  again. 

Variable  passions  throne  her  constant  woe. 
As  striving  who  should  best  become  her  grleff 
All  entertain'd,  each  passion  labours  so 
That  every  present  sorrow  seenieth  chief. 

But  none  is  best ;  then  join  they  all  together. 

Uke  many  clouds  consulting  for  foul  weather. 

By  this,  far  off  she  hears  some  huntsmen  hollo ; 
A  nurse's  song  ne'er  pleas'd  her  babe  so  well : 
The  dire  imag^ination  she  did  follow 
This  sound  of  hope  doth  labour  to  expel ; 

For  now  reviving  joy  bids  her  rejoice, 

And  flatters  her  it  is  Adonis'  voice. 

Whereat  her  tears  began  to  turn  their  tide, 
Being  prison'd  in  her  eye,  like  pearls  in  glass; 
Yet  sometimes  falh.  an  orient  drop  beside, 
Which  her  cheek  melts,  as  scorning^  it  should  pass. 
To  wash  the  foul  face  of  the  sluttish  ground. 
Who  is  5ut  drunken  when  she  seemeth  drown'd. 

0  hard-believing  love,  how  strange  it  seems 
Not  to  believe,  and  yet  too  credulous  1 

Thy  weal  and  woe  are  both  of  them  extremes, 
Despair  and  hope  make  thee  ridiculous : 
The  one  doth  flatter  thee  in  thouglits  unlikely. 
In  likely  thoughts  the  other  kills  thee  quickly. 

Now  she  unweaves  the  web  that  she  hath  wrought ; 

Adonis  lives,  and  Death  is  not  to  blame  ; 

It  was  not  she  that  called  him  all-to  naught : 

Now  she  adds  honours  to  his  hateful  name ; 
She  clepes  him  king  of  graves,  and  grave  for  kings, 
Imperious  supreme  of  all  mortal  thmgs. 

'No,  no,'  quoth  she,  'sweet  Death,  1  did  but  jest; 

Yet  pardon  me,  I  felt  a  kind  of  fear. 

When  as  I  met  the  boar,  that  bloody  beast. 

Which  knows  no  pity,  but  is  still  severe ; 
Then,  gentle  shadow  (truth  I  must  confess), 
I  rail'aon  thee,  fearing  my  love's  decease. 

•  'T  Is  not  my  fault :  the  boar  provok'd  my  tongue  ; 
Be  wreak'd  on  him,  invisible  commander  ; 

•T  is  he,  foul  creature,  that  hath  done  thee  wrong ; 

1  did  but  act.  he  's  author  of  thy  slander : 
Grief  hath  two  tongues,  and  never  woman  yet 
Could  rule  them  both,  without  ten  women's  wit.' 


Thus,  hopti^  that  Adonis  is  alive. 

Her  rash  suspect  she  doth  extenuate; 

And  that  his  beauty  may  the  better  thrive. 

With  Death  she  humbly  doth  insinuate ; 
Tells  him  of  trophies,  statues,  tombs  ;  and  stories 
His  victories,  his  triiunphs,  and  his  Tories. 

'  O  Jove.'  quoth  she.  'how  much  a  fool  was  I, 

To  be  or  such  a  weak  and  silly  mind. 

To  wail  his  death  who  lives,  and  must  not  die^ 

Till  mutual  overthrow  of  mortal  kind  I 
For  he  being  dead,  with  him  is  beauty  silain. 
And.  beauty  dead,  black  chaos  comes  again. 

'  Fie,  fie,  fond  love,  thou  art  so  full  of  fear 
As  one  with  treasure  laden,  hemm'd  with  thieves, 
Trifles,  unwitnessed  with  eye  or  ear. 
Thy  coward  heart  with  false  bethinking  grieves.' 
hven  at  this  word  she  hears  a  merry  nom. 
Whereat  she  leaps  that  was  but  late  forlorn. 

As  falcon  to  the  lure  away  she  flies  ; 

The  ^ass  stoops  not.  she  treads  on  it  so  fight ; 

And  tn  her  haste  unfortunately  spies 

The  foul  boar's  conquest  on  her  fair  delight ; 
Which  seen,  her  eyes,  as  nmrder'd  with  the  view. 
Like  stars  asham'd  of  day,  themselves  withdrew. 

Or.  as  the  snail,  whose  tender  horns  being  hit. 
Shrinks  backward  in  his  shelly  cave  with  pain, 
Afli  there,  all  sroother'd  up.  .in  shade  doth  sit, 
Long  after  fearing  to  creep  forth  again  ; 
So,  at  his  bloody  view,  her  eyes  are  fled 
Into  the  deep  dark  cabins  of^her  head ; 

Where  they  resign  their  oflice  and  their  light 
To  the  disposing  of  her  troubled  brain  : 
Who  bids  them  still  consort  with  ughr  night. 
And  never  wound  the  heart  with  looks  again ; 
Who,  like  a  king  peri>lexed  in  his  throne. 
By  their  suggestion  gives  a  deadly  groan. 

Whereat  each  tributary  subject  quakes : 
As  when  the  wind,  imprison'd  in  the  ground, 
Strugglinjgr  for  passage,  earth's  foundation  shaken 
Which  with  cold  terror  doth  men's  minds  confound. 

The  mutiny  each  part  doth  so  surprise, 
•    That  from  their  dark  beds  once  more  leap  her  eyes; 

And,  being  onen'd,  threw  unwiBing  light 
Upon  the  wide  wound  that  the  boar  had  trench'd 
In  his  soft  flank ;  whose  wonted  lily  white 
With  purple  tears,  that  his  wound  wept,  was  drench'd: 
No  flower  was  nigh,  no  grass,  hero,  leaf,  or  weed. 
But  stole  his  blood,  and  seem  d  with  htm  to  bleed. 

This  solemn  sjrmpathy  poor  Venus  noteth ; 
Over  one  shoulder  doth  she  hang  her  head  ; 
Dumbly  she  passions,  franticly  she  doteth ; 
She  thmks  he  could  not  die.  he  is  not  dead. 

Her  voice  is  stopp'd.  her  joints  forget  to  bow; 

Her  eyes  are  mad  that  they  have  wept  tiQ  now. 

Upon  his  hurt  she  looks  so  steadfastly,         [three ; 
Tnat  her  sight  dazzling  makes  the  wouna  seem 
And  then  she  reprehends  her  mangling  eye 
That  makes  more  gashes  where  no  breach  should  be: 

His  face  seems  twain,  each  several  limb  is  doubled ; 

For  oft  the  eye  mistakes,  the  brain  being  troubled. 

'  My  tongue  cannot  express  my  grief  for  one. 
And  yet.  quoth  she,  '  behold  two  Adons  dead  1 
My  sighs  are  blown  away,  my  salt  tears  gone, 
Mme  eyes  are  turn'd  to  fire,  my  heart  to  lead ; 
Heavy  heart's  lead  melt  at  mine  eyes'  red  fire  I 
So  shall  I  die  by  drops  of  hot  desire. 

'  Alas,  poor  world,  what  treasure  hast  thou  lost ! 
What  face  remains  alive  that 's  worth  the  viewing! 
Whose  tongue  is  music  now?  what  canst  thou  boast 
Of  things  long  since,  or  anything  ensuing? 

The  flowers  are  sweet,  their  comurs  fresn  and  trim; 

But  true-sweet  beauty  liv'd  and  died  with  him. 


VENUS  AND  ADONIS. 


7TJ 


*  Bonnet  nor  veil  henceforth  no  creature  wear  I 
Nor  sun  nor  wind  will  ever  strive  to  kiss  you : 
Having  no  fair  to  lose,  you  need  not  fear ; 

The  sun  doth  scorn  you,  and  the  wind  doth  hiss  you : 
But  when  Adonis  liv'd,  &un  and  sharp  air 
Lurk'd  like  two  thieves  to  rob  him  of  his  fair ; 

*  And  therefore  would  he  put  his  bonnet  on, 
Under  whose  brim  the  gaudy  sun  would  peep ; 
The  wind  would  blow  it  off,  and,  bein^  gone. 
Play  with  his  locks ;  then  would  Adonis  weep  : 

And  straight,  in  pity  of  his  tender  years,    Ttears. 
They  both  would  strive  who  first  uiould  dry  his 

'  To  see  his  face  the  lion  walk'd  alone 
Behind  some  hedge,  because  he  would  not  fear  him : 
To  recreate  himself,  when  he  hath  sung. 
The  tiger  would  be  tame  and  gently  hear  him ; 
If  he  had  spoke  the  wolf  would  leave  his  prey. 
And  never  fright  the  silly  lamb  that  day. 

'  When  he  beheld  his  shadow  in  the  brook. 
The  fishes  spread  on  it  their  golden  gills ; 
When  he  was  bv,  the  birds  such  pleasure  took 
That  some  would  sing,  some  other  in  their  bills 

Would  bring  himmulberries,and  ripe-red  cherries; 

He  fed  them  with  his  sight,  they  hun  with  berries. 

*  But  this  foul,  grim,  and  urchin-snouted  boar. 
Whose  downward  eye  still  looketh  for  a  grave. 
Ne'er  saw  the  beauteous  livery  that  he  wore ; 
Witness  the  entertainment  that  he  gave ; 

If  he  did  see  his  face,  why  then  I  know 

He  thought  to  kiss  him,  and  hath  kill'd  him  so. 

'  'T  is  true,  't  Is  true ;  thus  was  Adonis  slain ; 
He  ran  upon  the  boar  with  his  sharp  spear, 
Who  did  not  whet  his  teeth  at  him  again. 
But  by  a  kiss  thought  to  persuade  hun  there ; 
And  nuzzling  in  nis  flank  the  loving  swine 
Sheath'd,  unaware,  the  tusk  in  his  soft  groin. 

'  Had  I  been  tooth'd  like  him,  I  must  confess 
With  kissing  him  I  should  have  kill'd  him  first. 
But  he  is  dead,  and  never  did  he  bless 
My  youth  with  his ;  the  more  am  I  accurst.' 
with  this  she  falleth  in  the  place  she  stood, 
And  stains  her  face  with  his  congealed  blood. 

She  looks  upon  his  lips,  and  they  are  pale ; 

She  takes  htm  by  the  hand,  and  that  is  cold; 

She  whispers  in  his  ears  a  heavy  tale. 

As  if  they  heard  the  woeful  words  she  told : 
She  lifts  the  coffer-lids  that  close  his  eyes, 
Where,  lo  1  two  lamps,  burnt  out,  in  darkness  lies : 

Two  glasses  where  herself  herself  beheld 
A  thousand  times,  and  now  no  more  reflect ; 
Their  virtue  lost,  wherein  they  late  exceli'd, 
And  every  beauty  robb'd  of  his  effect : 
*  Wonder  of  time,'  quoth  she, '  this  is  my  spite, 
That  you  being  dead  the  day  should  yet  be  light. 

'  Since  thou  art  dead,  lo  I  here  I  prophesy, 
Sorrow  on  love  hereafter  shall  attend ; 
It  shall  be  waited  on  with  Jealousy, 
Find  sweet  b^^inning  but  unsavoury  end ; 


Ne'er  settled  equally,  but  hieh  or  low: 

That  all  love's  pleasure  shalTnot  match  his  woe. 

'  It  shall  be  fickle,  false,  and  full  of  fraud  ; 

Bud  and  be  blasted  in  a  breathing  while ; 

The  bottom  poison,  and  the  top  o  erstraw'd 

With  sweets  that  shall  the  truest  sight  beguile : 
The  strongest  body  shall  it  make  most  weak. 
Strike  the  wise  dumb,  and  teach  the  fool  to  speak. 

'  It  shall  be  sparing,  and  too  full  of  riot. 
Teaching  decrepit  age  to  tread  the  measures ; 
The  staring -ruffian  shall  it  keep  in  quiet. 
Pluck  down  the  rich,  enrich  the  poor  with  treasures : 
It  shall  be  raging  mad,  and  silly  mild. 
Make  the  young  old,  the  old  become  a  child. 

'  It  shall  suspect  where  is  no  cause  of  fear ; 

It  shall  not  tear  where  it  should  most  mistrust ; 

It  shall  be  merciful,  and  too  severe,  • 

And  most  deceiving  when  it  seems  most  Just ; 
Perverse  it  shall  be  where  it  shows  most  toward. 
Put  fear  to  valour,  courage  to  the  coward. 

*  It  shall  be  cause  of  war  and  dire  events. 

And  set  dissension  'twixt  the  son  and  sire  ; 

Subject  and  servile  to  all  discontents, 

As  dry  combustions  matter  is  to  fire ; 
Sith  in  his  prime  death  doth  my  love  destroy, 
They  that  love  best  their  love  shall  not  enjoy.* 

By  this,  the  boy  that  by  her  side  lay  kill'd 
was  melted  like  a  vapour  from  her  sight. 
And  in  his  blood  that  on  the  ground  &y  spill'd, 
A  purple  flower  sprung  up,  cnequer'd  with  white. 
Resembling  well  his  pale  cheeks,  and  the  blood 
Which  in  round  drops  upon  their  whiteness  stood. 

She  bows  her  head,  the  new-sprung  flower  to  smell. 

Comparing  it  to  her  Adonis'  breath ; 

And  says,  within  her  bosom  it  shall  dwell. 

Since  he  himself  is  reft  from  her  by  death : 
She  crops  the  stalk,  and  in  the  breach  appears 
Green  dropping  sap.  which  ishe  compares  to  tears.' 

'  Poor  flower,*  quoth  she, '  this  was  thy  father's  guise, 

^weet  issue  of  a  more  sweet-smelling  sire,) 

For  every  little  |frief  to  wet  his  ejres : 

To  grow  unto  himself  was  his  desire. 
And  so  't  is  thine ;  but  know,  it  is  as  good 
To  wither  in  my  breast  as  in  his  blood. 

'  Here  was  thy  father's  bed,  here  In  my  breast ; 
Thou  art  the  next  of  blood,  and  't  is  thy  right : 
Lo  !  in  this  hollow  cradle  take  thy  rest. 
My  throbbing  heart  shall  rock  thee  day  and  night : 
There  shalTnot  be  one  minute  in  an  hour 
Wherein  1  will  not  kiss  my  sweet  love's  flower.' 

Thus  weary  of  the  world,  away  she  hies, 
And  yokes  her  silver  doves ;  by  whose  swift  aid 
Their  mistress,  mounted,  through  the  empty  skies 
In  her  light  chariot  quickly  is  convey'd. 
Holding  their  course  to  Paphos,  where  their  queen 
Means  to  immure  herself,  and  not  be  seen. 
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TO  THE 

RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  WRIOTHESLY, 

EARL  OF  SOUTHAMPTON,  AND  BARON  OF  TITCHFIBLD. 

The  love  I  dedicate  to  your  Lordship  is  without  end ;  whereofthispamf>hlet,  withoxrt  b^finnnw,  Is 
but  a  superfluous  ni<)iety.  The  warrant  I  have  of  your  honourable  disposition,  not  the  worth  of  niv 
untutored  h"ne&,  nukes  it  assured  of  acceptance.  What  I  have  done  is  yours,  what  1  have  to  do  is 
yours ;  being  part  in  all  I  have,  devoted  yours.  Were  my  worth  greater  my  duty  would  show  greater: 
meantime,  as  U  is,  it  is  bound  to  your  Lordship,  to  whom  I  wrisn  long  lite,  stUI  lengthened  with  all 
happiness. 

Your  Lordship's  in  all  duty, 

WILLIAM  SHAKESPBARB. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Lucius  TarquiniuS  (for  his  excessive  pride  surnamed  Superbus),  after  he  had  caused  his  own 
father-in-law,  Serv'ius  Tullius,  to  be  cruelly  murdered,  and,  contrary  to  the  Roman  laws  and  customs, 
not  requiring  or  staying  for  the  peojile's  suffrages,  had  possessed  himself  of  the  kingdom,  went,  accom- 
panied with  his  sons  and  other  noblemen  of  Rome,  to  besiejre  Ardea.  During  which  siege,  the  principal 
men  of  the  army  meeting  one  evening  at  the  tent  of  Sextus  Tarquinius,  the  king's  son;  in  their  discourses 
after  supper,  every  one  commended  the  virtues  of  his  own  wife ;  among  whom,  Collatinus  extolled  die 
incomparable  chastity  of  his  wife  Lucretia.  In  that  pleasant  humour  they  all  posted  to  Rome ;  and 
intending  liy  their  secret  and  sudden  arrival,  to  make  trial  of  that  which  every  one  had  before  avouched, 
only  Collatinus  finds  his  wife  (though  it  were  late  in  the  night)  spinning  amongst  her  maids :  the  other 
ladles  Were  all  found  dancing  and  revelling,  or  in  several  disports.  Whereupon  the  noblemen  yielded 
Collatinus  the  victory,  anil  his  wife  the  fame.  At  that  time  Sextxis  Tarcjmnius,  being  inflamed  with 
Lucrece'$  beauty,  yet  smothering  his  passions  for  the  present,  departed  with  the  rest  back  to  the  camp; 
from  whence  he  shortly  after  privily  withdrew  himself,  and  was  (according  to  his  estate)  royally  enter- 
tained and  lodged  by  Lucrece  at  CoUatium.  The  same  night  he  treacherously  stealeth  into  her 
chamber,  violently  ravished  her,  and  early  in  the  morning  speecieth  away.  Lucrece,  in  this  lamentable 
plight,  hastily  despatcheth  messengers,  one  to  Rome  for  her  father,  another  to  the  camp  for  Coliatine. 
They  came,  the  one  accompanied  with  Junius  Brutus,  the  other  with  Publius  Valerius ;  and,  finding 
Lucrece  attired  in  mournine  habit,  demanded  the  cause  of  her  sorrow.  She,  first  taking  an  oath  of 
them  for  her  revenge,  revealed  the  actor  and  whole  manner  of  his  dealing,  and  withal  suddenly  stabbed 
herself.  Which  done,  with  one  consent  they  .ill  vowed  to  root  out  the  whole  hated  family  of  the  Tar- 
quins;  and,  bearing  the  dead  body  to  Rome,  Brutus  acquainted  the  people  with  the  doer  and  manner 
of  th&  vile  deed,  with  a  bitter  invective  against  the  tyranny  of  the  king ;  wherewith  the  people  were  so 
moved,  that  with  one  consent  and  a  general  acclamation  the  Tarquins  were  all  exiled,  and  the  state 
government  clianged  from  kings  to  consuls. 


From  the  besieged  Ardea  all  in  post, 
Borne  by  the  trustless  wings  of  false  desire. 
Lust-breathed  Tarquin  leaves  the  Roman  host, 
And  to  CoUatium  bears  the  lightless  fire 
Which,  in  i>ale  embers  hid,  lurks  to  aspire. 
And  girdle  wirh  embracing  flames  the  waist 
Of  Collatine's  fair  love,  Lucrece  the  chaste. 

Haply  that  name  of  chaste  nnhapp'ly  set 
This  Dateless  edge  on  his  keen  appetite ; 
When  Coliatine  unwisely  did  not  let 
To  praise  the  clear  unmatched  red  and  white 
Which  triumph'd  in  that  sky  of  his  delight, 
Where  mortal  stars,  as  bright  as  heaven's  beauties, 
With-pure  aspects  did  hun  pecuUar  duties. 

For  he  the  night  before,  in  Tarquin's  tent, 
Unlock'd  the  treasure  of  his  happy  state. 
What  priceless  wealth  the  heavens  liad  him  lent 
In  the  possession  of  his  beauteous  mate ; 
Reckoning  his  fortune  at  such  high-proud  rate, 
That  kings  might  be  espoused  to  more  fame, 
But  king  nor  peer  to  such  a  peerless  dame. 


O  happiness  enioy'd  but  of  a  few  I 
And,  if  possess  d,  as  soon  deca/d  and  done 
As  is  the  morning's  silver-melting  dew 
Against  the  golden  splendour  of  the  sun  I 
An  expir'd  date,  cancell'd  ere  well  begun ! 
Honour  and  beauty,  in  the  owner's  arms. 
Are  weakly  fortress'd  from  a  world  of  harms. 

Beauty  itself  doth  of  itself  persuade 

The  eyes  of  men  without  an  orator ; 

What  needeth  then  apologies  be  made 

To  set  forth  that  which  is  so  singular! 

Or  why  is  Coliatine  the  publisher 
Of  that  rich  Jewel  he  should  keep  unknown 
From  thievish  ears,  because  it  is  his  ownf 

Perchance  his  boast  of  Lucrece*  sovereignty 
Suggested  this  proud  issue  of  a  king; 
For  by  our  ears  our  hearts  oft  tainted  be  : 
Perchance  that  envy  of  so  rich  a  thing. 
Braving  compare,  disdainfully  did  sting         fvntoA. 
Hishigh-pitch'd  thoughts,  that  meaner  men  should 
That  golden  hap  which  their  superiors  want. 
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But  some  untimely  thought  did  nistigrite 
His  aU-too-tinieless  speed,  if  none  ofthose ; 
His  honour,  his  affairs,  his  friends,  his  state, 
Neg'Iected  all,  with  swift  intent  he  goes 
To  quench  the  coal  which  in  his  liver  glows. 
O  rash  false  heat,  wrapp'd  in  repentant  cold. 
Thy  hasty  spring  still  olasts,  and  ne'er  grows  old  I 

When  at  CoUatium  this  fadse  lord  arriv'd. 
Well  was  he  welcom'd  by  the  Roman  dame. 
Within  whose  face  beauty  and  virtue  striv'd 
Which  of  them  both  should  underprop  her  fame ; 
When  virtue  bragg'd,  beauty  woula  blush  for  shame ; 
When  beauty  boasted  blushes,  in  despite 
Virtue  would  stain  tliat  or  with  silver  white. 

But  beauty,  in  that  white  intituled. 
From  Venus*  doves  doth  challenge  that  fair  field  \ 
Then  virtue  claims  from  beauty  Beauty's  red, 
Which  virtue  gave  the  golden  age,  to  gild 
Their  silver  cheeks,  and  call'd  it  then  their  shield  ; 

Teaching  them  thus  to  use  it  in  the  fijf  ht,—  [white. 

When  shame  assail'd,  the  red  should  fence  the 

This  heraldry  in  Lucrece'  face  was  seen, 
Argued  by  beauty's  red,  and  virtue's  white ; 
Of  either's  colour  was  the  other  queen. 
Proving  from  world's  minority  their  right : 
Yet  their  ambition  makes  them  still  to  tight ; 
The  sovereignty  of  either  being  so  great. 
That  oft  they  interchange  each  other's  seat. 

This  silent  war  of  lilies  and  of  roses 
Which  Tarquin  view'd  in  her  fair  face's  field. 
In  their  nure  ranks  liis  traitor  eye  encloses ; 
Where,  lest  between  them  both  it  should  be  kill'd, 
The  coward  captive  vanquished  doth  yield 
To  those  two  armies  ttiat  would  let  hiin  go. 
Rather  than  triumph  in  so  false  a  foe. 

Now  thinks  he  that  her  husband's  shallow  tongue 
(The  niggard  prodigal  that  prais'd  her  so) 
In  that  nigh  task  hath  done  her  beauty  wrong, 
Which  far  exceeds  his  barren  skill  to  show : 
Therefore  that  praise  which  Collatine  doth  owe, 
Enchanted  Tarquin  answers  with  surmise. 
In  silent  wonder  of  still-gazing  eyes. 

This  earthly  saint,  adored  by  this  devil, 
Little  susjjecteth  the  false  worshipper ; 
For  unstam'd  thoughts  do  seldoiii  dream  on  evil ; 
Birds  never  lim'd  no  secret  bushes  fear  : 
So  guiltless  she  securely  gives  good  cheer 
And  reverend  welcome  to  her  princely  guest. 
Whose  inward  ill  no  outward  harm  express'd : 

For  that  he  colour'd  with  his  high  estate. 
Hiding  base  sin  in  plaits  of  majesty ; 
That  nothing  m  him  seem'd  inordinate, 
Save  sometime  too  much  wonder  of  his  eye. 
Which,  having  all,  all  could  not  satisfy ; 
But,  poorly  rich,  so  wanteth  in  his  j.t<>re 
That  doy'd  with  much  he  pineth  still  for  more. 

But  she,  that  never  cop'd  with  stranger  eyes. 
Could  pick  no  meaning  from  their  parUng  looks, 
Pfor  read  the  subtle-shming  secrecies 
Writ  in  the  glassy  margents  of  such  books ; 
She  touch'd  no  unknown  baits,  nor  fear'd  no  hooks ; 
Nor  could  she  moralize  his  wanton  sight. 
More  than  his  eyes  were  open'd  to  tlie  light. 

He  stories  to  her  ears  her  husband's  fame, 
Won  in  the  fields  of  fruitful  Italy : 
And  decks  with  praises  CoUatine's  high  name, 
Made  glorious  by  his  manly  chivalry. 
With  bruised  arms  and  wreaths  of  victory ; 
Her  joy  with  heav'd-up  hand  she  doth  express, 
And,  wordless,  so  greets  heaven  for  his  success. 

Far  from  the  purpose  of  his  coming  thither 
He  makes  excuses  for  his  being  there. 
No  cloudy  show  of  stormy  blustering  weather 
Doth  yet  in  his  fair  welkin  once  appear ; 
Till  sable  Night,  mother  of  Dread  and  Fear, 


Ui>on  the  world  d 
And  in  her  vanity 

For  then  Is  Tarquin 
Intending  wearines! 
For,  nftcr  su|Ji>er,  i< 
With  modest  I.ucrc 
Now  leaden  shimlu- 
And  every  one  to 
Save  thieves,  antl 

As  one  of  which  do 
The  sundry  dani^t-r 
Yet  ever  to  olit.iin  1 
Though  weak-luiilt 
Despair  to  gain  dn-. 
And  when  great  t 
Though  death  be 

Those  that  much  c( 
That  what  they  ha\ 
They  scatter  and  ui 
And  so,  by  lioi>i:i;^f 
Or,  gaining  iiuirc,  il 

Is  out  to  surfeit,  ; 

That  they  prove  I 

The  aim  of  all  is  bn 
With  honour,  wtali 
And  in  this  aim  ti; 
That  one  for  .;ll,  or 
As  life  for  liou-uir  ii 
Honour  for  wo  !tl 
The  death  of  all, 

So  that  in  vent'ririij 
The  thinfjs  we  arc, 
!  And  this  aiiil.itious 
]In  having  iuu<  ii,  t<i 
Of  that  we  have  :  s, 
The  thiny  we  ha\ 
Make  something 

Such  hazard  now  ir 
Pawning  his  honoui 
And  for  himself  h  n 
Then  where  is  truil 
When  shall  he  tliinl 
When  he  himself 
To  slanderous  ton 

Now  stole  upon  the 
When  heavy  sleep  1 
No  comfortable  sta 
No  noise  but  owls' ; 
Now  serves  the  se  . 
The  silly  lambs  ,  , 
While  lust  and  mi 

And  now  this  lustfu 
Throwing  his  manti 
Is  madly  toss'd  L)et\ 
Th'  one  sweetly  Hat 
But  honest  Fear,  b« 
Doth  too  too  oft  1 
Beaten  away  by  \ 

His  falchion  on  a  f!i 
That  from  the  cold 
Whereat  a  waxen  t( 
Which  must  be  lod. 
And  to  the  flame  th 
'  As  from  this  coh 
So  Lucrece  iimst 

Here  pale  with  feat 
The  dangers  of  his 
And  in  his  inward  i 
^yhat  following  son 
Then  looking  scorn 
His  naked  amiou 
And  justly  thus  c. 

'  Fair  torch,  bum  ot 
To  darken  her  who 
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And  die  tinhiinow'd  thotiehts,  before  you  blot 
^\■ith  your  uncleanness  ihal  which  is  divine  1 
Orier  pure  incense  to  so  pure  a  shrine : 

Let  f.iir  humanity  abhor  the  deed  [weed. 

That  spots  and  staiiib  love's  modest  snow-white 

•  O  shame  to  knighthood  and  to  shining  arms ! 
O  foul  dishonour  to  my  household's  ^rave  1 

O  impious  act,  includinj^  all  foul  harms  1 

A  martial  man  to  be  soft  fancy's  slave  ; 

True  valour  still  a  true  resi>ect  should  have  ; 
Then  my  dit(ression  is  so  vile,  so  base, 
That  it  will  five  enj^raven  in  my  face. 

'  Yea.  thouffh  I  die,  the  scandal  will  survive, 

And  be  an  eyesore  in  my  eolden  coat ; 

Some  loathsome  dash  the  lierald  will  contrive. 

To  cipher  me  how  fondly  I  did  dote ; 

That  my  posterity,  sliam'd  with  the  note. 
Shall  curse  mv  bones,  and  hold  it  for  no  sin 
To  wlcJi  that  I  their  father  bad  not  been. 

•What  win  I  if  I  pain  the  thing  I  seek? 

A  dream,  a  breath,  a  froth  of  fleeting^  joy : 

Who  buys  a  minute's  mirth  to  wail  a  week  T 

Or  sells  eternity  to  ^ct  a  toy  ? 

For  one  sweet  {rrape  who  will  the  vine  destroy? 
Or  what  fond  beggar,  but  to  touch  the  crown. 
Would  with    the   sceptre  straight  be  strucken 
[down? 

•  If  Collatinus  dream  of  my  intent, 

Will  he  not  wake,  and  in  a  desperate  rage 
Post  hither,  this  vile  purpose  to  prevent? 
This  siege  that  hath  engirt  his  marriage, 
This  blur  to  youth,  this  sorrow  to  the  sage, 
This  dying  virtue,  this  surviving  shame. 
Whose  crime  will  bear  an  ever-during  blame  ? 

•  O  what  excuse  can  my  invention  make 

When  thou  shalt  charge  me  with  so  black  a  deed? 

Will  not  my  tongue  be  mute,  my  frail  joints  shake? 

Mine  eyes  forego  their  light,  my  false  neart  bleed? 

The  guilt  being  great  the  fear  doth  still  exceed  ; 
And  extreme  fear  can  neither  fight  nor  fly. 
But.  coward-like,  with  trembling  terror  die. 

•  Had  Collatinus  kiU'd  my  son  or  sire. 
Or  lain  in  ambush  to  betray  my  life. 

Or  were  he  not  my  dear  friend,  this  desire 
Mijjht  have  excuse  to  work  upon  his  wife ; 
As  in  revenge  or  uuittal  of  such  strife : 
But  as  he  is  my  kinsman,  my  dear  friend. 
The  sliarae  and  fault  finds  no  excuse  nor  end. 

•  Shameful  it  is ;— ay,  if  the  fact  be  known : 
Hateful  it  is ;— there  is  no  hate  in  loving ; 

I  '11  beg  her  love  ;— but  she  is  not  her  own ; 
The  worst  is  but  denial,  and  reproving : 
My  will  is  strong,  past  reason's  weak  removing, 
who  fears  a  sentence  or  an  old  man's  saw 
Shall  by  a  painted  cloth  be  kept  in  awe.' 

Thus,  graceless,  holds  he  disputation 
'Tween  frozen  conscience  and  hot-bumincr  will. 
And  with  good  thoughts  makes  dispensation. 
Urging  the  worser  sense  for  vantage  still ; 
Which  in  a  moment  doth  confound  and  kill 
All  pure  effects,  and  doth  so  far  proceed. 
That  what  is  vile  shows  like  a  virtuous  deed. 

Quoth  he, '  She  took  roe  kindly  by  the  hand. 
And  gaz'd  for  tidings  in  my  eager  eyes. 
Fearing  some  hard  news  from  the  warlike  band 
Where  her  beloved  Collatinus  lies. 
O  how  her  fear  did  make  her  colour  rise  I 
First  red  as  roses  that  on  lawn  we  lay. 
Then  white  as  lawn,  the  roses  took  away. 

'  And  how  her  hand,  in  my  hand  being  lock'd, 
Forc'd  it  to  tremble  with  "her  loyal  fear ; 
Which  struck  her  sad,  and  then  it  faster  rock'd, 
Until  her  husband's  welfare  she  did  hear ; 
Whereat  she  smiled  with  so  sweet  a  cheer. 
That  had  Narcissus  seen  her  as  she  stood, 
Self-love  had  never  drown'd  him  in  the  flood. 


•  Why  hunt  I  then  for  colonr  or  ezcusesT 
All  orators  are  dumb  when  beauty  pleadeth; 
Poor  wretches  have  remorse  in  poor  abuses ; 
Love  thrives  not  in  the  heart  that  shadows  dread- 
Affectioii  is  my  captain,  and  he  leadeth;  £eth: 

And  when  his  gaudy  banner  is  display 'd. 

The  coward  fights,  and  will  not  be  di^nay'd. 

•Then,  childish  fear,  avaimtl  debating,  die! 
Respect  and  reason  wait  on  wrinkled  age  I 
My  neart  shall  never  countermand  mine  eye  ; 
Sad  pause  and  deep  regard  beseem  the  sage ; 
My  part  is  youth,  and  beats  these  from  the  staige : 

Desire  my  pilot  is,  beauty  my  prize ; 

Then  who  fears  sinking  where  such  treasuie  Itesf 

As  com  o'ergrown  by  weeds,  so  heedful  fear 

Is  almost  chok'd  by  unresisted  lust. 

Away  he  steals  with  opening  listening  ear. 

Full  of  foul  hope,  and  f  11  of  fond  mistrust ; 

Both  which,  as  servitors  to  the  unjust. 
So  cross  him  with  their  opposite  persuasion. 
That  now  he  vows  a  league,  and  now  invasion. 

Within  his  thought  her  heavenly  image  sits» 

And  in  the  selfsame  seat  sits  CoUatine : 

That  eye  which  looks  on  her  confounds  his  wits; 

That  eye  which  him  beholds,  as  more  divine. 

Unto  a  view  so  false  will  not  incline ; 
But  with  a  pure  appeal  seeks  to  the  heart. 
Which  once  corrupted  takes  the  worser  part ; 

And  therein  heartens  up  his  servile  powers. 
Who,  fiatter'd  by  their  leader's  jocund  show. 
Stuff  up  his  lust,  as  minutes  fill  up  hours; 
And  as  their  captain,  so  their  pride  doth  grow. 


Paying  more  slavish  tribute  than  they  owe. 
By  reprobate  desire  thus  madly  lea. 
The  Roman  lord  marcheth  to  Lucrece*  bed. 

The  locks  between  her  chamber  and  his  will. 
Each  one  by  him  enforc'd  retires  his  ward ; 
But  as  they  open  they  all  rate  his  ill. 
Which  drives  the  creeping  thief  to  some  regard. 
The  threshold  grates  the  door  toliave  him  heard  ; 

Night-wand'ring  weasels  shriek  to  see  him  there ; 

They  fright  him,  yet  he  still  ptursues  his  fear. 

As  each  unwilling  pcMtal  yields  him  way. 
Through  little  vents  and  crannies  of  the  place 
The  wmd  wars  with  his  torch,  to  make  him  stay. 
And  blows  the  smoke  of  it  into  his  face, 
Extinguishing  his  conduct  in  this  case  ; 
But  his  hot  heart,  which  fond  desire  doth  scorch. 
Puffs  forth  another  wind  that  fires  the  torch : 

And  being  lighted,  by  the  light  he  spies 
Lucretia's  glove,  wherein  her  needle  sticks  ; 
He  takes  it  from  the  rushes  where  it  lies. 
And  griping  it,  the  neeld  his  finger  pricks : 
As  who  should  say,  this  glove  to  wanton  tricksr 

Is  not  inur'd ;  return  again  in  haste ; 

Thou  seest  our  mistress'  ornaments  are  chaste. 

But  all  these  poor  forbiddings  could  not  stay  hfan  ; 
He  in  the  worst  sense  construes  their  denial: 
The  doors,  the  wind,  the  glove  that  did  delay  him. 
He  takes  for  accidental  things  of  trial ; 
Or  as  those  bars  which  stop  the  hourly  dial. 
Who  with  a  lingering  stay  his  course  doth  let^ 
Till  every  minute  pays  the  hour  his  debt. 

'  So,  so,*  quoth  he,  *  these  lets  attend  the  time. 

Like  little  frosts  that  sometime  threat  the  sprmg; 

To  add  a  more  rejoicing  to  the  prime. 

And  give  the  sneaped  birds  more  cause  to  sin£r. 

Pain  pays  the  income  of  each  preciousthing;  [sands. 
Huge  rocks,  high  winds,  strongpirates,shelvesaiid 
The  merchant  Tears,  ere  rich  at  home  he  lands.' 

Now  is  he  come  unto  the  chamber  door 
That  shuts  him  from  the  heaven  of  his  thought. 
Which  with  a  yielding  latch,  and  with  no  more. 
Hath  harr'd  him  from  the  blessed  thing  he  sought 
So  from  himself  impiety  hath  wrought. 
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That  for  his  prey  to  pray  he  doth  begin. 
As  if  the  heaven  should  countenance  his  sin. 

But  in  the  midst  of  his  unfruitful  prayer. 
Having  solicited  the  eternal  power. 
That  his  foul  thoughts  might  compass  his  fair  fair, 
That  they  would  stand  auspicious  to  the  hour. 
Even  there  he  starts : — quoth  he, '  I  must  deflower ; 
The  powers  to  whom  1  pray  abhor  this  fact. 
How  can  they  then  assist  me  in  the  act ) 

•  Then  Love  and  Fortune  be  ray  gods,  my  guide  I 

My  win  is  back'd  with  resolution  : 

Thoi^hts  are  but  dreams  till  their  effects  be  tried. 

The  blackest  sin  is  dear'd  with  absokition ; 

Afi^inst  love's  fire  fear's  frost  hath  dissolution. 
The  eye  of  heaven  is  out,  and  misty  night 
Covers  the  shame  that  follows  sweet  delight.' 

This  said,  his  guilty  hand  pluck'd  up  the  latch. 
And  with  his  knee  the  door  he  opens  wide  : 
The  dove  sleeps  fast  that  this  night-owl  will  catch ; 
Thus  treason  works  ere  traitors  be  espied. 
"Who  sees  the  lurking  serpent  steps  aside ; 

But  she,  sound  sleeping,  fearing  no  such  thing, 
Ues  at  the  mercy  of  his  mortal  sting. 

Into  the  chamber  wickedly  he  stalks, 
And  gazeth  on  her  yet  unstained  bed. 
The  curtains  being  close,  about  he  walks. 
Rolling  his  greedy  eyeballs  in  his  head  : 
By  their  high  treason  is  his  heart  misled ; 

Which  gives  the  watchword  to  his  hand  full  soon. 
To  draw  the  cloud  that  hides  the  silver  moon. 

Look,  as  the  fair  and  fiery-pointed  sun, 
Rushing  from  forth  a  cloud,  bereaves  our  sight ; 
Even  so,  the  curtain  drawn,  his  eyes  begun 
To  wink,  being  blinded  with  a  greater  light : 
Whether  it  is  that  she  reflects  so  bright. 

That  dazzleth  thera,  or  else  some  shame  supposed ; 

But  blind  they  are,  and  keep  themselves  enclosed. 

O,  had  they  in  that  darksome  prison  died. 
Then  had  they  seen  the  period  of  their  ill  I 
Then  CoUatine  again  bv  Lucrece'  side 
In  his  clear  bed  might  have  reposed  still  : 
But  they  must  ope,  this  blessea  league  to  kill; 
And  holv-thoughted  Lucrece  to  their  sight 
Must  seU  her  joy,  her  life,  her  world's  delight. 

Her  lily  hand  her  rosy  cheek  lies  under, 

Cozenmg  the  pillow  of  a  lawful  kiss ; 

Who  therefore  angry,  seems  to  part  in  sunder, 

Swelling  on  either  side  to  want  his  bliss ; 

Between  whose  hills  her  head  entombed  is : 
Where,  like  a  virtuous  monument,  she  lies. 
To  be  admir'd  of  lewd  unhaliow'd  eyes. 

Without  the  bed  her  other  fair  hand  was. 
On  the  green  coverlet ;  whose  perfect  white 
Show'd  like  an  April  daisy  on  tne  grass, 
With  pearly  sweat,  resembling  dew  of  night. 
Her  eyes,  like  marigolds,  had  sheath'd  their  light, 
And  canopied  in  darkness  sweetly  lay, 
Till  they  might  open  to  adorn  the  day. 

Her  hair,  likegolden  threads,  play'dwithher  breath; 
O  modest  wantons  I  wanton  modesty  I 
Showing  life's  triumph  in  the  map  of  death. 
And  death's  dim  look  in  li  e's  mortality : 
Each  in  her  sleep  themselves  so  beautify. 
As  If  between  them  twain  there  were  no  strife, 
But  that  life  liv'd  in  death,  and  death  in  life. 

Her  breasts,  like  ivory  globes  circled  with  blue, 

A  pair  of  maiden  worlds  unconquered, 

Save  of  their  lord  no  bearing  yoke  they  knew, 
.  And  him  by  oath  they  truly  honoured. 

These  worlds  in  Tarquin  new  ambition  bred : 
Who  like  a  foul  usurper  went  about 
From  this  fair  throne  to  heave  the  owner  out. 

What  could  he  see  but  mightily  he  noted? 
What  did  he  note  but  strongly  he  desir'dt 


'What  he  beheld  on  that  he  firmly  doted. 

And  in  his  will  his  wilful  eye  he  tir'd. 

With  more  than  admiration  he  admir'd 
Her  azure  veins,  her  alabaster  skin, 
Her  coral  lips,  her  snow-wliite  dimpled  chia. 

As  the  grim  lion  fawneth  o'er  his  prey, 
Sharp  hunger  by  the  conquest  satisfied, 
So  o  er  this  sleeping  soul  doth  Tarquin  stay, 
His  raM  of  lust  Dy  gazing  qualified  ; 
Slack'a,  not  suppress'd ;  for  standing  by  her  side. 
His  eye,  which  late  this  mutiny  restrains, 
Unto  a  greater  uproar  tempts  liis  veins : 

And  they,  like  straggling  slaves  for  pillage  fighting. 
Obdurate  vassals,  tell  exploits  effecting. 
In  bloody  death  and  ravishment  delighting. 
Nor  children's  tears,  nor  mother's  groans  respecting. 
Swell  in  their  pride,  the  onset  stiff  expecting : 
Anon  his  beating  heart,  alarum  striking. 
Gives  the  hot  charge,  and  bids  them  do  their  liking. 

His  drumming  heart  cheers  up  his  burning  eye. 
His  eye  commends  the  leading  to  his  hand; 
His  hand,  as  proud  of  such  a  dignity. 
Smoking  with  pride,  march'd  on  to  make  his  stand 
On  her  bare  breast,  the  heart  of  all  her  land ; 
Whose  ranks  of  blue  veins,  as  his  hand  did  scale. 
Left  their  round  turrets  destitute  and  pale. 

They,  mustering  to  the  quiet  cabinet 
Where  their  dear  governess  and  lady  lies. 
Do  tell  her  she  is  dreadfully  beset, 
And  fright  her  with  confusion  of  their  cries: 
She,  murh  amaz'd,  breaks  ope  her  lock'd-up  eyes. 
Who,  peeping  forth  this  tumult  to  behold. 
Are  by  bis  flaming  torch  diiuin'd  and  controU'd. 

Imagine  her  as  one  in  dead  of  night 
From  fortli  dnU  sleep  by  dreadful  fancy  waking, 
That  thinks  she  hath  beheld  some  ghastly  sprite. 
Whose  grim  aspect  sets  every  joint  a  shaking ; 
What  terror  't  is !  but  she,  in  worser  taking. 
From  sleep  disturbed,  heedfully  doth  view 
The  sight  wliich  makes  supposed  terror  true. 

Wrapp'd  and  confounded  in  a  thousand  fears. 
Like  to  a  new-kill'd  bird  she  trembling  lies ; 
She  dares  not  look  ;  yet,  winking,  there  appears 
Quick-shifting  antics,  ugly  in  her  eyes: 
Such  shadows  are  the  weak  brain's  forgeries : 
Who,  ang^  that  the  eyes  fly  from  their  lights. 
In  darkness  daunt  s  them  with  more  dreadful  sights. 

His  hand,  that  yet  remains  upon  her  breast, 
(Rude  ram,  to  batter  such  an  ivory  wall  \\ 
May  feel  her  heart,  poor  citizen,  distress  d, 
Wounding  itself  to  death,  rise  up  and  fall, 
Beating  her  bulk,  that  his  hand  shakes  withal. 
This  moves  in  him  more  rage,  and  lesser  pity, 
To  make  the  breach,  and  enter  this  sweet  city. 

First,  like  a  trumpet,  doth  his  tongue  begin 
To  sound  a  parley  to  his  heartless  foe, 
Who  o'er  the  white  sheet  peers  her  whiter  chin, 
The  reason  of  this  rash  alarm  to  know. 
Which  he  by  dumb  demeanour  seeks  to  show; 
But  she  with  vehement  prayers  urgeth  still 
Under  what  colour  he  commits  this  ill. 

Thus  he  replies :  '  The  colour  in  thy  face 
(That  even  for  anger  makes  the  lily  pale. 
And  the  red  rose  blush  at  her  own  disgrace) 
Shall  plead  for  me,  and  tell  my  loving  tale : 
Under  that  colour  am  I  come  to  scale 
Thy  never-conquer'd  fort :  the  fault  is  thine. 
For  those  thine  eyes  betray  thee  unto  mine. 

Thus  I  forestall  thee,  if  thou  mean  to  chide: 
Thy  beauty  hath  ensnar'd  thee  to  this  night. 
Where  thou  with  patience  must  my  will  abide. 
My  will  that  marks  thee  for  my  earth's  delight. 
Which  I  to  conquer  sought  with  all  my  miglit ; 
But  as  reproof  and  reason  beat  it  dead. 
By  thy  bright  beauty  was  it  newly  bred. 
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'  I  see  what  crosses  my  attempt  will  brin^ ; 
I  know  what  thoms  the  growing  rose  defends  ; 
I  think  the  honey  i^ruarded  with  a  stinff : 
All  this,  beforehand,  counsel  comprehends : 
But  will  is  deaf,  and  hears  no  heedful  friends; 
Only  he  hath  an  eye  to  gaze  on  beauty. 
And  dotes  on  what  he  looks,  'gainst  law  or  duty. 

'  1  have  debated,  even  in  my  soul, 

"What  wronR,  what  shame,  what  sorrow  I  shall  breed ; 

But  nothing  can  Affection's  course  control, 

Or  stop  the  headlong  fury  of  his  speed. 

I  know  repentant  tears  ensue  the  deed, 

Reproach,  disdain,  and  deadly  enmity; 

Yet  strive  I  to  embrace  mine  mfamy. 

This  said,  he  shakes  aloft  his  Roman  Wade, 
Which,  like  a  falcon  towering  in  the  skies, 
Coucheth  the  fowl  below  with  his  wing's  shade. 
Whose  crooked  beak  threats  if  he  mount  he  dies : 
So  under  his  insulting  falchion  lies 

Harmless  Lucretia,  marking  what  he  tells 
With  trembling  fear,  as  fowl  hear  talcon's  bells. 

•  Lucrece,' quoth  he, '  this  night  I  must  enjoy  thee : 
If  thou  deny,  then  force  must  work  my  way, 

For  in  thy  bed  I  purpose  to  destroy  thee  ; 

That  done,  some  worthless  slave  of  thine  1  'U  slay, 

To  kill  thine  honour  with  thy  life's  decay ; 

And  in  thy  dead  anns  do  1  mean  to  jjlace  him, 
Swearing  I  slew  him,  seeing  thee  embrace  him. 

•  So  thy  surviving  husband  shall  remain 
The  scornful  mark  of  every  open  eve  ; 

Thy  kinsmen  hang  their  hearts  at  this  disdain. 
Thy  issue  blurr'd  with  nanjeless  l)astardy : 
And  thou,  the  author  ol  their  obloquy, 
Shalt  have  thy  trespass  cited  up  in  rhymes, 
And  sung  by  children  in  succeeding  times. 

•  But  if  thou  yield  I  rest  thy  secret  friend : 
The  fault  unknown  is  as  a  thouglit  unacted ; 
A  little  harm,  done  to  a  great  good  end, 
For  lawful  policy  remains  enacted. 

The  poisonous  simple  sometimes  is  compacted 
In  a  pure  compound  ;  beins^  lio  applied. 
His  venom  in  effect  is  purilied. 

'  Then,  for  thy  husband  and  thy  children's  sake. 
Tender  my  suit :  bequeath  not  to  their  lot 
The  shame  that  from  them  no  device  can  take, 
The  blemish  that  will  never  be  forgot ; 
Worse  than  a  slavish  wipe,  or  birth-hour's  blot: 
For  marks  descried  in  men's  nativity 
Are  nature's  faults,  not  their  own  infamy.* 

Here  with  a  cockatrice'  dead-killing  eye 
He  rouseth  up  himself,  and  makes  a  pause ; 
While  she,  the  picture  of  nure  piety, 
Like  a  white  hind  under  tiie  grype  s  sharp  claws. 
Pleads  in  a  wilderness,  where  are  no  laws. 
To  the  rough  beast  that  knows  no  gentle  right. 
Nor  aught  obeys  but  his  foul  appetite : 

But  when  a  black-fac'd  cloud  the  world  doth  threat, 
In  his  dim  mist  the  aspiring  mountains  hiding, 
From  earth's  dark  womb  some  gentle  gust  doth  get. 
Which  blows  these  pitchy  vapours  from  their  biduig. 
Hindering  their  present  fall  by  this  dividing ; 
So  his  unhallowd  iiaste  her  words  delays, 
And  moody  Flute  winks  while  Orpheus  plays. 

Yet,  foul  night-waking  cat,  he  doth  but  dally. 
While  in  his  holdfast  foot  the  weak  utouse  panteth  ; 
Her  sad  behaviour  feeds  his  vulture  folly, 
A  swallowing  gulf  that  even  in  plenty  wanteth : 
liis  ear  her  prayers  admits,  but  his  heart  granteth 

No  penetrable  entrance  to  her  plaining  :         [ing. 

Tears  harden  lust,  though  marble  wear  with  rain- 

Her  pity-pleading  eyes  are  sadly  fix'd 
In  the  remorseless  wrinkles  of  his  face ; 
Her  modest  eloquence  with  sighs  is  mix'd. 
Which  to  her  oratory  adds  more  grace. 
She  puts  the  period  often  from  hu  place. 


And  'midst  the  sentence  so  her  accent  breaks. 
That  twice  she  doth  begiii  ere  once  she  speaks. 

She  contures  him  by  high  almighty  Jove, 
By  knighthood,  gentry,  and  sweet  friendship's  oath. 
By  her  untimely  tears,  her  husband's  love. 
By  holy  human  law,  and  common  troth. 
By  heaven  and  earth,  and  all  the  power  of  both. 
That  to  his  borrow 'd  bed  he  make  retire, 
And  stoop  to  honour,  not  to  foul  desire. 

Quoth  she,  '  Reward  not  hospitality 
With  such  black  payment  as  thou  hast  pretended; 
Mud  not  the  fountam  that  gave  drink  to  thee ; 
Mar  not  the  thing  that  cannot  be  amended  ; 
End  thy  ill  aim,  before  thy  slioot  be  ended : 

He  is  no  woodman  that  doth  bend  his  bow 

To  strike  a  poor  unseasonable  doe. 

'  My  husband  is  thy  friend,  for  his  sake  spare  me; 

Thyself  art  miel       '     -• •     • 

Myself  a  weakhi 


Thyself  art  miehty,  for  thine  own  sake  leave  me; 
Myself  a  weakFmg,  do  not  then  ensnare  me ; 
Thou  look'st  not  Tike  deceit ;  do  not  deceive  me 


My  sighs,  like  whirlwinds,  labour  hence  to  heavethee. 

If  ever  man  were  mov  d  with  woman's  moans. 

Be  moved  with  my  tears,  my  sighs,  xay  groans : 

•  All  which  together,  like  a  troubled  ocean, 
Beat  at  thy  rocky  and  wreck-threatening  heart ; 
To  soften  it  with  their  continual  motion ; 

For  stones  dissolv'd  to  water  do  convert. 
O,  if  no  harder  than  a  stone  thou  art. 

Melt  at  my  tears,  and  be  compassionate  I 

Soft  pity  enters  at  an  iron  gate. 

'  In  Tarquin's  likeness  I  did  entertain  thee  ; 
Hast  thou  put  on  his  shape  to  do  him  shame  I  • 
To  all  the  host  of  heaven  1  complain  me,       [name. 
Thou  wrong'st  his  honour,  wound'st  his  princely 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem'st ;  and  if  the  same. 

Thou  seem'st  not  what  thou  art,  a  god,  a  king ; 

For  kings  like  gods  should  govern  everything. 

'  How  will  thy  shame  be  seeded  in  thine  age. 
When  thus  thy  vices  bud  before  thy  spring  I 
If  in  thy  hope  thou  dar'st  do  such  outrage. 
What  dar'st  thou  not  when  once  thou  art  a  king  1 
O  be  rememl>er'd,  no  outrageous  thing 

From  vassal  actors  can  be  wip'd  away ; 

Then  kings'  misdeeds  cannot  be  hid  m  day. 

'  This  deed  will  make  thee  only  lov'd  for  fear, 
But  happy  monarchs  still  are  fear'd  for  k>ve : 
With  foul  offenders  thou  perforce  must  bear, 
When  they  in  thee  the  like  offences  prove : 
If  but  for  fear  of  this  thy  will  remove  ; 
For  princes  are  the  glass,  the  school,  the  book. 
Where  subjects'  eyes  do  learn,  do  read,  do  look. 

'  And  wilt  thou  be  the  school  where  Lust  shall  learnt 
Must  he  in  thee  read  lectures  of  such  shame  s 
Wilt  thou  be  glass,  wherein  it  shall  discern 
Authority  for  sin,  warrant  for  blame. 
To  privilege  dishonour  in  thy  name  ! 
Thou  back'st  reproach  against  long-lived  land, 
And  mak'st  fair  repuution  but  a  Miwd. 

'  Hast  thou  command  ?  by  htm  that  gave  it  thee. 
From  a  pure  heart  conmiand  thy  rebel  will : 
Draw  not  thy  sword  to  g»ard  imuuity. 
For  it  was  lent  thee  all  tlmt  brood  to  kifl. 
Thy  princely  office  how  canst  thou  fulfil. 
When,  pattern'd  by  thy  fault,  foul  Sin  may  say. 
He  leam'd  to  sin.  and  thou  didst  teach  the  way  1 

*  Think  but  how  vile  a  spectacle  it  were 
To  view  thy  present  trespass  in  another. 
Men's  faults  do  se  dom  to  themselves  appear ; 
Their  own  transjgressions  partially  they  smother : 
This  gpilt  woulcTseem  death-worthy  in  thy  brother. 

O  how  are  they  wrapp'd  in  with  infamies,    [eyes  1 
That  from  their  own  misdeeds  askannce  their 

'  To  thee,  to  thee,  my  heav'd-up  hands  appeal. 
Not  to  seducing  lust,  thy  rash  relier ; 
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I  sue  for  exU'd  majesty's  repeal ; 
Let  hiin  return  and  flattering  thoughts  retire  t 
His  true  respect  will  'prison  false  desire. 
And  wipe  the  dim  mist  from  thy  doting  eyne, 
That  thou  shalt  see  thy  state,  and  pity  mine. 

'  Have  done,'  quoth  he ;  '  my  uncontrolled  tide 
Turns  not,  but  swells  the  higher  by  this  let. 
Small  lights  are  soon  blown  out,  huge  fires  abidCi 
And  with  the  wind  in  greater  fury  (ret : 
The  petty  streams  that  pay  a  daily  debt 
T6  their  salt  sovereign,  with  their  fresh  falls'  haste. 
Add  to  his  flow,  but  alter  not  bis  taste.' 

'  Thou  art,'  quoth  she,  '  a  sea,  a  sovereign  king ; 
And  lo,  there  falls  into  thy  boundless  flood 
Black  lust,  dishonour,  shame,  misgoverning, 
Wiio  seek  to  stain  the  ocean  of  thy  blood. 
If  all  these  petty  ills  shall  change  thy  good. 
Thy  sea  within  a  puddle's  womb  is  hears'd. 
And  not  the  puddle  in  thy  sea  dispers'd. 

•  So  shall  these  slaves  be  king,  and  thou  their  slave ; 
Thou  nobly  base,  they  basely  dignified ; 

Thou  their  fair  life,  and  they  thy  fouler  grave; 

Thou  loathed  in  their  shame,  they  in  thy  pride: 

The  lesser  thing  ;»l)ould  not  the  greater  hide  ; 

The  cedar  stoops  not  to  the  base  shrul)'s  foot. 

But  low  shrubs  witlier  at  the  cedar's  root. 

'  So  let  thy  thoughts,  low  vassals  to  thy  state  '— 

•  No  more,*  quoth  he;  'by  heaven,  1  will  not  hear 
Yield  to  luy  love  ;  if  not,  enforced  hate,  [thee  : 
Instead  of  love's  coy  touch,  shall  rudely  tear  tliee ; 
That  done,  despitefuUy  I  mean  to  bear  thee 

Unto  the  base  bed  (jf  some  rascal  groom, 
To  be  thy  partner  in  this  shameful  doom.' 

This  said,  he  sets  the  foot  upon  the  light, 
For  light  and  lust  are  deadly  enemies  ; 
Shame  folded  up  in  blind  concealing  night. 
When  most  unseen,  then  most  doth  tyrannize. 
The  wolf  hath  seiz'd  his  prey,  the  po<jr  lamb  cries 
Till  with  her  own  white  fleece  her  voice  controll'd 
Entombs  her  outcry  in  her  Ups'  sweet  fold : 

For  with  the  nightly  linen  that  she  wears 
He  pens  her  piteoub  clamours  in  her  head; 
Cooling  his  hot  face  in  the  chastest  tears 
That  ever  modest  eyes  with  sorrow  shed. 
O,  that  prone  lust  should  stain  so  pure  a  bed  I 
The  spots  whereof  could  weeping  purify. 
Her  tears  should  drop  on  them  perpetually. 

But  she  hath  lost  a  dearer  thing  than  life. 
And  he  hath  won  what  he  would  lose  again. 
This  forced  league  doth  force  a  further  strife. 
This  momentary  joy  breeds  months  of  pain. 
This  hot  desire  converts  to  cold  disdain  : 
Pure  Chastity  is  rifled  of  her  store. 
And  Lust,  the  thief,  far  poorer  than  before. 

1,00k,  as  the  full-fed  hound  or  gorged  hawk. 
Unapt  for  tender  smell  or  spccuy  flight, 
Make  slow  oursuit,  or  altogether  balk 
The  prey  wnerein  by  nature  they  delight ; 
So  surfeit-taking  Tarquin  fares  this  night: 
His  taste  delicious,  in  digestion  souring. 
Devours  his  will  that  liv'd  by  foul  dqvourinjr. 

O  deeper  sin  than  bottomless  conceit 

Can  cnmprehend  in  still  imaginatinn  1 

Drunken  desire  must  vomit  his  receipt. 

Ere  he  can  see  his  own  abomination. 

While  lust  is  in  his  pride  no  exclamation 
Can  curb  his  heat,  or  rein  his  rash  desire. 
Till,  hke  a  jade.  self-wUl  himself  doth  tire. 

And  then  with  lank  and  lean  discolour'd  cheek, 
With  heavy  eye,  knit  brow,  and  strengthlcss  pace, 
Feeble  desire,  all  recreant,  poor,  and  meek. 
Like  to  a  bankrupt  be^ar  wails  his  case  : 
The  flesh  being  proud,  desire  doth  fight  with  grace, 
For  there  it  revels ;  and  when  that  decays, 
The  fuiitjr  lebel  for  JcntiF>si*jn  i^r^iys. 


So  fares  It  with  this  faultful  lord  of  Rome, 
Who  this  accomplishment  so  hotly  chas'd  ; 
For  now  against  himself  he  sounds  this  doom, 
That  through  the  length  of  thnes  he  stands  dis- 
Besides,  his  soul's  fair  temple  is  defac'd :      [grac'd: 
To  whose  weak  ruins  muster  troops  of  cares. 
To  ask  the  spotted  princess  how  slie  fares. 

She  says,  her  subjects  with  foul  insurrection 
Have  batter'd  down  her  consecrated  wall. 
And  by  their  mortal  fault  brought  in  subjection 
Her  immortaUty,  and  make  her  thrall 
To  living  death,  and  pain  perpetual ; 

Which  in  her  prescience  she  controlled  still. 
But  her  foresight  could  not  forestall  their  will. 

Even  in  this  thought  through  the  dark  night  he 
A  capti»re  victor  that  hath  lost  in  eain ;       Tstcileth, 
Bearmg  away  the  wound  that  notning  healeth. 
The  scar  that  will,  despite  of  cure,  remain, 
Leaving  his  spoil  perplex'd  in  greater  pam. 

She  bears  the  load  of  lust  he  left  behind. 

And  he  the  burthen  of  a  guilty  mind. 

He  like  a  thievish  dog  creeps  sadly  thence ; 
She  hke  a  wearied  lamb  lies  panting  there  ; 
He  scowls,  and  h.-\teshimself  for  his  offence  ; 
She,  desperate,  with  her  nails  her  flesh  doth  tear ; 
He  faintly  flies,  sweating  with  guilty  fear  ; 

She  stays,  exclaiming  on  the  direful  ni^ht ; 

He  runs,  and  chides  nis  vanish 'd,  loath  d  delight. 

He  thence  departs  a  heavy  convertite ; 
She  there  remains  a  hopeless  castaway : 
He  in  his  sjieed  looks  for  the  morning  light; 
She  prays  she  never  may  behold  the  day  ; 

*  For  day,"  quoth  she,  'night's scapes  doth  open  lay; 

And  my  true  eyes  have  never  practis'd  how 
To  cloak  ofl'ences  with  a  cimning  brow. 

•  They  think  not  but  that  every  eve  can  see 

The  same  disgrace  which  th(*y  themselves  behold  ; 

And  therefore  would  they  still  in  darkness  be, 

To  have  their  unseen  sin  remain  untold ; 

For  they  their  guilt  with  weeping  will  unfold. 
And  grave,  hke  water,  that  doth  eat  in  steel. 
Upon  my  checks  what  helpless  shame  I  feel.' 

Here  she  exclaims  against  repose  and  rest. 
And  bids  her  eyes  hereafter  still  be  blind. 
She  wakes  her  heart  by  beating  on  her  breast, 
And  bids  it  leap  from  thence,  where  it  may  find 
Some  purer  chest,  to  close  so  pure  a  mind. 

Frantic  with  grief  thus  breathes  she  forth  her  spite 

Against  the  unseen  secrecy  of  night : 

'  O  comfort -killing  night,  image  of  helll 
Dim  register  and  notary  of  shame  I 
Black  stage  for  tragedies  and  murders  fell  1 
Vast  sin-conceahng  chaos!  nurse  of  blame  ! 
Blind  muffled  bawd  !  dark  harbour  for  defame  I 
Grim  cave  of  death,  whispering  conspirator. 
With  close-tongued  treason  and  the  ravislier  1 

'  O  hateful,  vaporous,  and  foggy  night. 
Since  thou  art  guilty  of  my  cureless  crime. 
Muster  thy  mists  to  meet  the  eastern  light. 
Make  war  against  proi)ortion'd  course  of  time  I 
Or  if  thou  wilt  permit  the  sun  to  climb 
His  wonted  height,  yet  ere  he  go  to  bed. 
Knit  poisonous  clouds  about  his  golden  head. 

'  With  rotten  damps  ravish  the  morning  air ; 

Let  their  exhal'd  unwholesome  breaths  make  sick 

The  life  of  purity,  the  supreme  fair. 

Ere  he  arrive  his  weary  noontide  prick; 

And  let  thy  misty  vapours  march  so  thick. 
That  in  their  smoky  ranks  his  smother'd  light. 
May  set  at  noon,  and  make  perpetual  night. 

'  Were  Tarquin  night  (as he  is  but  night's  child). 
The  silver-shining  queen  he  would  cfistain ; 
Her  twinkling  handmaids  too,  by  him  defil'd. 
Through  night's  black  bosom  should  not  peep  again* 
Su  hhbuld  Iiiivt  copariiii;^^  li  in  my  paiu  :  ^ 
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And  fellowship  in  woe  doth  woe  assuage, 

As  palmers'  chat  makes  short  their  pUgriinajfe. 

•Where  now  I  have  no  one  to  blush  with  me. 
To  cross  their  arras,  and  hang  their  heads  with  mine. 
To  mask  their  brows,  and  hide  their  infamy ; 
But  1  alone  alone  must  sit  and  pine, 
Seasonint;  the  earth  with  showers  of  silver  brine, 
Minjflin);  my  talk  with  tears,  my ^rief  with  jjroans. 
Poor  wasting  monuments  of  lasting  moans. 

•  O  night,  thou  furnace  of  foul-reektne  smoke, 
Let  not  the  jealous  day  behold  that  tnce 
Which  underneath  thy  black  all-hiding  cloak 
Immodestly  liej»  njartyr'd  with  disgrace  I 
Keep  still  possession  of  thy  gloomy  place. 

That  all  the  faults  which  in  thy  reign  are  made 
May  likewise  be  sepulchred  in  thy  shade  1 

•  Make  me  not  object  to  the  tell-tale  day  I 
The  light  will  show,  character'd  in  my  brow, 
The  story  of  sweet  cliastitv's  decay. 

The  impious  breach  of  holy  wedlock  vow : 

Yea,  the  illiterate,  that  know  not  how 
To  'cipher  what  is  writ  in  learned  books. 
Will  quote  my  loatlisome  trespass  in  my  looks. 

•  The  nurse,  to  still  her  child,  will  tell  my  story, 
And  fright  her  crying  babe  with  Tarquin's  name; 
The  orator,  to  deck  liis  oratory, 

Will  couple  my  reproach  to  Tarquin's  shame : 
Feast-finding  minstrels,  tuning  my  defame. 
Will  tie  the  hearers  to  attend  each  line, 
How  Tarquin  wronged  me,  I  Collatine. 

•  Let  my  good  name,  that  senseless  reputation. 
For  Couatine's  dear  love  be  kept  unspotted : 
If  that  be  made  a  thente  for  disputation. 

The  branches  of  another  root  are  rotted, 
And  undeserv'd  reproach  to  him  allotted. 

That  is  as  clear  frooi  this  attaint  of  mine. 

As  I,  ere  this,  was  pure  to  Collatine. 

'  O  unseen  shame !  invisible  disgrace  1 
O  unfelt  sore  I  crest-wounding,  private  scar  I 
Reproach  is  stamp'd  in  Collatmus'  face. 
And  Tarquin's  eye  may  read  the  mot  afar, 
How  he  iu  peace  is  wounded,  not  in  war. 
Alas,  how  many  bear  such  shameful  blows. 
Which  not  themselves  but  he  that  gives  them 
[knows ! 

•  If,  CoUatine.  thine  honour  lay  in  me. 
From  me  by  stron?  assault  it  is  bereft. 
My  honey  lost,  and  I,  a  drone-like  bee, 
Have  no  j)erfection  of  my  summer  left. 

But  robb  d  and  ransack'd  by  injurious  theft: 
In  thy  weak  hive  a  wandering  wasp  hath  crept. 
And  suck'd  the  honey  which  thy  chaste  bee  kept. 

•Yet  am  I  guilty  of  thy  honour's  wrack,— 
Yet  for  thy  honour  did  I  entertain  him ; 
Coming  from  thee,  I  could  not  put  him  back. 
For  it  had  been  dishonour  to  disdain  him : 
Besides  of  weariness  he  did  complain  him, 
And  talk'd  of  virtue :— O,  unlook'd  for  evil. 
When  virtue  is  profan'd  in  such  a  devil  1 

•Why  should  the  worm  intrude  the  maiden  bud? 

Or  hateful  cuckoos  hatch  in  sparrows'  ne^ts  ? 

Or  toads  infect  fair  founts  with  venom  mud? 

Or  tyrant  folly  lurk  in  gentle  breasts? 

Or  kings  be  breakers  of  their  own  behests  f 
But  nu  perfection  is  so  absolute. 
That  some  impurity  doth  not  pollute. 

'  The  aged  man  that  coffers  up  his  gold 
Is  plagued  with  cramps,  and  gouts,  and  painful  fits, 
And  scarce  hath  eves  his  treasure  to  behold. 
But  like  still-pining  Tantalus  he  sits. 
And  useless  barns  the  harvest  of  his  wits ; 
Having  no  otiier  pleasure  o   his  gain 
But  torment  that  it  cannot  cure  his  pain. 

'So  *hen  he  hath  It,  when  he  cannot  use  it 
^nd  leaves  It  to  be  master'd  by  his  young 


Who  in  their  pride  do  presently  abuse  it : 
Their  father  was  too  weak,  and  they  too  strong; 
To  hold  their  cursed-blessed  forttme  long. 
The  sweets  we  wish  for  turn  to  loathed  sours. 
Even  in  the  moment  that  we  call  them  onzs. 

'  Unruly  blasts  wait  on  the  tender  spring ; 
Unwholesome  weeds  take  root  with  precious  flowers  j 
The  adder  hisses  where  the  sweet  birds  sing ; 
What  virtue  breeds  iniquity  devours : 
We  have  no  good  that  we  can  say  )s  ours. 

But  ill-annexed  Opportunity  * 

Or  kills  his  life,  or  else  his  quality. 

'  O  Opportunity  I  thy  guih  is  great ; 

'T  is  thou  that  execut  st  the  traitor's  treason ; 

Thou  sett'st  the  wolf  where  he  the  lamb  may  get; 

Whoever  plots  the  sin,  thou  'point'st  the  season ; 

'T  is  thou  that  spurn'st  at  rigrit,  at  law,  at  reason ; 
And  in  thy  shady  cell,  where  none  may  spy  him. 
Sits  Sin,  to  seize  the  souls  that  wander  by  him. 

'  Thou  mak'st  the  vestal  violate  her  oath ; 

Thou  blow'st  the  fire  when  temper.ince  is  thaw*!! ; 

Thou  smother'st  honesty,  thou  murther'st  troth  ; 

Thou  foul  abetter  I  thou  notorious  bawd  1 

Thou  plantest  scandal,  and  disulacest  laud : 
Thou  ravisher,  thou  traitor,  tnou  false  thief^ 
Thy  honey  turns  to  gall,  thy  joy  to  grief  1 

Thy  secret  pleasure  turns  to  open  shame. 

Thy  private  feasting  to  a  public  fast ; 

Thy  smoothing  titles  to  a  ragged  name ; 

Thy  sugar'd  tongue  to  bitter  wormwood  taste: 

Thy  violent  vanities  can  never  last. 
How  comes  it  then,  vile  Opportunity, 
Being  so  bad,  such  numbers  seek  for  theef 

When  wilt  thou  be  the  humble  suppliant's  friend. 

And  bring  him  where  his  suit  may  oe  obtain'd  7 

When  wiu  thou  sort  an  hour  great  strifes  to  end  ? 

Or  free  that  soul  which  wretchedness  hath  chaiu'd  ? 

Give  physic  to  the  sick,  ease  to  the  pain'd? 
The  poor,  lame,  blind,  halt,  creep,  cry  out  for 
But  they  ne'er  meet  with  Opportunity.        [thee  ; 

The  patient  dies  while  the  physician  sleeps ; 

The  orphan  pines  while  the  oppressor  feeds ; 

Justice  is  feasting  while  the  wtciow  weeps  ; 

Advice  is  sporting  while  infection  breeds  ; 

Thou  grant'st  no  time  for  charitable  deeds; 
Wrath,  envy,  treason,  rape,  and  murder's  rages. 
Thy  heinous  hours  wait  on  them  as  their  pages. 

•  When  truth  and  virtue  have  to  do  with  thee, 
A  thousand  crosses  keep  them  from  thy  aid ; 
They  buy  thy  help :  but  Sin  ne'er  eives  a  fee. 
He  gratis  comes ;  and  thou  art  well  appay'd 
As  weU  to  hear  as  grant  what  he  hath  said. 

My  Collatine  would  else  have  come  to  me 
¥iiien  Tarquin  did,  but  he  was  stay'd  by  the«. 

Guilty  thou  art  of  murder  and  of  theft ; 

Guilty  of  perjury  and  subornation  : 

Guilty  of  treason,  forgery,  and  shitt ; 

Guilty  of  incest,  that  abomination : 

An  accessary  by  thine  inclination 
To  all  sins  past,  and  all  that  are  to  come. 
From  the  veation  to  the  general  doom. 

'  Mis-shapen  Time,  copesmate  of  ugly  night. 
Swift  subtle  post,  carrier  of  grisly  care. 
Eater  of  youth,  false  slave  to  false  delight. 
Base  watch  of  woes,  sin's  packhorse,  virtue's  snare; 
Thou  nursest  all,  and  niurtherest  ail  that  are. 
O  hear  me  then,  injurious,  shifting  Time  I 
Be  guilty  of  my  death,  since  of  my  crime. 

•  Why  hath  thy  servant,  Opportunity, 
Betray'd  the  hours  thou  gav'st  me  to  repose? 
Cancell'd  my  fortunes  and  enchained  me 
To  endless  date  of  never-ending  woes  t 
Time's  office  is  to  fine  the  hate  of  foes; 

To  eat  up  errors  by  opinion  bred. 
Not  spend  the  dowry  of  a  lawful  bed. 
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Time**  glory  b  to  calm  contending  kings, 
To  unniabk  falsehood,  and  bring  truth  to  light. 
To  stamp  the  seal  of  time  in  aged  things, 
To  wake  the  morn,  arid  sentinel  the  night, 


Fo  wrong  the  wronger  till  he  render  rieht  _ 
To  ruinate  proud  buildings  with  thy  hours, 


Gnats  are  unnoted  wher< 
But  eagles  gaz'd  upon  w 


•  Out,  idle  words,  servants 

Unprofitable  sounds,  weak 

Busy  yourselves  in  skill-coi 

Andsmearwithdusttheirglitteringgoldentowers:  Debate  where  leisure  servi 

To  trembling  clients  be  yo 
For  me,  1  force  not  argu 
Since  that  my  case  is  paj 


To  fill  with  worm-holes  stately  monuments. 
To  feed  oblivion  with  decay  ofthings. 
To  blot  old  books,  and  alter  their  contents, 
Fo  pluck  the  quills  from  ancient  ravens'  wings, 
Fo  dry  the  old  oak's  sap,  and  cherish  springs  ; 
To  spoil  antiquities  of  hammer'd  steel, 
And  turn  the  giddy  round  of  Fortune's  wheel ; 

'  To  show  the  beldame  daughters  of  her  daughter. 
To  make  the  child  a  man,  the  man  a  child. 
To  slay  the  tiger  that  doth  live  by  slaughter. 
To  tame  the  unicorn  and  lion  wild, 
To  mock  the  subtle,  in  themselves  beguil'd ; 
To  cheer  the  ploughman  with  increaseful  crops. 
And  waste  huge  stones  with  little  water-drops. 

•  WTiy  work'st  thou  mischief  in  thy  pilgrimage. 
Unless  thou  could'st  return  to  make  amends? 
One  poor  retiring  minute  in  an  age 

VVoufd  purchase  thee  a  thousand  thousand  friends, 

Lending  him  wit  that  to  l>ad  debtors  lends  :  [back, 

O,  this  dread  night,  would'st  thou  one  hour  come 

I  could  prevent  this  storm,  and  shun  thy  wrack  1 

'  Thou  ceaseless  lackey  to  eternity, 
With  some  mischance  cross  Tarquin  in  his  flight : 
Devise  extremes  beyond  extremity, 
To  make  him  curse  this  cursed  crnneful  night : 
Let  ghastly  shadows  his  lewd  eyes  affright. 
And  the  dire  thought  of  his  committed  evil 
Shape  every  bush  a  hideous  shapeless  deviL 

*  Disturb  his  hours  of  rest  with  restless  trances, 
Afflict  him  in  his  l>ed  with  bedrid  groans; 
Let  there  bechance  him  pitiful  mischances, 
To  utake  him  moan,  but  pity  not  his  moans : 
Stone  him  with  harden'd  hearts,  harder  than  stones ; 

And  let  mild  women  to  him  lose  their  mildness, 
Wilder  to  him  than  tigers  in  their  wildness. 

'  Let  him  have  time  to  tear  his  curled  hair. 
Let  him  have  time  against  himself  to  rave. 
Let  him  have  time  of  Time's  help  to  despair, 
Let  him  have  time  to  live  a  loathed  slave. 
Let  hira  have  time  a  beggars  orts  to  crave ; 
«  And  time  to  see  one  tnat  by  alms  doth  live 
Disdain  to  him  disdained  scraps  to  give. 

'  Let  him  have  time  to  see  his  friends  his  foes. 
And  merry  fools  to  mock  at  him  resort ; 
Let  him  have  time  to  njark  how  slow  time  goes 
In  time  of  sorrow,  and  how  swift  and  short 
His  time  of  folly  and  his  time  of  sport : 
And  ever  let  his  unrecalling  crime 
Have  time  to  wail  the  abusmg  of  his  time. 

*  O  Time,  thou  tutor  both  to  good  and  bad. 
Teach  me  to  curse  him  that  thou  tauglit'st  this  ill ! 
At  his  own  shadow  let  the  thief  run  mad  1 
Himself  himself  seek  every  hour  to  kill  I  fspill : 

Such  wretched  hands  such  wretched  blood  should 
For  who  so  base  would  such  an  office  have 
As  slanderous  death's-man  to  so  base  a  slave! 

'  The  baser  is  he,  coming  from  a  king, 
To  shame  his  hope  with  deeds  degenerate. 
The  mightier  man,  the  mightier  is  the  thing 
That  makes  him  honour'd,  or  begets  him  hate ; 
For  greatest  scandal  waits  on  gpreatest  state. 

The  moon  being  clouded  presently  is  miss'd, 
I   But  Uttle  stars  may  hide  tnem  when  they  list. 

'The  crow  may  bathe  his  coal-black  wings  in  mire, 

And  unperceiv'd  fly  with  the  filth  away. 

But  if  the  like  the  snow-white  swan  desire. 

The  stain  upon  his  silver  down  will  stay. 

Poor  grooms  are  sightless  night,  kings  glorious  day. 


'  In  vain  I  rail  at  Opportun 
At  Time,  at  Tarquin,  and 
In  vain  1  cavil  with  my  inf; 
In  vain  I  spurn  at  my  confi 
This  helpless  smoke  of  woi 
The  remedy  indeed  to  d 
Is  to  let  forth  my  foul,  di 

'  Poor  hand,  why  quiver'st 
Honour  thyself  to  rid  uje  c 
For  if  1  die  my  honour  live 
But  if  I  live  thou  liv'st  in  n: 
Since  thou  could'st  not  def 
And  was  afear'd  to  scrat 
Kill  both  thyself  and  hei 

This  said,  from  her  betuml 
To  find  some  desperate  ini 
But  this  no-slaughter-housi 
To  make  more  vent  for  pa 
Which  thronging  through 
As  smoke  from  /Exwa.,  tl: 
Or  tb"*  which  from  disci: 

'  In  vain,'  quoth  she,  '  1  livi 
Some  happy  mean  to  end  i 
I  fear'd  by  Tarquin's  falch 
Yet  for  the  self-same  purpi 
But  when  I  fear'd  I  was  a  I 
So  am  I  now : — O  no,  th£ 
Of  that  true  type  hath  T 

'  O  I  that  is  gone  for  which 
And  therefore  now  I  need 
To  clear  this  spot  by  deatl 
A  badge  of  fame  to  slande 
A  dying  life  to  Jiving  infan 
Poor  helpless  help,  the  t 
To  burn  the  guiltless  cas 

'  Well,  well,  dear  CoUatine 
The  stained  taste  of  violati 
I  will  not  wrong  thy  true  a 
To  flatter  thee  .with  an  infi 
This  bastard  graff  shall  ne 
He  shall  not  boast  who  c 
That  tliou  art  doting  tatl 

'  Nor  shall  he  smile  at  thee 
Nor  laugh  with  bis  conipai 
But  thou  shalt  know  thy  in 
Basely  with  gold,  but  stole 
For  me,  I  am  the  mistress 
And  with  my  trespass  n( 
TiU  life  to  death  acquit  i 

'  I  will  not  poison  thee  witl 
Nor  fold  my  fault  in  cleanl 
My  sable  ground  of  sin  I  m 
To  hide  the  truth  of  this  fa 
My  tongue  shall  utter  all ; 

As  from  a  mountain-sprii 

Shall  gush  pure  si 


By  this,  lamenting  Philom< 
The  well-tun'd  warble  of  h 
And  solemn  night  with  slo 
To  ugly  hell ;  when  lo,  the 
Lenos  light  to  aU  fair  eyes 
But  cloudy  Lucrece  sham« 
And  therefore  still  in  nighi 

Revealing  day  through  evi 
And  seems  to  point  Eerou 
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To  whom  she  sobMngf  speaks:  *0  eye  of  eyes,  [i*^ 

AVliy  prycst  thou  throueh  mywindowT  leave  thy  peep- 

Muck  with  thy  tickling  Deains  eyes  that  are  sleeping: 

Brand  not  my  forehead  with  thy  yncrcm^  li^nt. 

For  day  hath  nought  to  do  what 's  done  by  night.' 

Thus  cavils  she  with  everything  she  sees : 

True  grief  is  fond  and  testy  as  a  child, 

'Who  wayward  once,  his  mood  with  nought  agrees. 

Old  woes,  not  infant  sorrows,  bear  them  mild; 

Coiuimiance  tames  the  one  ;  the  other  wild. 
Like  an  unpractis'd  swimmer  plunging  still 
'NVitii  too  much  labour  drowns  for  want  of  skilL 

So  she,  deep-drenched  in  a  sea  of  care, 
IIoUls  disputation  with  each  thing  she  views, 
And  to  herself  all  sorrow  doth  compare; 
No  object  but  her  passion's  strenjjth  renews; 
And  as  one  shifts,  another  str  light  ensues  : 

Sometime  her  grief  is  dumb  and  hath  no  words ; 

Sometime  't  is  mad,  and  too  much  talk  affords. 

The  little  birds  that  tune  their  rooming's  joy 

Make  her  moans  mad  with  their  sweet  melody. 

For  luirth  doth  search  the  bottom  of  annoy ; 

Sad  souls  are  slain  in  merry  company  ; 

Grief  best  is  |)leas'd  with  grief's  society: 
True  sorrow  then  is  feelingly  suHic'd 
When  with  like  semblance  it  is  sympathiz'd. 

T  is  double  death  to  drown  in  ken  of  shore ; 
He  ten  times  pines  that  pines  beholding  food  ; 
To  <»ee  the  salve  doth  make  the  wound  ache  more ; 
Great  grief  grieves  most  at  that  would  do  it  good ; 
Deep  woes  roll  forward  like  a  gentle  flood, 

Who,  being  stopp'd,  the  bounding  banksoV. 

Grief  dallied  wiUi  nor  law  nor  limit  knows. 

*  You  mocking  birds,'  quoth  she,  *  your  tunes  entomb 
Within  your  hoUow-swellinK  feather'i  breasts. 
And  in  my  hearing  be  you  "mute  and  dumb  J 
(My  restless  discord  loves  no  stops  nor  rests; 
A  woeful  hostess  brooks  not  merry  quests :) 

Relish  your  nimble  notes  to  pleasing  ears  ; 

Distress  like  dumps  when  time  is  kept  with  tears. 

'  Come,  Philomel,  that  sing'st  of  ravishment. 
Make  thy  sad  grove  in  my  dishevell'd  hair. 
As  the  dank  earth  weeps  at  thy  languishment, 
So  I  at  each  sad  strain  will  strain  a  tear, 
And  with  (leej)  groans  the  diapason  bear  : 
For  burthei-wise  I  11  hum  on  Tarquin  still. 
While  thou  on  Tereus  descant'st  better  skill. 

'  And  whiles  against  a  thorn  thou  bear'st  thy  part, 
To  keep  thy  sharp  woes  waking,  wretched  I, 
To  imitate  thee  well,  against  my  heart 
Will  fix  a  sharp  kni'e,  to  alfright  mine  ejre; 
Who,  If  It  winic,  sh.ill  thereon  fall  and  die. 
These  means,  as  frets  upon  an  instrument. 
Shall  tune  our  heartstrings  to  true  languishment. 

'  And  for,  poor  bird,  thou  sing'st  not  In  the  day, 
As  shaming  any  eye  should  thee  behold. 
Some  dark  deep  desert,  seated  from  the  way. 
That  knows  nor  parching  heat  nor  freezing  cold. 
We  wiU  find  out ;  and  there  we  will  unfold    [kinds  . 
To  creatures  stern  sad  tunes,  to  change  their 
Since  men  prove  beasts,  let  beasts  bear  gentle 
[minds.* 
As  the  poor  frighted  deer,  that  stands  at  gaze. 
Wildly  deteruiining  which  way  to  fly. 
Or  one  encompass  d  with  a  winding  maze. 
That  cannot  tread  the  way  out  readily ; 
So  with  herself  is  she  in  mutiny. 
To  live  or  die  which  of  the  twain  were  better. 
When  life  is  sham'd,  and  Death  reproach 's  debtor. 

•To  kill  myself,'  quoth  she,  '  alack  I  what  were  It, 
But  with  my  bo<ly  my  poor  soul's  polhition  ! 
They  that  lose  half  with  greater  patience  bear  it 
Than  they  whose  whole  is  swallow'd  in  confusion. 
\f\  •""^nc  tries  a  merciless  conclusion 
<Liu'  ,•>'»*'?«  two  sweet  babes,  when  death  takes 
WUi  slay  the  other,  and  be  nurse  to  none,    [one,  i 


My  body  or  my  soul,  which  was  the  dearer  f 
When  the  one  pure,  the  other  made  divine. 
Whose  love  of  either  to  myself  was  nearer  f 
When  both  were  kept  for  treaven  and  Collatine. 
Ah  me  I  the  bark  peel'd  from  the  lofty  pine. 
His  leaves  will  wither,  and  his  sap  decay ; 
So  must  my  soul,  her  bark  being  peel'd  away. 

'  Her  house  is  sack'd,  her  quiet  interrapted. 

Her  mansion  batter'd  by  the  enemy ; 

Her  sacred  temple  spotted,  spoU'd,  corrupted,? 

Grossly  engirt  with  daring  infamy : 

Then  let  it  not  be  caU'd  impiety 
If  in  this  blemish'd  fort  I  make  some  hole 
Through  which  I  may  convey  this  troubled  sooL 

'  Yet  die  I  will  not  till  my  CoUatine 
Have  heard  the  cause  of  my  untimely  death ; 
That  he  may  vow,  in  that  sad  hour  of  mine, 
Reveni^c  on  him  that  made  me  stop  my  breath. 
My  stamed  blood  to  Tarquin  I  11  bequeath, 
which  by  him  tainted  shall  for  him  be  spent. 
And  as  his  due  writ  m  my  testament. 

•  My  honour  I II  bequeath  unto  the  knife 
That  wounds  my  body  so  dishonoured. 
'T  is  honour  to  deprive  dishonour'd  life  ; 
The  one  will  live,  the  other  being  dead : 
So  of  shame's  ashes  shall  my  fame  be  bred; 

For  in  my  death  1  murther  shameful  scorn : 
My  shame  so  dead,  mine  honour  is  new-born. 

'  Dear  lord  of  that  dear  Jewel  I  have  lost. 
What  legacy  shall  1  bequeath  to  thee  T 
My  resolution.  Love,  shall  be  thy  boast. 
By  whose  example  thou  reveng'd  may'st  be. 
How  Tarquin  must  be  used,  read  it  in  me : 

Myself,  thy  friend,  will  kill  myself,  thy  foe ; 

And,  for  my  sake,  serve  thou  false  Tarquin  so. 

•This  brief  abridgment  of  my  will  I  make: 

My  soul  and  body  to  the  skies  and  ground ; 

My  resolution,  husband,  do  thou  take ; 

Mme  honour  be  the  knife's  that  makes  my  wound ; 

My  shame  be  his  that  did  my  fame  confound ; 
And  all  my  fame  that  lives  disbursed  be 
To  those  that  live,  and  think  no  shame  of  me. 

•  Thou,  Collatine,  shalt  oversee  this  will ; 
How  was  I  overseen  that  thou  shalt  see  it  I 
My  blood  shall  wash  the  slander  of  mine  ill ; 
My  life's  foul  deed  my  life's  fair  end  shall  free  it. 
Faint  not,  faint  heart,  but  stoutly  say,  "  so  be  it." 

Yield  to  my  hand ;  my  hand  shall  conquer  thee; 
Thou  dead,  both  die,  and  both  shall  victors  be.' 

This  plot  of  death  when  sadly  she  had  laid. 
And  wip'd  the  brinish  pearl  from  her  bright  ej'es. 
With  untun'd  tongue  sne  hoarsely  call'd  her  maid. 
Whose  swift  obedience  to  her  mistress  hies ; 
For  fleet-wing'd  duty  with  thought's  feathers  flies. 
Poor  Lucrece'  cheeks  unto  her  maid  seem  so 
As  winter  meads  when  sun  doth  melt  their  miow. 

Her  mistress  she  doth  give  demure  good-morrow. 
With  soft-slow  tongue,  true  mark  ofmodesty. 
And  sorts  a  sad  look  to  her  lady's  sorrow, 
(For  why  ?  her  face  wore  sorrow's  livery,) 
But  durst  not  ask  of  her  audaciously 
Why  her  two  suns  were  cloud-echpsed  so. 
Nor  why  her  fair  cheeks  over-wasn'd  with  woe. 

But  as  the  earth  doth  weep,  the  sun  being  set. 
Each  flower  moisten 'd  like  a  melting  eye; 
Even  so  the  maid  with  swelling  drops  *gan  wet 
Her  circled  eyne,  enforc'd  by  sympathy 
Of  those  fair  suns,  set  in  her  mistress'  sky. 

Who  in  a  salt-wav'd  ocean  quench  their  light. 

Which  makes  the  maid  weep  like  the  dewy  night. 

A  pretty  while  these  prettjr  creatures  stand. 
Like  ivory  conduits  coral  cisterns  filling : 
One  justly  weeps ;  the  other  takes  in  hand 
No  cause,  but  company,  of  her  drops  spilling  ; 
Their  gentle  sex  to  weep  are  often  wUlmf ; 
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And  then  the^  drown  their  «y«s,  or  bre^k  \ht\t 


T^fvf  men  h!i*e  mKirbte,  wnmen  waxen  minds. 
An  J  thcrtfore  are  I  hey  r<»fin'd  &.%  nmrbEe  will ; 
The  weak  o]>pfes&'d,  the  tmpfession  of  attrtn^ekEnds 
Is  fwfin'd  In  rheiitt  by  force,  cy  fj^ud,  or  altill : 
Theii  can  ihem  ivot  the  authors  of  their  ill. 
No  toore  than  wkx  shall  be  accounted  tvMy 
^Vhereln  ii  ttaiiii]>'di  the  semblance  of  a  devil. 

Their  smoothness.  Tike  &  fyoodly  thamriaigit  |.ilalti, 
Layi  open  all  ibe  Utile  worttta.  ihi^t  crc^p : 
In  men.  as  In  a  mu^h-grown  sfrcye,  reiuain 
Cave-]ceefilii£  cvUs  that  obscurely  &lcc|> : 
Throngh  ciyiitiil  walls  each  little  mute  wi]]  peep: 
Thouifb  men  cancovercrimti  mth  ln.Ktdtitem  looks. 
Poor  wcKtaea'ai  facefi  are  their  own  faults'  boukii. 

No  Hian.  iitTFEKh  A^lnst  the  wfther'd  flow*]". 
Bur  chjdc  roujf h  winter  that  the  flower  Ji^tli  kiH'd  1 
Not  Ehat  ctevour'd,  but  that  which  dolh  devour 
Is  iraithy  blAme.     O,  let  it  not  he  hitrl 
Poor  woniens  fautts  that  they  are  uo  fuSlfJH'd 
With  mcn'si  abuiies  t  those  pr;  md  lomls,  to  blame^ 
Makewcak-ntade  women  tenants  to  their  shame. 

The  prsce<tent  whereof  En  Lucrece  TJew, 
AswU'd  by  nijjhl  withcircunuitanccFi  strong 
(X  present  deaths  and  shame  that  nii^iit  ensae 
By  Ihat  her  death,  t<j  do  her  hLLhlviiHrwresnij; 
Sugh  d^ni^er  t n  resistance  die)  bclfinjf , 
Th*t  dyinj?  TcaT  throu^^h  aU  her  iKhrty  spread  J 
Aad  who  tatuiol  abmic  a  body  d(fad  I 

By  this,  m[ld  PitHence  bid  fiir  r.ucrpee  specie 
TotJie  itoOr  counterfeit  of  her  coin]Htamirig  t 
'My  girl/  ctuOtli  she,  'cm  what  occmjoii  bcrrtils 
Thrise  tears  frotnlheq,  that  down  thy  ohr.i^^'iAsu  min- 
If  thfiu  dost  weefH  for  gri^f  of  my  su st;iin iiii,'",*  ticigl 
KijoWk  gentle  wench,  it  gniaii  avails  tny  miocid : 
If  tears  could  help^  mjive  (fwn  wopM  do  me  jjood. 

"But  teQ  me.  ifW,  when  went '—(and  tliereflhe  stay'd 
TJIi  after  a  deep  |jfrirninl  'Tarquin  frf<m  hgncet' 
'Madam,  ere  I  was  up/  r^jiliett  the  niaici, 
'The  more  to  blame  my  nhsjjtj.ird  » e;; EikTcnce ! 
iTitt  with  the  fnult  1  thusi  f.ar  cnpi  rtKi'^ense  ; 
Myself  was  stirring  ero  the  breiik  of  dfl>% 
Ahdf  ere  1  rose,  wai>  1  Arqum  (fotie  »wiiy. 

'  But  lady,  If  ytiti  r  TTiaJd  msiy  be  so  hold. 
She  would  request  to  kuow  your  heatfl*ies9^' 
'0  peace  1 '  quoth  Lucrece  ;  '  ITh:  should  be  Bold, 
The  repetition  cAnnot  lu^ke  it  lev? ; 
Fdc  more  it  is  than  [  can  ^v^  expre^  f 
And  that  deep  tortiire  miy  he  ciaird  a  hen> 
V/hen  more  u  felt  than  one  hath  power  to  telL 

TrOi  ^et  me  hither  piper,  Ink,  and  pen^ 
Vtl  M,¥e  that  labour,  fnr  J  have  the^m  h*!fe. 
'k*  lut  should  1  wiy  t— One  of  my  hn^b.-ind'a  men 
Bid  thou  be  ready,  by  and  by,  (ci  bear 
A  letter  to  trly  torn  I,  my  Ec™«,  my  dear ; 
Binl  him  with  i]>eed  pre  pace  to  tarry  It : 
The  cause  Cfa-ves  haste,  and  it  will  JiOOn  be  WTIL' 

Her  ataid  Is  g'one,  lund  she  preparef;  to  write; 
First  hoverintf  o'er  the  paper  with  her  i]yili: 
Conceit  and  jfrsef  an  eajrer  comhcit  ftiifht ; 
Wimt  wit  seta  down  ta  blotted  straight  wjlh  will  j 
Thq  is  too  curJi]U'ii^Q<id,  this  blunt  and  JU : 
Wuch  Mfcc  a  jrfess  of  people  at  n  [3fM>r, 
Thiotnf  her  inventions,  which  shall  lie  before. 

At  lajt  she  thus  befjins  ■ — 'Thou  worthy  lord 
C^that  uhwoflhy  wife  that  [^cct^lh  tkhee. 
Health  to  thy  ^»ersonl  next  vouchsiifc  to,ifrofd 

Mfever,  lovr.  Thy  I-ucrccd  thou  wih  iitt) 
Some  [present  &|.ieed  t.o  c^nnearuL  vi^il  me: 

^o  I  coiiLiiK-nd  nie  from  our  hiPii^vC  in  ^rief ; 

My  woei^  are  tedious,  the u£h  my  wr>rdtt  are  brief.' 

Rore  folds  she  up  the  tenor  of  her  woct 
Her  certain  sorrow  writ  uncertainly. 


ill  Others'  siJinirts.     I  By  this  short  scheilnle  Collatlne  may  kno'W 
.**«  rt,-  hr*.-,!,  fh*!,-!  Her  grief,  but  not  her  (friers  true  quaJl^j 
She  danr^  uut  Thereof  tnake  di^covety, 
Leit  he  shnulLl  h^ild  it  her  own  jjt^ifjs  abuse^ 
Ere  she  with  blood  had  !>ta!ji'd  her  itain'd  eittuse. 


Besides,  the  life  ^nd  fceltng  of  her  passTon 
She  hoitds  to  spend  when  be  Lj  by  to  hear  ber; 
When  fiijihs,  and  i^roan^  and  tears  may  jjrace  the 
Of  her  dis^ace,  the  belter  so  lo  clear  her    [fashiun 

Frora  that  wispicjon  which  the  world  miffliE  bear  hL>r, 
To  shun  this  blot,  she  woufd  not  blot  the  letiur 
With  words,  till  action  mi^ht  become  them  better. 

To  «e  sad  sights  rao»es  mote  than  hear  them  ioh:t ; 
For  then  the  eye  intertirets  to  the  ear 

The  heavy  motion  th,it  it  doth  behold, 
VV  hen  every  part  a  part  of  woe  doth  hcar+ 
T  is  but  a  part  of  SOrrOw  that  we  hear : 
Deep  sounds  Jnrike  le'^er  noise  than  shattow  ffjrds. 
And  sorrow  ebbs,  being  blown  with  wind  of  wordi. 

Her  letter  now  is  seal'd,  and  on  it  writ, 
'At  Ardea  to  my  lord  with  mOre  than  haste  j' 
The  |ifJiC  arfrnifs.  atirl  she  delivers  it, 
Charifin-g  the  sour-t,ie'd  [froom  tt^  hie  as  fait 
As  laji^i^iiii^  fowis  lieforethe  northern  blast, 
Sjieed  n^Lore  thati  tpeed  but  dcill  and  stow  she 
Extremity  still  urgetb  SuCh  extremes;        [dt;etilS : 

The  homely  Tillaln  eoUrt'sles  to  her  low ! 
And  blushing  an  her,  with  a  stead  Fust  eye 
Kcceivc^i  the  scroti  withLnut  oryL-n  or  noj 
And  forth  with  bashful  innocence  doth  hie. 
But  they  whose  ^uilt  witflin  their  boscmis  \i^ 
Imaone  every  eye  beholds  rtieir  blame  [ 
For  LAicrece  thought  he  biush'd  to  see  her  shame  J 

Wliert.  aiUy  erOom  1  God  wot,  ft  was  defect 
tJf  spirit,  life,  and  bold  audacity, 
Kucn  liarniltiss  creatures  have  a  tme  respect 
To  talk  hn,  deeds,  while  Others  SAUf  Fly 
I^romisc  more  speed,  but  do  It  Teiiorclyt 
Hven  so,  this  pattern  of  the  WOrn-Out  age 
^wn'd  honest  look^»  but  kid  no  words  to  g^ifie. 

ttis  ktndtcd  duty  kindled  her  mistrust. 
That  two  red  iirt;s  in  Injth  their  faccS  bla.z'd  : 
She  thouj;ht  he  bhish'd  as  knr.iwjn^  Tattitilns  Just, 
An<l,  bluHhing  with  him,  wistly  on  nimg;li"il; 
Her  earnest  eye  did  make  him  more  aju.iij'd  1 
The  more  she  saw  the  blood  his  checks  replenish, 
The  more  she  thoutjht  lie  spied  in  her  snme 

But  lo^  ?he  thinks  till  he  return  a^ln> 
And  yet  the  duteous  va^isal  scarce  IS  gone. 
The  we^ry  time  she  cannot  eliterti^En, 
For  now  1 1$ ^aJe  to  siifh^  to  weep,  and  groan; 

So  woe  halh  wearied  woe^  moan  titled  moan^ 
That  she  her  pLiinls  a  httle  whlFc  doth  stay, 
Fftusiiig  for  nieans  to  motim  some  newer  way* 

Atli 

Of  slcitrui  juJiintLn^i^,  made  (or  Priam's  1  roy  ; 

Before  (he  which  is  drn.wn  the  power  of  OreecCi 

For  Helen's  rajkC  the  city  to  destroy. 

Threatening  cloud <kts$ing  liion  with  annoy; 
Which  the  conceited  painter  drew  so  proud. 
As  heaven  (it  seem'd)  to  Wiss  the  Imrcts  bow'd. 

A  thousand  larnentable  objects  there, 
in  scorn  of  Nature.  Art  gave  lifeless  iifet 
Many  a  dry  drop  seeni'^fa  wi.'e[.iin(r  teiif , 
Shen  for  the  staujjhter'd  husband  by  ibe  wife? 
The  red  blood  reek'd  to  show  the  p,i  inter's  strife; 
And  dyinif  eyes  i^Eeam'd  forth  their  ashy  lif^hts* 
Like  dying  coals  Durnt  out  in  tei;LLOus  ni^^hts. 

There  might  you  see  the  labOMrCn^  pioneer 
Bej^s'iLn'd  with  sweat,  and  sme^ired  all  with  dust; 
And  frons  the  towers  of  Troy  there  would  appear 
Tbe  very  eyes  fsf  mm  through  loopholes  thrust, 
Gazine  upon  the  t"; reeks  witli  little  l*isi : 
Such  sweet  oljservancc  in  this  WOrk  was  hodi 
That  one  mjght  i>ee  tho^  £^«o0[  eye&  iook  sabdt 


t  last  she  calls  to  mind  where  hangs  a  piece 

f  slcitfui  |»:Lintin(|^,  made  for  Priam  s  I'roy  ; 
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In  threat  commanders  grace  and  majesty 

You  iiiiL'ht  behold,  triuinphiti)?  in  their  uces; 

In  youth,  quick  bearing  and  ik-xterity  ; 

And  here  and  there  the  painter  interlaces 

I'ale  cowards,  marching  on  with  lrcuU)linjf  paces; 
Which  heartless  peasants  did  so  well  resemble, 
Tlidt  one  would  swear  be  saw  them  quake  and 
[tremble. 

In  A|ax  and  Ulysses,  O  what  art 

Of  physiognomy  might  one  behold ! 

The  face  of  eitncr  'cipher'd  eithers  heart ; 

Their  face  their  manners  most  expressly  told : 

In  AJax'  eyes  blunt  rage  and  rigour  rolVd ; 
But  the  mild  glance  that  sly  Ulysses  lent 
Show'd  deep  regard  and  siuiling  government. 

There  pleading  might  you  see  grave  Nestor  stand. 
As  't  were  encouraging^  the  Greeks  to  fight ; 
Making  such  sober  action  with  his  hand 
That  it  beguil'd  attention,  charm'd  the  sight : 
In  speech,  it  seem'd,  his  beard  all  silver  white 
Wagg*d  ui)  and  down,  and  from  his  lips  did  fly 
Thin  winding  breath,  which  purl'd  up  to  the  sky. 

About  him  were  a  press  of  gaping  faces. 

Which  seem'd  to  swallow  uu  his  sound  advice ; 

AU  Jointly  listening,  but  witn  several  tfraces. 

As  tf  some  mermaid  did  their  cars  entice; 

Some  high,  some  low.  the  painter  whs  so  nice : 
The  scalps  of  many,  almost  hid  behind. 
To  jump  up  higher  seem'd  to  mock  the  mind. 

Here  one  man's  hand  lean'd  on  another's  head. 
His  nose  being  sh.nlow'd  by  his  neighbour's  car; 
Here  one  being  throng'd  bears  baclc,  all  boU'n  and 
Another  smother'd  seems  to  peh  and  swear ;   [red ; 
And  in  their  rage  such  signs  of  rage  they  bear, 
As,  but  for  loss  of  Nestor's  golden  words, 
It  seem'd  they  would  debate  with  angry  swords. 

For  much  imaginary  work  was  there ; 
Conceit  deceitful,  so  compact,  so  kind. 
That  for  Achilles'  image  stood  his  spear, 
Crip'd  in  an  armed  hand ;  himself,  behind. 
Was  left  unseen,  save  to  the  eye  of  mind: 

A  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  a  leg,  a  head. 

Stood  for  the  whole  to  be  imagined. 

And  from  the  walls  of  strong-besieged  Troy 
When  their  brave  hope,  bold  Hector,  march'd  to 
Stood  many  Trojan  mothers,  sharing  joy        [field. 
To  see  their  youthful  sons  bright  weapons  wield ; 
And  to  their  hope  they  such  odd  action  yield, 
That  through  their  fight  ioy  seemed  to  appear 
(Like  bright  things  suin  d)  a  kind  of  heavy  fear. 

And,  from  the  strond  of  Dardan  where  they  fought. 
To  Simois'  reedy  banks,  the  red  blood  ran. 
Whose  waves  to  imitate  the  battle  sought 
With  swelling  ridges ;  and  their  nrnks  l>egan 
To  break  upon  the  galled  shore,  and  than 
Retire  again,  till  meeting  greater  ranks 
They  join,  and  shoot  their  foam  at  Sunois'  banks. 

To  this  well-painted  piece  is  Lucrece  come, 
To  find  a  face  where  all  distress  is  steld. 
Many  she  sees  where  cares  have  carved  some, 
But  none  where  all  distress  and  dolour  dweU'd, 
Till  she  despairing  Hecuba  beheld. 
Staring  on  Priam's  wounds  with  her  old  eyes. 
Which  bleeding  under  Pyrrhus'  proud  foot  Ues. 

In  her  the  painter  had  anatomiz'd 
Time's  ruin,  beauty's  wrack,  and  grim  care's  reign  , 
Her  cheeks  with  chaps  and  wrinkles  were  disguised ; 
Of  what  she  was  no  semblance  did  remain : 
Her  blue  blood,  chang'd  to  black  in  every  vein. 
Wanting  the  spring  that  those  shrunk  pipes  had 
Show'd  life  imprison'd  in  a  body  dead.  [fed, 

On  this  sad  shadow  Lucrece  spends  her  eyes, 
And  shapes  her  sorrow  to  the  beldame's  woes. 
Who  nothing  wants  to  answer  her  but  cries. 
And  bitter  words  to  ban  her  cruel  foes: 
The  painter  was  no  god  to  lend  her  those ; 


And  therefore  Lucrece  swears  be  £d  her  wrong. 
To  give  her  so  much  grief,  and  not  a  tongue. 

'  Poor  instrument,'  quoth  she,  '  without  a  sound, 
I  '11  tune  thy  woes  with  my  lainenting  tongue : 
And  drop  sweet  balm  in  Priam's  painted  wound. 
And  rail  on  Pyrrhu->  that  hath  done  him  wrung. 
And  with  my  tears  quench  Troy  that  bums  solong ; 
And  with  my  knife  scratch  out  the  anery  eyes 
Of  all  the  Greeks  that  are  thine  enemies. 

'  Show  me  the  strumpet  that  began  this  ^ir. 
That  with  my  nails  her  beauty  I  may  tear. 
Thy  heat  of  lust,  fond  Paris,  did  incur 
This  load  of  wrath  that  burning  Troy  doth  bear ; 
Thy  eye  kindled  the  fire  that  burneth  here : 
And  here  in  Troy,  for  trespass  of  thine  eye. 
The  sire,  the  son.  the  dame,  and  daughter,  die. 

Why  should  the  private  pleasure  of  some  one 
Become  the  public  plague  of  many  mot 
Let  sin,  alone  committed,  light  alone 
Upon  his  head  that  hath  transgressed  so. 
Let  guiltless  souls  be  freed  from  guilty  woe : 

P'or  one's  offence  why  should  so  many  fafl. 

To  plague  a  private  sin  in  general? 

'  Lo,  here  weeps  Hecuba,  here  Priam  dies. 
Here  manly  Hector  faints,  here  Troilus  swounds; 
Here  friend  by  friend  in  bloody  channel  lies. 
And  friend  to  friend  ipves  unadvised  wounds, 
And  one  man's  lust  these  many  lives  confounds : 
Had  doting  Priam  check'd  his  son's  desire, 
Troy  had  been  bright  with  fame,  and  not  with  fire.' 

Here  feelingly  she  weeps  Troy's  painted  woes : 
For  sorrow,  like  a  heavy -hanging  bell. 
Once  set  on  ringing,  with  his  own  weight  goes; 
Then  little  strength  ruigs  out  the  doleful  knell : 
So  Lu#ece  set  a-work  sad  tales  doth  tell 

To  pencill'd  pensiveness  and  colour'd  sorrow ; 

She  lends  them  words,  and  she  their  looks  doth 
[borrow. 
She  throws  her  eyes  about  the  painting  round. 
And  whom  she  finds  forlorn  she  doth  lament : 
At  last  she  sees  a  wretched  image  bound. 
That  piteous  looks  to  Phr^am  shepherds  lent ; 
His  face,  thomjh  full  of  cares,  yet  show'd  content : 

Onward  to  Troy  with  the  blunt  swains  he  goes. 

So  mild  that  Patience  seem'd  to  scorn  his  woes. 

In  him  the  painter  labour'd  with  his  skiD 
To  hide  deceit,  and  give  the  harmless  show 
An  humble  gait,  calm  looks,  eyes  wailing  still, 
A  brow  unbent,  that  seem'd  to  welcome  woe ; 
Cheeks  neither  red  nor  |>ale.  but  mingled  so 
That  blushing  red  no  guilty  instance  ^ave. 
Nor  ashy  pale  the  fear  that  false  hearts  have. 

But,  like  a  constant  and  confirmed  devil. 
He  entertain'd  a  show  so  seeming  just. 
And  therein  so  ensconc'd  his  secret  evil. 
That  jealousy  itself  could  not  mistrust 
False-creeping  craft  and  perjury  should  thrust 
Into  so  bright  a  day  such  black-fac'd  storms. 
Or  blot  with  hell-bom  sin  such  saint-like  forms. 

The  well-skill'd  workman  this  mild  ims^e  drew 
For  perjur'd  Sinon,  whose  enchanting  story 
The  credulous  old  Priam  after  slew  ; 
Whose  words,  like  wildfire,  burnt  the  shining^  glory 
Of  rich-built  Ilion,  that  the  skies  were  sorry. 
And  little  stars  shot  from  their  fixed  places,  [facci 
When  their  glass  fell  wherein  they  view*!!  their 

This  picture  she  advisedly  perus'd, 

And  chid  the  painter  for  his  wondrous  skill ; 

Saying,  some  shape  in  Sinon's  was  abus'd. 

So  fair  a  form  lodg'd  not  a  mind  so  ill ; 

And  still  on  him  she  gaz'd,  and  gazing  still. 
Such  signs  of  truth  in  his  plain  face  she  spied. 
That  slie  concludes  the  picture  was  belied. 

'  It  cannot  be,'  quoth  she,  'that  so  much  gnae'— 
(She  would  have  saidj  '  can  lurk  in  such  a  look;' 
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But  Tarquin's  shape  came  in  her  mind  the  while. 

And  from  her  tongue  '  can  lurk '  from  'cannot '  took ; 

*  It  cannot  be '  she  in  that  sense  forsook. 
And  turn'd  it  thus :  *  It  cannot  be,  I  find. 
But  such  a  face  should  bear  a  wicked  mind  t 

'  For  even  as  subtle  Sinon  here  is  painted. 
So  sober-sad,  so  weary,  and  so  mild, 
(As  if  with  grief  or  travail  he  had  fainted,) 
To  me  came  Tarquin  armed ;  so  begruil'd 
With  outward  honesty,  but  yet  defil  d 
With  inward  vice :  as  Priam  him  did  cherish. 
So  did  I  Tarquin ;  so  my  Troy  did  perish. 

'  Look,  look,  how  listening  Priam  wets  his  eyes. 

To  see  those  borrow'd  tears  that  Sinon  sheds. 

Priam,  why  art  thou  old,  and  yet  not  wise? 

For  every  tear  he  falls  a  Trojan  bleeds ; 

His  eye  drops  fire,  no  water  thence  proceeds ; 
Those  round  clear  pearls  of  his  tliat  move  thy  pity 
Are  balls  of  quenchless  fire  to  burn  thy  city. 

'  Such  devils  steal  effects  from  lightless  hell ; 
For  Sinon  in  his  fire  doth  cjuake  with  cold. 
And  in  that  cold  hot-burning  fire  doth  dwell ; 
These  contraries  such  unity  do  hold 
Only  to  flatter  fools,  and  make  them  bold ; 
So  Priam's  trust  false  Sinon 's  tears  doth  flatter. 
That  he  finds  means  to  bum  his  Troy  with  water. 

Here,  all  enrag'd,  such  passion  her  assails. 
That  patience  is  quite  beaten  from  her  breast. 
She  tears  the  senseless  Sinon  with  her  nails, 
Comparing  him  to  that  unhappy  guest 
Whose  deed  hath  made  herself  herself  detest ; 
At  last  she  smilingly  with  this  gives  o'er ;     [sore.* 
'Fooll  fooll '  quoth  she,  'his  wounds  will  not  be 

Thus  ebbs  and  flows  the  current  of  her  sorrow. 
And  time  doth  weary  time  with  her  complaining. 
She  looks  for  ni{(ht,  and  then  she  longs  for  morrow, 
And  both  she  thmkstoo  long  with  her  remaining: 
Short  time  seems  long  in  sorrow's  sharp  sustaining. 

Though  woe  be  heavy,  yet  it  seldom  sleeps ; 

And  they  that  watch  see  time  how  slow  it  creeps. 

Which  all  this  time  hath  oversUpp'd  her  thought. 
That  she  with  painted  images  hath  spent ; 
Being  from  the  feeling  of  her  own  grief  brought 
By  deep  surmise  of  others'  detriment ; 
Losing  her  woes  in  shows  of  discontent 
It  easeth  some,  though  none  it  ever  cur'd. 
To  think  their  dolour  others  have  endur'd. 

But  now  the  mindful  messenger,  come  back. 
Brings  home  his  lord  and  other  company  ; 
Who  finds  his  Lucrece  clad  in  mourning  black ; 
And  round  about  her  tear-distained  eye 
Blue  circles  stream'd,  like  rainbows  in  the  sky. 
These  water-galls  in  her  dim  element 
Foretell  new  storms  to  those  already  spent. 

Which  when  her  sad-beholding  husband  saw, 

Amazedly  in  her  sad  face  he  stares  : 

Her  eyes,  though  sod  in  tears,  look'd  red  and  raw. 

Her  lively  colour  kill'd  with  deadly  cares. 

He  hath  no  power  to  ask  her  how  she  fares, 
But  stood  like  old  acquaintance  in  a  trance, 
Met  far  from  home,  wondering  each  other's  chance. 

At  last  he  takes  her  by  the  bloodless  hand, 
And  thus  begins :  '  What  uncouth  ill  event 
Hath  thee  befallen,  that  thou  dost  trembling  stand? 
Sweet  love,  what  spite  hath  thy  fair  colour  spent? 
why  art  thou  thus  attir'd  in  discontent  ? 
Unmask,  dear  dear,  this  moody  heaviness, 
And  tell  thy  grief,  that  we  may  give  redress.' 

Three  times  with  sighs  she  gives  her  sorrow  fire. 
Ere  once  she  can  discharge  one  word  of  woe : 
At  length  address'd  to  answer  his  desire. 
She  modestly  prepares  to  let  them  know 
Her  honour  is  ta'en  prisoner  by  the  foe ; 
While  Collatine  and  his  consorted  lords 
With  sad  attention  long  to  hear  her  words. 


And  now  this  pale  swan  in  her  watery  nest 
Begins  the  sad  dirge  of  her  certain  ending : 
'  Few  words,*  quoth  she, '  shall  fit  the  trespass  best. 
Where  no  excuse  can  give  the  fault  amending : 
In  me  more  woes  than  words  are  now  depending  ; 
And  my  laments  would  be  drawn  out  too  long. 
To  tell  them  all  with  one  poor  tired  tongue. 

'  Then  be  this  all  the  task  it  hath  to  say  :— 
Dear  husband,  in  the  interest  of  thy  bed 
A  stranger  came,  and  on  that  pillow  lay 
Where  tnou  wast  wont  to  rest  thy  weary  head ; 
And  what  wrong  else  may  be  imagined 
By  foul  enforcement  might  be  done  to  me. 
From  that,  alas  I  thy  Lucrece  is  not  free. 

'  For  in  the  dreadful  dead  of  dark  midnight. 
With  shining  falchion  in  my  chamber  came 
A  creeping  creature,  with  a  flaming  light, 
And  softly  cried.  Awake,  thou  Roman  dame. 
And  entertain  my  love ;  else  lasting  shame 
On  thee  and  thine  this  night  I  will  inflict. 
If  thou  my  love's  desire  do  contradict. 

'  For  some  hard-favour'd  groom  of  thine,  quoth  he. 
Unless  thou  yoke  thy  liking  to  my  will, 
I  '11  murder  straight,  and  then  I  "11  slaughter  thee. 
And  swear  I  found  you  where  you  did  fulfil 
The  loathsome  act  of  lust,  and  so  did  kill 

The  lechers  in  their  deed  :  this  act  will  be 

My  fame,  and  thy  perpetual  infamy. 

'  With  this  I  did  begin  to  start  and  cry, 
And  then  agauist  my  heart  he  set  his  sword, 
Swearing,  unless  I  took  all  patiently, 
I  should  not  live  to  speak  another  word : 
So  should  my  shame  still  rest  upon  record, 
And  never  be  forgot  in  mighty  Rome 
The  adulterate  death  of  Lucrece  and  her  groom. 

'  Mine  enemy  was  strong,  my  poor  self  weak. 
And  far  the  weaker  with  so  strong  a  fear : 
My  bloody  judge  forbade  my  tongue  to  speak; 
No  rightful  plea  might  plead  for  justice  there: 
His  scarlet  lust  came  evidence  to  swear 
That  my  poor  beauty  had  purloin'd  his  eyes, 
And  when  the  judge  is  robb'd,  the  prisoner  dies. 

•  O  teach  me  how  to  make  mine  own  excuse  I 
Or,  at  the  least,  this  refuge  let  me  find ; 
Though  my  gross  blood  be  stain'd  with  this  abuse. 
Immaculate  and  spotless  is  my  mind  j 

That  was  not  forc'd ;  that  never  was  inclin'd 
To  accessary  yielclings,  but  still  pure 
Doth  in  her  poibon'd  closet  yet  endure.* 

Lo  here,  the  hopeless  merchant  of  this  loss. 
With  head  declin'd,  and  voice  damm'd  up  with  woe, 
With  sad-set  eyes,  and  wretched  arms  across, 
From  lips  new-waxen  pale  begins  to  blow 
The  grief  away  that  stops  his  answer  so : 

But  wretched  as  he  is  he  strives  in  vain ; 

What  he  breathes  out  his  breath  drinks  up  again. 

As  through  an  arch  the  violent  roaring  tide 
Outruns  the  eye  that  doth  behold  his  haste ; 
Yet  in  the  eddy  boundeth  in  his  pride 
Back  to  the  strait  that  forc'd  him  on  so  fast ; 
In  rage  sent  out,  recall'd  in  rage,  being  past : 
Even  so  he  sighs,  his  sorrows  make  a  saw. 
To  push  grief  on,  and  back  the  same  grief  draw. 

Which  speechless  woe  of  his  poor  she  attendeth. 
And  his  untimely  frenzy  thus  awaketh : 

•  Dear  lord,  thy  sorrow  to  my  sorrow  lendeth 
Another  power ;  no  flood  by  raining  slaketh. 
My  woe  too  sensible  thy  passion  maketh 

More  feeling-painful :  let  it  then  suffice 

To  drown  one  woe,  one  pair  of  weepmg  eyes. 

•  And  for  my  sake,  when  I  might  charm  thee  so. 
For  she  that  was  thy  Lucrece, — now  attend  me  ; 
Be  suddenly  revenged  on  my  foe, 

Thine,  .nine,  his  own ;  suppose  thou  dost  defend  me 
From  what  is  past:  the  help  tlxat  thou  shalt  lend  roM 


Comei  all  too  late,  yet  let  the  traitor  die  { 
For  sparing  Justice  feeds  iniquity. 

But  ere  I  name  him,  you,  fair  lords,'  quoth  she, 
fSpeakin^;  to  those  that  came  with  Collatine) 
'  Sliall  plijfht  your  honourable  faiths  to  me. 
With  swilt  pursuit  to  venge  this  wrong  of  mine ; 
For  't  Is  a  meritorious  fair  desijfn 
To  chase  injustice  with  revengeful  arms:  [harms.* 
Knighu,  by  their  oaths,  should  right  poor  ladies' 

At  this  request,  with  noble  disposition 
Each  present  lord  began  to  promise  aid. 
As  bound  in  knighthood  to  her  imposition. 
Longing  to  hear  the  hateful  foe  bewray'd. 
But  she,  that  yet  her  sad  task  hath  not  said, 
The  protestation  stops.     'O  speak,'  quoth  she, 
'  How  may  tliis  forced  stain  be  wip'd  from  me  t 

'  What  Is  the  quality  of  mine  offence, 

Being  constram'd  with  dreadful  circumstance 

May  my  uurc  mind  with  the  foul  act  dispense. 

My  low-aeclincd  honour  to  advance? 

Ma^  any  terms  acquit  lue  from  this  chance? 

The  poison'd  fountain  clears  itself  again ; 

And  why  not  I  from  this  compelled  stain  t' 

With  this,  they  all  at  once  began  to  say. 
Her  body's  stain  her  mind  untainted  clears  ; 
While  with  a  joyless  smile  she  turns  away 
The  face,  that  map  which  deep  impression  bears 
Of  hard  misfortune,  carv'd  in  it  with  tears. 
*  No,  no,"  quoth  she,  '  no  dame,  hereafter  living. 
By  my  excuse  shall  claim  excuse's  giving.' 

Here  with  a  sigh,  as  if  her  heart  would  break. 
She  throws  forth  Tarquin's  name :  '  He,  he,'  she  says. 
But  more  than  '  he     her  poor  tongue  could  not 
Till  after  many  accents  and  delays,  [speak  ; 

Untimely  breathings,  sick  and  short  assays, 
She  utters  this :  ^  He.  he,  fair  lords,  't  is  he. 
That  guides  this  hand  to  give  this  wound  to  me.' 

Even  here  she  sheathed  in  her  harmless  breast 
A  harmful  knife,  that  thence  her  soul  unsheath'd: 
That  blow  did  bail  it  from  the  deep  unrest 
01  that  polluted  prison  where  it  breath'd : 
Her  contrite  sighs  unto  the  clouds  bequeath'd 
Her  winged  sprite,  and  through  her  wounds  doth 
Life's  lasting  date  from  cancell'd  destiny.        [fly 

Stone-still,  astonish'd  with  this  deadly  deed. 
Stood  Collatine  and  all  his  lordly  crew ; 
Till  Lucrece's  father  that  beholds  her  bleed, 
Himself  on  her  self-slaughter'd  body  threw; 
And  froni  the  purple  fountain  Brutus  drew 
The  murderous  knife,  and  as  it  left  the  place. 
Her  blood,  in  poor  revenge,  held  it  in  chase ; 

And  bubbling  from  her  breast,  it  doth  divide 
In  two  slow  rivers,  that  the  crimson  blood 
Circles  her  body  in  on  every  side. 
Who  like  a  late-sack'd  island  vastly  stood 
Bare  and  unpeouled,  in  this  fearful  flood. 
Some  of  her  blood  still  pure  and  red  remain'd, 
And  some  look'd  black,  and  that  false  Tarquin 
[stain'd. 
About  the  mourning  and  congealed  face 
Of  that  black  blood  a  watery  rigol  goes. 
Which  seems  to  weep  upon  the  tainted  place : 
And  ever  since,  as  pitying  Lucrece'  woes, 
Corrutited  blood  some  watery  token  shows ; 
And  blood  untainted  still  doth  red  abide, 
Blushing  at  that  which  is  so  putrefied. 

•Daughter,  dear  daughter,' old  Lucretius  cries, 
•  That  life  was  mine  which  thou  hast  here  depriv'd. 
If  in  the  child  the  father's  image  lies. 
Where  shall  1  live  now  Lucrece  is  unliv'd  ! 
Thou  wast  not  to  this  end  from  me  deriv'd. 
If  children  predecease  progenitors, 
We  are  their  offspring,  ana  they  none  of  ours. 

'  Poor  broken  glass,  I  often  did  behold 

la  thy  sweet  semblance  my  old  age  new  bom ; 


But  now  that  fair  fresh  mirror,  dim  and  old. 

Shows  me  a  barebon'd  death  by  time  outworn ; 

O,  from  thy  cheeks  my  image  thou  hast  torn  I 

And  shiver'd  all  the  beauty  of  my  glass. 

That  1  no  more  can  see  what  once  1  was. 

'  O  time,  cease  thou  thy  course,  and  last  no  longer. 
If  they  surcease  to  be  that  should  survive. 
Shall  rotten  death  make  conquest  of  the  stronger. 
And  leave  the  faltering  feeble  souls  alive? 
The  old  bees  die,  the  young  possess  their  hive : 
Then  live,  sweet  Lucrece,  live  again,  and  see 
Thy  father  die,  and  not  thy  father  thee  1  * 

By  this  starts  Collatine  as  from  a  dream. 
And  bids  Lucretius  give  his  sorrow  place; 
And  then  in  key-cold  Lucrece'  bleeding  stream 
He  falls,  and  bathes  the  pale  fear  in  his  face. 
And  counterfeits  to  die  with  her  a  spac6 ; 
Till  manly  shame  bids  him  possei^s  his  breath. 
And  live,  to  be  revenged  on  her  death. 

The  deep  vexation  of  his  inward  soul 
Hath  serv'd  n  dumb  arrest  upon  his  tongue; 
Who,  mad  that  sorrow  should  his  use  control. 
Or  keep  him  from  heart-easing  words  so  long. 
Begins  to  talk ;  but  through  his  lips  do  throng 

Weak  words,  so  thick  come,  in  his  poor  heart's  aid. 

That  no  man  could  distingiush  what  he  said. 

Yet  sometime  Tarquin  was  pronounced  plain. 
But  throuw^h  his  teeth,  as  if  the  name  he  tore. 
This  windy  tempest,  till  it  blow  up  rain. 
Held  back  his  sorrow's  tide,  to  make  it  more; 
At  last  it  rains,  and  busy  winds  give  o'er : 
Then  son  and  father  weep  with  equal  strife. 
Who  should  weep  most  for  daughter  or  for  wife. 

The  one  doth  call  her  his,  the  other  his. 
Yet  neither  may  possess  the  claim  they  lay. 
The  father  says,  '  She  's  mine,'  '  O,  mine  ^e  is. 
Replies  her  husband :  *  do  not  take  away 
My  sorrow's  interest ;  let  no  mourner  say 
He  weeps  for  her,  for  she  was  only  mine. 
And  only  must  be  wail'd  by  Collatine.' 

'  O,'  quoth  Lucretius,  *  I  did  give  that  life 
Which  she  too  early  and  too  ute  hath  spili'd.' 
'  Woe,  woe,'  quoth  Collatine,  'she  was  my  wife, 
I  ow'd  her,  and  't  is  mine  that  she  hath  kill'd.* 
'  My  daughter  I '  and  *  My  wife  I  *  with  clamours  fill'd 
The  dispers'd  air,  who,  holding  Lucrece'  Ufe, 
Answer d  their  cries,  'My  daughter!'  and  'My 
wife  1 ' 

Brutus,  who  pluck'd  the  knife  from  Lucrece'  ade, 
Seeing  such  emulation  in  their  woe. 
Began  to  clothe  his  wit  in  state  smd  pride. 
Burying  in  Lucrece'  wound  his  folly  s  show. 
He  with  the  Romans  was  esteemed  so 
As  silly  jeering  idiots  are  with  kings. 
For  sportive  words,  and  uttering  foolish  things. 

But  now  he  throws  that  shallow  habit  by. 
Wherein  deep  policy  did  him  disguise ; 
And  arm'd  his  long-hid  wits  advisedly. 
To  check  the  tears  in  Collatinus'  eyes. 
•Thou  wronged  lord  of  Rome,'  quoth  he,  'airise; 
Let  my  unsounded  self,  suppos'd  a  fool. 
Now  set  thy  long-experienc  d  wit  to  schooL 

•  Why,  Collatine,  is  woe  the  cure  for  woe! 

Do  wounds  help  wounds,  or  grief  help  grievocs 
deeds? 

Is  it  revenge  to  give  thyself  a  blow. 

For  his  foul  act  by  whom  tny  fair  wife  bleeds? 

Such  childish  humour  from  weak  minds  proceeds: 
Thy  wretched  wife  mistook  the  matter  so. 
To  slay  herself,  that  should  have  slain  her  foe. 

'  Courageous  Roman,  do  not  steep  thy  heart 
In  such  relenting  dew  of  lamentations, 
But  kneel  with  me,  and  help  to  bear  thy  part. 
To  rouse  our  Roman  gods  with  invocations, 
That  they  will  suffer  these  abominations. 


SONNETS. 
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^ince  Rome  herself  in  them  doth  stand  disgrac'd.) 
By  our  strong  amis  from  forth  her  fair  streets  cbas'd. 

•  Now,  by  the  Capitol  that  we  adore, 
And  by  this  chaste  blood  so  unjustly  stain'd, 
By  heaven's  fair  sun  that  breeds  the  rat  earth's  store, 
By  all  our  country  rights  in  Rome  maintain'd. 
And  by  chaste  Lucrece'  soul  that  late  coraplain'd 
Her  wrongs  to  us,  and  by  this  bloody  knife, 
"We  will  revenge  the  death  of  this  true  wife.' 

TWs  said,  he  struck  his  hand  upon  his  breast. 
And  kiss'd  the  fatal  knife  to  end  his  vow ; 


And  to  his  protestation  wee'd  the  rest. 
Who,  wonclering  at  hun,  end  his  words  allow ; 
Then  iointiy  to  the  ground  their  knees  they  bow; 
And  that  deep  v«)w  which  Brutus  made  before. 
He  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  swore. 

When  they  had  sworn  to  this  advised  doom. 
They  did  conclude  to  bear  dead  Lucrece  thence ; 
To  show  her  bleeding  body  thorough  Rome, 
And  so  to  publish  Tarquin  s  foul  offence : 
Which  being  done  with  speedy  diligence, 
The  Romans  plausibly  did  give  consent 
To  Tarquin's  everlastmg  banishment. 


SONNETS. 


TO    .    THE    .    ONLIE    .    BEGETTER    .    OF 
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MR.    W.    H.    ALL    .    HAPPINESSE    . 
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OUR    .    EVER -LIVING    .    POET    . 

WISHETH    . 

THE    .    WELL-WISHING    . 

ADVENTURER    .    IN    . 

SETTING    . 

FORTH    . 

T.  T. 


FROM  fairest  creatures  ire  desire  Increase, 
That  thereby  beauty's  rose  might  never  die. 
But  as  the  riper  should  by  time  decrease, 
His  tender  heir  might  bear  his  memory : 
But  thou,  contracted  to  thine  own  bright  eyes, 
Feed'st  tliy  light's  flame  with  self -substantial  fuel. 
Making  a  famine  where  abundance  lies, 
Thyself  thy  foe,  to  thy  sweet  self  too  cruel. 
Thou  that  art  now  the  world's  fresh  ornament. 
And  only  herald  to  the  gaudy  spring. 
Within  thine  own  bud  buriest  thy  content. 
And.  tender  churl,  mak'st  waste  In  niggarding. 
Pity  the  world,  or  else  this  glutton  be. 
To  eat  the  world's  due,  by  the  grave  and  thee. 


When  forty  winters  shall  besiege  thy  brow, 
And  dig  deep  trenches  in  thy  beauty's  field. 
Thy  youth's  proud  livery,  so  gaz'd  on  now, 
Will  be  a  tatter 'd  weed,  of  small  worth  held : 
Then  being  ask'd  where  all  thy  beauty  lies. 
Where  all  the  treasure  of  thy  lusty  days ; 
To  say,  within  thine  own  deep  sunken  eyes, 
Were  an  all-eating  shame  and  thriftless  praise. 
How  much  more  praise  deserv'd  thy  beauty's  use. 
If  thou  could  St  answer — '  This  fair  c.iild  of  mine 
Shall  sum  my  count,  and  make  my  old  excuse- 
Proving  his  beauty  by  succession  thme  1 
This  were  to  be  new-made  when  thou  art  old. 
And  see  thy  blood  warm  whei  thou  feel'st  it  cold. 


Look  in  thy  glass,  and  tell  the  face  thou  viewest, 
Now  is  the  time  that  face  should  form  another; 
Whose  fresh  repair  if  now  thou  not  renewest, 
Thou  dost  beguile  the  world,  unbless  some  mother. 
For  where  is  she  so  fair  whose  unear'd  womb 
Disdains  the  tillage  of  thy  husbandry  f 
Or  who  is  he  so  fond  will  be  the  tomb 
Of  his  self-love,  to  stop  posterity  ? 
Thou  art  thy  mother's  glass,  and  she  in  thee 
Calls  back  the  lovely  April  of  her  prime : 
So  thou  through  windows  of  thine  age  shalt  see, 
Despite  of  wrinkles,  this  thy  golden  time. 
But  if  thou  live,  remember *d  not  to  be. 
Die  single,  and  thine  image  dies  with  thee. 

IV. 

Unthrifty  loveliness,  why  dost  thou  spend 
Upon  thyself  thy  beauty's  legacy! 
Nature's  bequest  gives  notlung,  but  doth  lend, 
And,  being  frank,  she  lends  to  those  are  free. 
Then,  beauteous  niggard,  why  dost  thou  abuse 
The  bounteous  largess  given  thee  to  give  ? 
Profitless  usurer,  vvhy  dost  thou  use 
So  great  a  sum  of  sums,  yet  canst  not  live! 
For  having  traffic  with  thyself  alone. 
Thou  of  thybelf  thy  sweet  self  dost  deceive. 
Then  how,  when  nature  calls  thee  to  be  gone. 
What  acceptable  audit  canst  thou  leave? 
The  tmus'd  beauty  must  be  tomb'd  with  thee, 
W  liich,  used,  lives  th*  executor  to  be. 
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Those  hours  that  with  gentle  work  did  frame 
The  lovely  gize  where  every  eye  doth  dwell. 
Will  play  the  tyrants  to  the  very  same. 
And  that  unfair  which  fairly  doth  excel ; 
For  never-resting  lime  leads  summer  on 
To  hideous  winter,  and  confounds  him  there ; 
Sap  check'd  with  frost,  and  lusty  leaves  quite  gone. 
Beauty  o'ersnow'd.  and  bareness  everywhere: 
Then,  were  not  summer's  distillation  left, 
A  liquid  prisoner  pent  in  walls  of  orlass. 
Beauty's  efTect  with  beauty  were  bereft. 
Nor  it,  nor  no  remembrance  what  it  was. 
But  flowers  distill'cl,  thouirh  they  with  winter  meet, 
Leese  but  their  show;  their  substance  still  lives 
[sweet. 
VI. 

Then  let  not  winter's  ra(;r|?cd  hand  deface 
In  thee  thy  summer,  ere  tnou  be  distill'd: 
Make    sweet    some    phial;    treasure   thou  some 

place 
With  beauty's  treasure,  ere  It  be  self-kill'd. 
That  use  is  not  forbidden  usury. 
Which  happies  those  that  Day  the  willing  loan; 
That 's  for  thyself  to  breecf  another  thee. 
Or  ten  times  happier,  be  it  ten  for  one ; 
Ten  times  thyself  were  happier  than  thou  art. 
If  ten  of  thine  ten  times  rcfiijur'd  thee  : 
Then  what  could  Death  do  if  thou  should'st  depart. 
Leaving  thee  livinj?  in  posterity? 
Be  not  self-will'd,  for  thou  art  much  too  fair 
To  be  Death's  conquest  and  make  worms  thine 
heir. 

vri. 

I-n,  in  the  orient  when  the  gracious  light 
I  Jfts  up  his  burning  head,  each  under  eye 
Doth  homage  to  his  new-appearing  sight. 
Serving  with  looks  his  sacred  majesty ; 
And  having  climh'd  the  steep-up  heavenly  hiO. 
Resembling  strong  youth  in  his  middle  age. 
Yet  mortallooks  adore  his  beauty  still, 
Attending  on  his  golden  pilgrimage ; 
But  when  from  high-most  pitch,  with  weary  car, 
I -ike  feeble  age,  he  reeletn  from  the  day, 
The  eyes,  'fore  duteous,  now  converted  are 
From  his  low  tract,  and  look  another  way: 
So  thou,  thyself  outgoing  in  ihy  noon, 
Unlook'd  on  diest,  unless  thou  get  a  son. 


Music  to  hear,  why  hear'st  thou  music  sadlyf 
Sweets  with  sweets  war  not,  joy  delig^hts  in  joy, 
Why  lov'st  thou  that  which  thou  receiv'st  not  gladly  T 
Or  else  receiv'st  with  pleasure  thine  annoy? 
If  the  true  concord  of  well-tuned  sounds, 
By  unions  married,  do  offend  thine  ear, 
Tney  do  but  sweetly  chide  thee,  who  confounds 
In  singleness  the  (>arts  that  thou  should'st  bear. 
Mark  now  one  strm^.  sweet  husband  to  another. 
Strikes  each  in  eacH  by  mutual  ordering ; 
Resembling  sire  and  child  and  happy  n.other. 
Who,  all  in  one,  one  pleasing  note  do  sing : 
Whose  speechless  song,  being  many,  seeming  one, 
Sings  this  to  thee,  '  thou  single  wilt  prove  none.' 

IX. 

Is  it  for  fear  to  wet  a  widow's  eye 
That  thou  consum'st  thyself  in  single  life  T 
Ah  1  if  thou  issueless  shalt  hap  to  die. 
The  world  will  wail  thee,  like  a  makeless  wife : 
The  world  will  be  thy  widow,  and  still  weep 
That  thou  no  form  of  thee  hast  left  behind. 
When  every  private  widow  well  may  keep, 
By  children's  eyes,  her  husband's  shape  in  mind. 
Look,  what  an  unthrift  in  the  world  doth  spend 
Shifts  but  his  place,  for  still  the  world  enjoys  it: 
But  beauty's  waste  hath  in  the  world  an  end, 
And  kept  unus'd,  the  user  so  destroys  it. 
No  love  toward  others  in  that  bosom  sits. 
That  on  himself  such  murderous  shame  commits. 


For  shame  I  deny  that  thou  bear'st  love  to  any. 
Who  for  thyself  art  so  unprovident. 
Grant  if  thou  wilt  thou  art  beloVd  of  many. 
But  that  thou  n<me  lov'st  i»  most  evident ; 
For  thou  art  so  possess'd  with  murderous  hate. 
That  'gainst  thyself  thou  stick'st  not  to  conspire. 
Seeking  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruinate. 
Which  to  repair  should  be  thy  chief  desite. 
O  change  thy  thought,  that  I  may  chane«  my  mindl 
Shall  hate  be  fairer  lodg'd  than  gentle  Toref 
Be,  as  thy  presence  is,  gracious  and  kind. 
Or  to  thyself,  at  least,  kmd-hearted  prove  j 
Make  thee  another  self,  for  love  of  me. 
That  beauty  still  may  live  in  thine  or  thee. 


As  fast  as  thou  shalt  wane,  so  fast  thou  grow'st 
In  one  of  thine,  from  that  which  thou  departest ; 
And  that  fresh  blood  which  youngly  thou  bestow'st. 
Thou  may'st  call  thine,  when  thou    from  youth 

convert  est. 
Herein  lives  wisdom,  beauty,  and  increase ; 
Without  this  folly,  age,  and  cold  decay. 
If  all  were  minded  so  the  times  should  cease. 
And  threescore  years  would  make  the  world  away. 
Let  those  whom  Nature  hath  not  made  for  store. 
Harsh,  featureless,  and  rude,  barrenly  perish : 
Look  whom  she  best  endow'd,  she  gave  the  more ; 
Which  bounteous  gift  thou  should'st  in   boiuty 

cherish ; 
She  carvd thee  for  her  seal,  and  meant  thereby 
Thou  should'st  print  more,  nor  let  that  copy  diie. 


AVhen  I  do  count  the  clock  that  tells  the  time. 
And  see  the  brave  day  sunk  in  hideous  night ; 
When  I  b^old  the  violet  past  prime. 
And  sable  curls,  all  silver 'd  o'er  with  white; 
When  lofty  trees  I  see  barren  of  leaves. 
Which  erst  from  heat  did  canopy  the  herd. 
And  summer's  green  aU  girdea  up  in  sheaves. 
Borne  on  the  bier  with  white  and  bristly  beard ; 
Then  of  thy  beauty  do  I  question  make. 
That  thou  among  the  wastes  of  time  must  go. 
Since  sweets  and  beauties  do  themselves  forsake. 
And  die  as  fast  as  they  see  others  grow ;         [fence 
And  nothing  'gainst  Time's  scythe  can  make  de- 
Save  breed,  to  brave  him  when  he  takes  thee  hence. 

XIII. 

O  that  you  were  yourself:  but,  love,  you  are 
No  longer  yours  than  you  yourself  here  live : 
Against  thu  coming  end  you  should  prepare. 
And  your  sweet  semblance  to  some  other  give. 
So  should  that  beauty  which  you  hold  in  lease 
Find  no  determination :  then  you  were 
Yourself  again,  after  yourselfs  decease. 
When  your  sweet  issue  your  sweet  form  should  bear. 
Who  lets  so  fair  a  house  fall  to  decay. 
Which  husbandry  in  honour  might  uphold 
Against  the  stormy  gusts  of  winter's  day. 
And  barren  rage  of  death's  eternal  cola  t 
0 1  none  but  unthrifts :— Dear  my  love,  yon  know 
You  had  a  father ;  let  your  son  say  so. 


Not  from  the  stars  do  I  my  Judgment  pluck ; 
And  yet  methinks  I  have  astronomy, 
But  not  to  tell  of  good  or  evil  luck. 
Of  plagues,  of  dearths,  or  season's  quality : 
Nor  can  1  fortune  to  brief  minutes  tell. 
Pointing  to  each  his  thunder,  rain,  and  wind. 
Or  say  with  princes  if  it  shall  go  well. 
By  oft  predict  that  J  in  heaven  find  : 
But  from  thine  eyes  niy  knowledge  I  derive. 
And  (constant  stars)  in  them  I  read  such  art. 
As  truth  and  beauty  shall  together  thrive. 
If  from  thyself  to  store  thou  wouldst  convert : 
Or  else  of  thee  this  I  prognosticate, 
Thy  end  is  truth's  ana  b^uty's  doom  and  date. 


SO^'NETS. 


When  I  consider  every  thing  that  g^fows 
Holds  in  perfection  but  a  little  moment. 
That  this  huge  state  presenteth  nought  but  shows 
"Whereon  the  stars  in  secret  influence  comment ; 
When  I  perceive  that  men  as  plants  increase, 
Cheered  and  check'd  even  by  the  selfsame  sky ; 
Vatint  in  their  youthful  sap,  at  height  decrease, 
And  wear  their  brave  state  out  of  memory ; 
Then  the  conceit  of  this  inconstant  stay 
Sets  you  most  rich  in  youth  before  my  sight, 
Where  wasteful  time  debateth  with  decay. 
To  change  your  day  of  youth  to  sullied  night ; 
And,  all  in  war  with  Tune,  for  love  of  you. 
As  he  takes  from  you,  I  engraft  you  new. 


But  wherefore  do  not  you  a  mightier  way 
Make  war  upon  this  bloody  tyrant,  Time  t 
And  fortify  yourself  in  your  decay 
With  means  more  blessed  than  my  barren  rhyme? 
Now  stand  you  on  the  top  of  happy  hours ; 
And  many  maiden  gardens,  yet  unset. 
With  virtuous  wish  would  bear  your  living  flowers. 
Much  liker  than  your  painted  counterfeit : 
So  should  the  lines  of  life  that  life  repair. 
Which  this,  Time's  pencil,  or  my  pupil  pen. 
Neither  in  inward  worth,  nor  outward  fair, 
Can  make  you  live  yourself  in  eyes  of  men. 

To  give  away  yourself  keeps  yourself  still ; 

And  you  must  live,  drawn  by  your  own  sweet  skill. 

XVII. 
Who  will  believe  my  verse  in  time  to  come. 
If  it  were  fiU'd  with  your  most  high  deserts  f  ^ 
Though  yet.  Heaven  knows,  it  is  but  as  a  tomb 
Which  hides  your  life,  and  shows  not  half  your  parts. 
If  I  could  wnte  the  beauty  of  your  eyes. 
And  in  fresh  numbers  number  all  your  graces. 
The  age  to  come  would  say,  this  poet  lies. 
Such  heavenly  touches  ne'er  tpucn'd  earthly  faces. 
So  should  my  papers,  yellow'd  with  their  age, 
Be  scorn'd.  like  old  men  of  less  truth  than  tongue ; 
And  your  true  rights  be  term'd  a  poet's  rage. 
And  stretched  metre  of  an  antiaue  song : 
But  were  some  child  of  yours  alive  that  time. 
You  should  live  twice ;— in  it,  and  in  my  rhyme. 

XVIII. 


j  A  woman's  face,  with  nature's  own  hand  painted, 
'  Hast  thou,  the  master-mistress  of  ray  passion ; 
A  woman's  gentle  heart,  but  not  acquainted 
With  shifting  change,  as  is  false  woman's  fashion  ; 
An  eye  more  bright  than  theirs,  less  false  in  rolling. 
Gilding  the  object  whereupon  it  gazeth  ; 
A  man  in  hue,  all  hues  in  his  controlling. 
Which  steals  men's  eyes,  and  women's  souls  amazeth. 
And  for  a  woman  wert  thou  first  created ; 
Till  Nature,  as  she  wrought  thee,  fell  a-doting. 
And  by  addition  me  of  thee  defeated, 
I'V  adding  one  thing  to  my  purpose  nothing. 
But  since  she  prick  d  thee  out  for  women's  pleasure. 
Mine  be  thy  love,  and  thy  love's  use  their  treasure. 

xxr. 

So  is  it  not  with  me  as  with  that  muse, 

Stirr'd  by  a  painted  beauty  to  his  verse ; 

Who  heaven  itself  for  ornament  doth  use. 

And  every  fair  with  his  fair  doth  rehearse ; 

Making  a  couplement  of  proud  compare, 

With  sun  and  moon,  with  earth  and  sea's  rich  gems. 

With  April's  first-born  flowers,  and  all  things  rare 

That  heaven's  air  in  this  huge  rondure  hems. 

O  let  me,  true  in  love,  but  truly  write, 

And  then  believe  me,  my  love  is  as  fair 

As  any  mother's  child,  though  not  so  bright 

As  those  gold  candles  fix'd  in  heaven's  air : 

Let  them  say  more  that  like  of  hearsay  well ; 

I  will  not  praise,  that  purpose  not  to  sell. 

XXII. 

My  glass  shall  not  persuade  me  I  am  old. 
So  long  as  youth  and  thou  are  of  one  date ; 
But  when  in  thee  time's  furrows  I  behold. 
Then  look  I  death  iny  days  should  expiate. 
For  all  that  beauty  that  doth  cover  thee 
Is  but  the  seemly  raiment  of  my  heart. 
Which  in  thy  breast  doth  live,  as  thine  in  me ; 
How  can  1  then  be  elder  than  thou  art  t 
O  therefore,  love,  be  of  thyself  so  wary, 
As  I  not  for  myself  but  for  thee  will ; 
Bearing  thy  heart,  which  I  will  keep  so  chary 
As  tender  nurse  her  babe  from  faring  ill. 

Presume  not  on  thy  heart  when  mine  is  slain  ; 

Thou  gav'st  me  thine,  not  to  give  back  again. 


Shall  I  compare  thee  to  a  summer's  day  f 
Thou  art  more  lovely  and  more  temperate : 
Rough  winds  do  shake  the  darling  buds  of  May, 
And  summer's  lease  hath  all  too  short  a  date : 
Sometime  too  hot  the  eye  of  heaven  shines, 
And  often  is  his  gold  complexion  dimm'd  ; 
And  every  fair  from  fair  sometime  declines, 
By    chance,   or    nature's    changing    course,    un- 

trimm'd ; 
But  thy  eternal  summer  shall  not  fade, 
Nor  lose  possession  of  that  fair  thou  owest ; 
Nor  shall  Death  brag  thou  wander'st  in  his  shade. 
When  in  eternal  lines  to  time  thou  growest ; 
So  long  as  men  can  breathe,  or  eyes  can  see, 
So  long  lives  this,  and  tliis  gives  life  to  thee. 

XIX. 

Devouring  Time,  blunt  thou  the  lion's  paws. 
And  make  the  earth  devour  her  own  sweet  brood ; 
Pluck  the  keen  teeth  from  the  fierce  tiger's  jaws, 
And  burn  the  long-liv'd  phcenix  in  her  blood ; 
Make  glad  and  sorry  seasons,  as  thou  fleets. 
And  do  whate'er  thou  wilt,  swift  footed  Time, 
To  the  wide  worid,  and  all  her  fading  sweets ; 
But  1  forbid  thee  one  most  heinous  crime  : 
O  carve  not  with  thy  hours  my  love's  fair  brow. 
Nor  draw  no  lines  there  with  thine  antique  pen ; 
Him  in  thy  course  untainted  do  allow. 
For  beauty's  pattern  to  succeedine  men. 
\i:L,  4lj  iiiy  w^^-ubt,  o.iJ  1  Lii.t :  J(u=.i.-Ut:  ihf  wrong, 


As  an  unperfect  actor  on  the  stage. 

Who  with  his  fear  is  put  besides  his  part. 

Or  some  fierce  thing  replete  with  too  much  rage. 

Whose   strength's   abundance    weakens   his  own 

So  I,  for  fear  of  trust,  forget  to  say  [heart ; 

The  perfect  ceremony  of  love's  rite, 

And  m  mine  own  love's  strength  seem  to  decay, 

O'ercharg'd  with  burthen  of  mine  own  love's  imght. 

O  let  my  Dooks  be  then  the  eloquence 

And  dumb  presages  of  my  speaking  breast ; 

Who  plead  for  love,  and  look  for  recoinpence 

More  than  that  tongue  that  more  hath  more  cz- 

press'd. 
O  learn  to  read  what  silent  love  hath  writ : 
To  hear  with  eyes  belongs  to  love's  fine  wit. 


Mine  eye  hath  play'd  the  painter,  and  hath  stell'd 
Thy  beauty's  form  in  table  of  my  heart ; 
My  body  is  the  frame  wherein  't  is  held. 
And  perspective  it  is  best  painter's  art. 
For  through  the  painter  must  you  see  his  skill. 
To  find  where  your  true  image  pictur'd  lies. 
Which  in  my  bosom's  shop  is  hanging  still. 
That  hath  his  windows  glazed  with  thine  eyes. 
Now  see  what  good  turns  eyes  for  eyes  have  done ; 
Mine  eyes  have  drawn  thy  shape,  and  thine  for  me 
Are  windows  to  my  breast,  where-through  the  sun 
Delights  to  peep,  to  gaze  therein  on  thee  ; 
Vet  eyes  ;]jU  i^iiii.i:uii(  i/^^Miti  nt  ^r.«ve  ili-uir  ^^  ■  ■ 
T]]^y  draw*  Uul  ft  ImH  thcj  stc,  kno*  net  the  Jii^^"' 
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XXV. 

Let  those  who  are  In  favour  with  their  stars. 
Of  public  honour  and  proud  titles  boast, 
Whilst  I,  whom  fortune  of  such  triumph  bar*, 
Unlook'd  for  jov  in  that  1  honour  most. 
Great  princes'  Kivourites  their  fair  leaves  spread 
But  as  tlic  uiiuinolil  at  the  sun's  eye ; 
And  in  themselves  their  pride  lies  buried. 
For  at  a  frown  they  in  their  glory  die. 
The  painful  warrior  famoused  for  fij;lit, 
After  a  thousand  victories  once  foil  d, 
Is  from  the  book  of  honour  razed  quite. 
And  all  the  rest  forgot  for  which  he  toil'd  : 
Then  happy  I.  that  love  and  am  belov'd 
Where  I  may  not  remove,  nor  be  rcmov'd. 

XXVI. 

Lord  of  my  love,  to  whom  in  vassalage 
Thy  merit  h.ith  my  duty  strongly  knit. 
To  thee  I  send  this  written  embassage. 
To  witness  duty,  not  to  show  my  wit. 
Duty  so  i^reat,  which  wit  so  poor  as  mine 
May  make  seem  bare,  in  wanting  words  to  show  it 
But  that  I  hope  some  good  conceit  of  thine 
In  thy  soul's  thought,  all  naked,  will  bestow  it: 
Till  whatsoever  star  that  guides  by  moving, 
Points  on  me  graciously  with  fair  aspect. 
And  puts  apparel  on  my  tatter'd  loving, 
To  show  me  worthy  of  thy  sweet  respect : 
Then  may  I  dare  to  boast  how  I  do  love  thee, 
Till  then,  not  sliow  ray  head  where  thou  mayst 
Qjrove  me. 
XXVII. 
Weary  with  toll,  I  haste  me  to  my  bed, 
The  dear  repose  for  limbs  with  travel  tir'd ; 
But  then  begins  a  journey  in  my  head. 
To  work  my  mind,  when  body's  work  's  expir'd : 
For  then  my  thoughts  (from  far  where  I  abide) 
Intend  a  zealous  pilgrimage  to  thee, 
And  keep  my  drooping  eyelids  open  wide, 
Looking  on  darkness  which  the  blind  do  see  I 
Save  that  my  souls'  imaginary  sight 
Presents  thy  shadow  to  my  sightless  view. 
Which,  like  a  jewel  hung  m  ghastly  night. 
Makes  black  night  beauteous,  and  her  old  face  new. 
Lo,  thus,  by  day  my  limbs,  by  night  my  mind 
For  thee,  and  for  myself,  no  quiet  fmd. 


How  can  I  then  return  in  happy  plight. 
That  am  debarr'd  the  benefit  of  rest? 
When  day's  oppression  is  not  eas'd  by  night, 
But  day  by  niglit  and  nijfht  by  day  oppress'df 
And  each,  thoui^h  enemies  to  either's  reign. 
Do  in  consent  shake  hands  to  torture  me. 
The  one  by  toil,  the  other  to  complain 
How  far  I  toil,  still  farther  off  from  thee. 
I  te!l  the  day,  to  please  him.  thou  art  bright. 
And  dost  him  grace  when  clouils  do  blot  the  heaven : 
So  flatter  I  the  swart-complexion'd  night ; 
When  sparkling  stars  twire  not,  thou  giVd'st  the  even. 
But  day  doth  daily  draw  my  sorrows  longer. 
And  night  doth  nightly  make  grief's  strength  seem 
[stronger. 
xxrx. 
When  in  disgrace  with  fortune  and  men's  eyes, 
I  all  alone  btwcej)  my  outcast  state. 
And  troiilile  deaf  Heaven  with  my  bootless  cries. 
And  look  upon  myself,  and  curse  my  fate, 
Wishinij  me  like  to  one  more  rirli  iii  hope, 
Featur'd  like  him,  like  him  with  friends  p'-ssess'd, 
Desirint:  this  man's  art,  and  that  man's  scope, 
With  what  I  most  enjoy  contented  least ; 
Yet  in  these  thoughts  myself  almost  des|)ising. 
Haply  I  think  on  thee,— and  then  my  state 

I  Like  to  the  lark  at  break  of  day  arising 
^rom  sullen  earth)  sinj^'s  hymns  at  heaven's  gate ; 
For  thv  sweet  love  reincniber'd  such  wealth  brings, 
That  then  I  scorn  to  change  my  state  with  kings. 


XXX. 


When  to  the  sessions  of  sweet  sflent  thought 
I  summon  up  remembrance  of  things  past, 
I  sigh  the  lack  of  many  a  thing  I  sought. 
And  with  old  woes  new  wail  my  dear  times*  waste: 
Then  can  I  dro%vn  an  eye,  unus'd  to  flow. 
For  precious  friends  hid  in  death's  dateless  night. 
And  weep  afresh  love's  long-since  cancell'd  woe. 
And  moan  the  expense  of  many  a  vanish'd  sight. 
Then  can  I  grieve  at  grievances  foregone. 
And  heavily  from  woe  to  woe  tell  o'er 
The  sad  account  of  fore-beraoaned  mooa. 
Which  I  new  pay  as  if  not  paid  before. 
But  if  the  while  I  think  on  thee,  dear  friend. 
All  losses  are  restor'd,  and  socrows  end. 

XXXI. 

Thy  bosom  is  endeared  with  all  hearts. 
Which  I  by  lacking  have  supposed  dead  ; 
And  there  reigns  love  and  all  love's  loving^  parts. 
And  all  those  friends  which  I  thought  buned. 
How  many  a  holy  and  obseauious  tear 
Hath  dear  religious  love  stolen  from  mine  eye. 
As  interest  of  the  dead,  which  now  appear 
But  things  remov'd,  that  hidden  in  thee  lie  I 
Thou  art  the  grave  where  buried  love  doth  lire; 
Hung  with  the  trophies  of  my  lovers  gone. 
Who  all  their  parts  of  me  to  thee  did  give; 
That  due  of  many  now  is  thine  alone : 
Their  images  I  fov'd  I  view  in  thee, 
And  thou  (aU  they)  hast  aU  the  aU  of  me. 


If  thou  sunrive  my  well-contented  day^ 
When  that  churl  Death  my  bones  with  dust  shall 
And  shalt  by  fortune  once  more  re-«urvey     (cover, 
These  poor  rude  lines  of  thy  deceased  lover. 
Compare  them  with  the  bettering  of  the  time ; 
And  though  they  be  outstripp'd  by  every  pen. 
Reserve  them  for  my  love,  not  for  their  rhyme. 
Exceeded  by  the  height  of  happier  men. 
O  then  voucntofe  me  out  this  loving  thought  1 
'  Had  my  friend's  muse  grown  with  this  growing  age, 
A  dearer  birth  tlian  this  his  love  had  brought. 
To  march  in  ranks  of  better  equipage  : 
But  since  he  died,  and  poets  better  prove. 
Theirs  for  their  style  I  U  read,  his  for  his  love.' 

xxxin. 

Full  many  a  glorious  moming^  have  I  seen 
Flatter  the  raountain-tops  with  sovereign  eye. 
Kissing  with  golden  face  the  meadows  green. 
Gilding  pale  streams  with  heavenly  alchymy ; 
Anon  permit  the  basest  clouds  to  ride 
With  ugly  rack  on  his  celestial  face. 
And  from  the  forlorn  world  his  visage  hide. 
Stealing  unseen  to  west  with  this  disgrace  : 
Even  so  my  sun  one  early  mom  did  shine 
With  all  tnumphant  splendour  on  my  brow ; 
But  out !  alack  1  he  was  but  one  hour  mine. 
The  region  cloud  hath  mask'd  him  from  me  now. 

Yet  him  for  this  mv  love  no  whit  disdaincth  ; 

Suns  of  the  world  may  stain,  when  heaven's  sun 
[staineth. 
xxxiv. 
Why  didst  thou  promise  such  a  beauteous  day. 
Ana  make  me  travel  forth  without  my  cloak. 
To  let  base  clouds  o'ertake  me  in  my  way, 
Hiding  thy  bravery  in  their  rotten  smoke? 
'T  is  not  enough  that  through  the  cloud  thou  break, 
To  dry  the  rain  on  my  storm-beaten  face. 
For  no  man  well  of  such  a  salve  can  speak. 
That  heals  the  wound,  and  cures  not  the  disgrace: 
Nor  can  thy  shame  give  physic  to  my  erief ; 
Though  thou  repent,  yet  I  have  still  the  loss : 
The  offender's  sorrow  lends  but  weak  relief 
To  him  that  bears  the  strong  offence's  cross. 

Ah  I  but  those  tears  are  pearl  which  thy  love  sheds; 

And  they  are  rich,  and  ransom  all  ill  deeds. 
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XXXV. 

Ko  more  be  snriev'd  at  that  which  thou  hast  done : 
Roses  have  thorns,  and  silver  fountains  mud ; 
Clouds  and  eclipses  stain  both  moon  and  sun. 
And  loathsome  canker  lives  in  sweetest  bud. 
All  men  make  faults,  and  even  I  in  this, 
Authorising  th^  trespass  with  compare. 
Myself  corruptmg.  salvin?  thy  amiss, 
Excusin?  thy  sins  more  than  thy  sins  are : 
For  to  thy  sensual  fault  I  brins^  in  sense, 
(Thy  adverse  party  is  thy  advocate.) 
And  'gainst  myself  a  lawful  plea  commence : 
Such  civil  war  IS  in  my  love  and  hate. 
That  I  an  accessory  needs  must  be 
To  that  sweet  thiei  which  sourly  robs  from  me. 

XXXVI. 

Let  me  confess  that  we  two  must  be  twain, 
Althougrh  our  undivided  loves  are  one : 
So  shall  those  blots  that  do  with  me  remain. 
Without  thy  help,  by  me  be  borne  aloue. 
In  our  two  loves  there  is  but  one  respect, 
Thoueh  in  our  lives  a  separable  spite. 
Which  though  it  alter  not  love's  sole  effect. 
Yet  doth  it  steal  sweet  hours  from  love's  delight. 
I  may  not  evermore  acknowledge  thee. 
L.est  my  bewailed  euilt  should  do  thee  shame ; 
Nor  thou  with  iiubuc  kindness  honour  me. 
Unless  thou  take  that  honour  from  thy  name : 

But  do  not  so ;  I  love  thee  in  such  sort. 

As,  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report 

XXXVII. 

As  a  decrepit  father  takes  delight 

To  see  his  active  child  do  deeds  of  youth. 

So  I,  made  lame  by  fortune's  dearest  spite. 

Take  all  my  comfort  of  thy  worth  and  truth ; 

For  whether  beauty,  birth,  or  wealth,  or  wit. 

Or  any  of  these  all.  or  all,  or  more. 

Entitled  in  thy  parts  do  crowned  sit, 

1  make  my  love  engrafted  to  this  store : 

So  then  I  am  not  lame,  poor,  nor  despis'd. 

Whilst  that  this  shadow  dost  such  substance  give. 

That  I  in  thy  abundance  am  suffic'd. 

And  by  a  part  of  all  thy  glory  live. 

Look  what  is  best,  that  best  I  wish  in  thee  ; 

This  wish  I  have ;  then  ten  times  happy  me  I 

XXXVIII. 

How  can  ray  muse  want  subject  to  Invent, 
While  thou  dost  breathe,  that  pour'st  into  my  verse 
Thine  own  sweet  argument,  too  excellent 
For  every  vulgar  paper  to  rehearse  t 
O.  give  thyself  the  thanks,  if  &ught  in  me 
Worthy  perusal  stand  against  thy  sight ; 
For  who  's  so  dumb  that  cannot  write  to  thee. 
When  thou  thyself  dost  give  invention  light  T 
Be  thou  the  tenth  muse,  ten  tiroes  more  m  worth 
Than  those  oUl  nine  which  rhymers  invocate ; 
And  he  that  calls  on  thee,  let  him  bring  forth 
Eternal  numbers  to  outlive  long  date. 
If  my  slight  mnse  do  please  these  curious  days. 
The  pain  be  mine,  but  thine  shall  be  the  praise. 

XXXIX. 

O,  how  thy  worth  with  manners  may  I  sing. 
When  thou  art  all  the  better  part  of  me  T 
What  can  mine  own  praise  to  mine  own  self  bring  ? 
And  what  is  'tbut  mine  own,  when  I  praise  thee? 
Even  for  this  let  us  divided  live. 
And  our  dear  love  lose  name  of  single  one. 
That  by  this  separation  I  may  give 
That  due  to  thee,  which  thou  neserv'st  alone. 
O  absence,  what  a  torment  wouldst  thnu  prove. 
Were  it  not  thy  sour  leisure  gave  sweet  leave 
To  entertain  tnc  time  with  thoughts  of  love. 
(Which  time  and  thoughts  so  sweetly  doth  deceive,) 
And  that  thou  teachest  how  to  make  one  twain, 
By  pralsins  him  here,  who  doth  hence  remain! 


XU 


Take  all  my  loves,  my  love,  yea,  take  them  all ; 
What  hast  thou  then  more  than  thou  hadst  before  ! 
No  love,  my  love,  that  thou  raayst  true  love  call ; 
AU  mine  was  thine,  before  thou  hadst  this  more. 
Then  if  for  my  love  thou  my  love  receivest, 
I  cannot  blame  thee  for  my  love  thou  usest ; 
But  yet  be  blam'd,  if  thou  thyself  deceives! 
By  wilful  taste  of  what  th)rseUr  refusest. 
I  do  forgive  thy  robbery,  gentle  thief, 
Although  thou  steal  thee  all  my  poverty : 
And  yet.  love  knows,  it  is  a  greater  grief 
To  bear  love's  wrong,  than  hate's  known  injury. 

Lascivious  grace,  in  whom  all  ill  well  shows. 

Kill  me  with  spites ;  yet  we  must  not  be  foes. 

XLI. 
Those  pretty  wrongs  that  liberty  commits 
When  I  am  sometime  absent  from  thy  heart. 
Thy  beauty  and  thy  vears  full  well  befits. 
For  still  temptation  follows  where  thou  art 
Gentle  thou  art,  and  therefore  to  be  won, 
Beauteous  thou  art.  therefore  to  be  assail'd ; 
And  when  a  woman  woos,  what  woman's  son 
Will  sourly  leave  her  till  she  have  prevail'd  t 
Ah  me !  but  yet  thou  niightst  my  seat  forbear, 
And  chide  thy  beauty  and  thy  straying  youth. 
Who  lead  thee  in  their  riot  even  there 
Where  thou  art  forc'd  to  break  a  twofold  truth ; 
Hers,  by  thy  beauty  tempting  her  lo  thee, 
Thine,  by  thy  beauty  being  false  to  me. 


That  thou  hast  her.  it  is  not  all  my  grief. 
And  yet  it  may  be  said  I  lov'd  her  dearly ; 
That  she  hath  thee,  is  of  my  wailing  chief, 
A  loss  in  love  that  touches  me  more  nearly. 
Loving  offenders,  thus  I  will  excuse  ye : — 
Thou  dost  love  her,  because  thou  knew'st  I  love 
And  for  my  sake  even  so  doth  she  abuse  me.  [her ; 
Suffering  my  friend  for  my  sake  to  approve  her. 
If  I  lose  thee,  my  loss  is  my  love's  gam. 
And,  losing  her,  my  friend  hath  found  that  loss ; 
Both  find  each  other,  and  I  lose  both  twain. 
And  both  for  my  sake  lay  on  me  this  cross : 

But  here  's  the  Joy  ;  my  friend  and  I  are  one ; 

Sweet  flattery  1  then  she  loves  but  me  alone. 


When  most  T  wink,  then  do  mine  eyes  best  see, 
For  all  the  day  they  view  things  unrespected  ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  in  dreams  they  look  on  thee. 
And.  darkly  bright,  are  bright  in  dark  directed ; 
Then  thou  whose  shadow  shadows  doth  make  bright. 
How  would  thy  shadow's  form  form  happy  show 
To  the  clear  day  with  thy  much  clearer  light. 
When  to  unseeing  eyes  tny  shade  shines  so  I 
How  would  (I  say)  mine  eyes  be  blessed  made 
By  looking  on  thee  in  the  living  day, 
When  in  dead  nipht  thy  fair  imperfect  shade 
Through  heavy  sleep  on  sightless  eyes  doth  stayf 
All  days  are  ni(^hts  to  see.  till  I  see  thee. 
And  nights,  bright  days,  when  dreams  do  show 
[thee  me. 
XLIV. 
If  the  dull  substance  of  my  flesh  were  thought. 
Injurious  distance  should  not  stop  my  way ; 
For  then,  despite  of  s{>ace,  I  would  he  brought 
From  limits  far  remote,  where  thou  dost  stay. 
No  matter  then,  although  my  foot  ditl  stand 
Upon  the  farthest  earth  remov'd  from  thee, 
For  ninii)le  thought  can  junin  both  sea  and  land, 
As  soon  as  tliinkthe  place  wliere  he  would  be. 
But  ah  I  thought  kills  me.  that  I  am  not  thought. 
To  leap  large  lengths  of  miles  when  thou  art  gone. 
But  that,  so  much  of  earth  and  water  wrought, 
1  must  attend  time's  leisure  with  my  moan ; 
Receiving  nought  by  elements  so  slow 
But  heavy  tears,  badges  of  either's  woe : 
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The  other  two,  sligrht  air  and  ptirGnng  fi 
Are  both  with  thee,  wherever  I  abide ; 
The  first  my  thought,  the  other  my  desire. 
These  present-absent  with  swift  motion  slide. 
For  when  these  quicker  elements  are  gone 
In  tender  embassy  of  love  to  thee. 
My  life,  being  made  of  four,  with  two  alone 
Sinks  down  to  death,  oppress'd  with  melancholy ; 
Until  life's  composition  be  recur'd 
By  those  swift  messengers  retum'd  from  thee. 
Who  even  but  now  come  back  again,  assur'd 
Of  thy  fair  health,  recounting  it  to  me : 
This  told,  I  joy ;  but  then  no  longer  glad, 
I  send  them  back  again,  and  straight  grow  sad. 

XLVI. 
Mine  eye  and  heart  are  at  a  mortal  war. 
How  to  divide  the  conquest  of  thy  sight; 
Mine  eye  my  heart  thy  picture's  sight  would  bar. 
My  heart  mme  eye  the  freedom  of  that  right. 
My  heart  doth  piead  that  thou  in  him  dost  lie, 

1A  closet  never  pierc'd  with  crystal  eyes,) 
)ut  the  defendant  doth  that  plea  deny, 
And  says  in  him  thy  fair  appearance  lies. 
To  'cide  this  title  is  impannelled 
A  quest  of  thoughts,  all  tenants  to  the  heart ; 
And  by  their  verdict  is  determined 
The  clear  eye's  moiety,  and  the  dear  heart's  part : 
As  thus ;  mine  eye's  due  is  thine  outward  part. 
And  my  heart's  right  thine  inward  love  of  heart. 

XLVII. 
Betwixt  mine  eye  and  heart  a  league  is  took. 
And  each  doth  good  turns  now  unto  the  other : 
When  that  mine  eye  is  fainish'd  for  a  look. 
Or  heart  in  love  with  sighs  himself  doth  smother. 
With  my  love's  picture  then  my  eye  doth  feast. 
And  to  the  painted  ban<^uet  bids  my  heart ; 
Another  time  mine  eye  is  my  heart's  guest, 
And  in  his  thoughts  of  love  doth  share  a  part : 
So,  either  by  thy  picture  or  my  love. 
Thyself  away  art  present  still  with  me ; 
For  thou  not  farther  than  my  thoughts  canst  move, 
And  I  am  still  with  them,  and  they  with  thee ; 
Or  if  they  sleep,  thy  picture  in  my  sight 
Awakes  my  heart  to  heart's  and  eye  s  delight. 


How  careful  was  I  when  I  took  my  way. 

Each  trifle  under  truest  bars  to  thrust. 

That,  to  my  use,  it  might  unused  stay 

From  hands  of  falsehood,  in  sure  wards  of  trust  I 

But  thou,  to  whom  my  jewels  trifles  are, 

Most  worthy  comfort,  now  my  greatest  grief. 

Thou,  best  of  dearest,  and  mme  only  care, 

Art  left  the  prey  of  every  vulgar  thief. 

Thee  have  I  not  lock'd  up  in  any  chest. 

Save  where  thou  art  not,  though  I  feel  thou  art. 

Within  the  gentle  closure  of  my  breast. 

From  whence  at  pleasure  thou  may'st  come  and 

And  even  thence  thou  wilt  be  stolen  I  fear,  [part ; 

For  truth  proves  thievish  for  a  prize  so  dear. 

XI-IX. 

Against  that  time,  if  ever  that  time  come, 
When  I  shall  see  thee  frown  on  my  defects, 
Whenas  thy  love  hath  cast  liis  utmost  sum, 
Call'd  to  that  audit  by  advis'd  respects  ; 
Against  that  time,  when  thou  shalt  strangely  pass. 
And  scarcely  greet  me  with  that  sun,  thine  eye. 
When  love,  converted  from  the  thing  it  was. 
Shall  reasons  find  of  settled  gravity  ; 
Atfainst  that  time  do  I  ensconce  me  here 
Witliin  the  knowledge  of  mine  own  desert. 
And  this  my  hand  against  myself  uprear. 
To  guard  the  lawful  reasons  on  thy  part : 
To  leave  poor  me  thou  hast  the  strength  of  laws, 
Since,  why  to  love,  I  can  allege  no  cause. 


How  heavy  do  I  Journey  on  the  way, 
When  what  I  seek— my  weary  travel's  end- 
Doth  teach  that  ease  and  that  repose  to  say,         ^ 
•  Thus  far  the  miles  are  measur'd  from  thy  friend  1 
The  beast  that  bears  me,  tired  with  my  woe. 
Plods  dully  on,  to  bear  that  weight  in  roe. 
As  if  by  some  instinct  the  wretch  did  know 
His  rider  lov'd  not  speed,  being  made  from  thee: 
The  bloody  spur  cannot  provoke  him  on 
That  sometimes  anger  thrusts  into  his  hide. 
Which  heavily  he  answers  with  a  groan. 
More  sharp  to  me  than  spurring  to  his  side ; 
For  that  same  groan  doth  put  this  in  my  mind, 
My  grief  lies  onward,  and  my  joy  behind. 


Thus  can  ray  love  excuse  the  slow  oflfence 
Of  my  dull  bearer,  when  from  thee  I  speed : 
From  where  thou  art  why  should  I  haste  me  thence! 
Till  I  return,  of  posting  is  no  need. 
O  what  excuse  will  my  poor  beast  then  find. 
When  swift  extremity  can  seem  but  slowT 
Then  should  I  spur,  though  mounted  on  the  wind ; 
In  winged  speeci  no  motion  shall  I  know: 
Then  can  no  horse  with  my  desire  keep  pace ; 
Therefore  desire,  of  perfect'st  love  being  made, 
Shall  neigh  (no  dull  flesh)  in  his  fiery  race  ; 
But  love,  for  love,  thus  shall  excuse  my  jade  ; 
Since  from  thee  going  he  went  wilful  slow, 
Towards  thee  I  11  run,  and  give  him  leave  to  go. 

LII. 

So  am  I  as  the  rich,  whose  blessed  key 
Can  bring  him  to  his  sweet  up^locked  treasure. 
The  which  he  will  not  every  hour  survey. 
For  blunting  the  fine  point  of  seldom  pleasure. 
Therefore  are  feasts  so  solemn  and  so  rare. 
Since  seldom  coming,  in  the  long  year  set. 
Like  stones  of  worth  they  thinly  placed  are, 
Or  captain  jewels  in  the  carcanet. 
So  is  the  time  that  keeps  you,  as  my  chest. 
Or  as  the  wardrobe  which  the  robe  doth  hide. 
To  make  some  special  instant  special-blest. 
By  new  unfolding  his  imprison'd  pride. 
Blessed  are  you.  whose  worthiness  pves  scope, 
Being  had,  to  tnumph,  being  lack'd,  to  hoi>e. 

Lni. 
What  is  vonr  substance,  whereof  are  yon  made. 
That  millions  of  strange  shadows  on  you  tend? 
Since  every  one  hath,  every  one,  one's  shade. 
And  you,  buf  one,  can  every  shadow  lend. 
Describe  Adonis,  and  the  counterfeit 
Is  poorly  imitated  after  you ; 
On  Helen's  cheek  all  art  of  beauty  set. 
And  you  in  Grecian  tires  are  painted  new: 
Speak  of  the  spring,  and  foison  of  the  year ; 
The  one  doth  shadow  of  your  beauty  show. 
The  other  as  your  bounty  doth  appear. 
And  you  in  every  blessed  shape  we  know. 
In  all  external  grace  you  have  some  part. 
But  you  like  none,  none  you,  for  constant  heart 

•LTV. 
O  how  much  more  doth  beauty  beanteou.^  seem. 
By  that  sweet  ornament  which  truth  doth  give  1 
The  rose  looks  fair,  but  fairer  we  It  deem 
For  that  sweet  odour  which  doth  in  it  live. 
The  canker-blooms  have  full  as  deep  a  dye 
As  the  perfumed  tincture  of  the  roses. 
Hang  on  such  thorns,  and  olay  as  wantonly 
When  summer's  breath    their  masked    buds  <!='• 
But,  for  their  virtue  only  is  their  show,         [cU->i.c:>: 
They  live  unwoo'd,  and  unrespected  fade  ; 
Die  to  themselves.    Sweet  roses  do  n-^t  so  ; 
Of  their  sweet  deaths  are  sweetest  odours  made : 
And  so  of  you.  beauteous  and  lovely  youth. 
When  that  shall  fade,  by  verse  distils  your  truth. 
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Jf  jior  the  gilded  monuments 
Py_JhaU  outlive  this  powerful  rhyme ; 
\  4:3  shine  more  bright  in  these  contents 

Dt  stone,  besmear'd  with  sluttish  time. 

h\\  war  shall  statues  overturn, 
'-      jot  out  the  work  of  masonry, 
L  .    i  sword  nor  war's  quick  fire  shall  bum 
>,  -  scord  of  your  memory. 
^«  '*l  and  all-oblivious  enmity 
!      .tie  forth ;  your  praise  shall  still  find  room, 
',      t^'es  of  all  posterity 
I  ,   -its  world  out  to  the  ending  doom. 
■    '    udgment  that  yourself  arise, 

this,  and  dwell  in  lovers'  eyes. 


Venew  thy  force  ;  be  it  not  said, 
_  'tould  blunter  be  than  appetite, 
'  >day  by  feeding  is  allay 'd, 
1  sharpen  d  in  hisTormer  might : 

thou ;  although  to-day  thou  fill 

eyes,  even  till  they  wink  with  fulness, 

:iee  again,  and  do  not  kill 
love  with  a  perpetual  dulness. 

interim  like  the  ocean  be 

the  shore,  where  two  contracted-new 

:o  the  banks,  that,  when  they  see 

ve,  more  blest  may  be  the  view ; 

inter,  which,  being  full  of  care,       [rare. 

mer's  welcome  thrice  more  wish'd,  more 


LVII. 
Being  slave,  what  should  I  do  but  tend 

Upon  ti-      ours  and  times  of  your  desirel 
I  have  no  precious  time  at  all  to  spend. 
Hot  services  to  do,  till  you  require. 
Nor  dare  I  chide  the  world-without-end  hour. 
Whilst  I,  my  sovereign,  watch  the  clock  for  you. 
Nor  think  the  bitterness  of  absence  sour. 
When  you  have  bid  your  servant  once  adieu  ; 
Nor  dare  I  question  with  my  jealous  thought 
Where  you  may  be,  Or  your  affairs  suppose. 
But,  like  a  sad  slave,  stay  and  think  of  nought. 
Save,  where  you  are  how  happy  you  make  Uiose : 
So  true  a  fool  is  love,  that  in  your  will 
(Though  you  do  anything)  he  thinks  no  ilL 

LVIII. 
That  God  forbid,  that  made  me  first  your  slave, 
I  should  in  thought  control  your  times  of  pleasure. 
Or  at  your  hana  the  account  of  hours  to  crave, 
Being  your  vassal,  bound  to  stay  your  leisure  1 
O,  let  me  suflier  (being  at  your  beck) 
The  imprison'd  absence  of  your  liberty. 
And    patience,    tame   to   sufferance,   bide    each 

check 
Without  accusing  you  of  injury. 
Be  where  you  list ;  your  charter  is  so  strong. 
That  you  yourself  may  privilege  your  time : 
Do  what  you  will,  to  you  it  doth  belong 
Yourself  to  pardon  of  self-doing  crime. 

I  am  to  wait,  thbugh  waiting  so  be  hell ; 

Not  blame  your  pleasure,  be  it  ill  or  welL 

LIX. 
If  there  be  nothing  new,  but  that  which  is 
Hath  been  before,  how  are  our  brains  beguil'd. 
Which  labouring  for  invention  bear  amiss 
The  second  burthen  of  a  former  child  1 
O,  that  record  could  with  a  backward  look. 
Even  of  five  hundred  courses  of  the  sun. 
Show  m<:  your  image  in  some  antique  book. 
Since  mind  at  first  in  character  was  done  1 
That  I  might  see  what  the  old  world  could  say 
To  this  composed  wonder  of  your' frame  ; 
Whether  we  are  mended,  or  whe'r  better  they, 
Or  whether  revolution  be  the  same. 
O  I  sure  I  am,  the  wits  of  former  days 
To  subjects  worse  have  given  admiring  praise. 


Like  as  the  waves  make  towards  the  pebbled  shore. 
So  do  our  minutes  hasten  to  their  end ; 
Each  changing  place  with  that  which  goes  before, 
In  sequent  toilall  forwards  do  contend. 
Nativity,  once  in  the  main  of  light. 
Crawls  to  maturity,  wherewith  oeing  crown'd. 
Crooked  eclipses  gainst  his  glory  fight. 
And  Time,  that  gaive,  doth  now  his  gift  confound. 
Time  doth  transfix  the  flourish  set  on  youth. 
And  delves  the  parallels  in  beauty's  brow ; 
Feeds  on  the  rarities  of  nature's  truth. 
And  nothing  stands  but  for  his  scythe  to  mow. 
And  yet,  to  times  in  hope,  my  verse  shall  stand, 
Praismg  thy  worth,  despite  his  cruel  hand. 


Is  it  thy  will  thy  image  should  keep  open 
My  heavy  eyehds  to  the  weary  night? 
Dost  thou  desire  my  slumbers  should  be  broken. 
While  shadows,  like  to  thee,  do  mock  my  sight  f 
Is  it  thy  spirit  that  thou  send'st  from  thee 
So  far  from  home,  into  my  deeds  to  pry ; 
To  find  out  shames  and  idle  hours  in  me. 
The  scope  and  tenor  of  thy  jealousy  ? 
O  no  1  thy  love,  though  much,  is  not  so  gpreat ; 
It  is  my  love  that  keeps  mine  eye  awake ; 
Mine  own  true  love  that  doth  my  rest  defeat. 
To  play  the  watchman  ever  for  thy  sake  : 
For  thee  watch  I,  whilst  thou  dost  wake  elsewhere. 
From  me  far  off,  with  others  all-too-near. 


Sin  of  self-love  possesseth  all  mine  eye, 
And  all  my  soul,  and  all  my  every  part ; 
And  for  this  sin  there  is  no  remedy. 
It  is  so  grounded  inward  in  my  heart. 
Methinks  no  face  so  gracious  is  as  mine. 
No  shape  so  true,  no  truth  of  such  account. 
And  for  myself  mine  own  worth  to  define. 
As  I  all  other  in  all  worths  surmount. 
But  when  my  glass  shows  me  myself  indeed, 
Beated  and  chopp'd  with  tann'd  antiquity, 
Mine  own  self-love  quite  contrary  I  read. 
Self  so  self-loving  were  iniquity. 
'T  is  thee  (myself)  that  for  myself  I  praise. 
Painting  my  age  with  beauty  of  thy  days. 


Against  my  love  shall  be,  as  I  am  now, 

With  Time's  injurious  hand  crush 'd  and  o'erwom  ; 

When  hours  have  drain'd  his  blood,  and  fill'd  his 

brow 
With  lines  and  wrinkles ;  when  his  youthful  morn 
Hath  travell'd  on  to  age's  steepv  night ; 
And  all  those  beauties,  whereof  now  he  'sking. 
Are  vanishing  or  vanish'd  out  of  sight. 
Stealing  away  the  treasure  of  his  spring ; 
For  such  a  time  do  I  now  fortify 
Against  confounding  age's  cruel  knife. 
That  he  shall  never  cut  from  memory 
My  sweet  love's  beauty,  though  my  lover's  life. 
His  beauty  shall  in  these  black  lines  be  seen. 
And  they  shall  live,  and  he  in  them,  still  green. 

LXIV. 
When  I  have  seen  by  Time's  fell  hand  defac'd 
The  rich-proud  cost  of  outworn  buried  age ; 
When  sometime  lofty  towers  I  see  down-ras'd. 
And  brass  eternal,  slave  to  mortal  rage ; 
When  I  have  seen  the  hungry  ocean  gain 
Advantage  on  the  kingdom  of  the  shore. 
And  the  nrn  soil  win  of  the  wat'ry  main. 
Increasing  store  .dth  loss,  and  loss  with  store ; 
When  I  have  seen  such  interchange  of  state. 
Or  state  itself  confounded  to  decay ; 
Ruin  hath  taught  me  thus  to  ruminate — 
That  Time  wiu  come  and  take  my  love  away. 
This  thought  is  as- a  death,  which  fnnot  choose 
But  weep  to  have  tliat  which  it  fears  to  lose. 
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LXV. 

Since  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  earth,  nor  boundless  sea. 
But  sad  mortality  oersways  their  power, 
How  with  this  rage  shall  beauty  hold  a  plea, 
Whose  action  is  no  stronger  than  a  flower? 
O,  how  shall  summer's  honey  breath  hold  out 
Against  the  wreckful  siege  of  battering  days. 
When  rocks  impregnable  are  not  so  stout. 
Nor  gates  of  steel  so  strong,  but  time  decays? 
O  fearful  meditation  I  where,  alack  I 
Shall  Time's  best  jewel  from  Time's  chest  lie  hid? 
Or  what  strong  hand  can  hold  his  swift  foot  back? 
Or  who  his  spoil  of  beauty  can  forbid? 
O  none,  unless  this  miracle  have  might, 
That  in  black  ink  my  love  icay  still  shine  bright. 

LXVI. 
Tli'd  with  an  these,  for  restful  death  I  cry,— 
As,  to  behold  desert  a  beggar  bom. 
And  needy  nothing  trimm  a  in  jollity, 
And  purest  faith  unhappily  forsworn. 
And  gilded  honour  shamefully  misplac'd. 
And  maiden  virtue  rudely  strumpeted. 
And  right  perfection  wrongfully  disgrac'd. 
And  strength  by  limping  sway  disabled, 
And  art  made  tongue-tied  by  authority. 
And  folly  (doctor-Uke)  controlling  skill. 
And  simple  truth  miscall'd  simplicity. 
And  captive  good  attending  captain  ill : 
Tir'd  with  aO  these,  from  these  would  I  be  gone, 
Save  that,  to  die,  I  leave  my  love  alone. 

LXVll. 
Ah  I  wherefore  with  infection  shotild  he  live. 
And  with  his  presence  grace  impiety. 
That  sin  by  htm  advantage  should  achieve, 
And  lace  itself  with  his  society  ? 
Why  should  false  painting  imitate  his  cheek, 
And  steal  dead  seeing  of  nis  living  hue? 
Why  should  poor  beauty  indirectly  seek 
Roses  of  shadow,  since  his  rose  is  true  ? 
Why  should  he  hve  now  Nature  bankrupt  is, 
Beggar'd  of  blood  to  blush  through  lively  veins  ? 
For  she  hath  no  exchequer  now  but  his, 
And,  proud  of  many,  lives  upon  his  gains. 
O,  him  she  stores,  to  show  what  wealth  she  had 
In  days  long  since,  before  these  last  so  bad. 

LXVlll. 
Thus  is  his  cheek  the  map  of  days  outworn, 
When  beauty  Uv'd  and  died  as  flowers  do  now. 
Before  these  bastard  signs  of  fair  were  bom. 
Or  durst  inhabit  on  a  living  brow  ; 
Before  the  golden  tresses  of  the  dead, 
The  right  of  sepulchres,  were  shorn  away. 
To  live  a  second  life  on  second  head, 
Ere  beauty's  dead  fleece  made  another  gay : 
In  him  those  holy  antique  hours  are  seen, 
Without  all  ornament,  itself,  and  true. 
Making  no  summer  of  another's  green. 
Robbing  no  old  to  dress  his  beauty  new ; 
And  him  as  for  a  map  doth  Nature  store. 
To  show  false  Art  what  beauty  was  of  yore. 

LXIX. 
Those  parts  of  thee  that  the  world's  eye  doth  view 
Want  nothing  that  the  thought  of  hearts  can  mend: 
All  tongues  (the  voice  of  souls)  give  thee  that  due. 
Uttering  bare  truth,  even  so  as  foes  commend. 
Thine  outward  thus  with  outward  praise  is  crown'd ; 
But  those  same  tongues  that  give  thee  so  thine  own, 
In  other  accents  do  this  praise  confound, 
By  seeine  farther  than  the  eye  hath  shown. 
They  look  into  the  beauty  of  thy  mu.d, 
And  that,  in  guess,  they  measure  by  thy  deeds ; 
Then  (churls)  their  thoughts,  althotii^h  their  eyes 

were  kind. 
To  thy  fair  flower  add  the  rank  smell  of  weeds  : 
•ru*       X  ^^^y  "^''"r  mutcheth  not  thy  sliow. 
The  solve  is  this,— that  thou  dost  coniinon  grow. 


That  thou  art  blam'd  shall  not  be  thy  defect; 
For  slander's  mark  was  ever  yet  the  fair ; 
The  ornament  of  beauty  is  suspect, 
A  crow  that  flies  in  heaven's  sweetest  air. 
So  thou  be  good,  slander  doth  but  approve 
Thy  worth  the  greater,  being  woo'd  of  time  ; 
For  canker  vice  the  sweetest  buds  doth  love. 
And  thou  present'st  a  pure  unstained  prime. 
Thou  hast  pass'd  by  the  ambush  of  young  days. 
Either  not  assail'd,  or  victor  being  charg^  ; 
Yet  this  thy  praLse  cannot  be  so  thy  praise. 
To  tie  up  envy,  evermore  enlarg'd : 

If  some  suspect  of  ill  mask'd  not  thy  show. 

Then  thou  alone  kingdoms  of  hearts  should'st  owe. 

LXXL 

No  longer  mourn  for  me  when  I  am  dead 
Than  you  shall  hear  the  surly  sullen  bell 
Give  warninsf  to  the  world  that  1  am  fled 
From  this  vile  world,  with  vilest  worms  to  dwell : 
Nay,  if  you  read  this  line,  remember  not 
The  hand  that  writ  it ;  for  I  love  you  so. 
That  I  in  your  sweet  thoughts  would  be  forgot. 
If  thinking  on  me  then  should  make  you  woe. 
O.  if  (I  say)  you  look  upon  this  verse. 
When  I  perhaps  compounded  am  with  clay. 
Do  not  so  much  as  my  poor  name  rehearse  ; 
But  let  your  love  even  with  my  life  decay  : 
Lest  the  wise  world  should  look  into  your  moan. 
And  mock  you  with  me  after  I  am  gone. 

Lxxir. 

O,  lest  the  world  should  task  you  to  recite 
What  merit  liv'd  in  me,  that  you  should  love 
After  my  death,— dear  love,  forget  mc  quite. 
For  you  in  me  can  nothing  worthy  prove ; 
Unless  you  would  devise  some  virtuous  lie. 
To  do  more  for  me  than  mhie  own  desert. 
And  hang  more  praise  upon  deceased  I 
Than  niggard  truth  would  willingly  jmpart: 
O,  lest  your  true  love  may  seeoi  TaliRn  this, 
That  you  for  love  speak  well  of  me  nntme. 
My  name  be  buried  where  my  body  is. 
And  live  no  more  to  shame  nor  me  nor  you. 
For  I  am  sham'd  by  that  which  I  bring  forth. 
And  so  should  you.  to  love  things  notniz^  worth. 

LXXIII. 
That  tira       *  ye.ir  ihou  Eiiay'st  in  nsm  betaold 
When  y<       ^  y.-^vc^,  or  nnnc,  or  few,  do  iagg 
Upon  th      ■  i  .i'.s;^'tt&  which  Sihakc aj^JaA Ul^cpU^ 
Bare  ruii .   .    ::oii^  where  liiEe  the  sw^ct  blldl  asig. 
In  me  th       ■•■•s.-.t  t]]'::  L^tlight  of  such  day 
As  after     =    ■    t  fadi^th  in  flic  west. 
Which  b  .    .  I '  I  Uy  blue  k  ni^:ht  dolh  t3%e  «raj, 
Death's  :         .1  Jiclf,  Lhat  scaJH  up  ^1  |jj  reit. 
In  me  th  -it  the  pjowijig^  of  sjnih  fir^ 

That  on  I .'    .■.  -.iita  of  his  youth  iJolrh  lin*. 
As  the  d    :•  .  I  ■'-(!  whereon  it  muit  expire, 
Consum''  i  ■■:  ■  ;i  [!3<t!  which  it  was  nourish 'd  liy.  [slfttti^ 
This  th-.   i-jrcMv'sit  which  mates  thyk»ve  mor* 
To  love  '..  i[  well  which  thou  must  Icmre  ere  Im^: 

LXXIV. 

But  be  contented :  when  that  fell  arrest 

Without  all  bail  shall  carry  me  away. 

My  life  hath  in  this  line  some  interest. 

Which  for  memorial  still  with  thee  shall  stay. 

When  thou  reviewest  this,  thou  dost  review 

The  very  part  was  consecrate  to  thee. 

The   earth   can    have    but   earth,    which   is   his 

due; 
My  spirit  is  thine,  the  better  part  of  me : 
So  then  thou  hast  but  lost  the  dregs  of  life, 
The  prey  of  worms,  my  body  being  dead ; 
The  coward  conquest  of  a  wretch's  knife. 
Too  base  of  thee  to  be  remembered. 

The  worth  of  that,  is  that  which  it  contains. 

And  that  is  tliis,  and  this  with  thee  remains. 
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LXXV. 


So  are  yoa  to  my  thoo^hts,  as  food  to  life. 
Or  as  sweet-season 'd  snowers  are  to  the  groand 
And  for  the  peace  of  you  I  hold  such  strife 
As  'twixt  a  miser  and  his  wealth  is  found : 
I^o-w  proud  as  an  enjoyer,  and  anon 
Doubting^  the  filchin;;  ag^e  will  steal  his  treasure ; 
Now  counting  best  to  be  with  you  alone. 
Then  better'd  that  the  world  may  see  my  pleasure : 
Sometime  all  full  with  feasting  on  your  sight. 
And  by  and  by  clean  starved  for  a  look ; 
Possessing  or  pursuing  no  delight, 
Save  what  is  had  or  must  from  you  be  took. 

T  hus  do  I  pine  and  surfeit  day  by  day, 

Or  ghxtuamgon  ail,  oral!  away. 

LXXVl. 
'WTiy  is  my  Terse  so  barren  of  new  piide  f 
So  fax  from  variation  or  quick  change? 
"Why,  with  the  time,  do  I  not  glance  aside 
To  new-found  methods  and  to  compounds  strange? 
Why  write  I  still  all  one,  ever  the  same. 
And  keep  invention  in  a  noted  weed. 
That  every  word  doth  almost  tell  my  name. 
Showing  their  birth,  and  where  they  did  proceed? 
O  know,  sweet  love,  I  always  write  of  you, 
And  you  and  love  are  still  my  argument ; 
So  all  my  best  is  dressing  old  words  new. 
Spending  again  what  is  already  spent ; 
For  as  the  sun  is  daily  new  and  old. 
So  is  my  love  still  telung  what  is  told. 


Thy  glass  will  show  thee  how  thy  beanties  wear, 
Thy  dial  how  thy  precious  minutes  waste ; 
The  vacant  leaves  thy  mind's  imprint  will  bear. 
And  of  this  book  this  learning  may'st  thou  taste. 
The  wrinkles  which  thy  glass  will  truly  show. 
Of  mouthed  graves  wiU  give  thee  memory ; 
Thou  by  thy  dial's  shady  stealth  may'st  loiow 
Time's  thievisll^rogress  to  eternity. 
Look  what  thy  memory  cannot  contain. 
Commit  to  these  waste  blanks,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Those  children  nurs'd,  deliver'd  from  thy  brain. 
To  take  a  new  acquaintance  of  thy  mind. 
These  offices,  so  oft  as  thou  wilt  look. 
Shall  profit  thee,  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 

Lxxvin. 
So  oft  have  I  fnvok'd  thee  for  my  muse, 
And  found  such  fair  assistance  In  my  verse. 
As  every  alien  pen  hath  got  my  use, 
And  under  thee  their  poesy  disperse. 
Thine  eyes,  that  taught  the  dumb  on  high  to  sing. 
And  heavy  ignorance  atoft  to  fly, 
Have  added  feathers  to  the  leamed's  wing. 


And  given  grace  a  double  ma;e<;ty. 

Yet  be  most  proud  of  that  which  I  comT)i  , 

Whose  influence  is  thine,  and  bom  of  tnee 


In  others'  works  thou  dost  but  mend  the  style, 
And  arts  with  thy  sweet  graces  graced  be  ; 
But  thou  art  all  my  art,  and  dost  advance 
As  high  as  learning  my  rude  ignorance. 

LXXIX. 

Whilst  I  alone  did  call  upon  thy  aid. 
My  verse  alone  had  all  tny  gentle  grace ; 
But  now  my  gracious  numbers  are  decay'd, 
And  my  sick  muse  doth  give  another  place. 
I  grant,  sweet  love,  thy  lovely  argument 
Deserves  the  travail  of  a  worthier  pen ; 
Yet  what  of  thee  thy  poet  doth  invent, 
He  robs  thee  of,  and  pays  it  thee  again. 
He  lends  thee  virtue,  and  he  stole  that  word 
From  thy  behaviour.;  beauty  doth  he  give. 
And  found  it  in  thy  cheek ;  he  can  afford 
No  praise  to  thee  but  what  in  thee  doth  live. 
Then  thank  him  not  for  that  which  he  doth  say. 
Since  what  he  ewes  thee  thou  thyself  dost  pay. 


O.  how  I  faint  when  I  of  you  do  write, 
Knowing  a  better  spirit  doth  use  your  name. 
And  in  tne  praise  thereof  spends  all  his  might. 
To  make  me  tongue-tied,  speaking  of  your  fame  I 
But  since  your  worth  (wide  as  the  ocean  is) 
The  humble  as  the  proudest  sail  doth  bear. 
My  saucy  bark,  inferior  far  to  his. 
On  your  "broad  main  doth  wilfully  appear. 
Your  shallowest  help  will  hold  me  up  afloat, 
Whilst  he  upon  your  soundless  deep  doth  ride; 
Or,  being  wreck  d.  I  am  a  worthless  boat, 
He  of  tail  building,  and  of  goodly  pride : 
Then  if  he  thrive,  and  1  be  cast  away. 
The  worst  was  this ;— njy  love  was  my  decay. 

LXXXI. 

Or  I  shall  live  your  epitaph  to  make. 
Or  you  survive  when  I  in  earth  am  rotten ; 
From  hence  your  memory  death  cannot  take. 
Although  in  me  each  part  will  be  forgotten. 
Your  name  from  hence  immortal  life  shall  have. 
Though  I,  once  gone,  to  all  the  world  must  die : 
The  earth  can  yield  me  but  a  common  grave. 
When  you  entombed  in  men's  eyes  shaU  lie. 
Your  monument  shall  be  my  gentle  verse. 
Which  eyes  not  yet  created  dull  o'er-read ; 
And  tongues  to  be,  your  being  shaU  rehearse. 
When  all  the  breathers  of  this  world  are  dead ; 
You  still  shall  live  (such  virtue  hath  my  pen) 
Where  breath  most  breathes,— even  in  the  mouths 
[of  men. 
LXXXII. 
I  grant  thou  wert  not  married  to  iny  mase. 
And  therefore  may'st  without  attaint  o'erlook 
The  dedicated  words  which  writers  use 
Of  their  fair  subject,  blessing  every  book. 
Thou  art  as  fair  in  knowledge  as  in  hue, 
Finding  thy  worth  a  limit  past  my  praise  ; 
And  therefore  art  enforc'd  to  seek  anew 
Some  fresher  stamp  of  the  time-bettering  days. 
And  do  so,  love  ;  yet  when  they  have  devis'd 
What  strained  touches  rhetoric  can  lend. 
Thou  truly  fair  wert  truly  sympathiz'd 
In  true  plain  words,  by  thy  true-telling  friend : 
And  their  gross  painting  might  t>e  better  us'a 
Where  cheeks  need  blood ;  m  thee  it  isabus'd. 

LXXXIII. 

I  never  saw  that  you  did  painting  need, 
And  therefore  to  your  fair  no  pamting  set. 
I  found,  or  thought  I  found,  you  did  exceed 
The  barren  tender  of  a  poet's  debt : 
And  therefore  have  I  slept  in  your  report 
That  you  yourself,  being  extant,  well  might  show 
How  far  a  modem  quill  doth  come  too  snort, 
Speaking  of  worth,  what  worth  in  you  doth  grow. 
This  silence  for  my  sin  you  did  impute, 
Which  shall  be  most  my  glory,  being  dumb ; 
For  I  impair  not  beauty  being  mute. 
When  others  tvould  eive  life,  and  bring  a  tomb. 
There  lives  more  life  in  one  of  your  fair  eyes 
Than  both  your  poets  can  in  praise  devise. 

Lxxxrv. 

Who  is  it  that  says  most  T  which  can  say  more 
Than  this  rich  praise,— that  you  alone  are  you  ? 
In  whose  confine  immured  is  the  store 
Which  .should  example  where  your  equal  grew? 
Lean  penury  within  that  pen  doth  dwell. 
That  to  his  subiect  lends  not  some  small  glory; 
But  he  that  writes  of  you,  if  he  can  tell 
That  you  are  you,  so  dignifies  his  story. 
Let  hnn  but  copy  what  m  you  is  writ, 
Not  making  worse  what  nature  made  so  clear, 
And  such  a  counterpart  shall  fame  his  wit, 
Making  his  style  admired  everywhere. 

You  to  your  beauteous  blessings  add  a  curse. 

Being  fond  on  praise,  which  makes  your  uralses 
[worse. 
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LXXXV. 

My  tong^ite^ttH  mtiH  \t\  ituinners  Ivlds  her  still, 

'miilt  ccfmmenls  ofynur  (jrii-^tf,  ri  hly  compU'd, 

Rcicr^^e  thrli'  cJlfirBclcr  with  ffoH-- »  quill, 

And  prtdrHij  phr:S5c  hy  nEl  ihe  muses  fil'd. 

]  thtiucufuod  iljoiiuhtB.whLtt  other*  write  good  words, 

And<  llto  uttlettcr-Kl  clerk,  »til]  rjy  '  Amen' 

To  cvcrj'  hymn  tkil  able  w*trit  affurds, 

In  palisli'd  forrd  of  wrell-reftneft  ttcri. 

Hearing  you  prals"d+  1  say^  *T  ia  So,  't  is  true,' 

And  to  the  most  of  praUse  «dd  soitbf  thing  more ; 

Eut  that  b  ui  my  ihoUkjrht,  *haM  Wv^  to  you, 

Thouifh  words  cortle  nimlmost,  hr,ids  his  rank  be- 

Thcti  others  for  thi  brtfiitli  of  wur^ls  respect,  [fore. 

Mc  for  my  dumb  thoU|^^l>ils>  speakiugin  effect 

LXXXVI. 

Was  it  the  proud  full  sail  of  his  gfreat  verse. 
Bound  for  the  prire  of  all-too-precious  you. 
That  did  my  ripe  thoughts  In  my  brain  inhearse. 
Making  their  tomb  the  womb  wherein  they  grew  t 
Was  it  his  spirit,  by  spirits  taught  to  write 
Above  a  mortal  pitch,  that  struck  me  deadf 
No,  neither  he,  nor  his  compeers  by  night 
Giving  him  aid,  my  verse  astonished. 
He,  nor  that  aflame  familiar  ghost 
Which  nightly  gulls  him  with  intelligence. 
As  victors,  of  my  silence  cannot  boast ; 
I  was  not  sick  of  any  fear  from  thence. 
But  when  your  countenance  til'd  up  his  line, 
Then  lack'd  I  matter ;  that  enfeebled  mine. 


Farewell !  thou  art  too  dear  for  my  possessing, 
And  like  enough  thou  know'st  thy  estimate  : 
The  charter  of  thy  worth  gives  thee  releasing ; 
My  bonds  in  thee  are  all  determinate. 
For  how  do  I  hold  thee  but  by  thy  granting? 
And  for  that  riches  where  is  my  deserving? 
The  cause  of  this  fair  gift  in  jne  is  wanting, 
And  so  my  patent  back  again  is  swerving.         [ing. 
Thyself  thou  gav'st,  thy  own  worth  then  not  know- 
Or  me,  to  whom  thou  gav'st  it,  else  mistaking; 
So  thy  great  gift,  upon  misprision  growing, 
Comes  home  again,  on  better  judgment  mnking. 
Thus  have  I  had  thee,  as  a  dream  doth  flatter. 
In  sleep  a  king,  but,  waking,  no  such  matter. 

LXXXVIII. 
Wlien  thou  shalt  be  dispos'd  to  set  me  light, 
And  place  my  merit  in  the  eye  of  scorn, 
Upon  thy  side  against  myself  I  11  fight. 
And  prove  thee  virtuous,  though  thou  art  forsworn ; 
With  mine  own  weakness  being  best  acquainted. 
Upon  thy  part  I  can  set  down  a  story 
Of  faults  conceal'd,  wherein  I  am  at»ainted ; 
That  thou,  in  losing  me,  shall  win  much  glory  t 
And  I  by  this  will  be  a  gainer  too ; 
For  bending  all  my  loving  thoughts  on  thee. 
The  injuries  that  to  myself  I  do, 
Doing  thee  vantage,  double-vantage  me. 
Such  is  ray  love,  to  thee  I  so  belong. 
That  for  thy  right  myself  will  bear  aU  wrong. 


Say  that  thou  didst  forsake  me  for  some  fault. 
And  I  will  comment  upon  that  offence : 
Speak  of  my  lameness,  and  I  straight  will  halt: 
Against  thy  reasons  making  no  defence. 
Thou  canst  not,  love,  disgrace  ine  half  so  ill. 
To  set  a  fonn  upon  desired  change. 
As  I  '11  myself  disgrace :  knowing  thy  will, 
I  will  acquaintance  strangle,  and  look  strange ; 
Be  absent  from  thy  walks ;  and  in  my  tongue 
Thy  sweet-beloved  name  no  more  shall  dwell : 
I-est  I  (too  much  profane)  should  do  it  wrong 
And  haply  of  our  old  acquaintance  tell. 
For  thee,  against  myself  I  '11  vow  debate. 
For  I  must  ne  er  love  hun  whom  thou  dost  hate. 


xc. 


Then  hate  me  when  thou  wilt ;  if  ever,  now; 
Now  while  the  world  is  bent  my  deeds  to  cross. 
Join  with  the  spite  of  fortune,  make  me  bow, 
And  do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-loss : 
Ah  I  do  not,  when  my  heart  hath  scap'd  this  soirov, 
Come  in  the  rearward  of  a  conquer'a  woe ; 
Give  not  a  windy  night  a  rainy  morrow. 
To  linger  out  a  purpos'd  overthrow. 
If  thou  wilt  leave  me,  do  not  leave  me  last 
When  other  petty  griefs  have  done  their  spite^ 
But  in  the  onset  come ;  so  shall  I  taste 
At  first  the  very  worst  of  fortune's  might ; 
And  other  strains  of  woe,  which  now  seem  not, 
Compar'd  with  loss  of  thee  will  not  seem  so. 

XCI. 

Some  {^lory  fai  their  birth,  some  inifaeir  sldU, 

Some  m  their  wealth,  some  in  their  body's  force; 

Some  in  their  garments,  though  new-fangled  ill ; 

Some  in  their  hawks  and  hounds,  some  in  their  horse ; 

And  every  humour  hath  his  adjunct  pleasure. 

Wherein  it  finds  a  joy  above  the  rest ; 

But  these  particulars  are  not  my  measure, 

All  these  i  better  in  one  general  best. 

Thy  love  is  better  than  high  buth  to  me. 

Richer  than  wealth,  prourter  than  garments'  cost 

Of  more  delight  than  hawks  and  horses  be ; 

And,  having  thee,  of  all  men's  pride  I  boast 
Wretched  m  this  alone,  that  thou  may'st  t^e 
All  this  away,  and  me  most  wretched  make. 

XCll. 
But  do  thy  worst  to  Steal  thyself  away. 
For  term  of  life  thou  art  assured  mine ; 
And  Ufe  no  longer  tlian  thy  love  will  stay. 
For  it  depends  upon  that  love  of  thine. 
Then  need  I  not  to  fear  the  worst  of  wrongs, 
When  in  the  least  of  them  my  life  hath  end. 
I  see  a  better  state  to  me  belongs 
Than  that  which  on  thy  hiuuour  dotj^  depend. 
Thou  canst  not  vex  me  with  inconstant  mind. 
Since  that  my  life  on  thy  revolt  doth  lie. 
O  what  a  happy  title  do  I  find, 
Happy  to  have  thy  love,  hapt.y  to  die  I 
But  what 's  so  blessed-fair  that  fears  no  blot?~ 
Thou  may'st  be  false,  and  yet  I  know  it  not : 

XCIII. 
So  shall  I  live,  supposing  thou  art  tme. 
Like  a  deceived  nusbaml ;  so  love's  face 
May  still  seem  love  to  me,  though  alter'd  new; 
Thy  looks  with  me,  thy  heart  in  other  place : 
For  there  can  live  no  hatred  in  thine  eye. 
Therefore  in  that  I  cannot  know  thy  change. 
In  many's  looks  the  false  heart's  history 
Is  writ,  in  moods  and  frowns  and  wrinkles  strange ; 
But  heaven  in  thy  creation  dkl  decree 
That  in  thy  face  sweet  love  should  ever  dwell ; 
Whate'er  thy  thoughts  or  thy  heart's  workings  be, 
Thy  looks  should  nothing  thence  but  sweetness  telL 
How  like  Eve's  apple  doth  thy  beauty  grow. 
If  thy  sweet  virtue  answer  not  thy  show! 

XCIV. 
They  that  have  power  to  hurt  and  will  do  none, 
That  do  not  do  tlie  thing  they  most  do  show, 
Who,  moving  others,  are  themselves  as  stone. 
Unmoved,  cold,  and  to  temptation  slow ; 
They  rightly  do  inherit  Heaven's  graces. 
And  husband  nature's  riches  from  expense ; 
They  are  the  lords  and  owners  of  their  faces, 
Others  but  stewards  of  their  excellence. 
The  summer's  flower  is  to  the  summer  sweet 
Though  to  itself  it  only  live  and  die ; 
But  if  that  flower  with  base  infection  meet. 
The  basest  weed  outbraves  his  dignity : 
For  sweetest  things  turn  sourest  by  their  deeds : 
Lilies  that  fester  smell  far  worse  than  wecdh. 
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Ho-vir  sweet  and  lovely  dost  thou  make  the  shame, 
"VVliich,  like  a  canker  in  the  fraerant  rose, 
Doth  spot  the  beauty  of  thy  budding  name  I 
O,  in  what  sweets  dost  thou  thy  sins  enclose  I 
That  tongue  that  tells  the  story  of  thy  days, 
^laldng^  lascivious  comments  on  thy  sport, 
Cannot  dispraise  but  in  a  kind  of  praise : 
I>raxning  thy  name  blesses  an  ill  report. 
O,  -what  a  mansion  have  those  vices  got 
Wliich  for  their  habitation  chose  out  thee  I 
Where  beauty's  veil  doth  cover  every  blot, 
A.  nd  all  thinfi^  turn  to  fair,  that  eyes  can  see  I 

Take  heed,  dear  heart,  of  this  large  privilege ; 

ITlie  hardest  knife  ill-used  doth  lose  his  edge. 

XCVl. 
Some  say,  thy  fault  Is  youth,  some  wantonness ; 
Some  say,  thy  grace  is  youth  and  gentle  sport ; 
Soth  grace  and  faults  are  lov'd  of  more  and  less : 
Thou  mak'st  faults  graces  that  to  thee  resort. 
As  on  the  finger  of  a  throned  queen 
The  basest  jewel  will  be  well  esteem'd ; 
So  are  those  errors  that  in  thee  are  seen 
To  truths  translated,  and  for  true  thini's  deem'd. 
How  many  lambs  might  the  stern  wolf  betray, 
If  like  a  lamb  he  could  his  looks  translate ! 
H  ow  many  gazers  mieht'st  thou  lead  away. 
If  thou  would'st  use  the  strength  of  all  thy  state  1 

But  do  not  so ;  I  love  thee  in  such  sort. 

As,  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report. 

XCVII. 
How  like  a  winter  hath  my  absence  been 
From  thee,  the  pleasure  of  the  fleeting  year  I 
"What  freezings  have  I  felt,  what  dark  days  seen  I 
"What  old  December's  bareness  everywhere  I 
And  yet  this  time  remov'd  was  summer's  time. 
The  teeming  autumn,  big  with  rich  increase, 
Bearin}^  the  wanton  burden  of  the  prime, 
Like  widow'd%ombs  after  their  lords'  decease : 
Yet  this  abundant  issue  seera'd  to  me 
But  hope  of  orphans,  and  unfather'd  fruit ; 
For  summer  and  his  pleasures  wait  on  thee, 
And,  thou  away,  the  very  birds  are  mute ; 
Or,  if  they  sing,  't  is  with  so  dull  a  cheer, 
That  leaves  look  pale,  dreading  the  winter 's  near. 

XCVIII. 
From  you  have  I  been  absent  in  the  spring, 
When  proud-pied  April,  dress'd  in  all  his  trim. 
Hath  put  a  spirit  of  youth  in  everything. 
That  heavy  Saturn  laugh'd  and  leap'd  with  him. 
Yet  nor  the  lays  of  biros,  nor  the  sweet  smell 
Of  different  flowers  in  odour  and  in  hue. 
Could  make  me  any  summer's  story  tell, 
Or  from  their  proud  lap  pluck  them  where  they 
Nor  did  I  wonder  at  the  lines  white,  [grew : 

Nor  praise  the  deep  vermilion  in  the  rose ; 
They  were  but  sweet,  but  figures  of  delight. 
Drawn  after  you,  you  pattern  of  all  those. 
Yet  seem'd  it  winter  still,  and  you,  away. 
As  with  your  shadow  1  with  theM:  did  play : 

XCIX. 

The  forward  violet  thus  did  I  chide ;—         [smells. 
Sweet  thief,  whence  didst  thou  steal  thy  sweet  that 
If  not  from  my  love's  breath  ?    The  purple  pride 
Which  on  thy  soft  cheek  for  complexion  dwells, 
In  my  love's  veins  thou  ha!>t  too  grossly  dy'd. 
The  lily  I  condemned  for  thy  hand, 
And  buds  of  marjoram  had  stolen  thy  hair : 
The  roses  fearfully  on  thorns  did  stand. 
One  blushhig  shame,  another  white  despair ; 
A  third,  nor  red  nor  white,  had  stolen  of  both, 
And  to  his  robbery  had  annex'd  thy  breath ; 
But  for  his  theft,  in  pride  of  all  his  growth 
A  vengeful  canker  eat  him  up  to  death. 
More  flowers  I  noted,  yet  I  none  could  see. 
But  sweet  or  colour  it  had  stolen  from  thee. 


Where  art  thou,  Muse,  that  thou  forgctt'st  so  long 
To  speak  of  that  which  gives  thee  all  thy  might? 
Spend'st  thou  thy  lury  on  some  worthless  song, 
Darkening  thy  power,  to  lend  base  subjects  light  t 
Return,  forgetful  Muse,  and  straight  redeem 
In  gentle  numbers  time  so  idly  spent ; 
Sing  to  the  ear  that  doth  tliy  lays  esteem. 
And  gives  thy  pen  both  skill  and  argument. 
Rise,  resty  Nluse,  my  love's  sweet  face  survey, 
If  Time  have  any  wrinkle  graven  there  ; 
If  any,  be  a  satire  to  decay, 
And  make  Time's  spoils  despised  everywhere. 

Give  my  love  faiuo  faster  than  Time  wastes  life ; 

So  thou  prevent'st  his  scythe  and  crooked  knife. 


O  truant  Muse,  what  shall  be  thy  amends 
For  thy  neglect  of  truth  in  beauty  dy'd  ? 
Both  truth  and  beauty  on  my  love  depends ; 
So  dost  thou  too,  ancf  therein  dignified. 
Make  answer.  Muse  :  wilt  thou  not  haply  say, 
'  Truth  needs  no  colour  with  his  colour  hx'd, 
Beauty  no  pencil^  beauty's  truth  to  lay ; 
But  best  is  best,  if  never  intermix'd?' — 
Because  he  needs  no  praise,  wilt  thou  be  dumb! 
Excuse  not  silence  so ;  for  it  lies  in  thee 
To  make  him  much  outlive  a  gilded  tomb. 
And  to  be  prais'd  of  ai^es  yet  to  he. 
Then  do  thy  office,  Muse  ;  I  teach  thee  how 
To  make  lum  seem  long  hence  as  he  shows  now. 


My  love  is  strengthen'd.  though  more  weak  in  secm- 
I  love  not  less,  though  less  the  show  appear ;    [mji  ; 
That  love  is  merchandiz'd  whose  rich  esteeming 
The  owner's  tongue  doth  publish  everywhere. 
Our  love  was  new,  and  then  but  in  the  spring. 
When  I  was  wont  to  greet  it  with  my  lays ; 
As  Philomel  in  summer's  front  doth  sinjj, 
And  stops  her  pipe  in  growth  of  riper  days: 
Not  that  the  suniiner  is  less  pl-^asant  now 
Than  when  her  inourntui  hynms  did  hush  the  night, 
But  that  wild  music  burthens  every  bough, 
And  sweets  grown  coiuiiion  lose  their  dear  delight. 
Therefore,  like  her,  i  sometime  hold  my  tongue, 
Because  1  would  not  dull  you  with  my  song. ' 

cm. 
Alack !  what  poverty  my  Muse  brings  forth. 
That  having  such  a  scope  to  show  her  pride, 
The  argument,  all  bare,  is  of  more  wortli. 
Than  when  it  hath  my  added  praise  beside. 
O  blame  me  not  if  I  no  more  can  write  ! 
Look  in  your  glass,  and  there  appears  a  face 
That  over-goes  my  blunt  invention  quite, 
Dulling  my  lines,  and  doing  me  disgrace. 
Were  it  not  sinful  then,  striving  to  mend, 
To  mar  the  subject  that  before  was  well? 
For  to  no  other  pass  iny  verses  tend, 
Than  of  your  graces  and  your^fts  to  tell ; 
And  inr)re.  much  more,  than  m  my  verse  can  sit. 
Your  own  glass  shows  you,  when  you  look  in  it. 

CIV. 
To  me.  fair  friend,  you  never  can  be  old, 
For  as  you  were  when  first  your  eye  I  eyed, 
Such  seems  your  beauty  still.     Three  winters'  cold 
Have  from  tne  forests  snook  three  summers'  pride  ; 
Three  beauteous  springs  to  yellow  autumn  turn'd 
In  process  of  tlie  seasons  have  I  seen ; 
Three  April  perfumes  in  three  hot  Junes  burn'd. 
Since  first  I  saw  you  fresh,  which  yet  are  green. 
Ah  I  yet  doth  beauty,  Uke  a  dial  hand, 
Steal  from  his  figure,  and  no  pace  perceiv'd  ; 
So   your   sweet   hue,  which  metninks   still   doth 

stand, 
Hath  motion,  and  mine  eye  may  be  deceiv'd. 

For  fear  of  which,  hear  this,  thou  age  unbred. 

Ere  you  were  born,  was  beauty's  summer  dead 
a  F  2 
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I-et  not  my  love  be  call'd  idolatry. 
Nor  my  beloved  as  an  idol  bliow. 
Since  all  alike  my  soiiji^h  and  praises  be. 
To  one,  of  one,  still  such,  and  ever  so. 
Kind  is  ray  love  to-day,  to-raorrow  kind, 
Still  constant  in  a  wundtous  excellence  ; 
Therefore  my  verse,  to  constancy  confin'd. 
One  thine  expressiujj,  leaves  out  diticrcnce. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  is  all  my  argument, 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  varying  to  other  words; 
And  in  this  chan^'c  is  my  invention  spent. 
Three  themes  in  one,  which  wondroub  scojie  affords. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  have  often  hv'd  alone. 
Which  three,  till  now,  never  kept  seat  in  one. 

CVI. 
When  in  the  chrootcle  of  wasted  time 
I  see  descriptions  of  the  fairest  wiehts, 
And  beauty  makine  beautiful  old  rhyme. 
In  praise  of  ladies  dead  and  lovely  knifjhts, 
Then  m  the  blazon  of  sweet  beauty's  best. 
Of  hand,  of  foot,  of  lip,  of  eye,  of  brow, 
I  see  their  antique  pen  would  have  express'd 
Even  such  a  beauty  as  you  master  now. 
So  all  their  praises  are  but  prophecies 
Of  this  our  time,  all  you  prefijjurinjr  ; 
And,  for  they  look'd  but  with  diviningf  eyes. 
They  had  not  skill  enough  your  worth  to  sinjj : 
For  we,  which  now  behold  these  present  clays, 
Have  eyes  to  wonder,  but  lack  tongues  to  praise. 

CVII. 
Not  mine  own  fears,  nor  the  prophetic  soul      _ 
Of  the  wide  world  dreaming  on  tilings  to  come, 
Can  yet  the  lease  of  my  true  love  control, 
Suppos'd  as  forfeit  to  a  confin'd  doom. 
The  mortal  moon  hath  her  eclipse  endur'd, 
And  the  sad  augers  mock  their  own  presage ; 
Incertainties  now  crown  themselves  assur'd. 
And  peace  proclaims  olives  of  endless  ag;e. 
Now  with  the  drops  of  this  most  balmy  time 
My  love  looks  fresh,  and  Death  to  me  subscribes. 
Since  spite  of  him  I  '11  live  in  this  poor  rhyme. 
While  he  insults  o'er  dull  and  speechless  tribes. 
And  thou  in  this  shalt  find  thy  monument. 
When  tyrants'  crests  and  tombs  of  brass  are  spent. 


What 's  In  the  brain  that  ink  may  character. 
Which  hath  not  figur'd  to  thee  my  true  spirit? 
What 's  new  to  speak,  what  new  to  register. 
That  may  express  my  love,  or  thy  dear  merit? 
Nothing,  sweet  boy  ;  but  yet,  like  prayers  divine, 
I  must  each  day  say  o'er  the  very  same ; 
Counting  no  old  thing  old,  thou  mine,  I  thine. 
Even  as  when  first  I  haliow'd  thy  fair  name. 
So  that  eternal  love  in  love's  fresh  case 
Weighs  not  the  dust  and  injury  of  age. 
Nor  gives  to  necessary  wrinkles  place. 
But  makes  antiquity  for  aye  his  page ; 
Finding  the  first  conceit  of  love  there  bred. 
Where  time  and  outward  form  would  show  it  dead. 


O,  never  say  that  I  was  fake  of  heart, ' 
Though  absence  seem'd  my  flame  to  qualify  1 
As  easy  might  I  from  myself  depart. 
As  from  my  soul,  which  in  thy  breast  doth  lie : 
That  is  ray  hbme  of  love  :  if  I  have  rang'd, 
Like  him  that  travels,  I  return  again  ; 
Just  to  the  time,  not  with  tlie  time  exchang'd,— 
So  that  myself  bring  water  for  my  stain. 
Never  believe,  though  in  my  nature  reign'd 
All  frailties  that  besiege  all  kinds  of  blood, 
That  It  could  so  preposterously  be  stain'd. 
To  leave  for  nothing  aU  thy  sum  of  good  ; 
For  notUmg  this  wide  universe  I  call, 
bave  thou,  my  rose ;  in  it  thou  art  my  all. 


ex. 


Alas,  't  is  true,  I  have  gone  here  and  there, 
And  made  myself  a  morley  to  the  view, 
Gor'd  mine  ow-n  thoughts,  sold  cheap  what  is  most 
Made  old  offences  of  affections  new.  .[dear, 

Most  true  it  is,  that  I  have  look'd  on  truth 
Askance  and  strangely ;  but,  by  all  above. 
These  blenches  gave  my  heart  another  youth. 
And  worst  essays  prov'd  thee  my  best  of  love. 
NoMtall  is  done,  have  what  shall  have  no  end: 
Mine  appetite  I  never  more  will  grind 
On  newer  proof,  to  try  an  older  friend, 
A  God  in  love,  to  whom  I  am  confin'd. 
Then  give  me  welcome,  next  ray  heaven  the  best, 
Even  to  thy  pure  and  most  most  loving  breast. 

CXI. 

O,  for  my  sake  do  you  with  Fortune  chide. 
The  guilty  goddess  of  my  harmful  deeds. 
That  did  not  better  for  my  life  provide. 
Than  public  means,  which  public  manners  breeds. 
Thence  comes  it  that  my  name  receives  a  brand. 
And  almost  thence  my  nature  is  subdued 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand : 
Pity  me  then,  and  wish  I  were  renew'd ; 
Whilst,  like  a  willing  patient,  I  will  drink 
Potions  of  eysell,  'gainst  my  strong  infection ; 
No  bitterness  that  I  will  bitter  think. 
Nor  double  penance,  to  correct  correction. 
Pity  me  then,  dear  friend,  and  I  assure  ye. 
Even  that  your  pity  is  enough  to  cure  me. 

CXII. 
Your  love  and  pity  doth  the  impression  fill 
Which  \rulgar  scandal  starap'd  upon  my  brow; 
For  what  care  I  who  calls  me  well  or  ill. 
So  you  o'ergreen  my  bad,  my  good  allow? 
You  are  my  all-the-world,  and  1  must  strive 
To  know  my  shames  and  praises  from  your  tongue ; 
None  else  to  me,  nor  I  to  none  alive, 
That  my  steel'd  sense  or  changes,  right  or  wrong. 
In  so  profound  abysm  I  throw  all  care 
Of  other's  voices,  that  my  adder's  sense 
To  critic  and  to  flatterer  stopped  are. 
Mark  how  with  my  neglect  I  do  dispense  ;— 
You  are  so  strongly  in  my  purpose  bred. 
That  all  the  world  besides  metliinks  are  dead. 

cxiri. 
Since  I  left  you,  mine  eye  is  in  my  mind ; 
And  that  which  governs  me  to  go  about 
Doth  part  his  function,  and  is  partly  blind. 
Seems  seeing,  but  effectually  is  out ; 
For  it  no  form  delivers  to  the  heart 
Of  bird,  of  flower,  or  shape,  which  it  doth  latch ; 
Of  his  quick  objects  hath  the  mind  no  part. 
Nor  his  own  vision  holds  what  it  doth  catdh ; 
For  if  it  see  the  rud'st  or  gentlest  sight. 
The  most  sweet  favour,  or  deformed'st  creature. 
The  mountain  or  the  sea,  the  day  or  night. 
The  crow,  or  dove,  it  shapes  them  to  your  feature. 
Incapable  of  more,  replete  with  you. 
My  most  true  mind  thus  maketh  mine  untrue. 

cxrv. 

Or  whether  doth  my  mind  being  crown*d  with  you. 
Drink  up  the  monarch's  ^)lague,  this  flattery. 
Or  whether  shall  I  say  nunc  eye  saith  true. 
And  that  your  love  taught  it  this  alchymy, 
To  make  of  monsters  and  things  indigest 
Such  cherubins  as  your  sweet  self  resemble. 
Creating  every  bad  a  perfect  best. 
As  fast  as  objects  to  his  beams  assemble? 
O,  't  is  the  first ;  't  is  flattery  in  my  seeing. 
And  my  great  mind  most  kingly  drinks  it  up : 
Mine  eye  well  knows  what  with  his  gust  is  'grecing. 
And  to  his  nalatc  doth  prepare  the  cup : 
If  it  be  polson'd,  't  is  tne  lesser  sin 
That  nunc  eye  loves  it,  and  doth  first  begin. 
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"Those  lines  that  I  before  hare  writ,  do  lie ; 
£ven  those  that  said  I  could  not  love  you  dearer; 
"Yet  then  my  judpnent  knew  no  reason  why 
IWIy  most  fiill  flame  should  afterwards  bum  clearer. 
Sut  reckoning  time,  whose  million'd  accidents 
Creep  in  'twixt  vows,  and  change  decrees  of  kings. 
Tan  sacred  beauty,  blunt  the  sharp'st  intents, 
I>ivert  strong  minds  to  the  course  of  altering  things ; 
^las  I  why,  fearing  of  Time's  tyranny, 
Wight  I  not  then  say,  '  Now  I  love  you  best,' 
•When  I  was  certain  o'er  incertainty, 
CTrowning  the  present,  doubting  of  the  rest? 
Love  is  a  babe ;  then  might  I  not  say  so, 
To  five  fiill  growth  to  that  which  still  doth  grow  t 


Let  me  not  to  the  marriage  of  true  minds 
>\.dinit  impediments.    Love  is  not  love 
>VTiich  alters  when  it  alteration  finds, 
Or  bends  with  the  remover  to  remove : 

0  no ;  it  is  an  ever-fixed  mark. 
That  looks  on  tempests,  and  is  never  shaken  . 
It  is  the  star  to  every  wandering  bark,  [taken. 
"Whose  worth  's  unknown,  although  his  height  be 
Love's  not  Time's  fool,  though  rosy  lips  and  cheeks 
"Within  his  bending  sickle's  compass  come ; 
X^ve  altars  not  with  his  brief  hours  and  weeks. 
But  bears  it  out  even  to  the  edge  of  doom. 

If  this  be  error,  and  upon  me  prov'd, 

1  I  never  writ,  nor  no  man  ever  lov'd. 

cxvn. 

Accuse  me  thus ;  that  I  have  scanted  all 
W^herein  I  should  your  great  deserts  repay  ; 
Forgot  upon  your  dearest  love  to  call. 
Whereto  all  bonds  do  tie  me  day  by  day  ; 
That  I  have  frequent  been  with  unknown  minds, 
And  given  to  time  your  own  dear-purchas'd  right 
That  I  have  hoisted  sail  to  alt  the  winds 
Which  should  transport  me  farthest  from  your  sight 
Book  both  my  wilfulness  and  errors  down. 
And  on  just  proof  surmise  accumulate. 
Bring  me  within  the  level  of  your  frown, 
But  snoot  not  at  me  in  your  waken'd  liate : 
Since  my  appeal  says,  I  did  strive  to  prove 
The  constancy  and  virtue  of  your  love. 

CXVIXI. 

Like  as,  to  make  our  appetites  more  keen, 
With  eager  compounds  we  our  palate  urge ; 
As,  to  prevent  our  maladies  unseen. 
We  sicken  to  shun  sickness,  when  we  purge  . 
Even  so,  being  full  of  your  ne'er-cloying  sweetness. 
To  bitter  sauces  did  I  frame  my  feeding, 
And,  sick  of  welfare,  found  a  kind  of  meetness' 
To  be  diseas'd.  ere  that  there  was  true  needing. 
Thus  policy  in  love,  to  anticipate 
The  ills  that  were  not,  grew  to  faults  assured. 
And  brought  to  medicine  a  healthful  state. 
Which,  rank  of  goodness,  would  by  ill  be  cured. 
But  thence  I  learn,  and  find  the  lesson  true, 
Drugs  poisoa  him  that  so  fell  sick  of  you. 

CXIX. 

What  pot  I  cms  have  t  drank  of  Siren  Ipansh, 
Distillxl  rrfj]&  Etinbtcn  foul  as  hell  wirlijn, 
Applyin^'  feftts  to  hope*,  and  hopes  la  feofSi, 
Still  losi  It?;  when  l  ww  injisclf  m  win  t 
What  wrr-tclied  erTc»ra  hath  tay  hu-irt  cninniitted. 
Whilst  ii  h,ith  thoLJi|i?ht  itself  io  blwsed  mtver ! 
How  have  islfK^  v^e&uvt  of  tttcLrsphfrt^t  bfza.  fitted. 
In  the  dL!,tf^£titia  of  ihik  uuiddinif  Jieva  I  . 

O  be^::  of  [CI  i  now  1  fmd  true 
ThatTx  ■     r  1    '■',■  evUstJU  inadfi  better } 
And  mi  .  wkcn  It  Is  buili  anew. 

Grows  i  '■  at  Arsl.  more  itnH3j{,  tar  greater. 

So  I  rf  v^"    '  ■■■ik'd  trj  nay  cihtcntt 
And  gjda  l>jr  ^  tiirlcc  moic  thutn  l  lam  Apent. 


cxx. 


That  you  were  once  unkind,  befriends  me  now. 
And  for  that  sorrow,  which  I  then  did  feel. 
Needs  must  I  under  my  transgression  bow, 
Unless  my  nerves  were  brass  or  hanimer'd  steel. 
For  if  you  were  by  my  unkindness  shaken. 
As  I  by  yours,  you  have  pass'd  a  hell  of  time ; 
And  I^a  tyrant,  have  no  leisure  taken 
To  weigh  how  once  I  sutfer'd  in  your  crime. 

0  that  our  night  of  woe  might  have  remember'd 
My  deepest  sense,  how  hard  true  sorrow  hits. 
And  soon  to  you,  as  you  to  me,  then  tender'd 
The  humble  salve  which  wounded  bosoms  fits  I 

But  that  your  trespass  now  becomes  a  fee ; 
Mine  ransoms  yours,  and  yours  must  ransom  me. 

CXXL 

T  is  better  to  be  vile  than  vile  esteem'd, 

When  not  to  be  receives  reproach  of  being. 

And  the  just  pleasure  lost,  which  is  so  deein'd 

Not  by  our  feeling,  but  by  others*  seeing. 

For  why  should  others'  false  adulterate  eyes 

Give  salutation  to  my  sportive  blood? 

Or  on  my  frailties  why  are  frailer  spies. 

Which  in  their  wills  count  bad  what  I  think  good? 

No.— I  am  that  I  am  ;  and  they  that  level 

At  my  abuses,  reckon  up  their  own : 

1  may  be  straight,  though  they  themselves  be  bevel ; 
By  their  rank  thoughts  my  deeds  must  not  be  shown ; 

Unless  this  general  evil  they  maintain,— 
All  men  are  oad,  and  in  their  badness  reign. 

CXXII. 

Thy  gift,  thy  tables,  are  within  my  brain 
Full  character'd  with  lasting  memory. 
Which  shall  above  that  idle  rank  remain. 
Beyond  all  date,  even  to  eternity ; 
Or  at  the  least  so  long  as  brain  and  heart 
Have  faculty  by  nature  to  ^bsist ; 
Till  each  to  raz'd  oblivion  yield  his  part 
Of  .thee,  thy  record  never  can  be  miss'd. 
That  poor  retention  could  not  so  much  hold. 
Nor  need  I  tallies  thy  dear  love  to  score  ; 
Therefore  to  give  them  from  me  was  I  bold. 
To  trust  those  tables  that  receive  thee  more  t 

To  keep  an  adjunct  to  remember  thee. 

Were  to  unport  forgetfulness  in  me. 

CXXIII. 
No  1  Time,  thou  shalt  not  boast  that  I  do  changes 
Thy  pyramids  built  up  with  newer  might 
To  me  are  nothing  novel,  nothing  strange ; 
They  are  but  dressings  of  a  former  sight. 
Our  dates  are  brief,  and  therefore  we  admire 
What  thou  dost  foist  upon  us  that  is  old  ; 
And  rather  make  them  bom  to  our  desire. 
Than  think  that  we  before  have  heard  them  told. 
Thy  registers  and  thee  I  both  defy, 
Not  wondering  at  the  present  nor  the  past ; 
For  thy  records  and  what  we  see  do  lie. 
Made  more  or  less  by  thy  continual  haste : 
This  I  do  vow,  and  this  shall  ever  be, 
I  will  be  true,  despite  thy  scythe  and  thee  : 

CXXIV. 
If  my  dear  love  were  but  the  child  of  state. 
It  might  for  Fortune's  bastard  l>e  unfather'd, 
As  suDject  to  Time's  love,  or  to  Time's  hate. 
Weeds  among  weeds,  or  flowers  with  flowers  ga- 
No,  it  was  builded  far  from  accident ;  [ther  d. 

It  suffers  not  in  smiling  pomp,  nor  falls 
Under  the  blow  of  thralled  discontent. 
Whereto  the  inviting  time  our  fashion  calls: 
It  fears  not  policy,  uiat  heretic, 
Which  works  on  leases  of  short •number'd  hours, 
But  all  alone  stands  hugely  politic,  fshowrr^ 

That  it  nor  grows  with  heat,  nor  drowns   witlT 
To  this  I  witness  call  the  fools  of  time 
Which  die  for  goodness,  who  have  liv'd  for  cnm*- 
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Were  it  aught  to  me  I  bore  the  canopy, 
Witli  ray  extern  the  outward  honouring, 
Or  laid  great  bases  for  eternity, 
Which  prove  more  short  than  waste  or  riiiningt 
Have  I  not  seen  dwellers  on  fonn  and  fnvour 
Lose  all,  and  more,  by  payin^r  too  much  rent. 
For  compound  sweet  foregoing  simple  savour, 
Pitiful  thrivers.  In  their  (fazing  spent  ? 
No  ;— let  me  be  obsetiuious  iji  thy  heart. 
And  take  thou  my  oblation,  poor  but  free, 
■Which  is  not  mix  d  with  seconds,  knows  no  art. 
But  mutual  render,  only  me  for  thee. 
Hence,  thou  suborn "d  informer  !  a  true  «.'->ul. 
When  most  impeacb'd,  stands  least  in  tliy  control. 

CXXVI. 

O  thou,  my  lovely  boy,  who  in  thy  power 
Dost  hold  Time's  fickle  glass,  his  sickle,  hour  ; 
^Vho  hast  by  waning  grown,  and  therein  show'st 
Thy  lovers  withering,  as  thy  sweet  self  grow'st  I 
If  Nature,  sovereign  mistress  over  wt.ick. 
As  thou  goest  onwards,  still  will  pluck  thee  back. 
She  keeps  thee  to  this  purpose,  that  her  skill 
May  time  disgrace,  and  wretched  minutes  kill 
Yet  fear  her.  O  thou  nu'nioii  of  her  nlcasiire; 
She  may  detain,  but  not  still  keen  her  treasure: 

Her  audit,  though  delay'd,  answer'd  must  be. 

And  her  quietub  is  to  render  thee. 

CXXVII. 

In  the  old  age  black  was  not  counted  fhir, 
Or  if  it  were,  it  bore  not  beauty's  name ; 
But  now  is  black  beauty's  successive  heir, 
And  beauty  slandcr'd  with  a  bastard  shame  : 
For  since  each  hand  hath  put  on  natures  power. 
Fairing  the  foul  with  art's  false  borrow'd  face. 
Sweet  ucauty  hath  no  name,  no  holy  hour, 
But  is  profan'd,  if  not  lives  in  disgrace. 
Therefore  my  mistress'  eyes  are  raven  black. 
Her  eyes  so  suited ;  and  they  mourners  seem 
At  such,  who,  not  born  fair,  no  beauty  lack, 
Slandering  creation  with  a  false  esteem  : 
Yet  so  they  mourn,  becoming  of  their  woe. 
That  every  tongue  says,  beauty  should  look  so. 

CXXVII  I. 

Wti-m  oft^  when  ihcitt,  my  mwsic,  rousJc  p!fly*3t, 
UjKrti  thai;  blesisfd  wood  wtn^se  wfltion  ■wmtids 
with  thy  sweet  fmgiers,  wlien  thou  E*"tJ'jf  swiy'st 
The  wjry  cijticcrrd  Ihnt  mine  «rLr  confoimda;, 
Do  I  tnvy  thfisc  Jit^ki.,  tint  ftimblfl  lesip 
Trt  Ifiia  the  tender  inUfflrd  of  thy  hanrS. 
Wttlkit  my  \ifntx  lltrSh,  VhIcK  ihoufd  tlinl  hnrviettreap. 
At  the  woeid'a  boldness  by  thee  blushing  iwisid  I 
^o  be  Jio  tickled,  ihey  womd  clmn^e  \hc\t  state 
And  Eituntkn  with  tbDU  duidnff  z\\\\^. 
O'er  whom  thy  fiit^en  walk  with  pentJe  L-r^lt, 
MakEn?  d«td  wooa  more  blexi'd  Uiah  trvluj^  iipSi 
Since  MDcy  joclcs  so  happjr  mre  fn  Lh  K 
Give  them  thy  Aq£eT\  me  thy  IE[s  to  kl^. 

CXXIX. 

The  expense  of  spirit  in  a  waste  of  shame 
Is  lust  in  action ;  and  till  action,  lust 
Is  perjur'd,  murderous,  bloody,  full  of  blame; 
Sava{(e.  extreme,  rude,  cruel,  not  to  trust ; 
Fnjoy'd  no  sooner,  but  despised  straight ; 
Past  reason  hunted  ;  and  no  sooner  had. 
Past  reason  hated,  as  a  swallow'd  bait, 
On  purpose  laid  to  make  tlie  taker  mad : 
Mad  in  pursuit,  and  in  possession  so; 
Had,  having,  and  in  quest  to  have,  extreme ; 
^A  bliss  in  proof.— and  prov'd,  a  very  woe  ; 
f  ir ""u!  "  r^  Proposd  :  behind,  a  dream : 
All  this  the  world  well  knows ;  yet  none  knows  well 
To  sliun  the  heaven  tliat  lead:*  mcu  to  this  bclL 


cxxx. 


My  mistress'  eyes  are  nothing'  like  the  smi ; 
Coral  is  far  more  red  than  her  lips'  red : 
If  snow  be  white,  why  then  her  breasts  are  dun; 
If  hairs  be  wires,  black  wires  grow  on  her  bead. 
I  have  seen  roses  damask'd,  red  and  white. 
But  no  such  roses  see  I  in  her  cheeks ; 
And  in  some  perfumes  is  there  more  delight 
Than  in  the  breath  that  from  my  mistress  reeks. 
I  love  to  hear  her  speak, — yet  well  I  know 
That  music  hath  a  tai  more  pleasing  sound ; 
I  grant  I  never  saw  a  goddess  go, — 
My  mistress  when  she  walks,  treads  on  the  ground; 
And  yet,  by  heaven,  I  think  my  love  as  care 
As  any  she  belied  with  &lse  compare. 

cxxxi. 

Thou  art  as  tyrannous  so  as  thou  art. 
As  those  whose  beauties  proudly  make  them  cruel ; 
For  well  thou  know'st  to  my  dear  dotinjr  heart 
Thou  art  the  fairest  and  most  precious  jewel. 
Yet,  in  good  faith,  some  say  that  thee  behold. 
Thy  face  hath  not  the  power  to  make  love  groan: 
To  say  they  err,  I  dare  not  be  so  bold. 
Although  I  swear  it  to  myself  alone. 
And,  to  be  sure  that  is  not  false  I  swear, 
A  thousand  groans,  but  thinking  on  thy  face, 
One  on  another's  neck,  do  witness  bear 
Thy  black  is  fairest  in  my  judgment's  place. 
In  nothing  art  thou  black,  save  in  thy  deeds. 
And  thence  this  slander,  as  I  think,  proceeds. 

CXXXIL 

Thine  eyes  I  love,  and  they,  as  pi^ng  me. 
Knowing  thy  heart  torments  me  with  disdain. 
Have  put  on  black,  and  loving  mourners  be, 
Looking  with  pretty  ruth  upon  my  pain. 
And  tnily  not  the  morning  sun  of'^heaven 
Better  becomes  the  grey  cheeks  of  the  east. 
Nor  that  full  star  that  ushers  in  the  even 
Doth  half  that  glory  to  the  sober  west. 
As  those  two  mourning  eyes  become  thy  face: 
O.  let  it  then  as  well  beseem  thy  heart 
To  mourn  for  me,  since  mourning  doth  thee  grac^ 
And  suit  thy  pity  like  in  every  part. 
Then  will  I  swear  beauty  herself  is  black. 
And  all  they  foul  that  thy  complexion  lack. 


Beshrew  that  heart  that  makes  my  heart  to  groan 
For  that  deep  wound  it  gives  my  friend  and  me  1 
Is  "t  not  enough  to  torture  me  alone, 


But  slave  to  smvery  my  sweet'st  firiend  most  bet 
Me  from  myself  thy  cruel  eye  hath  taken. 
And  my  next  self  thou  harder  hast  engross'd ; 
Of  him.  myself,  and  thee,  I  am  forsaken  ; 
A  torment  thrice  three-fold  thus  to  be  cross'd. 
Prison  my  heart  in  thv  steel  bosom's  ward. 
But  then  my  friend's  heart  let  my  poor  heart  bail ; 
Who  e'er  keeps  me,  let  my  heart  be  his  guard  \ 
Thou  canst  not  then  use  rigour  in  my  gaol : 
And  yet  thou  wilt ;  for  I,  being  pent  in  Uiee 
Perforce  am  thine,  and  all  that  is  in  me. 

CXXXIV. 

So  now  I  have  confess'd  that  he  is  tiihie. 
And  I  myself  am  mottgaij^d  to  thy  will ; 
Myself  I  'U  forfeit,  so  that  other  mine 
Thou  wilt  restore,  to  be  my  comfort  still: 
But  thou  wilt  not,  nor  he  will  not  be  free. 
For  thou  art  covetous,  and  he  is  kind  ; 
He  leam'd  but,  surety-Uke,  to  write  for  me, 
Under  that  bond  that  him  as  fast  doth  bind. 
Thestatuteofthy  beauty  thou  wilt  take.      * 
Thou  usurer,  that  putt'st  forth  all  to  use. 
And  sue  a  friend,  came  debtor  for  my  saJce  ; 
So  him  I  lose  through  my  unkind  abuse. 

Him  have  I  lost ;  thou  hast  both  him  and  me; 

He  pays  the  whole,  and  yet  am  I  not  fre«. 
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cxxxv. 
Whoerer  hath  her  wish,  thou  hast  thy  will. 
And  will  to  boot,  and  will  in  over-plus ; 
More  than  enoueh  am  I  that  vex  thee  still. 
To  thv  sweet  wiU  makins^  addition  thus. 
■Wilt  thou,  whose  will  is  large  and  siiacious, 
Not  once  vouchsafe  to  hide  my  will  in  thine  tj 
Shall  will  in  others  seem  r^ht  gracious. 
And  in  my  will  no  fair  acceptance  shine  f 
Tb«  sea,  all  water,  yet  receives  rain  still. 
And  in  abundance  addeth  to  his  store ; 
So  thou,  bein^  rich  in  will,  add  to  thy  will 
One  will  of  mme,  to  make  thy  large  will  mors. 

Let  no  unkind,  no  fair  beseechers  kill ; 

Think  all  but  one,  and  me  in  that  one  /FtVA 

CXXXVI. 

If  thy  settl  check  thee  th^  I  come  so  near. 
Swear  to  thy  blind  soul  that  I  was  tliy  IVi/I, 
And  will,  thy  soul  knows,  is  admittecl  there ; 
Thus  far  for  love,  my  love-suit,  sweet,  fulfil. 
W*//  will  fulfil  the  treasure  of  thy  love. 
Ay,  fill  it  full  with  wills,  and  my  will  one, 
In  things  of  great  receipt  with  ease  we  prove; 
Amon^  a  number  one  is  reckon'd  none. 
Then  m  the  number  let  me  pass  untold. 
Though  in  thy  stores'  account  I  one  must  be  ; 
For  nothing  hold  me,  so  it  please  thee  hold 
That  nothing  me,  a  something  sweet  to  thee  ; 
Make  but  my  name  thy  love,  and  love  that  still, 
And  then  thou  k>v'st  me,— for  my  name  is  iViU. 

CXXXVII. 

Thou  blind  fool.  Love,  what  dost  thou  to  mine  eyes, 
That  they  behold,  and  see  not  what  they  see  } 
They  know  what  beauty  is,  see  where  it  lies. 
Yet  what  the  best  is,  take  the  worst  to  be. 
If  eyes,  corrupt  by  over-partial  looks, 
Be  anchor'd  m  the  bay  where  all  men  ride, 
Why  of  eyes'  falsehood  hast  thou  forged  hooks, 
Whereto  the  Judgment  of  my  heart  is  tied  T 
Why  should  my  heart  think  that  a  several  plot. 
Which  my  heart  knows  the  wide  world's  common 
Or  mine  eyes,  seeing  this,  say  this  is  not,     [place? 
To  put  £ur  truth  upon  so  foiU  a  face  ? 
In  things  right  true  my  heart  and  eyes  have  err'd. 
And  to  this  false  plague  are  they  now  transferr'd. 

CXXXVIII. 
When  my  love  swears  that  she  is  made  of  truth, 
I  do  believe  her,  though  I  know  she  lies ; 
That  she  might  think  me  some  untutor'd  youth. 
Unlearned  in  the  world's  false  subtleties. 
Thus  vainly  thinking  that  she  thinks  me  young. 
Although  she  knows  my  days  are  past  the  best. 
Simply  I  credit  her  false-speaking  tongue ; 
On  Doth  sides  thus  is  simple  truth  supprest, 
But  wherefore  says  she  not  she  is  unjust? 
And  wherefore  say  not  I  that  I  am  old  t 
O,  love's  best  habit  is  in  seeming  trust. 
And  age  in  loves  not  to  have  years  tbkl ; 
Therefore  I  lie  with  her,  and  she  with  nie, 
And  in  our  faults  by  lies  we  flatter'd  be. 


O,  can  not  me  to  Justify  the  wrong 
That  thy  unkindness  lays  upon  my  heart ; 
Wound  me  not  with  thine  eye,  hut  with  thy  tongue; 
Use  power  with  power,  and  slay  me  not  by  art. 
Tell  me  thou  lov  st  elsewhere  ;  but  in  my  sig-ht. 
Dear  heart,  forbear  to  glance  thine  eye  aside. 
What  need  st  thou  wound  with  cunnmg,  when  thy 

might 
Is  more  than  my  o'erpress'd  defence  can  l)ide  ? 
Let  me  excuse  thee  :  ah  1  my  love  well  knows 
Her  pretty  looks  have  been  mine  enemies  ; 
And  therefore  from  my  face  she  turns  my  foes. 
That  they  elsewhere  might  dart  their  injuries : 
Yet  do  not  so  :  but  since  1  am  ncnr  slain, 
Kill  me  outright  with  looks,  and  rid  my  pain. 


CXL. 

Be  wise  as  thou  art  cruel ;  do  not  press 
My  tongue-tied  natience  with  too  much  disdain ; 
Lest  sorrow  lend  me  words,  and  words  express 
The  manner  of  my  pity-wanting  pain. 
If  I  might  teach  thee  wit,  better  it  were. 
Though  not  to  love,  yet,  love,  to  tell  me  so  ; 
(As  testy  sick  men,  when  their  deaths  be  near. 
No  news  but  health  from  their  physicians  know  ;) 
For,  if  I  should  despair,  1  should  grow  mad. 
Ana  in  my  madness  might  spe.-dc  ill  of  thee : 
Now  this  ill-wresting  world  is  grown  so  bad. 
Mad  slanderers  by  mad  ears  believed  be. 

That  I  may  not  be  so,  nor  thou  beiied,     [go  wide. 

Bear  thine  eyes  straight,  though  thy  proud  heart 


In  faith  I  do  not  love  thee  with  mine  eyes, 
For  they  in  thee  a  thousand  errors  note: 
But 't  is  my  heart  that  loves  what  they  despise. 
Who  in  despite  of  view  is  pleased  to  dote. 
Nor  are  mine  ears  with  thy  tongue's  tune  delighted ; 
Nor  tender  feeling,  to  base  touches  prone. 
Nor  taste  nor  smell,  desire  to  be  invited 
To  any  sensual  feast  with  thee  alone  : 
But  my  five  wits,  nor  my  five  senses  can 
Dissuade  one  foolish  heart  from  serving  thee. 
Who  leaves  unsway'd  the  likeness  of  a  man. 
Thy  proud  heart's  slave  and  va^isal  wretch  to  be : 
Only  my  plague  thus  far  I  count  my  gain, 
That  she  that  makes  me  sin,  awards  me  pain. 


Love  Is  my  sin,  and  thy  dear  virtue  hate, 
Hate  of  my  sin,  grounded  on  sinful  loving! 
O,  but  with  mine  compare  thou  thine  own  state. 
And  thoii  shalt  find  it  merits  not  rci'roving ; 
Or,  if  it  do,  not  from  those  lips  of  thine, 
That  have  profan'd  their  scarlet  ornaments. 
And  seal'd  false  bonds  of  love  as  oft  as  mine  ; 
Robb'd  others'  beds'  revenues  of  their  rents. 
Be  it  lawful  I  love  thee,  as  thou  lov'st  those 
Whom  thine  eyes  woo  as  mine  importune  thee : 
Root  pity  in  thy  heart,  that,  when  it  grows. 
Thy  pity  may  deserve  to  pitied  be. 
If  thou  dost  seek  to  have  what  thmi  dost  hide. 
By  self-example  mayst  thou  be  denied  1 

CXLIII. 
Lo,  as  a  careful  housewife  runs  to  catch 
One  of  her  feather'd  creatures  broke  away. 
Sets  down  her  babe,  and  makes  all  swift  despatch 
In  pursuit  of  the  thing  she  would  have  stay  ; 
Whilst  her  neglected  child  holds  her  in  chacc, 
Cries  to  catch  her  whose  busy  care  is  bent 
To  follow  that  which  flies  before  her  face. 
Not  prizing  her  poor  infant's  discontent ; 
So  runn'st  thou  after  that  which  flies  from  thee, 
Whilst  I  thy  babe  chase  thee  afar  behind  ; 
But  if  thou  catch  thy  hope,  turn  back  to  me. 
And  play  the  mother's  part,  kiss  me.  be  ki.vl : 
So  will  I  pray  that  thou  mayst  have  thy  ll't'/i. 
If  thou  turn  oack,  and  my  loud  crying  still. 

CXLIV. 

Two  loves  I  have  of  comfort  and  despair. 

Which  like  two  spirits  do  sug-eest  me  still ; 

The  better  ang'ef  is  a  man  ngtit  fair, 
I  The  worser  spirit  a  woman,  colour'd  ill. 
I  To  win  me  soon  to  hell,  my  female  evil 

Tempteth  my  better  angeffrom  my  side. 

And  would  corrupt  my  saint  to  be  a  devil. 

Wooing  his  purity  with  her  foul  pride. 

And  whether  that  my  angel  be  turn'd  fiend. 

Suspect  I  may,  yet  not  directly  tell ; 

But,  being  both  from  me,  both  to  each  friend, 

I  gness  one  angel  in  another's  hell. 
"Vet  this  shall  I  ne'er  know,  but  live  in  doubt. 
Till  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  out. 
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CX1.V. 


Bllpitl 

Breath'a  forth  the  sound  that  said,  '  I  hate,' 

To  me  thtt  langfuish'd  for  her  sake : 

But  when  she  saw  my  woeful  state. 

Straight  in  her  heart  did  mercy  come, 

Chidmg  that  tongue,  that  ever  sweet 

Was  used  in  {;ivinfir  (gentle  doom ; 

And  taught  it  thus  anew  to  greet : 

*  I  hate '  she  alter'd  with  an  end. 

That  foUow'd  it  as  gentle  day 

Doth  follow  night,  who  like  a  fiend 

yrtjm  heaven  to  hell  Is  flown  away. 
•  I  hate '  from  hate  away  she  threw. 
And  Mv'd  my  life,  saying— '  not  yoa.' 

CXLVI. 
Poor  loal,  the  centre  of  my  sinful  earth, 
Fool'd  by  these  rebel  (>owers  that  thee  array. 
Why  dost  thou  pine  within,  and  suffer  dearth. 
Painting  thy  outward  walls  so  costly  eay  f 
Why  so  large  cost,  having  so  short  a  lease, 
Dost  thou  upon  thy  fading  mansion  spend  I 
-Shall  worms,  inheritors  of  this  excess, 
Eat  up  thy  charge  !  Is  this  thy  body's  end  f 
Then,  soul,  live  thou  upon  thy  servant's  luss. 
And  let  that  pine  to  aggravate  thy  store  ; 
Buy  terms  divine  in  selling  hours  of  dross ; 
Within  be  fed,  without  be  rich  no  more  : 
So  Shalt  thou  feed  on  Death,  that  feeds  on  men. 
And,  Death  once  dead,  there 's  no  more  dying  then. 

CXLVll. 
My  love  Is  as  a  fever,  longing  still 
For  that  which  longer  nursctn  the  disease ; 
Feeding  on  that  which  doth  preserve  the  iU, 
The  uncertain  sickly  appetite  to  please. 
My  reason,  the  physician  to  my  love, 
Angry  that  his  prescriptions  are  not  kept, 
Hatn  left  me,  and  I  desperate  now  approve 
Desire  is  death,  which  physic  did  except. 
Past  cure  I  am,  now  reason  is  past  care, 
And  frantic  mad  with  evermore  unrest ; 
My  thoughts  and  my  discourse  as  mad  men's  are. 
At  random  from  the  truth  vainly  express'd  ; 
For  I  have  sworn  thee  fair.and  thought  thee  bright, 
Who  art  as  black  as  hell,  as  dark  as  night. 

CXX.VIII. 
O  me  I  what  eyes  hath  love  put  In  my  head, 
Which  have  no  correspondence  with  true  sight  I 
Or,  if  they  have,  where  is  my  judgment  fled, 
That  censures  falsely  what  they  see  aright  t 
If  that  be  fair  whereon  ray  false  eyes  dote. 
What  means  the  world  to  say  it  is  not  so! 
If  it  be  not,  then  love  doth  well  denote 
Love's  eye  is  not  so  true  as  all  men's :  no. 
How  can  it !  O  how  can  Love's  eye  be  true. 
That  is  so  vex'd  with  watching  and  with  tears! 
No  marvel  then  though  I  mistake  my  view  ; 
The  sun  itself  sees  not  till  heaven  clears. 
O  cunning  Love  I  with  tears  thou  keep'st  me  blind, 
Lest  eyes  well-seeing  thy  foul  faults  should  find. 

CXLIX. 

Canst  thou,  O  cruel!  say  I  love  thee  not, 
When  I,  against  myself,  with  thee  partakef 
Do  I  not  think  on  thee,  when  I  forgot 
Am  of  myself,  all  tyrant,  for  thy  sake! 
Who  hateth  thee  that  I  do  call  my  fiiendt 
On  whom  frown'st  thou  that  I  do  fawn  upon  I 
Nay  if  thou  low'rst  on  me,  do  I  not  spend 
Revenge  upon  myself  with  present  moant 
What  merit  do  I  in  myself  respect, 
That  is  so  proud  thy  service  to  despise. 
When  all  my  best  doth  worship  thy  defect. 
Commanded  by  the  motion  of  thine  eyes  ! 

But,  love,  hate  on,  for  now  I  know  thy  mind ; 

Those  tliat  can  see  thou  lov'st,  and  I  am  blind. 


CL. 


O,  from  what  power  hast  thou  this  powerful  m^ht. 

With  insufficiency  ray  heart  to  sway  t 

To  make  me  give  the  lie  to  my  true  sight. 

And  swear  that  brightness  doth  not  grace  the  day! 

Whence  hast  thou  this  becotnine  of  wings  ill. 

That  in  the  very  refuse  of  thy  cfeeds 

There  is  such  strength  and  wanrantise  of  skill. 

That  in  my  mind,  thy  worst  adl  best  exceeds! 

Who  taught  thee  how  to  make  me  love  thee  more. 

The  more  I  hear  and  see  just  cause  of  hate! 

O.  though  I  love  what  others  do  abhor. 

With  others  thou  shouldst  not  abhor  my  state ; 

If  thy  un worthiness  rais'd  love  in  me. 

More  worthy  I  to  be  belov'd  of  thee. 

CLI. 
Love  Is  too  young  to  know  what  conscience  fe : 

Yet  who  knows  not,  conscience  is  bom  of  love! 
Then,  gentle  cheater,  urge  not  my  amiss. 
Lest  guilty  of  my  faults  thy  sweet  self  prove. 
For  thou  betraymg  me,  I  do  betray 
My  nobler  part  to  my  gn'oss  body's  treason  ; 
My  soul  doth  tell  my  body  that  he  may 
Triumph  in  love  ;  Sesh  stays  no  farther  reason; 
But,  rising  at  thy  name,  doth  point  out  thee 
As  his  triumphant  prize.    Proud  of  this  pride. 
He  is  contented  thy  poor  drudge  to  be, 
To  stand  in  thy  affairs,  fall  by  thy  side. 
No  want  of  conscience  hold  it  that  I  call 
Her— love,  for  whose  dear  love  I  rise  and  &B. 


In  loving  thee  thou  know'st  I  am  forsworn* 
But  thou  art  twice  forsworn,  to  me  love  swearing ; 
In  act  thy  bed-vow  broke,  and  new  faith  torn. 
In  vowing  new  hate  after  new  love  bearing. 
But  why  of  two  oaths'  breach  do  I  accuse  thee. 
When  I  break  twenty  !  I  am  perjur'd  most ; 
For  all  my  vows  are  oaths  but  to  misuse  thee, 
And  all  my  honest  faith  in  thee  is  lost : 
For  I  have  sworn  deep  oaths  of  thy  deep  kindness. 
Oaths  of  thy  love,  thy  truth,  thy  constancy ; 
And,  to  enlighten  thee,  gave  eyes  to  blindness. 
Or  made  them  swear  against  the  thing  they  see ; 
For  I  have  sworn  thee  fair:  more  perjur'd  I, 
~  '    'aliel 


To  swear,  against  the  truth,  so  foul  a 


Cv^^A  lay  by  his  brand,  and  fell  asleep : 
A  maid  of  Dian's  this  advantage  found. 
And  his  love-kindling  fire  did  quickly  steep 
In  a  cold  valley-fountain  of  that  ground ; 
Which  borrow  d  from  this  holy  nre  of  love 
A  dateless  lively  heat,  still  to  endure. 
And  grew  a  seething  bath,  which  yet  men  prove 
Against  strange  maladies  a  sovereign  cure. 
But  at  my  mistress'  eye  Love's  brand  ncw-fir'd. 
The  boy  for  trial  needs  wotild  touch  my  breast ; 
I,  sick  withal,  the  help  of  bath  desir'd. 
And  thither  hied,  a  sad  distemper'd  gtiest. 
But  found  no  cure :  the  bath  for  my  ijelp  lies 
Where  Cupid  got  new  fire,— my  mistress'  eyes. 


The  little  iove-god,  lying  once  asleep 
Laid  by  his  side  his  heart-inflaming  brand. 
Whilst  many  nymphs  that  vow'd  chaste  life  to  keep 
Came  tripping  by ;  but  in  her  maiden  hand 
The  fairest  votary  took  up  that  fire 
Which  many  legions  of  true  hearts  had  warni'd ; 
And  so  the  general  of  hot  desire 
Was  sleeping  by  a  virgin  hand  disarm'd. 
This  brand  she  quendied  in  a  cool  well  by. 
Which  from  Love's  fire  took  heat  perpetual. 
Growing  a  bath  and  healthful  remedy 
For  men  diseas'd;  but  1,  my  mistress'  thrall. 
Came  there  for  cure,  and  this  by  that  I  prove. 
Love's  fire  heats  water,  ■v*^^*  cuols  not  love. 
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From  off  a  hill  whose  concave  womb  re-worded 
A  plaintful  story  from  a  sistering  vale, 
My  spirits  to  attend  this  double  voice  accorded, 
And  down  I  laid  to  list  the  sad-tun'd  tale : 
Ere  long  espied  a  fickle  maid  full  pale, 
Tearing  of  papers,  breaking  rings  a-twain, 
Storming  her  world  with  sorrow's  wind  and  rain. 

Upon  her  head  a  platted  hive  of  straw, 
which  fortified  her  visage  from  the  sun, 
Whereon  the  thought  might  think  sometime  it  saw 
The  carcase  of  a  beauty  spent  and  done. 
Time  had  not  scythed  all  tnat  youth  begun. 
Nor  youth  all  quit :  but,  spite  of  Heaven's  fell  rage, 
Some  beauty  peep  d  through  lattice  of  sear'd  age. 

Oft  did  she  heave  her  napkin  to  her  e3me»- 
Which  on  it  had  conceited  characters, 
Laund'ring  the  silken  figures  in  the  brhie 
That  season'd  woe  had  pelleted  in  tears. 
And  often  reading  what  contents  it  bears; 
As  often  shrieking  undistinguish'd  woe. 
In  clamours  of  all  size,  both  high  and  low. 

Sometfanes  her  levell'd  eyes  their  carriage  ride ; 
As  they  did  battery  to  the  spheres  intend ; 
Sometimes  divertea  their  poor  balls  are  tied 
To  th'  orbed  earth  :  sometimes  they  do  extend 
Their  view  right  on ;  anon  their  gazes  lend 
To  evCTy  place  at  once,  and  nowhere  fix'd, 
The  mind  and  sight  distractedly  coiimiix'd. 

Her  hair,  nor  loose,  nor  tied  in  formal  plat, 
Proclaim'd  in  her  a  careless  hand  of  pride ; 
For  some,  untuck'd,  descended  her  sheav'd  hat. 
Hanging  her  pale  and  pined  cheek  beside  ; 
Some  in  her  tnreaden  fillet  still  did  bide,      (thence. 
And,   true   to    bondage,   would  not   break   from 
Though  slackly  braided  in  loose  negligence. 

A  thousand  favours  from  a  matind  she  drew 

Of  amber,  crystal,  and  of  bedded  jet. 

Which  one  by  one  she  in  a  river  threw. 

Upon  whose  weeping  margent  she  was  set ; 

Like  usury,  applying  wet  to  wet. 

Or  monarch's  hands,  that  let  not  bounty  fall       fali 

Where  want  cries  '  some,'  but  where  excess  begs 

Of  folded  schedules  had  she  many  a  one. 
Which  she  perus'd,  sigh'd,  tore,  and  gave  the  flood; 
Crack'd  many  a  ring  of  posied  gold  and  bone, 
Bidding  them  find  tnelr  sepulchres  in  mud  ; 
Found  yet  mo  letters  sadly  penn'd  in  blood. 
With  sleided  silk  feat  and  affectedly 
Enswath'd,  and  seal'd  to  curious  secresy. 

These  often  bath'd  she  in  her  fluxive  eyes. 
And  often  kiss'd,  and  often  gave  to  tear ; 
Cried,  'O  false  blood    thou  register  of  lies. 
What  nnaporoved  witness  dost  thou  bear  !   niere  ! ' 
Ink  woula  nave  seem'd  more  black  and  oanued 
This  said,  in  top  of  rage  the  lines  she  rents. 
Big  discontent  so  breaking  their  contents. 

A  reverend  man  that  graz'd  his  cattle  nigh. 

Sometime  a  blusterer,  that  the  ruffle  knew 

Of  court,  of  city,  and  had  let  go  by 

1  he  swiftest  hours,  observed  as  they  flew. 

Towards  this  afflicted  fancy  fastly  drew ; 

And,  privileg'd  by  age,  desires  to  know 

In  brief,  the  grounds  and  motives  of  her  woe. 


So  slides  he  down  upon  his  grained  bat. 
And  comely -distant  sits  he  by  her  side ; 
When  he  again  desires  her,  Seing  sat. 
Her  grievance  with  his  hearing  to  divide  : 
If  that  from  him  there  may  be  aught  applied 
Which  may  her  suflfering  ecstasy  assuage, 
'T  is  promis'd  in  the  charity  of  age. 

'  Father,'  she  says,  '  though  in  me  you  behold 
The  injury  of  many  a  blasting  hour. 
Let  it  not  tell  your  judgment  I  am  old ; 
Not  age,  but  sorrow,  over  me  hath  power : 
I  might  as  yet  have  been  a  spreading  flower. 
Fresh  to  myself,  if  I  had  seJ  -applied 
Love  to  myself,  and  to  no  love  beside 

*  But  woe  is  me  1  too  early  I  attended 
A  vouthful  suit  (it  was  to  gain  my  grace) 
Of  one  by  nature's  outwards  so  commended. 
That  maiden's  eyes  stuck  over  all  his  face  : 
Love  lack'd  a  dwelling,  and  made  him  her  places 
And  when  in  his  fair  parts  she  did  abide,  * 

She  was  new  lodg'd,  and  newly  deified. 

'  His  browny  locks  did  hang  in  crooked  curls  ; 
And  every  hght  occasion  of  the  wind 
Upon  his  lips  their  silken  parcels  hurls. 
What 's  sweet  to  do,  to  do  will  aptly  find : 
Each  eye  that  saw  him  did  enchant  the  mind  ; 
For  on  his  visage  was  in  little  drawn. 
What  largeness  thinks  in  paradise  was  sawn. 

'  Small  show  of  man  was  yet  upon  his  chin ; 
His  phoenix  down  began  but  to  appear. 
Like  unshorn  velvet,  on  that  termless  skin. 
Whose  bare  out-bragjr'd  the  web  it  seem'd  tn  wear ; 
Yet  show'd  his  visage  by  that  cost  more  dear ; 
And  nice  affections  wavering  stood  in  doubt 
If  best 't  were  as  it  was,  or  best  without. 

'  His  qualities  were  beauteous  as  his  form. 

For  maiden-tongued  he  was,  and  thereof  free ; 

Yet,  if  men  mov  d  him,  was  he  such  a  storm 

As  oft  'twixt  May  and  April  is  to  see. 

When  winds  breathe  sweet,  unruly  though  theyba 

His  rudeness  so  with  his  authoriz'd  youth 

Did  livery  falseness  in  a  pride  of  truth. 

Well  could  he  ride,  and  often  men  would  say 
That  horse  his  mettle  from  his  rider  takes : 
Proud  of  subjection,  noble  by  the  sway. 
What  rounds,  what  bounds,  what  course,  what  stop  he 
And  controversy  hence  a  question  takes,    Tmakcs  I 
Whether  the  horse  by  him  became  his  deea. 
Or  he  his  manage  by  the  well-doing  steed. 

But  quickly  on  this  side  the  verdict  went ; 
His  real  habitude  gave  life  and  grace 
To  appertainings  and  to  ornament, 
Accomplish'd  in  himself,  not  in  his  case ; 
All  aids,  themselves  made  fairer  by  their  place. 
Can  for  additions ;  yet  their  purpos'd  trim 
Piec'd  not  his  grace,  but  were  all  grac'd  by  him. 

So  on  the  tip  of  his  subduing  tongue 
AU  kind  of  arguments  and  question  deep. 
All  replication  prompt,  and  reason  strong. 
For  his  advantage  still  did  wake  and  sleep : 
To  make  the  weeper  laugh,  the  laueher  weep. 
He  had  the  dialect  and  {Rfferent  skill 
Catching  all  passions  ia  his  craft  of  will  i 
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'  That  he  did  in  the  jjeneral  bosom  reiijn 
Of  youiu;,  of  old  ;  and  sexes  both  cnrhnnted. 
To  dw.  li  with  him  in  thou^'hts,  or  to  rciuain 
In  personal  dity,  folluvki.ii;  where  he  haunted  : 
Consent ,  iK-vvit<  h'd.  ere  he  desire,  have  (granted  ; 
And  dii. loomed  for  him  what  he  would  say, 
Ask'd  their  own  wilU,  and  made  their  wills  obey. 

'  Many  there  were  that  did  his  picture  jfet. 

To  serve  their  eyes,  and  in  it  put  their  mind ; 

l-ike  fools  that  in  the  iin  ijjination  set 

Tlie  g;oi>dly  objects  which  abroad  they  find 

Of  lands  and  mansions,  theirs  in  thoujfht  assij^'d  ; 

ATid  labouring  in  mo  pleasures  to  bestow  them. 

Than  the  true  gouty  landlord  which  doth  owe  them : 

'  So  many  havr,  that  never  touch'd  his  hand. 
Sweetly  suppos'd  them  mistress  of  his  heart. 
My  woeful  self,  that  flid  in  freedom  stand. 
And  was  my  own  fee-sim|>le,  (not  in  part,j 
"What  with  nis  heart  in  youth,  and  youth  in  art, 
Threw  my  affections  in  his  charmed  power, 
Reserv'd  the  stalk,  and  gave  him  all  my  flower. 

'  Yet  did  I  not,  as  some  my  equ.ils  did. 

Demand  of  him,  nor  beinij  desired  yielded  ; 

Findint;  myself  in  honour  so  forbid, 

With  safest  di-.tance  I  mine  honour  sh'elded  : 

Experience  for  me  many  bulwarks  buiUL-d 

Of  I -roofs  new-bleedinff,  which  remain'd  the  foil 

Of  this  false  jewel,  and  his  amorous  spoiL 

•  But  ah  !  who  ever  shunn'd  by  precedent 
The  destin'd  ill  she  must  herself  assay  f 

Or  forc'd  examjiles,  'gainst  her  own  content, 
,To  put  the  by-pass'd  perils  in  her  way? 
Counsel  may  stop  a  while  what  will  not  stay  ; 
For  when  we  rage,  advice  is  often  seen 
By  blunting  us  to  make  our  wits  more  keen. 

•  Nor  gives  it  satisfaction  to  our  blood. 
That  we  must  curb  it  upon  others*  proof, 
To  be  forbid  the  sweets  that  seem  so  g^ood, 
For  fear  of  harms  that  preach  in  our  behoof. 
O  appetite,  from  jude^ment  stand  aloof! 
The  one  a  palate  hath  that  needs  will  taste, 
Though  reason  weep,  and  cry  It  is  thy  last, 

•  For  further  I  could  say,  This  man  's  untrue, 
And  knew  the  patterns  of  his  foul  beg^uiling  ; 
Heard  where  his  phnts  in  others'  orcliar<U  jjrew, 
Saw  how  deceits  were  gilded  in  his  smilint; ; 
Knew  vows  were  ever  brokers  to  dotiline ; 
Thought  characters  and  words,  merely  but  art, 
And  Dastards  of  his  foul  adulterate  heart. 

'  And  long  upon  these  terms  I  held  my  city, 
Till  thus  he  gan  besiege  me  :  Gentle  maici, 
Have  of  my  sutferitiij  youth  some  feehng  pity, 
And  be  not  of  my  holy  vows  afraid  : 
That 's  to  you  sworn,  to  none  was  ever  said ; 
For  feasts  of  love  I  have  been  call'd  unto, 
Till  now  did  ne'er  invite,  nor  never  vow. 

'  All  my  offences  that  abroad  you  see 
Are  errors  of  the  blood,  none  of  the  mind ; 
Love  made  tliem  not ;  with  acture  they  may  be, 
Where  neither  party  is  nor  true  nor  kind  : 
They  sought  their  shame  that  so  their  shame  did 
And  so  much  less  of  sh.ime  in  me  remains,     'find ; 
By  how  much  of  me  their  reproach  contains. 

•  Among  the  many  that  mine  eyes  have  seen. 

Not  one  whose  flame  my  heart  so  much  as  wann'd. 

On  my  affection  jmt  to  the  smallest  teen. 

Or  any  of  my  leisures  ever  charm'd  : 

Harm  have  1  done  to  them,  but  ne'er  was  harm'd ; 

Kept  hearts  in  liveries,  but  mine  own  was  free. 

And  reign'd,  couimanding  in  his  monarchy. 

•Look  here  what  tributes  wounded  fancies  sent  me. 
Of  pal  id  pearls,  and  rubies  red  as  blood  ; 
rigurinyr  that  they  their  passions  likewise  lent  n 
Of -rnef  Pn.l  blushes,  aptly  understood 

•  u  bioodless  wlute  and  the  encrimson'd  mood  j 


Effects  of  terror  and  dear  modesty. 
Encamp 'd  in  hearts,  but  fighting  outwardly. 

'  And  lo  I  behold  the  talents  of  their  hair. 
With  twisted  metal  amorously  impleach'd, 
I  have  receir'd  from  many  a  several  fair, 
(Their  kind  acceptance  weepingly  beseech'd.) 
With  the  annexions  of  fair  gems'cnrich'd. 
And  dcep-brain'd  sonnets  that  did  amplify 
Each  stone's  dear  nature^  worth,  and  quality. 

'  The  diamond,  why  't  was  beautifiil  and  hard. 
Whereto  his  invis'a  properties  did  tend ; 
The  deep-green  emerald,  in  whose  fresh  reeard 
Weak  sights  their  sickly  radiance  do  amena ; 
The  heaven-hued  sapphire  and  the  opal  blend 
With  objects  manifola ;  each  several  stone. 
With  wit  well  blazon'd,  smil'd  or  made  some  moan. 

'  Lo !  all  these  trophies  of  affections  hot. 
Of  pensiv'd  and  subdued  desires  the  tender. 
Nature  hath  charg'd  me  that  I  hoard  them  not. 
But  yield  them  up  where  I  myself  must  render. 
That  is,  to  you,  my  origin  and  ender : 
For  these,  of  force,  must  your  oblations  be, 
Since  I  their  altar,  you  enpatron  me. 

'  O  then  advance  o(  yours  that  phraseless  hand. 
Whose  white  bears  aown  the  airy  scale  of  praise; 
Take  all  these  similes  to  your  own  comisand,* 
Hallow'd  with  sighs  that  burning  lungs  did  raise; 
What  me  your  mmister,  for  you  obeys. 
Works  under  you ;  and  to  your  audit  comes 
Their  distract  parcels  in  combined  stuns. 

'  Lo  I  this  device  was  sent  me  from  a  nan. 
Or  sister  sanctified  of  holiest  note ; 
\^liich  late  her  noble  suit  in  court  did  shun. 
Whose  rarest  havings  made  the  blossoms  dote ; 
For  she  was  sought  by  spirits  of  richest  coat. 
But  kept  cold  distance,  and  did  thence  remove. 
To  spend  her  living  in  eternal  love. 

'  But  O.  my  sweet,  what  labour  Is  *t  to  leave 

The  thing  we  have  not,  mastering  what  not  strives! 

Paling  the  place  which  did  no  form  receive, 

Playing  p.atient  sports  in  unconstrained  gyves; 

She  that  her  fame  so  to  herself  contrives. 

The  scars  of  battle  'scapeth  by  the  flight. 

And  makes  her  absence  valiant,  not  her  might. 

'  O  pardon  me,  in  that  my  boast  is  true ; 
The  accident  which  brought  me  to  her  eye. 
Upon  the  moment  did  her  force  subdue. 
And  now  she  would  the  caged  cloister  fly : 
Religfious  love  put  out  religion's  eye  : 
Not  to  be  tempted,  would  she  be  immur'd. 
And  now,  to  tempt  all,  liberty  procur'd. 

'  How  mighty  then  you  are,  O  hear  rae  tell  I 

The  broken  bosoms  that  to  me  belong 

Have  emptied  all  their  fountains  in  my  well. 

And  mine  I  pour  your  ocean  all  among : 

I  strong  o'er  them,  and  you  o'er  me  being  strong, 

Must  for  your  victory  us  all  congest, 

As  compotmd  love  to  physic  your  cold  breast 

'  My  parts  had  power  to  charm  a  sacred  son, 
Wlio,  disciplin'd  and  dieted  in  gn^ace. 
Belle v*d  her  eyes  when  they  to  assail  begun. 
All  vows  and  consecrations  giving  place. 
O  most  potential  love  I  vow,  oond,  not  space. 
In  thee  hath  neither  sting,  knot,  nor  conhne. 
For  thou  art  all,  and  all  Uiings  else  are  thine. 

When  thou  impressest,  what  are  precepts  worth 
Of  stale  example?    When  thou  wilt  inflame. 
How  coldly  those  impediments  stand  forth. 
Of  wealth,  of  filial  fear,  law,  kindred,  fame  I 
Love's  arms  are  peace,  'gainst  rule,  'gainst  senses 

'gainst  shame, 
And  sweetens,  in  the  suffering  pangs  it  bear^ 
The  aloes  of  all  forces,  sliock^  and  fears. 
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'  Now  an  these  hearts  that  do  on  mine  depend, 
Feeling'  it  break,  with  bleeding  grroans  they  pine. 
And  supplicant  their  sighs  to  you  extend. 
To  leave  the  battery  that  you  make  Vainst  mine. 
Lending  soft  audience  to  my  sweet  design. 
And  credent  soul  to  that  strong-bonded  oath. 
That  shall  prefer  and  undertake  my  troth. 

•  This  said,  his  watery  eyes  he  did  dismount. 
Whose  sights  till  then  were  levell'd  on  my  face; 
Each  cheek  a  river  running  from  a  fount 
With  brinish  airrent  downward  flow'd  apace : 

O  how  the  channel  to  the  stream  gave  grace  I 
Who,  glar'd  with  crystal,  gate  tlie  glowing  roses 
That  dame  through  water  which  their  hue  encloses. 

•  O  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  Ues 
In  the  small  orb  of  one  particular  tear  I 
But  with  the  inundation  of  the  eyes 
What  rocky  heart  to  water  will  not  wear? 
What  breast  so  cold  that  is  not  warmed  here  t 
O  cleft  effect !  cold  modesty,  hot  wrath, 
Both  fire  from  hence  and  chill  extincture  hath  I 

'  For  lo  I  his  passioR,  but  an  art  of  craft, 

Even  there  resolv'd  my  reaiion  into  tears ; 

There  my  white  stole  of  chastity  I  daff'd. 

Shook  off  my  sober  guards,  and  civil  fears ; 

Appear  to  him,  as  he  to  me  appears. 

All  melting :  though  our  drops  this  difference  bore. 

His  potsoird  me,  and  mine  did  him  restore. 


'  In  him  a  plenitude  of  subtle  matter. 

Applied  td  cautels.  all  strange  forms  receives. 

Of  burning  blushes  or  of  weeping  water. 

Or  swooning  paleness ;  and  he  takes  and  leaves. 

In  either  s  aptness,  as  it  best  deceives. 

To  blush  at  speeches  rank,  to  weep  at  woes. 

Or  to  turn  white  and  swoon  at  tragic  shows ; 

'  That  not  a  heart  which  in  his  level  came 
Could  scape  the  hail  of  his  all  hurting  aim. 
Showing  fair  nature  is  both  kind  and  tame  ; 
And,  veil'd  in  them,  did  win  whom  he  would  maim  : 
Afi^aiiist  the  thing  he  sought  he  would  exclaim ; 
when  he  most  burn'd  in  heart-wish'd  luxury. 
He  preach'd  pure  maid,  and  prais'd  cold  chastity. 

'  Thus  merely  with  the  garment  of  a  Grace 
The  naked  and  concealed  fiend  he  cover'd. 
That  the  unexperienc'd  gave  the  tempter  place. 
Which,  like  a  cherubin,  above  them  hover  d. 
Who,  young  and  simple,  would  not  be  so  lover'dJ 
Ah  me  1  I  fell;  and  yet  do  question  make 
What  I  should  do  again  for  such  a  sake. 

'  O,  that  infected  moisture  of  his  eye, 
O,  that  false  fire  which  in  his  cheek  so  gloVd, 
O,  that  forc'd  thunder  from  his  heart  did  fly, 
O,  that  sad  breath  his  spongy  lun^  bestow''d, 
O.  all  that  borrow'd  motion,  seeming  ow'd. 
Would  yet  s^^ain  betray  the  fore-bet  ray 'd. 
And  new  pervert  a  reconciled  maid  1 ' 


THE  PASSIONATE  PILGRIM. 


I. 
DID  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye, 
'Gainst  whom  the  world  could  not  hold  argument, 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  perjury? 
Vows  for  thee  broke  deserve  not  punishment. 
A  woman  I  forswore  ;  but  I  will  prove. 
Thou  being  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee : 

in  me. 

Tfien,  thoufaii  sun,'  that  on  this  eartVi  doth  shine. 

Exhale  this  vapour  vow ;  in  thee  it  is : 

If  broken,  then  it  is  no  fault  of  mine. 
If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  not  so  wise 
To  lose  an  oath,  to  win  a  paradise  t  • 

II. 
Sweet  Cytherea.  sitting  by  a  brook 
With  young  Adonis,  lovely,  fresh,  and  green. 
Did  court  tat  lad  with  many  a  lovely  look. 
Such  looks  as  none  could  look  but  beauty's  queen. 
She  told  him  stories  to  delight  his  ear ; 
She  show'd  him  favours  to  allure  his  eye ; 
To  win  his  heart,  she  touch'd  him  here  and  there : 
Touches  so  soft  stUl  conquer  chastity. 
But  wliether  unripe  years  did  want  conceit. 
Or  he  refus'd  to  take  her  figur'd  proffer. 
The  tender  nibbler  would  not  touch  the  bait. 
But  smile  and  Jest  at  every  gentle  offer : 

Tlien  fell  she  on  her  back,  fair  queen,  and  toward ; 

He  rose  and  ran  away ;  ah,  fool  too  froward  I 

III. 
If  love  make  me  forsworn,  how  shall  I  swear  to  love  ? 
O  never  faitlycould  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vow'd : 
Though  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  I'll  constant 
prove ;  [bow'd. 

Those  thoughts,  to  me  like  oaks,  to  thee  like  osiers 


Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  tliine  eyes. 
Where  all  those  pleasures  live  that  art  can  compre- 
hend. 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall  suffice ; 
Well  learned  is  that  tongue  that  well  can  thee  com- 
mend ; 
All  ignorant  that  soul   that   sees  thee   without 

wonder ; 
Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thy  parts  admire : 
Thine  eye  Jove's  lightning  seems,  thy  voice  hj^ 

dreadful  thunder, 
Which  (not  to  anger  bent)  is  music  and  sweet  fire. 
Celestial  as  thou  art,  O  do  not  love  that  wrong. 
To  sing  the  heavens'  praise  with  such  an  earthly 
[tongue. 
IV. 

Scarce  had  the  sun  dried  up  the  dewy  mom. 

And  scarce  the  herd  gone  to  the  hedge  for  shade. 

When  Cytherea,  all  in  love  forlorn, 

A  longing  tarriance  for  Adonis  made, 

Under  an  osier  growing  by  a  brook, 

A  brook  where  Adon  used  to  cool  his  spleen. 

Hot  was  the  day  ;  she  hotter  that  did  look 

For  his  approach,  that  often  there  had  been. 

Anon  he  comes,  and  throws  his  mantle  by, 

And  stood  stark  naked  on  the  brook's  green  brim; 

The  sun  look'd  on  the  world  with  glorious  eye, 

Yet  not  so  wistly  as  this  nueen  on  him : 

He,  spying  her,  bounc'a  in,  whereas  he  stood ; 

O  Jove,  quoth  she,  why  was  not  I  a  flood  t 


Fair  is  my  love,  but  not  so  fair  as  fickle ; 

Mild  as  a  dove,  but  neither  true  nor  trusty ; 

Brighter  than  glass,  and  yet,  as  glass  is,  brittle; 

Softer  than  wax.  and  yet,  as  iron,  rusty : 
A  lily  pale,  with  damask  die  to  grace  her, 
None  fairer,  nor  none  falser  to  deface  her. 
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Her  lips  to  mine  how  often  hath  she  loin'd. 
Between  each  kiss  her  oaths  of  tnie  love  swearing  I 
How  many  tales  to  please  me  hath  she  coin'd, 
Dreadint;  any  love,  the  loss  thereof  stUl  fearing  1 

Vet  In  the  midst  of  all  her  pure  protesting?!,  [mjfs. 

Her  faith,  her  oaths,  her  tears,  and  all  were  jest- 
She  bum'd  with  love,  as  straw  with  fire  flameth. 
She  biirn'd  out  love,  as  soon  as  straw  out  bumeth  ; 
She  fram'd  the  love,  and  yet  she  foil'd  the  framing, 
She  bade  love  last,  and  yet  she  fell  a  turning. 

Was  this  a  lover,  or  a  lecher  whether? 

Bad  in  the  best,  though  excellent  in  neither. 

VI. 
If  music  and  sweet  poetry  agree. 
As  tlicy  must  needs,  the  sister  and  the  brother. 
Then  must  the  love  be  great  "twixt  thee  and  me, 
Because  thou  lov'st  the  one.  and  I  the  other. 
Dowland  to  thee  is  dear,  whose  heavenly  touch 
Upon  the  lute  doth  ravish  human  sense ; 
Spenser  to  mc,  whose  deep  conceit  is  such. 
As,  passing  all  conceit,  needs  no  defence. 
Thou  lov'st  to  hear  the  sweet  melodious  sound 
That  Phcebus'  lute,  the  queen  of  music,  makes ; 
And  I  in  deep  delight  am  chiefly  drown*d, 
Whenas  himself  to  singing  he  betakes. 

One  god  is  god  of  boln,  as  poets  feign ; 

One  knight  loves  both,  and;  both  in  thee  remain. 

vir. 
Fair  was  the  mom,  when  the  fair  queen  of  love, 

Paler  for  sorrow  than  her  milk-white  dove, 
For  Adon's  sake,  a  youngster  proud  and  wild ; 
Her  stand  she  takes  upon  a  steep-up  hill : 
Anon  Adonis  comes  with  horn  and  nounds  ; 
She,  silly  queen,  with  more  than  love's  good  will. 
Forbade  the  boy  he  should  not  pass  those  grounds ; 
Once,  quoth  she,  did  I  see  a  fair  sweet  ^outh 
Here  in  these  brakes  deep-wounded  with  a  boar, 
Deep  in  the  thigh,  a  spectacle  of  ruth  1 
See  m  my  thigh,  quoth  she,  here  was  the  sore : 
She  showed  hers :  he  saw  more  wounds  than  one. 
And  bluslting  Aea,  and  left  her  all  alone. 

VIII. 
Sweet  rose,  fair  flower,  untimely  pluck'd,soon  vaded, 
Pluck'd  in  the  bud  and  vaded  in  tlie  spring  1 
Bright  orient  pearl,  alack  1  too  timely  shade<l ! 
Fair  creature,  kili'd  too  soon  by  death's  shari*  sting  I 
Like  a  green  plum  that  hangs  upon  a  tree,  * 

And  fails,  through  wind,  before  the  fall  should  be. 

I  weep  for  thee,  and  yet  no  cause  I  have ; 
For  why?  thou  left'st  me  nothing  in  thy  will. 
And  yet  thou  left'st  me  more  than  I  did  crave ; 
For  why  ?  I  craved  nothing  of  thee  still : 

O  yes.  dear  friend,  I  pardon  crave  of  thee  ; 

Thy  discontent  thou  didst  bequeath  to  me. 


Venus,  with  Adonis  sitting  by  her. 

Under  a  mjrrtle  shade,  began  to  woo  him : 

She  told  the  youngling  how  god  Mars  did  try  her. 

And  as  he  fell  to  her,  she  fell  to  him. 

Even  thus,  quoth  she,  the  warlike  god  embrac'd  me ; 

And  then  she  clipp'd  Adonis  in  her  arms  : 

Even  thus,  quoth  she,  the  warlike  god  unlac'd  me ; 

As  if  the  boy  should  use  like  loving  charms. 

Even  thus,  quoth  she,  he  seized  on  my  lips. 

And  with  her  lips  on  his  did  act  the  seizure ; 

And  as  she  fetcned  breath,  away  he  skips. 

And  would  not  take  her  meaning  nor  her  pleasure. 

Ah  I  that  I  had  my  lady  at  this  bay. 

To  kiss  and  clip  me  till  I  run  away  I 


X. 

Crabbed  age  and  youth 
Cannot  live  together ; 

Youth  is  full  of  pleasance. 
Age  is  full  of  care : 

Y.     ■       .  •-■-     n. 


Awe  5!*  wtiik  .itn!  co]4  ; 

\  r'\A\\\  h  wHht,  anrl  4ge  is  tame. 
Age,  I  'lu  Liti]ifiT  t!b*fe. 
Ynnth.  I  do  aJiirt  ttiee  ; 

O,  mv  Ifi^c,  n]>-  love  i£  young  I 
Akjc,  1  dr  ilefj-  [f(cc: 
O  ivtet  AliCLihcril,  hie  thee. 

Fur  nLc:thiakdj  thuu  Sit^y'st  too  long. 

XI. 

Beauty  is  but  a  rain  and  douistful  gfood, 

A  shining  gloss,  that  vadeth  suddenly  ; 

A  flower  that  dies,  when  first  it  'gins  to  bud ; 

A  brittle  glass,  that 's  broken  presently : 
A  doubtful  good,  a  gloss,  a  glass,  a  flower. 
Lost,  vaded.  broken,  dead  within  an  hour. 

And  as  goods  lost  are  seld  or  nerer  found. 
As  vaded  gloss  no  rubbing  will  refresh. 
As  flowers  dead  lie  wither  d  on  the  ground. 
As  broken  glass  no  cement  can  redress. 
So  beauty,  blemish'd  once,  for  ever  's  lost. 
In  spite  of  physic,  painting,  pain,  and  cost. 

XII. 
Good  night,  good  rest.    Ah  I  neither  be  my  share: 
She  bade  good  night,  that  kept  my  rest  away  ; 
And  daflTd  me  to  a  cabin  hangd  with  care, 
To  descant  on  the  doubts  of  my  decay. 

Farewell,  quoth  she,  and  come  a^ain  to-morrow ; 

Fare  well  1  could  not,  for  I  supp'd  with  sorrow. 

Yet  at  my  parting  sweetly  did  she  smile. 
In  scorn  or  friendship,  niU  I  construe  whether: 
'T  may  be,  she  joy 'd  to  jest  at  my  exile, 
'T  may  be.  agam  to  make  me  wander  thither : 
Wander,  a  word  for  shadows  like  myself. 
As  take  the  pain,  but  cannot  pluck  the  pelf. 

XIII. 
Lord,  how  mine  eyes  throw  gazes  to  the  east ! 
My  heart  doth  charge  the  watch ;  the  morning  rise 
Doth  cite  each  movmg  sense  from  idle  rest. 
Not  daring  trust  the  office  of  mine  eyes. 
While  Philomela  sits  and  sings,  I  sit  and  maric, 
'  And  wish  her  lays  were  tuned  like  the  lark  ; 

For  she  doth  welcome  daylight  with  her  ditty. 
And  drives  away  dark  dismal-dreaming  night: 
The  nieht  so  pack'd.  I  post  unto  my  pretty  ; 
Heart  hath  his  hope,  and  eyes  their  wished  sight ; 

Sorrow  chang'd  to  solace,  solace  mix'd  with  sorrow; 

For  why?  she  sigh'd,  and  bade  me  come  to-morrow. 

Were  I  with  her,  the  nieht  would  post  too  soon ; 
But  now  are  minutes  added  to  the  hours ; 
To  spite  me  now,  each  minute  seems  a  moon ; 
Yet  not  for  me,  shine  sun  to  succour  flowers  I 
Pack  night,  peep  day;  good  day,  of  night  now 

borrow ; 
Short,    night,    to-night,   and   length  thyself  to- 
morrow. 
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xrv. 

It  was  A  lordii^s  daughter,  the  fairest  one  of  three. 
That  liked  of  her  master  as  well  as  well  might  be. 
Till  looking  od  an  Englishman,  the  fairest  that  eye 

Her  fancy  fell  a  turnmg.  [could  see, 

Long  was  the  combat  ooubtful,  that  love  with  love 

did  fight,  [kniglit ; 

To  leave  the  master  loveless,  or  kill  the  gaSant 

To  put  in  practice  either,  alas  it  was  a  spite 

Unto  the  silly  damsel 
But  one  must  be  refused,  more  roickle  was  the  pain, 
That  nothing  could  be  \ised,  to  turn  them  both  to 

gain. 
For  of  the  two  the  trusty  knight  was  wounded  with 

Alas,  she  could  not  help  it !  [disdain  : 

Thus  art,  with  arms  contending,  was  victor  of  the  day, 
"Which  by  a  gift  of  learning  did  bear  the  maid  away ; 
Then  lullaby,  the  learned  man  hath  got  the  lady  S^yi 

For  now  my  song  is  ended. 

XV. 

On  a  day  (alack  the  day !), 
Love,  whose  month  was  ever  May, 
Spied  a  blossom  passing  fair, 
Playing  in  the  wanton  air : 
Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind. 
All  unseen,  'gan  passage  find ; 
That  the  lover,  sjck  to  death. 
Wish'd  himself  the  heaven's  breath. 
Air,  quoth  he,  thv  cheeks  may  blow ; 
Air,  would  I  might  triumph  so  I 
But,  alas,  my  hand  hath  sworn 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn : 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet. 
Youth,  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet. 
Thou  for  whom  Jove  would  swear 
Juno  but  an  Hthiope  were  ; 
And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  love. 

XVI. 

My  flocks  feed  not, 
My  ewes  breed  not. 
My  rams  speed  not. 

All  is  amiss : 
Love  is  dying, 
Faith  's  defymg, 
Heart 's  denying. 

Causer  of  this. 

All  my  merry  Jigs  are  quite  forgot. 
All  my  lady's  love  is  lost,  God  wot : 
Where  her  faith  was  firmly  fix'd  in  love. 
There  a  nay  is  plac'd  without  remove. 
One  silly  cross 
Wrought  all  my  loss ; 

O  frowning  Fortune,  cursed,  fickle  dame  I 
For  now  I  sec. 
Inconstancy 

More  in  women  than  in  men  remain. 

In  black  mourn  I, 
All  fears  scorn  I, 
Love  hath  forlorn  me. 

Living  in  thrall : 
Heart  is  bleeding, 
All  help  needing. 
(O  cruel  speeding!) 

Fraughted  with  galL 
My  shepherd's  pipe  can  sound  no  deal. 
My  wether's  bell  rings  doleful  knell : 
My  curtail  dog,  that  wont  to  have  play'd, 
Pl.iv       ■  n.1  -i;.  ''Mi  .sc^-JJii  aft^iiJ  J 
W  .    ■■  !■« 

Fr..-      i.     ;  ■  -'.-I  . 


In  howling-wise,  to  see  my  doleful  plight 
How  sighs  resound 
Througli  heartless  ground. 

Like  a  thousand  vanquish'd  men  in  bloody  fight  I 

Clear  wells  spring  not. 
Sweet  birds  sing  not. 
Green  plants  bring  not 

Forth ;  they  die : 
Herds  stand  weeping. 
Flocks  all  sleeping. 
Nymphs  back  peeping 

Fearfully. 

All  our  pleasure  known  to  us  poor  swains. 
All  our  merry  meetings  on  the  plains. 
All  our  evening  sport  from  us  is  fled. 
All  our  love  is  Tost,  for  Love  is  dead. 
Farewell,  sweet  lass. 
Thy  like  ne'er  was 

For  a  sweet  content,  the  cause  of  all  my  moan : 
Poor  Coridon 
Must  live  alone. 

Other  help  for  him  I  see  that  there  is  none. 

xvn. 
Whenas  thine  eye  hath  chose  the  dame. 
And  stall'd  the  deer  that  thou  should'st  strike^ 
Let  reason  rule  things  worthy  blame. 
As  well  as  fancy,  partial  might : 
Take  counsel  of  some  wiser  head. 
Neither  too  young,  nor  yet  unwed. 

And  when  thou  com'st  thy  tale  to  tell. 
Smooth  not  thy  tongue  with  filed  talk, 
Lest  she  some  subtle  practice  smell ; 
(A  cripple  soon  can  find  a  halt :) 

But  plainly  say  thou  lov'st  her  well. 

And  set  her  person  forth  to  seU. 

What  though  her  frowning  brows  be  bent. 
Her  cloudy  looks  will  calm  ere  night ; 
And  then  too  late  she  will  repent. 
That  thus  dissembled  her  delight ; 
And  twice  desire,  ere  it  be  day. 
That  which  with  scorn  she  put  away. 

What  though  she  strive  to  try  her  strength. 
And  ban  and  brawl,  and  say  thee  nay. 
Her  feeble  force  will  yield  at  length. 
When  craft  hath  taught  her  thus  to  say: 
•*  Had  women  been  so  strong  as  men. 
In  faith  you  had  not  had  it  then.' 

And  to  her  will  frame  all  thy  ways ; 

Spare  not  to  spend,— and  chiefly  there 

where  thy  desert  may  merit  praise. 

By  ringing  in  thy  lady's  ear : 
The  strongest  castle,  tower,  and  town. 
The  golden  bullet  beats  it  down. 

Serve  always  with  assured  trust. 

And  in  thy  suit  be  humble,  true ; 

Unless  thy  lady  prove  unjust, 

Press  never  thou  to  choose  anew : 
When  time  shall  serve,  be  thou  not  slack 
To  proflTer,  though  she  put  thee  back. 

The  wiles  and  guiles  that  women  work, 
Dissembled  with  an  outward  show. 
The  tncks  and  toys  that  in  them  lurk. 
The  co,-k  th.Lt  irtdii^  thclu  fihiiH  TiHA  ktMJ* 

Hflve-  y<j«  Tir,(  hr'iTd  ^  -^-ihl  fuir  cfi, 
A  wQjaiia  A  nay  tlqth  w^il  i«  aQiiehtl 
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Think  women  still  to  strire  with  men. 
To  sin,  and  never  for  to  saint : 
There  is  no  heaven,  by  h'>ly  then, 
%V1ien  time  with  aee  shall  them  attaint 

Were  kisses  all  the  Joys  in  bed. 

One  woman  would  another  weo. 

But  loft ;  enoafrh,— too  much  !  fear, 
Lest  that  my  mistress  hear  my  son^; ; 
She  'U  not  stick  to  round  me  i  th'  ear. 
To  teach  my  toneue  to  be  so  long : 
Yet  will  she  blush,  here  be  it  said. 
To  hear  her  secretii  so  bewray 'd. 

XVIII. 

Lire  with  me,  and  be  my  lore, 
And  we  will  all  the  pleasures  prove 
That  hills  and  valleys,  dales  and  fields* 
And  all  the  cra^^y  mountains  yields. 

There  will  we  sit  upon  the  rocks. 
And  sec  the  shepherds  feed  their  flocks. 
By  shallow  rivers,  by  whose  falls 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals. 

There  will  I  make  thee  a  bed  of  roses, 
With  a  thousand  fraerant  posies, 
A  cap  of  flowcTB  anaa  kirtle 
Embroider'd  all  with  leaves  of  myrtle. 

A  belt  of  straw  and  ivy  buds, 

With  coral  clasps  and  amber  studs ; 
And  if  these  pleasures  may  thee  move. 
Then  live  with  me,  and  be  my  love. 

LOVE'S  ANSWER. 

If  that  the  world  and  love  were  youngf, 
And  truth  in  every  shepherd's  tongue. 
These  pretty  pleasures  might  me  uiove 
To  live  with  tnee  and  be  thy  love. 

XIX. 

As  it  fen  upon  a  day. 

In  the  merry  month  of  May, 

Sitting  in  a  pleasant  shade 

Which  a  erove  of  myrtles  made, 

Beasts  did  leap,  ancf  birds  did  sing, 

Trees  did  grow,  and  plants  did  spring: 


Everjrthing  did  t^nWh 

Save  the  nightingale  alone : 

She,  poor  bird,  as  all  fork>ni. 

Lean  d  her  breast  up-dll  a  thorn. 

And  there  sung  the  dolefuB'st  ditty 

That  to  hear  it  was  great  pity ; 

Fie,  fie,  fie,  now  would  she  cry, 

Teru,  Teru,  by  and  by : 

That  to  hear  her  so  compfadiL 

Scarce  I  could  from  tears  refrain  ; 

For  her  grieft  so  lively  shown. 

Made  me  think  upon  mine  own. 

Ah  thought  I,  thou  moum'st  in  Taia; 

None  take  pity  on  thy  pain : 

Senseless  trees,  they  cannot  hear  thee; 

Ruthless  bears,  they  will  not  cheer  thee. 

King  Pandion,  he  is  dead ; 

AH  tny  friends  are  lapp'd  in  lead  ; 

All  thy  fellow-bhrds  ao  sing. 

Careless  of  thy  sorrowing. 

Even  so,  poor  bird,  like  &e«^ 

None  alive  will  pity  me. 

Whilst  as  fickle  fortune  smil'd. 

Thou  and  I  were  both  beguil'd. 

Every  one  that  flatters  thee 

Is  no  friend  in  misery. 

Words  are  easy  like  the  wind ; 

Faithful  friends  are  hard  to  find. 

Every  man  will  be  thy  friend. 

Whilst  thou  hast  wherewith  to  spend  ;  " 

But  if  store  of  crowns  be  scant. 

No  man  will  supply  thy  want. 

If  that  one  be  prodigal. 

Bountiful  they  wfll  him  call : 

And       ■        '  -  -     ' 


Lnd  with  such>like  flattering 
Pity  but  he  were  a  king.' 


If  he  be  addict  to  rice, 
Quickly  him  they  will  e 
If  to  women  he  be  bent. 

They  have  him  at  comnuu- 

But  tf  fortune  once  do  frown. 
Then  farewell  his  great  renown : 
They  that  fawn'd  on  him  before. 
Use  his  company  no  more. 
He  that  is  thy  friend  indeed. 
He  will  help  thee  in  thy  need; 
If  thou  sorrow,  he  will  weep ; 
If  thou  wake,  he  cannot  sleep : 
Thus  of  every  grief  in  heart 
He  with  thee  ooth  bear  a  part. 
These  are  certain  signs  to  know 
Faithful  friend  from  uttering  focw 


SONG. 


Take,  oh.  take  those  lips  away, 
That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn. 

And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day,     * 
Lights  that  do  mislead  the  mom : 

But  my  kisses  bring  a^ain. 

Seals  of  love,  but  seal  d  in  vain. 


Hide,  oh,  hide  those  hills  of  snow. 
Which  thy  frozen  bosom  bears ; 

On  whose  tops  the  pinks  that  grow 
Are  of  those  that  April  wears. 

But  first  set  my  poor  neart  free, 

Botmd  in  those  icy  chains  by  thee. 


VERSES  AMONG  THE  ADDITIONAL  POEMS  TO 
CHESTER'S  LOVE'S  MARTYR,  1601. 


Let  the  bird  of  loudest  lay, 

On  the  sole  Arabian  tree. 

Herald  sad  and  trumpet  be. 

To  whose  sound  chaste  wii^  ob«y. 

But  thou,  shrieking  harbinger, 
Foul  pre-currer  ofthe  fiend, 
Augur  of  the  fever's  end. 
To  this  troop  come  thou  not  near. 


From  this  session  Interdict 
Every  fowl  of  tyrant  wing. 
Save  the  es^le,  feather'a  king  t 
Keep  the  obsequy  so  strict. 

Let  the  priest  In  surplice  white. 
That  defunctive  music  can. 
Be  the  death-divinlne  swan, 
Lest  the  requiem  laoc  his  right. 


VERSES. 
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And  thon,  treble-dated  crow, 
That  thy  sable  firender  mak'st 
With  the  breath  thou  pv'st  and  takVt; 
'Mongst  our  mourners  shalt  thou  go. 

Here  the  anthem  doth  commence : 
Love  and  constancy  is  dead ; 
Phoenix  and  the  tartte  fled 
In  a  mtttnal  flame  from  hence. 

So  tiiey  lov'd,  as  love  in  twain 
Had  the  essence  but  in  one ; 
Two  distincts,  division  none : 
Number  there  in  love  was  slain. 

Hearts  remote,  yet  not  asunder ; 
Distance,  and  no  space  was  seen 
Twixt  the  turtle  and  his  queen ; 
But  in  them  it  were  a  wonder. 

So  between  them  love  did  shine, 
That  the  turtle  saw  his  right 
Flamii^  in  the  phoenix'  sight  t 
Either  was  the  other's  mine. 

Property  was  thus  appali'd. 
That  the  self  was  not  the  same ; 
Single  nature's  double  name 
Neither  two  nor  one  was  caU'd, 

Reason,  in  itself  confounded, 
Saw  division  grow  together ; 
To  themselves  yet  eitiier-nehher. 
Simple  were  so  well  compounded  s 


That  it  cried  how  true  a  twain 
Seemeth  this  concordant  one  1 
Love  hath  reason,  reason  none. 
If  what  parts  can  so  remain. 

Whereupon  it  made  this  threne 
To  the  phcenix  and  the  dove, 
Co-supremes  and  stars  of  love ; 
As  chorus  to  their  tragic  scene. 


Thrbnos. 

Beauty;,  truth,  and  rarity, 
Grace  in  all  simplicity. 
Here  endos'd  in  cinders  li«. 

Death  is  now  the  phoenix'  nest ; 
And  the  turtle's  lojral  breast 
To  eternity  doth  rest. 

Leaving  no  posterity  >- 
"T  was  not  their  infirmity. 
It  was  married  chast^. 

Truth  may  seem,  but  cannot  be : 
Beauty  brag,  but 't  is  not  she ; 
Truth  and  beauty  buried  be. 

To  this  urn  let  those  repair 
That  are  either  true  or  fair; 
For  these  dead  birds  sigh  a  prayer. 
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ABATB,  to  blunt,  tflt 

Abated,  subdued,  depressed,  .. 

Abhomlnable,  antiquated  spelluig  of  abominable, 

107 
Abide,  to  pay  the  penalty,  641 
Abide,  sojourn,  336 

Abiects,  tilings  thrown  away  as  worthless,  644 
Able,  to  qualify,  499 
Aboaing,  forebodmg,  393 
Abraham  Cupid,  445 
AbridgmenL  pastime,  135,  C4< 
Abroad,  disonrsed.  expended, 


Absey-book,  ABC  book,  catecSisin,  238 

Abuse,  delusion,  deception,  63 

Aby,  to  pay  dear  for,  m 

Accidence,  43 

Accite,  to  summon,  673 

Accordingly,  conformably,  proportionately,  z88 

Accost,  approach.  900 

Account  of,  to  value,  to  appreciate,  z8 

Ache  (a  noun),  pronounced  ache,  and  forming  a 

riddle  with  the  letter  H.  88,  fi66 
Aches  (a  noun),  pronounced  akes,  4 
Acknown,  known,  471 
Acquaintance,  amity,  738 
Across,  to  break,  a  tUt-yard  technical,  9a,  184 
Acture,  action.  746 
Adamant,  loadstone,  1x7 
Adam,  old.  a  serjeant,  74 
Addiction,  inclination.  466 
Additions,  qualities,  titles,  characteristics,  186,  540^ 

Address,  to  prepare,  to  make  ready,  43, 99, 135, 135, 

162,  307 
Admittance,  vogue,  fashion,  36 
Advice,  considerauon,  representation.  143,  3x8 


Advised,  assured,  aware,  persuaded,  33, 90, 043,994 

Affect,  to  love,  98 

Affect  the  letter,  to  use  alliteration,  Z03 

Affection,  affectation,  imagination,  107,  3x7 

Affectioned,  affected,  304 

Affeer,  to  assess,  or  confirm,  5x5 

Affined,  bound,  459, 467 

Affray,  to  frighten.  453 

Affront,  to  confront,  to  encoanter,  546 


IflV,  betroth,  396 

Lfly,  t '^     '- 


Afly,  to  confide,  674 

Against  the  hair,  against  the  grain,  569 

Aglet-baby,  a  diminntive  '^gnn  carved  on  a  jewel, 

167.  396 
Agnize,  to  acknowledge,  463 
Agood,  in  good  earnest,  98 
Aim.  to  guess,  to  surmise,  22,  461 
Aim  I  cry  aim  I  to  encourage,  99 
Aim,  to  give,  to  direct,  29,  71 
Aiax.  a  Jakes,  xxx 

Albany,  an  ancient  name  for  Scotland,  48^ 
Alder-liefest,  all-dearest,  dearest  of  all,  280 
Alife.  as  life.  228 
AD  at  once,  a  trite  phrase,  390 
Allons  I  let  us  go,  xo6, 107 
Allow,  to  approve,  491 
Allowed,  licensed,  no 
Allowing,  allowed,  lawful,  317 
All-thing,  every  way,  510 
Alms-drink,  a  portion  of  liquor  dmnk  to  relieve  A 

companion,  658 
Althea's  dream,  398 

Amazing,  confounding,  appalltngi  47,  ^S^ 
A  mes-ace.  both  aces,  xSo 
Amiss,  a  fault,  744 
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Amort,  dejected,  175 

Anchor,  an  anchorite,  549 

Ancient,  ensign,  an  ensif^n  bearer,  987,  299,  459] 

Andrew,  a  name  for  a  ship,  xaS 

Angerly,  angrily,  17 

Appald,  pleased,  satisfied,  73a 

Apparent,  nearest,  ar7 

Apparent,  manifest,  637 

Apparitor,  an  officer  or  the  spiritual  court,  xox 

Apperil,  danger,  peril,  52a 

Apple-John,  999 

Apply,  to  ply,  16S 

Apprehension,  conceit,  sarcasm,  341 

Approbation,  proof,  314 

Approve,  to  jjustify,  to  confirm,  137,  536 

Araise.  to  raise,  to  upraise,  184 

Argosy,  a  large  vessel,  aoi,  331 

Argument,  conversation,  86 

Arm-gaunt,  653 

Aroint  i  begone  1  avaunt  I  50$ 

A-row,  one  after  another,  successively,  76 

Arrive,  to  arrive  at,  634 

Articulate,  to  enter  into  articles,  6x4 

Articulated,  circumstantially  drawn  out,  289 

Artificial,  ingenious.  lax 

Artist,  a  scholar,  565 

Aspersion,  sprinkling,  xx 

Assinego,  an  ass,  567 

Assured,  affiance<^  72,  243 

Astonished,  thunderstruck,  718 

At  friend,  on  terms  of  friend^nip,  234 

Atomies,  mites.  443 

Atomies,  atoms,  isis,  319 

Atone,  to  reconcile,  255, 587 

Attasked.  taxed,  charged,  487 

Attorney,  advocate,  pleader,  709 

Aunts,  wenches.  226 

Awful,  authorised,  lawful,  305 

Awful  men,  men  of  worth  and  authority,  25 

Awkward,  distorted,  contrary,  3x9. 364 

Baccarb,  Stand  back,  169 

Baffled,  treated  with  ignominy,  255 

Baldrick,  a  belt,  80 

Balked,  ridged,  heaped  op,  273 

Balk  logic,  to  dispute,  to  wrangle,  165 

Ballow,  a  pole  or  staff,  500 

Ban,  to  curse.  709 

Banbury  cheese,  a  thin  cheese,  31 

Band,  a  bond,  74 

Ban-dog,  perhaps  a  dog  chained  or  banded,  357 

Banquet,  a  dessert,  X79 

Barbason,  a  fiend,  37,  300 

Barbed,  caparisoned.  394 

Bare  the  beard,  to  shave  the  beard,  6x 

Barm,  yeast,  116 

Bams,  Daims,  88 

Base-court,  lower  court:  265 

Bases,  an  embroidered  mantle,  hanging  from  the 
waist  to  the  knee,  worn  by  knights  on  horse- 
back ;  also  the  hottsings  of  a  horse ;  also  the 
hose,  694 

Basilisks,  huee  pieces  of  ordnance,  378 

Basta,  enough,  166 

Bastard,  a  sweet  wine,  279 

Bat.  staff  or  club,  745 

Bate,  to  blunt,  96 

Batlet,  a  bat  to  beat  Unen  with,  x  jo 

Batten,  to  feed,  551 

Battle,  an  army,  324,  459,  487 

Bavin,  a  faggot  of  brushwood,  284 

Bawcock,  beau  coq,  fine  fellow,  209,  217 

Bay-window,  bow-window,  212 

Bead's-man,  one  whose  duty  is  to  offer  up  prayers 
for  another,  15,  353 

Bear  a  brain,  to  remember  well,  442 

Bear  hard,  to  rein  in  from  mistrust  or  fear,  635,  641 

Bearing-cloth,  an  infant's  mantle  in  whicn"^it  is 
carried  to  the  font,  223 

Bear  in  hand,  to  {encourage,  to  buoy  up,  9X,  X74, 

_     294.  510 

Beaver,  the  lower  ^»art  of  a  helmet,  sometimes  used 
for  the  helmet  Itself,  288 

Beck,  a  bow,  523 


f  on  you  1  Z4S 


Becoming,  self-restrained,  92$ 

Bed-fellow,  intimate  friend,  317 

Beetles,  overhangs,  540 

Beg  a  fool,  to  ask  in  wardship,  68 

Begetter,  one  who  gets  or  procures,  729 

Beguiled,  masked,  disguised,  737 

Behave,  to  control,  528 

Belike,  to  favour,  to  approve,  516 

Be-mete,  to  beat  with  a  yard  measure,  xTfi 

Bemoiled,  bedraggled,  173 

Be  naught  a  while,  a  mischief  c 

Bench  hole,  forica,  666 

Benefit,  a  benefidanr,  352 

Benumbed,  stiff,  inflexible,  569 

Bergomask,  a  dance,  127 

Bermoothes,  the  Bermudas,  3 

Beshrew,  to  curse,  to  imprecate  sorrow  or  evil  on  s 

person,  108,  134 
Besmirch,  to  soil,  to  befoul,  328,  539 
Bessy,  o'er  the  bourn,  494 
Best,  best  one,  an  epithet  of  endearment,  652 
Bestowed,  secreted,  stowed,  68 
Bestraught,  distracted,  164 
Beteem,  to  allow,  to  suffer,  X15,  538 
Better  penny,  a  proverbial  phrase,  30 
Bevel,  crooked,  74X 

Bewray,  to  betray,  to  discover,  346,  375 
Bezoman,  a  term  of  contempt,  3x3 
Bias,  a  swelling  out,  578 
Bid,  to  invite,  133 
Bid  forth,  inviteo  out,  133 
Biggin,  a  coif,  308 
Bilberry,  the  whortleberry,  47 
Bilbo.  31,  43 

Bilboes,  mstruments  of  tortiu-e,  fetters,  559 
Bills,  halberds,  battle-axes,  87,  499 
Bisson,  blind.  546 

Biting  the  thumb,  a  contemptuous  action,  44a 
Blackis,  mourning  habiliments,  217 
Blank,  a  mark  in  gunnery,  220 
Blench,  to  flindi,  to  start  off,  6x,  218,  563 
Blend,  blended,  746 
Bl^ss  the  mark,  28,  13s,  459 
Blmd-worra,  slow-worm,  ix8,  513 


Block,  a  Lat-mouldj 

Blood-boltered,  dotted  with  bfood,  5x4 


Blood  in.  with  the  blood 


blood 


Blow,  to  swell,  666 

Blue  caps,  the  Scotch,  281 

Blunt,  dull,  insensible,  39X 

Board,  to  accost,  200 

Bob,  to  rap.  to  hit,  ixfi^  xsx,  4x7 

Bobbed,  tricked.  478 

Bodged,  bungled,  377 

Bodkin,  a  stiletto,  a  dag^fCr,  547 

Bodvkins,  God's,  an  oat^  546 

Bolds,  emboldens,  50X 

Bolted,  sifted,  229 

Boltered,  clotted,  5x4 

Bolters,  sieves,  285 

Bolting-hutch,  the  bin  into  which  meal  Is  boulted, 

281 
Bombard,  or  bumbard,  a  barrel,  a  capacious  vessel. 

sometimes  of  leather,  for  holding  drink,  381. 

Bombast,  a  sort  of  wadding  used  to  fill  out  dresses, 

113 
Bona-robas,  women  of  pleasure,  302 
Bone-ache,  the  Neapolitan,  569,  573 
Boot,  help,  advantage,  255,  348 
Bordered,  restrained.  496 

Borne  in  hand,  encouraged  by  delusive  promises,  ya 
Borrowed,  assumed,  747 
Bosky,  woody.  288 

Bosom  multiplied,  many-stomached,  17a 
Bots.  worms  in  the  stomach  of  a  horse,  173,  276 
Bottled,  bloated,  398  ^ 

Bottom,  to  wind  round,  or  upon,  23 
Bought  and  sold,  entrapped,  betrayed,  made  a 

victim,  347.  567   „ 
Bourn,  boundary,  498,  547 
Bow.  yoke.  155 
Bowed,  bent,  426 
Brach,  a  hound  bitch,  163 
Braid,  false,  deceitful,  193 
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Braved,  bedizened,  ornamented,  152, 176 

Bravery,  finer>',  ostentation,  50, 152,  647 

Braving-,  blustering,  hectoring,  677 

Break  up,  to  carve,  102,  153    ^ 

Break  with  him,  to  open  the  subject  to  him,  17,  637 

Breast,  voice,  204 

Breath,  a  breathing,  a  combat  for  exercise,  378 

Breathe  in  watering,  to  take  breath  while  drmking, 

.  Breeched,  sheathed,  mired,  509 
Breed-bate,  an  exciter  of  quarrels,  33 
Brewer's  horse,  285 
Brew  good  ale,  a  proverb,  24 


Bribe-buck,  47 

Brize,  the  gad,  or  horsefly,  565,  662 

Broken  music,  the  music  of  stringed  instruments, 


147.  571 
Broker,    a-  pander,   a  procuress,    a   cheat,  242, 

Brooched,  adorned,  decorated,  669 

Brooded,  wratchful,  245 

Broom-groves,  11 

Brown-bastard,  a  sweet  wine,  279 

Brown-bill,  a  battle-axe,  499 

Brownist,  a  follower  of  Brown,  a  sectary,  208 

Bruit,  report,  340,  390,  519,  538,  584 

Buckle,  to  bend,  294 

Buff,  the  dress  of  a  sergeant,  73 

Bug,  a  bugbear,  a  gobfin,  551,  559,  603 

Bulk,  the  breast,  542 

Bully-rook,  a  jolly  dog,  3a 

Bung,  a  cutpurse,  300 

Burgonet,  a  helmet,  653 

Burst,  broken,  173,  304 

Busky,  bosky,  woody,  288 

Buxom,  lusty,  sprightly,  buoyant,  323 

Buz,  buz! — an  interjection  ot  impatience,  545 

Buzzard,  a  beetle,  170 

By  day  and  night,  at  all  times,  35^,  420 

By  these  ten  oones,  a  common  adjuration,  357 

By  'rlakin,  by  our  ladykin,  or  little  lady,  10, 119 

CADDIS,  worsted  galloon,  asS,  279 

Cade,  a  barrel,  357 

Cadent,  falling,  487 

Cake  is  dough,  hopes  are  frustrated,  165,  179 

Cality,  construe  me,  328 

Caliver,  a  hand-gun,  304 

Call,  a  bird-call,  246 

Callet,  a  strumpet,  222,  356,  476 

Calm,  a  mispronunciation  of  qualm,  299 

Canary,  a  dance  with  castanets,  328 

Candle-wasters,  Bacchanals,  revellers,  91 


Canker,  the  dog-rose,  82,  734 
Canstick,  a  candlestick,  283 
Cantle,  a  slice,  a  comer,  9^  66a 


Cantons,  cantos,  203 

Canvas,  to  toss,  337 

Can  you  hit  itt— a  song,  or  dance,  102 

Capable— impressible,  susceptible,  4,  156,  243,  243, 

994 
Capitulate,  to  confederate,  284 
Capocchio,  a  simpleton,  576 
Capricious,  goatish,  1^5 
Captain«jewels,  superior  jewels,  735 
Captious,  capacious,  183 
Carbonado,  a  collop  cooked  on  the  coals,  290 
Carcanet,  a  necklace.  70,  73s 
Card,  by  the,  according  to  the  book  of  manners, 

Card,  to,  to  mix,  or  mingle,  284 

Career,  or  Careire,  a  term  of  the  mtnaee,  31 

Careful,  painful,  anxious,  77 

Carkanet,  a  necklace,  70,  735 

Carlot,  a  churl,  157 

Carpets,  coverings  for  the  table,  174 

Carping,  taunting,  284 

CarracK,  a  ship  of  great  burden,  46X 

Carry  coals,  to  submit  to  indignities,  439 

Carry  out  a  side,  a  card-table  phrase,  501 

Carrying  dead  bodies  off  the  stage,  561 

Carve,  to  give  an  amorous  sign,  3a 

Case,  a  brace,  a  pair,  320 

Case,  a  skin,  214 

Casque,  a  helmet,  314 


Cassock,  a  horseman's  coat,  194 

Cast,  dismissed,  466 

Castiliano  vulgu,  200 

Castle,  a  helmet,  681 

Catalan,  a  term  of  reproach,  34 

Gates,  cakes,  dainties,  70,  169 

Cautel,  crafty  circumspection,  539 

Cautdous,  treacherous,  insidious,  624 

Censer,  a  fire-pan  for  perfumes,  291 

Ceremony,  pronounced  as  a  trisyllable,  187 

Certes,  459 

Cess,  measure,  276 

Chambers,  small  pieces  of  ordnance,  423 

Chances,  crosses,  casualties,  460 

Changeling,  a  child  changed  by  fkiries  or  gi] 

116,  H7 
Channel,  kennel,  380 

Character,  handwriting,  ciphers,  225,  234,  48£ 
^^  735.  745^ 
Chares,  drudgery,  669 

Charles's-wain,  the  constellation  called  the  be? 
Charm,  to  conjure,  638 
Charm  the  tongue,  to  restrain  or  put  a  spell  upt 

tongue,  392,  480 
Charmer,  an  enchantress,  one  who  works  by  s 

472 
Charming,  magicaL  fascinating,  587,  676 
Chameco,  a  sort  of  wine,  360 
Chases,  a  term  of  tennis,  3x6 
Chaudron,  entrails,  530 
'Cheater,  an  Escheater,  32,  744 
Cheater,-  a  gamester,  a  cozener,  299 
Check,  to  ny  from,  or  shy  at,  556 
Cheer,  fare,  549 

Cheer,  visage,  aspect,  121,  138,  718 
Cherry-pit,  a  game,  209 
Cheveril,  a  soft  leather,  426,  447 
Chewet,  a  noisy  chattering  bird,  289 
Chide,  to  rebuke,  to  re-sound,  320 
Chide  with,  to  quarrel  with,  476,  603,  740 
Child,  a  female  infant,  228 
Childing,  teeming,  117 
Children  that  have  no  names,  illegitimate  chil 

651 
Chop-logic,  a  nickname ;  also,  to  exchange 

Chuck,  chicken,  term  of  endearment,  107,  472 

'Cide,  to  decide,  734 

Cinmie-pace— a  dance,  81 

Circle,  diadem,  663 

Circumstance,  conduct,  circumstantial  dedu 

Circumstance,  circtmilocution,  129 
'Cite,  to  incite,  154,  378 
Cittern,  a  musical  instrument,  zxa 
Civil,  sour,  bitter,  83,  200 
Clack-dish,  a  beggar's  aish,  58 
Clamour,  to  refrain  or  silence,  228 
Claw,  to  flatter,  81 
Clean,  utterly,  completely,  263 
Clean  kam,  rigmarole,  621 
Cleave  the  pin,  to  split  the  wooden  pin  in  a  t 
29.  102 


Clerkly,  scholarly,  x8,  4j5 
Cling,  to  shrivel,  to  shrmk, 
Clip,  to  embrace. 


5x8 


Close,  to  wheedle,  to  fawn,  to  flatter,  65 

Close,  wanton,  «i 

Cloth-of-gold  oftissue,  cloth  of  gold  on  a  groi 

tissue,  655 
Cloud  in  the  lace,  a  dark  spot  in  the  forehea 

horse,  660 
Clout,  the  white  mark  in  a  target,  zoa 
Clouted  brogues,  nailed  shoes,  600 
Coast,  to  advance,  713 
Coat,  coat  of  arms,  740 
Cock  and  pye,  a  popular  adjuration,  994 
Cockle-hat,  a  pilgrim's  hat,  554 
Cockney,  a  spooney,  a  cook,  490 
Cock-shut,  twilight,  416 
Coffin,  the  crust  of  a  raised  pie,  176,  688 
Cog,  to  load  dice,  to  cheat,  to  defraud,  304 
Coenizance,  a  badge,  341 
Cou,  trouble,  turmoil,  17  xaa 
Colbrand  the  giant,  938 
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Cold  to  bed,  to  thy  cold  bed,  16-^ 

Collted.  sitiutted,  blackened,  obscured,  tzj,  467 

Colours,  artihces,  340 

Colt,  to  (fuU,  977 

Coinbinate,  coatncted,  57 

Coinbination.  contract,  3x5 

Come  off.  to  pay,  44 

Comforting,  encoura(inn?>  abettini;.  293 

CoQunend,  to  commit,  to  submit,  to  resign,  197,  aaa. 

667 
Commission,  warrant,  authority,  917 
Commodity,  advantage,  self-intere&t,  244 
Common,  public,  zoo 
Common  liar,  rumour,  650 
Compact,  made  up,  compounded,  71 
Companion,  a  low  fellow,  75,  476, 590, 609 
Company,  companion,  161 

Com()arative.  ready  ia  comparisons,  or  similes,  073 
Compassed,  arched,  709 
Competitor,  coadjutor,  confederate,  auxiliary,  ax, 

aza 
Compliments,  point-de-vlce  manners,  97,  318 
Comply,  to  fraternise,  to  play  the  couxiicr,  545,  560 
Compose,  accord,  agree,  655 
Composure,  composture,  composition.  533.  570, 652 
Compt,  in,  in  trust,  to  be  accounted  for,  507 
Comptible,  susceptible,  sensitive,  aoa 
Con,  to  know,  to  allow,  to  award,  Z94,  aoa 
Conceit,  imagination,  448 
Conceited,  conceptive,  apprehensive,  735 
Conclusions,  experiments,  553,  588 
Concolinel,  100 

Condition,  nature,  disposition,  Z3Z.  Z47, 194,  63B 
Conduct,  a  conductor,  a  guide,  aio,  449,  718 
Coney-catch,  to  cheat,  178 
Coney*catcher,  a  sharper,  a  trickster,  31 
Confess  and  be  hanged,  a  caut  plirase,  474 
Conger  and  fexmel,  300 
Consent,  agreement,  unison,  3x0 
Consigned,  sealed,  517 
Consort,  fellow!>hiu,  fraternity,  95,  68 
Consort,  a  band  ot  musicians,  39 
Conspectuity,  vision,  perceptiun,  6z5 
Constancy,  consistency,  135,  640 
Contain,  to  hold,  to  retain,  144 
Contemptible,  mocking,  contemptuous,  84 
Content,  acquiescence,  707 
Content,  continent,  self-restrained,  645 
Continent,  capacious,  554 
Continuate,  uninterrupted,  473 
Contraction,  marriage-contract,  ^ 
Convent,  to  agree,  to  be  convenient,  axj 
Convent,  to  summon,  to  cite,  64,  435 
Convert,  to  turn,  539 
Convertite,  a  penitent,  a  convert,  950 
Convicted,  vanquished,  345 
Convince,  to  conquer,  xia,  507,  5x6,  587 
Convive,  to  feast  together,  579 
Cooling-card,  350 

Copatain-hat,  a  high-crowned  hat,  178 
Cope,  to  encounter,  z4a 
Copy,  theme,  76 
Coranto,  a  dance,  z86 
Corinth,  a  cant  name  for  a  borcUUo,  534 
Corinthian,  a  wencher,  985 
Comuto,  a  cuckold,  41 
CoroUarv,  an  overplus,  zx 
Corporal  of  the  field,  an  aide-de-camp,  zoz 
Costard,  the  head,  c8 
Coted,  came  alongside,  ; 


Courts  a  term  in  tennis,  3x6 

Cousia.  a  kinsman,  443 

Covent,  a  convent,  6s 

Cover,  to  prepare  the  table,  z5x 

Cower,  to  bend  or  sink.  700 

Cowi-staff,  a  pole  used  to  carry  a  backet,  40 

Coystril,  a  mean  groom,  or  peasant,  joo 

Coxier,  a  botcher  of  clothes  or  shoes,  004 

Crack,  a  manikin,  6ix 

Grants,  crowns,  garlands,  558 

Crare,  a  small  vessel  of  burden,  600 

Credent,  credible,  plausible,  6a,  217 

Credit,  information,  2x9 

Crescive,  increasii^,  growing,  3x4 

Crewel,  worsted,  gn 

Critic  A  cynic,  ^z 

Critical,  cvnical.  censorious,  740 

Crooked,  bowed  or  croucheo,  640 

Cross,  a  coin  stamped  with  a  cross,  98.  150.  593 

Cross,  to  pass  across  the  path  of  a  spectre,  5:^7  . 

Crush  a  cup  of  wrine.  an  invitation  to  a  carouse,  44>  ^ 

Cry,  a  pack,  a  troop  or  company,  549^  603 

Cry  aim.  to  encourage,  240 

Cry  Havoc  1  a  signal  for  indisctiniinate  slaughter, 
941,  6ai 

Cry  in  the  top  of  question,  to  crow  over  or  chal- 
lenge, 545 

Cry  oit,  to  aimonnce,  to  awert,  ax3^  417,  478 

Crystal-button,  379 

Cue,  a  suge  term  for  the  last  words  of  a  si>eech,  119 

Cuisses,  armour  for  the  thighs,  987 

Cunning,  knowing,  skilful,  60^  v66,  535 

Curb,  to  bow  or  truckle,  552 

Curiosity,  finical  refiement,  539 

Curious,  scrupulous,  over  punctilioas,  X77,  659 

Curious-good,  fastidiousty  precise,  725 

Curious-knotted,  abounduttr  in  intricate  figures,  97 

Curied,  an  epithet  of  gentility,  462 

Cursed,  under  the  influence  of  a  malediction,  583 

Curst,  cross-grained,  sour,  intractable,  maliaous, 
zoo,  Z33,  208,  225,  488 

Curtall-dog,  a  halting-dog,  34 

Curtle-ax,  a  cutlass,  149,  327 


Coted,  came  alongside,  S44 
Cot-quean,  a  molly-coddle,  455 
Coucning,  crouching,  641 


i»ng,  „.    . 

Counsel,  in  counsel,  secret,  in  secret,  9z,  31,  Z9X 
Countenance,  to  receive,  to  entertain,  145,  174 
Counter-caster,  a  disparaging  term  for  merchant, 

Counterfeit,  a  portrait,  137 

Counterfeit,  a  False  piece  of  money,  569 

Counterpoints,  counterpanes,  17Z 

Countervail,  to  make  equal  or  eqiuvalent,  Z72 

Couplement,  xxx 

Courage,  mett^,  spirit,  379 

Courser's  hair,  1553 

Court-cupboard,  a  cabinet,  443 

Court  holy-water,  glozing  speeches,  49a 


Customer,  a  loose  woman,  198, 174 
Cut  and  long  tail,  good  and  bad,  41 
Cyprus,  or  Cypress,  a  stuff  like  crape,  208 

Dapf,  or  doflf,  to  put  oflT,  92,  445 

Damn,  to  condemn,  644.  650 

Damnable,  damnably,  224 

Danger,  power,  141 

Dangerous,  biting,  mischievotu,  96,  231,  637 

Dank,  wet,  rotten,  iz8,  276 

Danskers,  Danes,  543 

Dare  larks,  to,  431 

Darkling,  in  the  dark,  xi8 

Darraign,  boldly  prepared,  380 

Daubery,  jugglmg,  43 

Day-woman,  dairy-woman,  98 

Dealt  on  Ueutenantry,  fought  by  proxy,  663 

Dear,  choice,  rare,  momentous,  extreme,  99,  Z48, 

955,  46«,  463.  573.  «» 
Death  s-man,  executioner,  793 
Death-tokens,  plague-spots  forewarning  death,  669 
Debitor-and-creditor,  the  title  of  some  old  t 

on  book-keeping,  669 
Deceptious,  deceivmg.  ifit 
Decked,  sprinkled,  2 
Deck  of  cards,  a  pack  of  cards,  390 
Defeat,  to  disfigure  the  countenance,  463 
Defeatures,  ill-looks,  defacement,  69,  77 
Defend,  to  forbid,  81,  91,  988,  463 
Deftly,  smartly,  featly,  514 
Defunctive,  mortuary,  750 
De^,  to  contemn  or  spurn,  748 
Defy,  to  renounce.  970 
Delighted,  delighting,  463 
Demerits,  goodor  ilfdeserts.  461,  6x0 
Demit,  to  depress  or  cast  down,  530 
Demi-wolves,  a  species  of  dog,  51X 
Denay,  to  deny,  356 
Denier,  a  French  coin,  3^ 
Denunciation,  annunciation,  50 
Depart,  to  part  with,  99,  342 
Depart,  to  separate,  522 
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Deprive,  to  disinherit,  to  depos<^  484,  540 

Deracinate,  to  root  up,  33:^  565 

Deme,  earnest,  ea^er,  696 

Descant,  variation  m  music,  16 

Design,  to  point  out,  to  desi^ate,  255 

Desire  you  of,  desire  of  you,  120,  305 

Despatched,  bereft,  541 

Detect,  to  exhibit,  to  display,  380 

Determine,  to  end.  to  melt  away,  30S,  664 

Dewberry,  a  sort  of  blackberry,  120 

Dich,  doit,  522 

Diet,  to  take,  to  be  under  regfimen,  z8 

DiHerence,  distinction,  79 

Diffuse,  to  dis^ise.  485 

Diffused,  wild,  irregular,  44 

Dilations,  delations,  accusations,  distillations,  470 

Dildos  and  fadings,  obscene  burdens  of  old  ballads, 

398 
Direct,  explicitly,  without  ambiguity,  633 
Disability,  disparagement,  30 
Disabled,  disparaged,  impugned,  161, 350 
Discandying,  liquefying,  664,  667 
Disclose,  disclosure.  547 
Dishabited,  dislodged,  240 
Dislike,  to  express  disapprobation,  161 
Dislimn,  to  render  indistmct,  to  obliterate,  668 
Dismes,  tenths,  568 

Dismount  thy  tuck,  draw  thy  rapier,  aio 
Dispark,  to  aestroy  the  enclosures  of  a  park,  263 
Dispute,  to  reason,  229,  451 
Disseat,  depose,  518 

Distain,  to  cloud,  to  cast  into  the  shade,  70X 
Distempered,  disordered,  460,  550 
Distinctly,  separately,  3 
Distractions,  detachments,  663 
Distraught,  distracted,  407,  455 
Dhnsioo,  variation  in  music,  452 
Do,  do,  an  expression  of  coutempt,  567 
Doff,  to  do  ofl,  to  put  off,  9a,  445 
Dole,  distribution,  294 
Do  me  right,  accept  my  challenge,  92 
Don,  to  put  on,  554 
Done,  destroyecf,  713 
Double-cracks,  double-thunder-dajps,  504 
Double-dealer,  one  unfaithful  in  love  or  wedlock, 

Doublie-pictures,  pictures  that  showed  two  faces  by 

turning,  657 
Double-set,  twice  round,  4166 
Dout,  to  extinguish,  326 
Dower,  gift,  474     ^ 
Dowle,  a  feattier,  down,  10 
Down-gjrved,  hanging  down  loose,  542 
Dowzabel.  73 

Drachma,  a  Greek  coin,  643,  645 
Draught-house,  forica,  dram,  sower,  &c.,  54,  580 
Drawer,  a  waiter,  36,  279,  298 
Drawn  fox,  285 
Dreams,  John-a-,  a  sleepy,  muddle-headed  fellow, 

546 
Dress,  to  address,  to  prepare,  325,  566 
Drive,  to  rush  pell-mell,  678 


dagger,  508 


Drollery,  a  puppet-show,  10 
Dnigs,  drudges,  532 
Dudgeon,  the  wooden  handle  of  a 
Due,  to  endue,  347 
Dullard,  a  dull  cJbserver,  416 
Dumbed,  silenced,  rendered  mute,  653 
Dumps,  heavy,  mournful  tunes,  456 
^UPP.  to  lift  up,  to  open,  554 
Dwell,  to  abide,  to  continue,  131 

Eager,  aigre,  sour,  541 

Ear,  to  plough,  182,  102,  651,  65a 

tcstasy,  aberration  of  mind,  75,  552 

tftest,  quickest,  readiest,  91 

Eifal,  equal.  685 

tggs  for  money,  will  you  take,  a  prover^ 

Eisel,  wormwood,  vinegar,  599 
Ed.  old,  old  age,  568 
t  ements  of  the  body,  principles  of 
£•56,  in  other  words,  573 
tmbalhng,  the  bestowal  of  roy? 
emblem  of  the  ball,  426 


Embarquements,  impediments,  614 

Embossed,  a  term  of  the  chase,  signifying  exhausted 

and  outrun,  163,  191 
Emmew,  a  term  in  falconry,  to  paralyse,  56 
Enipery,  empire,  sovereignty,  316,  408 
Engaged,  detained  as  a  hostage,  288 
Engross,  to  fatten,  125 
Ensconce,  to  hide,  to  shelter,  35,  39,  69, 186 
Ensear,  to  make  sterile,  537 
Ensign,  a  standard-bearer,  574 
Entertainment,  re-instatement,  47s 
Entitled,  ennobled,  733 
Entrance,  trance,  reverie,  695 
Entreat,  to  entertain,  579 
Envy,  hatred,  malice.  140,  346,  424,  637 
Ephesian,  a  slang  term.  45,  298 
Equinoctial  of  Queubus,  204 
Erring,  erratic,  537 
Escoted,  paid,  545 
Esperance,  hope,  581 
Essay,  to  assay,  484 
Estate,  affairs,  229 

Esteem,  the  sum  of  what  is  held  estimable,  197 
Estimation,  supposition,  conjecture,  376 
Estridges,  287 
Eteme,  eternal,  511 
Even,  to  strike  a  balance  with,  to  equate, 

637 
Even  Christian,  fellow-chzistiaa,  557 
Evident,  inevitable,  4x9 
Evils,  forica,  53 
Exactly,  duly,  395 
Except,  to  stay,  395 
Excrement,  hair,  the  beard,  137,  9?- 
Executors,  executioners,  316 
Exempt,  separated,  parted,  70 
Exhale,  317 

Exhibition,  pension,  allowance 
Exigent,  end,  exigency,  341,  ( 
Expect,  to  anticipate,  177 
Expect,  to  attend,  pay  atte 
Expedience,  expedition,  4- 
Expedient,  expeditious,  ^ 
Expiate,  to  terminate,  jr 
Exsufflicate,  exsufiiate, 
Extended,  seized,  651 
Extern,  external,  460 
Extraught,  extracts 
Extrav^ant,  wand 
Eyases,  nestlings. 
Eyas  musket,  a  y 
Eyry,  an  aieiy,  * 

FACE,  to  bull 

Faced,  tumr 

Facinorous 

Fact,  crin' 

Fadge,  tr 

Fair,  be- 

Fairy,  r 

Faitor 

Falcr 

Far 

Fa 

F 
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Fcl!  of  hair,  nny  part  coyered  with  hair,  518 

Fellow,  a  companion,  9 

In-'ulary,  a  vasvil,  a  Icileratc,  je   sto 

rure,  feer,  or  phere,  compumuu.  husband  or  wife, 
683 

Fet,  fetched,  320 

Fettle,  to  prepare,  453 

Few,  ia.  ill  brief,  2,  167,  rjj 

Fico,  a  term  of  oiitempt.  32,  333 

I'ifleen,  an  impost,  369 

Fikjhts,  w.istc-cloths  round  a  ship  in  a  fi:jht,  36 

Fi^ro  for  thy  fri'iuiship,  a  rig  for,  &c.,  3^3 

Filed,  defiled.  510 

Filetl,  m.irchcd  in  equal  pace,  430 

Filed,  polished,  107 

Fills,  thills,  the  shafts  of  a  wa^on.  573 

Find,  to  detect,  547 

Fine,  to  embi-Ilish.to  refine,  315 

Fine,  the  conchiiion,  80,  195.  «<} 

Fineiess,  endless,  unnumbered,  470 

Fire,  a  dissyllable,  16    . 

Fire-drake,  a  meteor  or  fire-work,  4i*< 

Fire-new,  bran-new,  freshly  coined,  .,7 

Fit,  asonif,  division  of  a  song,  strain  ot  harmony,  571 

Fit,  to  start,  700 

Fitchew,  a  polecat,  474 

Fives,  a  disease  in  horses  called  the  vivcs,  173 

Flamen,  a  priest,  511 

Flap-Jack,  a  pancake,  694 

Flask,  a  soldier's  powder-horn,  in 

Flaw,  a  gust  of  wind,  363 

Flecked,  spotted,  dappled,  flaked,  443 

Fleet,  float,  665 

Fleshed,  eager  from  the  ta«rte  of  flesh,  ^54,  321,  411 

Fleshed,  made  to  taste  flesh,  initiated,  211.  j;i,  319 

Fleshment,  eagerness  gained  by  successful  initia- 
tion, 489 

Flewed,  having  laree,  hangfing  chaps,  124 

Flibbertigibbet,  a  fiend,  494 

Flirt-gills,  wild,  flirting,  romping  wench,  447 

Florentius'  Love,  167 

Flying  at  the  brook,  hawking  at  water-fowl,  357 

Foin,  to  oass,  or  thrust  in  ff  ncinjj.  37,  500 

Foison,  anundance,  Autumn,  6,  139 

Folly,  wantonness,  450 

Fond,  foolish,  138.  340,  434 

Fools,  the  begging  of,  68 

Foot-cloth,  housing  for  horses,  366,  369, 407 

For,  because,  « 

For,  for  fear  of,  17 

For,  'fore,  32a,  658,  664,  667 

For  all  waters,  plays  any  character,  912 

For  and,  and  eke,  557 

For  the  Heavens,  by  Heaven!  81,  132 

For  why,  because,  for  this  reason,  72,  X73 

Forage,  to  range  abroad,  251 

Forbid,  forespoken,  bewitcned,  505 

Force,  to  care,  to  reganl.  to  value,  no 

Force,  physical  vigour,  721 

Force,  to  strengthen,  518 

Forced,  stufl'ecl,  623 

Fordo,  to  destroy,  503,  558 

Foreslow,  to  delay,  to  loiter,  381 

Forespoke,  prejudiced,  forbidden,  661 

Forfeits,  mulcts  imposed  by  barbers,  65 

Forfend,  to  forbid,  351,  363,  479,  480,  607 

Forgetive,  inventive,  307 

Forked,  homed,  47,  217 

Forlorn,  fore-lost,  336 

Form,  the  place  where  a  hare  sits,  71a 

Formal,  reasonable,  sober-minded,  76^  656 

Former,  fore,  foremost,  647 

Forth,  out,  64,  129,  644 

Forthright,  a  straight  path,  574 

Forty,  a  word  expressing  an  indefinite  number. 

Foul,  plain,  homely,  155  [337,  ^31 

Four,  colloquialism  for  some,  543 

Fox,  a  cant  term  for  a  sword,  338 

Frame,  order,  limit,  89 

Frampold,  cantankerous,  36 

Frank,  a  sty,  298,  399 

Fraughtmg,  constituting  the  fraught  or  freight,  9 

Frayed,  alarmed,  frightened,  572 

Fret,  a  key,  and  also  a  stop-point,  of  a  stringed  mu- 
sical instrument,  169,  550 


Friend,  a  lover,  81,  639 

Frippery,  a  shop  for  second-hand  apparel,  u 

From  the  teeth,  in  pretence,  O62 

Front,  beginning,  739 

Frontier,  the  forehead,  27s 

Froth  and  lime,  a  cant  phrase  for  a  tapster,  31 

Frush,  to  bruise,  to  break,  584 

Fulfilled,  filled  to  repletion,  725 

Fullam,  false  dice,  32 

Gaberdine,  a  large  loose  cloak,  7 

Cad,  a  sharp-pointed  instrument,  683 

Gain-giving,  misgiving.  560 

Gait,  step,  progress.  11,  33,  537 

Galliard,  316 

Gallias,  a  huge  galley,  17X.,- 

Gallimaufry,  a  medley,  229 

Gallow,  to  affright,  492 

Gallowglasses,  Irish  foot  soldiers,  504 

Gap,  a  parenthesis,  238 

Gape,  to  yell,  to  roar,  438,  539 

Garboils,  turmoils,  commotions,  653 

Garish,  gaudy,  blazing,  45 

Gasted,  dismayed,  488 

Gaudy,  festival,  664 

Gaunt,  fierce,  eager,  653 

Geek,  a  person  oerided,  2x5 

General,  the  generality,  the  multitude,  54.  636 

Generous,  noble,  nobly  born.  6a,  610 

Gentle,  gentle-one,  an  epithet  of  endearment,  337 

Gentry,  courtesy,  543 

German,  akin,  ^ 

Germens,  seeds,  492,  5x4 

Gest,  scroll  containing  the  rente  of  a  progress,  &&, 

ai6 
Gests,  exploits,  666 
Ghostly,  spiritual,  63X 
Gib,  a  cat,  contraction  of  Gilbert,  374,  551 
Giddy,  inconstant,  95 
Giiflot,  a  wanton,  348 


Gillivors.  piUyflowers.  257 
Gimmal-bit,  a  bit  in  tw< 


two  parts,  337 
Ging,  a  gang,  43 
Gird,  a  sarcasm,  a  taunt,  179 
Gis,  by,  by  Jesus,  554 
Give  aim,  to  direct,  29 
Give  out,  to  surrender,  to  relinquish,  370 
Give  the  nod,  to  ridicule  by  gesture,  564 
Gleek,  to  flout  or  scorn,  to  jest,  lao,  436 
Glib,  to  geld,  220 

Glorious,  ambitious,  ostentatious,  589 
Glo2e,  to  wheedle,  258,  685 
God  bless  the  mark,  132,  459 
God  buy  you,  God  be  with  you,  327 
God.  dig  you  den,  God.  give  you  g^ood  even,  ica; 

God  lid  you,  God  reward  you,  i6x 

God  save  the  mark,  375 

God  warn  us.  157 

Gongarian,  33 

Good  cheap,  abon  march^,  385 

Good  even  and  twenty,  a  popular  salutation.  35 

Good  goose  bite  not,  a  proverbial  saying,  447 

Good  leave,  338 

Good  life,  304 

Good  man,  a  man  of  substance,  130 

Gorbellied,  pot-bellied,  swag-bellied,  378 

Go  to  the  world,  a  matrimonial  sayinjg,  83,  x83 

Gourds,  false  dice,  33 

Gouts,  drops,  508 

Government,  moderation,  forbearance,  seIf-contr< 

377.  726 
Gracious,  loving,  comely,  gentle,  89,  X37.  346,  735 
Grange,  a  solitary  farm  or  lone  house,  460 
Grave,  pernicious,  fatal,  668 
Graves,  armour  for  the  legs,  304 
Greenly,  immaturely  unwisely,  554 
Green  Sleeves,  a  tune,  34 
Griefs,  grievances,  645 
Grise,  a  step.  208 
Gross,  palpable,  184 
Groundlings.  547 
Growing,  accrumg,  73 
Grow  to  a  point,  come  to  business,  iij 
Grudges,  murmurs  of  discontent,  674 
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Grype,  the  gryphon,  or  gfriffin,  a  vulture,  720 

Guard,  to  oraament  with  a  border,  133,  263 

Guidon,  a  standard,  327 

Gules,  in  heraldry,  red,  «o,  545 

Gulf,  the  throat,  the  swallow,  513 

Gull,  a  young  unfeathered  biro,  427 

Gust,  taste,  200,  21S 

Gyve,  a  shackle,  a  fetter,  459 

HACKBT,  Marian,  of  Wincot,  164 

Haggard,  a  wild  unreclaimed  hawk,  85,  471 

Halcyon,  a  bird,  489 

Halidom,  by  my,  an  old  oath,  26 

Hall,  a  hall  1  make  room,  443 

Hand,  to  bear  in,  to  encourage,  to  buoy  up,  90, 

255.  510 
Handfast,  mainprize,  at  large  on  security,  232 
Handsaw,  corruption  of  heroshaw,  or  heron,  545 
Hangman,  rog^e,  rascal,  a  nzune  given  to  Cupitf,  86 
Happy,  accomplished,  596 
Happy  man  be  his  dole,  a  trite  phrase,  41,  1C6 
Hard  to  bear,  to  mistrust,  to  doubt,  to  fear,  635, 

638,  641 
Harlocks,  wild  mustard,  497 
Harlotry,  a  term  of  reproach,  283,  458, 477 
Harlots,  base  companions,  villains,  77 
Harness,  armour,  666 
Harrow,  to  subdue,  to  overcome,  536 
Harry,  to  harass,  660 
Hais  the  mends  in  his  own  hands,  must  make  the 

best  of  it,  363 
Haughty,  high,  341 
Haunt,  company,  553 
Have  an  eye  of,  to  see  through.  544 
Having,  fortune,  revenue,  possession,  39,  746 
Havoc,  cry,  a  signal  for  indiscriminate  slaughter, 

241,  62Z 
Hay,  a  dance,  107 
Hazard,  a  term  in  tennis,  95 
Headborough,  a  constable,  lorj 
Heaven  to  earth,  an  asseveration,  290 
Heavy  night,  a  thick,  cloudy  night,  478 
Hefts,  heavings,  220 
Helpless,  giving  no  help,  68,  711 
Hence,  henceforward,  313 
Henchman,  a  page,  117 
Hent,  to  take,  227 
Hent,  a  purpose,  551 
Herb-grace,  rue,  555 
Here  be  with  me,  mocking  me  with  opprobrious 

gestures,  217 
Hereby,  as  it  may  happen,  99 
Hermits,  beadsmen,  507 
Hest,  command,  3,  8,  11,  14 
Hey  non  nonny,  old  ballad  burden,  555 


Hey 
Hide 


ide  fox  and  all  after,  the  game  of  hide  and  seek, 

High-men,  false  dice,  33 

Hight,  called,  named,  96,  126 

High-tides,  high-days,  243 

Hild,  held,  725 

Hilding,  degenerate,  293 

Hillo,  ho,  boy  1  falconers' encouragement  to  hawks, 

541 
His,  used  for  the  impersonal  its,  182,  268,  461,  490, 

663,  674,  710 
Hit  it,  can  you,  a  song  or  dance,  102,  677 
Ho  I  stop  1  561 

Ho  1  ho  f  ho  I  a  fiendish  or  supernatural  laugh,  123 
Hoar,  to  make  white  with  leprosy,  530 
Hobby-horse,  a  by-word  for  an  abandoned  woman, 

100 
Hob-nob,  hit  or  miss,  aio 
Holla  I  a  term  of  the  manage.  154 
Hood,  in  falconry,  to  cover  the  hawk's  eyes  with  a 

hood,  324 
Hope,  to  expect,  464 
Horologe,  a  clock,  4^ 
Hot-house,  a  house  of  ill  fame,  51 
Housewife,  a  hussy  or  harlot,  669 
However,  anyway,  15 
Hox,  to  hough,  to  hamstring,  218 
Hugger-mugger,  secretly,  by  stealth,  554 
Hull,  to  toss  to  and  fro  like  a  ship.  428 
.HunT-;r«"-,  p'™.-rTr<-'-,  '•".•p-:'-=r'"r,  14a 


Humorous-man,  the  actor  who  personated  fantastic 

characters,  544 
Humour  of  forty  fancies,  173 
Hundred  merry  Tales,  82 

Hunt  counter,  to  track  the  scent  backward,  995, 554 
Hurley-burly,  uproar,  tumult,  504 
Hurtling,  justling,  159 
Husbandry,  thrift,  507 
Hyen,  a  hyaena,  158 
Hysterica  passio,  the  disease  called  the  mother,  490 

I,  the  old  form  ofay,  i6,  744 

Ides,  the  Roman  name  for  particular  da)rs,  633 

Idle,  crazy,  wild,  mad-brained,  188,  193,  530,  548 

Idle,  infertile,  463 

Idle  bed,  bed  of  idleness,  637 

I'  fecks,  in  faith.  217 

Ignomy,  ignominy,  291 

'ltd  you,  yield  you,  reward  you,  i6x 

lU.  badly,  717 

lU-erected,  erected  for  evil,  268 

Ill-inhabited,  ill-lodged,  i^ 

Ill-sorted,  ill-accompameaTsoo 

Imbared,  to  lay  bare,  31^ 

Immanity,  cruelty,  ferocity,  349 

Imp,  son,  325 

Imp,  to  ameij^d  a  hawk's  wing,  260 

Impair,  unsuitable,  unbecoming,  578 

Impartial,  neutral,  64 

Impeachment,  hindrance,  323 

Imperious,  imperial,  558 

Imperseverant,  imperceptive,  598 

Impleached,  interwoven,  intertwined,  746 

Importance,  significance,  234 

Important,  importunate,  76,  81,  192,  315,  339,  498 

Impose,  bidding,  requirement,  26 

Impossible,  incredible,  82,  185 

Impress,  a  device,  a  motto,  263 

Imputation,  reputation,  567 

In  blood,  with  the  blood  up,  103 

In  by  the  week,  a  saying,  108 

In  deed,  in  fact,  in  form,  541 

In  few,  in  short,  in  brief,  2,  167,  293 

In  print,  precisely,  to  the  letter,  19 

Incapable,  insusceptible,  unintelligent,  402 

Incarnadine,  encrimson,  508 

Inch,  island,  J05 

Inclip,  to  embrace,  658 

Incony,  delicate,  fine,  pretty,  lox 

Indent,  contract,  275 

Indifferent,  impartial,  passable,  moderate,  174,  262, 

427,  544 
Indirectly,  wrongfully,  239 
Induction,  beginning,  entrance,  283 
Indurance,  confinement,  436 
Informal,  deranged,  64 
Ingaged,  disengaged,  197 
Ingenier,  or  Ingener,  an  mgenious  person,  an  artist, 

464 
Ingeniously,  ingenuously,  535 
Inhabitable,  not  habitable,  255 
Inherit,  to  obtain  possession,  to  possess,  35,  254 
Inhibit,  to  prohibit,  181 
Iniquity,  a  Morality  character,  53 
Inknorn,  a  bookman,  a  |}edant,  343 
Inkle,  a  kind  of  tape,  328 
Inland,  opposed  to  upland,  urbanely-bred,  703 
Inn,  mansion,  abode,  268 

■    ■  .l.^a  fmil,  155,  494 

i  : '  r,  6B 

y. 

|i.  •  -    .  lirpOse,  tq* 

1-  'I,  pHifkr,  ^ 

liiv-.^,.;,  ,  J........  j7.1t  4aft,  515,  7TT 

li1i<:]]iL.lc,  i,iitJifcJ4LJ«  of  fioTjinfj  iRg. 
JnttUtJon,  iiltetl'iky,  JI7 
IntcTtfatorief,,  IntHetrnjfatorlB,  145.  194 
Intrinsf,  Iritri-L-^re,  a^ 
IntrinsiciitiLK  ilitF'CJTt;,  871 
Jnvt-nli'i]],  iirn  l,Mti  ntioji  f  54 
J  Ti'^f-ii  P  Liitii-ai  ccirtrtddncc,  iailfnacyi  91 
In  jreai^,  \lx  *rirtk]w;,  jj| 
iTrcrticivFdblt^  Srrciiifiiv^dyy,  130 
i  wis,  cCit^inlhre  trulj,  1^ 
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\  ACK-A.I.HNT,  a  puppet  to  be  thrown  at  In  Lent.  39 

,  ack  Guardant.  Jack  In  office,  629 

,  ack,  or  Mistress,  in  bowlini;,  590 

,  ack  shall  have  I  ill.  a  proverbial  saying,  123 

,  acks.  keys  of  Vtrfrmals,  743 

,  acks  and  g^lls.  dnnkin^^  vessels.  173 

,  ar.  or  tick,  of  clocks,  or  watches,  ai6,  97Z 

.  auncing.  hard  riding,  87a 

,  ay  a  prostitute,  595 
ealous,  suspicions,  457 

\  ephthah  and  his  daughter,  •  popniar  ballad,  54S 
erk,  a  twitch,  a  sudden  movement.  104 
esses,  short  thongs  attached  to  the  foot  of  a  hawk. 
471 

iest.  to  take  part  in  a  mask  or  revel,  ts6 
et,  to  strut,  ao^  69a 
ew.  incony.  lox 
ig,  an  extempore  performance  of  the  down  after  a 
play.  546 
,  bhn-a-dreams,  a  sleepy,  muddle-headed  fellow,  546 
,  bint-ring.  a  divided  ring  used  as  a  love-token,  477 
]  oint-stool,  a,  an  old  proverbial  saying,  170 
,  udas  and  his  red  beard,  156 

ump.  to  agree,  Z35 
,  ump.  just.  537 

,  usttce,  a  Morality  character,  53 
'  usticer,  a  Justice,  4x6.  494,  497.  498 
,  utty,  to  project,  to  Jut  out,  300 

Kam.  clean,  rigmarole,  63 

Keecn,  ox  or  cow  fat,  a8o 

Keel,  to  cool  or  skim,  lao 

Keep,  to  guard,  aao 

Keep,  to  Eve  or  reside,  139,  638,  711 

Keep  the  weather,  keep  the  windward,  hold  the 

supremacy,  58a 
Kendal-green,  aio 
Key-cold,  cold  as  iron,  395 
Kibes.  chUblains.  3a 
Kicky-wicky,  term  of  endearment  for  a  wife  or 

mistress,  187 
Kind,  nature,  natural,  677 
Kindle,  to  instigate.  146 
Kindless,  unnatural,  546 
Kindly,  pertinently,  appositely,  appropriately,  163, 

Kindly,  according  to  nature,  487,  636,  ^ 
King's-evil,  the  scrofula,  516 
Knap,  to  break  or  crack,  ao7 
Knave,  a  servitor.  459 

Knot-grass,  a  plant  supposed  to  possess  the  pro- 
perty of  stunting  animal  growth,  laa 
Knots,  garden  figures,  97, 193 

Label,  a  seal,  453 

Labras,  the  lips,  31 

Lady-bird,  a  female  of  loose  manners,  44a 

Lady  of  my  earth,  fille  de  terre,  lady  of  my  corporal 

^  part,  iM 
Laid  no  wJrh  1  trowel,  laM  on  thickly,  147 
Lifcin,  lifjyltiii  nr  iLttfe  ifiil/,  10,  119 
Linid-carack,  a  di^isolutet  en  pression,  461 
Lqpvrin}?,  nUiinJonfi  to  cbef  50,  73,  85 
Larks^  lo  riare,  431 
Luh.  1^  TiL^tpn  «tth  a  ecH,  68 
Laiis-lnm,  ftir-iaktrn  by  a  uiistress,  ix 
Lntch,  tQ  cntch,  \%^ 
LaEcht'l,  tctclicelf  lickcrl  over,  xao 
'Lntcfd,  ^l-].l:iji:S,  t-.enj^^liti-.  L  511,  520 
I-.ifr..  i  ing  both  edge  and  tern- 

pe'f  31 
Lattice,  red,  denotement  of  an  ale-house,  35,  187 
Laund,  a  lawn,  713 
Laundry,  a  laundress,  33 

Lead  apes  in  hell,  emplo3rment  of  a  bearward,  168 
Leaguer,  a  camp,  171 
Learn,  to  teach,  678 
Leasing,  lying.  203 
Leather-coats,  a  kmd  of  apple,  31X 
Leatherii-ierkin.  279 
Leave,  licence.  711 

Leave,  to  cease,  to  part  with.  ai.  27, 144 
Leer,  countenance,  favour,  158.  684 
Leese.  old  form  of  lose.  739 
'.eet,  the  court-leet,  164 


Leg,  to  make  a,  to  make  olieisance;  $33 

Leman,  paramour,  mistress,  sweetheart,  304 

>Lenten,  meagre.  ^ 

L'envoy.  apostscript  or  epik)gne  in  old  wxidngs,  los 

Let,  to  forbear,  ji6 

Let,  stop,  bar,  hindrance,  33,  3x6,  540.  7x8 

Level,  range  in  gunnery,  321,  333 

Lewd,  wicked,  base,  malicious,  94,  355;  358 

Libbard.  leopard,  xix 

Liberal,  licentious,  89,  X33,  465 

Lick  his  fingers,  an  old  saw,  454 

Lie,  to  reside,  ^ 

Liefest,  dearest.  36a 

Lieger,  a  resident  ambassador,  56 

Lieu,  Kjuerdon,  a 


usually,  404 


Lift,  IHted,  335 
Lifter,  a  thid^w 
I  Jght^,  comraonify 
Likes,  pleas^  36 
Liking,  condition  of  body,  34,  385 
Limbeck,  an  alembic,  a  vessel  used  in  distilfii^.  507 
Limbo,  a  prison,  438 

LimtM  of  Limehouse,  the  long-shore  rabble,  438 
Limited,  appointed,  509 
Line,  to  strengthen,  396 
Line,  lineage,  310 ' «. 
Linstock,  a  match  used  by  gimners,  320 
Lip,  to  kiss,  474 
Lither,  lazy,  idle,  349 
Little,  miniature,  X53 
Lively,  living,  680 
Liver,  the  seat  of  love.  34,  90 
Living,  riches,  possessions.  reso<ttrces,  x4S 
Lob.  clown,  fooX  116 
Locaram,  coarse  linen,  6x6 
Lodged,  laid,  365 
Loggats,  a  game  like  skittles,  557 
'Long  of,  because  of,  99,  390 
Loose,  to  discharge,  487 

Loose-bodied  gown,  dress  supposed  to  be  indica- 
tive of  a  loose  woman,  X76 
Lop,  faggot  wood  of  a  tree,  421 
Losel,  a  worthless  fellow,  223 
Love  in  idleness,  a  flower,  166 
Lover,  a  friend,  ^.  64a 
Loves,  of  all,  for  love's  sake,  36.  xx9,  468 
Low-crouched,  low-crooked,  640 
Low-men,  false  dice,  32 
Lower  messes,  inferior  persons.  218 
Luce,  a  pike,  30 

Lunes.  lunacy,  mad  freaks.  43,  221.  570 
Lurch,  to  gain  an  easy  victory  at  cards,  617 
Lush,  succulent,  5 
Lustique,  lusty,  x86 
Luxury,  concupiscence,  66 
Lym,  a  bloodhound,  495 

MACULATE,  stained,  spotted.  98 

Made  up,  finished,  accomplished,  534 

Magot-pies,  magpies,  51a 

Manu,  a  fiend,  494, 496 

Mailed  up,  wrapped  up,  360 

Main,  main  land.  403 

Main  of  light,  flood  of  light,  73$ 

Make,  a  mate.  730 

Make  a  leg,  to  make  obeisance,  523 

Make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt,  here  goes,  hit  or  miss,  40 

Make,  Make  the  door,  to  do,  to  bar  the  door,  71. 

158,538 
Makeless,  mateless,  730 
MaOdn,  a  homely  wench,  6x5 
Mail,  Mistress,  her  picture,  aox 
Mallecho,  malefaction,  549 
Malt-worms,  drunkards,  277,  301 
Mammering,  hesttatin]?,  469 
Maminet,  a  puppet,  a  doll,  433 
Mammock,  to  rend,  to  tear,  6xi 
Manage,  to  govern,  237,  516 
Mandragora,  a  powerful  opiate.  471.  Sjg 
Mandrake,  fabulously  endowed  with  life,  365 
Mankind-woman,  a  termagant,  a  virago,  222,  624 
Manner,  mainour,  a  thing  stolert,  97 
Manner,  with  the.  in  the  fact,  97 
Manningtree  ox  roasted,  a8t 
Manqueller,  manslayer.  3s6 
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Many-many,  numberless,  sso 

Map,  a  picture,  682 

Marches,  borders,  boundaries,  315,  379 

Marchpane,  a  confection,  443 

Marian,  Maid,  Robin  Hood's  mistress,  985 

Maris^old,  the  sunflower,  227 

Matcn,  to  set  a,  to  plan  a  robbery,  374 

Mate,  to  confound,  to  bewilder,  to  destroy,  71,  36a 

Material,  full  of  matter,  155 

Maugn^e,  in  spite  of,  notwUhstandinj;,  208,  502,  684 

Maund,  a  basket,  1047 

Meacoclc,  a  chicken-hearted  fellow,  170 

Mealed,  mine^Ied,  60 

Mean,  a  term  in  music,  17 

Measure,  a  dance.  8i,  715 

Medecine,  a  physician,  517 

Meiny,  retinue,  490 

Mell,  to  mix,  to  meddle,  194 

Memory,  memorial,  149,  625 

Mends  m  his  own  hands,  must  make  the  best  of  it. 


ephosi 


Mephostophilus,  a  cant  word  for  a  gaunt-faced  fel- 
low, 31 
Mercatantd,  a  merchant,  175 
Mere,  quite,  190 

Mere,  sole,  absolute,  certain,  64,  433,  466 
Mered,  entire,  sole,  663 
Merry-fipreek,  a  wag  or  humourist,  563 
Metaphysical,  supernatural,  506 
Methoughts,  methought,  217 
Mewed,  a  term  of  falconry,  45a 
Micher.  a  vagabond,  281 
Miching',  skulking,  541 
Milch,  moist,  546 
Mill-sixpences,  31 

Mineral,  a  metallic  vein  in  a  mine,  55s 
Mirable,  admirable,  579 
Miscreate,  spurious,  314 
Miser,  miserable  caitiff,  351 
Misprised,  mistaken,  122 
Misprising,  undervaluing,  despising,  85,  189 
Misprision,  mistake,  misunderstanding,  90,  zai,  375 
Missives,  messengers,  506 
Mistful,  ready  to  weep,  329 

Mobled,  mufned,  546 
Mock,  to  scoff,  to  gibe,  470 
Model,  a  mould,  364 

Modo,  a  fiend,  494>  Al^ 

Moe,  to  make  mouths,  7 

Moist  star,  the  moon.  537 

Mold-warp,  the  mole,  283 

Mome,  a  blockhead,  a  dfolt,  70 

Monstrous,  unnatural  ominously  prophetic,  696 

Montanto.  a  term  of  fencel  78 

Moon-calf,  a  false  conception,  8 

Moonish.  variable,  inconstant,  155 

Moralize,  to  interpret,  7x7 

Mort  o'  tne  deer,  a  stram  on  the  horn,  3x7 

Most  an  end,  constantly,  perpetually  97 

Motion,  puppet-show  or  puppet,  x8 

Motion,  the  impulse  of  desire,  553 

MnHtrht,  fniorVit.  ^i 

Mf.-,,.,.^^    ,._..:..  i,^.  devouring,  H41 
Mi-.r.^^,  iij.juLi.-,  .L-dicTLsos  sinticK,  %\,  su 

Bful^tera,  IbirklccLr^,  66e 

Mimleri^gf-pttce,  a  piece  of  ortUk^  wttli  scvcriil 

batrcK  SS5 
iliisEt,  or  MuMSi,  »  ^p  in  a  linage,  /*i 

NfcFKtWS^  haiidfccn:hic(^,  6*1 

HnughE  a  while,  hn,  3  DH^clnii^f  on  ^ul  uS 

Hjijr-vord,  a  wprnh-word,  ^L,  M4 

h'eaj  bt,  ne'er  the  near — a.  prDrixbbal  |jbjme,  Sa 

Kfe;it  FlaTc  B  tKiic  cnw-tufd,  4^:^ 

WftK^piQ'V  neu lect.  347,  ^ 

w«ir,  fijrt,  13J,  3pw 

NetlieT-itocfcifc,  short  iw^ctlnu^.  a?*  41W. 

2?«  wiy,  the  ncvtTMt  wmy,  1*3^  aaj,  13B4 

Wiccly,  ^crvpitluUbTy^  yt 

K/i:  inijii'  rj^rkh,  St.,  cut'i'UiBe*,  277 

>iSL.k,  Ift  ranrit  lik*  fl  fMnl.  ^ 

Vidi^  obt  Dfoll,  bc^Qiua  til  tcctuj]Jiuu,  y6 


Nicked,  emasculated,  663 
Night-rule,  a  night  revel,  lao 
Nill.  will  not,  697 
Noble,  a  coin,  280 

Noddy,  a  game  at  cards,  tUso,  a  noodle,  a  simple- 
ton. i6 
No  had,  an  archaic  expression,  949 
Noise,  a  band  6f  musicians,  299 
Nook-shotten,  spawned  in  a  comer.  329 
No  poynt,  non  point,  100,  X09 
Nott-pated,  round-headed,  270 
Novum,  a  game  played  with  dice,  xii 
Nut-hook,  a  beadle  or  catchpoll,  31,  3x3 

O,  orb.  circlet  or  round,  670 

Oaths  taken  on  the  sword,  541 

Ob,  obohim.  a  halfpeimy,  383 

Obidicut,  a  fiend,  496 

Obsequious,  funereal,  ^81,  395 

Observation,  rites  or  observances,  134 

Observed,  respectfully  treated,  307 

Obstacle,  corruption  of  obstinate,  35X 

Oddly,  unequally,  567 

Odds,  quarrel,  467 

Od's  pittikins,  God  me  pity,  6oz 

CEiliads,  ogles,  32,  498 

O'erparted,  not  equal  to  a  part  or  character,  xiz 

Oes,  circular  bosses  of  shixung  metal,  laz 

Oes,  small-pox  marks,  xo8 

Of  aU  loves,  for  love's  sake,  36, 1x9,  469 

Old,  old  litis,  rare,  rare  fim,  33.  94t  999 

Once,  for  the  nonce,  sometimes,  41,  71,  80,  670 

Oneyers,  owners,  3^ 

Oosel-cock,  the  blackbird,  xao 

Opinion,  reputation,  291 

Or  e'er,  before,  sooner  than,  z,  13,  349 

Or,  ore,  gold,  552 

Orbs,  field  fairy-rings,  xx6 

Order,  to  take,  to  adapt  measures,  167,  649 

Orgulous,  proud,  haughty,  563 

Orient,  peUucid,  lustrous,  653 

Orthography,  orthographer,  84 

Orts,  scraps,  532,  644 

Ostent,  appearance,  parade,  S33 

Otherwhere,  otherplace,  68,  483 

Ouphes,  elves,  goblins,  44 

Out,  past,  2 

Out  of  all  nick,  beyond  all  reckoning,  96 

Out  of  thy  star,  543 

Overlook,  Overlooked,  to  overbear,  to  overcome, 

to  bewitch,  47,  Z36,  353 
Overscutched,  304 
Oversee,  to  execute,  to  superintend  the  execution 

of  a  will.  724 
Overwrested.  overwound.  566 
Owches,  bosses  of  gold  set  in  diamonds.  399 
Owe,  to  own,  to  possess,  70,  zz8,  tSS*  967 

PACK,  to  scheme,  to  complot,  C84 
Packed,  confederate,  93 
Packing,  plotting,  chicaning,  Z79,  49a 
Partd^rV.  a.  f'^'T  ■="<    ==« 

Pp:-'    ■  .v.  .!      L     ■■:..:•. 

l\i\..y.  ..v .,  ...L..^,i.i^^  jA^nc^ms,  iri,  1^ 


Pawjras,  few  woms,  SS 

S*iVl«,  ro  impak,  377 

P.illiaFncrnt,  a  rfti>e,  674 

P.^niAEoon,  the  liAJitn,  tyt 

P.-ircrE.  piarcdi^U,  |>art,  pajti-nilt,  397 


P.lrftt'J,  Aft  appajilcirt  lot 

Parit,  spEKch^  ifi^  331 

PartAke,  tc*  impirt^  Id  participate^  ajfi 

Plirt£ikfl»  EO  take  thft  part  o^,  744 

r^axtiikcr^  fl  partner,  a  fridriodiry,,  341 


end    hifcir-halt-BfiJ. 


Piirstrt,  tjtduwtd,  hi^]  .artL-rt,  574 
PqtTi  iLfy,  by  j  la  f1  in  lt[  y.  i,b» 
rEirtisp<n,    a    ^tfu^JiH^j    liau-iiLlcc 

Pmrtlet  Daujt,  n  M^inic  f*ir  the  hta,  ■xii,-!^l 
Pii*ili^  hcail  <3V  lpriJi*.\  13  ]  7 
fassni;  ff„  jijiiaetlEt:!^  4,78 
I'asiaanatci,  pextwbti4,  ^lUtcil,  J+a 
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rassioning,  displaying  rtnotion,  aB 

Pass  not,  rcy.ird  ni>l,  :{68 

Pass  on,  pass  upon,  tu  sentence,  51,  495 

Passy-measurc's  pavin,  a  dance,  314 

Pastry,  the  room  where  paste  was  made,  455 

Patch,  fool  oi  Jester,  o,  70,  125,  133,  517 

Patchery,  rojjuery,  villany,  570 

Patience  pcrl<»rcc,  aJi  ada>;^e,  58 

Patient,  to  make  patient,  674 

Pauca,  pauca  verba,  paucas  pallabris,  few  words, 
31,  X04,  163,  317 

Pavtn,  a  dance,  2x4 

Peat,  a  pet,  165 

Pedant,  a  schoolmaster,  171,  175 

Pedascule.  a  pedant,  171 

Peevish,  chiUlish,  simple,  headstrong,  351,  467, 647 

Peise,  to  weigh  down,  416 

Poised,  balanced,  wci^jhted,  136,  043 

Pelting;,  paltry,  despicable,  117,  145,  490 

Penitent,  doing  penance,  68 

Pensioners,  a  band  of  gentlemen  in  immediate  at- 
tendance on  the  sovereign,  35,  117 

Perdurable,  endurinkf.  328,  463 

Perdy,  corruption  ot  par  Dieu,  75 

Periapts,  amulets,  349 

Perjure,  a  perjurer,  104 

Person,  old  form  of  parson,  10^ 

Perspectives,  to  be  viewed  obliquely,  ai4 

Peruse,  to  examine,  67 

Pervert,  to  avert,  593 

Pestered,  impeded,  encumbered,  580 

Pew-fellow,  companion,  sharer,  411 

Pheere,  companion,  husband  or  wife,  683 

Pheeze,  to  tickle,  163 

Philip,  a  name  for  the  sparrow,  338 

Physical,  medicinal,  638 

Pick,  to  pitch,  438 

Pickt-hatch,  the  manor  of,  35 

Pied  ninny,  a  Jester,  a  fool,  9 

Pight,  fixed,  488,  584 

Pilcher,  pilch,  an  outer  garment  of  leather,  449 

Pin.  to  cleave  the,  to  ii3it  the  wooden  pin  in  a  tar* 
get,  89 

Pin  and  web,  the  cataract  in  the  eye,  ax8,  494 

Pink  eyne,  small  eyes,  659 

Pioners,  or  pioneers,  degraded  soldiers,  471 

Pitch  or  pith,  eminence,  ^7 

Pittikins,  'ods,  God  me  pity,  601 

Place,  seat  of  authority,  141,  663 

Places,  dignities,  honours,  sao,  663 

Placket,  a  petticoat,  101,  8^8,  831,  493,  569 

Planched,  nlankcd,  made  of  boards,  59 

Plantage,  the  moon's  influence  over  plants,  573 

Plants,  the  soles  of  the  feet,  658 

Plates,  silver  coin,  671 

Plausibly,  with  expressions  of  applause,  739 

Plausive  manners,  gracious,  popular,  winnmg  man- 
ners, 540 

Pleached,  intertwined,  8x 

Plurisy.  repletion,  556 

Point-device,  precise,  with  great  nicety,  T07, 155,  ao6 

Point  of  war,  a  strain  of  military  music,  304 

Points,  long  tagged  laces  to  fasten  dresses,  xia,  aoi, 
828 

Polacks,  Polanders,  536 

Politician,  a  scheinerfor  his  own  advantage,  557 

Pomander,  a  ball  of  perfume,  831 

Pome  water,  a  kind  of  apple,  103 

Poor  j[ohn,  hake,  a  fish,  440 

Popinjay,  a  parrot,  a  trifling  fop,  875 

Porpentine,  porcupine,  71,  567 

Port,  a  gate,  653 

Port,  show,  state,  appearance,  129,  x66 

Portable,  bearable,  supportable,  495,  515 

Portage,  portholes,  320 

Portancc,  carriage,  mien,  bearing,  46a 

Potents,  potentates,  341 

Poult er,  a  poulterer,  aSz 

Powder,  to  salt,  29X 

Poynt,  no,  non  point,  xoo 

Practice,  conspiracy,  machination,    collusion,  63, 
318,481,490, 

'Praise,  to  appraise,  aoa 
.Prank,  to  adorn,  to  dress  ostentatiously,  205,  227 

Precedent,  a  sign,  an  indicator,  707 


Precepts,  warrants,  3x0 
Pregnancy,  ready  wit,  395 


Pregnant,  supple,  ready.  548 
Pre  nominate,  foremmed,  ^79 
Preposterous,  misplaced,  inversely,  36,  tax,  171 


Presence,  presence-chamber,  457 
Presently,  inunediatelv,  358,  410,  7a 
Pressed,  ready,  bound,  urged.  129 


Pretence,  design,  device,  32,  233,  345 

Pretend,  to  intend,  ax,  345,  730 

Pretend,  to  portend,  345 

Pretty,  petty,  little,  7*4 

Prevent,  to  anticipate,  895,  637,  647 

Prick-song,  music  pricked,  or  noted  down,  446 

Prime,  the  spring,  739 

Primero,  an  old  game  at  cards,  45,  435 

Principality,  a  celestial,  ao 

Princox,  a  coxcomb,  444 

Print,  in,  precisely,  to  the  letter,  19 

Prize,  privilege.  378 

Probal,  probable,  468 

Proceeding,  advancement,  639 

Process,  citation,  650 

Prodigious,  monstrous,  portentous,  043, 636 

Prof  ace,  welcome,  3x1 

Pro^ostication,  almaxuc,  93a 

Project,  to  shape,  671 

Prelection,  forecast,  preparation,  319 

Prolixious,  coy,  delaying,  55 

Prompture,  suggestion,  55 

Prone,  ardent.  50,  721 

Proof,  armour.  504 

Proper-false,  handsome-false,  804 

Propertied,  circumscribed,  aopropriated,  3.  an 

Properties,  a  theatrical  term,  45,  xi6 

Proposing,  discoursing.  86 

Prorogue,  to  deaden  or  benumb.  654 

Provincial,  of  the  ecclesiastical  province,  65 

Provincial,  from  Provins,  celebrated  for  roses,  549 

Prune,  to  plume,  873,  604 

Pruning,  trimming  up,  adomini^  105 

Pugging,  prigging,  aa6 

Puke-stocking,  puce-stocking,  979 

Pun,  to  pound,  567 

Punk,  a  prostitute,  36,  47,  64 

Purchase,  profit,  advantage.  690 

Purchase,  booty,  plunder.  277,  309 

Putter  out.  an  adventurer  ot  money,  zo 

Puttock,  a  buzzard.  586 

Puzzel,  a  foul  drab,  338 

)UAIL,  to  slacken,  149 
maint.  dainty,  clever,  nimble,  Z76 
maintly,  clever,  adroit.  x8,  aa 
Qualification,  temperament,  466 
marry,  a  pile  of  slaughtered  game,  6x0 
Juart  d'4cu,  or  cardecue,  a  coin,  the  fourth  part  of  a 
French  gold  crown,  195,  Z96 
at,  a  pimple  or  scab,  478 

luell,  murder,  507 

'uestion,  to  converse,  7x7 

'uestion,  motives,  reason,  643 

•ueubus.  equinoctial  of,  904 

uick,  alive,  quickening,*quick-witted,  395,  632,6:1 

uick  recreation,  Uvely  pastime,  97 

uilt,  a  flock  bed,  287 

uips,  sudden,  aiupry  gibes,  scoffs,  65 

uit.  to  requite,  66,  664 

uittance,  requital,  to  make  requital,  393,  337,  5^ 

uiver,  smart,  nimble,  304 

!uotr  to  look  into,  to  scan,  543,  68s 

RABATO,  or  rebate,  an  ornament  for  the  neck,  a 

kind  of  ruff;  88 
Rabbit-sucker,  a  sucking  rabbit,  281 
Rag,  a  term  of  contempt,  53a 
Ragged,  rough,  rugged,  base,  151,  294,  yy^ 


Ragged,  beggared.  73a 
Rake  up. 


to  cover  up,  500 
Rampallian,  a  low,  creeping,  mean  wretch,  297 
Rank,  chorus,  rhyme,  153 
Kank,  brimming,  full,  707,  741 
Raps,  transports,  589 
Rapture,  a  nt,  616 
Rascal,  a  lean  deer,  155,  347,  610 
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Rates,  counts  for,  is  equivalent  to,  663 

Rather,  hasty,  quick,  loi 

Raught,  reft,  reached,  gfrasped,  359, 377 

Ravined,  ravenous,  513 

Rayed,  chafed,  excoriated,  173 

Razed,  slashed,  opened,  549 

Razes,  roots,  276 

Read,  to  tread,  286,  439 

Rearmice,  bats,  118 

Reason,  to  discourse,  135 

Reasonable  swiftness,  speed  of  thoug-ht,  316 

Rebato,  a  kind  of  ruff,  an  ornament  for  the  neck,  88 

Rebeck,  a  sort  of  fiddle,  456 

Receipt,  receptacle,  507 

Recheat,  a  note  on  the  horn,  80 

Reck,  to  regard,  539 

Record,  to  chant,  29,  699 

Recover  the  wind  of  me,  a  hunting  expression,  550 

Recure,  to  recover,  408 

Rede,  counsel,  advice,  539 

Red-lattice,  the  denotement  of  an  ale-house,  300 

Reechy,  discoloured  by  smoke,  92 

Refelled,  refuted,  63 

Regard,  reflection,  observation,  471,  726 

Regiment,  directorship,  rule,  661 

Reguerdon,  recompence,  343 

Remarkable,  profoundly  striking,  669 

Remember  thycoortesy,  disconunue  ceremony,  107 

Remembered,  reminded,  741 

Remembrance,  memorial,  471 

Remonstrance,  exhibition,  nianifestatinn,  65 

Remorse,  pity,  tenderness  of  feeling.  26,  63, 250, 471 

Remotion,  removal,  4po,  532 
Removed,  remote,  private,  50,  235 

Remov^,  stages,  journeys,  198 

Render,  to  describe,  to  represent,  159 

Reneges,  denies,  renounces,  48c>,  650 
Repeal,  to  recall  from  exile,  to  bring  back,  33,  186, 
260,  264,  365,  640 

Repetition,  recrimination,  197 

Repine,  vexation,  discontent,  710 

Reproof,  refutation,  disproof,  284 

Repugn,  to  resist,  346 

Reputing,  boasting,  361 

Reserve,  preserve,  732,  738 

Resolve,  be  assured,  336 

Respect,  self-command,  prudence,  568,  713 

Rest,  a  term  in  music.  724 

•Rest,  arrest,  ;?4 

Resty,  immobile,  dull,  uneasy,  598,  739 

Retire,  to  withdraw,  260 

Retiring,  returning,  723 

Retort,  to  refer  back,  64 

Reverb,  to  reverberate,  482 

Reverse,  a  term  in  fencing,  37 

Reword,  to  echo,  745 

Rich  coat,  a  full  charged  escutcheon,  746 

Rid,  to  destroy,  4,  392 

Rides  the  wild  mare,  plays  at  see-saw,  300 

Riggish,  wanton,  655 

Rigol,  a  circle,  308,  728 

Rim,  a  part  of  the  intestines,  329 

Rivage,  the  shore  or  bank,  320 

Rivafity,  participation,  copartnership,  660 

Rivals,  associates,  partners,  536 

Rivo,  a  drinking  exclamation,  279 

Rolled,  coiled,  67'' 

Romage,  conmiotion,  turmoil,  537 

Rondure,  a  round  or  belt,  731 

Ronyon,  a  scurvy  old  woman,  a  witch,  44,  505 

Rook,  to  squat  down,  to  roost,  3931 

Ropery,  roue-tricks,  ribaldry,  167,  447 

Rother,  rea  cattle,  530 

Round,  plain  spoken,  69.  547 

Round,  roundel,  roundelay,  a  dance,  547 

Rounded,  insinuated,  242 

Rounding,  whispering,  insinuating,  217 

Roundure,  a  circle,  240 

Royal,  a  coin  so  called,  380 

Roynish,  scurvy,  149 

Ruddock,  the  redbreast,  600 

1:    •  ■■       '  ^^  i.      :'     I-    r,    -,-       ",.,','•  i-I^T,    172 

Ririn,  ntN'isJT,  115  U"^•  s^3 

Rushes  utn^cd  tw  Taom  Ci>i-^fs,  ,in.tl  nn  rh<r  ^..imc. 


Sables,  the  wearing  of,  C49 
Sackerson,  the  name  of  a  bear,  32 
Sacred,  devoted,  dedicated,  637,  677 
Sacring-bell,  the  bell  rung  on  "the  elevation  of  the 

host,  431? 
Safe,  sound,  498 
Saffron,  the  colour  of  Judas'  hair,  the  dissembling 

colour,  195 
Sag,  to  droop,  to  flag,  517 
Sagittary,  ofiicers'  residence  at  the  arsenal  of  Venice, 

460 
Said,  done,  151,  224 
Sallet,  a  helmet,  371 

Sallets,  or  salte.  Atticism,  piquancy,  545 
Salt,  salt-cellar,  24 
Saltiers,  corruption  of  satyrs,  229 
Salute,  to  move,  to  exhilarate,  426 
Samingo,  San  Domingo,  an  old  burden  to  drinking 

songs,  311 
Saucy,  prurient,  195 
'Sayed,  assayed,  214 
Scaled,  dispersed,  583 

Scamble,  to  seize,  to  scramble,  to  rifle,  250,  314 
Scameis,  or  sea-mells,  sea-birtls,  8 
Scapes,  lapses,  slips,  225 

Scarfed  bark,  vessels  decorated  with  flags,  134 
Sconce,  the  head,  68,  69,  557,  622 
Scorn/it  with  the  heels,  a  manner  of  scornful  rejec- 
tion, 88,  131 
Scotch,  to  wound,  to  notch,  512 
Scrimers,  fencers,  556 
Scroyles,  scabby  rogues,  241 
Scrubbed,  stunted,  145 
Sculls,  shoals,  583 
'Sense,  excuse,  143,  474 
Sear,  to  stigmatize,  to  close  up,  220,  586 
Season,  preservative,  513 
Secret,  separated,  devoted,  637 
Secure,  careless,  to  make  over-confident,  35,  37,  38, 

568 
Secure,  to  assure,  52s 

Securely,  carelessly,  ovejtconfidently,  260,  578 
Security,   carelessness,  ^er-confidence,  263,   513, 

640 
Seel,  in  falconry,  to  sew  up  the  eyes,  511,  664 
Seen,  versed,  practised,  skilled,  167 
Seldom  comes  the  better,  a  proverbial  saying,  403 
Sense,  to  the,  to  the  quick,  477 
Septentrion,  the  north,  378 
Sequester,  a  separation,  473 
Sere,  tickled  o'  the,  easily  moved  to  mirth,  543 
Serpigo,  leprosy,  56 
Sessa,  be  quiet,  163,  537 
Set,  a  terra  in  music,  17 
Set  a  match,  to  plan  a  robbery,  274 
Shale,  a  case,  a  shell,  327 
Shards,  scaly  wings  of  a  beetle,  511,  659 
Shaven  Hercules,  the,  87 
Shent,  undone,  ruined,  reproved,  33,  629 
Ship-tire,  a  fanciful  head-dress  for  ladies,  39 
Shive,  a  slice,  677 
Shog,  to  jog  off^,  317,  319 
Shotten,  spawned,  projected,  172,  322 
Shouglis,  shaggy  dogs,  511 
Shoulder-clapper,  a  bailiff,  73 
Shovel-boards,  broad  shillings  used  in  the  game  of 

shove-groat,  31 
Shriving-time,  time  of  shrift  or  confession,  559 
Siege,  a  seat,  place,  state,  60 
Sightless,  invisible,  506,  507 
Sightless,  unsightly,  243 
Sights,  apertures  lor  seeing  through  in  a  helmet, 

305 
Sign,  to  give  an  omen,  665 
Simular,  counterfeit,  deceitful,  492 
Single,  simple,  feeble,  413.  505 
Sink-a-pace,  cinque-pace,  a  dr.nce,  81 
Sir  reverence,  an  apology  for  any  unseemly  saying. 

72 

Sir,  the,  the  gallant,  the  courtier,  465 
Sirs,  an  old  form  of  addressing  women,  669 

Hi^^t,  d.l:L■■■^..JL..  '■.  \,\ 
Stnirlicuiitv^,  fCL-lilL^ii  fillnTw*;,  44? 
SkUl,  cuijiiiii!^,  deisiiitt,  re^Fir>n,  ^i'\  s* 
Skills  uot,  is  i>f  no  Empciri^tc,  3fr» 
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Sklmtilt^-ik-amM'T^,  JumTiled,  drranged,  383 
Skiak^r,  drawer  df  UqiifDf  n  279 
Skirr,  to  scour^  p*3,  S^B 
Slimner^  to  abuse ,  540 

Skddcd,  iJcflgfd,  535 

Sipjcted,  untwisted,  744 

SlipjHsr,  sUppcT^',  465 

Sjps,  cQLtnterfcit:  pieces  of  mctftey,  446,  569 

&lap,  XonnKi  kntrcrbjcechei,  ^46 

STftcikCj  to  discover,  njii,  15a 

Smoothed,  fawned  on,  s^q 

Siiiuff,  ipTuce,  sniait,  715.  2Sj 

5nea,|),  »  wrm^in,  «  set-down,  397 

Sneap,  to  lup  or  check,  jifi,  471 

Sqec^'Up    ^o  h-injT  [  204 

Snipe,  %  tool,  %  bJoH^ktiesid,  464 

Snuff,  ulte  it  Ln— to  t,alf«  It  in  dudgeon,  108, 127 

Snuif^.  tJifh,  4.)-5 

S«'  lir.-   '.■■  -  ii'   :■  ''■•    t*  T-.'   i  inroverb,  222        j 

S*lll    '    : 

Sojii-:    !     I.  ■  :  ';3L-Te  nor  there,  470 

Sonn;:,  ■:  .  :.::  ^^r.}.  :  v 
SciiitJcs,  Cf^rrutitjon  uf  i^llclitlei,  132 
SfKon  ttj  ^it«ntr^  67 
StJfry,  dkmaJ,  &oiTtiwf1ij];,  76 
Sort,  lat,  S67 
Sort^  to  suiti  to  £t,  sfif 
Surt^  garie,  crew,  cfjintiany.  ^*^  358 
Stirt,  mnk,  de^ree^  qualkjr,  7? 
Sot,  A  Tonl,  70 
Sov#le,  to  lug,  10  drflg,  62*! 

Speak  by  the  card,  to  Jipc.ik  precisely,  or  accord- 
ing to  ih*  book  of  ■it.in:)<^rE,  558 
Spea,k  to,  te  aspire  or  Ltv  cJitliu  to,  461 
Sfteoulatton,  vkv^  espial^  574 
Sped,  don«,  settkd^  449 

SpciJ.  i»rOini^r.'iJ.  jiSa 

Spee!        -  1 

Sp^tr.  ;■.  -  .:it  iiv..  r.S= 

Spleen,  flash,  115,  s+i 

SpniK.  quick,  ready,  sprijrip^y,  43 

Spritecl,  haunted,  592       ^ 

Square,  equitable,  535 

Square,  a  quarrel,  to  quarrel,  116,  654,  663 

Square,  a  stomacher,  228 

Squire,  a  rule,  in,  277 

Staggers,  perplexities,  incertitudes,  187,  417 

Stale,  insipid,  out  of  date,  69 

Stand  on,  stands  me  upon,  it  is  incimibent  on  me, 

262,  446,  654 
Stannyel,  a  kind  of  hawk,  206 
Starve,  to  perish,  588 
State,  a  chair  or  throne,  281,  512 
Statuas,  statues,  533,  639,  643 
Statue,  picture,  imaije,  28 
Stern,  rigid,  unyielding,  192 
Stemage,  steerage,  course,  320 
Stickler,  an  arbitrator  in  combats,  584 
Stiematlcal,  branded  with  deformity,  73,  373,  380 
Still  an  end,  constantly,  perpetually,  27 
Stinted,  stopped,  442 
Stith,  an  anvil,  548 

Stoccado,  or  stoccata,  a  term  of  fencing,  37 
Stomach,  haughtiness,  434 
Stood  upon,  plumed  or  presumed  upon,  678 
Stops,  a  technical  term  in  music,  548,  550 
Strain  courtesy,  to,  to  avoid  the  post  of  honour  in 

a  perilous  undertaking,  713 
Strict,  harsh.  528 
Strike,  to  tap,  to  broach,  659 
Stroke,  rule,  60 
Strossers,  trousers,  324 
Stuck,  a  sword,  a  thrust,  557 
Stuck-in,  corruption  of  stoccata,  sr* 
Stuff,  luggage,  75 

Stuffed,  furnished,  endowed,  79,  453 
Subject,  people,  subjects,  216 
Subscribes,  succumbs.  578 
Success,  consequence,  succession,  219,  507,  648 
Sudden,  riolent,  152,  515 
Suffer,  to  punish,  to  afflict,  663 

iffered,  unrestrained,  indulged,  710 

iy:t.'csting,  enticing,  tempting,  seducing,  7,  21,  aa, 


Sullen,  melancholy,  237  1 

Supposes,  impostors,  178  [ 

Surcease,  ena,  507  I 

Swartii,  the  com  cut  with  one  stroke  of  a  scythe,     y 

ao4  i 

Swasher,  swaggerer,  321 
Swashing,  crushing,  smashing,  440 
Swear  over,  to  out-swear,  219 
Sweet  and  twenty,  a  proverbial  endearment,  204 
Sweltered,  weltered,  513 
Swinee-buckler,  a  buUy,  303 
Sword,  swearing  by  the,  542 
Sworn  brothers,  men  bound  to  share  each  other's 

fortunes,  317 
Sympathy,  equality,  266 

Table,  a  table-book,  21 

Table,  a  picture,  board  or  canvas  on  which  acf 

object  is  painted,  181,  24a  1 

Tabounnes.  arums,  579, 667 
Tag,  the  rabble,  621,  6315 
Taflor  cries,  116 
Tainture,  defilement,  207 
Take,  to  bewitch,  to  blaust,  to  paralyse,  44,  491, 493, 

583 
Take  a  truce,  to  make  peace,  243 
Take  in,  to  conquer,  to  overcome,  519 
Take  it  in  snuff,  to  take  it  in  dudgeon,  xd8,  127 
Take  out,  to  copy,  471 

Take  thought,  to  abandon  oneself  to  grief,  638, 663 
Talent,  a  talon,  103  1 

Talents,  riches,  589  ,^ 

Tallow-keech,  a  round  lump  of  tallow  for  the  ch; 

ler,  281 
Tame-cheater,  a  petty  rc^ue,  300 
Tarre,  to  incite,  247,  5167 
Tartar,  Tartarus,  318 
Tawdry-lace,  a  neck  ornament,  9a6 
Taxation,  sarcasm,  satu-e,  147 

Teen,  grief,  sorrow,  i,  442  i 

Temperance,  temperature,  5  1 

Tender  hefted,  491  ' 

Tents,  hangings,  171  I 

Tercel,  the  male  hawk,  572 
Tharborough,  a  constable,  97 
Theorick,  theory,  194,  314,  459 
Thick,  rapidly,  594 
Thills,  the  shafts  of  a  wagon,  57a 
Thought,  melancholy,  666 
Thrasonical,  bragging,  boastful,  107,  x6o 
Three-man  beetle,  an  implement  for  driving  piles, 

395  I 

Three-men   fong-men,  singers  of  songs  in  three 

parts,  221  , 

Three  merry  men  be  we,  the  burden  of  a  song,  204 
Three-pile,  three-piled  velvet,  226 
Thronged,  oppressed,  crushed,  shrimk,  736  i 

Thrummed,  made  of  coarse  woollen,  43  f 

Thunder-stone,  the  imaginary  produce  of  thunder,  | 

636  ' 

Tib,  a  loose  wench,  703 
Tickle,  ticklish,  354 

Tickled  o'  the  sere,  easOv  moved  to  mirth,  545  ' 

Tightly,  briskly,  promptly,  33  1 

Tike,  clown,  clodpole,  45 
Tilly-fallv,  a  ludicrous  interjection,  904.  999 
Time  of  life,  duration  of  life,  647 
Tire,  to  f>eck  like  a  bird,  to  tear,  376,  598,  707 
To,  an  ellipsis  for  equal  to,  20 
To,  to,  ploughmen's  words  of  encouragement.  568 
To  friend,  for  friend,  propitious,  588,  641 
Toasts  and  butter,  ierm  of  contempt.  ^ 
Tokened  pestilence,  662 
Took  it  on  his  death,  an  oath,  238 
Too-too,  excessive,  excessively,  21,  538 
Top,  the  parish,  200 
Topless,  supreme,  566 
Tottered,  tottering,  264 
Touch,  a  pang,  a  wound,  sympathy,  586 
Touch,  atouciistone,  532 
Touched,  pricked,  686 
Touring,  circling,  510 
Touse,  to  tug,  to  arag,  65 
Toward,  in  preparation,  537 
Tow.^rds,  awiiroaching,  near  at  hand.  444 
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Tojrs,  idle  rumours,  tricks.  3^ 

Tranect,  a  ferry,  139  • 

Trash,  to  clog,  to  impede,  i,  466 

Tray-tnp,  a  game  so  called,  207 

Treachcrs,  traitors,  484 

Tribunal  plebs,  tribunis  plebis,  685 

Trick,  peculianjty,  181,  237 

Tnfle,  aphantom,  13 

TropicaMy,  figuratively.  549 

Trundle  tail,  a  species  ofdog,  405 

Tucket,  a  flourish  on  a  trumpet!744     / 

T.^5r/i°  *^""'  P^overbiaUy,  to  apostatize,  549 

Turk  Gregory,  Pope  Gregory  the  Se/enthf^ 

Twiggen-bottle,  wicker  Ixittfe,  467    f        ' 

Umbered,  shadowed,  324  / 

f  rn^^S**;i'"*''°"*-i*f?"^8r««'5Wie  unction.  541 

Unavoided,  unavoidable,  274,  gjk 

Unbolt,  to  explain,  520        '^  i^^ 

Unbraided,  unspoiled,  unfayglJfed  328 

Uncape,  to  unearth  a  foyTTo 

Undew  to  unwind,  tr^d^  ,.^^ 

Uncouth,  unknownvStrane-e  670 

Undergo,  to  und^.^lSJe^'gl'  ^' 

Vwl^T^*''  r-uTunde^^awer  or  waiter.  279 

flSShe^'     °"^  ^^°  undertakes  the  quarrel  of 

■jj",^    .pressive,  inexpressible,  153 
-inappy,  waggish,  mischievous,  196,  423 
r  llnhouseled,  without  receiving  the  eucharist,  541 

Unimproved,  unreproved,  ungovernable,  537 

Union,  an  orient  pearl,  561 

Unkind,  unnatural,  211,  346,  484 

U  no  wed,  unowned,  250 

Unpregnant,  inapt,  unable,  62 

Unproper,  common,  474 

Unqualitied,  deprived  of  faculties  or  qualities,  663 

Unquestionable,  averse  to  discourse,  155 

Unready,  undressed,  339 

Unrolled,  struck  off  the  roll,  227 

Unsmirched,  unsullied,  pure,  555 

Untempering,  unsoftening,  333 

Untented,  unsearchable,  487 

Untraded,  unused,  uncommon,  579 

Unvalued,  invaluable,  399 

Upland  down,  exactly,  19. 

Usances,  usury,  130 

Use,  interest,  48.  83,  43a 

Use,  in,  possession,  652 

Utis,  old,  rare  fun,  299 

Utterance,  to  extremity,  510,  594 

Uttered,  expelled,  or  put  away,  94 

Vantbrace,  armour  for  the  arm,  566 

Varlet.  a  servant,  a  footman.  562 

Varlet,  a  male  harlot,  580 

Vaunt,  the  foregoing,  the  van,  562 

Venew,  or  Veney,  a  touch  or  hit  in  fencing,  3a 

Ventages,  holes  of  a  flageolet  or  flute,  550 

Vice,  to  screw,  217 

Vice,  a  character  or  buflToon  of  the  Moralities,  a8i, 

Vie,  to  cnallenge,  a  card-table  term,  671 

Villiaco,  rascal,  scoundrel,  370 

Vinewed,  decayed,  mouldy,  567 

Virginal,  a  stringed  instrument  played  with  kejrs, 

501 
Virginal  jacks,  the  keys  of  a  virginal,  742 
Virtuous,  healthy,  beneficial,  122,  308 
Visages,  masks,  460 
Vizainent,  advisement,  30 
Voluble,  fickle,  inconstant,  465 

Waged,  rewarded,  629 

Walk,  a  district  in  a  forest,  47 

Walks,  bounds,  634 

Wannion,  vengeance,  693 

Wappened,  withered,  wizened,  530 

Wardens,  a  species  of  pear,  226 

Warn,  to  summon,  647 

Wassel  candle,  a  candle  used  at  festivals,  93 

Wat,  an  old  name  for  a  hare,  712 

Watch,  a  watch-light.  416 
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Watch,  to  tame  by  deprivation  of  sleep,  47,  572, 

646 
Waters,  for  all,  plays  any  character,  2x2 
Water  work,  distemper,  298 
Wax,  waxen  tablets,  520 
Waxen,  or  Yexen,  to  hiccough,  117 
Way  of  life,  periphrasis  for  life.  517 
Wealth,  weal,  advantage,  144 
Web  and  pin,  the  cataract  in  the  eye,  494 
Wee,  diminutive,  33 
Weening,  thinking,  imagining,  341 
Weep  a  good,  to  cry  in  good  earnest,  ae 
Weet,  to  wit,  to  know,  650 
Weigh  out,  outweigh,  429 
Well,  an  expression  applied  to  the  dead,  233 
Well  appeared,  rendered  apparent,  624 
Well-liking,  in  good  bodily  condition,  324 
Well  said,  well  done.  151,  304,  357,  685 
Well  seen,  well  versed,  167 
What,  for  what  f  why  ?  674 
What  the  good  year  I  an  exclamation,  80 
Wheel,  retrain,  burden  of  a  ballad.  555 
Whelked,  having  protuberances,  498 
When  1  an  exclcunation  of  impatience,  255,  636 
When?  can  you  tell?  a  proverbial  query,  71,  277 
Whenas,  when,  75 
Wherein,  in  that,  147 
Whiles,  until,  213 
Whipping-cheer,  floggring.  312 
Whist,  silent,  at  peace,  hushed,  4 
White,  to  hit  thee,  in  archery,  t8o 
Whiting-time,  bleaching  time,  40 
Whittle,  a  clasped  knife,  535 
Whoobub,  huboub,  231 

Whoop,  do  me  no  harm,  a  tune  or  burden,  238 
Wicked,  baneful,  3 
Widow-hood,  a  dower,  169 
Wilderness,  wildness,  56 
Wild  mare,  the  game  of  see-saw,  300 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  money?  proverbial  for  will 

you  suffer  yourself  to  be  cajoled?  217 
Wimpled,  hooded,  veiled,  101 
Winchester  goose,  a  venereal  pustule,  337 
Window-bars,  lattice-work  across  the  bosom  of  a 

woman's  dress,  531 
Windows,  eye-lids.  416,  591,  710 
Winking-gates,  gates  closed,  240 
Winter-ground,  a  technical  term  for  protecting  a 

plant  from  frost,  600 
Wis,  I,  certainly,  truly,  135 
Wish,  to  commend,  i6j.  652 
Wisp  of  straw,  a  punishment  for  a  scold,  380 
Wistly.  wistfully,  271 
Wit,  knowledge,  wisdom,  84,  131,  3^1 
Wit,  whither  wilt  ?  a  proverbial  saying,  158 
Wit-cracker,  a  joker,  95 
Wit-snapper,  one  who  affects  repartee,  139 

Wie.  ^'- 'f  '    ^ '    -ide  hunself,  675 

\^"\:'.-  ..  ;he  fact,  97 

l^i^;-.  ■  ■   ■..  L,  !.[.,  124,  187 

ViUKs-^c^i,  l.■■v^Uf^t^^i,  516 

T^'itii,  live',  ilitJ  five  ■jriises.  79 

Wlttthl,  a  contetttt^l  i.uckold,  37 

WitHy,  distoFiiLilg^  jLiJicious,  376 

W^j^[Lan-tL^ed,  hcncici^ked,  222 

Whhu^]]  of  t]]c  ii'orld,  a  married  woman,  83 

Wood  nxadr  crazed,  wild,  19.  117,  348,  712 

Woofk rjrrkj  n  ■^frii]Mi"t>n,  92 

Wooden,  blockisli.  350 

Woodman,  cant  terra  for  a  wencher.  62 

Woodman,  huntsman,  598 

Woolward,  wearing  a  woollen  garment  next  the  skin, 

going  shirtless,  112 
Woosel-cock,  or  oosel-cock,  the  blackbird,  120 
World  to  see,  a,  wonderful  to  see,  88,  170 
Worm,  a  serpent,  672 
Worth,  wealth,  fortune,  209 
Worts,  coleworts,  cabbages,  31 
Would  I  were  dead  1 — an  imprecation,  236 
Wreak,  vengeance,  626 
Wrest,  an  instrument  for  tuning  the  harp,  573 
Wretch,  a  term  of  endeannent,  469 
Writ,  truth,  gospel,  61 
Write,  to  proclaim,  190 
Writhled,  wrinkled,  340 
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